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ACT    1 

SCENE  l.^Lady  SneerveWi  Homt. 

Dxtcovtrtd  Lady  Snef.rwell,  at  iht  drtuing-tahUf 
Snake  drinking  ehocolat€. 

Lady  S.  The  paragraphs,  you  say,  Mr.  Snake, 
were  all  inserted  ? 

Snake,  Tbev  were, madam;  and  as  I  copied  them 
myself  in  a  feigned  band,  there  can  be  no  suspicion 
whence  they  came. 

Ladt  S,  Did  you  circulate  the  report  of  Lady 
BrittJe's  intrigue  with  Captain  Boastall  ? 

Snake.  That's  in  as  fi'ie  a  train  as  your  ladyship 
could  wish.  In  the  common  course  of  things,  I 
think  it  must  reach  Mrs.  Clackitt's  ears  within 
foi*r-and- twenty  hours ;  and  then,  you  know,  the 
busine&s  is  as  good  as  done. 

Lady  S,  Why,  truly,  Mrs.Clackitt  has  a  very 
pretty  talt-nt,  and  a  great  deal  of  industry. 

Snake.  True,  madam,  and  has  been  tolerably  suc- 
cessful in  her  day.  To  my  knowledge  she  has  been 
the  cause  of  six  matches  being  broken  off,  and 
three  sons  being  di&inherited ;  of  four  forced  elope- 
ments, as  many  close  confinements,  nine  separate 
maintenances,  and  two  divorces.  Nay,  I  have  more 
than  once  traced  her  causing  a  tete-a-tete  in  the 
Town  and  Country  Magazine,  when  (lie  parties, 
pe/liaps,  had  never  seen  each  other's  faces  before  in 
the  course  of  their  lives. 

Lady  S.  She  certainly  has  talents,  but  her  man- 
uer  is  gross. 

Snake.  ' Tis  very  true.  —  She  generally  designs 
will,  has  a  (re^  tongue  and  a  b^ld  invention  ',  but 
Ho.  }. 


her  colouring  is  too  dark,  and  her  outlines  of: en 
extravagant.     She  wants  that  delicacy  of  tint  and 
mfllowness  of  sneer,  which  distinguish  your  ludv- 
shine's  scandal. 
Lady  S.  Ah  !  you  are  partial.  Snake. 
Snake.  Not  in  tlie  least  —  everybody  allows  that 
Lcdy  Sneerwell  can  do  more  with  a  word  or  a  loo/ 
than  many  can  do  with  the  most  laboured  detail, 
even  when  they  happen  to  have  a  little  truth  on 
rheir  side  to  support  it. 

Lady  S.  Yes,  my  dear  Snake ;  and  I  am  nc  by 
pocrite  to  deny  the  satisfaction  I  reap  from  the 
suceess  of  my  efforts.  Wounded  myself  in  the 
early  part  of  my  life  by  the  envenomed  tongue  ot 
slander,  I  confess  I  have  since  known  no  pleasure 
equal  to  the  reducing  others  to  the  level  of  my  own 
reputation. 

Snake.  Nothing  can  be  more  natural.    But,  Lady 
Sneerwell,  there  is  one  nftVir  in  which  you  have 
lately  employed  me,  wherein,  I  confess,  1  am  at 
loss  to  guess  your  motives. 

I^idy  S,  I  conceive  you  mean  with  respect  ta 
ray  neighbour.  Sir  Peter  Teazle,  and  his  family. 

Snahe.  I  do.  Here  are  two  young  men,  to  whom  • 
Sir  Peter  has  acted  as  a  kind  of  guardian  since  their 
father's  death ;  the  eldest  possessing  the  most 
amiable  character,  and  universally  well  spoken  of 
— the  youngest,  tlie  most  dissipated  and  extrava- 
j  gant  young  fellow  in  the  kingdom,  without  friends 
or  character :  the  former  an  avowed  admirer  of  your 
ladyship's,  and  apparently  your  favourite  :  the  lat- 
ter attached  to  Maria,  Sir  Peter's  ward,  and  con- 
fessedly beloved  by  her.  Now,  on  the  face  of  tbese 
circumstancoe,  it  is  utterly  unaccountable  to  me, 
why  you,  llie  widow  of  a  city  knight,  with  a  good 
jointure,  sl.ould  not  close  with  the  passion,  of  a 
man  of  such  character  and  expectations  as  Mr.  Sur- 
face ;  and  more  so  why  you  should  be  so  uncom- 
monly earnest  to  destroy  the  mutual  attachment 
subsisting  between  his  brother  Charles  and  IMaria. 
Lady  S.  Then  at  once  to  unravel  this*  mystery, 
I  must  inform  you,  that  love  has  no  share  whatever 
in  the  intercourse  between  Mr.  Surface  and  me. 
Snake.  No  ! 

Lady  S.  His  real  attachment  is  to  Marin,  or  her 
fortune  ;  but  finding  in  his  brotht* r  a  favoured  rival, 
he  has  been  obliged  to  mask  bis  pretensions,  and 
profit  by  my  assistance. 

Suake.  Yet  still  1  am  more  puzzled  why  you 
should  interest  yourself  in  his  success. 

Lady  S.  Heavens !  how  dull  you  aie  !  Cannot 
you  surmise  the  weakness  which  1  hitherto,  through 
shame,  have  concealed  even  from  you  1  Must  I 
confess,  that  Charles,  that  libertine,  thot  ex'riiva- 
gant,  that  bankrupt  in  fortune  and  reputatioL,  that 
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be  it  is  for  whom  I'm  thus  anxious  and  malicious, 
and  to  gain  whom  I  would  sacrifice  every  thing  ? 

Snake.  Now,  indeed,  your  conduct  appears  con- 
sistent :  but  how  came  you  and  Mr.  Surface  so  con- 
fidential? 

Lady  S,  For  our  mutual  interest.  I  have  found 
him  out  a  long  time  since.  I  know  him  to  be  art- 
ful, selfish,  and  malicious — in  short,  a  sentimental 
knave ;  while,  with  Sir  Pet«'r,  and  indeed  with  all 
his  acquaintance,  he  pa«se»  for  a  youthful  miracle 
of  prudence,  good  sense,  acd  benerolence. 

Snake.  Yes  :  yet  Sir  Peter  vows  he  has  not  his 
equal  in  England — and  above  all,  he  praises  him 
as  a  man  of  sentiment- 

Ladu  S.  True — and  with  the  assistance  of  his 
sentiment  nnd  hypocrisy,  he  has  brought  him  en- 
tirely into  his  interest  with  regard  to  Maria ;  while 
poor  Charles  has  no  friend  in  the  house,  though,  I 
fear,  he  has  a  powerful  one  in  Maria's  heart,  against 
whom  we  must  direct  our  schemes. 

Enter  Servant. 

Serv.  Mr.  Surface. 

Lady  S.  Show  him  up.  [Fxii  Servant.]  He  ge- 
nenilly  calls  about  this  time.  I  don't  wonder  at 
people  giving  him  to  me  for  a  lover. 

Enter  Josepu  Surface. 
Joseph  S.  My  dear  Lady  Sneerwell,  how  do  you 
do  to-day  ?     Mr.  Snake,  your  most  obedient. 

Lady  S.  Snake  has  just  been  rallying  me  on  our 
mutual  attachment ;  but  I  have  informed  him  of  our 
real  views.  You  know  how  useful  he  has  been  to 
us,  and,  believe  me,  the  confidence  is  not  ill  placed, 

Joseph  S.  Madam,  it  is  impossible  for  me  to  sus' 
pect  a  man  of  Mr.  Snake's  sensibility  and  discern- 
-meut. 

Lady  S.  Well,  well,  no  compliments  now  j  but 
tell  nie  when  you  saw  your  mistress,  Maria — or, 
what  is  more  material  to  me,  your  brother. 

Joseph  S.  I  have  not  seen  cither  since  I  lef^  rou ; 
but  I  can  inform  you  tl-at  ihey  never  meet.  Some* 
«f  vour  stories  have  tnken  a  good  effect  on  Maria. 

Lady  S.  Ah  !  my  dear  Snake  !  the  merit  of  this 
belongs  to  jou  :  but  do  your  brother's  distresses 
increase  t 

Jmeph  S.  Everj  hour.  I  am  told  he  has  had 
another  execution  in  the  house  yesterday,  (n  short, 
his  dissipation  and  extravagance  exceed  anything 
I  have  ever  heard  of. 

Lady  S.  Poor  Charles ! 

Joseph  S.  True,  madam ;  notwithstanding  his 
vices,  one  cannut  help  feeling  for  him.  Poor 
("harles  !  I'm  sure  I  wish  it  were  in  my  power  to 
be  of  nny  essential  service  to  him ;  for  the  man 
who  does  not  feel  for  the  distresses  of  a  friend, 
even  tJiough  merited  by  his  own  misconduct,  de- 
serves  

Lady  S.  O  lud  !  jron  are  going  to  be  moral,  and 
forget  that  you  are  among  friends. 

Joeeph  .*i.  Eg:id,  that's  true  !— Ill  keep  that  sen- 
timent till  I  see  Sir  Peter ; — however,  it  is  certainly 
a  charitv  to  rescue  Mnria  from  such  a  libertine, 
who,  if  ^e  is  to  be  reclaiinei),  can  be  so  only  by  one 
of  your  lady&hip's  superior  accomolishments  and 
understanding. 

Snake,  I  believe,  Lady  Soeerwell,  here's  com- 
pany coming  ;  ru  go  and  copy  the  letter  I  men- 
tioned to  you. — Mr.  Surface,  your  moit  obedient. 

Joseph  S,  Sir,  your  very  lie'voted.  [firir  Snake.] 
L«dr  Sneerwell,  I  am  very  sorry  you  have  pat  any 
(urther  confidence  in  that  fellow'. 


Udy  5.  Why  sol 

Joseph  S.  1  have  lately  detected  him  in  frequent 
conference  with  old  Rowley,  who  w*as  formerly  my 
father's  steward,  and  has  never,  you  know,  been  a 
friend  of  mine. 

Lady  S.  And  do  you  think  be  would  betray  us  I 

Joseph  S.  Nothing  more  liketr  :-^take  my  word 
for't.   Lady  Sneerwell,   that  fellow   hasn't    virtue 

enough  to  be  faithful  even  to  his  own  villany 

Ah!  Maria! 

Enter  Mabia. 
Tuidy  S.  Maria,  my  dear,  how  do  you  do  ?— ^ 
What's  the  matter? 

Marin.  Oh !  there  is  that  disagreeable  lover  of 
mine,  Sir  Benjamin  Backbite,  has  just  called  at  my 
guardian's,  with  his  odious  uncle,  Crabtree ;  so  I 
slipt  out,  and  ran  hither  to  avoid  them. 
Lady  S.  Is  that  all  ? 

Joseph  5.  If  my  brother  Charles  had  been  of  the 
party,  madam,  perhaps  you  would  not  have  been  so 
much  alarmed. 

Lady  S.  Nay^  now  you  are  severe ;  for  I  dare 
swear  the  truth  of  the  matter  is,  Maria  heard  you 
were  here. — But,  my  dear,  what  has  Sir  Benjamta 
done,  tliat  you  should  avoid  him  so  ? 

Maria,  Oh,  he  has  done  nothing — ^but  'tis  for 
what  he  has  said  :  his  conversation  is  a  perpetual 
libel  on  all  his  acquaintance. 

Joseph  S,  Ay,  and  the  worst  of  it  is,  there  is  no 
advantage  in  not  knowing  him — for  he'll  abuse  a 
stranger  just  as  soon  as  his  best  friend ;  and  his 
uncle  Crabtree's  as  bad. 

iMdy  S.  Nay,  but  we  should  make  allowance*— 
Sir  Benjamin  is  a  wit  and  a  poet. 

Maria.  For  my  part,  I  own,  madam,  wit  loses  its 
respect  with  me,  when  I  see  it  in  company  with 
malice.— What  do  you  think,  Mr.  Surface  T 

Joseph  S,  Certainly,  madam  ;  to  smile  at  the  jest 
which  plants  a  thorn  in  another's  breast,  is  to  be- 
come a  principal  in  the  mischief. 

Lady  S.  Pshaw ! — ^there's  no  poasibilit?  of  being 
wittv  without  a  little  ill  nature :  the  malice  of  a 
good  thinit  is  the  barb  that  mokes  it  stick. — What's 
your  opinion,  Mr.  Surface  ! 

Joseph  S.  To  be  sure,  madam  ;  that  conversationy 
where  the  spirit  of  raillery  is  suppressed,  will  ever 
appear  tedious  and  insipid. 

Maria,  Well,  I'll  not  debate  how  far  scandal  mar 
be  allowable ;  but  in  a  man,  I  am  sure,  it  is  alwavs 
contemptible.  We  have  pride,  env^,  rivalahip,  and 
a  thousand  little  motives  to  depreciate  each  other  , 
but  the  male  slanderer  must  have  the  cowardice  of 
a  woman  before  he  can  traduce  one. 

Enter  Servnit. 

Serv,  Madam,  Mrs.  Candour  is  below,  tind  if 
your  ladyship's  at  leisure,  will  leave  her  carriage. 

Lady  S.  Beg  her  to  walk  in. — [Exit  Servant.] 
Now,  Maria,  however,  here  is  a  character  to  your 
taste  ;  for  though  Mrs.  Candour  is  a  little  ulkative, 
everybody  allows  her  to  be  the  best  natured  and 
best  sort  of  woman. 

Maria.  Yes,— with  a  very  gross  affectation  of 
good  nature  and  benevolence,  she  does  more  mis- 
chief than  the  direct  malice  of  old  Crabtree. 

Josephs.  Tfaith  that's  true.  Lady  Sneerwell: 
whenever  I  hear  the  current  running  against  th« 
characters  of  my  friends,  I  never  think  them  ui 
such  danger  as  when  Candour  undertakes  their 
defence. 

Lady  5.  Hush !— here  she  is ! — 
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Mri,  Cnti*  Mt  dear  I^dy  SnecrwelL  hofv  huve 

j-mt  b«rn  lliU  centuTj?  ? Mr.  Surface,  what  news 

d<i  yog  hear  ?  —  tlioug;h  indeed  it  i$  no  matter^  for 

I  iJjirIc  ou«  brifs  notbing^  ^Ise  but  acandd. 

Jit»rph  S,  Ju&t  «o,  indeed,  nia'am. 

Mr*.  C.     Oh,  Maria!  child,— wUar !  ia  the  whole 

affair  off  betT^een  you  and  Cbartea  ?- hia  t'xtra- 

feffiioce,  I  presume — the  town  talks  of  nothing  elae. 
JUtfHti.  I  am  Tery  lorry,  ma* am,  the  town  has  ao 
'  littl*  (0  do. 

Ml  4.  L\  True*  true*  child  :  but  there's  no  stop- 

uug  people'*  toDgufa,     I  own  1  was  hurt  to  he^ir 

l»  n%  1  indeed  was  to  lenm.  from  th«  same  qunrter, 

fll»wt  ymif  guiirdiuiip  Sir  Peter,  and   Ludy  Teoil^, 

bar**  lint  n^r«>'d  lutifly  aa  well  aa  could  be  wishcrd. 

Narui*  'Vis  f(m:igeljr  import! oeni  for  people  to 

fJbo^v  lUcmaelm  to. 

AJr*.  C.  VVry  true,  child :— but  wb«t*s  to  be 
ne  ? — PtOjde  will  talk — there's  no  prerenting  it. 
J\  hTt  it  waa  but  ye&terday  I  was  told  that  Mim 
}u^about  bftd  eloped  with  Sir  Filigree  Flirt. — But, 
'  ord  !  there'^  no  mincling^  what  one  henrs  ;  though, 
I  he  iure,  I  bud  ihis  from  t*»ry  good  authority. 

Maria,  ^1    *    ■  ^-s  lire  highly  scandalous. 

Mrt,  C.  child — sGameful,  shntneful } 

But  th^  wiy-  hsorious,  no  character  esc upes. 

«  l.ord^  fiuw,  who  would  have  suapectc^d  your 
fr*«»ml,  Mi«  Prim,  of  an  tndiacretion  T  Yet  aiuh  it 
L*^  jr«of  people,  that  tb»*y  say  her  unclrt  Btopt 

^ek.  mat  as  she  wns  stepping  into  the 
with  ber  daQciog^niBiiter. 
Marm.    I'll  aAswer  foft,  there  are  no  grounds 
w  t  hsi  rvport. 

Af nu  C  Ah,  no  fouiKlation  in  the  world,  T  dare 
«w^&r ;  no  mor*,  jtrohkihly.  than  for  the  siory  cir- 
uUltd  Utt  ujonth,  of  Mrs.  I'estino's  ciftair  with 
^«Jatiel  Caiiino  ; — though,  to  be  sure^  thiit  mattfr 
ras  neirer  ri  'l'>lv  .  I.', red  up* 

Jmwph  s.  ^«  of  iorciittoii  some  people 

i*k«  IS  mot*  .  Ktii, 

Matiti.  *1js  io,— but,  in  my  o|<inion,  tho«e  who 
_  r>ft  ttieh  tbini^s  »r«?  equally  culpable. 
Affr   -^     T     '     iurt  they  are;  taU-hearersare  as 
bad  ,4kkera — 'tia  an  old  ohaervution,  and 

▼<^^;  hut  whst'i  to  be  done,  as  1  s:ud 

ifm\  ktow  will  Tou  preTent  people  from  lulkiuff  ? 
^•r,  Mrs.  Cluckitt  iiMiured  m^,  Mr.  find  Mi^, 
II   were  nt  ln»t    i  '  tu  and 

the    rest   of  tl>  She 

ifT-   touted  ih«it  a  cerUii.   «...i.»-.,..   i<.*5  neAt 
K,  had  got  fid   of  Laf  dropsy,   and  recoyered 
ajMp  ta  0  moiit  surpriaiug  niaiiiit^r.     And  nt 
Il»  fliinie  timtf,  Mt^s  rattle^  who  -  irmi^d, 

Al  la>rd    Buffalo  had  diacoveri  v  at   it 

of    no   eitraoidinary    fani**  ,    ami    tijnt   Sir 
I  lkjuf|ti«t  <*nd  Torn  Saunter  w-ere  to  measure 
!  n  similar  pTOTocation. — UoC.  Lord,  do 
1  mould  r<*pori   tbese  things  1— No,  no  ' 
^,  as  I  B«.id  before,  are  just  u  bsd  aa  the 

J->fph  S,  Ab  1  Mrs.  Caiulmir,  if  eyerybody  bad 
ptut  fprh»-srB»K'r'        '  '  ^^ ! 

AJ.^i.  t .   I  ror  I  cannot  hear  tn 

tftf  pf'Ople  »tiftL  L  r  backs  ;  and  v«  ben 

if  ly  crirc'ufnstnntea  come  out  ugmust  our  actiuiiiint* 
•«  1  owu  I  alwaya  |r>ve  to  think  the  hi'st.     By* 
jf  1  bops  *iia  not  true  that  your  brother  is 
Mftly  miaed  1 
ihrnjUt  5.  I  sm  afraid  his  circunistanees  are  very 
mi  iaMl#ad,  ma'sm. 
If-t.  C.  Ah  !  1  heard  so^ — but  you  must  tel  him 


I  to  keep  up  his  spiriiSt  everyitudy  oiniMsi  i*  it 
same  way— Lord  Spindle^  Sir  I  uooins  Sir, 
Mr.  Nickit — all  up,  1  hear,  within  »hi->  «*•.  k 
if  Chnrlrs  is  undone*  he'll  tinU  Midi  hia  icij 
ruined  too,  and  ihwt,  vou  kn<»w,  ia  acoiis- 
J0u'ph  :§*  DoubtlesSi  mn  itm — a  ^ery  g 

£iifer  Serf  ant. 
Strv.  Mr.  Crab  tree  and  SirilBnj.miin  h^ 

[Etit 
Liidt^  <y.  So,  Maria,  you  »e*»  your  lov^^r 
you  i  positirelj  you  sha  n'l  eAtai»e. 

KHttf  CuAMXH^f  und  Sir  IUsmjimix  B4rh».»«  >. 

Crab.  Liidy  Sneertvfill,  I  kiM  your  hunti.  i^Irs. 
CandniiT,  1  don't  believe  you  are  acttuaint^td  nith 
tiiy  nephew,  Sir  Be>njttinin  liiickblte  T  }*!i;iiU  ! 
niii'am,  he  hus  a  pri'tty  wit,  and  ts  a  pf^tty  j^oet, 
tiM);  isfi't  he,  Lady  Sneerwell? 

Sir  B.  O  fie,  uncle  1 

Vittb,  Nny,  eg>id,  it's  tnie ;  I  back  him  tit  a 
rebus  or  (i  cbanide  agnittst  the  b©*t  rhymer  in  the 
kingdom* — Ua*  your  ladyship  Uenrd  the  epi.mm 
he  wrote  tnst  week  on  Lady  trixile's  fenther  cntch* 
«ng  fire  ? — Do,  Benjamiu,  repeal  it.  or  t hi*  thsrkvde 
you  whde  last  night  extempore  nt  Mrs.  Druwzie's 
conyer^ariono.  Come  now; — ^your  first  is  th« 
name  of  a  fish,  your  second  a  great  naval  com> 
m under,  and — 

Hir  B.  Uncle,  now — ^pr'ythee— 

Crab,  ITaith»  m»''am,  twould  surprise  you  to 
hear  bow  ready  he  is  at  these  things. 

Lady  S.  1  wonder,  Sir  Benjamin,  jou  neyer 
publifh  anything. 

Sir  B,  To  say  Imth,  ma'am,  'tis  yery  vulgar  to 
print;  and  tts  my  little  productions  are  mostly^ 
satires  and  lampoons  on  particular  people,  I  find 
thev  circulate  more  by  giving  copies  in  coufid'noe 
to  the  friends  of  the  parti>/'S.  Howpver,  I  have 
some  love  elegies,  which,  when  favoured  with  thti 
lady's  smiles^  I  mean  to  give  the  piibljc. 

Crab,  'Fore  Heaven,  ma'am,  they  II  immrirlidixe 
you! — you  will  he  band<>d  dowu  to  posterity,  liko 
Petrnrch's  Laura,  or  Waller's  Sacbarissa, 

Sir  B.  Ves,  madnm,  1  think  yf^u  i^'iU  like  them, 
vrhen  you  shall  see  thwrn  on  a  beautiful  quarto 
png^.  where  a  neat  rivutel  of  teat  bIisI)  murmur 
through  A  mesdow  of  margin . — 'Fore  Cud  they 
will  be  the  most  elegant  things  of  thetr  kind  ! 

Crab,  But|  laflies,  tbat*s  true — have  you  hetird 
the  news ! 

Mr*,  C,  What,  sir,  do  you  mean  the  report  of— 

Crah,  No,  ma*am,  tbst's  not  it- — Mias  Nicely  ift 
going  to  be  married  to  ber  own  footman, 

Mrt,  C>  linposRihle! 

Crah.  Ask  Sir  Benjamin. 

Sir  H,    "Tis  vrrv    tnn  *>vervthing  is 

fixed,  nnd  the  wedding  II^  .ke* 

•Citih,  Ves — and  they  d-   .. . ,    ;.  Lre   wcru  very 
pre*!>in»,'  reasons  for  it,  ^ 

/^iJy  $.  Why,  I  bste  beard  something  of  thti 
befon*. 

Mn.  C,  It  can*t  be^-imd  I  wonder  any  one  should 
hiilteve  such  a  storjft  of  so  prudent  n  lady  as  AJisa 
Nicely. 

Sir  /i.  O  lud  '  niri*  mi.  thnt^s  the  v€fry  reosoa 
'twas  beli'^ye^  8be  has  always  b^ea  to 

cnutious  and  s  ihnt  ev<*rybody  was  sure 

then*  wns  sonve  n  u^em  tor  it  at  bottom, 

Ain-  C.  Why,  to  hn  sure,  a  tale  o I*  scandal  ii  a^ 
frttal  to  the  credit  of  a  prudent  Itidy  of  her  aiflmp 
OS  a  fever  is  g«*fienilly  to  those  of  the  etron^'-st, 
conifliiutiaas.    But  there  it  aicyno^  y^**"^^ 
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r«pt;tatioD,  that  it  alieajs  ailing,  yet  will  outlive 
the  robuster  characters  of  a  hundred  prudes. 

Sir  B,  True,  madam, — there  are  valetudinarians 
in  reputation  as  well  as  constitution ;  who,  being 
con»cious  of  their  weak  part,  avoid  the  least  breath 
of  air,  and  supply  their  want  of  stamina  by  care 
and  circumspection. 

Mrs.  C.  Well,  but  this  may  be  all  a  mistake. 
You  know,  Sir  Benjamin,  very  trilling  circum- 
stances oi^en  givexise  to  the  most  in^jurious  tales. 

Cf^ibi  That  they  do,  I'll  be  sworn,  ma*am. — DidI 
jrou  ever  hear  liow  Miss  Piper  came  to  lose  heit 
loTer  and  her  character  last  summer  at  Tunbridge  f 
.  -—Sir  Benjamin,  you  remember  it  ? 

^  Sir  B.    Oh,  to  be  sure ! — the  most  whimsical 
circumstance. 

Lady  S.  How  was  it,  pray  7 

Crub,  Why,  one  evenings  at  Mrs.  Ponto*s  as- 
sembly, the  conversation  happened  to  turn  on  tha 
breeding  Nova  Scotia  sheep  in  this  country.  Saysi 
;  a  young  lady  in  company,  I  have  known  instancesr 
of  it — for  Miss  Letitia  Piper,  a  first  cousin  ol 
mine,  had  a  Nova  Scotia  sheep  that  produced  her 
twins.~>What!  cries  the  lady  dowager  Dundizzy* 
(who  you  know  is  as  deaf  as  a  post),  has  Miss 
Piper  had  twins'!  —  This  mistake,  os  jou  may 
•  imagine,  threw  the  whole  company  into  a  fit  of 
:  laughter.  However,  'twas  the  next  day  every- 
where reported,  and  in  a  few  davs  believed  by  ttte 
whole  town,  that  Miss  Letitia  t^iper  had  actually 
been  brought  to  bed  of  a  fine  boy  and  a  girl;  nnd 
m  less  than  a  week  there  were  some  people  who 
could  name  the  father,  and  the  farm-hotif  e  where, 
the  babies  were  put  to  nurse. 

Ladu  S.  Strange,  indeed '  y' 

Crab,  Matter  of  fact,  I  assure  you.^rO  lu^Mr. 
Surface,  prny  is  it  tnie  that  your  uncle.  Sir  Oliver, 
is  coming  home! 

Joseph  5.  Not  that  I  know  of,  indeed,  f-ir. 

Crab.  He  has  been  in  the  East  Indies  a  long 
time.  You  can  scarcely  remember  him,  I  believe? 
— Sad  comfort  wheuever  he  returns,  to  hear  how 
your  brother  has  gone  on  ! 

Joseph  S  Charles  has  been  imprudent,  sir,  to  be 
sure  ;  but  I  hope  no  busy  people  have  already  pre- 
judiced Sir  Oliver  against  him.     lie  may  reform. 

Sir  B.  To  be  sure  he  may  :  for  my  part,  I  never 
believed  him  to  be  so  utterly  void  of  principle  ns 

feople  sny  ;  and,  though  he  has  lost  all  h  s  friends, 
am  told  nobody  is  better  spoken  of  by  the  Jews 

Crah.  That's  true,  egad,  nephew.  If  the  Old 
Jewry  was  a  ward,  I  helieve  Charles  would  be  an 
alderman :  no  man  more  popular  there,  'fore  Gad  ! 
1  hear  he  pa\s  as  many  annuities  as  the  Iri^h  ton- 
tine ;  and  that,  whenever  he  is  sick,  they  have 
prayers  fur  the  recovery  of  his  health  in  all  the 
synagO)iues. 

Sir  B.  Yet  no  man  lives  in  greater  splendour. 
They  tell  me,  when  he  entertains  his  friends  he 
will  sit  down  to  dinner  with  a  dozen  of  his  own 
securities  ;  have  a  score  of  tradesmen  waiiting  in 
the  antechamber,  and  an  ofiicer  behind  ever)  guest's 
chuir. 

Jtufph  S.  This  may  be  entertainment  to  you, 
geutlemen,  but  you  pay  very  little  regard  to  the 
feelings  of  a  brotlier. 

Maria,  Their  malice  is  intolerable.  Lady  Sneer- 
well,  I  must  wish  you  a  good  morning :  I'm  not 
very  well.  [Exit  Maria. 

Mrs.  C.  O  dear!  she  changes  colour  very  much. 

Litdp  S.  Do,  Mrs.  Candour,  follow  her :  she  may 
want  your  assistauceu 


Mrs.  C,  Th^t  I  will,  with  all  my  soul,  ma'am. — 
Poor  dear  girl,  who  knows  what  her  situation  may   /" 
be!  [fj»t  Mrs.  Candoi'r.  ' 

^  Lady  S,  Twos  nothing  but  that  she  could  not 
bear  to  hear  Charles  reflected  on,  notwithstanding 
their  difference. 

Sir  B.  The  young  lady's  penchant  is  obvious. 

Crab.  Bui  Benjamin,  you  must  not  give  up  the 
pursuit  for  that :  follow  her,  and  put  her  into  good 
humour.  Repeat  her  some  of  your  own  verses. 
Come,  1*11  assist  you. 

Sir  B.  Mr.  Surface,  I  did  not  mean  to  hurt  you ; 
but  depend  on't  your  brotlier  is  utterly  undone. 

Crab.  O  lud,  aye !  undone  as  ever  man  was. — 
Can't  raise  a  guinea ! 

Sir  B.  And  ererj  thing  told,  I*m  told,  that  was 
moveable. — 

Crab.  I  have  seen  one  that  was  at  his  house. — 
Not  a  thing  left  but  some  empty  bottles  that  were 
overlooked,  and  the  family  pictures,  which  I  be- 
lieve are  framed  in  the  wainscots — 

Sir  B.  And  I'm  very  sorry,  also,  to  hear  some 
bad  stories  against  him. 

Crab.  Oh  !  he  has  done  many  mean  things,  that's 
certain. 

Sir  B,  But,  however,  as  he  is  your  brother — 

Cro6.  W^e'll  tell  you  all  another  opportunity. 

[Exeunt  CnASTREB  and  Sir  Benjamin. 

Lady  S.  Ha  I  ha  I  'tis  very  hard  for  them  to 
leave  a  subject  ihoy  have  not  quite  ran  down. 

Joseph  S.  And  I  believe  the  abuse  was  no  more 
acceptable  to  your  ladyship  than  Maria. 

Lady  S.  I  doubt  her  affections  are  further  en- 
gaged than  we  imagine.  But  the  family  are  to  be 
here  this  evening,  so  you  may  as  well  dine  where 
you  are,  and  we  shall  have  an  opportunity  of  ob- 
serving further  ;  in  the  meantime,  1*11  go  and  plot 
mischief,  and  you  shall  study  sentiment. 

'.         ^  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  II.— 5ir  Peter's  House. 
Enter  Sir  PaTER. 

Sir  P.  'When  an  old  bachelor  marries  a  young 
wife,  what  is  he  to  expect?  'Tis  now  six  months 
since  Lady  Teazle  made  me  the  hoppiest  of  men — 
and  I  have  been  the  most  miserable  dog  ever  since. 
We  tift  a  little  going  to  church,  and  came  to  a 
quarrel  before  the  bells  had  done  ringing.  I  was 
more  than  once  nearly  choked  with  gall  during  the 
honeymoon,  and  had  lost  all  comfort  in  life  before 
my  f.iends  had  done  wishing  me  joy.  Yet  I  chose 
with  caution — a  girl  bred  wholly  in  the  country, 
who  Dover  knew  luxury  beyond  one  silk  gown,  nor 
dissipation  above  the  annual  gala  of  a  race  ball. 
Yet  she  now  plays  her  part  in  all  the  extravagant 
fopperies  of  fashion  and  the  town,  with  as  ready 
a  grace  as  if  she  had  never  seen  a  bush  or  a  grass- 
plct  out  of  Grosvenor-SQuare  !  I  am  sneered  at  by 
all  my  acquaintance,  anu  paragraphed  in  the  news- 
papers. She  dissipates  my  fortune,  and  contradicts 
all  my  humours  ;  yet,  the  worst  of  it  is,  I  doubt 
I  love  her,  or  I  shouM  never  bear  all  this.  How- 
ever, I'll  never  be  weak  enough  to  own  it. 
Enter  RowLtv. 

Boicley.  Oh  !  Sir  Peter,  your  servant :  how  is  it 
with  you,  sirl 

Sir  P.  Very  bad,  master  Rowley,  very  bad.  I 
moot  with  notiiing  but  crosses  and  vexations. 

RoKley.  What  can  have  happened  tiace  yester- 

Sir  P.  A  good  quesUon  to  a  mamed  man  I 


CUMC  IL] 

IfavfWv*  Noy»  I'm  tt^re,  Sir  Peter,  your  kdy 
Miinot  bo  the  «ftu»e  of  your  uaeosiQesf* 

Sir  P,  Wby,  hia*  MjbotJjr  told  you  ahe  was 
ileud? 

RifuiUv'  Come,  come»  Sir  P«fer,  you  lore  her, 
xiotwritlisNndtii^yonr  ttffnpc^rs  don't  exactly  Rgrui"* 
Sir  P^  But  tlie  fault  is  entirely  bers,  maslrr 
Rowley,  I  urn,  myielf,  the  street  est  tempered 
fimn  aHre,  snd  Kate  a  tenziiig  teisper  ^  mid  so  I  tell 
ber  ft  litmdred  Uines  m  d«y. 
Rptctev.  Indeed  ? 

5  "  *  '  aod  wliat  is  rerr  extmordinaryj  in 
til  s  she  is  jdways  in  the  wrong' !      But 

Lai-       wil,  mid  tlj(^  S4*t  abe  meets  at  her  bouse, 

tueottmgv   ibtt    perrersen«<s   of   ber    diajiosilion, 

Tben.  to  coiiipletti  oiy  vuxatiun,  Mftria^  my  vf)urd^ 

irl  I  to  bave  ibe  lM>«er  of  a  fAther  over, 

i»  '  to  rum  robel  too,  and  ab&olutt^ly  re- 

I   w  !)OTn  1    hnvo  long:  rwolred  on  for 

L    i«u(i}^,  1  suppose,  to  bestOTT  ber- 

bif  ,  '    IJ  .;  ite  brotlier. 

Ht'ufity,  Von  know,  sir,  1  have  always  taken  the 
liWrty  i.j  differ  with  you  on  the  subject  of  these 
two  youfl-j  i;enilemeo.  I  only  wish  you  m»y  not 
W  dfcetY*  d  to  \*ouT  opinion  uf  the  eld«>r.  For 
Clisrlf**,  my  liftt'ou't  !  be  will  relrieve  bis  errors 
ftt*  Tbtfif  worthy  futljer,  i*nce  niy  honoured  mas- 
ter, ivNs,  at  bis  years,  nearly  AS  wild  a  spark  ,  yet* 
when  be  died,  im  dtd  not  leuve  a  more  benevolent 
bvurt  to  kftiviil  bi!!  toss. 

Sir  l\  Vou  are  wrong.  ina*t<^r  Kowley.  On 
tbeif  fuiber's  death,  you  knoiv,  I  neted  n»  ti  kind 
0f>i.  .r.li  .,  I..  tl,..n,  botb^iill  their  uncle  Sir  Oliver** 
«» -  v<o  ihern  an  'iirly  iudeiiendence : 

f»f  •  11  could  havo  more  opportunities 

of  jud^ib^  ot  tlit'ir  beirts,  ftud  I  wasi  nBvermis- 
taken  in  my  life.  Joseph  js  indeed  a  modvt  for  the 
f  the  age.  He  in  a  man  of  s^titinicnt, 
'  ibe  Sentiments  be  professes  \  but  for 
:  Kf  my  word  for't,  if  he  bud  any  grain 
^f  rxTtvt^  by  desct-nt,  he  has  di-sipated  it  wiih  the 
of  his  tuhf-ritance.  Ah?  roy  old  friend.  Sir 
[ifer,  will  hn  do«pIy  mortilied  when  be  liiids  bow 
I  «ff  bia  bonntv  has  h<een  misapplied. 

'  "     !iud  VOU  SO  violent  egaiust 

tlua  ff4iiy  h43  the  most  cri- 

LJie.     1   cumc  bither  with 

\  th«t  wili  sttritrisv  you, 

f  P.  What?  let  roe'hear. 

JT  I  Oliver  is  arrived,  and  at  tbia  mo- 

V  t  you  astonUh  me  I  I  thought  you 
'  him  ilii4  month. 

i  lid  not ;  buibis  passage  baa  been  re* 

BlArkithiy  qiuck. 

Sir  i*,  Kftx^,  I  sbwll  rejoice  lo  tee  m^  old  friend. 
Tj  Hiuce  wc  mtt. — We  bare  hod 

ma:.  '  r: — but  does  hi*  &()U  enjoiu  us 

%bi  .^  -.-..  ;..:.  :4Lpbews  of  hisHrrivwl  } 

HmrUit*  Most  strict! V.  He  me»ns,  beforf)  t(  is 
b0«n»*  to  make  some  trial  of  tbeirUtfejiKCisitions, 

Stir  P,  Ah  I  tbere  needs  no  ^rt  lo  disc'over  ibeir 
Wits-'-bowever,  be  ahull  bsve  his  way :  but, 
fnr«  d«es  he  know  I  am  married  1 

i^Hley.  V^St  «nd  will  soon  wish  vou  joy. 

S^  P*  What,  as  ire  drink  liealth  to  a  friend  in 
•  C«ii«a<eptton.  Ah !  Oliver  n  ill  laugh  at  me. 
We  «f*'d  !o  n«il&l  matrimony  together :  but  be  has 
bv-  'o  bis  lest.     VVell.  be  must  be  at  my 

bu  1 1  ! — I'll  instantly  give  orders  for  hts 

but,  master  li  OK  ley.  dou*4  drop  &  word 
;'t«d/  Teazle  and  1  ever  disagree. 


Rowley,  By  no  means. 

Sir  P.  For  I  should  never  be  able  to  Stand  NoH'e 
jokes;  so  Vd  have  him  think,  Lord  forgive  me ! 
tbut  we  are  a  very  happy  couple. 

Rswley.  I  understimd  you  : — but  then  you  must 
be  r^ry  eareful  not  to  differ  while  be  'is  in  the 
house  with  you. 

Sif  P,  Kgad,  and  so  we  miist^ — and  that's  impos* 
sible.  Ah  !  master  Hovrley,  when  an  old  bachelor 
marries  a  young  wife,  be  deserves — no — the  crime 
ciirrie$  its  puninhmeQt  along  with  it.         [L'icunr. 


ACT  IL 

SCENE  L— 5ir  Petet'i  Houte, 
Ent€r  Lady  Txa2LS  and  Sir  Petih. 

Sir  P,  Lady  Teasle,  L»dr  Teaale,  1*11  not  bear 
it! 

Lady  r.  Sir  Peter,  Sir  Peter,  you  mny  bear  it  or 
not,  as  you  please  ;  but  I  ought  to  have  my  owa 
way  in  everything  j  and  what's  more,  I  will  too. 
What!  thotif^h  I  wus  educated  in  the  country,  I 
know  very  well  that  women  of  faahion  in  Lcndou 
are  accountablei  to  nobody  after  they  are  married. 

Sir  P.  Very  well,  ma'nni,  very  well ; — so  u  hui- 
band  is  to  have  no  inHuence,  no  authoritj  t 

Lady  r.  Authority  !  No,  to  be  sure  • — if  you 
wanted  authority  over  me,  you  should  have  adopted 
me,  and  not  married  me  :  I  am  sure  you  were  old 
enough. 

Sir  P.  Old  enough  !— -ay— there  it  is.  Well^ 
well,  Lady  Teazle,  though  my  life  may  he  made 
unhappy  by  your  tprop«r,  I'll  not  be  ruined  by  your 
extravsigance* 

Lady  '/'.  My  extmvaganee  !  I'm  sure  Vm  not 
more  ertrmvugant  than  a  womaii  of  fashion  ought 
to  be. 

Sir  P.  No,  no,  madam,  you  sbsll  throw  away  no 
more  sums  on  such  unmesniuf^  lujtury.  'Slife  !  ta 
fipend  as  much  to  furnish  your  dre3siag*room  i.%itU 
flowers  in  winter  as  would  suffice  to  turn  the  Pna. 
fheon  into  a  green-housetHid  givo  af^tochampetret 
tit  Chriiimas, 

Lady  T,  Lord,  Sir  Peter,  am  I  to  blame,  because 
iiowers  wre  dear  in  cold  weather !  You  should  timl 
fuult  nith  the  climate,  and  not  with  me.  For  my 
part,  I'm  sure,  1  wish  it  was  spring  all  lb©  year 
round,  and  that  roses  grew  under  our  feet  \ 

Sir  P*  Oons  !  madam — if  you  iiad  be»«n  bom  to 
this,  I  shouldn't  wonder  at  your  talking  thus  ;  but 
you  forget  n  hat  your  situaiion  was  wheu  I  married 
you. 

Liuiit  T.  No,  no,  I  don't ;  'twat  a  very  dissgree 
able  one,  or  1  should  never  have  marrieityou. 

Sir.P  Yes,  yes,mttf  nm,yoa  werelh^n  in  «>ome- 
what  a  humbler  atv'e,  — the  daughtt^r  of  a  plain 
country  squire*  Hecolle  l,  Lady  Teazle,  ivhen  L 
saw  you  first  sitting  at  your  tambour,  in  a  pretty 
figured  linen  gown,  with  u  bunth  of  keyj  ut  your 
side  ;  your  hair  combed  smooth  over  a  roll,  nrn 
yrur  opartuient  hung  round  i*ith  fruits  in  worstedj 
of  your  own  working. 

Lodft  r.  O,  yes!  I  remember  it  very  well,  and 
n  curious  life  I  led, —  TS\y  daily  occxiputiom  to  in- 
spect the  dairy,  supoirintrnd  the  poultry,  roiike  ejc* 
tracts  from  the  lamilr  receipt  book, — aud  comb  bit 
Hunt  Deborah*!  Up-oof  * 
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[Act  II. 


Sir  P.  Yes,  res,  ma'am,  'twas  ao  indoad. 

Lady  r.  And  thoa,  yoa  know,  mr  evening 
amosemenU !  To  draw  patterns  for  ruffleSf  which 
I  had  not  materials  to  make  up  ;  to  plaj  Pope  Joan 
with  the  curate  ;  to  read  a  novel  to  m  j  aunt ;  or  to 
be  stuck  down  to  an  old  spinet  to  strum  my  father 
to  sleep  after  a  fox>chase. 

Sir  P.  I  am  glad  jou  have  so  good  a  memory. 
Yes,  madam,  these  were  the  recreations  I  took  you 
from  ;  but  now  jou  must  have  jour  coach — vis-d- 
TJs— and  three  powdered  footmen  before  jour  chair ; 
Aud,  in  the  summer,  a  pair  of  white  cats  to  draw 
you  to  Kensington-gardens.  No  recollection,  I 
suppose,  when  jou  were  content  to  ride  double, 
behind  the  butler,  on  a  dock'd  coach-horse. 

Lady  T,  No — I  swear  1  never  did  that :  I  deny 
the  butler  and  the  coach-horse. 

Sir  P.  I'his,  madam,  was  your  situation  ;  and 
what  have  I  done  for  you  1  1  have  made  yon  a 
woman  of  fashion,  of  fortune,  of  rank;  in  short,  I 
have  made  vou  my  wife. 

Lady  T-  Well,  then, — and  there  is  but  one  thine 
more  you  can  make  me  add  to  the  obligation,  and 
thai  is 

Sir  P.  My  widow,  I  suppose  1 

Lady  T.  Hem  !  hem  ! 

Sir'P,  I  (hank  you,  madam — but  don't  flatter 
TOUTJielf;  for  though  your  ill  conduct  may  disturb 
my  peace  of  mind,  it  shall  never  break  my  heart,  I 
promise  you :  however,  I  am  equally  obliged  to  you 
for  the  hint. 

Lady  T.  Then  why  will  you  endeavour  to  make 
yotirseif  so  disagreeable  to  me,  and  thwart  me  in 
orery  little  elegant  expense ! 

Sir  1\  'Slife,  madam,  I  say,  had  you  anyofthoM 
little  elegant  expenses  when  you  married  meT 

iMdy  P.  Lud,  Sir  Peter  \  would  you  have  me  be 
out  of  the  fashion ! 

Sir  P.  The  fashion,  indeed  !  What  had  you  to 
do  with  the  fashion  before  you  married  me  ? 

Lady  7*.  For  my  part,  I  should  think  you  would 
like  to  have  your  wife  thought  a  woman  of  taste. 

Sir  P.  Ay — there  again — tafte— Zounda !  ma- 
dam, you  had  no  taste  when  you  married  me  ! 

LadyT.  That's  Tery  true,  indeed.  Sir  Peter  i 
and  after  having  marned  you,  I  should  never  pre* 
tend  to  taste  again,  ^Dow.  But  now.  Sir  Peter, 
since  we  have  finisbflHur  daily  -jangle,  I  presume 
1  may  ^o  to  my  engagement  at  Lady  Sneer  well's. 

Sir  P.  Aj,  there's  another  precious  circumstance 
— a  charming  set  of  acquaintance  you  have  made 
there. 

I^dy  T.  Nay,  Sir  Peter,  they  are  all  people  of 
rank  and  fortune,  and  remarkably  tenacious  of 
reputation. 

Sir  P.  Yes,  egad,  they  are  tenacious  of  reputa- 
tion with  a  vengeance :  for  they  don*t  choose  any- 
body should  have  a  character  but  themselves! — 
iSucti  n  crew  !  Ah !  many  a  wretch  has  rid  on  a 
hurdle  who  has  done  less  mischief  than  these  utter- 
ers  of  forged  tales,  coiners  of  scandal,  and  clippers 
of  reputation. 

Lady  T.  What!  would  you  restrain  the  freedom 
of  speech? 

Sir  P.  Ah  !  they  have  made  you  just  as  bad 
any  one  of  the  societv. 

Lady  T,  Why,  1  believe  I  do  bear  a  part  with  a 
tolerable  grace. 

Sir  P.  Grace,  indeed! 

Lady  7\  But  1  vow  I  bear  no  malice  against  the 
pe'.pl*)  I  abuse. — When  I  say  an  ill-natured  thing, 
^a§  out  of  pure  good-humour ;  and  I  take  it  for 


grmted,  they  deal   exactly  io  the  same 

with  ne.    But,  Sir  Peter,  you  know  you  pmmitod 

to  come  to  Lady  Sneerwell^  loo. 

Sir  P.  Wen,  well.  111  call  in  just  to  look  tfitei  my 
own  character. 

Lady  T.  llien  indeed  you  must  make  baste  »fter 
me,  or  youll  be  too  late.  So,  good  bye  to  ye.  [£rit. 

Sir  P.  So — I  have  gain'd  much  by  my  intended 
expostulation :.  yet,  with  what  a  charming  air  abe 
contradicts  everything  I  say,  and  bow  pleasingly 
she  shows  her  contempt  for  my  authority !  Well* 
though  I  can't  make  her  love  me,  there  is  great  sa- 
tisfaction in  quarrelling  with  her ;  and  I  think  she 
never  appears  to  such  advantage  as  when  she  is 
doing  erery  thing  in  her  power  to  plague  me.   lExit 

SCENE  IL-^Lady  SnetrveWi  Houie.  —  Compantf 
sitting  at  the  back  of  the  stage  at  Card  Tables^        i 

Lad^  SNExnwiLL,  Mrs.  Candour,  Crabtsek, 
Sir  Bekjamin  Backbite,  and  Josepn  Surpace, 
discovered;  Servants  attending  trith  TVi,  ^c* 

Lady  5.  Nay,  positively  we  will  hear  it.  I 

Joseph  S'  Yes,  yes,  the  epigrsm,  by  all  means. 

Sir  B,  O  plague  on't  uncle !  'tis  meve  nonsense. 

Crab.  No,  no  ;  Tore  Gad,  very  clever  for  an  ex- 
tempore ! 

Sir  B.  But,  ladies,  you  should  be  acauainted 
with  the  circumatance.  You  muat  mow,  that  one 
day  last  week,  as  Lady  Betty  Curricle  was  taking 
the  dust  in  Iljde  Park,  in  a  sort  of  duodecimo 
phaeton,  ahe  desired  me  to  write  some  verses  on  her 
ponies ;  upon  which  I  took  out  my  pocket- book, 
and  in  one  moment  produced  the  following : — 

Sure  never  were  seen  two  such  beautiful  ponies ; 
Other  horaes  are  clowns,  but  these  macaronies : 
To  give  them  this  title  I'm  sure  is  not  wrong. 
Their  legs  are  so  slim,  aad  their  tails  are  so  long. 

Crab*  There,  ladies,  done  in  the  smack  of  a  whip, 
and  on  horseback  too. 

Joseph  S,  A  very  Phoebus,  mounted — indeed,  Sir 
Benjamin. 

Sir  B,  O  dear,  sir !  trifles—trifles. 

Enter  Masia  and  LadyTBAELE. 

Mrs,  C.  I  must  have  a  copy. 

Lady  5.  Lady  Teazle,  I  hope  we  shall  see  Sir 
Peter? 

lAidy  T,  I  believe  he'll  wait  on  your  ladyship 
presently. 

Lady  5.  Maria,  my  dear,  you  look  grave.  Come, 
you  shall  sit  down  to  piquet  with  Mr.  Surface. 

Maria.  I  take  very  little  pleasure  in  cards — how- 
ever, ril  do  as  your  ladyship  pleases. 

Lady  T.  I  am  surprised  Mr.  Surface  should  sit 
down  with  her ;  I  thought  he  would  have  embraced 
this  opportunity  of  speaking  to  me,  before  Sir 
Peter  came.  [Aside. 

Mrs.  C.  Now,  I'll  die,  but  you  are  so  scandal- 
ous, I'll  forswear  your  society. 

Lady  T.  What's  the  matter,  Mrs.  Candour  1 

Mrs.  C.  They'll  not  allow  our  friend  Miss  Ver- 
milion to  be  handsome. 

Lady  S.  O,  surely,  she  is  a  pretty  woman. 

Crab.  I  am  very  glad  you  think  so,  ma'am* 

Mrs.  C.  She  has  a  charming  fresh  colour. 

Lady  T,  Yes,  when  it  is  fresh  put  on. 

Mrs,  C.  O  fie !  I'll  swear  her  colour  is  natural : 
I  have  seen  it  come  and  go. 

Lady  T.  I  dare  swear  you  have,  ma  am  :  it  goes 
off  at  night!  tnd  comes  again  in  the  morning. 


ScutkU] 


ACTING  DRAMA 


Mn.  C.  Ha'-  h%l  bal  how  1  linfe  to  bear  rou 
talk  so!  Bill  surely  novr,  Uer  aistrr  if,  or  tra;, 
Terf  limiiltonte* 

Crab,  WLol  Mr§,  £r«rg^«eiil  O  Lord!  she's 
tix-&ml-£iftj  iftbe't  ftn  hour! 

3/r«.  C.  Now  poftitivelj  jou  wronff  ^^r ;  fl/ty-two 
or  fifVT* three  U  ibe  olinosi — tad  I  aon*t  ihiak  she 
looks  more. 

Sir  B.  Ah !  there's  no  judg:ing  bj  her  looks^ 
ttalris  one  could  see  her  fa««. 

Lady  S.  Well,  well*  if  Mrs.  ETergreen  does  take 
pttiBS  to  repair  the  rarsges  of  tim«.  yoa  must 
§he    effccu    it    witli  great    ingenuity ;    end 
that's  botler  th&n  the  careless  numDer  in 
the  widofT  Ocbre  calks  her  wrinkles. 

Natv  now,  Lftdy  Saeerwell,  you  are  se^ 

the  widow.     Come,  come,  "tii  not  that 

so   ill — ^hat  when  »be  htiM  tjctshed  her 

jgiti!!  it  on  so  badly  to  her  neck,  that  she 

k«*  3  tBf^nded  staluOf  ta  which  the  eounois- 

ii  oxice  (httt  the  head  is  moderOj, 

.  'a  antii{ue. 

.   ,..,     ..I  '   In  '    Well  said,  nephew  ! 

Era.  C.    Hh  !    I  1       111  !     Welt,  you   tnAke  me 

rffhi  hut  I  vow  i  li  lIi  vuu  foi  it.     What  do  you 

k  of  Miss  Simt*cr  I 
Sir  U^Why  she  has  very  ^rtitf  teeth, 
*    "    "    Ves»  and  on  that  account »  when  she  is 
ing  or  laughing  (which  very  seldom 
•he  never  absolutely  shuts  her  mouth, 
▼es  it  always  on  »  jsr^  as  it  were, — thus. 

[5A4Mri  htr  teeth. 

Urt,  C.   Kow  con  rou  be  so  iil-natured  t 

l^v  T*  ^*ay*  I  sltow  ereu  that's  better  than  the 

Ti^lrs*  Prim  lakes  to  conceol   her  tosses  in 

Sbe  draws  her  mouth  till  it  potiUTcly  re- 

ihe  aperture  of  a  poor's  box^  and  all  her 

mppear  lo  slide  out  eugewise,  as  it  were, — 

flmp  doytm  do,  madam  ?  IVj,  maditm*  ^Mimics. 

y  5.  \'ery  well*  Lady  Teazle ;  1  see  you  can 

le  s  tittle  set  ere. 

Ltdv  Tm  In  defence  of  a  friend  it  is  but  justiee* 
Ittt  hstfc  cornea  Sir  Peter  to  spoil  our  pleasantry. 


Enter  Sir  PsterTiaeli/ 

Sf^.  P^  Ladies,  your  most  obedieot.    Merey  on 

i«  the  whole  aet!  a  choncter  dtmd  nl 

1  suppose.  [Ayide. 

1  am  rejoiced  yon  are  come.  Sir  Petf  r. 

ire  be«'n  s<3  censorious — tliey'U  allow  good 

to  nobody. 

P.  I1»at  must  be  rery  distresaing  to  5^11,  in- 

3d  rm*  Candour. 

C*  ^Qt  eren  good-nature  to  our  6iend  Mrs, 

»  ^ritat,  the  fat  dowager  who  was  at  l^lrs. 
»*a  last  night ! 

N^ft  but  her  bulk  ia  her  mi f  fortune  \ 
i  ah«  takes  such  poina  to  get  rid  of  it^  you 
lti>  rrflect  on  hrr. 

'4  rery  true,  indeed. 

I  know  she  nlmojit  lives  on  atiils 

_!..     ,  laccshefseUby  pullies;  and  oflfn, 

i  noon  in  summer,  you  uiny  set;  hrron 

I  |M>ny,  with  her  hair  plftiied  up  behind 

er*s^  and  puffing  round  the  Ring  on  n 

,  C,  I  t^nnk  you,  Lady  Teaile,  for  defend- 

V«,  »  good  defence,  truly ! 
^   lkit«  Sir  IknjoQun  is  as  cen^rioui  as 


Crab.  Yei,  nod  she  is  a  curious  beitig  to  pr^teot 
to  be  censorious — an  awkward  guwky,  without  anv 
one  ij^ood  point  under  heaven. 

Mrs.  L\  Positively,  you  shall  not  be  so  very  se- 
rere.  Miss  Sallow  ia  a  neior  rekuou  of  mirie  hy 
murriag^e,  and  an  for  her  person »  great  allow  once  is 
to  be  made;  for,  let  me  tell  you,  a  woman  Ishoars 
under  many  disadvantages  who  tries  to  pass  for  a 
girl  at  six*  and -thirty. 

Ladu  5.  Though,  surely,  she  is  handsome  atilt^^ 
and  for  the  weukiaess  in  her  e^es.  con&tdering  hotr 
much  she  reads  by  candlelight,  it  ianot  to  be  won* 
dered  at. 

Mrs,C,  True,  and  then  ns  to  her  manner;  upon 
my  word,  1  think  it  is  particularly  graceful,  consi- 
dering she  never  had  the  Ufcst  Wucatioa  ;  for  vou 
know  her  mother  was  a  WeUh  miilincr,  and  her 
father  a  sugar-baker  ht  Dristol* 

Sir  £.  Ah  I  you  are  both  of  yon  too  good-na- 
tur«»d! 

Sir  P.  Yes  damned  good*natured  !  This  their 
OWTi  relatioii .  mercy  on  me  ?  [Atide, 

Sir  B*  And  Mrs.  Candour  is  ofao  moral  a  turn* 
Mn.C.  Well,  I  will  nevtjr  join  in   ridictiling  n 
frii'Cd ;  and  so  I  constantly  tell  my  cou»in  l>gle  ; 
and  you  all  know  what  preiensiona  she  has  to  ho 
critical  in  beauty. 

Crab,  O  to  be  sure  1  she  has  herself  ihe  oddest 
countenance  that  ev«r  was  aern ;  'tis  a  collt't.tion 
of  features  from  all  the  difiereut  countries  ot  the 
globe. 

Sir  B.  So  ahe  has,  indeed— an  Irish  front— 
Crab,  Caledonian  lotka-^ 
Sir  1}»  Dutch  nuse — 
Crab.  Austrian  li pa- 
Sir  B*  Complexion  of  a  Spanlard^ — 
Crah^  And  teeth  a  la  ChimrU* 
Sir  B.  In  short,  her  face  resembles  a  UibU  d'hlt§ 
at  Spa-»where  no  two  guests  are  of  a  nation— 

Crctft.  Or  a  congress  at  the  dose  of  a  geoeral  war 
— wherein  all  th«  members,  even  lo  her  ey^t,  ap- 
pear to  have  a  different  interest,  snd  her  nose  and 
chin  are  the  onlf  parties  likely  to  join  issue. 
Mt$,C,  Hal  hn!  ha! 
Sir  F,  Mercy  on  my  life  I — a  person  they  dine 
with  twice  a  week-  [A*ide^ 

Mri.  C.  Nay.  but  I  vow  you  shall  not  carry  tb« 
tnut:h  off  so — (or,  give  ms  leave  tu  nay,  that  Mrs, 
Ugle— 

Sir  f.  Madam,   madam,  I  iMg  your  pardon 

there's  no  stopping  theii  ftood  gentlemen's 
tongues.  But  when  I  tell  yon,  Mrs.  Candour,  that 
ibe  lady  they  are  abusing  is  a  particular  friend  of 
mine,  I  hope  you'U  not  take  her  part* 

Lad^S.  Ha!  hui  hs!  Well  aatd.  Sir  Peter! 
but  you  are  a  crael  creature, — (00  phlegmatic  your- 
self for  a  jeit»  and  too  peevish  to  allow  wit  in 
othrrs. 

Sir  p.  Ah*  msdam,  true  wit  is  more  nenrly  al- 
lied to  good -nature  than  your  ladyship  is  aware  of. 
Ladif  r.  1  me.  Sir  Peter ;  1  believe  they  are  so 
neHr  ukin  that  they  can  never  be  united. 

.Sir  B.  Or  mther,  suppo«e  them  man  and  wife» 
because  one  so  seldom  sees  them  together. 

Ledu  T,  ^ut  Sir  Peter  is  such  an  enemy  to 
scandal,  I  btrLieve  he  would  have  it  put  down  by 
parliament. 

Sir  P.  Tore  heitven.  madam,  if  ihey  were  to  con- 
sider the  sporting  with  reputation  of  as  much  ira- 
portunteaa  po^iching  011  manors,  und  ^>asa  an  act  for 
the  preservation  of  tamo,  ai  well  ftsgnme*  Ibaliers 
mfeiiv  would  thai'k  them  for  th«  hiLU 
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Lady  S,  O  Lud !  Sir  Peter  :  wuuld  jou  deprive 
OS  of  our  pri  vileges  1 

Sir  P.  Ay,  madam ;  ond  then  no  person  should 
be  permitted  to  kill  characters  and  run  down  repu- 
tations, but  qualified  old  maids  and  disappointed 
widows. 

Lady  S.  Go,  jou  monster ! 

Mn.  C,  But,  surely,  you  would  not  be  quite  so 
aerere  on  those  who  only  report  what  ihey  hearl 

Sir  P.  Yes,  madam.  1  would  have  law  mf^rchant 
for  them  too ;  and  in  all  cases  of  slander  currency, 
whenovor  the  drawer  of  the  lie  was  not  to  be  founcl, 
the  injured  parties  should  hare  a  right  to  come  on 
any  of  the  indorsers. 

[Servant  enters  and  tehitpers  Sir  Peteh. 

Crab.  Well,  for  my  part,  I  belie%*e  ihere  never 
was  a  scandalous  tale  without  some  foundation. 

Ladjt  S.  Come,  ladies,  shall  we  sit  down  to  cards 
in  the  next  room  1 

Sir  I*  [  To  the  Servant.]  I'll  be  with  them  di- 
rectly /  —I'll  get  away  unperceircd.  [Aihirt, 

[Exit  Servant. 

Ixidy  S,  Sir  Peter,  you  are  not  going  to  leare 
usi 

Sir  P.  Your  ladyship  musteicuse  me ;  I'm  called 
away  by  particular  business.  But  I  leuve  my  cha- 
racter behind  me.  [Exit. 

iir  B.  Well — certainly,  Lndy  Teazle,  that  lord 
of  yours  is  a  strange  being :  I  could  tell  you  some 
stories  of  him  would  make  you  laugh  heartily,  if  he 
were  notvour  husband. 

Lady  T.  O,  pray  don't  mind  that ; — why  don't 
you  1-^ome,  do  let's  hear  them. 

SuRFACR  and  Maria  advance, 

Joseph  S.  Maria,  I  see  you  have  no  satisfaction  in 
this  society. 

Maria.  How  is  it  possible  I  should  ? — If  to  raise 
malicious  smiles  st  the  infirmities  or  misfortunes  of 
those  who  have  never  injured  us,  be  the  province 
of  wit  or  humour,  Heaven  grant  me  a  double  por- 
tion of  dulne^s! 

Joseph  S.  Yet  they  appear  more  ill-natured  than 
thev  are, — they  hare  no  malice  at  hoRrt. 

Maria.  Then  is  their  conduct  still  more  con- 
temptible; for,  in  my  opinion,  nothing  could  ex- 
cuse the  intemperance  of  their  tongues,  but  a  na- 
tural and  uncontrollable  bktemess  of  mind. 

Joseph  S  But  can  yottfBaria,  feel  thus  forothers, 
and  be  unkind  to  mm  alone? — Is  hope  to  be  denied 
the  tenderost  passioni 

Maria.  Why  will  you  distress  me  by  renewing 
this  subject? 

Josephs.  Ah,  Maria!  you  would  not  treat  me 
tius,  and  oppose  your  guardian,  Sir  Peter's  will, 
but  that  I  see  that  profligate  Charles  is  siill  a  fa- 
voured rivnl. 

Maria.  Ungenerously  ursred!— But  whatever 
my  sentiments  are  for  tuat  unfortunate  young  man, 
be  assured  I  shall  not  feel  more  bound  to  give  him 
np,  because  his  distresses  have  lost  him  the  regard 
even  of  a  brother. 

Josephs.  Nay,  but  Maria,  do  not  leave  me  with 
a  frown  :  by  all  that's  honest,  1  swear.  Gad'u  life, 
here's  Lady  Teazle  ! — [Aside.] — You  must  not — 
no,  you  shall  not — for,  tliough  I  have  the  greatest 
regard  for  Lady  Teazle — 

Maria.  Lady  Teazle ! 

Joseph  S.  Yet,  were  Sir  Peter  to  auspect — 


Enter  Lady  Teazle. 
Lady  T.  What  is  this,  prsy  ?  Doat  he  take  her 


for  me  ? — Child,  you  are  wanted  in  the  next  i 
—  [Exit  Ma  ni  A. T— What  is  all  this,  pray! 

Joseph  S»  O,  tne  most  unlpcky  circumstance  in 
nature  !  Maria  has  somehow  suspected  the  tender 
concern  I  have  for  your  happiness,  and  threatened 
to  acquaint  Sir  Peter  with  h^r  suspicions,  and  I 
was  just  endeavouring  to  reason  with  her  when 
you  came  in. 

Lady  T.  Indeed !  but  you  seemed  to  adopt  n 
very  tender  method  of  reasoning — do  you  usually 
argue  on  your  knees  ? 

Joseph  o.  O,  she's  a  child,  and  I  thought  a  little 
hombast. — But,  Lady  Teazle,  when  are  yon  to  give 
me  your  judgment  on  my  library,  as  you  promised? 
Lady  T.  No,  i.o ;  I  begin  to  think  it  wou^  be 
imprudent,  and  you  know  I  admit  you  as  a  lover  no 
farther  than  fashion  n-quires. 

Joseph  S.  True — a  mere  platonic  cicisbeo^^^bat 
every  London  wife  is  entiued  to. 

Lady  T.  Certainly,  one  must  not  be  out  of  the 
fashion.  However,  I  have  so  many  of  my  country 
prejudices  left,  that,  though  Sir  Peter's  ifl-bumour 
may  vex  me  ever  so,  it  never  shall  provoke  me 
to— 

Joseph  S.  The  only  revenge  in  your  power.  Well 
— I  applaud  your  moderation. 

Lady  T.  Go — you  are   an  insinuating  wretch* 
But  we  shall  be  missed — ^let  us  join  the  company. 
Joseph  S.  But  we  had  best  not  return  together. 
Lady  T.   Well— don't  stay ;  for  Maria  sba'n't 
come  to  hear  any  more  of  your  reasoning,  I  pro* 
mise  you.  [Exit  Lady  Teazli. 

Joseph  S.  A  curious  dilemma,  truly,  my  politics 
have  rim  me  into  !  I  wanted,  at  first,  only  to  ingra- 
tiate myself  with  Lady  Teazle,  that  she  might  not 
be  my  enemy  with  Maria ;  and  I  have,  I  don't  know 
how,  become  her  serious  lover.  Sincerely,  1  begin 
to  wish  1  had  never  made  such  a  point  of  gaining 
so  very  good  a  character,  for  it  has  led  me  into  so 
many  damuM  rogueries,  that  I  doubt  I  shall  be  ex- 
posed at  last.  [Exit 

SCENE  III.— Sir  Peter  Teazle's. 
Enter  Sir  Oliver  Surface  and  Rowley. 

Sir  0.  Ila  !  ha!  ha !  So  my  old  friend  is  married 
hny  ?  -  a  young  wife  out  of  the  country. — Ha  !  ha ! 
ha !  That  he  should  have  stood  bluff  to  old  bachelor 
so  long,  and  sink  into  a  husband  at  last. 

How,  But  you  must  not  rally  him  on  the  subject. 
Sir  Oliver;  'tis  a  tender  point,  I  assure  you,  though 
he  hns  been  married  only  seven  months. 

5ir  0.  Then  he  has  been  just  half  a  year  on  the 

stool  of  repentance  !— Poor  Peter ! But  you  say 

he  has  entirely  given  up  Charles, — never  sees  him, 
hey? 

How.  His  prejudice  against  him  is  astonishing, 
and  X  am  sure,  greatly  increased  by  a  jealousy  of 
Iiim  with  Lady  Teazle,  which  he  has  been  indus- 
triously  led  into  by  a  scandalous  society  in  the 
neighbourhood,  who  have  contributed  not  a  little  to 
Charles's  ill  name.  Whereas,  the  truth  is,  I  be- 
lieve, if  the  lady  is  partial  to  either  of  them,  his 
brother  is  the  favourite. 


Sir  O.  Ky,  I  know  there  are  a  set  of  malicious, 
prating  prudent  gossips,  both  mole  and  female, 
who  murder  characters  to  kill  time ;  and  will  rob  a 
young  fellow  of  his  good  name,  before  he  has  years 
to  know  the  value  of  it. — But  I  am  not  to  be  pre- 
judiced agtiust  mv  nephew  by  such,  I  promise  you- 
— No,  no, — if  Charles  has  'done  nothing  false  oi 
mean,  I  shall  oompoond  for  his  extravagance. 


ING  DRAMA. 


K*iir.   Ihen.  mt  Hfv  oa'f,  you  will  r«c]aiin  him, 

Ab,  «if  1   it  g^ires  me  new  life  to  fi«d  that  ifour 

lie&rt  u  not  turD»d  B^inst  him  ;  An<l  t]ii;t  the  son  of 
BJT  |f"<Jd  old  master  has  one  fiienti,  Uowferir,  left. 

Sit  O.  What*  alj:i!l  I  forget.  Muster  Rowle)% 
wWn  I  vM  «t  bi«  T«»art  rnvsvlf?^ — Kgtid,  my  bro 


lh*r  and  I  weft*  neither  of  us  very  f>rudont  youths  ; 
tod  yet.  I  bejievp,  you  have  not  st^en  i 
tll»a  vour  old  masir  was. 


I  mnny^  better 

H&tt*,  Sir»  'tif  this  reilection  ^ves  mo  issuronce 
lK«t  C*h%rl^s  nwT  yet  be  «  credit  to  bi«  family .—  • 
15 1.  *'«'Sir  Peler. 

.1,  «o  he  does.^ — Mercy  on  me! — he'* 

gT'  r. cr  ,tJ — and  seems  to  bnre  a  iettled  mar- 

ri^  look '  One  mnj  read  Aujfcand  in  his  hee  «t  tlil» 
dUt^Qite ! 

Enitr  Sir  Pitkr  TiAXtK.' 

^'  ^  '*  li !  Sir  Oliver— my  old  friend  I  Wei- 
c*  nd  a  ihouJtnnd  tif»ie<! 

...  ■'.  -„.ink  yftu— thank  rou»  Sir  Peter!  end 
*itnth  1  om  iirt  «d  I'o  find  you  wrll.  believe  me. 

Si'  f*,  t)fj  ♦  ii«  ft  long  time  *inee  we  met— fifteen 
y*^  ',  Sir  UtiTer»  and  mai^j  »  croe»  acci- 

d'  me. 

om  • '.  Av,  '  '  '  f  my  »H<»re, — Huti^hat!  I 
6nd  yoiu  ar*^  r,  my  old  boy! --Well. 

wvJl— it  CTtii't  :^     i— jmd  ao— 1  wi^h  you  joj 

W3th  .»U  my  bei»Tt. 

'^  r  f  fhnnk  Tou,  thank  you.  Sir  Olirer.— Yes* 
I  <  d  mto— the  b^jppj  atate) — but  we'll 

ti  t  now, 

O.I.  1  ,u*«,  true.  Sir  Peter  :  old  frienda  lUouJd 
not  be^a  cni  grievauees  at  filst  meetin^^ — no,  no, 
tu>, — 

i?  ^it'.  Tnke  care,  fifnj  iir. 

Sir  o.  \W|| — to  one  of  my  wpLewa  if  a  wild 
ff>  '  '    ',  hey! 

M  !— Ah  f  my  old  friend*  I  ^iefo  for 
jittn  -^,  •  i.y^'Hitmttit  there  ;  lie**  a  l*ij!«t  youn^  man, 
•BjAved*  llowever.  hti  brother  m-iil  miik«  jou 
■■iffCNia »  JcHciih  ii(  indeed^  what  ti  youth  i^hould 
W.     Kverybody  in  the  icrortd  sj^eakB  well  of  him. 

Sir  O.  1  um  inrry  fn  hear  it  ;  he  has  too  stood  a 
<y  '  '  "  "    .V.  Everybody  s pen k^ 

m>  lie  h»s  howi^d  as  low 

^  .  iv    ,,,  «-  iw  ,..=.  honest  dijjnivy  of  ge- 

iiiit,  Sir  Ollref  !  d«?  yo«l>lmme  Wm  far 

iSir  O,  VcM.  if  he  hoji  men  I  enough  to  deserve 

P,  Well,  well — youUl    be  convinced   when 

I  keow  him.     '1  ia  edi6e»tion  to  hetir  him  con 

t ;  t»e  professei  thti  noblest  tentimetita. 

F  O,  *»h  '  ph^ne  of  hi»  apritiment*  !  If  he  aa- 

npof  itiors^lity  ia  his  month,  I 

il>% — Hut,  howavfr,  don't  mia* 

'  ■'-•;"— -  ■'■■'■' ''"'-rka'a 

rof 
ami 
m  wiey  and   I   hate   pUu£«d  eomeibing 

Sir  Peter  ah  nil  own  fi>r  once  be  bat 
I  n, 

i '  *  '  my  life  on  ToM»ph'a  honour. 
V    Well — Coljie,   gire    u«*  ti   bottle    of  good 
uji  well  dtiuk  tlie  Iwda*  heuUh,  und  tell  you 
ciHtme. 
f*.  ^/iiJNjthenf 
'S»^  O.  And  dem*?,  Sir  Peter,  h»*  so  lerce  ag:«inBt 
^put  otd  lf'«««l'a  aon,     UdUa  my  Ui«     I  am  not 


aorry  that  he  bus  run  out  of  fftu  cour^n'  ti  HtlJe  :  for 
mr  p^f't,  1  hate  to  isee  prudenc<?  clinging:  to  ibe 
(;r<^oa  auckerii  nf  youtlt  ;  'tis  like  ivy  round  a  art|»« 
liogf  and  cpoila  the  growth  of  the  tree,       [Eitim%m 


ACT  III. 

SCENK  I.— Str  Pxriit  Teazli.  .. 

Enler  Sir  Ouvm  Si'»rj»cr,  Sit  Ptitft  TtAZtu^ 
and  EowLiiiVr 

Sir  P.  Well,  then,  wo  will  see  this  fellow  first, 
and  hive  our  win^  nfterwards  : — but  how  it  tlii^, 
mastt'r  Rowler?  I  don't  »«»«  the  jet  of  your  schemo 

lltft^.  Why,  air,  iLia  Mr.  Stuntey,  whom  1  was 
speakiit^of,  ia  nearly  related  to  ib^^m  by  their  mo- 
ther. He  wits  once  n  merobnnt  in  Dubhn,  but  ha« 
be^n  mi npd  by  n  aeriee  of  undpaerved  r  s, 

Ife  hns  nyiplied,  by  letter,  since   his  : 

both  to  Mr.  Surface   undCharlea;  froin  ...  -,i.'r 

h^  bna  received  nothini:  but  evasive  pru rinses  of 
future  lervice,  while  Charles  has  done  all  thiii  his 
ejEtrn valance  hn*  left  him  power  to  do  ;  and  he  ia 
at  this  time,  endeftTOurinif  to  nti^ie  a  aum  of  money, 
part  of  *hicb,  in  the  midat  of  hij  own  distre<A«s» 
1  know  he  intends  for  llie  eerviee  of  pour  Stanley. 

•bir  O,  Ab  *,  be  ia  my  hrother'a  aon  i 

Sir  P,  Well*  but  bow  ia  Sir  Oliver  peraonallj 
to — . 

RovK  Whr,  air,  I  will  iitform  Charles  nnd  hia 
brother*  thut  Stnnl<*v  has  ohlatoed  pcrmi-sioo  to 
3if»plv  persf^ntillv  to  ht*  frieinda,  and  us  they  havo 
neithf^t  of  thctm  ever  seen  him,  let  Stf  Uiittr  ii*- 
sMiTiO  his  ch»rj»cifT,  und  he  will  hive  it  I. at  oppur* 
tunity  of  judirifig,  at  lenitt  of  the  be^icvalenco  q( 
their  dispositions ;  and  believe  me»  t.jr,  you  will 
fiud  ill  the  younweat  hr  th^r^  one,  who,  in  th«* 
midst  of  folly  and  dissipnlion,  bus  i»tUI,  fis  our  im* 
mortal  bard  t-rpreasei  it, — *"  a  heart  to  'jtity,  and  a 
hand,  open  as  dny,  for  meUinp  chaiiir." 

Sir  P*  Pijh:iw'?  Whni  attrt  ifies  \ii9  having^  hn 
open  hand  or  purae  i  ither,  ttbeu  he  h»<  nothing 
k'fl  to  give!  Well,  well — make  the  trial,  if  you 
pleuse*  Hut  where  is  the  follow  whom  y.tu  trou^ht 
for  8ir  Oliver  to  examiuei  rehitive  to  Charles's 
jfTtf i  rs  I 

jiott'.  Below,  \  commot>ds,  nnd  no  one 

ctin  pve  htm  bt  -nee.     This,  .Sir  Oliver 

i*  a  friendly  Jew,  V'  lu.  lu  do  him  juatice,  h;i*  dono 
every  thing:  in  hti  power  to  brin^  y^.ur  nephew  ia 
a  proper  sense  of  his  extrava^aiivo. 

Sir  i*.  Pruy  lei  us  hnve  him  in. 

Tlttii\  Desire  Mr.  Moaei  tn  walk  tip  stairs. 

S$r  P.  But,  ptTiT.  why  should  you  suppose  b© 
will  speak  the  truth } 

Raw,  Uh  *.  1  have  conviiiced  hiui  that  he  h«*  no 
chiiflce  of  recoveritjfy  eortnin  sums  {ulvwnccd  to 
Chr»rlc*»  hut  ihrou|;h  the  bounty  of  Sir  Oliver.  wh»» 
he  knows  is  arrived ;  so  thjit  you  mny  dei><»ad  on 
his  fiileJitytu  bis  own  mteresb?  ■.  1  have  tilso  miother 
rvidwnce  in  my  powi»r,  "ne  Snake,  whom  1  havt* 
detected  in  a  mutter  little  short  of  for»reiy,  und  shidl 
shortly  prwluce  to  remove  aomeof  yf»ur  prejudices. 
Sir  Pel^r,  fehitiv«  to  (hiirles  find  Lady  Te.i7,le, 

Sir  P*  1  have  b*ard  too  tnuch  on  thtit  *uHj*'cU 

Row*  Hero  eomea  the  honest  Israrlite.— 
Enttr  MoslJ. 
This  is  Sir  Oliver 
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[Act  in. 


Sir  O.  Sir,  1  underst&nd  >oa  have  latelj  had  great 
dealings  with  mv  nephew,  Charles. 

MmtH-  Yeei  Sir  Oliver,  I  Imve  done  all  I  eoiAd 
Ibr  him  ;  hni  he  was  rained  before  he  came  to  me  for 
assistance. 

Sir  O.  That  was  a  nluckf,  truly;  foryouliave  had 
no  opportunity  of  showing  your  talents. 

Moses.  None  at  all ;  I  hadn't  the  pleasure  of 
knowing  his  distresses  till  be  was  some  thousands 
worse  than  nothing. 

Sir  O,  Unfortunate,  indeed ! — ^but  1  suppose  you 
have  done  all  in  your  power  for  him,  honest  Moses  ? 

Moses.  Yes,  he  knows  that ;— this  rerj  evening 
I  was  to  have  brought  him  a  genileman  from  the 
city,  who  Hoes  not  know  him,  and  will,  I  believe, 
advance  him  some  money. 

Sir  P.  What !— ooe,  Charles  had  never  money 
from  before  ? 

Moses.  Yes — Mr.  Prtauun,  of  Crutcbed-friars, 
former! V  a  broker. 

Sir  P'.  Egad.  Sir  Oliver,  a  thought  strikes  me  ! — 
Charles,  you  say,  does  not  know  Mr.  Premium  ? 

Mofts.  Not  at  all. 

Sir  P.  Now  then,  Sir  Oliver,  you  may  have  a  bet- 
ter opportunity  of  satisfying  yourself  than  by  an 
old  romancing  tale  of  a  poor  relation  *  go  with  my 
friend  Moses,  and  represent  Premium,  and  then, 
IMl  answer  for  it,  you'll  see  your  nephew  in  all  his 
glory. 

Sir  0.  Egad  I  like  this  idea  better  than  the  other, 
and  I  may  visit  Joseph  afterwards  as  old  Stanley. 

.Sir  P.  True — so  you  may. 

Row.  Well,  this  is  uking  Charles  rather  at  a 
disadvantage,  to  be  sure; — however,  Moses,  you 
ttudersiand  Sir  Peter,  and  will  be  faithful  I 

Moses.  You  may  depend  upon  me  ;]  Looks  at  his 
wcatch.]  this  is  near  the  time  I  was  to  have  gone. 

Sir  O.  I'll  accompany  you  as  soon  as  you  please, 

2Moses But  hoUl !  1  have  forgot  one  thing — how 

Che  plugue  shall  1  be  able  to  pass  for  a  Jew  1 

Moses.  There's  no  need— the  principal  is  Chris- 
tian. 

Sir  0.  Ishel  I'm  very  sorry  to  hear  it.  But 
then  again,  an*t  I  rather  too  smartly  dressed  to 
look  like  a  money-lender  ? 

Sir  P.  Not  at  all ;  'twould  not  be  out  of  charac- 
ter, if  you  went  in  jour  own  carriage, — would  it, 
Mof  es  ? 

Moses.  Not  in  the  least. 

Sir  O.  Well  — but  how  must  I  talk  T — there's  cer- 
tainly some  cant  of  usury  and  mode  of  treating  that 
I  ought  to  know. 

Sir  p.  O  !  there's  not  much  to  learn.  The  gieat 
point,  as  I  take  it,  is  to  be  exorbitant  euough  in 
your  demantis — hey,  Moses  \ 

Moses,  Yes,  that's  a  very  great  point. 

Sir  O.  I'll  answer  for't  I'll  not  be  wanting  in  that. 
I'll  n^k  liim  eight  or  ten  per  cent,  on  the  loan  at 
lea^t. 

Mores.  If  you  ask  him  no  more  than  that,  you'll 
be  discovered  immediately. 

Sir  0.  Hey  ! — what  the  plague  ! — how  much 
thenl 

Moses.  That  depends  upon  tlie  circumstances.  If 
he  atiitears  not  very  anxious  for  the  supply,  you 
shot<ld  require  only  forty  or  fifty  per  cent. ;  but  if 
TOO  find  liim  in  great  distress,  aud  want  the  monies 
very  bad,  >ou  m-iy  ask  d  >uble. 

Sir  P.  A  good  honest  trade  you're  learning,  Sir 
Oliver ! 

Sir  0.  Truly,  I  think  so— and  not  unprofitable. 

Moses,  I'heu,  you  know,  you  hav  n't  the  monies 


yourself,  bat  sfs  forced  to  borrow  them  for  him  of  • 
friend. 

Sir  0.  Oh  !  I  borrow  it  of  a  friend,  do  1 1 

Moses.  Yes ;  and  your  friend  is  an  uuconseioo 
able  dog  :  but  you  can't  help  that. 

Sir  O.  My  iriend  an  unconscionable  dog,  is  he  ? 

Moses.  Yes,  and  he  himself  has  not  the  monies 
by  him,  but  is  forced  to  sell  stock  at  a  great  loss. 

Sir  O.  He  is  forced  to  sell  stock  at  a  great  loss,  is 
he  1  Well,  that's  very  kind  of  him. 

Sir  P.  I'foiih,  Sir  Oliver— Mr.  Premium,  I 
mean, — you'll  soon  be  master  of  the  trade. 

Sir  0.  Moses  shall  give  me  further  instructiona 
as  we  go  together. 

Sir  P.  You  will  not  have  much  time,  for  your 
nephew  lives  hard  by. 

Sir  O.  O  !  never  fear :  my  tutor  appears  so  able^ 
that  though  Charles  lived  in  the  next  street,  it  roust 
be  my  own  fault  if  I  am  not  a  complete  rog^e  be- 
fore 1  turn  the  comer. 

[Exeunt  Sir  Oliver  Surface  and  Moses. 

Sir  P.  So,  now,  1  think  Sir  Oliver  will  be  con- 
vinced :  you  are  partial,  Rowley,  and  would  have 
prepared  Charles  for  the  other  plot. 

Htm.  No,  upon  my  word.  Sir  Peter. 

Sir  P.  Well,  go  bring  me  this  Snake,  and  I'll 
hear  what  he  has  to  say,  presently.  <- 1  see  Maria» 
and  want  to  speak  with  her.  [Exit  Rowley.]  I 
should  be  glad  to  be  convinced  my  suspicions  of 
Lady  Teazle  and  Charles  were  unjust.  1  have  never 
yet  Oftenod  my  mind  on  this  subject  to  my  friend 
Joseph— I  um  determined  I  will  do  it— he  will  givo 
me  his  opinion  lincerely. 

Enter  Maria. 

So,  child,  has  Mr.  Surface  relumed  with  you  1 

Maria.  No,  sir  ;  he  was  engaged. 

Sir  P.  Well,  Maria,  do  you  not  reflect,  the  moro 
yon  converse  with  that  amiable  young  man,  what 
return  his  partiality  for  yon  deserves  1 

Maria,  Indeed,  Sir  Peter,  your  frequent  impor- 
tunity on  this  subject  distresses  me  extremely — ^you 
compel  me  to  declare,  that  1  know  no  man  who  has 
ever  paid  me  a  particular  attention,  whom  I  would 
not  prefer  to  Mr.  Surface. 

Si-  P.  So— here's  perverseness  ! — No,  no,  Maria, 
'tis  Charles  only  whom  you  would  pr«fer.  'Tis 
evident  his  vices  and  follies  have  won  your  heart. 

Maria,  lliis  is  unkind,  sir.  You  know  I  havo 
obeyed  you  in  neither  seeing  nor  corresponding 
with  him  :  1  have  heard  enough  to  convince  me  that 
he  is  unworthy  my  regard.  Yet  I  cannot  think  it 
culpable,  if,  while  my  understanding  severely  con- 
demns his  vices,  my  heart  suggests  some  pity  for 
his  distresses. 

Sir  P.  Well,  well,  pity  him  as  much  as  yon 
please ;  but  give  your  heart  and  hand  to  a  worthier 
object. 

Marim,  Never  to  his  brother  ! 

Sir  P.  Go — perverse  and  obstinate !  but  take 
care,  madam;  you  have  never  yet  known  what  the 
authority  of  a  guardian  is  :  don't  compel  me  to  in- 
form you  of  it. 

Maria,  I  can  only  say,  yon  shall  not  have  just 
r  ason.  Tis  troe,  by  my  father's  will,  I  am  fi>r  a 
Khort  period  bound  to  regard  yon  as  his  substitute ; 
but  must  cease  to  think  you  so,  when  you  would 
compel  me  to  be  miserable.  [Exit  Maria. 

•Sir  P.  Was  ever  roan  so  crossed  as  I  am  1  Every 
thing  conspiring  to  fret  roe!  I  had  not  been  in- 
volved in  matrimony  a  fortnight,  before  her  father, 
a  hale  and  hearty  man,  died,  on  purpose,  I  believe^ 
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for  Uie  ti1«a*uro  of  plti^uing  me  with  the  c&ra  of 
Ui«  Jiuglit^r.  lLa4y  Ti-azle  Mingi  milhout.]  But 
btrt  comei  mjr  betpmmte!  Sbe  nppeors  in  gr«ttt 
^ood  humour.  Hovr  bappj  I  aIiouIu  b«  if  I  codd 
!caM  h«r  &iitg  loTiDg  me»  though  hut  ii  UtU«  ! 

Entgr  Lftdy  Tiaile. 

t  T'  T  "1  t  c:- 1»  .pj.,  1  hope  you  haven't  bften 
^1^3  It  IS  not  tiain^  mo  well 

to  '  .1  am  not  by« 

Str  l\  Ah!  Lady  itfvzle,  you  might  h«v^e  the 
pofT*  r  lo  miiki*  m*?  j,fM><! -humoured  at  j*11  times. 

LadM  T,  I  I   wish   1  had  ;  for  I  want 

yott  to  bti  ill   .  sH't'et  temper  at  this  mo- 

ment. Du  ht'  .  '-'^  notr,  and  let  mti  havo 

two  hundred  ,  .  ' 

Sir  P.  Twn  I   What,  an*t  I  to  be 

in  tgood  humuur  wiikout  p^^^ing  for  it!  15ut  apeuk 
to  ne  thuSf  und  i'fatth  th(&re*t  nothing  I  coula  re- 
lilt#yOU.  Vou  shtill  have  it  IGives  hfr  fiate*^  i  but 
fn.1  xne«  bond  for  the  rep«ifmeaip 

I^iWm  T*  0  no — iLoro — my  note  of  hand  irilt  do 

Sir  P,  Aod  joti  shall  no  longer  r**]iroach  me 
wit))  not  ^vin^  rou  an  indi^peudent  settbmeut*  1 
mean  nhgrtJy  to  surprifle  you  ;—  but  shall  we  ailYrayi 
llVr  thus.  h<4y  1 

Ltutjf  T.  If  yott  pleoB«.  Vm  sure  I  don't  cart* 
hem  ioAn  we  leare  off  qunrr^Uing,  provided  you'll 
OHM  you  were  ttmd  fir«t« 

Sir  {*.  Well — then,  lei  our  fnturo  contest  be,  who 
aha II  bu  must  obligmg. 

l^td^  7".  1  aMure  you,  Sir  Peter,  good   nsturo 

l^r '•  -1  ^yott  look  now  fts  you  did  bt'fore  we 

w^  t,  when  you   utrd    to  walk  with  mo 

u-  ;nj,  itnd  tell  me  atories  of  what  s  ^ al 

lAnt  you  M  ef«  in  your  youth,  and  chuck  me  under 
the  chtn.  you  would ;  and  a^k  me  if  I  thougbt  1 
cvuld  love  ;in  old  fellow,  who  would  ^iwy  me 
iiotlifnji — ^ didn't  you  1 

Sir  K  Yee,  yes,  and  you  were  as  kind  and  al 
litniiv9 — 

Ltfdjf  r.  Ay,  so  1  WM,  and  would  always  take 
Ttttr  pnrt,  when  my  acquaintance  used  to  abuse 
JVM,  mnd  turn  you  into  ridicule. 

Sir  /*,  1  nd««d  t 

JmHu  y.  Ay,  and  when  my  cousin  Sophy  has 
caQtfd  ion  BstiC  pee?itthold  bachi^lor,  and  Uug^hed 
al  ae  lor  thinking  of  murryh^^  one  viho  might  be 
My  father,  I  bav«  ftlwuva  d'ofended  you,  and  said, 
I  dtd*/t  think  yoo  so  ugly  by  any  means. 

^*r  P     1  itaak  you. 

f  vT.^y  T,  And  1  dared  ray  you'd  make  n  very  good 
»tirt  <i*  -i  buihand. 

,*»  /  p.  And  TO u  prophesied  right;  end  we  shall 
ti  .w   htt  I  he  hNppieat  couple- — 

L^*iiT  T*  And  ncrer  differ  again? 

Str  P»  No,  oerer  ! — Ihrugh  at  the  same  time, 
indvrdr  my  dear  Lady  Teazle,  you  must  wafch  your 
tcaB|Mir  verr  arrioosly ;  for  in  %\\  our  little  quanelii. 
By  d«*f ,  {f  you  recollect,  my  love,  you  always 
keffB  £rat. 

Lf^m  T,  1  beg  your  penkrn,  my  dear  Sir  Peter : 
M^i^r  Ton  always  ^'iivf»  (bt»  proTMcntion. 

'     V  1 1  H  cars— contra- 


.  ...  rp  ,■■....  .  y   ..  i..-^.,.i  ii,  my  lore ! 

nre,  now  !  you — you  »re  gninjjon.  Wti 

f^e,  my  life»  that  ytni  are  j*nt  lioiiig  llie 

iiii»*|£  u  hich  you  know  alwnyi  iniikes  me  angry, 

l^^f  7  *  Nay.  you  kn^w  it  you  will    Le  angry 

I  my  reason,  my  d^-mr — 


6Vr  /*.  There  now  \  you  wanf  to  utituT^I  «^in. 

Xnrfv  ^-  No,  1  api  sure  I  doa*l :— hut  if  you  will 
be  BO  peevish — 

^  /*.  There  now  !  who  begins  firat  ? 

J«fi(jy  r.  Why  you,  to  he  sure.  I  said  nothing — 
hut  iheru's  no  hearing  your  temper. 

Sir  P,  No,  no,  madam  :  the  fault's  in  your  own 
temper* 

/^Wy  T,  Ay,  yoo  ere  just  what  mj  cousin  Sophy- 
said  you  would  be* 

Sir  P,  Vour  cousin  Sophy  is  a  forward  imper- 
tinent gipsy. 

Lad^  i'.  Vou  are  a  great  bear,  l*m  sure,  toabnsa 
my  relations* 

Sir  /'.  Now  may  sU  the  plagues  of  marriage  bo 
doubled  on  me,  if  ever  1  try  to  be  friend  with  yoa 
any  more  1 

Ladu  T.  So  much  the  better. 

Sir  P.  No,  no,  madam  :  'tis  evident  you  norer 
cared  a  pin  for  me,  and  I  was  a  madman  to  uj«rry 
you — «  pert,  rur^l  coquette,  that  bad  refused  half 
the  honest  'squires  in  tlje  neigbbourliood. 

Lady  T*  And  I  am  suro  1  was  a  fool  to  morry 
you—an  old  dangling  bachelor,  who  was  single  at 
tifty,  only  becnuse  he  never  oould  meet  with  any 
mm  wlfO  would  have  him. 

Sir  P.  Ay,  ay,  m&dam ;  but  yon  were  pleased 
f^noui^h  to  listen  to  me  :  you  never  bad  such  au  offer 
before, 

Lad}f  71  No  \  did'nt  1  reftis©  Sir  Tiry  Terrier, 
who  every  body  said  would  have  been  a  hotter 
match  ]  for  his  estate  is  just  as  t^ood  na  yours,  nnd 
be  ha&  broke  his  neck  since  we  have  been  murried. 

Sir  P.  I  h^tve  dooe  with  you,  madam !  Vou  aro 
an  unfeeling,  ungrateful — but  there's  an  end  of 
©very  thing.  1  believe  you  oapoble  of  evwry  Ibtng 
that  is  hud.-^Ves,  madam,  1  now  believe  the  re 
ports  relative  to  you  and  Charles,  mA<lnni* — Vei, 
mudam^  you  atid  CbnrlirSare — notwilhout  t^round.* — 

Ladtf  1\  Take  care,  Sir  Peter  I  you  hud  better 
not  iui»inuate  any  such  thing  !  111  not  be  suspected 
without  cause,  I  promise  you. 

Sir  P,  Very  well,  madam !  very  well !  A  se- 
parate maintenance  as  soon  as  you  please.  V^s. 
madam,  or  a  divorce  t—i^ll  make  Fin  example  of 
myself  for  the  benefit  of  all  old  bachelors. 

Lad^  T,  Agreed  I  agreed ! — and  now,  my  dear- 
Sir  Peter,  we  are  of  a  mind  onee  more,  we  may  ba 
i-he  happiest  couple — and  never  differ  aguta,  you 
know — ha  I  ha!  ba  !  Well,  you  lire  going  to  b» 
in  a  pns.^i'in,  I  see,  and  I  shall  only  interrupt  vou 
— so,  bye— bye*  [flf4f. 

Sir  /*,  Plt»guf*s  and  tortures  [  Can't  I  make  her 
aogry  ritbi^r  !  Ub,  I  um  tbe  most  miserable  fellow  \ 
but  f'll  t)Ot  benr  her  presuming  to  ke^-p  her  tern  per  : 
no  !  she  may  break  my  heart,  but  she  aha' n't  k«ep 
her  temper,  [£xt£. 

SCENE  lU^CUrlu  Surfaee*t  Hou*$, 

Enter  TniP.  Sir  Oliver  SuarArt,  attd  Moses. 

Trip.  H^re,  mnater  Moses  !  if  you'll  stay  a 
moment,  I'U  try  wbether" what's  tlie  gentleman** 
aiim«  1 

S*r  O,  Mr.  Moses,  what  is  my  name? 

A/^ifft.  Mr.  Prt^mium. 

Trip,  Premium— tery  well.  [Etit  TiTtT«» 

SirO.  To  judctf  by  the  servnnti,  one  wouldiiH 
believe  llie  mn^ter  wiis  ruified.  But  what! — sure, 
this  was  my  brothers  house? 

Maiti.  V*a,  s  r ;  Mr.  Cbarles  bougfjt  it  of  Mr, 
Joseph,  with  the  furniture,  pictures.  &c..  Just  as 
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the  old  gentleman  left  ir.     Sir  i'eter  thought  it  a 
piece  of  extravagance  in  him. 

Sir  O.  In  my  mind,  the  other's  economy  in  sell- 
ing it  to  him  was  more  reprehensible  bj  half. 

Re-§nter  Taip. 

Trip.  IVTj  master  sajs  tou  must  wait,  gentle- 
men :  he  has  company,  and  can't  speak  with  jou 
yet. 

Sir  0,  If  he  knew  who  it  was  wanted  to  see  him, 
perhaps  ho  would  not  send  such  a  message  1 

Trip.  Yes  yes,  sir :  he  knows  you  are  here — I 
did  not  forj;:et  little  Premium :  no,  no,  no. 

Sir  O.  Very  well ;  and  I  pray,  sir,  what  may  be 
your  name. 

Trip.  Trip,  sir;  my  name  is  Trip,  at  your  ser- 
rice. 

Sir  0.  Well,  then,  Mr.  Trip,  you  hare  a  pleasant 
sort  of  place  here,  I  gnessl 

Tfip.  Why,  yes — liere  are  three  or  four  of  us 
pass  our  time  agrreably  enough ;  but  then  our 
wages  are  sometimes  a'  little  in  arrear — and  not 
▼erv  great  eiiher— but  fifty  pounds  a  year,  and 
find  our  own  hags  and  bouquets. 

Sir  O.  Bags  and  bouquets '  halters  and  bnstina- 
does!  Inside. 

Trip.  And,  apr(tpo$,  Moses — have  you  been  able 
to  get  me  that  little  bill  discounted  1 

Sir  O.  Wants  to  raise  money,  too ! — ^mercy  on 
me!  Has  his  di«tresses  too,  I  warrant,  like  a  lord, 
amd  affects  creditors  and  duns.  [jiside. 

Motes.  'Twas  not  to  be  done,  indeed,  Mr.  Trip. 

TVip.  Good  lack,  yon  surprise  me  I  My  friend 
Brush  has  indorsed  it,  and  I  thought  when  he  put 
his  name  at  the  back  of  a  bill  'twas  the  same  as 
cash. 

Mtves.  No !  'twouldn't  do. 

Trip.  A  small  sum — ^but  twenty  pounds.  Hark'ee, 
Moses,  do  you  think  you  couldn't  get  it  me  byway 
of  annuity? 

Sir  O.  An  annuity!  ha!  ba  la  footman  raise 
money  by  way  of  annuity!  Well  done,  luxury, 
egad !  [Aiidt. 

Moses.  Well,  but  you  must  ensure  your  place. 

7Vi;>.  Oh,  with  all  my  heart !  I'll  ensure  my 
place,  and  my  life  too,  if  you  please. 

Sir  0.  It's  more  than  I  would  jour  neck.  [Asidt. 

Moses.  But  is  there  nothing  you  could  deposit  ? 

Trip.  Why,  nothing  capital  of  my  master's 
wardrobe  has  dropped  lately ;  hut  1  coufd  give  you 
a  mortgage  on  some  of  his  winter  clothes,  with 
e(|uitr  of  redemption  before  November — or  you 
iihallhave  the  reversion  of  the  French  velvet,  or  a 
pos'-obit  on  the  blue  and  silver :  these,  I  should 
think,  Moses,  with  a  few  pair  of  point  ruffles,  as  n 
collateral  security — Hgad,  I  heart!  the  bell  t  I  be- 
lieve, gentlemen,  I  can  now  introduce  you.  Don't 
forget  the  annuity,  little  Moses!  This  way,  gen- 
tlemen.    I'll  insure  my  pUice,  you  know. 

Sir  0.  If  the  men  "be  a  shadow  of  the  master, 
this  is  the  temple  of  dissipation  indeed !    [Exeunt. 

SCENE  Ill.—ilnti^tts  Hall. 

Charlss   SuRFArs,  Careless,  Sir  Harry,  ^c, 
at  a  table,  tcith  wine,  6^e, 

Charles  S.  'Fore  heaven,  'tis  true  ! — there's  the 
great  degeneracy  of  the  age.  Many  of  our  acquaint- 
iince  have  taste,  spirit,  and  politeness  ;  but,  plague 
on't,  they  won't  drink  wine. 

Cart,  It  is  so  indeed,  Charles  !  they  give  into 
all  the  substantial  luxuries  of  the  table,  and  abstain 
from  nothing  but  wine  and  \^-it.     O,  certainly  so- 


ciety  suffers  by  it  intolerably:  for  now,  instead  of 
the  social  spirit  of  raillery  that  used  to  mantle  over 
a  glass  of  bright  Burgun«iy,  their  conversation  im 
become  inst  lik*)  the  Spa  water  th^y  drink,  which 
has  all  the  pertness  and  flatulency  of  Champagne, 
without  its  spirit  or  flavour. 

Sir  11.  But  wfiat  are  they  to  do  who  love  play 
better  than  winel 

Care*  True  :  there's  Sir  Harry  diets  himself  for 
gaming,  and  is  now  under  a  hazard  regimen. 

Charles.  Then  he'll  have  the  worst  of  it.  What ' 
you  wouldn't  train  a  horse  for  the  course  by  keep- 
ing him  from  com?  For  my  part,  egad!  I  am 
never  so  successful  as  when  I  am  a  Utile  merry  : 
let  me  throw  on  a  bottle  of  Champagne,  and'  I 
nerer  lose. 

All.  Hey,  whati 

Charles  S.  At  least,  I  never  feel  my  lusses,  which 
is  exactly  the  same  thing. 

Care.  Ay,  that  I  believe. 

Charles  S,  And  then,  what  man  can  pretend  to 
be  a  believer  in  love,  who  is  an  abjurer  of  wine  ! 
'Tis  the  test  by  which  the  lover  knows  his  own 
heart.  Fill  a  ooxen  bumpers  to  a  dozen  beauties, 
and  she  that  floats  at  the  top  is  the  maid  that  has 
bewitched  you. 

Care.  Now  then,  Charles,  be  honest  and  give  cs 
your  real  favourite. 

Charles  S.  Why,  I  have  withheld  her  only  in 
compassion  to  you.  If  I  toast  her,  you  must  give 
a  round  of  her  peers,  which  is  impossible— on 
earth. 

Corf.  Oh  !  then  we'll  find  some  canonised  ves- 
tals, or  heathen  goddesses  that  will  do,  I  warrant ! 

Charles  S.  Here  then,  bumpers,  you  rogues ! 
bumpers!     Maria!  Maria! — 

5ir  //.  Maria  whol 

Charles  S.  O  damn  the  surname — 'tis  too  formal 
to  be  registtred  in  Love's  calendar ; — Maria  ! 

All.  Maria! 

Charles  S.  But  now.  Sir  Harry,  beware,  we  must 
have  beauty  superlative. 

Ctf r«.  Nay,  never  study.  Sir  Harry :  we'll  stand 
to  the  toast,  though  your  mistress  should  want  an 
eye,  and  you  know  you  have  a  song  will  excvse 
you. 

Sir  H.  Egad,  so  I  have !  and  I'll  give  him  the 
song  instead  of  the  lady. 

SONG. 

Here's  to  the  maiden  of  bashful  fifteen ; 

Here's  to  the  widow  of  fifty ; 
Here's  to  the  flaunting  extravagant  quean. 
And  here's  to  the  housewife  that's  thrifty. 
Charui,    Let  the  toast  pass, — 
Drink  to  the  lass, 
I'll  warrant  she'll  prove  an  excuse  for  the  glass. 

Here's  to  tlie  chsrmer  whose  dimples  we  prize  ; 

Now  to  the  maid  who  has  none,  sir  : 
Here's  to  tho  girl  with  a  pair  of  blue  eyes. 
And  here's  to  the  nymph  with  but  one,  sir. 
Chorus.    Let  the  toast  pass,  &c. 

Here's  to  the  maid  with  a  bosom  of  snow  ; 
Now  to  her  that's  as  brown  as  a  berry  : 
Here's  to  the  wife  with  a  face  full  of  woe. 
And  now  to  the  damsel  that's  merry 
Chorus.    Let  the  toast  pass,  &e. 

For  let  'em  bo  clumsy,  or  let  'em  be  slim. 
Young  or  ancient,  I  care  not  a  feather ; 
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So  fiU  up  s&uT  ^.-lusftts,  nay»  fit!  to  iLe  br]in» 
And  let  u»  e>a  toast  tLcm  togctber^ 
irmi.     I>ct  the  (OHSt  pass,  &c. 
BriiTo!  bravo? 

£Nf*r  Tair,  ojtd  uhisptn  Ckahles  SmrACf, 

C/iar£«»  S*  Getiilemon,  you  mavl  excuse  me  k 
.iUU?.     Ccreles«,  take  the  tbnir,  will  )ou  t 

Ciff*.  Nby,  priibee,  Cbarkii,  wLotnowl  lliU 
t«  one  of  yW  peerless  beauties,  I  ivtppo«e,  Los 
dropt  in  by  cbaoc*  1 

CharUi  S,  No,  ftith  I  To  tdl  you  the  trtiib,  Yt% 
m  Jew  ■»(!  1  broker*  wbo  are  comt  by  Jippomtment. 

Care,  U  Usmn  it  !  let's  buTe  ih*^  Jew  lo. 

Air  if.  Ay,  «nd  tbe  broker  too.  by  til  means. 

Care,  Ves,  yes,  the  Jew  and  tbe  broker. 

CkarUt  S.  Egftd,  with  all  mr  be&tt!  Trip,  bid 
tbe  gentlemen  walk  in— [liit  Tair]— ibougb 
lb#re*s  one  of  tbem  a  stranger,  I  can  assure  you. 

C*tr£*  Cbsrlei,  lot  us  give  tbem  some  generous 
Burgundy,  and  perhaps  lbey*ll  grow  conscien- 
tious. 

CkarUi  5.  O  ban(f  'em,  no  !  wine  does  but  draw 
forth  a  man*s  natural  {jualtties;  and  to  mnke  tbem 
driuk  would  only  be  to  wbet  tbeir  knavery. 

EnliT  TntP,  Mose*,  and  Sir  Oliver  Surface, 
CftarU$  5.  So,  honest  Moses,  walk  in :  wulk  in, 
pntT.  Mr.  Premium — that's  the  gentleman^s  nami», 
uus't  ii*  Moses  t 
Mtjuru  Yea,  sir, 

Cftariii  S.  Set  chairs.  Trip — fit  down,  Mr. Pre- 
Diuxo— gis^set,  Triji— sit  down.  Mo34.'s.  Come, 
Mr,  Prrmium,  I'll  pive  you  a  tentiment :  here's 
kffcu  to  utunf /^Mos«9,  fill  tie  gcQllem&n  m 
buniprr, 

Motet,  Sueeets  t»  ymry  i 

Cart.  Ri^ht,  Moses^nsury  is  prudence  and  in* 
dustrv,  and  d*  serves  to  succeed. 

Str  O*  1  heo— ^*i-*'*  tttt  tfi(  iuecet*  it  deicrva, 
tWrt,  No.  no,  ihiit  won't  do!     Mr.  Premium, 
f^u  have  dt:mttrred  at  tbe  toast,  aod  must  drink  it 
Ifi  a  pint  bumper. 

^4r  IL  A  jiint  bumper,  nt  leaf  t* 

Mn*c*.  O  pray,  sir,  consider — Mr.  Premium's  n 

Dtlemjm. 

Br».  And  therefore  lorea  good  wine. ' 
Sir  H,  Give  Alo^ea  a  cjuiirt  glass— tJ»is  is  mutiny. 
ffiiil  a  high  contempt  for  the  ehiur, 

CharUtS     No  bang   it,   you  khao't!    Mr.  Fre- 
liiftn'*  a  stronger. 

C«r#»  Ph'gu**  on  'em  thei  ' — if  they  won't  drinks 
f^'ii  vol  sit  down  with  tbem.     Come,  Jfarry,  tbt* 
c#  are  in  the  no jit  room — Charles,  jcu'll  join  u& 
rhrn   you  huve  fiaisUed  your  business  witU  tht 
entlemen  1 
CAar/a  S.  I  wiil!  1  wLU !   [Kjeunt  ait  the  Cen- 
oen,]  CureWss! 
Care.  iHelut^ing.]   Wt-ll  1 
€3utrUs  S.   Pel  hups  I  mcy  want  you* 
C<trf.  O,  you  know  I  am  ulw ays  ready ;  word, 
|iK>te.  or  bond,  'tis  all  tbe  sum**  to  me.  [L'lil. 

M>itet,  Sir,  this  is  Mr.  Pr«roium,  a  gentli^man  of 
be  strictest  honour  and  secrecv  ;  and  always  per- 
rws  what  he   undertakes.     Mr.  Premium,  this 

ChurUi  5.  Pshaw  I  have  d*ine — Sir,  my  friend 

iA.(>»4  U  n  very  honest  fellow,  but  a  little  slow  at 

:  he'll  be  nn  hour  pvin^  na  our  ;jtl^*. 

om,  tlie  pliiin  stale  <'f  ibe  mftiJer  u  thi»: 

I  ,  „ *i ;»ra^.int  young  fellow,  who  want  mooey 

toboitow — Tou  1  take  to  bu  a  prudent  old  fellow, 


wbo  b»«  got  money  to  lend.— I  am  blockhead 
enough  to  give  fifty  per  cent,  sooner  lb;in  not  hnre 
it  ;  >tod  you.  1  presume,  are  rogue  etioui^b  to  t,ike 
a  hundred  if  you  can  get  it*  Now.  sir,  you  see 
we  are  acquiinted  at  once,  and  may  proceed  to 
business  without  fuitber  ceremonj'. 

Sir  O.  Enceeding  frank,  upon  my  word.— I  see^ 
sir,  you  ore  not  a  mtin  of  many  complioients. 

Charhs  S,  Oh  no,  sir,  plain  dealing  in  business 
I  alwa)'!  tbiuk  best. 

Sir  0,  Sir,  I  like  you  tbe  better  for  it-^bowc^er, 
jou  are  miatukfti  in  oite  thing ;  I  buve  no  monej^ 
CO  lend,  hut  I  believe  I  could  procure  some  of  a 
friend  ;  but  tiu>n  be's  an  unconscionable  dog;  isn't 
br,  MosfsT  And  must  sell  stock  to  accommodate 
you — mustn't  be,   Moaei  ? 

Aliws.  Yes,  indeed !  You  know  I  always  speak 
tbe  trutb.  and  scorn  to  tell  a  lie  1 

Chariei  S,  Higbtl  People  that  speak  truth  gene- 
rally do ;  but  these  are  trifl**-*,  Mr-  Premium. 
What !  I  know  money  isn*t  to  be  bought  without 
paying  for't ! 

Sir  O.  Well — but  what  security  could  you  girel 
You  bave  no  land.  I  suppose  I 

Charlt$  S.  Not  a  mole-bill,  nor  a  twig,  but 
wbiii's  in  the  bough-pots  out  of  the  window! 

*5ir  O.  Nor  any  stock.  1  presume  ? 

Chartn  S,  Nothing  but  live  siock — ^and  ihat'a 
only  a  few  pointers  and  ponies.  l*ut  pray,  Mr, 
Premium,  ivre  you  acquainted  at  all  with  any  of 
my  connexions  1 

Sir  O,  Whv,  to  say  truth,  I  am. 

Charies  S,  Then  you  must  know  that  1  have  a 
dev'liab  rich  uncle  in  tb«*  Kftst  Indies,  Sir  Oliver 
Surface,  from  whom  I  have  the  greatest  expecta- 
tions. 

Sir  D.  That  you  have  a  wealthy  uncle  I  bate 
heard;  but  bow  your  expectoti^ns  will  turn  out.  is 
more,  I  believe,  than  you  cjin  tell. 

Chtirifs  S,  O  no ! — there  can  be  no  doubt.  Tl»ey 
tell  me  Vm  a  prodigious  favourite,  and  that  h*9 
talks  of  leaving  me  everything. 

Sir  O.  Inileed  !  this  is  the  first  I've  benrd  of  it, 

Charlii  S,  YeH,  yes,  'tis  just  so — Mo&tit  knows 
'lis  true,  don't  ycm,  Moses  Y 

^ir  O.  Eg  id,  they'll  persuade  me  presently  Pm 
at  Hengul.  [A^de. 

Chttrtet  S.  Now  1  propose,  Mr.  Premium,  if  it's 
ii«:refnbl«  to  \ou,  a  po*t-obit  on  Sir  Oliver's  life: 
though  Hi  t'ue  same  tim»*.  the  old  follow  b;ig  bemi 
so  libeMl  to  m«,  that  1  give  you  my  word,  I  e'«ould 
1>«  v'«  ry  scirry  to  bear  tbat  auytUmg  bnd  bappcned 
to  h'fii. 

SirO,  Not  more  than  I  should,  I  osstire  you. 
But  th«  bond  you  mention  happeni  t>  be  ju-t  ilio 
wurst  security  you  could  oti'«r  me  — for  I  might  liv^e 
to  u  hundred,  and  nt-ver  see  tbe  priiv  iiml. 

(Jtarli't  S,  0,yt"fl,  you  would — tbe  moment  Sir 
Oliver  di'S,  you' know,  you  would  come  on  me  for 
tlie  money. 

Sit  0.  Then  1  believe  I  should  be  the  most  un* 
wek  oif)»*  dun  %'ou  ever  bad  in  your  life. 

LharUf  S.  V\  bat  I  I  supj.ose  you're  afraid  that 
Sir  Oliver  is  too  good  a  life  '\ 

Sir  O.  No.  indeed.  I  am  nit;  though  I  have 
heard  b**  if  as  bale  and  bcaltby  as  any  mjm  of  bis 
yetirs  in  Cbristeudom- 

OiuiUt  S.  There  again,  now  you  are  miswi- 
fc>r»ii?d.  No,  no,  the  climate  has  hurt  bim  const- 
dtjmbly,  p  or  uncle  Oliver  !  Yea,  ye*,  be  breiiks 
Mpace,  I'mudd— andi^so  muchaltored  Utelv,  thai 
his  ueurtfit  rcbttiooa  would  not  know  him  1 
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inc.  di^tiuui-  run  acAmuiUj. 


LAcrr  !▼. 


Sir  O.  No  \  Ha !  h« !  bt !  ao  mach  altered 
lately,  that  bis  nearest  relations  would  not  know 
bioi!  ba!  ha!  egHd — Ha!  ba!  ha! 

Charles  S,  Ha  I  faal— jouVe  glad  to  hear  that, 
little  Premium  1 

Sir  O.  No,  no,  I'm  not. 

CharUs  S,  Yes,  yes,  yon  are — ba!  ba!  ba! — 
You  know  that  mendk  your  chance. 

Sir  O.  But  I'm  told  Sir  Oliver  is  coming  over  ? — 
nay»  8<*me  say  he  is  actually  arriveHl 

Charles  S.  P^haw !  Sure  1  must  know  bett'^r 
tbiin  yiiu  whether  he's  come  or  not.  No,  no ;  rely 
on't.  he's  at  this  moment  at  Calcutta — is'nt  he, 
Moses? 

Moati.  O  yes,  certainly. 

Sir  O.  Very  true,  us  you  say,  you  must  know 
bttu'r  than  1,  thouch  i  have  it  from  pretty  good 
authority— bav'iit  I,  Moses? 

Moses.  Yf  s,  most  undoubted  ! 

Sir  O.  But,  sir,  as  1  umierstnnd  you  want  a  few 
bundred:^  immediately — is  there  nothing  you  could 
disp  f e  of? 

Charles  S.  How  Ho  you  menn  1 

•Sir  O.  For  instance,'  now,  1  hive  beard  that  your 
father  left  behind  bim  a  great  quantity  of  massy 
old  plate  ? 

Charles  S,  O  lud  !  —  that's  gone  long  ago. — 
Moses  can  tell  you  better  than  I  can. 

Sir  O.  Good  lack  !  all  the  family  race  cups  and 
cor|ioration  bowls.  [/I*(df.]— Then  it  was  also 
supposed  t»>nt  his  library  was  on«  of  the  most  va- 
luahle  aid  compete. 

Charles  S.  Y'es,  yes,  so  it  was — rastly  too  much 
80  for  a  prirate  gentleman.  For  my  part,  I  was 
alwaya  of  a  communiratiTe  disposition,  so  I 
thought  it  a  shame  to  keep  so  much  knowledge  to 
myself. 

Sir  O.  Mercy  upon  me  !  Learning  that  bad  run 
in  the  family  like  an  heir-loom!  [ Aside. ]'-'Prnj , 
what  are  become  of  tbe  books  ? 

Charles  S.  Y'ou  must  inquire  of  the  auctioneer, 
Master  Pr-mium,  for  1  don't  beliere  even  Mosea 
oaa  direct  you. 

Moses,  1  know  nothing  of  books. 

•Sir  0.  So,  so,  nothing  of  tbe  family  property 
left,  I  suppose  1 

Chmrles  S.  Not  much  indeed ;  unless  you  hare  a 
nind  to  the  family  pictures.  I  hare  got  a  roomful! 
of  ancestors  above,  and  if  you  hare  a  taste  for  old 
paintings,  egad,  you  ahall  have  'em  a  bargr.in. 

Sir  O.  liey!  what  the  devil!  Sure,  you 
would'nt  sell  your  forefathers,  would  you  1 

Charles  5.  Erery  man  of  them  to  the  best  bidder. 

6ir  O.  What !  your  great  uncles  and  aunts! 

Charles  S.  Ay,  and  mj  great  gnuidfathers  and 
grandmothers  too. 

Sir  0,  Now  1  give  bim  up.  [/#«irf«.]— What  the 
plague,  hare  you  no  boweU  for  your  own  kindred? 
Odd'a  life,  do  rou  take  me  for  Shylock  in  the  play, 
that  you  woul<i  raise  money  of  me  on  your  own 
flesh  and  blood  ? 

Charles  S.  Nay,  my  little  broker.  don*t  be  angry  : 
wkat  need  you  care  if  you  have  rour  money's  worth. 

Sir  O,  \Vell,  I'll  be' the  purchaser  :  I  think  1  can 
dispose  of  the  family  canrass.  Oh,  I'll  never  Tor- 
give  him  this!  nerer!  [^side. 

Enter  Car^li  s. 

Care.  Come,  Charles,  what  keeps  you  ! 

CJbcr^  S.  I  can't  come  yet :  i7aitb,  we  are  going 
to  hare  a  sale  above  stairs ;  here's  little  Premium 
will  buy  all  my  ancestors. 


CArif.  O,  bum  yeur  ancestors  f 

Charles  S,  No«'be  may  do  tt^at  afterwards,  if  he 
pleases.  Stay,  Careless,  we  want  you :  egad,  you 
simll  be  auctioneer;  so  come  alont;  with  us. 

Care.  Ob,  hare  with  you,  if  that's  the  case,  J  can 
handle  a  hammer  aa  well  as  a  dice-box !  Going  ! 
going ! 

Sir  O.  Ob,  the  profligates  !  [^side. 

Charles  S.  Come,  Moses,  you  shall  be  itppntiser, 
if  we  want  one.  Gad's  life,  little  Premium,  you 
don't  »eem  to  like  the  business  ? 

5ir  0.  O  yes,  I  do,  rustly.  Ha !  ba !  ba  !  yes. 
y<'%,  I  think  it  a  rare  joke  to  sell  one's  family  by 
auction — ba !  ha ! — O  the  prodigal !  [  Uidi, 

Charles  S.  To  be  sure !  when  o  man  wants  money, 
where  the  plague  ahould  he  get  assistance,  if  he 
can't  make  free  with  his  own  relntions  ? 

Sir  0.    I'll  nerer  forgive  him;  nerer!  never! 

[  Exeunt, 


ACT  IV. 

SCENE  h^Picture  RtHm  at  Charles's. 

Enter  Cuakifs  Sirkacr.  Sir  Oiiver   Surfaci, 
Moses,  and  Car*  lfss. 

Charles  S.  Walk  in,  gf  ntlenien ;  pray  walk  in- 
here they  are,  the  family  of  the  Surfaces,  up  to  the 
Con(|uest. 

Sir  0.  And,  in  my  opinion,  a  goodly  collection. 

Charles  S.  Ay,  ay,  these  are  done  in  tbe  true 
spirit  of  |)Ortmit  painting ; — no  rolantier  grace  or 
expression.  Not  like  the  works  of  your  modem 
Raphaels,  who  giro  you  the  strongest  resemblance, 
yet  contrire  to  make  your  portrait  independent  o£ 
\ou;  so  that  you  may  sink  tbe  original,  and  not 
hurt  the  picture.  No,  no  ;  tbe  merit  of  these  is 
I  he  inreterate  likeness— sll  tttifT  and  awkward  as 
the  originals,  and  like  nothing  in  human  nature 
t)esides. 

•Sir  0.  Ah !  we  shall  nerer  see  such  6g^re8  of 
men  again. 

Charles  S.  I  hope  not. — Well,  you  s^e,  Master 
Premium,  what  a  domestic  character  I  am  :  here  I 
sit  ot  an  erening  surrounded  by  my  family. — But, 
come,  get  to  your  pulpit,  Mr.  Auctioneer;  here's 
an  old  gouty  chair  of  my  grandfather's  will  answer 
the  purpose. 

Care.  Ay,  ay,  this  will  do. But,  Charles,  I 

bav'n't  a  hammer ;  and  what's  an  auctioneer  without 
bis  hammer? 

Charles  S.  Egad,  that's  troe ;  what  parchment 
have  w.'  here? — O,  our  genealogy  in  full.  Here, 
Carele'S, — you  shall  hare  no  common  bit  of  maho- 
gany ;  liere  s  tbe  family  tree  for  yow;  you  rogue, — 
this  shall  be  your  hammer,  and  now  you  may  knock 
down  my  ancestors  with  their  own  pedigree. 

Sir  O.  What  an  unnatural  rogue ! — an  ex  post 
/arfo  parricide !  [j4side. 

Care.  Ye»,  yes,  here's  a  list  of  your  gennruiion 
indeed  ;  faiih,  Charles,  this  is  the  most  convenient 
thing  you  could  hare  found  for  the  business,  for 
'twill  not  only  serre  as  a  hammer,  but  a  catalogue 
into  the  bargain. — Come,  bt* gin~A-going,  a-going» 
a-going ! 

Charles  S.  Braro,  Careless !— Well,  here's  mj 
great  uncle.  Sir  Richard  Kareline,  a  marrellous 
good  general  in  his  day,  I  assure  you.  He  serred 
in  all  tbe   Duke  of  l^Iarl  bo  rough's  wars,  and  go 
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lint  rut  over  hrs  eye  ut  the  baTtl**  of  MuIpUquet, — 
n^'hnt  Buy  you,  Mr.  Premium  ? — look  at  him — 
'  em**  ft  boK>,  not  cut  otit  of  bi*  feathers,  ai*  jour 
bodero-cUpt  ctptains  are,  but  envelop^  in  wig 
md  n^elmenUU,  as  a  g«aerftl  should  be. — What  do 
|au  bid  ? 

Sir  0«  [Atidt  to  Mosrs.'j  Bid  him  ipe&k. 
MoMv.  Mr.  Prrmitim  would  bare  tfou  speak. 
Chartu  S.  Wbj,  then,  hi*  ahn\\  have  bim  for  tea 
unds.and  l*m«uretbut'B  not  dear  forustaff^officer. 
Sir  0.  H eaten    deliver  me  I    bi»  fumous  uiiele 
lifhArd  for  ten  pounda !  {^Jtlde,] — Very  well,  air, 
[  take  hioi  at  ihtit. 
Chuf'leM    S,    Care1«as,    knock   down    my   untie 
i i chard —Here t  novr,  ia  a  maiden  aister  of  bit, 
nr  great  aunl  Debonih,  done  by  Kneller  in  hia 
b*«5t  manner,  and  esteemed  a  very  ^midable  like- 
ness.— There  she  i^,  tdu  see,  a  shepherdess  fending 
F^r  flock. — -Vou  ahall  hare  her  far  five  pounds  ten 
-.ihi*  chi*ep  ore  worth  the  money. 
Str  O.  Ah  !    ])oor  Deborwh !    a  woman  who  set 
ueh  u  value  on  ljera«tf !  [  Jiiiir.] — ^FiTe  pounds  ten 
-•hr'a  mine. 
CkarUt  m.  Knock  down  my  aunt  Deborah,  Care- 
lest  * — 'J'hii   now,  is  m  grandfather  of  my  mother's, 
ja  '  '     .  well  known  on  the  western  ctr- 

i^u  mte  htm  at,  Moaea  t 
...  -    „    „mnet*. 
Vkarlei  &»  tour  guineas  l—Gsid's  life,  you  don't 
bid   mo  the  price  of  hia  wijf,— Mr,  Premium,  you 
ar*  more  resitect  for  tlvo   woolnckj    do  let  us 
tk  hn  lardithip  down  at  6^)e«o* 
Sir  O*  By  nil  Qieana* 
Car*    Gone  f 

Chariot  5.  And  there  are  two  brothers  of  his, 
iliiiim  and  V\  alter  Blunt,  Esquiies,  borh  mem- 
ets  of  pnrliftment,  and  noted  spe^ikers  ;  and  what's 
ery  e^tmordinary,  I  believe,  this  is  the  &rst  time 
h4^)r  wert^  ever  bou«:bt  or  rfold. 

Sir  O.  TliHt  is  very  ejttmordinar^',  indeed  !  Til 
ftke  them  at  3'our  own  price,  for  the  honour  of  par* 
tiamf-bt. 

Car*.  Well  said,  little  Preminm !— I'll  knock 
ihefB  f'own  at  forty. 

^.  Hare's  a  jolly  fellow — I  don't  know 
It,  but  he  was  mityor  of  Norwich  :  take 
^L><i>  "•  <-<- Jiv  |^iounds< 

Sr  Q,  \o,  not  n%  will  do  for  the  mayor, 
€%i»flci  S    Come,  mnke  it  guineas,  and  I  throw 
Bl  the  t A'o  ahfnrmen  there  ittto  the  har|{aiD. 
S'r  O.  They're  mine. 

^'  ^.  Careless,  knock  down  the  mayor  and 

— But,  plague  ou't^  we  sbuH  bf  all  d:iy 

^  4;i  this  mui,ner  ,  do  let  u»deal  w)io1es:dei 

I^y  rou,  bttle   Premium!      Give  roe  three 

R«d  pounds,  and  tuke  all  that  remuins  on  each 

lie  in  a  turnp^ 

Cite.  Ay,  ay,  that  will  be  the  best  way» 
Sir  O.  Well,  well  anTthiuglo  Hcconimodnte  vou ; 
-ihey  are  mifle.     But  'there  h  one  portruU  wVch 
ou  have  noways  passed  ov*;r. 
Care.  W  hal,  that  illdookin^  little  felloe  over  the 
rtSee? 

Sir  O.  Yes,  air,    I  mean  that,  though  I    don*t 
biiik  him   BO   ilUIookiog   &  little  fellovfi  by   any 
benna. 
ChitrU*  S,  What!  thntT— Ob?  that's  my  unc'« 
TOlrrer  ;  'twas  dene  before  he  wint  to  India. 

Oirt,  Youf  uncle  Oliver!— Gad.  then  you'll 
aever  be  friends,  f.'harles.  That,  now,  to  me,  ia  a« 
«*m  a  locikittj  rogue  as  ever  I  saw  ;  an  unforgiv- 
Bg  ey«>  and  a  damned  dt^finhenttuj^  countenance  ' 


Tin  inveKrnte  knave, depend  on't.     Don't  yfm  tbmk 
so.  little  Premium  ! 

Sir  O,  l'p*»n  my  soul,  air,  I  do  not ;  I  think  it  as 
honest  a  lookiug  fuce  a£  any  tn  the  room,  deud  or 
alive  ; — hut  t  suppoae  node  Olivet  goes  with  the 
rest  of  the  lumber  1 

Chftrtti  S.  No,  bang  it;  I'll  not  part  with  poor 
NolK  'rbe  old  fellow  has  be«n  very  pood  to  me, 
'nnil,eg:ud,  I'll  keep  hia  picture  while  I've  a  room 
to  put  it  in. 

Sir  O.  The  rogtie^a  my  nephew  after  all !  [<<iiide.] 
— But,  sir,  I  have  aomehow  taken  a  fancy  to  th*t 
picture. 

Chartt*  5.  I'm  sorry  for*t,  for  you  certainly  will 
not  huve  it. — Ooas,  havenH  you  got  enough  of 
tliem  ! 

Sir  O.  I  fors^ve  bim  everything !  [  .^thinA — But» 
sir,  when  t  tnke  a  whim  in  my  head  ]  don  t  value 
money,  i'M  give  you  as  mnch  for  that  »a  for  all 
the  rest, 

Chnrles  S.  Don't  teas*^  me,  muster  broker;  I  fell 
yon  I'll  not  part  with  it.  and  there's  an  end  of  it* 

Sir  O,  How  like  hi*  fulber  the  dog  is!   [^iside.} 

—Well,  well,  I  have  done. 1  did  not  perceive 

it  before,  but  1  think  I  never  sniw  &ucb  a  resem" 
blance.  [AtUUA — Here  is  the  druught  for  your  lum. 

Charlei  S.  Why,  *tis  for  ^ia^Ux  hundred  pounds. 

Sir  O.  You  will  not  let  Sir  Oliver  g  »! 

Chariei  S.  Zounds  !  no  I  — I  tell  you  once  more. 

L^ir  O.  Then  never  mind  the  iliflerence,  we'll 
hidunce  that  another  time  — but  ^ire  me  your  band 
on  the  bargiiio  ;  you  are  an  honest  fetlow,  Chftrles 
—I  beg  pardon,  sir,  for  beiug  so  free. — Come. 
Aloses. 

Cfiarlft  S.  Kgad,  this  i*  a  whimsicnl  old  fellow  ! 
Vt\xi  bark'ee,  Premium,  you'll  prepare  lodgings  for 
Lbese  gentlemen  1 

SirO.  Yes,  yes,  I'll  send  for  them  in  a  day  or  two. 

ChtirUs  S.  But  hold;  do  now  send  a  genteel 
convoy anco  for  them,  for  I  assure  you,  they  were 
most  of  them  used  to  ride  in  ihetr  own  carriages. 

Sir  O*  1  will,  I  will  -for  all  but  Oliver. 

Charle$  S.  Aft  all  but  the  little  nabob. 

Sir  O,  You're  fixed  ou  that ! 

Chattfs  S,  Peremptorily. 

Sir  O,    A  dear  extravagant  rogue  i    [iii</t.]=^ 

Good  day  !— Come,  Moses. ^Let  me  hear  tiow 

who  doros  call  bim  profligato  ! 

[fjeuut  Sir  Olivrh  Sukface  ttnd  Mo9t«. 

Cafts  Why,  this  is  the  oddest  genius  of  the  sort 
(  ever  met  with. 

Chttriti  S*  Kgad,  be'a  the  prince  of  brokersi  I 
think.  1  wonder  h"W  tbf»  devil  Mo^es  gtit  sio- 
tpiainted  with  so  bonc^st  a  fellow.  — But  hark  t  here's 
Kowley ;  do.  Careless,  say  PU  join  the  company 
in  «  ffw  momenta. 

C\irt.  1  will — don't  let  tit  at  old  blockhead  per- 
f^uiide  you  to  squander  any  of  thut  monev  on  old 
mu«ty  debts,  or  any  such  nonsense  ;  for  trudeamen, 
Cbnr'tes,  ure  the  most  exorbitant  fellows. 

Cluirle^  S.  Very  true,  and  paying  them  is  only 
encouraging  them.  Ay,  ny,  never  fenr.  — [Eiit 
C*naLESs.] — Sob !  this  was  an  odd  old  feUow,  in- 
deed.  Let  ine  see—two-thirds  of  lids  five  hun- 
dred and  thin?  odd  pounds  are  mine  by  Tit;bt. 
'tore  Heuven!  I  find  one's  ancestois  nro  mure 
Vfiiuible  relations  tb^n  I  look  them  for  I — Lndiea 
tnd  gentlemen,  )  our  most  obedient  and  ytry  grate- 
ful servant.    ■  -- 

Hnh  !  old  Rowley!  egad,  your  just  come  in  ttme 
to  take  leare  of  your  old  ac'^uaiutimce. 
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How,  Yes,  I  beard  tliey  were  n  going.  But  I 
tronder  you  can  have  such  spirits  under  so  many 
distrf  S3fs. 

Charles  S.  Why,  tliere's  the  point !  my  distresses 
are  so  many,  thut  I  can't  afford  to  part  viith  my 
•l^irits;  hut  I  shull  he  rich  and  splenetic,  all  in 
good  time.  Howevtr,  I  suppose  you  are  surprised 
that  I  am  not .  more  -  sorrowiul  at  psrting  with  so 
many  near  relations ;  to  be  sure,  'lis  very  affect 
ing-  but  Tou  see  they  never  more  a  muscle,  so 
ivbv  should  I? 

iiou).  There's  no  making  you  serious  a  moment. 

Charles  S.  Yes,  faith,  1  am  so  now.  Here,  ray 
honest  Rowley,  here,  get  me  this  changed  dirodly, 
and  take  a  hundred  pounds  of  it  immediuttly  to  old 
Stanley. 

Pow.  A  hundred  pounds  !     Consider  only— 

Charles  S,  Gad's  life,  don't  talk  aboul  it:  poor 
Stanley'^  wants  are  pressing,  und  if  you  don't  make 
haste,  we  shall  have  some  one  call  that  has  a  better 
Cright  to  the  money. 

How.  Ah  !  there's  the  j>oint !  I  never  will  cease 
dunning  you  with  the  oM  proverb — 

Charles  S.  "  Be  just  before  you're  generous."— 
Mhy,  so  I  would  if  1  could:  but  Justice  is  an  old 
liohbling  beldame,  and  1  can't  get  her  to  keep  pace 
with  Generosity  for  tlie  soul  of  me. 

liou).  Yot,  Charles,  believe  mo,  one  hour's  re- 
JBection — 

•  Charles  S.  Ay,  ay,  it's  very  trv.e ;  bu%  hark'ee, 
Rowley,  while  I  have,  by  Iloaveu  I'll  give;  so 
damn  your  economy,  and  away  to  old  Stanley  with 
ihe  mcnoy.  [ix^unt, 

SCENE  U,—A  Saloon, 
Enter  Moses  and  Sir  Oliver  Surface. 

Macs,  Well,  sir,  I  think,  as  Sir  Peter  said,  you 
have  seen  Mr.  Charles  in  high  glory;  'tis  great 
pity  he's  so  extravagant. 

Sir  O.  Hut  he  would  not  sell  my  picture. 

^Usei.  And  loves  wine  and  women  so  much. 

Sir  O,  Hut  he  would  not  sell  my  picture. 

Moses.  And  games  so  deep. 

Sir  O.  But  he  would  not  sell  my  picture.  0, 
here's  Rowley. 

Enter  Rowley. 

Ih'w,  So,  Sir  Oliver,  I  find  roa  bare  made  a 
purchase—^ 

Sir  O,  Yes,  ycs,ourYouog  rake  has  parted  with 
his  ancestors  like  old  tapa&try 

i?inr.  And  her*  has  be  e:»mmissioned  me  to  re- 
deliver y»u  pn.rt  .:(  the  pure  base -money— I  mean, 
though,  <n  your  necssi  ous  character  of  old  Stan- 
ley. 

Moses.  Ah  !  ihere  is  the  pity  of  ail ;  he  is  so 
drimned  chantable. 

/?(jii>.  And  1  left  a  hosier  and  two  tsiilors  in  the 
hall,  who,  1  m  sure,  won't  be  paid,  and  this  hundred 
would  satisfy  th»m. 

Sir  O.  \\e\,  well,  I'll  pay  his  d»  bts,  and  his  be- 
nevolence too. — Hut  now  1  am  no  more  a  broker, 
and  you  shall  introduce  me  to  the  elder  brother  as 
»ld  Stanley. 

lit.w,  Not  >et  awhile;  Sir  Peter,  Iknow,  means 
o  call  Uiere  about  this  time. 

Enter  Trip. 
Trip.  O,  gentlemen,  I  beg  pardon  for  not  show- 
yi'U  out ;  this  wny. — Moses,  «>  word. 

[ExeuntTtiiv  and  Mosks. 
air  O,  lliere's  a  fellow  for  you— would  you  be- 


Here  it,  that  puppy  intercepted  the  Je;v  on  our 
coming,  and  wanted  to  raise  money  before  be  got 
to  his  master. 

How.  Indeed ! 

Sir  O  Yes,  they  are  now  planning  an  annuity 
business. — Ah  *  roaster  Rowley,  in  my  da^s  ser- 
vants were  content  with  the  follies  of  their  mas- 
ters, when  they  were  worn  a  little  threadbare  ; 
but  now,  they  hare  their  vices,  like  their  birth- day 
clothes,  with  the  gloss  on.  [ExtunU 

SCENE  III.— i4  Library,  a  large  Screen,  Pembroki 
Table,  tvith  a  book  on  it  ;  tuw  Chairs, 

Joseph  Surface  and  a  Servant  discovered. 

Joseph  S.  No  letter  from  Lady  Teazle. 
•   Serv.  No,  sir. 

Joseph  S.  I  am  surprised  she  has  not  sent,  if  she 
is  prevented  from  coming.  Sir  Peter  certainly 
does  not  suspect  me.  Yet,  1  wish  I  may  not  lose 
the  heiress,  through  the'scrape  I  have  drawn  my. 
self  into  with  the  wife  ;  however,  Cltarles's  impru 
dence  and  bad  character  are  great  points  in  my  fa 
vour.  ^Knocking  heard  toiihotit 

Serv.  I  believe  that  must  be  Lady  Teazle. 

Joseph  S.  Hold  ! — See  whtther  it  is  or  not  before 
you  go  to  the  door :  1  have  a  particular  message 
for  you,  ifjit  t-hould  be  my  brother. 

0(pri'.  "lis  her  ladyship,  sir  ;  she  always  leaves 
her  chair  at  the  milliner's  in  the  next  street. 

Joseph  S.  Stay,  stay ;  draw  that  scref^n  before  the 
window — [5«rrant  does  so."] — that  will  do;  my  oppo- 
site neighbour  is  a  lady  of  curious  temper.— [Ser- 
vant eiit-l — I  have  a  difficult  hand  to  play  in  this 
affair.  Lady  Teazle  has  lately  suspected  my  views 
on  Maria ;  but  she  must  by  no  means  be  let  into 
that  secret, — at  least,  till  I  have  her  more  in  my 
power. 

Enter  Lady  Tea7.le. 

Lady  T,  What!  sentiment  in  soliloquy  nowl 
Have  you  been  very  Impatient? — O  lud!  don't 
pretend  to  look  grave. — I  vow  I  could 'nt  come  be- 
fore. 

Joseph  S.  O  madam,  punctuality  is  a  S))ecies  of 
Constancy  very  unfashionable  in  a  lady  of  quality. 

Lady  T.  Upon  my  word  you  ought  to  pity  me. 
Do  you  know  Sir  Peter  is  grown  so  ill-natured  to 
mo  of  late,  and  so  jealous  of  Charles  too — that's  the 
best  of  the  story,  isn't  it? 

Joseoh  S.  1  am  glad  my  scandalous  friends  keep 
tliatup.  '  [Aside. 

Laily  T.  I  am  sure  I  wish  he  would  let  Muria 
marry  him,  and  then  perhaps  he  would  be  con- 
vinced; don't  you,  Mr. Surface? 

Joseph  S.  Indei-d  I  do  not.  [Aside.] — Oh  crr- 
tainly  I  do  !  for  then  my  dear  Lady  'J'cazle  would 
also  be  convinced  bow  wrong  her  8usj>ici(  ns  were, 
of  my  having  any  design  on  the  sillv  girl. 

Lady  T.  Well,  well,  I'm  inclined  to  beli<^ve  you. 
But,  is'nt  it  provoking,  to  have  the  most  ill-natured 
things  said  of  one  ? — ^And  there's  my  ftiend,  Lndy 
Sneerwell,  has  circulated  1  don't  know  low  many 
scandalous  tales  of  me,  »nd  all  without  any  foun- 
dation too— that's  what  vexes  me. 

Joseph  S.  Ay,  madam,  to  be  sure,  that  is  the 
I'rovoking circumstance— without  foundation;  ves, 
yes,  there's  the  mortification,  indeed  ;  tor  w^n  a 
scandalous  story  is  believed  agsii  stone,  tl  ere  cer- 
tainly is  no  comfort  like  the  consciousness  of  having 
deserved  it. 

Lady  T.  No,  to  be  sore,  then  I'd  for-gire  thiir 
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m»lict5 ;  hut  to  fttUick  mo*  who  aoi  re aII?  so  iuuo- 
cent,  and  who  nevtr  »fty  tn  ill-rutured  tliing  of  anj 
fcody— lUttl  U.  of  unj  friend  i  Bnd  then  Sir  Ptter 
Mftoo,  to  Irav'e  liim  so  prvvitfi*  OQd  so  su9pi(.ious» 
vhrQ  £  Wnuir  the  integntj  of  my  own  liedit — in- 
de«il«  'tis  nionsiroua ! 

Joatph  S    But,  my  dear  Lndy  IVazle,   'UA  your 

own  fymlt  if  you  suffer  it.     When  a  husbaud  emer- 

Niuji  »  i£round1f>«s  suspicion  of  his  wife^  and  wtth- 

tl'  -"   *    ■    ntifidenc©  from  Ler,  il»o  origiod  com* 

I  ij^  und  fetit*  owes  it  to  tlio  booout  of  her 

vcur  to  outwit  him, 

i^dy  l*   ludred  !^ — so  tbat  if  li«  suspects  me 

ithout  cause,   il  follows*  il»«t  the  bfst  way  of 

coring  Ills  j(*atousy  is  to  gi^^<2  him  re&^oo  for't, 

J^t^ph  S.  LUjdu>t1)tedly — fur  your  huabniid  fbould 
fi^frr  he  dticiiived  in  you«"aiiv1  in  that  cflsa  ithi»« 
you  to  be  frmil  ui  compUmont  to  his  discero- 
ot. 

f^  T,  To  he  iure.  what  you  my  is  rery  rea- 
le;  ajud  when  tUo  coBSciouftnes«  of  my  inaa* 

l:C« 

Jts^tph  Sw  Ah !  ray  dear  madam,  ther«  il  thi^  gr^at 
ani^i  ,s.«      iM  this  very  conscious  innocence  ihul  ii 

0  St  [vejudice  to  you.  What  is  it  multejs 
y-  It  of  forms,  and  careless  of  the  world 't 
4»|^4iii4«u  !"ivhy,  ihe  cooaciousu-fss  of  your  oivn ' 
iAi}oceii«»*  \V  bat  muke^  you  thoughtlesA  in  your 
c^^nduGt.  and  apt  to  tua  toto  a  ihonsatid  Uttta  im- j 
tinideocest^wby,  the  conscioustiois  of  your  own 
irjiioNr4-iK(t,  What  makfs  you  impiilient  of  Sir 
Keler'a  tn^mpcr,  and  outrageous  ttt  his  Eui^picions  ! 
—  w  by.  i!ie  conaciouaa(!ss  of  your  ionoctfuce. 

J.'tj'y  r.  Tis  very  true  f 
.'     -j.^fi  S.  Xon-,  my  dear  Lady  Teazle,  if  fou 
^^^i/uiu  but  once  mjike  a  tniling/liuT  fwu^  yoa  cauH 
^^^bbiCiare  hoivcku^ioui  you  would  grov?-,  and  how 
^^Bady  to  bumuur  t^nd  agree  with  your  buabattd, 
jMtljtf  T.  Do  you  think  sol 

Jtmyk  5.  Ob !  I  am  surd  on*E ;  aiid  tb^o  you 
W  }uld  liad  lUl  scundul  wuuhl  coiue  at  onco  j  for,  tii 
•aorc,  your  ch^u-xciff  iit  present  is  liko  a  person 
in  a  pUthora^  ab^lutely  dying  from  too  much 
L^.llth• 

J^ui  i  T.  So,  so  ;  then  I  perceit©  your  prescrip- 
t  I  mu»t  ^bia  in  my  own  defence,  and 

1  s  virtue  to  preserve  my  reputation. 
'     ;  '    ">.    I  .  upon  my  credit,  ma'ura. 

/^^.y  J'.  Hily  thi»  ia  the  oddest  doe- 

k«i,  ittd  il*«   ^>^  ^^  •  ->.  .  i  Leijit  for  :ivoidiiig  caJumuy  ! 

rk  S,  An  ifii'ullihle  cue,  believe  me*     Pni- 

,  likt  iixperience,  must  he  paid  for. 

[X«iy  r.  Why,  if  my  understoodiDg  were  once 


Jtis^fth  S.  O,  certainly,  madam,  your  undersland- 
itti  i»b'Auld  be  cunvinccd. — Vea,  yes — Heaten  for- 
bul  i  jkhuuld  persuade  you  to  do  anything  you 
thuught  «rong.  Noj  no,  1  have  too  much  honour 
lo  d^ii«  it. 

L^p  T.  Don't  you  think  we  may  si  welt  leave 
h^Hmur  out  o(  the  arKumetitl 
iJtnt^iii  .S.   Ah'  tilt?  ill  *aficcl9  of  yoor  country 
tif  ilion,  I  Sre.  fitill  rrrnnin  with  you. 
haJtt  T,  1  doubt  tbfy  do,  indeed  j  ;md  I  vrjll 
Imitly  own  to  )ou,  that  if  i  cuuld  be  pertUNded  lo 
do  wron^,  it  would  He  by  Sir  Peter's  ill  usago, 
vr/ur  hoHfuiftible  dtgic  after  oil. 
Mjeoy  by  this  hand,  wbt.h  he  is  un< 
/  oi —  ITojsJitig  her  kand, 

Entrr  Servnnt. 
»d«*6th,  you  hln«kh«ad — what  do  yoti  want! 
^trw,  I  b«  g  your  |imrdofi,  air,  but  I  thought  you 


would  not  choose  Sir  Peter  to  tome  up  iritho«c 
announcing  him. 

Joseph  6.  Sir  Peter! — Ooos^-th©  dei^il ! 

Latit/  T,  Sir  Peter!  O  lud— I'm  ruined — ^I'nj 
ruined ! 

ScriK  Sir,  'twfisn*t  I  let  him  in* 

Ladif  T.  Ohl  Tra  quite  undone!  What  wHl 
become  of  mo^  Now,  Mr.  Logic — Oh!  mercy, 
&iri  he'ii  on  the  stairs — 1*11  get  bohiud  here^tmd 
if  ever  Pm  so  imprudent  ngmn^ 

[Gtf«  behind  the  irrnm. 

Joseph  5«  Give  me  that  book,  [Skt  f/<>vi, 

Enter  Sir  Peteh* 

Sit  P.  \y,  eTer  improrlog  himself— Mr.  Sur- 
fjtco,  iSlr.  Surface ! 

Jauph  S,  Oh !  my  dear  Sir  Peter,  I  beg  your 
pardofi'— 1.  h:ive  been  dosing  over  a  stupid  book*— 
Well,  I  am  muth  obliged  to  you  for  ibis  call.  Vou 
haven't  been  here,  1  brlieve,  aiwce  1  fitted  up  this 
room. — Books,  you  know,  are  the  only  ihinga  f 
um  a  coxcomb  in. 

Sir  P,  'Tia  very  neat  indeed. — Well,  well,  tl.st'a 

proper ;    and  you  can  make  even  your  screen  a 

source  of  knowledge — hung,  I  perceive,  with  maps"? 

l^lVaUcing  up  towards  the  tcree$t, 

JofepK  S,  O,  yes,  I  find  great  use  in  that  screen* 
[Turning  Sir  PETEJt  away  from  ihe  tcreen. 

Sir  P,  1  dare  say  you  most,  certainly,  when  you 
want  to  £nd  auylhiug  in  a  hurry. 

Jcsem  6\  Ayej  or  to  hide  anything  in  a  hurry 
eicher.  [Atide, 

Sir  P,  Wei!,  I  have  a  little  private  business — 

Joseph  S.  You  need  not  stay.  [£rtt  Servant.] 
ikre'a  a  cliair.  Sir  Peter — I  beg— 

Su'  P.  Well,  now  we  aro  alone,  there  is  a  auh* 
ject,  my  dear  friond,  on  which  1  wish  to  unhurdou 
my  mind  lo  )0U — ^a  point  of  the  greatcfit  moment 
to  my  peace ;  in  sliort.  my  good  friend,  Lady 
Tetiale*a  conduct  of  late  hua  made  me  very  unhappy* 

Joseph  5.  Indeed!  I  am  very  aorry  to  hear  it. 

Sir  P,  Yes,  *iis  but  too  pitua  the  has  not  the 
least  regard  for  me  ]  but,  wh»l*s  worse,  I  havn 
pntly  good  authority  to  suppose  abe  has  fonntid 
on  attachmeni  to  another. 

Joseph  S.  Indeed !  you  astonish  mr  \ 

Sir  P,  Yta ;  and,  between  ourselves,  I  think 
Pre  discovered  the  person. 

Joitph  S.  How  !  you  alarm  me  exceedingly. 

Sir  P.  Ay,  my  door  fri&Dd,  1  knew  jou  woald 
sympathise  with  me ! 

Joteph  S.  Yes— believe  me,  Sir  Peter,  such  a 
discovery  would  hurt  me  juat  as  much  Mi  it  would 
you* 

Sir  P.  I  sm  convinced  of  it. — Ah  !  it  is  a  bap- 
pine£«>  to  have  a  friend  whom  we  can  trust  even 
with  one's  family  secrets.  But  have  you  no  guosij 
who  I  mean! 

Joseph  S.  I  haven*!  the  moet  distant  idea.  It 
can*t  be  Sir  lienjuniin  Ilackbite! 

Sir  P.  Oh,  no  1     What  aay  you  to  Charles  T 

Jttsrph  S,  .My  brother!  impossible! 

Sir  P.  Ohl  my  dear  friend,  the  goodness  of 
your  own  heart  misleads  you.  Von  judge  of  others 
by  younjelf* 

Jfueph  S.  Certninly,  Sir  Peter,  tbn  bean  ihut  is 
conscious  of  iu  owo  integrity  is  ever  slow  to  cre- 
dit another's  treachery. 

Sir  P.  True— but  your  brother  has  no  seniimonc 
— YOU  never  bear  him  talk  s>o. 

JoKph  6,  Vet,  I  can't  but  thiuk  Ltdv  Tea2l# 
herself  hms  toa  much  principle. 
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Sir  P,  Ay, — ^but  what  is  principle  «g«intt  th« 
flfttterj  of  a  handsome,  lirely,  joung  fellow? 

Joseph  S.  That's  rery  trfte. 

Sir  P.  And  then,  jou  know,  the  difference  of  onr 
ages  makes  it  very  improbable  that  she  shoald  hare 
any  rery  great  affectien  for  me ;  and  if  she  were 
.to  be  frail,  and  1  were  to  make  it  public,  why  the 
town  would  only  laugh  at  me,   the  foolish   old 


bachelor,  who  had  married  a  girl. 

Josei 
laugh. 


Joieph  S.  That's  true, 


icd  a  gir 
I,  to  be 


sure — they  would 


Sir  P.  Laugh — sy,  and  make  ballads,  and  para- 
grapbs,  and  the  devil  knows  what,  of  me. 

Joseph  S.  No — you  must  never  make  it  public. 

Sir  P.  But  then  again— that  the  nephew  of  my 
old  friend  Sir  Olirer,  should  be  the  person  to  at- 
tempt such  a  wrong,  hurts  me  more  nearly. 

Joseph  S.  Ay,  there's  the  point. — VVhen  ingrati- 
tude barbs  the  dart  of  injury,  the  wound  has  double 
danger  in  it. 

Sir  P.  Ay — I,  that  was  in  a  manner,  led  bis 
guardian;  in  whose  house  he  had  been  so  often 
entertained  -,  who  never  in  my  life  denied  him — 
any  advice. 

Joseph  S,  O,  'tis  not  to  be  credited.  There  may 
be  a  man  capable  of  such  baseness,  to  be  sure  ;  but 
for  my  part,  till  you  can  give  me  positive  proofs, 
I  cannot  but  doubt  it.  However,  if  it  should  be 
proved  on  him,  he  is  no  longer  a  brother  of  mine — 
I  disclaim  kindred  with  him :  for  the  man  who  can 
break  through  the  laws  of  hospitality,  and  tempt 
the  wife  of  his  friend,  deserves  to  be  branded  ss 
the  pest  of  society. 

•Sir  P.  What  a  difference  there  is  between  you ! 
what  noble  sentiments ! 

Joseph  S.  Yet,  I  cannot  suspect  Lady  Teazle's 
honour. 

Sir  P.  I  am  sure  I  wish  to  think  well  of  her, 
and  to  remove  all  ground  of  quarrel  between  us. 
She  ha«  lately  reproached  me  more  than  once  with 
having  made  no  settlement  on  her;  and,  iu  our 
last  quarrel,  she  almost  hinted  thut  she  should  not 
break  her  heart  if  I  was  dead.  Now,  as  we  seem 
to  differ  in  our  ideas  of  expense,  I  have  resolved 
she  shall  have  her  own  way,  and  be  ker  own  mis- 
tress, in  that  respect,  for  the  future  ;  and  if  I  were 
to  die,  she  will  lind  I  have  not  been  inattentive  to 
her  interest  while  living.  Here,  my  friend,  are 
the  dnfts  of  two  deeds,  which  I  witih  to  have  your 
opinion  on. — By  one,  she  will  enjoy  eight  hundred 
a  year  independent  while  I  live ;  and,  by  the  other, 
the  bulk  of  my  fortune  after  mv  death. 

Joseph  S,  This  conduct.  Sir  l^eter,  is  indeed  truly 
generous. — I  wish  it  may  not  corrupt  my  pupil. 

[Aside, 

Sir  P.  Ves^  I  am  determined  she  shall  have  no 
cause  to  complain,  though  I  would  not  have  her 
acquainted  with  the  latter  instance  of  my  affection 
yet  awhile. 

Joseph  S.  Nor  I,  if  I  could  help  it.  [Aside. 

Sir  P.  And  now,  my  dear  frifud,  if  you  please, 
we  will  tulk  over  the  situstion  of  your  hopes  with 
Maria. 

Jotep^  5.  O,  DO,  Sir  Peter;  another  time,  if  you 
please. 

Sir  P.  I  jjn  sensibly  chagrined  at  the  little  pro- 
gress you  keem  to  make  in  her  affections. 

Joseph  S,  I  beg  you  will  not  mention  it,  sir. 
Yihit  are  my  disappointments  when  vour  happi- 
ness is  in  debate! 'Sdeath !  I  shall  be  ruined 

every  way.  [Aside, 

Sir  P.  And  though  you  are  S3  avena  to  my  ac- 


quainting Lady  Teazle  with  your  passioo,  I'm  sure 
she's  not  your  enemy  iu  the  aflEair. 

Jouph  S.  Pray,  Sir  Pet^r,  now  ohliga  om,  I 
am  really  too  much  sffected  by  the  subject  we  have 
been  speaking  of,  to  bestow  a  thought  oo  my  own 
concerns,  'i'he  man  who  is  intrusted  wiih  kit 
friend's  distresses  can  i 


EnUr  Servant. 
Well,  sir? 

Serv.  Your  brother,  sir,  is  speaking  to  a  gentle- 
man in  the  street,  and  says  he  knows  you  are  within. 

Joseph  S,  'Sdeath,  blockhead,  I'm  not  wtthia*- 
I'm  out  for  the  day. 

Sir  P.  Stay — hold — a  thought  has  struck  me  :— 
you  shall  be  at  home. 

Joseph  S.  Well,  well,  let  him  up.  [Exit  Servant.] 
Hell  interrupt  Sir  Peter,  however.  [Atide. 

Sir  P.  Now,  my  good  friend,  oblige  me.  I  en* 
fk-eat  3'ou. — Before  Charles  comes,  let  me  conceal 
myself  somewhere — then  do  you  tax  him  on  the 
point  we  have  been  talking,  and  his  answer  may 
satisfy  me  at  once. 

Josephs.  O  fie.  Sir  Peter!  would  you  have  me 
join  in  so  mean  a  trick ! — ^To  trepan  my  brother, 
too! 

iSir  P.  Nsy,  you  tell  me  you  are  sure  he  is  in- 
nocent ;  if  so,  you  do  him  the  greatest  service  by 
giving  him  an  opportunity  to  clear  himself,  and 
you  m-ill  aet  my  heart  at  rest.  Come,  ^rou  shall  not 
refuse  me .  [Going  up]  here,  behind  this  screen  will 
be — Hey !  what  the  devil !  there  seems  to  be  oee 
listener  here  already — I'll  swear  I  saw  a  petticoat. 

Josephs.  Ha!  ha!  ha!  Well  this  is  ridiculous 
enough.  Ill  tell  you.  Sir  Peter,  though  I  hold  a 
man  of  intrigue  to  be  a  most  despicable  character, 
yet,  you  know,  it  does  not  follow  that  one  is  to  be 
an  absolute  Joseph  either  I  Hark'ee,  'tis  a  little 
French  milliner — a  silly  rogue  that  plagues  me, — 
and  having  some  character  to  lose,  on  your  coining, 
sir,  she  ran  behind  the  screen. 

Sir  P.  Ah  !  Joseph!  Joseph  !  Did  I  ever  think 
that  you — But,  egad,  she  has  overheard  all  I  bave 
been  saying  of  my  wife. 

Joseph  S.  O,  'twill  never  g^  any  farther,  yoa 
may  depend  upon  it. 

^ir  P,  No!  then,  faith,  let  her  hear  it  out — 
Here's  a  closet  will  do  as  well. 

Joseph  S.  Well,  go  in  th^^re. 

5ir  P.  Sly  rogue !  sly  rogue ! 

[Going  into  the  closet 

Joseph  S.  A  narrow  escape,  indeed  !  snd  a  curious 
situation  I'm  in,  to  part  man  and  wife  in  this 
monoer. 

Ladii  T.  Couldn't  I  steal  off? 

Josejfh  S.  Keep  close,  my  angel ! 

5ir  P.  Joseph,  tax  him  home.  s 

Joseph  S.  Back,  my  dear  friend ! 

Jjady  T.  Couldn't  you  lock  Sir  Peter  in  ? 

Joseph  S.  Be  still,  my  life  ! 

Sir  P.  You're  sure  the  little  milliner  won't  blab  ? 

Joseph  S.  In,  in,  my  dear  Sir  Peter — 'ir'ore  gud, 
I  wish  I  had  a  key  to  the  door. 

Enter  Cbaules  Surface. 

Charles  S»  Holla!  brother,  what  has  been  the  ■ 
matter  1     Your  fellow  would  not  let  me  up  at  first. 
What !  have  you  had  a  Jew  or  a  wench  with  you  I 

Joseph  S.  Neither,  brother,  I  aasure  you  1 

Charles  S.  But  what  haa  made  Sir  Peter  steal 
off?     I  thought  he  had  been  with  you. 

Joseph  S.  He  was,  brother;  but  bearing  you 
were  coming,  he  did  not  choose  to  stay. 


Ch^rifi  S,  Whm!  w^it  ilin*  old  gentluman  ftfraid 

^l»tl  to  bqrrow  fnoncy  of  him ! 

qpfc  S,  No,  nir :  but  Inm  tcirry  to  find,  Charlei, 

lhit|§il  hsve  Ui«l^  giTen  Uint  worthjr  nuio  g^rouuda 

ChAtttM  S^  Vm,  thfkj  tell  me  1  do  tbiit  to  m  ^reiit 
mmuT  wotibr  tfiifn^But  bow  no,  pny  ? 

Jmtepk  S,  'Jo  be  tilMia  wiili  jroo,  brotber^be 
ibink*  yoo  fi7«  endemrouriag  to  (pio  Ladj  Tea»le*i 
civctiofift  ffoia  bim. 

CWr/«i  5.  \Vb«,  110  ludt  not  I»  upon  mj 
word  —  I  It,  bii,  bi,  b«  I  So  tbe  fdd  follow  bas  found 
oat  tba^t  bfl  bis  g;(4  a  young^  wife*  bo«  bv*? 

Jnvpk  S,  IliU  ii  no  (ubject  to  jott  on,  brother, 
H«  wbo  cnti  Itugli'    • 

Vharlet  S,  I  riie,  tttte,  Si  ?ou  wore  gniog  to  iay 
— 'ibeit,  serioutljt  I  never  bad  iUe  le»st  idea  of 
wbut  jrim  cimrge  m«  witU.upou  my  bnnour* 

Jotffth  S,  Welt,  it  will  giTo  Sir  retur  great  fiAlis- 
facuon  to  bear  tbi*.  [ J/«uJ. 

ChatUt  S,  To  b«  sure,  I  once  tboogbt  tb«i  Udj 
•etviwi  U>  btre  tiben  •  fancy  to  mo  ^  but,  upon 
Biy  AouU  1  never  f *^«  brr  tbe  l«OAt  encouragement : 
b«ttd«i;*  fou  Ieiiow  my  nttacbmoot  to  Moriiu 

Jm0ph  S,  But  attre,  brother,  ovfn  ii  Ludy  Tfax^e 
ba  ?  "^ '    '     '      '     -         iiUty  for  you 

I  srpl»»  I  hope  I  shall 

ftrv  .  nourftble  action;  but 

if  %  |in«iir  irnrn^n  vnu  ptirpost-ly  to  throw  b«^^^^lf 
tn  my  w«y^ — and  th«t  pretty  woman  majrlcd  to  ii 
mutn  old  ivnoui^h  fo  be  her  father 

f  ''-J-!.--  s ,  \\  h\'A  believe  1  abould  be  obliged  to — 

t    -  -    I -■   burrow  A  little  of  your  morulit/, 

Umi'»  fili«— BuC(  brother,  do  jou  know  now.  that 
UQ  «ijrpr)4fi  ♦»»#  excerdingK*  by  nnminp  in#  wilb 
L» '  .  faitbi  1  ftiwayfe  uoder«tood  you 

w« 

i^,..^,*  ..,  u.  ii.*  ^biimo,  Cbark*!     Tbisrotortis 

GUfk^  5.  Key,  I  iwear  1  have  aeen  you  ex- 

<Jiifigi  fxich  ftigotficant  gls»co» — 
/oMfift  5.  Nut*  oiy*  J^iTt  (hi*  i»  no  ji'St. 
C4«ri«i  3.    Eignd,'Viv  —Don't  you  re- 

btnnbwr  oi«e  dmy  when  1  ^^  ^ 

/.rw^  5i,   Ntir,  prythtL ,  L '.^^ 

*  -  i'  1.  ■  ':'.   Ai,d  Tiund  juu  l0Jetlw■^— 
-^  .  r-  .^■.  /mui.iIsj  tirl  1  uiftiu — 

And  aootbur  time wh«?n  your  ft^ryunt — 
BfolhiT,  brothor,  a  word   with  you? 

I'd,  I  lav,  ihnl— 
1  b**]!:  your  pardou.  but  Sir  Peter 
11  we  liQVit  been  tnyini^.     I  knew  ynti 
k  ourself.  or  I  ahouJil'iioi  have  conienti^, 
Huw,  Sir  r«(er  t   W  here  ii  be  ! 
/.  ..,  I    N.  S  ftly  ;  iherw!         [Pinnt$  t0  the  elihet, 
i   .     1*.  S.   O,  'fore  h«jifen»  I  U  have  him  out. 
Sir  JVtrr,  Lomt?  forth!      [Trjfiw^  to  ett  to  the  chiet, 
J.''*,h  >,  No,  no —  [Prti^ntkHg  him, 

?i  5.  1  juy.  Sir  P<"ter,  come  into  cotrrt^ 
•^  Sir  PiTiiH.]   What  J  my  otd  gnurdinn — 
M  iiH|uUiu>r«  wd  tak<il  evidence  incog  ? 

0.  ! 

:.,    ,  .  u.vt;  me  your  bund,  Cb«rle»— I  believe 
i  fc«ve  Bu»I>ectod  fou  wronjjfully  ;  hut  you  musn't 
b#  ax.cn  H*  ith  JcfMjjih — *tw»8  my  plan  ! 
.         -      .     1,   I. -.-J* 

.'      i        .       |uit  you*     1  prom»ie  vou  I  doirt 
\lmk    oi*u   vci   »1l   of  you  us  I   did:  wi»S4t  I  bftFu 
t  b«a  fiveu  nie  g*i'«t  ftutiafacUua. 


f  .s^ 

r  '«4   6, 

Jr., 

pftS. 

Gtd. 

n,  ■ 

<:<  . 

;. -^ 

b-..  f 

.r4   . 

»v.  i.i 

f  I'lir 

<■ ... 

(.  .  > 

tt,arlt$  5.  Kg»ii,  iht'n,  *twni  lucky  vou  didui 
hebr  mj  taott — waau^t  it,  Joseph  1 

[.-Ipirl  ra  JosEru, 

Str  F,  Ab  !  you  would  have  retorted  on  bini. 

Churi«$  S,  Ay,  ay,  that  was  «  joke. 

Hir  P,  Ves,  ye*,  1  know  bia  honour  too  well, 

CharUt  S.  But  you  mi|,-bt  aa  well  hiive  suifected 
him  at  ma  in  thi»  matter,  for  all  ihiit-migdtu'i  he. 
Joeepb  ?  [Apart  to  Josj^i-u, 

Sir  P,  Well,  wall,  I  believe  you. 

Jn^ph  5.  Would  tbey  were  boib  out  of  tie  room  ? 

[At*dt. 

Sir  P.  Atid  in  future,  perbtp**  we  mey  iii>t  be 
such  strangers. 

Enter  Servant. 

Sttv*  Lady  Snecrwell  i«  below,  and  Anys  «be  will 
coui«  up. 

Jcwrp/i  S,  Lady  Sneerwell  I  Oada  life  f  she  must 
not  come  here  \  Gentlemen,  I  beg  pardon — I  must 
wait  un  yon  down  at4ir« :  here  14  a  |i ertion  nome  on 
purticulHr  business. 

CharUi  S,  Wall>  vou  con  aee  him  in  another 
room.  Sir  P^ter  an^  I  have  not  met  a  lon^  tioie^ 
and  1  hnv'SOijinething  to  sa}^  to  him. 

^  Jounh  S*  1  hey  must  not  be  left  together,  [.lfiV«,] 
I'il  tMud  Lndy  Soierweli  away,  and  return  di- 
rectly.—Sir  Peter,  not  a  word  of  the  French  mil- 
lia^t,  [Ajtarl  Ui  Sif  Ptii-n 

Sir  P.  1  f  not  for  tbe  world  I-  [Apart  t&  Joslvh.] 
— Ab  !  Charle»t  if  you  uaociated  mor«  wiih  your 
brotlier,  one  might  indeed  hope  for  your  refor- 
mation, lie  le  a  man  of  seuUmont — Well,  there 
ia  nothing  in  tbe  world  ao  noble  aa  a  man  of  sen" 
iim*nt' 

Chartn  5.  Pabswt  be  ia  too  moral  by  biir— 
anti  so  apprebeosive  of  hia  good  nikme»  wi  be  aitls 
it,  that  he  ^ould  aa  «oon  let  u  priest  into  bis  house 
oa  n  wench. 

Sir  P.  No,  no, — ^Come,  come, — you  wrritig  hiitt* 
— i\'o,  no*  Jo»eph  ia  no  mke,  but  he  ia  no  mcU 
saint  either,  in  that  reapeet^— 1  have  a  great  mind 
to  tell  him^wo  should  have  auch  n  laugh  atJo&epI 

[Jiidi 

CharlMB  S,  Ob,  bangblm !  lla*s  a  very  uncliorii 
a  youL  .'-..'■, 

-Si"'  e — you  muat  not  abujte  bim  :  he 

may  tl „  , ..  iiuar  of  it  again,  1  promise  )ou. 

CharietS,  Why,  you  won't  tt  11  him  I 

*ir  P.  No— ^but^ — ibia  way*  llg-ad.  1*11  tell  him. 
— [vlju/r.l  llarU'ee^have  you  a  mind  to  have  n 
good  laugh  at  J  oseph  ? 

Chnriet  S,  1  abould  like  it  of  all  tbitigi. 

Sir  P,  Then,  i^faitb,  we  will — 111  be  quit  with 
him  for  di&cuvering  me^ — He  hud  a  girl  with  ♦dm 
when  I  called.  [If'Aijprrs. 

Chvile*  S,  WliAt  I  Joseph  !— you  jtsat. 

Sir  P.  Hual)  I — a  little  French  milliner — and  tbe 
best  of  tJ>e  jest  ia — abe'a  in  tbe  room  now. 

Char  tin  S,  Ibe  devil  ahe  is  I      [Luitkin^  at  etftnt* 

Sir  P.  lluab  I   I  tell  you  i  [FoitUs  tit  Acrttn* 

CKafUi  S»  Behind  tbe  acreen  t  'Slife,  let  ua  uu< 
v»il« 

Sir  P,  No,  iio->be*s  coming — you  abant,  indeeaf 

(JtMrhi  S*  Ot  egad«  we'll  have  a  peep  at  tlie 
liiUe  milUn*'r  1  [  tudeaiimriHg  to  gtt  tottaras  tcrt^mg 
Sir  PtTKH  prfvtntmg* 

Sir  P.  Mot  for  tbe  world,  Joaepb  wiU  ncvef 
forgive  me — 

Chories  S.   Pll  stand  by  you— 

Sir  P.  Odd*,  here  he  la  1  [Joseph  S,  <a:erj juif 
u«  CfiAUMls  S.  tKi'^tWM  douu  tht  tcrttn, 

ChatUi  5,  Lai}y  leazhji !  by  uU  tbat*a  wonder ftiU 
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[Act  V. 


Sir  P,  Ladr  Teazle!  bj  all  that's  damnable  ! 

Charles  S.  Sir  Peter,  this  is  one  of  the  smartest 
French  milliners  I  ever  saw.  Egad,  jou  seem  ti]| 
to  have  been  diverting  yourselves  here  at  hide  and 
seek,  and  I  don't  see  who  is  oat  of  the  secret.^^ 
Shall  I  beg  yoar  ladyship  to  inform  me  ?  Not  a 
word !— Brotner,  will  you  be  pleased  to  explwin 
this  matter?  What!  is  Morality  dumb  too? — Sir 
Peter,  though  I  found  you  in  the  dark,  perhaps 

ru  are  not  so  now!  AH  mute! — Well — ihoui;h 
can  maki*  nothing  of  the  affair,  I  suppose  you 
perfectly  understand  one  another — so  I'll  leave  yoa 
to  yourselves.  Brother,  I  'm  sorry  to  find  you  have 
given  that  worthy  man  grounds  for  so  much  nnea* 
siness. — Sir  Peter!  thert's  nothing  in  the  world  so 
noble  as  a  man  of  sentiment.  [Exit  Charleb* 

Joseph  S,  Sir  Peter — notwithstanding^!  confe«fl 
—that  appearances  are  against  me— if  you  will 
afford  me  your  patience — I  make  no  doubt— but  I 
shall  explain  every  thing  to  your  satisfaction. 

iStr  P.  If  you  please,  sir. 

Joseph  S.  'Ihe  fact  is,  sir,  that  Lndy  Teazle, 
ilowing  my  pretensions  to  your  ward  Maria— I 
say,  sir.  Lady  Teazle,  being  apprehensive  of  tlip 
jealousy  of  TOur  temper — and  knowing  my  friends 
ship  to  the  uunily — she,  sir,  I  say,— called  here^ — 
in  order  that— I  might  explain  these  pretensions— 
but  on  your  coming — being  apprehensive — as  I 
said^-ofyour  jealousy— she  withdrew — and  thiif 
you  may  depend  on  it,  is  the  whole  truth  of  thi? 
matter. 

5ir  P.  A  rery  clear  account,  upon  my  word  j 
and  I  dare  swear  the  lady  will  vouch  for  every  ar- 
ticle of  it. 

Ladv  T.  For  not  one  word  of  it,  Sir  Peter  ! 

Sir  P,  How  !  don't  you  think  it  worth  while  ta 
agree  in  the  liel 

Lad}!  T,  There  is  not  one  syllable  of  truth  in 
what  that  gentleman  has  told  you. 

Sir  P,  I  believe  you,  upon  my  soul,  ma'attil 

Joseph  5.  [ilstJf.J — 'Sdeath,  madam,  will  you 
betray  roe  ? 

Lady  T.  Good,  Mr.  Hypocrite,  by  your  leave, 
III  speak  for  myself. 

iSir  P.  Ay,  let  her  alone,  sir ;  youHl  find  sheli 
make  out  a  better  story  than  you,  without  prompiin|(. 

Lady  T,  Hear  me.  Sir  Peter! — I  came  hither 
on  no  matter  relating  to  your  ward,  and  even  ig- 
norant of  this  gentleman's  pretensions  to  her.  But 
I  came  seduced  b^  his  insidious  srguments,  it 
least  to  listen  to  his  pretended  passion,  if  not  to 
sacrifice  your  honour  to  his  baseness. 

Sir  P.  Now,  1  believe,  the  truth  is  coming,  in- 
deed! 

Joseph  S,  The  woman's  mad  ! 

lAidy  T.  No,  sir, — she  has  recovered  her  senses, 
and  your  own  arts  have  furnished  her  with  the 
means. — Sir  Peter,  I  do  not  expect  you  to  cred  i  t 
me — but  the  tenderness  you  expressed  for  m»\ 
when  1  am  sure  you  could  not  think  I  was  a  wit- 
ness to  it,  has  penetrated  to  my  heart,  that  h«d  1 
left  the  place  without  the  shame  of  this  discovery, 
my  future  life  should  have  spoken  the  sincerity  af ' 
mj  gpratitnde.  As  for  that  smooth-tongued  hypo-  | 
trite,  who  would  have  seduced  the  wife  of  his  too 
credulous  friend,  while  he  affected  honourable  arl  - 
dresses  to  his  ward — I  behold  him  now  in  a  light 
so  truly  despicable,  that  I  shall  never  again  re- 
spect myself  for  having  listened  to  him. 

[Erff  Lady  Trazlk. 

Josepn  &  Notwithsfindiog  all  this,  Sir  Peter, 
Heaven  knows— 


Sir  P.  That  you  are  a  villain !  and  so  I  leave 
you  to  your  conscience. 

Joseph  S.  You  are  too  rash.  Sir  Peter ;  you  ahall 
hear  me. — ^I'he  man  who  shuts  out  conviction  by 
refusing  to— 

Sir  P.  O,  damn  your  sentimenu ! 

:eunt  Sir  Pkter  and  Surface. 
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ACT  V. 

SCENE  I.— 71W  Library. 
Enter  Joseph  Surface  and  Servant. 

Joseph  S.  Mr.  Stanley ! — and  why  should  you 
think  I  would  see  him  1  You  must  know  he  comes 
to  ask  something. 

Serv.  Sir,  1  should  not  have  let  bim  in,  but  that 
Mr.  Rowley  came  to  the  door  with  him. 

Joseph  S,  Pshaw !  blockhead  ?  to  suppose  that  I 
should  now  be  in  a  temper  to  receive  visits  from 
poor  relations ! — Well,  why  don't  you  show  the 
fellow  up ! 

Serv.  I  will,  sir.— Why,  sir,  it  was  not  my  fault 
that  Sir  Peter  discovered  my  Isdy — 

Joseph  S,  Go,  fool !  lExit  Servsnt.)— Sure  For- 
tune never  played  a  roan  of  my  policy  such  a  trick 
before.  My  character  with  Sir  Peter,  mv  hopes 
with  Marin,  destroyed  in  a  moment !  I'm  in  a 
rare  humour  to  listen  to  otlier  people's  distresses ! 
I  sha'n't  be  able  to  besfow  even  a  benevolent  sen- 
timent on  Stanley. — So !  here  he  comes,  and 
Rowley  with  him.  I  must  try  to  recover  myself, 
and  put  a  little  charity  into  my  face,  however. 

[Erif. 
Enter  Sir  Oliver  Surface  and  Rowlet. 

Sir  0.  What !  does  he  avoid  ns  ! — I'hat  was  he, 
was  it  noti 

Row.  It  was,  sir.  But  I  doubt  you  sre  come  a 
little  too  abtuptlr.  His  nerves  are  so  weak,  that 
the  sight  of  a  poor  relation  may  be  too  much  for 
him.     I  should  nave  gone  firet  to  break  it  to  him. 

Sir  0.  O,  plague  of  his  nerves !  Yet  this  is  he 
whom  Sir  Peter  extols  as  a  man  of  the  most  beLe- 
volent  way  of  thinking  ! 

7?i*tr.  .As  to  his  wsy  of  thinking,  I  cannot  pre- 
tend to  decide  ;  for,  to  do  him  justice,  he  appears 
to  have  as  much  speculative  benevolence  ns  any 
private  gentleman  in  the  kingdom,  though  he  is 
seldom  so  sensual  as  to  indulge  himself  in  the  ex- 
ercise of  it. 

Sir  O.  Yet  he  has  a  string  of  chsritahle  senti- 
ments, I  suppose,  at  his  fiitgera*  ends. 

Row.  Orrather,  at  his  tongue's  end,  SirOlirer; 
for  I  believe  there  is  no  sentiment  he  has  such  faith 
in  as  that  "  Charity  begins  at  home." 

Sir  0.  And  his,  I  presume,  is  of  that  domestic 
sort  which  never  stirs  abroad  ot  all. 

Row.  I  doubt  you'll  find  it  so ; — but  he's  coming. 
1  musn't  seem  to  intomipt  you  ;  snd  you  know  im- 
mediately as  you  leave  him,  I  come  iu  to  announce 
your  arrival  in  your  real  character. 

Sir  O.  True ;  and  afterwards  you'll  meet  me  at 
Sir  Peter's. 

Roic.  Without  losing  a  moment.  [Exit. 

Sir  O.  I  doa't  like  the  complsisance  of  his  fea- 
tures. 

Enter  Joseph  Surface. 

Joseph  S,  Sir,  I  beg  yoa  ten  tboniand  pardons 
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br  lie^piDg^you  t  iDonieQt  wntting— Mr,  StauUv^  } 
Lj^retuoitf. — 

Sir  O*  At  yoar  semce. 

Jiytefrh  S.  Sir,  I  b«g  jou  wilt  do  ia«  (he  lionoar 
to  *it  down — 1  entreat  you,  air  ?  — 

Str  0.  DoiT  iir^tliere*»  no  occusbn^ — too  ciril 

Joteph  S.  1  h^ve  not  tlie  plemure  of  knowttig^ 
.jrotij  Mr.  Stanl^r;  but  I  »m  extremely  lioppj  to 
f  yoo  look  4o  well*     Vou  were  nearly  related  to 
ftj  moth^r»  Mr.  Stanley*  1  tliink'? 

Sir  O.  I  wfl*.  sir ; — ^so  nt»arly  that  my  present 
poreriy,  1  fear,  may  do  dricre<tit  to  lier  weultby 
t'bildri'Oi  eUe  I  aliould  not  bmve  presumed  to  trou* 
hie  vou* 

JiHtph  5«  Dear  sir,  tLer«  ne«d$  no  apology  :«-Le 

tliut  IS  in  distrefti,  thouj^b  a  itrnnger^  lias  n  ri^lit 

lo  criaim  kindred  wiLb  th«  wexllLy.     I  am  «ure  1 

riftb    I   was  one  of  tliut  class,  and  Uad  it  in  my 

Ower  to  offeryou  even  a  small  relief. 

Sir  O.  If  your  uncle,  Sir  Olirer,  wepd  Lere,  I 

nld  have  u  (riend. 

'  Jtmh  St  I  wish  be  Wi»,  sir*  with  all  my  heart ; 

11  abould  Dot  want  no  adroo«te  with  him,  believe 

Sir  O,  I  should  not  need  «De— my  distr<is«e& 
ouM  recommend  me.  But  1  iniki$;:ined  I'ia  bountr 
0ul4  eoable  you  to  become  tbe  agent  of  his  cha'* 

Jmepk  S.  My  dear  iir,  you  were  »lrangcly  mia- 
informed.  Sir  Olirer  is  a  worthy  man,  a  very 
wirtrlhy  man  ;  but  avnrice,  Mr.  Stanley,  is  ihe  vie© 
of  sge,     1  will  tell  you,  my  good  gir,  in  confidence, 

'         what  he  bits  done  for  me  has  been  a  mere  nothiog  ; 

'  thnut;li  people,  1  know,  bare  thought  otherwise, 
iind,  for  my  part^  I  nerer  chose  to  contridict  the 

Sit  0*  What  I  l>a»  he  neter  iranamiiied  to  yo« 

r  bullion — rup<^es — pajroda*  1 
[     Jotrfth  S.  O,  dear  sir,  nolJiing  of  the  kind  i—No, 
■0     a  few  prtMonLs  now  and  tlicn— -china,  bhawls, 
VDfi^oii  tea«  aradaratSj,  and  Indiun  crackers — little 
ttore,  briieve  me. 
Sit  0.    Hern 'a    gratitude    for   twelt^e   thousntid 
Ijouuda  f—  Avadavats  and  Indian  crackers  1 
[Aside. 
J*§rjik  S.  Then,  my  dear  sir,  you  have  heard,  I 
doubt  not,  of   the  extravagance    of  my   brother  : 
ibef*  ar«  very  few  would  credit  what  I  have  done 
for  that  un fortunate  Toung  man, 
^>  O.  hiot  I,  for  one!  lAihte. 

'"^rpk  S*  'lite  fuma  1  have  lent  Lim  ! — It»deed, 
1  >  I  •'  been  oxceedtnf:Iy  to  blame;  it  was  an  umia- 
I  blv  weaknee*  :  bowt'ver,  I  don't  pretend  to  defend 
if,*Hmd  oaw  1  f^el  it  dotihly  culpiiblt^,  since  it  hiis 
deprived  me  of  vbe  |iteai»ure  of  aerving  you,  Mr, 
StasWy.  aa  my  bean  diotatea. 

Sir  O,  Dissembler  1  [^4*id*.]— Then,  air,  you 
cao't  aaaist  me  1 

Jrtarpk  S,  At  present,  il  grieves  me  to  say,  1 
but,  whenever  I  have  the  ability,  you  moy 
Q|Km  heuriu^  from  me. 
.  i  urn  eatremely  acirry — 
Jiu^h  S.  Not  more  than  I,  believe  me  ; — to  pitVi 
IviUumt  the  |K)wer  to  relieve,  ia  still  more  painful 
^^~ '  to  ask  and  bedenitfd. 

if  O.  Kind  sir,  your  most  obedient  Lumhle  ser- 


\  S.  You  leave   me   deeply  affected.    Mr. 
dey, — William,  be  ready  to  op^-n  the  door. 
(iV  O,  O,  dear  sir.  no  ceremony. 
itfUpk  S.  Your  very  obedient. 


Sir  iK  Sir,  your  roost  obaf^tjuious. 

Jwf/j/i  S.  You  may  df^p^nd  opon  beannt  froin 
e,  wbenever  1  can  be  of  service. 

S'tr  ().  Sweet  sir,  you  are  too  good  \ 

J^itph  S,  In  tbe  mean  time,  1  wish  you  heafth 
id  gpinta* 

5rV  O,  Your  ever  grateful  and  perpetual  humbU 
servant,  *^  ««ioie 

Jo$eph  5,  Sir,  yours  aa  aineorely. 
Sir  0.  Now  1  laa  satisfied!  [Asidg:  Erit 

Joseph  S.  'Ibis  is  one  bad  effect  of  a  good  cha- 
racter: it  invites  apphcntioc  from  the  uofortcnaie 
and  tfaere  needs  no  untill  degree  of  address  to  irain 
the  reputation  of  btn^voknce  without  incurrioir 
the  expense,  Tbe  silver  ore  of  pur©  cbantv  is  aj 
expeniive  article  in  the  catalogue  of  a  man's  good 
qunlities  \  wbereaa  tbe  sentimental  French  phite  I 
use  ihste<id  of  it,  makes  just  as  good  a  *how,  and 
pa)  a  no  tux. 

Enter  RowtEY. 

i?Mc,  Mr.  Surface,  your  servant.-  I  was  apnr<r- 
henaive  of  interrupting  you,  though  my  buMneaa 
demands  immediate  attention,  as  this  note  will  la- 
form  you, 

Jostph  S.  Always  happy  io  see  Mr,  Rowlev,— a 
raacnl  I  [ Aside, ^Ueadi  the  /#ffm]— Sir  Oliver  Sur- 
face !     My  uncle  is  arrived  ! 

Rtnv.  He  is,  indeed:  we  have  just  parted  with 
him — quite  well,  after  a  speedy  voyage,  and  im- 
patient to  embrace  his  worthy  nephew* 

Jo^^th  S.  I  am  astonished  !— William  !  atop  Mr. 
Stanh-y,  if  be's  not  gone. 

Hmt.  Oh  !   lie's  otit  of  reach,  I  believe. 

Jotfvh  S,  Why  did  you  not  let  mo  know  this 
when  you  came  in  together? 

i?4Ni',  1  thought  you  had  particular  business ; — 
bul  I  must  bc'gone  to  inform  your  brother,  and  up- 
point  him  here  lo  meet  your  uncle,  Uo  will  be 
wit^i  }ou  in  a  quarter  of  an  hour. 

JiHtph  S,  So  he  says.  Well,  I  am  strangely 
overjoyed  ot  his  coming.— — Never,  lo  be  sure,  was 
any  tiling  so  dumoed  unluokv.  [AfiHe 

How.  Vou  will  be  delighted  lo  see  how  well  he 
lools, 

Jftfe^th  S.Ohl  I  am  overjoyed  lo  hear  it Just 

at  tbiatttne!  [4iitU, 

ft*»w.  I'll  tell  him  how  impatiently  yon  ex]tpct 
hmi,  ^£^n 

Jmrph  S,  Do,  do;  pray  give  ray  be«t  duly  aud 
nJlertion,  J  cun not  express  tbe  rensatjons  I  feel  at 
tbe  tjioijj^lit  of  seeing  him— Certainly  his  comig 
juit  at  tbia  time  ii  the  crudest  piece  of  itl-foi 
tune  !  it:^^^ 

SCENE  IL— Sir  Petbii  Tiaeli**. 
Enttr  Maid  and  Mm.  CATtnovn. 

Mnid,  Indeed,  nui*um,  my  lady  will  see  Oobodj 
at  nie^ent, 

Afr*,  C.  Did  you  tell  ber  it  was  her  friend,  Mrs. 
Canilour. 

MtfiV/.  Yes  ma'am ;  but  she  hr gs  you  will  ex- 
cuse her, 

Mrt.  C.  Do  go  again,— I  shall  be  glad  to  see  her, 
if  il  be  only  for  a  moment,  for  I  am  sure  *>he  must 
ho  in  grcnt  distresa.  lEtit  Maid^]  Dear  heart, 
how  provoking !  I'm  not  mistress  of  half  tlie  cir- 
cumstunces '  We  shall  have  the  whole  ofTaif  in 
ibe  newspapers,  with  the  names  of  the  partira 
at  length,  btfore  I  have  dropped  the  stwry  ut 
a  duiceu  houses 
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Enter  Sir  Benjamin  Backbite. 

Ob,  dear  Sir  Benjftmin !  j<m  hire  beard,  I  sup- 
pose— 
Sir  B.  Of  Ltdy  Tetsle  and  Mr.  Surface— 
Mrs.  C.  And  Sir  Peter's  discoTerj — 
Sir  B.  O  !  tbe  strangest  piece  of  DuatAess,  to  be 

sure ! 
^  Afrs.  C.  Well,  I  iMTer  was  so  surprised  in  my 

life.    I  am  ao  sorrj  for  all  partiea,  indeed. 

Sir  B.  Now  I  don't  pity  Sir  Peter  at  all :  be  was 

so  eztraragantly  partial  to  Mr.  Surface. 

Mrs.  C.  Mr.  Surface  !  Wby,  'twas  withCbarlea 

Lady  Teazle  was  deteoted. 
Sir  B.  No  such  tbing,  I  toll  yoa — Mr.  Surface 

IS  tbe  gallant. 

Mrt.  C.  No,  no,  Cbarleaia  the  man.  Twas  Mr. 

Surface  brought  Sir  Peter  on  purpose  Ut  diaoorer 

tbem. 

Sir  B.  I  tell  you  I  bad  it  from  one — 

Mrs.  C.  And  I  have  it  from  one — 

Sir  B.  Who  had  it  from  one,  who  had  it» 

Mrs,  C.  From  ODe  immediately — but  here  comes 

Lady  Sneerwell ;  perhaps  she  knows  tte  whole 

affair. 

Enter  Lady  Sneebwsll. 

Lady  S,  So,  my  dear  Mra.  Candour,  here's  a  sad 
affiiir  of  our  friend  Teazle. 

Jfrf.C.  At,  my-  dear  friend,  who  would  have 
thought — 

LadyS.  Well,  there  is  no  truating  appearances  -, 
though,  indeed,  she  was  always  too  lively-  for  me. 

Mrs.  C.  To  be  sure,  her  manners  were  a  little 
too  free :  but  then  she  was  so  young ! 

Ladii  S.  And  had,  indeed,  some  good  qualities. 

Mri.  C.  So  she  had,  indeed.  But  have  you  heard 
tbe  particulara  1 

Lady  S.  No  ',  but  everybody  says  that  Mr.  Sur- 
face— 

Sir  B.  Ay,  there ;  I  told  yon  Mr.  Surface  was 
the  man. 

Mrt.  C.  No,  no :  indeed  tbe  assignation  was  with 
Charles. 

Lady  S.  With  Charles  !  You  alarm  me,  Mrs. 
Candour ! 

Mrt.C.  Yes,  yes,  he  was  the  lover.  Mr.  Sur- 
face, to  do  him  justice,  was  only  the  infonner. 

Sir  B.  Well,  I'll  not  dispute  with  you,  Mrs. 
Candour ;  but,  be  it  which  it  may,  I  hope  that  Sir 
Peter's  wound  will  not — 

Mrt.  C.  Sir  Peter's  wound !  O,  mercy  !  I  did'nt 
hear  a  word  of  their  fighting. 

LaduS.  Nor  I.  a  syllable. 

Sir  B.  No  !  what,  no  mention  of  the  duel  ? 

Mrs.  C.  Mot  a  word. 

Sir  B.  O,  yes  :  they  fought  before  they  left  the 
room. 

Lady  S.  Pray,  let  us  hear. 

Afrs.  C.  Ay,  do  oblige  us  with  the  duel. 

Sir  B.  '*  Sir,"  says  Sir  Peter,  immediately  after 
the  discovery,  "y^ou  are  a  most  ungrateful  fellow." 

Afrs.  C.  Ay,  to  Charles. 

Sir  B.  No,  no — to  Mr.  Surface — "a  most  un- 
grateful fellow  ',  and  old  as  I  am,  sir,"  savs  he, 
*'  I  insist  on  immediate  satisfaction." 

Afn.  C.  Ay,  that  must  have  been  to  Charles ; 
for  'tis  very  unlikely  Mr.  Surface  should  fight  in 
his  own  house. 

Sir  B.  Gad's  life  ma*am,  not  at  all — "  Giving 
me  immediate  satisfaction."  Onthis,  ma'am.  Lady 
Teazle,  seeing  Sir  Peter  in  such  danger,  ran  out 
of  the  room  in  strong  hysterics,  and  Charles  after 


her,  calling  out  for  harishom.and  water;   then, 
madam,  tbej  began  to  fight  with  swords — 

Enter  CaABTREX. 

Crab.  With  pistols,  nephew — ^pistols ;  I  have  it 
from  undonbted  authority. 

Afr«.  C.  O,  Mr.Crabtree,  then  it  is  all  true! 
Cra6.  Too  true,  indeed,  madam,  and  Sir  Peter 
is  dsngerously  wounded — 

Sir  B.  By  a  thrust  in  segoon  quite  through  his 
left  side — 

Crab.  By  a  bullet  lodged  in  the  thorax. 
Mrs.  C.  Mercy  on  me !  Poor  Sir  Peter. 
Crab.  Yes,  madam ;  though  Charles  would  hare 
avoided  the  matter,  if  he  could. 

Afrs.  C.  I  told  you  who  it  was ;  I  knew  Charles 
was  the  person. 

Sir  B.  My  uncle,  I  see,  knows  nothing  of  the 
matter. 

Crab.  But  Sir  Peter  taxed  him  with  the  basest 
ingratitude. 

Sir  B.  That  I  told  you,  you  know — 

Crab.  Do.  nephew,  let  me  speak  ! — and  insisted 
on  immediate;— 

Sir  B.  Satisfaction !  Just  as  I  said — 

Crab.  Odds  life,  nephew,  allow  others  to  know 
something  too.  A  pair  of  pistols  lay  on  tbe  bu- 
reau (for  Mr.  Surface,  it  seems,  had  come  home 
the  night  before  late  from  Sal  thill,  where  he  had 
been  to  see  tbe  Montem  with  a  friend,  who  has  a 
aon  at  Eton),  so,  unluckily,  the  pistols  were  left 
charged. 

Sir  B.  I  heard  nothing  of  this. 

Crab.  Sir  Peter  forced  Charlea  to  take  one;  and 
they  fired,  it  seems,  prettj  nearly  together. 
Charles's  shot  took  effect,  as  1  tell  you,  and  Sir 
Peter's  missed  ;  but,  what  is  very  extraordinary, 
the  ball  struck  against  a  little  bronze  Shakspeare 
that  stood  over  the  fire-place,  grazed  out  of  the 
window  at  a  right  angle,  and  wounded  the  post- 
man, who  was  iust  coming  to  tbe  door  with  a  dott« 
ble  letter  from  Northamptonshire. 

Sir  B.  My  uncle's  sccount  is  more  oireumstan- 
tial,  I  confess;  but  1  believe  mine  is  tbe  only  true 
one,  for  all  that. 

Lady  S.  I  am  more  interested  in  thio  afiair  than  ' 
they  imagine,  and  must  have  better  information. — 
Aside.  [ £rit  Lady  Snebrwbli., 

Sir  B.  Ah !  Lady  Sneerwell's  alarm  is  very  easily 
accounted  for. 

Crab.  Yes,  yes,  they  certainly  do  ssj — but  that's 
neither  here  nor  there. 

Afrs.  C.  But,  pray,  where  is  Sir  Peter  at  presents 

Crab.  Oh !  they  brought  bim  home,  and  he  ia 
now  in  the  bouse,  though  the  servaats  are  ordered 
to  deny  him. 

Afn.  C.  I  believe  so,  and  Lady  Teazle,  I  sup- 
pose, attending  him. 

Crab.  Yes.  yes ;  and  I  saw  one  of  the  facultj 
enter  just  before  me. 

Sir  B.  Hey !  who  comes  here  ! 

Crab.  O,  this  is  he  :  tbe  physician,  depend  on't. 

Afrs.  C.  O,  certainly,  it  must  be  the  physician ; 
and  now  we  shall  know. 

Enter  Sir  Oliver  Surface. 

Crab.  Well,  doctor,  what  hopes  ? 

Afrs.  C.  Ay,  doctor,  how's  your  patient! 

Sir  B.  Now,  doctor,  isn't  it  a  wound  with  a 
small-sword  1 

Crab.  A  bullet  lodged  in  the  thorax,  for  a  hua* 
dred. 
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*if  t'.  Doctor !  a  wound  with  a  amall-tworci ! 
bulUt  in  ih9  thorax  OoiUi  are  ^ou  mftd* 
1  p«upte ! 

Sir  B,  Perhaps,  lir,  tou  are  nol  a  doctor  T 

Sir  O*  J  rulj  1  »m  to  tbank  jou  for  my  degreei  if 

•n. 

Crtt^.  Oalj  •  friftod  of  Sir  P«t4'r*6t  tben,  I  pre- 
■iB«.  Dot/  aift  you  muH  bare  he$ird  of  bts  ac- 
advtit  ? 

*Sfr  G,  Not  m  word  I 

Crab,  Not  of  hiB  boiog  dnogerouslv  TrouaJed  ! 

&irO*  Tb«  devil  b»  )a  ? 

^ir  B-   Kun  through  tb«  bodj^ 

€rm$*  Shot  in  die  brfSAt— 

Sifr  B,  Rr  one  Mr.  SurfMco— 

Cro6.  Ar«  tho  joung:t*r. 

SirLK  Uey  !  wli^t  tbe  pUgue !  rou  Mem  to  dif 
irr  ifnmR^ty  to  tout  nccounts  :  bovreverp  you  agie« 
tbit  Si  iPettrr  itk  dan^e^rcHisI)'  wokindi!»d» 

&ir  Z).  U  ycA,  we  iigre«  in  tLjit, 

Ctab,  Yes,  JOB  I  I  believe  tboro  cnn  be  no  doubl 
.  of  tbmt, 

5*r  0.  Tben,  upon  my  word,  for  a  person  in  that 
'  action ^  bt«  is  Ibe  most  imprudent  man  aUre;  for 
tra  b«  comes  walking  as  if  ootbiug  st  oU  were  tbe 

• 

£i«te^  Sir  PiTca  Ti^zLi. 
Odd  •  b««ri,   Sir  Peter,    rou   sre  cone  in  grood 
''  oe,  I  prtMuisfl  juu^  lor  we  bad  just  given  jou 
er* 

Sir  B*  £gad,  ttncU,  ibis  is  Ibt  most  sudden  re- 
©verr. 
S^T  O.  Wliy,  man,  wbat  do  you  do  out  oi  bed 
I  a  tinsIl-AWord  througb  your  body,  and  a  bul" 
tlDdfr<?d  m  your  iborax  ? 
Sir  P.  A  small-tword,  and  a  bullet  \ 
Sir  if.  At.  tbeae  genttemen  would  bare  killed 
-     -  "'     It  law  orpbytiCf  and  wanted  to  dub  me 
'  mnke  ate  an  accomplice. 
\  hr,  what  is  all  this  ? 
^r  J>,  We  rwjoicei  Sir  Peter,  tbnt  the  slory  of 
tbo  duel  is  not  true,  and  are  sincerely  sorry  for 
your  orber  mbfortnae. 

Sif  P.  So,  aoj  alt  oTer  ibe  town  alrendy. 

[Atidt. 
Cmh,  Tbough,   Sir   Peter,  you  were   cfrtJiinly 
VAAtly  in  blame  to  marry  at  your  yoorR, 

Sir  P.  Sir,  wb»t  buAiooos  is  that  of  yiura! 
Mr*.  C.  Tlaou^h,  indeed,  as  Sir  Peter  made  so 

i  a  buftbsnd,  be  is  very  mucb  to  be  pitied. 
air  P.  PJag^ue   on  your  pity,  ma'am !     I  desire 
ore  of  it. 

i#r  B.  However,  Sir  Peter,  you  must  not  mind 
li#  Istt^bmg  nod  jests  yoa  will  meet  witli  on  tbe 
6<e«sioin 

hit  P«  Sir,  sir,  I  deaire  to  be  master  in  ay  own 
_^u«e. 

Crab.  'Tisno  uncommon  case,  tbot  s  one  comfort. 
Siw  P.  1  insist  on  being  left  to  myself:  witbout 
ny — I  insist  on  vour  l«af  ing  my  bouse  di- 
pily- 

Urw.C.  Well,  well,  we  are  going,  «nd  depend 
oo*t  we'll  msike  the  be*t  repoit  of  it  we  can, 
Str  P,  Leave  tdt  bouse  I 

Cruh*  And  tell  Low  bnrdly  youVebeen  trsoted. 
Sir  P.  L«ave  my  house  * 
Sir  B.  And  fiow*  pstiently  you  bear  it. 

[Lfrrifur  Atrs.  Ca^oouKi  Sir  BaxjAMiKt  and 

I'KSBTnSE. 

Sir  P.  LeavQ  nay  boose ! — FientU !  vipers  \  fu* 
O,  that  their  own  venom  would  cboke  diem  ! 


Sir  O.  The  J  are  very  provoking,  indeed,  Sir 
Peter. 

Enttr  RonLFV. 

Bow,  I  beard  bigb  words  >  wbst  b(is  ruffled  rou 
air  T 

Si>  P.  Psbaw !  what  signifies  asking  ?  Do  I  ever 
pass  a  day  without  my  vexations  t 

Row,  Well,  I  iim  not  inquisitive. 

Sir  O,  Well,  I  ura  not  imjuisitjve  ;  I  come  onty 
to  tell  you  that  I  buve  seen  both  my  oevbewa  in 
the  manner  we  proposed. 

Sir  P.  A  prtjcious  couple  they  are  1 

7?tfit^  Yes,  find  Sir  Oliver  is  convinced  that  your 
judgment  was  rij^bt.  Sir  Peter. 

Sir  O.  Yes,  1  fiud  Joaeph  is  indeed  die  man, 
after  wlL 

H<m.  Ay  I  as  Sir  Peter  says,  he  is  a  man  of  ten- 
time  tit* 

Sir  O.  And  acts  up  to  tbe  sentiments  he  pro- 
fesios, 

R0te,  It  cortnluly  is  edification  to  hear  him 
talk. 

Sir  O,  Ob,  he*e  a  model  for  tbe  young  men  of 
the  «g6 !— But  bow's  this,  Sir  Peter  1  You  don't 
Join  us  in  3^0 ur  friend  Joseph's  praise,  as  I  ex- 
pected. 

Sir  P.  Sir  01  iter,  we  live  in  a  damned  wicked 
world,  and  tbe  fewer  we  praise  the  better* 

Rou-.  What  I  do  you  ssy  so,  Sir  Peter,  wlio  were 
nevrr  mistaken  in  your  life  1 

Sir  P,  P«biiw  \  Mugue  on  you  both  !  T  see  by 
your  sneering  you  hare  heard  tbe  whole  a0air.  I 
shall  go  mnd  umong  you  ! 

Ri*w.  Then,  to  fret  you  no  longer,  Sir  Peter,  we 
are  indeed  aci|aainted  with  it  all.  1  met  Lady  Tea- 
tie  coming  from  Mr.  Surface's  so  bumble,  that  she 
deigned  lo  request  me  to  be  beradvocnte  with  you* 

Sir,  P,  And  dors  Sir  Oliver  know  all  this  1 

Sir  0,  Every  circumstance* 

Sir  P.  What  of  tbe  closet  and  the  screen,  liey  t 

Sir  0,  Yes,  yes,  and  tbe  little  French  milliner 
0,  I  have  beou  vastly  diverted  with  tbe  story t 
Hal  ba!hal 

Sir  P.  Twas  very  pleasant. 

Sir  O,  1  never  laughed  mare  in  my  life,  I  assnro 
yoQ  :  Hu  I  ha  \  ha  \ 

Sir  P.  O,  vastly  diverting!   Hal  ha!  bal 
Row,  To  be  euie,  Joaeph  with  bis  seatimeDts  : 
Hal  ba!  bn 

Sir  P.  Yes,  yes,  bis  sentiments  !  Ha  !  ba!  ba  ! 
Hypocritical  villain  I 

Sir  0.  Ay,  and  that  rogue  Charles  to  pull  Sif 
Peter  out  of  »lie  closet :   Ha  !  hri  !  ha  ! 

Sir  P.  Hal  ba  \  Twas  deriUsb  eutertainiDg,  to 
be  sure  I 

Sir  0,  Ha  !  ba  !  ba  1  Egad,  Sir  Peter,  I  should 
(ike  to  bnvo  aeen  your  face  when  tbe  screen  was 
thrown  down*     Hal  bal 

Sir  P.  Yes,  yes,  my  face  when  the  screen  was 
thrown  down  :  ila,  I      '    * 
my  bend  again ! 


,  ha,  bat  Oh,  1  must  neter  show 


Sir  O.  But  come,  come  ;  it  isn't  fair  lo  laugh  at 
TOU  neither,  my  old  friend  j  though,  upon  my  soul, 
I  can't  help  it. 

Sir  P,  O  pray  don't  restrain  your  mirth  on  my 
account :  it  does  not  hurt  me  at  all !  I  laugh  nt  tbe 
whole  affair  myself.  Yes,  yes,  1  think  being  a 
standing  je»t  for  uH  one*s  ncquninlance  a  vt* r}^  huppy 
situation.     O  yes,  and  then  of  a  rooming  to  rt^nd 

tJie  piiragnipbs  about  Mr.  S ,  Litd^  T- -.  ^nd 

SirP — -,  will  be  so  enteriainingl  '  1  shall  cer- 
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taiuly  leave  totvn  to-roorro^  and  never  look  man 
kind  in  the  face  again. 

Raw,  Without  affectation,  Sir  Peter,  you  may 
despise  the  ridicule  of  fools  :  but  I  see  Lady  Teazle 
going  towards  the  next  room  ;  I  am  sure  you  must 
desire  a  reconciliation  as  earnestly  as  she  does. 

Sir  0.  Perhaps  my  being  here  prevents  her 
coming  to  you.  Well,  1*11  leave  honest  Rowley  to 
Mediate  between  you ;  but  he  must  bring  you  all 
presently  lo  Mr.  Surface's,  where  I  am  now  return- 
ing, if  not  to  reclaim  a  libertine,  at  least  to  expose 
hypocrisy.  [Exit. 

Sir  P,  Ah,  1*11  be  present  at  your  discovering 
yourself  there  with  all  my  heart ;  though  'tis  a 
vile  unlucky  place  for  discoveries.  She  is  not 
coming  here,  you  see.  Rowley. 

Row.  No,  but  she  has  left  the  door  of  that  rcom 
open,  you  perceive.     See,  she  is  in  tears. 

Sir  P,  Certainly  a  little  mortification  appears 
very  becoming  in  a  wife.  Don't  you  think  it  will 
do  her  good  to  let  her  pine  a  little  t 

Row.  Oh,  this  is  ungenerous  in  you  ! 

Sir  P.  Well,  1  know  not  » hot  'to  think.  You 
remember  the  letter  I  found  of  hers,  evidently  in- 
tended for  Charles'! 

Row,  A  mere  forgery,  Sir  Peter,  laid  in  your 
way  on  purpose.  This  is  one  of  the  points  which 
I  intend  Snake  shall  give  you  conviction  of. 

Sir  P,  I  wish  I  were  pnce  satisfied  of  that.  She 
looks  this  way.  What  a  remarkably  elegant  turn 
of  the  head  she  has !     Rowley,  I'll  go  to  her. 

Row.  Certainly. 

5ir  P.  Though  when  it  is  known  that  we  are  re- 
conciled, people  will  laugh  at  me  ten  times  more. 

Row,  Let  them  laugh,  and  retort  their  malice 
only  by  showing  them  you  are  happy  in  spite  of  it. 

Sir  P,  I'faith,  bO  I  will !  and,  if  I'm  not  mis- 
taken, we  may  yet  be  the  happiest  couple  in  the 
county. 

Row,  Nay,  Sir  Peter,  he  who  once  lays  aside 
suspicion — 

Sir  P.  Hold,  master  Rowley!  If  you  have  any 
regard  for  me,  never  let  me  hear  you  utter  any- 
thing like  a  sentiment :  I  have  had  enough  of  them 
to  serve  me  the  rest  of  my  life. 

SCENE  III,— The  Library, 
Enter  Lody  Sneerwelt.  and  Joseph  Survace. 

Lady  S,  Impossible !  Will  not  Sir  Peter  imme- 
diately he  reconciled  to  Charles,  and  of  consequence 
no  longer  oppose  his  union  with  Maria?  The 
thought  is  distraction  to  me. 

Jttseph  S,  Can  passion  furnish  a  remedy*! 

JMdy  S,  No,  nor  cunning  neither.  O  !  I  was  a 
fool,  an  idiot,  to  league  with  such  a  blunderer ! 

Joseph  S.  Sure,  Lady  Sneerwell,  I  am  the  greatest 
suft'erer;  yet  you  see  I  benr  the  accident  with 
calmness.  Well,  I  admit  I  have  been  to  blame. 
I  confess  I  deviated  from  the  direct  road  of  wrong, 
but  I  don't  think  we're  so  totally  defeated  neither. 

Lady  S.  No ! 

Joseph  S,  You  tell  me  you  have  made  a  ttial  of 
Snake  since  we  met,  and  that  you  still  believe  him 
faithful  to  us. 

Lody  S,  I  do  believe  so. 

Joseph  S,  And  that  he  hat  undertaken,  should  it 
be  necessary,  to  swear  and  prove,  that  Charles  is 
at  this  time  contracted  by  vows  and  honour  to  your 
ladyship,  which  some  of  his  former  letters  to  you 
will  serve  to  support. 

Lady  S,  This,  indeed,  might  have  assisted. 


Joseph  S,  Come,  come;  it  is  not  too  late  yet. 
IKnocking  at  the  door.}  But  hark  !  this  is  probably 
my  uncle.  Sir  Oliver :  retire  to  that  room ;  well 
consult  further  when  he  if  gone. 

I^dy  S,  Well,  but  if  he  should  find  you  out,  too  l 

Joseph  S,  Oh,  I  have  no  fear  of  that.  Sir  Peter 
will  hold  his  tongue  for  his  own  credit's  sake — and 
you  may  depend  on  it,  I  shall  soon  discover  Sir 
Oliver's  weak  side ! 

Lady  S.  I  have  no  diffidence  of  your  abilities ! 
only  be  constant  to  one  roguery  at  a  time. 

[^I^it  Lady  Sneerwell. 

Joseph  S,  I  will,  I  will.  So  I  'tis  confounded 
hnrd,  after  such  bad  fortune,  to  be  baited  bv  one's 
confederate  in  evil.  Well,  at  all  events,  my  cha- 
racter is  so  much  better  than  Charles's,  that  I  cer- 
tainly  Hey  I — what ! — this  is  not  Sir  Oliver, 

but  old  Stanley  again.  Plague  on't!  that  he 
should  return  to  teazo  me  just  now — (  shall  have 
Sir  Oliver  come  and  find  him  here — and — 

Ent^r  Sir  Oliver  Surface. 
Gad's  life,  Mr.  Stanley,  why  have  you  come  back 
to  plague  me  at  this  time  ?      You  must  not  stay 
now,  upon  my  word. 

*Sir  O.  Sir,  I  hear  your  uncle  Oliver  is  expected 
here,  and  tboU)jh  he  has  been  so  penurious  to  you, 
I'll  try  what  he'll  do  for  me. 

Joseph  S.  Sir,   'tis  impossible    for  you    to  stav 

now,  so  I  must  beg Come  any  other  time,  and 

I  promise  you,  you  shall  be  assisted. 

Sir  0.  Jvo  :  Sir  Oliver  and  I  must  be  acquainted. 

Joseph  S,  Zounds,  sit  !  then  I  insist  on  3'our 
quitting  the  room  directly. 

Sir  O.  Nay,  sir — 

Joseph  S,  Sir,  I  insist  on't :  here,  William  !  show 
this  geatlemun  out.  Since  you  compel  me,  sir,— 
not  one  moment— this  is  such  insolence  ! 

IGoiug  to  push  him  out. 

Enter  Charles  Surface. 

Charles  S.  Hey  day !  what's  the  matter  now  ! 
What  the  devil.'  have  you  got  hold  of  my  little 
broker  here  ?  Zounds,  brother,  don't  hurt  little 
Premium.     What's  the  matter,  my  little  fel'ow? 

Joseph  S.  So  \  he  has  been  with  you  too,  hns  he? 

Charles  S.  To  be  sure  he  ha<«.     Why.    he's  as 

honest  a  little IJut  sure,  Joseph,  you  have  not 

been  borrowing  money  too,  liave  you  ? 

Joseph  S.  Borrowing  !  No  !  But,  brother,  you 
know  we  expect  Sir  Oliver  here  every 

Charles  S.  O  GaH,  that's  true  !  Noll  mustn't  find 
the  little  broker  here,  to  bo  &ure  \ 

Joseph  S,  Yet  Mr.  Stanley  insists 

Charles  S.  Stanley!  why  his  name's  Premium. 

Josephs.  No,  sir,  Stiinley. 

Charles  S.  No,  no,  Premium. 

Jostph  S.  W'ell,  no  matter  which — but — 

Charles  S.  Ay,  ay,  Stanley  or  Proniium,  'tis  the 
same  thing,  as  you  say;  for  I  suppose  he  go^s  by 
half  a  hundred  names,  besides  A.  13.  at  the  coffee- 
house. 

Joseph  S.  'Sdeath,  here's  Sir  Oliver  at  the  door. 
Now  I  beg,  Mr.  Stanley — 

Charles  S.  Ay,  ay,  and  I  beg,  Mr.  Premium — 

Sir  0.  Gentlemen 

Joseph  S.  Sir,  by  heaven  jou  5hall  go  ! 

Charles S.  Ay,  out  with  him,  Ct-rtaiuly  ! 

Sir  O,  This  violence 

Joseph  S.  Sir,  'tis  your  own  fnult. 

Charles  S,  Out  with  him,  to  be  sure. 

[^hoth forcing  Sir  Oliver  out, 
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Enter  Lad j  Teas  lb  an(i  Sir  Peter  ,  Maria,  and 

KOWLBY. 

Sir  P.  Mj  old  friend.  Sir  Olirer— hey  !  What 
in  the  name  of  wonder  ^here  are  dutiful  nephews- 
•ssault  their  unclea  at  a  first  visit! 

Ladtf  T.  Indeed,  Sir  Olirer,  'twas  well  we  came 
in  to  rescue  jou. 

Row.  Truly,  it  was  ;  for  I  perceiTe,  Sir  Oliver, 
tlie  character  of  old  Stanley  was  no  protection  to 
you 

Str  0.  Nor  of  Premium  either  ;  the  necessities 
of  the  former  could  not  extort  a  shilling  from  that 
benerolent  {gentleman ;  and  with  the  other,  1  stood 
m  chance  of  faring  worse  than  my  ancestors,  and 
being  knocked  down  without  bsiog  bid  for. 

Joseph  5.  Charlea! 

Charles  S,  Joseph  ! 

Joseph  51'is  now  complete ! 

CharUs  S,  Very ! 

Sir  0.  Sir  Peter,  my  friend,  and  Rowley  too— 
look  on  that  elder  nephew  of  mine.  You  know 
what  he  has  already  received  from  my  bounty  ;  and 
you  also  know  how  gladly  I  wo  .Id  have  regarded 
Lalf  my  fortune  as  held  in  trust  for  him  :  judge 
then  my  disappointment  in  discovering  him  to  be 
destitute  of  truth,  charity,  and  gratitude. 

Sir  P.  Sir  Oliver,  I  should  be  more  surprised  at 
this  declaration,  if  1  had  not  myself  found  him  to 
be  selfish,  treacherous,  and  hypocritical. 

Ladif  T.  And  if  the  gentleman  pleads  not  guilty 
to  these,  pray  let  him  call  me  to  his  character. 

Sir  P.  Then,  I  believe,  we  need  add  no  more  : 
if  he  knows  himself,  he  will  consider  it  as  the  most 
perfect  punishment,  that  he  is  known  to  the 
world, 

Charles  5.  If  they  talk  this  way  to  honesty,  what 

will  tbey  say  to  me,  by  and  by  ?  {^Atide. 

[SirPsTER,  Lady  Teazle,  and  Maria,  retire. 

Sir  O,  As  for  that  prodigal,  his  brother,  there — 

Charles  S.  Ay,  now  comes  my  turn  :  the  damned 
family  pictures  will  ruin  me.  [Aside. 

Joseph  S,  Sir  Oliver — uncle,  will  you  honour  me 
with  a  hearing  1 

CharUs  S.  Now  if  Joseph  would  make  one  of 
his  long  speeches,  I  might  recollect  myself  a  little. 

[Aside. 

Sir  O,  I  suppose  you  would  undertake  to  justify 
yourself?  [To  Joseph, 

Joseph  S,  I  trust  I  could. 

5irO.  Nay,  if  you  desert  your  roguery  in  its 
distress,  and  try  to  be  justified — you  have  even 
less  principle  than  I  thought  you  had. — [To 
Charles.'\  Well,  sir  !  you  could  justify  yourself  too, 
I  suppo&e? 

Charles  S.  Not  that  I  Vnow  of.  Sir  Oliver. 

Sir  0,  What ! — Little  Premium  has  been  let  too 
much  into  the  secret,  I  suppose ) 

Charles  S,  True,  sir ;  but  they  were  family  se- 
crets, and  should  not  be  mentioned  again,  you 
know. 

Row.  Come,  Sir  Oliver,  I  know  you  cannot  speak 
of  Charles's  follies  with  anger. 

^ir  O.  Odd's  heart,  no  more  I  can  ;  nor  with 
gravity  either.  Sir  Peter,  do  you  know,  the  rogue 
bargained  with  me  for  all  his  ancesturs ;  sold  me 
judges  and  generals  by  the  foot,  and  maiden  aunts 
u*  cheap  as  broken  china. 

Charles  S.  To  be  sure.  Sir  Oliver,  I  ciid  make  a 
little  free  with  the  family  canvass,  that's  the  truth 
on't.  My  ancestors  may  certainly  rise  up  in  judg- 
ment against  me  ;  there's  no  denying  it ;  but  be- 


lieve me  sincere  when  1  tell  you — and  upon  my 
soul  I  would  not  say  so  if  I  was  not — that  if  I  do 
not  appear  mortified  at  the  exposure  of  my  follies, 
it  is  because  I  feel  at  this  moment  the  warmest 
satisfaction  in  seeing  you,  my  liberal  benefactor. 

Sir  0.  Charles,  1  believe  you ;  give  me  your 
hand  again ;  the  ill  looking  little  fellow  over  the 
settee  has  made  your  peace. 

Charles  S.  Then,  sir,  my  gratitade  to  the  origi- 
nal is  still  increased. 

Ladu  T.  [ildt?ancing,  Maria  on  her  left  hand.1 
Yet,  i  believe,  Sir  Oliver,  here  is  one  whom 
Charles  is  still  more  anxious  to  be  reconciled  to. 

Sir  0.  Oh,  I  hare  heard  of  his  attachment  there; 
and,  with  the  young  lady's  pardon,  if  I  construe 
right — that  blush — 

Sir  P.  Well,  child,  speak  your  sentiments ! 

Maria.  Sir,  I  have  little  to  say,  but  that  I  shall 
rejoice  to  hear  that  he  is  happy ;  for  me — what- 
ever claim  I  had  to  his  attention,  I  willingly  resign 
to  one  who  has  a  better  title. 

Charles  S.  How.  Maria! 

Sir  P.  Hey-day  !  what's  the  mystery  now  ? — 
While  he  appeared  an  incorrigible  rake,  you  would 
give  your  hand  to  no  one  else ;  and  now  that  he  is 
likely  to  reform,  I'll  warrant  you  won't  have  him. 

Maria.  His  own  heart  and  Lady  Sneerwell  know 
the  cause. 

Charles  S.  Lady  Sneerwell ! 

JoHph  S.  Brother,  it  is  with  great  concern  I  am 
obliged  to  speak  on  this  point,  but  my  regard  to 
justice  compeUme,  and  Lady  SneerwelPs  injuries 
can  no  longer  be  concealed.  [Opens  the  door. 

Enter  Lady  Snbbrwbll. 

Si^  P.  So  !  another  French  milliner  !  Egad,  he 
has  one  in  every  room  in  the  house,  I  suppose. 

Lady  S.  Ungrateful  Charles !  Well  may  you  be 
surprised,  and  feci  for  the  indelicate  situation  your 
perfidy  has  forced  me  into. 

Charles  S.  Pray,  uncle,  is  this  anotlier  plot  of 
yours  1  For,  as  I  have  life,  I  don't  understand  it. 

Joseph  S.  1  believe,  sir,  there  is  but  the  evidence 
of  one  person  more  necessary  to  make  it  extremely 
clear. 

Sir  P.  And  that  person,  I  imagine,  is  Mr.  Snake. 
Rowley,  you  were  perfectly  right  to  bring  him 
with  us,  and  pray  let  him  appear. 

Row,  Walk  in,  Mr.  Snake. 

Enter  Snabe. 

I  thought  his  testimony  might  be  wanted :  how- 
ever, it  happens  unluckily,  that  he  comes  «o  con-  .  t 
front  Lady  Sneerwell,  not  to  support  her.  ^^ 

Lady  S.  A  villain  !  Treacherous  to  me  at  last !—  "^ 
Speak,*  fellow  j  have  you,  too,  conspired  against 
mel 

Snake.  I  beg  your  ladyship  ten  thousand  par- 
dons :  you  paid  me  extremely  liberally  for  the  lie 
in  question;  hut  I,  unfortunately,  have  been  of- 
fered double  to  speak  the  truth. 

5ir  P.  Plot  and  counter-plot !  1  wish  your  lady- 
ship joy  of  your  negotiation. 

Lady  S.  The  torments  of  shame  tuid  disappoint- 
ment on  you  all ! 

Lady  T.  Hold,  Lady  Sneerwell :  before  you  go, 
let  me  thank  you  for  the  trouble  you  and  that  gen- 
tleman have  taken,  in  writing  letters  from  me  to 
Charles,  and  answering  them  yourself ;  and  let  mo 
also  request  you  to  make  myrespects  to  the  scan- 
dalous college,  of  which  you  are  president,  and  in- 
form them,  that  Lady  Teasle,  licentiate,  begs  leave 
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to  return  the  diploma  tbej  granted  her,  as  she 
leaves  off  praeiice,  and  kills  chtracters  no  longer, 

Lady  S.  You,  too,  madam — provoking — insolent. 
—Ma J  jour  husband  live  these  fifVy  jears !  [£xir. 

Sir  P.  Dona  !  what  a  fury  ! 

Lcufv  T.  A  malicious  creature,  indeed ! 

Sir  P.  What !  Not  for  her  last  wish  ? 

Lady  T.  O  no ! 

Sir  0.  Well,  sir,  and  what  ha? e  Tou  to  say  now  t 

Joteph  S,  Sir,  I  am  so  confounded,  to  find  that 
Lady  Sneerwell  could  be  guilty  of  suborning  Mr. 
Snake  in  this  manner,  to  impose  on  us  all,  that  I 
know  not  what  to  say :  however,  lest  her  revenge- 
ful spirit  should  prompt  her  to  injure  my  brother, 
I  had  certainly  better  follow  her  directly.  For  the 
man  who  attempts  to —  [Esit, 

Sir  P,  Moral  to  the  last! 

Sir  0,  At*  and  marry  her, — Joseph,  if  you  can. 
Egad !  you  II  do  very  well  together. 

Rcw,  I  believe  we  have  no  more  occasion  for 
Mr.  Snake,  at  present. 

Snake,  Before  I  go,  I  beg  pardon  once  for  all, 
for  whatever  unea&iness  I  have  been  the  liumble 
instrument  of  causing  to  the  parties  present. 

Sir  P.  Well,  well,  you  have  made  atonement  by 
a  good  deed  at  last 

Snakg.  But  I  must  request  of  the  company,  that 
it  shall  never  be  known. 

Sir  P.  Hey — WUt  the  plague! — Are  you 
ashamed  of  having  done  a  right  thing  once  in  your 
life  1 

Snakt,  Ah,  sir,  consider, — I  live  by  the  badness 
of  mv  character ;  and  it  it  were  once  known  that  I 
had  been  betrayed  into  an  honest  action,  I  should 
loM  every  friend  I  have  in  the  world.  [£jrit. 


Sir  O,  Well,  well ;  we'll  not  traduce  you  bj 
saying  anything  in  your  praise,  never  fear. 

Lady  T,  See,  Sir  Oliver,  there  needs  no  persui* 
sioa  now  to  reconcile  your  nephew  and  Maria. 

Sir  0.  Ay,  ay,  that's  as  it  should  be  *,  and,  egad 
we'll  have  the  wedding  to-morrow  morning. 

Ckarla  S*  Thank  yott»  dear  nacle ! 

Sir  P.  What,  you  rog^e !  don't  you  ask  tha 
girl's  consent  first! 

CkarUt  S.  Oh,  I  have  done  that  a  long  time— a 
minute  ago — and  she  has  looked  yes. 

Aforta.  For  shame,  Charles ! — I  protest.  Si  r  Peter, 
there  has  not  been  a  word. 

Sir  O.  Well,  then,  the  fewer  the  better ; — may 
your  love  for  each  other  never  know  abatt^ment  \ 

Sir  P.  And  may  you  live  as  happily  together  ac 
Lady  Teazle  and  1  intend  to  do  ! 

Charles  5.  Rowlev*  my  old  friend,  I  am  sure  yon 
congratulate  me ;  and  1  suspect  that  I  owe  you  much. 

Sir  P.  'Ay,  honest  Rowley  always  said  vou  would 
reform. 

CharUi  S.  Why,  as  to  reforming.  Sir  Peter,  I'll 
make  no  promises,  and  that  1  take  to  be  a  proof 
that  I  intend  to  set  about  it ;  but  here  shall  be  my 
monitor — my  gentle  gufde. — Ah  !  can  I  leave  tha 
virtuous  path  those  eyes  illumine  l 

Though   thou,   dear  maid,  should'st  wave  thy 

bf auty's  sway. 
Thou  still  must  rule,  because  I  will  obey . 
A  humble  fugitive  from  fully  view, 
No  sanctuary  near  but  Love  and  you ; 

[Til  the  andieHce. 
You  caa,  indeed,  each  anxious  fear  remove. 
For  even  Scandal  dies*  if  you  approve. 

ICurlain  dr^ptm 
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ACT  I. 


SCENE  I* — Brtahfast-table,  vnth  coffee-equipage, 
tweo  chairs,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Dakole  discovered  at 
inreakfast,  reading  netespapers. 


Dan,  [Reading,']  Pshaw! — Nothing  but  poli- 
tics— and  I  hate  all  politics  but  theaUioal  politics. 
—Where's  the  Morning  Chronicle  1 

Urs.  D.  Yes.  that's  your  Gasette. 

Dan,  So,  here  we  hare  it. — 

•«  Theatrical  intelligenee  extraordinary." — «*  We 
hear  there  is  a  mew  tragedy  in  rehearsal  at  Drury- 
tone  Theatre,  called  the  *  Spanish  Armada,*  said  to 
be  tcritten  by  Mr.  Puff,  a  gentleman  well  known  in 
the  theatrical  world  :  if  we  wsay  allow  ourselves  to  give 
credit  to  the  report  tp'  the  performers,  who,  truth  to 
scjf,  are  tn  general  Cut  indifi'-ent  jvdges,  this  piece 


abounds  with  the  most  striking  and  received  beauties 
of  modem  eompoiitton*"— So  I  I  am  Terj  glad  mv 
friend  Puff's  tragedy  is  in  such  forwardness. — Mrs. 
Dangle,  my  dear,  you  will  be  Tery  glad  to  hear  that 

Puff's  tragedy 

Mrs.  D,  Lord,  Mr.  Dangle,  why  will  you  plsgue 
me  about  such  nonsense  1 — Now  the  plays  are  be- 
gun I  shall  hare  no  peaoe.— Isn't  it  sufilcient  to 
make  yourself  ridiculous  by  your  passion  for  the 
theatre,  without  continualiy  teasing  me  to  join 
youl  Why  ean't  you  ride  your  hobbyhorse  witb^ 
o«t  deairing  to  place  me  on  a  pillion  behind  you 
Mr.  Dangle  ? 

Dan,  Nay,  my  dear,  I  was  only  going  to  read — 

Mrs.  D,  No,  no,  you  will  nerer  read  anytbiitg 
that's  worth  listening  to: — ^harn't  you  made  your- 
self the  jest  of  all  your  acquaintance  by  your  in- 
terference in  matters  where  you  hare  no  business  \ 
Are  you  not  call'd  a  theatrical  quidnunc,  and  a 
mock  Maecenas  to  second-hand  autliors  1 

Dan,  True ;  my  power  with  the  managers  is 
pretty  notorious;  but  is  it  no  credit  to  have  ap- 
plicationa  from  all  quartern  for  my  iuterebt  ? — From 
lords  to  recommend  fiddlers,  from  ladies  to  get 
boxes,  from  authors  to  get  answers,  and  from 
actors  to  get  engagements. 

Mrs,  D.  Yes,  truly ;  you  have  contrived  to  get 
a  share  in  all  the  plague  and  trouble  of  theatrical 
property,  without  the  profit,  or  even  the  credit  of 
the  abuse  that  attends  it. 

Dan,  I  am  sure,  Mrs.  Dangle,  you  are  no  loser 
by  it,  howerer :  you  hare  all  the  advantages  of  it : 
— mightn't  you,  Isst  winter,  have  had  the  readinp: 
of  the  new  pantomime  a  fortnight  previous  to  its 
performance  1  And  doesn't  Mr.  Notter  let  you  take 
places  fur  a  play  before  it  is  advertis'd,  and  set  you 
down  for  a  box  for  every  new  piece  through  the 
season  ?  And  didn't  my  friend,  Mr.  Smatter,  dedi- 
cate his  last  farce  to  you  at  my  particular  request, 
Mrs.  Dangle  1 

Mrs,D,  [Rising.]  Yes,  but  wasn't  the  furce 
damn'd,  Mr.  Dangle  1  And  to  be  sure  it  is  ex- 
tremely pleasant  to  have  one's  house  made  tlie 
motley  rendeavous  of  all  the  lackeys  of  litera- 
ture. 

Dan   Mrs.  Dangle,  Mrs.  Dangle,  you  will  not 
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easilj  persuade  me  Uiat  there  is  no  credit  or  im- 
portance in  being  at  the  head  of  a  band  of  critics, 
who  take  upon  them  to  decide  for  the  whole  town, 
whose  opinion  and  patronage  all  writers  solicit, 
and  whose  recommendation  no  manager  dares  re- 
fuse! 

Mrs,  D,  Ridiculous ! — Both  managers  and  authors 
of  the  least  merit  laugh  at  your  pretensions^ — ^I'he 
Public  is  their  Critic — ^without  whose  fair  appro- 
bation they  know  no  play  can  rest  on  the  stagehand 
with  whose  applause  they  welcome  such  attacks  as 
yours,  and  laugh  at  the  malice  of  them«  where  they 
can't  at  the  wit. 

Dan.  \wj  well,  madam— very  well. 

Enter  Serrant. 

Serv,  Mr.  Sneer,  sir,  to  wait  on  you. 

Dan,  O,  show  Mr.  Sneer  up.  [Exit  Servant.] 
Plague  on't,  now  we  must  appear  loving  and  af- 
fectionate, or  Sneer  will  hitch  us  into  a  story. 

Mrs,  D.  With  all  my  heart ;  you  can't  be  more 
ridiculous  than  you  are. 

Dan.  You  are  enough  to  provoke— 

Enter  Mr.  Snser. 

— Ha !  my  dear  Sneer,  I  am  rattly  glad  to  see  you, 
My  dear,'  here's  Mr.  Sneer ;  Mr.  Sneer,  mj  dear  ; 
my  dear,  Mr.  Sneer. 

Mrs,D.  Good  morning  to  you,  sir. 

Dan,  Mrs.  Dangle  and  I  have  been  diverting 
ourselves  with  the  papers. — Pray,  Sneer,  won't 
you  go  to  Drury-laneTheatre  the  first  night  of  Puff's 
tragedy  t 

Sneer,  Yes ;  but  I  suppose  one  shan't  be  able  to 
get  ill,  for  on  the  first  night  of  a  new  piece  they 
always  fill  the  house  with  orders  to  support  it.  But. 
here.  Dangle,  I  have  brought  you  two  pieces,  one 
of  which  you  must  exert  yourself  to  make  the  ma- 
nagers accept ;  I  can  tell  you  that,  for  'tis  written 
by  a  person  of  consequence. 

[Gives  Dakolr  two  manuscripts. 

Dan,  [Reading']  "  Bursts  into  tears,  and  exit." 
What,  is  this  a  tragedy  1 

Sneer,  No  ;  that's  genteel  comody,  not  a  trans- 
lation— only  taken  from  the  French ;  it  is  written  in 
m  style  which  they  have  lately  tried  to  run  down  ; 
the  true  sentimental,  and  nothing  ridiculous  in  it 
from  the  beginning  to  the  end. 

Mrs.  D,  Well,  if  they  had  kept  to  that,  I  should 
not  have  been  such  an  enemy  to  the  stage  ;  there 
was  some  edification  to  be  got  from  those  pieces, 
Mr.  Sneer. 

Sneer,  I  am  quite  of  your  opinion,  Mrs.  Dangle. 

Dan.  [Looking  at  the  other  MS.]  But  what  have 
we  herel — ^This  seems  a  very  odd — 

Sneer.  O,  that's  a  comedy,  en  a  very  new  plan  ; 
replete  with  wit  and  mirth,  yet  of  a  most  serious 
moral!  You  see  it  is  call  d  "The  Reformed 
Housebreaker ; "  where,  by  the  mere  force  of  hu- 
mour, housebreaking  is  put  into  so  ridiculous  a  light, 
that  if  the  piece  has  its  proper  run,  [  have  no  doubt 
but  that  bolu  and  bars  will  be  entirely  tiseless  by 
the  end  of  the  season. 

Dan.  Egad,  this  is  new,  indeed  ! 

Sneer,  Yes  ;  it  is  written  by  a  particular  friend 
of  mine,  who  has  discovered  that  the  follies  and 
foibles  of  society  are  subjects  unworthy  of  the  notice 
of  the  Comic  Muse,  who  should  be  taught  to  stoop 
only  at  the  greater  vices  and  blacker  crimes  of  hu- 
manity— gibbeting  capital  offences  in  five  acts, 
and  pillorying  petty  Isrcenies  in  two«-*Ia  Mhort, 


his  idea  is  to  dramatise  the  penal  laws,  and  mak« 
the  stage  a  court  of  ease  to  the  Old  Bailey. 

Dan.  That  is  to  unite  poetry  mud  justice  in- 
deed! 

Enter  Servant. 

Serv,  Sir  Fretful  Plagiary,  sir. 

Don.  Beg  him  to  walk  up. — [Ejtit  Servant.] 
Now,  Mrs.  Dangle,  Sir  Fretful  Plagiary  is  an  author 
to  your  own  taste. 

Mrs.  D,  I  confess  he  is  a  favourite  of  mine,  be- 
cause everybody  else  abuses  him. 

Sneer.  Very  much  to  the  credit  of  your  charity, 
madam,  if  not  of  your  judgment. 

Dan.  But,  egad,  he  allows  no  merit  to  any 
author  but  himself^  that's  the  truth  on't,  though 
he's  my  friend. 

Sneer.  Never. — He's  as  envious  as  an  old  maid 
verging  on  the  desperation  of  six- aud-thirty. 

Dan,  Very  true,  egad— though  he's  my  friend. 

Sneer.  Then  his  affected  contempt  of  all  news- 
paper strictures ;  though,  at  the  same  time,  he  is 
the  sorest  man  alive,  and  shrinks  like  scorch'd 
parchment  from  the  fiery  ordeal  of  true  criticism. 

Dan.  There's  no  denying  it — though  he  ismj 
friend. 

Sneer,  You  have  read  the  tragedy  he  haa  juat 
finished,  haven't  yout 

Dan.  O,  yes ;  he  sent  it  to  me  yesterday. 

Sneer.  Well,  and  you  think  it  execrable,  don't 
you  ? 

Dan,  Why,  between  ourselves,  egad  I  must  own 
— though  he's  my  friend— that  it  is  one  of  the  most 
— He's  here  [Aside] — finished  and  admirable  per- 
form— 

[Sir  Fretful  without.]  Mr.Sneer  with  him,  did 
you  say  I 

Enter  Sir  Fretful. 

Dan.  Ah,  my  dear  friend  ! — Egad,  we  were  just 
speaking  of  your  tragedy. — Admirable,  Sir  Fretful, 
admirable! 

Sneer.  You  never  did  anything  beyond  it.  Sir 
Fretful — never  in  your  life. 

Sir  F.  You  make  me  extremely  happ}  ;  for, 
without  a  compliment,  my  dear  Sneer,  there  isn't 
a  man  in  tlie  world  wliose  judgment  I  value  as  I  do 
yours — and  Mr.Dangle's. 

Mrs.  D,  Tbey  are  only  laughing  at  you.  Sir 
Fretful,  for  it  was  but  just  now  that — 

Dan.  Mrs.  Dangle !  Ah,  Sir  Fretful,  you  know 
Mrs.  Dangle. — My  fViend  Sneer  was  rallying  just 
now — He  knows  how  she  admires  you,  and — 

Sir  F.  O  Lord,  I  am  sure  Mr.  Sneer  has  more 
taste  and  sincerity  than  to  [Aside,]  A  damn'd 
double-faced  fellow ! 

Dan,  Yes,  yes, — Sneer  will  jest — but  a  better 
humour'd — 

Sir  F.  O,  I  know— 

Dan.  He  has  a  ready  turn  for  ridiciJe— his  wit 
costs  him  nothing. — 

Sir  F,  No,  eg^, — or  I  should  wonder  how  he 
came  by  it.  [Aside. 

Dan,  But,  Sir  Fretful,  have  you  sent  your  pla^ 
to  the  managers  yet  1— or  can  1  be  of  any  service 
to  you? 

Sir  F.  No,  no,  I  thank  you  ;  I  sent  it  to  the 
manager  of  Covent-garden  Theatre  this  morning. 

Sneer,  I  should  have  thought  now,  that  it  might 
have  been  cast  (aa  the  actora  call  it)  bettar  at 
Drury-lane. 


Sir  F,  O  lud  t  no — n«ver  icod  a  play  tbcre  wbile 
I  liiMi*— Imrkee !  [  Whhyert  Sn  eer. 

Sn«fr.  '*  Wrilti  himsftft**  1  knoir  he  does — 
Sir  f,  I  «i4y  noihiiig— I  take  anuT  from  no 
m«a*&  merit'— am  hurt  iit  no  man's  good  fortune — 1 
Buj  norbing — But  ihis  I  wiH  aaj — through  all  mr 
knowledge  of  life,  1  have  obterred — Ihftt  there  is 
not  »  pAsaioo  so  strooglj  rooK^d  io  ibe  biimaa  beurt 
u  cory ! 

Si«/r.  I  believe  yoa  buTc  reason  for  what  you 
•ay,  indeed. 

Sit  t\  Bcaides^l  can  tell  you  it  is  not  always 
•o  9af«  to  l««te  a  play  in  tbe  bands  of  those  who 
write  tbt>ms'*lres. 

SWrr,  \Vh;it,  they  may  stQul  from  them,  bey, 
aij>  d««r  Flrtgiary  1 

Sir  F,  Steal! — to  be  sure  tljey  may;  and,  egaJ, 

■•rve  yoiiT  best  tboitgbta  as  gypsies  do  stol*>n  cbil- 

drvo,  dlisfigure  them  to  moke  'em  pass  for  tbeir  own. 

Snt^t  But  yoor  present  ffork  is  a  ischfice  to 

ll#l|Miimftni^t  and  be  you  know  nerer — 

V  "  '  it's  tjo  sfcurity. — A  dext'rous  pUgia- 
fi-  jvlbin;?. — ^\Viiy»  sir,  for  au^ht  I  know, 

lie  i^.^..-  ,   Lo  out  some  of  ibe  best  ibinga  in  roj 
tfagody,  snd  put  ibem  luto  his  own  comedy. 
Smuer,  Tbnt  mi  Jit  he  done,  1  dare  be  sworn. 
Sir  y,  Aud  then,  if  such  a  person  gives  you  tbij 
l«ast  biot  or  aSM^tanee,  be  ii  ileviliKb  apt  to  take 
|;b#  merit  of  the  whole — 
JJan^  If  It  Biicceedd. 

Sir  F,  Ayr, — but  with  regard  to  ibis  piece,  1 
Ihitik  1  can  lit  that  genllemaa.  for  1  con  salely 
tw<*«r  be  never  read  it. 

S^r*r*  I 'J I  tell  you  howyoamay  buitbim  more^ — 
Sir  F,  How  ? 
9mMr,  Swear  be  wrote  it* 

Sir  f\  Pbigue  0Q*t  now.  Sneer.  I  sbaU  take  it 
jH.,'— 1  believe  you  waol  to  take  away  my  cbaracter 
^s  an  author? 

Snf*r,  rhen  I  am  sure  you  ought  to  be  very 
jfcu   "  '  !  to  me. 

!-Sirt 

.L -    ,  uu  know  be  never  means  what  be  says. 

Str  t\  HiDcerely,  then — ^you  do  like  tbe  piece  ! 
Sf^ffr,  WonderiuUyt 

Sir  F,  But  come  now,  there  must  be  something 
Ikat  you  think  might  be  mended,  hey  1^ — Mt.  Udii- 
Kle«  baa  nothing  struck  yoti ! 

Dvm,  Why,  faith,  it  is  but  an  ungTDeious  thing, 
Ibf  tlie  moat  part,  to— 

Sir  F.  With  most  autbors  it  is  just  so  indeed; 
tWy  e^e  ia  geaeral  strangely  tenacious  1 — Hut,  for 
mfpoin,  I  am  never  so  well  pleaded  a^^  whvn  a 
Jiudicioua  critic  points  out  any  def«et  to  me ;  for 
ivliAl  ie  tbe  purpose  of  showing  a  work  to  a  Jriend, 
if  yoa  don't  mean  to  |irotU  by  his  opinion  1 

S^iivr.  Ve^  true.  Why  then,  thoug-h  I  seriously 
adsiiiii  tfte  piece  upon  the  whole,  yet  there  is  one 
mwkii  ohjectioo;  which,  if  you  11  give  me  leave, 
t"  t»tj' n. 

.  EiT,  yoa  can't  oblige  me  more. 
.  ,.^'.  I  think  it  wanli  incident. 
Sir  F.    Good  God  1— you  surprise  me! — ^ wants 


Smrnr.  Yet;  I  own  I  think  the  incidenU  are  too 

jlr  F.  Oood  God  t— Believe  ttie,  Mr.  Sneer, 
l|iS»  ii  no  person  for  who«e  judgment  I  havi*  n 
Mf*  tmplSriC  defervace.— Uut  i  ptote^st  to  ^ou, 
Mr.  Saeeff  I  am  on!y  appri»beuaive  thivt  the  loci- 
ittte  ara  too  crowded  *  My  dear  Daugle,  how 
Ami  U  strike  you  1 


Dun.  Kenlly,  1  c»n*t  agree  wi(h  my  friend  Sneer. 
— I  ibiok  the  plot  quite  suffieient ;  and  tbe  four 
first  octs  by  munv  degrees  the  best  i  ever  rend  or 
aaw  in  my  life,  ff  I  might  venture  lo  suggest  any. 
thing,  it  IB  that  tlie  interest  rather  falls  off  in  tie 
fifth. 

Sir  F.  Rises,  I  brlieve  you  mean,  sir — 

Dan*  No;  I  don't^^  upon  my  word* 
Sit  F,  Y««,  yeBt  you  do,  upon  niv  soul— it  oer* 
lainly  don't  fall  off,  I  assure  you— No,  no,  it  don't 
fall  off. 

Dun,  Now,  Mrs,  Dangle,  didn't  you  say  it  struck 
you  tu  tbe  snme  light ! 

Mrt.  D,  No,  indeed,  I  did  not — I  did  not  eee  a 
f»ult  in  any  part  of  the  pUy  from  tbe  beginning  to 
tbe  end» 

Sir  F.  Upon  mf  soul,  the  women  are  tbe  best 
judges  aftef  all  I 

3fr*.  D,  Or,  if  I  zniide  any  objection,  I  »m  sure 
t  WHS  to  nothing  in  the  piete  !  hut  ihst  1  was  afraid 
it  was,  on  the  whole,  a  liitle  too  long* 

Sir  F*  Pray,  madum,  do  you  speak  ns  to  dumtion 
of  time ;  or  do  you  mean  that  llio  story  is  tediously 
spun  out ! 

Mrt,  i>.  O  Ind  !  no. — I  »pe«k  only  with  reference 
to  the  usual  If  ngth  of  acting  plays. 

Sir  F,  Then  L  am  very  hi*ppy — very  huippy  in- 
deed— because  the  play  is  a  short  play,  aremarkuhly 
short  plsy  :  1  should  not  venture  to  dilfer  with  a 
liidy  on  a  point  of  taste ;  but,  on  tliese  occasions, 
the  WMtcb,  you  know,  is  tbe  critic. 

Mrx,  U.  1  liet),  I  suppose,  it  must  have  been  Mr. 
DMUgle's  drawling  manner  of  reading  it  to  me. 

Sir  F*  O,  if  Mr.  Dangle  read  it!  that's  quite 
another  iiffair!— But  I  assure  you,  Mrs*  Dangle, 
the  first  evening  tou  can  spare  me  three  hours  und 
a  half,  111  undertake  to  read  you  the  wholfl  from 
beginning  to  end,  wilb  the  Prologue  and  Epilogue, 
ana  allow  time  for  the  music  between  the  acts. 

Mrf.  D.  1  hope  lo  see  it  on  the  stage  next,  [E^if. 

Dan,  Well,  Sir  Fretful,  1  wish  you  may  be  able 
to  ^et  rid  as  easily  of  tbe  newspaper  criticisms  as 
you  do  of  ours. 

Sir  F.  The  newspapers  ! — Sir,  they  are  the  most 

rilliinous  — licentious — abominable — ^iiifem,il 

Not  that  I  ever  read  ihein  1    No !  I  make  it  a  rule 
never  to  look  into  a  newspaper. 

Dun,  You  wre  quite  right — tor  it  certainly  must 
hurt  an  aatJior  of  delicate  feelings  to  see  the  liber* 
ties  Ibev  take. 

Sir  I^*  No! — quite  the  contrary  :— their  abuse 
is,  in  fact,  the  beat  panegyric — ^^1  like  it  of  all 
ihings.  An  author's  reputution  is  ouly  in  danger 
from  their  support. 

Stietr.  Whv,  that's  true — and  that  attack  now  on 
you  tbe  other  day 

Sir  F.  What! 'where? 

Dan*  Aye,  you  mean  in  a  paper  of  Thursday } 
it  was  complelelv  ill-notur'd,  to  b«  sure. 

Sir  F.  O,  so  much  ihe  belter— Ha!  ha  I  ha  1—1 
wouldn't  have  it  otherwise, 

Dan,  Certiiiiily,  it  is  only  to  be  Isugh'd  at;  for — 

Sit'  F.  Vuu  don't  happen  to  recoil eot  wbut  the 
fellow  said,  do  you  1 

Snifr*  Pray,  Dangle — Sir  Fretful  seems  a  little 
anxious ! 

Sir  F.  O  lud,  no!~nnstous, — ^not  I*— not  tbe 
least.     I— But  one  may  as  well  hear,  vt»u  knuw. 

Uafu  Sneer,  do  you  recollect !— Malte  out  lome- 
thing,  [Asidi* 

Sn€9r,  I  will,  [Te  Dajjcle-]  Yee,  ytHf  I  re- 
member perfeetly. 
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Sir  F.  Well,  ancl  prav  oow— not  that  it  sigoifiee 
—what  might  the  geotleman  saj  J 

Sneer.  >Vby,  he  roundlj  asserts  that  joa  hare 
iwt  the  slightett  inrentioo  or  original  genios  what- 
erer :  though  you  ara  the  greatest  traducer  of  all 
othar  authors  living. 

SirF.  Ha!  ha!  ha!     Verj  good  ! 

Sneer.  That,  as  to  coaiedj,  /on  have  not  one 
idea  of  your  own,  he  helieres,  eren  in  your  com- 
mon-place-book, where  stray  jokes  and  pilfered 
witticisms  are  kept  with  as  much  method  as  the 
ledger  of  the  Lost  and  Stolen  OfBce. 

Sir  F.  Ha  !  ha !  ha !     Very  pleasant ! 

Sneer,  Nar,  tbat  you  are  so  unlucky  as  not  to 
hare  the  skill  even  to  st<>al  with  taste:  but  that 
70a  glean  from  the  refuse  of  obscure  volumes, 
where  more  judicious  plagiarists  hare  bt-en  before 
you ;  so  that  the  body  of  your  work  is  a  composi- 
tion of  dregs  and  sediments,  like  a  bad  tavern's 
worst  wine. 

SirF.  Ha!  ha! 

Sneer.  In  your  more  serious  efforts,  he  says, 
jour  bombast  would  be  less  intolerable,  if  the 
thoughts  weie  ever  suited  to  the  expression ;  but 
the  homeliness  of  the  sentiment  stares  through  the 
fantastic  encumbrance  of  it's  fine  language,  like  a 
down  in  one  of  the  new  uniforms  t 

SirF.  Ha!  ha! 

Sneer,  That  your  occasional  tropes  aod  flowers 
suit  the  general  coarseness  of  your  style,  as  tambour 
sprigs  would  a  ground  of  linsey-wolsey ;  while 
your  imitations  of  Sbakspeare  resemble  the  mimicry 
of  Falstaff's  page,  and  about  as  near  the  standard 
of  the  original. 

SirF.  Ha! 

Sneer.  In  short,  that  even  the  finest  passages  you 
steal  are  of  no  service  to  you ;  for  ihe  poverty  of 
your  own  language  prevents  their  assimilating ;  so 
that  they  lie  on  Uie  surface  like  lumps  of  marl  on  a 
barren  moor,  encumbering  what  it  is  not  in  their 
power  to  fertilize ! 

Sir  F.  {After  great  agitation.^  Now,  another  per* 
son  would  be  vex*d  at  ibis. 

Sneer.  Oh !  but  I  wouldn't  have  told  you,  only 
to  divert  you. 

Sir  F.  I  know  it — ^I  nm  diverted, — Ha !  ha !  ha ! 
— not  the  least  inveation  ! — Ha !  ha  !  ha  !  very 
good  I  very  good  ! 

Sneer.  Yes — no  genius  I    Ha!  ha!  ha! 

Dan.  A  severe  rogue!  ha!  ha!  But  you  are 
quite  right.  Sir  Fretful,  never  to  read  such  non- 
sense. 

Sir  F,  To  be  sure — for,  if  there  is  anything  to 
one's  praise,  it  'n  a  foolish  vanity  to  bo  gratified  at 
it ;  and  if  it  is  abuse, — why,  one  is  alwaya  sure  to 
hear  of  it  from  one  damn'd  good-natur'd  friend  or 
another ! 

Enter  Servant. 

Serv,  Mr.  Fuff,  sir,  has  sent  word  that  the  last 
rehearsal  is  to  be  this  morning,  and  that  he'll  call 
on  you  presently. 

Van.  That's  true — I  shall  certaiulv  be  at  home. 
[Exit  Servant.]  Now,  Sir  Jretful,  if  you  have  a 
mind  to  have  justice  done  you  in  the  way  of  answer 
— Egad,  Mr.  Puff's  your  man. 

Sir  F.  Pshaw !  sir,  why  should  I  wish  to  have 
it  answered,  when  I  tell  you  I  am  pleased  at  it? 

Dan,  True,  I  hnd  forgot  that. — But  1  hope  you 
are  not  fretted  at  what  Mr.  Snt'er 

Sir  F.  Zounds !  no,  Mr.  Dangle,  dou't  I  tell  you 
these  things  never  fret  me  in  fhe  least. 


I>aii.  Nay,  I  only  thought— 

Sir  F.  And  let  me  tell  you,  Mr.  Dangle,  'tis 
damn'd  affronting  in  you  to  auppose  that  1  am  hurt, 
when  I  tell  yon  1  am  not. 

Sneer.  But  why  so  warm.  Sir  Fretful ! 

SirF.  Gadslife!  Mr.  Sneer,  you  are  as  ahsunl 
as  Dangle:  how  often  must  I  repeat  it  to  you,  that 
nothing  can  vex  noc  but  )Our  supposing  it  possible 
for  me  to  mind  the  damn'd  nonsense  you  have  bean 
repeating  to  me ! — And  let  me  tell  yon.  if  you 
continue  to  believe  this,  you  must  mean  to  insult 
me,  gentlemen — and  then  your  disrespect  will 
affect  me  no  more  than  the  newspaper  criticisms— 
and  I  shall  treat  it  with  exactly  the  same  calm  in- 
difference  and  philosophic  contempt — and  so  your 


so  your 
[iril. 


servar.t. 

Sneer.  Ha!  ha!  ha  I  Poor  Sir  Fretful!  *Now 
will  he  go  and  vent  his  philosophy  in  anonymous 
abuse  of  all  modern  critics  and  authora.  But, 
Dangle,  you  must  get  your  friend  Puff  to  tako  me 
to  the  rehearsal  of  bis  tragedy. 

Dan.  I'll  answer  for't,  he'll  thank  you  for  desir> 
ing  it. 

Re-enter  Servant. 

Serv.  Mr.  Puff,  sir. 

Dan.  My  dear  Puff! 

Enter  Pcff. 

Puff.  My  dear  Dangle,  how  is  it  with  you  1 

Dan.  Mr.  Sneer,  g^ve  me  leave  to  introduce  Mr. 
Puff  to  you. 

Puff.  Mr.  Sneer  is  tins'!  Sir.  he  is  a  gen.^leman 
whom  I  have  long  panted  for  the  honour  of  knowing 
— a  eentleman,  whose  critical  talenta  and  tran> 
scendent  judgment 

Sneer.  Dear  sir 

Dan.  Nay,  don't  be  modest.  Sneer ;  my  friend 
Puff  only  talks  to  you  in  the  style  of  his  profetsion. 

Sneer.  His  profession ! 

Puff.  Yes,  sir ;  I  make  no  secret  of  the  trade  I 
follow — among  friends  and  brother  authora,  Dangle 
knows  I  love  to  be  frank  on  the  subject,  and  to  ad- 
vertise myself  vivd  voce. — I  am,  air,  a  Practitioner 
in  Panegyric,  or,  to  speak  more  plainly — a  Pro- 
fessor of  the  Art  of  Puffing,  at  your  service^-or 
aoybody  else's. 

Sneer.  Sir.  you  are  very  obliging! — I  believe, 
Mr.  Puff,  1  have  often  admired  your  talents  in  the 
dailv  prints. 

jTuff.  Yes,  sir,  I  flatter  myself  I  do  as  much 
business  in  that  way  as  any  six  of  the  fraternity  in 
town — Devilish  hard  work  all  the  summer — Friend 
Dangle  never  work'd  harder! — But  harkee, — the 
winter  managers  were  a  little  sore,  I  believe. 

Dan.  No !  I  believe  they  took  it  all  in  good 
part. 

Puff.  Aye! — Then  that  must  have  been  affecta- 
tion 10  them;  for,  egad,  there  were  some  of  the 
attacks  which  there  was  no  laughing  at ! 

Sneer.  Aye,  the  bumorous  ones.     But  I  should 
think,  Mr.  Puff,  that  authors  would  in  general  be  : 
ablo  to  do  this  sort  of  work  for  themselves. 

Puff.  Why,  yes — but  in  a  clumsy  way.  Besides, 
we  look  on  that  as  an  encroachment,  and  so  take 
the  opposite  side.  I  dare  say  now  tou  conceive 
half  the  rory  civil  paragraphs  and  advertisements 
you  see,  to  be  written  by  ibe  parties  concerned,  or 
their  friends?  No  such  thing.  Nine  out  of  ten, 
manufactured  by  me  in  the  way  of  business. 

Sneer.  Indeed ! 

Puff.  Even  the  auctioneers  now — the  auctioneers, 
I  say,  though  the  rogues  have  lataly    got  some 
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eritlit  fof  their  languago— not  un  article  of  tl»« 
merit  ibein  * — Take  them  out  of  their  pxiljuts,  aod 

th^  mm  wm  dull  ■«  eat«ilogue» ! Xo»  sir;   Wiu 

I  brmt  enridied  their  style — *t»«ra»  I  <jrit  tiag-ht 
lliviii  to  prowtl  tll(^ir  ftdrertisrments  with  panegy- 
TiewA  iiai|i«rli4tirtf««  eaicli  epithet  rising  tboYo  the 
6th4»r~iike  the  hid  Jcrft  in  their  own  auctiott-roonia  f 
From  UK  ih«y  lenrn'd  to  enUy  their  pHraseotogfj 
m*Ui  vmrieg»t»ti  chiui  of  exotic  metaphor;  by  mi, 
I/..,  *> -<^  to vontiT^  faculties frere called  forth.  Ves, , 
ij  I -f  iver«  instructed  to  clothe  ideal  fratls 

Wi  ^  as  fruit — lo  insinuate  obsequious  ri- 

fiil^ta  ill  to  risionary  grores — to  teach  eourteous 
iftruh«  tn  nod  their  opprohaiion  of  the  grateful 
»:'  '  T^mncieM,   to  raise  upatxrt  oak«, 

y-  >  tor  b«en  aa  acorn ;  to  create  a 

d-.,^..,-„.  ..^.....^ts  without  the  aaaiaionca  of  a 
•etcltbour ;  or  fix  the  temple  of  UygciA  in  the  fees 
of  LifieolRahtre  ! 

IMh,  I  am  sure  fou  hare  done  them  infinite  ier> 
»ice;  for  no»r.  witcn  a  ^ntlemjin  is  rutiied^  he 
"    ^  i«i  house  with  some  credit* 

ice?  if  thi^T  had  any  gratitude,  they 
%  statue  to  him.  But  pray*  Mr.  Puff, 
wh«t  hrai  put  you  un  eserciaing  y6}U  talt  nta  in 
9hiM  iray  t 

Py^,  Egmd.  air — fthcer  necessitj — the  proper 
pareAt  of  an  art  ao  nearly  allied  to  inTention  ;  tqu 
must  knowp  Mr.  Snrcr.  tbnt  from  the  first  time  I 
fried  my  bund  at  an  adrertiaement.  my  tucceas 
wmm  tnchp  that,  for  some  lime  of^er.  t  led  a  moat 
itstraordinmry  life  indeed  I 
Smmtr,  How,  pruy  ! 

f-    -     7       J  lopporled  myself  two  jeorA  entirely 
hy  runes. 

'  >  .      .   .  ,  your  mtsfortnnett 
Mjf.  Vee,  sir»  assisted  hj  long  aickness,  and 
•4Wf  occaaional  disorders  ;  and  a  verj^  comfortubje 
ihriiif  I  had  of  it. 

Slaerr,  From  sickness  and  miafortune  I 

P^Jf.  ^'     '       '    -liy  ad^eitiseraeniB **Tothe 

^^bartta^  nine  !  "   b^mI  ••  To  those  whom 

Prorid*  . .  .  ssed  w  ith  afflu  r uce  1  " 

Atari.  t>b, — I  understand  you. 
Pmf^  And,  in  truth,  I  deserved  wbat  I  get;  for 


I  ni|iftOa*  neter  man  went  through  such  a  seriea  of 
cdMlli«a  Jo  tike  same  apace  of  time  t — Sir«  1  was 
I  made  a  bankrupt,  ond  ri^duced  from  a 
^  •fBtteoce,  br  a  trmin  of  unaroidable  mis- 
l!  Then,  siV,  though  a  rery  induatrious 
,  1  WHS  twice  burnt  out,  and  lost  my  tir* 
denll^both  time* !  1  lived  up«n  thofe  firee  aroonth. 
1  eoMi  alW  «ra«  confined  by  a  moat  excruciating 
Jl>a»<>f,  aiiil  lost  the  cse  of  my  Umhs  !  Thnt  told 
wwrr  «^;  for  1  had  the  case  strongly  attested, 
oMl  frtat  about  to  collect  the  aubaciiptioQs  my- 

JSbii.  Egad,  I  belicTe  that  was  when  you  first , 
•■lied  on  me— 


Pvff*  Why,  ye«, — though  I  made  some  occa- 
sional u(tiL>mpts  ot  Jelif  dt  i*  ,*  tut  as  I  did  not  find 
those  rath  actions  answer,  (  left  off  kiUio^  mys^li 
very  soon. — Well,  air, — at  last,  what  wiih  bank- 
niptcies,  fires,  gouU,  dropsit>^,  impri&otiiaentij 
and  other  raluiibk  c^Ltuoiiiies,  having:  g^ot  loj^tl^ef 
a  pretty  handsome  sum,  I  determiued  to  quit  a  bu- 
siness which  had  always  gtme  rntlior  Qgniiut  mT 
conscience^  and  in  a  more  liberal  tvwy  siill  to  in- 
dulge my  talents  fot  Action  and  eitibullishment'i, 
through  my  faTourite  channels  of  diuriiiii  comma- 
nicotion — and  ao,  sir,  yow  have  my  history, 

Snwr*  Most  oblitjin^ly  communioative,  indeed. 
But  surely,  Mr,  PuffV  ibere  is  no  great  mt/«t«ry  in 
your  i  Uusion? 

i^'"  V  1  Sir,  1  will  take  upon  mo  to  say 

the  m  '..         .._  usver  atientifically  treiited^  nor  re* 
ducett  to  rule,  before. 
Snter,  Reduced  to  rule  1 

f*t(ff,  O  lud,  sir!  jou  are  very  ignorant,  lam 
afrjtd.— Yei,  air, — Puffing  is  of  various  sorts:  — 
the  principal  are — the  Puff  direftt — the  Puff  preli- 
minary— the  Puff  collateral — the  Puff  collusive — 
and  the  PuffobliquCt  or  Puff  by  implication,  'i  hesn 
all  assume,  as  circumstances  require,  the  various 
forms  of — Letter  to  the  Editor—  Occoaioual  Aneo- 
dote — Impartial  Critique — Obseryation  from  Cot- 
respondent— or  Advert taements  from  the  Party, 
An*er,  The  Puff  direct,  I  can  conceive— 
Puff*  O  ye&,  that's  simple  enough, — for  instance 
^A  new  Comedy  r-r  Farce  ia  to  be  produced  atone  of 
the  I'heatrca  (though,  by  the  by.  they  dou't  bring 
out  half  what  they  ougb  t  to  do)  the  author,  suppose 
Mr.  Smstter,  or  Mr.  Dapper,  or  any  purticular 
frieud  of  mine — very  well ;  the  dny  before  it  in 
to  be  performed,  1  write  an  aticouiit  of  the  manner 
in  '^-Lich  it  was  received — I  have  tlte  plot  from 
the  author, — and  only  add  —  Charactera  strongly 
drawn  —  highly  coloured^- hand  of  a  master  — 
fund  of  genuine  humour — mine  of  invention — ^ne&t 
dialogue — attic  salt  f — Then  for  the  perfornionce — 
Mr.  Baker  was  astonishingly  great  in  the  chfiracter 
of  Sir  Harry  t  That  univera?!  and  judiciou.-*  actor^ 
Mr.  Egertoa,  perhaps  never  appeared  to  more  ad- 
vantage than  in  the  Colimtt :  but  it  is  not  in  thn 
power  of  language  to  do  justice  to  Mr.  Jones  '. — . 
Indeed,  he  more  than  merited  those  repeated  bursta 
of  applause  which  he  drew  from  a  most  brilliant 
aud  judicious  audience  !  In  short,  we  are  at  a 
loss  which  to  admire  most, — the  unrivalled  genius 
of  the  author,  the  great  attention  and  liberaliiy  of 
the  managers,  the  wonderful  abilities  of  tho  puioter^ 
or  the  incred'hle  exertions  of  all  the  performeral 
Snetr,  That's  pr«tty  welt, indeed,  sir. 
Puff,  O  cool,  quite  cool,  to  what  I  sometimes 
do. 

5eeer.  And  do  you  think  there  are  any  who  are 
laAuenced  br  this  t 

Puff.  O,  lud  I  yes,  sir;;  the  number  of  thOAe  who 


Pmjfm  What,  In  November  last  l—O  no  !   \^*ten  ,  underi^o  the   fatigue  of  judging  tor  themselves  is 
IfdM  on  you  [  wna  n  doei^  pri»tjncr  in  the  Mar< 


r  Pjif  a  debt  bt-nevoleotly  conintcted  to  «erre 
ft  fri*n*l*      I    was  afterwards  twtce   tapped    for  a 
ii^pmft  witteb  de^'lined  into  a  very  protiteblo  oon- 
'       — -^  ,  {     I  reduced  to— O  no — then, 

a  V  fis  lielpless  chilUrvn. — 

viii;^  t^^-.  ...,  .li  hushiinds  pressed,  and 
!eft  every  time  ei^'ht  n>f>nlhs  gone  with 
mad  without  money  ta  ^«i  mm  iuto  an  hos- 

,  AaA  JQia  bot«  sll  with  petisncei  I  make 


very  imsU  tndted  ! 

Van,  JU  !  ha  !  ha  J — 'gad,  I  know  it  is  so, 
Puf*  As  to  the  Puff  oblique,  or  Puff  by  impli- 
cation, it  is  too  extensive,   and  brjincbea  into  i 
many  varieties,  that  it  is  impoeaible  to  be  illuslrare 
by  an  inMtmce ; — it  is  the  last  principul  cluss  of  ihi 
Art  cf  FufliTtg— an  art  which  1  hope  you  will  m 
«^ree  with  me,  is  ot  the  highest  dignity. 

Sneer*  Sir^  1  am  completely  a  convert  both  to 
the  importance  and  ingenuity  of  your  profession  ; 
and  »40W,  stf,  there  is  but  one  thln^  whi«  h   can 
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joar  ^ififmitting  me  to  be  prif^eut  lliia  marHLPg  ^t 
the  rebcdraiil  of  your  nefp  trap©  — 

PwC  Husli,  for  H««Tf*n'ij  Kat© — Mj^  tru^odj  !  — 
£gtdj  Dafi^l«,  I  tale  tbis  f^-rjill  ^  you  kjaow  ho^ 
mppreht^miTe  X  om  pf  biiing  knowfi  lo  ba  tbe 
author ' 

J>aii.  *£filtb^  I  would  not  bttv«  told  ;  but  h*»  in 
the  pap«rt,  Kad  jour  Qime  mt  lenj^tb — in  thi!  Moi-ti- 
iag  Cbmnicte, 

Pu^^  Ah  !  Ibose  d;tm.n'd  editon  n^ver  can  keep 
mi^cret!  VVelJi  Mr*  Sueer— *rio  doubt  jou  will  do 
m^  fi^reat  bonour— I  shall  be  ietiaitelj  Kappj — 
kighly  fl tittered. 

JJon,  I  beliore  it  must  be  near  tJie  tim«^iliiill 
we  pfo  together  1 

Puff'  No  ;  ]|  will  not  be  jet  thia  bour^  far  thaj 
aro  J[wajs  late  nt  ihiit  theatre ;  beaidee,  X  muat 
meet  jou  the  re  ^  for  X  b^ve  lonie  little  Muiterji  to 
send  to  tbe  papers ^  and  a  few  paragtaplis  to  aeri fa- 
ble before  X  go*  [Z-iwJtiMjg:  at  minioranduMt.^  Here  is 
'  a  CoTiacieotioua  Ba^eii  on  ihv-  nuhi^ci  of  die  Army 
Breed/  and  *  a  Deteater  of  risible  iirick-work«  iu 
favour  of  the  new-invented  Stucco  y'  boij>  la  tbo 
Btjle  of  Junius^  end  promiied  for  to^ morrow*— 
Here  ia  aa  invention  for  the  running  our  maiU 
coiiebee  bj  eteacrij  and  lighting'  them  bj  |;:^.-^1 
hare  mlso  a  rerj  ingeniotLa  dei^ign  for  ii  ai^lj-actiii^ 
air-pump,  to  be  fixed  iii  the  coulined  stroeU,  which 
is  to  fluporsede  ihe  necetutty  of  couxitrr  excurftioDe 
for  the  benefit  of  the  health.  Here  nre  likewise 
many  other  valuable  memoriiLnduma,  most  of  which 
I  !ta?e  no  (loubt  hut  I  iball  reader  equallj  prAC- 
ticnble,  s^ud  of  the  greateit  trnportaoce  to  the  nn* 
tion.    So  J  ei^ad,  I  have  not  a  moment  to  kae^ 


SCENE  l^—Tha  Thaairt, 

Eui^r  D  Aire  LI,  Purr,   and  Sy£ca,  oi  befiirw  tht 
Cur' din.     Three  chain  mt. 

Piijf.  No  I  no,  Ktr  I  what  Shakapeare  aaye  of  ae* 
tore  may  be  better'  applied  ta  tb*^  purpose  of  pi  aye  ; 
tAiri^  ought  to  be  *  the  absfrnct  end  brief  eh roiiiclea 
of  the  limes/  Tbfrefore  when  liistoryi  and  jiar- 
tieularly  the  history  of  our  own  country,  fumiehi'i 
anything  like  a  ctuie  in  point,  to  the  tiitie  in  whicti 
an  author  wriiea,  if  he  IcriioWii  hia  own  interest^  be 
will  tako  udi-aiitage  of  it ;  ao^  sit^  I  call  my  tru- 
gedy  the  '  Spanidb  Armada  ^ '  and  have  laid  the 
f^ne  before  Tilbury  Fort* 

Siiftt,  A  moil  happy  thought^  certainly  ! 

Da  Tit  Eg;iid,  it  was  ',  X  told  you  a^.  But  pray, 
noWt  I  don't  understand  how  you  hare  contrived  to 
introduce  any  iD^e  into  ir. 

Buff.  LoFB  ! — Ob.  notbiuf  so  ea^y  t  for  it  is  a 
received  point  amnng  poet&^  tJjat,  wb^ro  biatory 
gives  ^ou  a  good  heroic  outlme  for  a  play  *  jou  mav 
fill  up  with  a  little  lo^e  at  your  own  discretiau  t  in 
doing  which f  nine  tiui&s  OQt  of  ten,  you  only 
in-^ke  up  a  deficiency  in  ti»e  private  history  of  ibe 
limo9.  Now  I  rather  thiok  1  b^ve  doite  this  witb 
NO  me  succesa. 

Snet>r^  No  scandal  about  Qoeeii  Elizabeth,  X 
hope  ! 

Puff*  O  lud  !  not  no*  I  only  aupp^te  tlie  go- 
remer  of  Ttlbary  Fort's  dan|^ter  to  bo  in  love 
with  the  ica  of  the  Spanish  admiral. 


THE  CRITIC.  [Act  II. 

Snf£r,  Ob,  11  that  nlH 

Diin.  Excellent,  'efuiih!  I  see  it  nt  oner.  But 
won't  this  Hppear  ralher  improvable  T 

Pitff-  To  be  lure  it  will — but  whnt  the  plague  ? 
a  play  ie  not  to  show  occurronces  that  happen  everj 
day,  but  tbtngs  just  ao  strange,  that  though  they 
never  did,  they  might  happen* 

Sneer*  Certainly,  nothing  ia  unnatural,  that  is 
uot  phj-icully  Impossible, 

Puff  Very  true — and  for  that  matter,  Doo  Fe- 
roto  Whiikerandos — for  thst*e  tho  lover's  nanae— 
might  bars  been  over  here  in  the  train  of  the  Spa* 
niah  ambassador  j  or  Tilhurlnai  fur  that  is  th« 
lady's  name,  ml^ht  have  het^o  in  tov^  with  him* 
from  hiivjDg  heard  his  character^  or  seen  hts  pic- 
ture ;  or  from  knowing  that  be  was  the  last  man 
in  the  world  she  ougbt  to  he  in  love  with,  or  for 
tiny  other  gcHid  feoiale  reaaon*  However ,  sir,  the 
fiict  ti,  that  though  i^bo  is  but  a  knight's  dau|;hter, 
egud  !  she  19  in  love  tike  any  tirinceai ! 

Dajt,  Poor  young  lady  !  1  feel  for  her  already  ! 

Pvff.  O  amua;ng ! — her  poor  su^cpptible  he  irt  is 
swayed  to  aud  iio,  by^  co^tendlDg  posaiooa,  like~- 

Enter  Under  Prompter, 

Und^r  P,  Sir,  the  scene  h  selj  and  everything 
ia  rendy  to  begin^  if  you  pi  ease  f 

Pu§*  £gad,  tlien  we'll  tose  no  time* 

Under  /^.  1' bough  X  believe,  sir,  jou  will  find  it 
very  »bort,  for  all  tha  performers  have  profited  by 
the  liiTid  |u  mussion  you  granted  them. 

ruff.  il*v!   whatl 

Uiidtr  I*.  You  know,  air,  you  gave  them  leave 
to  cut  out  or  omit  whatever  they  found  heavy  or 
uuneccs^ary  to  the  plot,,  and  I  mufit  own  they  have 
takeu  very  liberal  advant^e  of  your  indulgence. 

[firit. 

Pfiff  Weil  J  well*  TJiey  are  in  general  ve»r 
goodjudgfis,  and  X  kuow  t  am  luiuri^UT,  Gentle'- 
men,  be  seated.  [SNEESftnc^  Dan  OLE  fit*]  Now,  Mr. 
Wodurch  [ 'Ai  Leader  of  tht  Band],  plcjise  to  pier  a 
few  bars  of  something  aoftt  jmt  to  prepare  the  au- 
dience for  the  curtain  s  riaing. 

l^The  Band  Mtrikf  '  B,ibb%nff  Joan/  t\*ru  forte. 

Puff*  l^Iiiiimg  $topped  them  isiith  nntch  drfficuliy,'] 
Now,  reallr,  gemlemeDj  this  is  uuk^ud,  1  ask  you 
to  piny  a  aoothinf  air,  and  you  atrike  up  Bobbing 
Joan.  [To  Ssten,  Ifcl  These  gentlemen  will  hav« 
their  joke  at  rehearaiu,  you  aee,  [To  Orchestral 
Come,  gentlemen,  oblige  tne.  ^The  Haud  play  a 
f'tio  h^n  of  tift  mudic]  Aye,  that's  rigLi,— lor  we 
have  ihe  scenes^  asd  dresses  ;  egad,  wolj  go  to  it, 
aa  if  it  was  the  firat  night'i  perform inee  5  but  you 
need  not  mind  stopping  between  tha  acta.  Soh  ! 
stand  clear,  gBntlemen.  Now  you  know  ihere  will 
be  a  cry  of  down!— down! — hats  off! ^silence! 
Then  up  curtaiu,— and  let  us  see  what  our  painters 
have  doi^e  for  us, 

SCENE  iXrf — The  Curtain  rijet,  and  dUttwert  Til" 
hury  Fotit     7'uie  Sentiftsii  ottetp  mi  the  ground, 

Dan,  Tilbury  Fort ! — very  fine^  iadoed  I 

Puff*  Now,  what  do  you  think  X  open  with  ? 

Snfrr.  F)iitb«  1  can't  gu^'Sa — 

Pnff.  A  clock. 

Stiifr.  A  clock  I 

Pnff  Hark  ! — [Ciaek itrikef  fiar^}     I  open  with 

a  clucfk  striking,  to  beget  ao  awful  attention  in  the 

nudieuee — it  alio  marks  the   time,  which  is  four 

1  o'clock  in  the  morning,  and  saves  a  dcsciipUoa  of 
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Dan.  That's  very  trae,  upon  mj  word. 

Puff.  But  you  will  find  he  waa  not  eoing  on. 

'  Sir  C.  Enough,  enough, — 'tis  plain, — and  I  no 
more 
'  Am  in  »m>izement  lost ! ' 

Puff.  Here,  now  you  see,  Sir  Christopher  did 
not  in  fact  ask  any  one  question  for  his  own  infor 
matto!). 

Sneer.  No,  indeed  :  his  has  been  a  most  disin- 
terested curiosity ! 

Dan.  Really,  I  find,  we  are  very  much  obliged 
to  tliem  both. 

Pvff.  To  be  sure  you  are.  Now  then  for  the 
comniHuder-in'chief,  tlie  Karl  of  Leicester !  who, 
jou  know,  was  no  fiivourite  but  of  the  Queen's. 
We  left  oflf— <  in  amatement  lost ! ' — 

'  Sir  C.  Am  in  amazement  lost. 
'  But  see  where  noble  Leicester  comes !  lopreme 
'  In  honours  and  command.' 

Sneer.  Bui  who  are  these  with  bim  t 

Puff.  O !  Tery  raliant  knights ;  one  is  the  go* 
Ternor  of  ihe  fort,  the  other  the  master  of  the  horse. 
And  now,  [  think  you  shall  hear  some  better  lan- 
guage :  I  was  obliged  to  be  plain  and  intelligible 
in  the  first  scene,  because  there  was  so  much  mat- 
ter of  fact  in  it ;  but  now,  efaith,  you  have  trope, 
figure,  and  meuphor,  ms  plenty  as  noun-substan- 
tives. 

Znrei'Earl  of  Lsicester,  Governor,  and  Master  of 
die  Horse. 

*  Lei.  How's  this,  my  friends !   isH  thus  your 

new-fiedg*d  zeal 

*  And  plumed  rnlour  moulds  in  roosted  sloth? 

<  Why  dimly  glimmers  that  heroic  flame, 

*  Whose  redd'iiing  blaze,  by  patriot  spirit  fed, 

*  Should  be  the  beacon  of  a  kiudling  realm  ? 

*  Cim  the  quick  current  of  a  patriot  heart 

<  Thus  stngtiate  in  a  cold  and  weedy  converse, 

*  Or  freeze  in  tideles<i  inactivity  ? 

No  !  raiher  let  the  fountan  of  your  valour 
'  Spring  tiirou^h  each  stream  of  enterprize, 

*  Each  pettr  channel  of  conducive  daring, 

*  Till  the  fu^l  torrt-nl  of  your  foaming  wrath 
'  O'erwhelm  the  flaU  of  sunk  hostility  ! ' 

Puff,  [fhins  up  and  embrace»  him.']  Allow  me  to 
introduce  Mr.  Horrebow  to  you — Mr.  Dangle  and 
^Ir.  Sneer*  [^Returns. 

*  Sir  W.  No  more  I  the  freshening  breath  of  thy 

rebuke 
»  Hath  fiird  the  swelling  canvass  of  our  souls ! 

*  And  thus,  though  fate  should  cut  the  cable  of 

l^All  take  hamli. 

*  Our  topmost  hopes,  in  friendship's  dosing  line 
»  We'll  gfrapple  with  despair,  and  if  we  fall, 

*  We'll  fall  in  Glory's  wuke  !      [They  part  hands. 

*  Lei.  [S/oic/i/.]  There  spoke  Old  England's  ge- 
nius ! ' 

Puff.  No,  no,  sir  ;  Old  England's  genius  never 
spoke  in  thai  way.  She  must  be  a  devilish  queer 
genius  if  f^he  did.  No,  sir,  keep  it  up.  [Quotes 
with  heroic  bombast.'}  *  There  spoke  Old  England's 
genius.' 

*  Lei.  [With  FvTT*B  manner. 1  There  spoke  Old 

Englund's  genius ! 
*Then,  are  we  all  reaoly'dl 

*  All.  \\e  ar.  — all  resolv'd. 

*  Lei.  To  conquer — or  be  free. 

*  Alt.  To  conquer — or  be  free. 
'  Lei    Ain 

*  AU    All.' 

J>^nt  Kent,  con,  eg^d? 


Puff,  O  yes,  where  they  do  agree  on  the  stago 
their  unanimity  is  wonderful. 

«  Lei.  Then,  let's  embrace, —  [They  embraceJ] — 
and  now' [Kneels, 

Sneer,  What  the  plague,  is  he  going  to  pray  t 

Puff.  Yes,  hush  !  In  great  emergencies,  there  is 
nothing  like  a  prayer  ! 

'  Lei.  O  mighty 'Mars  • ' 

Puff,  Stop,  my  dear  sir.     Yon  do  not  expect 
to  find  Mars  there.     No,  sir,  whenever  vou  ad- 
dress  the  gods,  always  look  into  the  o]>per  gal 
lery. 

*  Lei.  [Looking  up  to  the  gallery.']    O    mighty 

Mors ! 
Dan.  But  why  should  he  pray  to  Mars  1 
Puff.  Hush  ! 

'  Lei.  O  mighty  Mars,  if  in  thj  homage  bred, 
'  Each  point  of  discipline  I've  still  observed ; 

*  Nor  but  by  due  promotion,  and  the  right 

*  Of  service,  to  the  rank  of  Major-general 

*  Have  ris'n  ; ' 

Puf.  Keep  up  the  Major-general  I  [Repeats  the 
line  with  force.]  *  To  the  rank  of  Majwr^genemi 
have  ris'n  T '     Tip  them  the  Major-general,  pray. 

'  Lei.  [After   Puff's  manner.]   To  the   rank  of 
'  Major-gf-neral 
'  Have  ris'n  ;  assist  thy  votary  now  ! 

*  Gov,  [Kneels.']  Yet  do  not  rise — hear  me  I 
«  Mast,  of  It.  [Kneels.]  And  me  ! 

«  Sir  W.  [Kneels.]  And  me  ! 

'  Sir  C.  [Kneels.]  And  me !  * 

Puff.  [Kneels.]  And  me!  Now,  mind  yonr  hits  f 
pray  altogther. 

'  All.  Behold  thy  votaries  submissive  beg, 
'  That  thou  wilt  deign  to  grant  them  all  they  ask ;' 

Puff.  No,  no,  gentlemen,  the  emphasis  is  upon 
the  word  all.    Thus  : 

'  Behold  thy  votaries  submissive  beg, 
*  That  thou  wilt  deign  to  grant  them  all  they 
ask  ;' 
Now,  gentlemen. 

'  All.  Behold  thy  votaries  submissive  beg, 
'  That  thou  wilt  deign  to  grant  them  all  they  ask  ;. 
'  Assist  them  to  accomplish  all  their  ends, 
'  And  sanctify  whatever  means  they  use 
To  gain  them  ! ' 

Sneer,  A  very  orthodox  quintetto ! 

'*"#•  Vastly  well,  gentlemen,  indeed,  for  per- 
sons who  are  not  much  in  the  habit  of  praying.  I« 
that  well  managed  or  not  ?  I  believe  you  haven't 
such  a  prayer  as  that  on  the  stage.  * 

Sneer,  Not  exactly. 

Lei.  [To  Puff.]  But,  sir,  you  haven*t  settled 
how  we  s re  to  get  off  here. 

Puff.  You  could  not  go  off  kneeling,  could  you  ^ 

Lei.  O  no,  sir,  impossible  ! 

Puff.  It  would  have  a  good  effect,  efaith,  if  you 
could!  '*  exeunt  praying  !  "  Yes,  and  would  varj 
the  established  mode  of  springing  off  with  a  glance 
ut  the  pit. 

Sneer.  O  never  mind,  so  as  jou  get  them  off,  I'll 
answer  for  it,  the  audience  won't  care  how. 

Puff,  Well,  then,  repeat  the  last  line  standing,, 
and  go  off  the  old  way. 

*  All,  And  sanctify  whatever  means  we  use  to 

gain  them.  [Exeunt^ 

Dan.  Bravo !  a  fine  exit. 
Sneer,  Stay  a  moment. 

The  Sentinels  get  up, 
'  Ut  Sen,  All  this  shall  to  Lord  Burieigh's  ear. 
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*  td  iS#»«  1 11  nioet  itkbould/  [Ettmit  S^'ntineU. 
D.JH,  Hej  !— whj,  I  tliou^jht  iiios«  follows  had 

Fm^,  Only  a  pretence^  there's  tlid  ml  of  it ; 
Ihey  were  spies  of  Lord  Durleigh'i.  But  take 
e>sr«i  mjr  de»r  J>iiaglf «  th«  morning  gun  is  going 
to  fire. 

D<tn,  Well*  tUtt  will  hnve  i  fine  f^flft^ct. 

p4<^.  1  tliiukio,  ftrul  helps  to  reiilize  the  iceoe. 
ICannan,  thrtt  timtt  /*"<*'«  Ai/n*ry.]  What  th» 
pUgiie  t — thre0  morning  i^uii*  I — there  never  ii 
Wt  oi]«  !  Aye^  Lhij  ii  tlw^ija  the  way  ft t  the  IIks- 
mtre — ^r«  "lbe»«  felluws  «  good  thing*,  and  they 
ntT«r  Koow  when  to  hav«  done  with  iu  Vouhuve 
did  nore  cannon  tu  fire  ? 

J^rmkp.  [Fn*m  vit^in.]  No »  sir. 

Fa|f.  Nuwr»  them,  for  aoft  musio. 

Shff  r,  Pray  what's  thnt  for  1 

^"jf'  It  «iioiT«  thftt  Tilbunnit  14  coming;  jio* 

Ihriiitr  introduci*4  jou  a  heroin 0  like  Ao/t  ma«ic,— 
Hfre  *he  comet, 

/inn.  And  her  ooo£dAnt»  I  supposa  7 

Pu/f.  To  bo  sure :  hure  they  are — ^inconAoUhle 
-^lo  tin  minuet  in  Ariodoe  ! 

ISii/t  mu»i<  in  Orchiitra* 

ZiitA'TtuitrKiVA  and  CottSdii&t. 

'  Tii.  Now  flowers  unfold  their  beauties  to  the* 

lun, 
tnd  hlufthing^  kiss  the  beam  he  sends  to  Wftko 
th«ia, 
LO  strip'd  carufttion,  snd  the  gniu^ed  ro5«» 
'•*  The  ruU'Tir  wull-flowV,  and  smart  giUyUower, 

•  Thf  poJyjntljtts  mean — the  diipp«r  dAlsyt 
•Sfveet  \V1lli4n1,  &nd  aweet  oiiirjonim. Had  nil 

•  I'he  itxhe  ijf  single  sod  of  double  pinks  ! 

•  N"  •     *    ',  the  festher'd  warblers  tune  their  notej! 

•  A  !  ch^inn  ihf  li^t^nm^  grove — TLe  lurk  J 

•  1  chaffinch  !     huUhnch  !     goldfinch ! 

greenfinch  I 
'  Tint  O  to  me,  no  jov  can  they  afford  ! 

•  ^'  r  wal Inflow  r,  nor  smart  gillj*fiower, 
'  ^                     l:u&  meao,  nor  dafi]tt!r  diit;iy , 

•  *v  ...    . .  ,,  ,^1^  aw«i«t,  nor  raurjtirum^ — nor  lark, 

•  Liunrt,  jiof  %il  the  fiiw  hi't  of  the  i^rovet* 
**     ^  I  ffiiding  kii  hafidUrchHj  fo  hit  *y<'*.]  Your 

TLhitif,  madam — tl»<«r«»  i(  yxu  ple4ise« 
jht.  sir»  1    wo^'nt  to  Uj^e  thitt  'till 

ddum — Lt  '  Lbe  finches  of  the 


wLi 


•  TtL 


'  Nor  lark  J, 


•  Ltnr^'t.  t  -r  till  the  finches  of  the  grove  I  *   [  IVttpt. 
>  V  well,  madam  1 
^  i*ell.  ID  deed! 
-  J 1,,   fir   O  too  suns  heart-rending  woe  is  now 
Tkc  tat  oi  wretched  TtUiunua  I  * 
0«9.  U  f   'tta  too  much* 
Smimr,  Oh  \^  -—it  is,  indeed. 

•  C*T$t.  B«  c  >mfort*'d,  Awt-et  tudy— forwhoknows. 
Bet  tf«af 'ti  haiayet  kome  milk-white  djay  tn  slorti. 

*  Tit.  Alas,  my  Tuullilul— geutir  Nor«, 
•TIj  '  ■i  as  jei  hjitiuiefcrinoum'd 

*|  I J  f>  n*  vwur  stern  father  oomos  ; 

*]l  ]>  out  mi*i»t  ihAt  be  should  Itnd  you  thus/ 

l^tijf,  I  ley .  Vi  hat  tho  pin  giiv  !  what  *  cut  is  here  t 
— «hy,  wh«t  is  h<?come  ot  thu'  d*'ScriptioQ  of  her 
fnt  meeting  vrith  Dou  VVhi^ki*rnndad  ?  his  gaUsint 
liksTiifur  in  the  seii- fight,  ;»nd  the  simile  of  the 


Til,  Indeed,  sir,  jou*ll  find  they  will  not  ba 
mias'd. 

Puff,  Very  well — Very  well ! 
Tii,  The  cue,  mu'am,  if  you  pleme. 

*  C0n,  It  is  not  meet  that  ho  should  fiad  vou 
thus.  ^ 

*  Til,  Thou  couuselst  right,  but  *tia  no  easr  task 
■  For  barefac'd  grief  Co  wear  u  mask  of  joy. 

Enter  Gorcraor. 

*  Gov,  IIow*Bthifi — in  tears  1 — O — * 
Puff,  There's  a  raund  O  !  for  you* 
S$i€er,  A  ca  pi  till  Of 
'  Gtw,  Tilhurina,  shame  i 

*  Is  this  a  time  for  maudUog  teadGmesip 

*  And  Cupid's  baby  woes  ! — hasl  tbou  not  hciard 

*  That  haughty  Spuln's  Pope-consecrated  fleut 

'  Adrancds  to  our  shores,  while  England's  fute, 

*  Like  a  cHpp'd  guinea,  trembles  in  the  scale  f 

*  TH,[^Si'tzmg  Governor '5  hand,]  Then,  is  the  cri- 

sis of  mti  fate  at  hand  ! 
'  T  Eee  the  fleet's  approach — I  see — ' 

Puff,  No« %  pruy,  gentlemen,  mind.  This  la  oa» 
of  the  most  useful  figures  wo  tragedy- writers  bar<*» 
by  which  a  hero  or  heroinei  in  consideruiion  oi 
their  being  often  obliged  to  oirerluok  things  that 
argon  tbe  stage,  is  allowed  to  hear  and  see  a  num* 
her  of  things  that  are  not. 

Snetr,  Yes;  a  kind  of  poetical  second-sight! 

Puif.  Yes.— Now  then,  madam, 

'  Tit,  1  see  their  decks 

*  Are  clear'd  ! — I  see  the  signal  made  I 

'  111 e  line  is  form'd  \ — a  cableV length  asunder  ! 

*  I  see  the  frigates  stationed  in  the  rear; 

'  And  now,  I  bear  the  thunder  of  the  i^ons  i 

*  I  hear  the  Tic  tor's  shouts — 1  alio  hear 

*  Tbe  Taoquish'd  groan'— and  now  'tis  smoke-^and 

now 
'  I  see  the  loose  sails  shiver  in  the  wind  ! 

*  I  see — I  see — what  soon  you'll  see — ' 

[SwiMrru  in  the  Governor'*  drnu. 
Puff,  [In  npttire,  taking  Tildurima*!  haiuLJ 
Mrs.  Uibbs,  allow  me  to  introduce  von  to  Mr.  Dan^ 
ifte  and  Mr.  Sneer.  Tbis  is  Mrs«  Ciibbs,  onv  of  the 
very  beat  uctresses  on  the  stage,  1  asaure  vou» 
geaU^men. 

*  Guv.  Hold,   daughter  1   peace!    this  love  hath 

tum'd  thy  brain : 

*  The  Spanish  fleet  thou  can  "at  not  tee— because 

*  — It  is  not  yet  in  sight !  * 

Dan,  Egad,  tbongli,  the  Governor  seems  to  make 
no  allowance  for  this  poetical  figure  you  talk  of. 

Puff,  No;  a  plain  matter-of-fact  man;  that's 
bis  character. 

*  Tii,  But  will  you  then  refuaf  his  oir*}r  1 

*  Gtfv,  I  must — I  will — 1  can — 1  ought — I  do. 

*  Ttt,  Wis  liberty  is  all  he  aik*,* 
Puff,  Ilia  liberty  is  all  ht  asks. 

Snetr,  A 51  ttAo  asks,  Mr.  Puff  I  Who  is— be  ? 

Puff.  Etod,  sir,  I  esan't  tell.  Here  has  been 
such  cutting  and  slashing,  1  don't  know  where  they 
bare  got  to,  myself, 

77/.  Indeed,  siri  yon  will  find  it  conaeot  verr 
well. 

*  TiL  A  retreat  in  Spain  I 

*  Guv,  Outlawry  here  ! 

*  'Til.  Your  daughter's  prater  t 

*  C*»f.  Your  father's  oath  f 

*  TiL  My  l^ver  ! 

*  Gin\  i^iy  country  \ 

*  TtL  Tilhorina  t 
'  Gitv,  England  I 
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-  TiL  A  title ! 

*  Gov,  Honour ! 

*  TiL  A  pension ! 

*  Gov.  Conscience ! 
'  TH,  A  thousand  pounds ! 

*  Gov.    [Starts.]    Hah!    thou   hast  touch'd  me 
nearly ! 

.«  til.  Canst  thou  — 

•  Reject  the  tuppliant,  and  the  daughter  too  ! 
'  Gov.  No  more  ;  I  would  not  hear  thee  plead  in 

vain ; 

•  The  father  sof^cps — but  the  governor 

•  Ure*8olv*d! '  [Exit. 

Puff.  My  dear  sir,  give  that  a  little  more  I'orce, 
if  you  please — *  but  the  governor's  rewtv'd  /' 

*  Gov.    llmitating  Puff's  manner.]    The  father 

softens — but  the  governor 

•  Is  resolved  !  [Esit  quicklti. 

'  TH.  'Tis  well, —hence  ihen,  fond  hope:*,— fond 

passion,  hence  ; 
Duty,  behold  I  am  all  over  thine— 

*  Whii.  [Without.]  Where  is  my  love— my — be- 

hind ! ' 
Puff.  My  what !— What's  that,  Mr.  Pensoni 
Enter  Whisksuandos. 
Hare    the    goodness    to  let  me    hear  that   line 
again  ? 

*  Whit,  Where  is  my  love — mj  behind  ? ' 
Puff.  No,  no,  sir. — "  Where  is  my  love — my — 

behind  the  scenes  " — spoken  behind  the  scenes. 

Whis.  Oh,  I  beg  pardon,  sir,  but  I  assure  you  it 
is  written  so  in  my  part.  [Exit. 

Enter  Whiskerandds. 

'  Whis.    Where    is    my  love— my — beauteous 
enemy. 

•  My  con(|uering  Tilburina !   How !  is'.t  thus 
«  We  meet?     Why  are  thy  looks  averse  !     What 

means 
'  That  fulling  tear — that  frown  of  boding  w6e  1 
'  Hah  !  no\%'  indeed  1  am  a  prisoner ! 

<  Y»s,  now  I  feel  the  galling  weight  of  these 

•  Disgract-ful  chains — ^which,  cruel  Tilburina ! 

•  Tliy  (ioating  capiive  gloried  in  before. 
'  But  thou  art  false,  and  Whiskerandos  is  undone! 

<  Til.  O  no ;  how  little  dost  thou  know  thy  Til- 
burina. 
'  TfViij.    Art  thou,  then,  truet    Begone  cares, 
doubto,  and  fears, 
'  I  make  vou  all  a  present  to  the  winds  ; 
«  And  if  ilie  winds  reject  you — try  the  waves.* 

Puff.  Tho  wind,  you  know,  is  the  established 
receiver  of  all  stolen'sighs,  and  cast-off  griefs,  and 
apprehensions. 

*  Til.  Yet  must  we  part! — Stern  duly  seals  our 

doom  : 

•  Though  here  1  call  yon  conscious  clouds  to  wit- 

ness, 4 

•  Could  I  pursue  the  bias  of  my  soul, 
«  All  friends,  all  rights  of  parent*,  I'd  disclaim, 

<  And  thou,  my  W  hiskerundos,  shoul^*st  be  father 
'And  mother,  brother,  cousin,  uncle,  aunt, 

•  And  friend  to  me  ! 

*  Whis.  O  matchless  excellence  ! — And  must  we 

pun » 
«  Well,  if— we  must— we  must — and  in  that  case 
•/riie  less  is  snid  the  better.* 

Puff.  Hey-dy!— here's  a  tut!— What!  are  all 
the  mutual  protestations  out? 

7*i7.  Now,  pray,  sir,  don't  iLtemipt  us  just  here; 
liu  our  feelings. 


Puff.  Your  feelings ! — but  sounds,  my  feeling* 
ma'am ! 

'  Whis,  One  lost  embrace. 

«  Til.  Now, — farewell,  for  ever ! 

*  Whis.  Forever! 

*  Til.  Aye,  for  ever !  *  [Going, 
Puff.  S'death  and  fury !— Gadslife!    Sirl    Ma- 

dam,  I  reall;|r  can't  suffer  this — if  you  go  out  with- 
out the  parting  look,  you  mi^ht  as  well  dance  out. 
Here ! 

'  For  ever  I    Aye,  for  ever.* 
[Holding  forth  his  arms,  as  to  embrace.]    Give  them 
the  last  puff  of  your  tragedy  bel'ows ! 

*  Whis.  [With  arms  extended.]  For  ever!  Oh  ! 

*  Til.  Aye,  for  ever.  Oh ! ' 
[Theu  rush  into  each  others  arms,  then  re/iic- 

tantly  part,  and  exeunt  Whiskeuanoos  and 
Tilburina.] 

Cfin,  But  pray,  sir,  how  am  I  to  get  off  here! 

Puf.  You,  pshaw  !  what  the  d^vil  signifies  bow 
you  get  off!  [ Pushes  the  Confidant  off, 

[Drop-scene  lowers;  Sneer  and  Dangle  rise.] 

Dan,  O,  charming ! 

Puff.  Hey! — 'tis  pretty  well,  I  believe. — You 
see,  Idon't  attempt  to  strike  out  anything  new — 
but  1  take  it  I  improve  on  the  established  modes. 

Enter  Under  Prompter. 
Under  P.  Sir,  the  carpenter  says  it  is  impossible 
you  can  go  lo  the  Park  scene  yet. 

Puff.  The  Park  scene !  No— I  mean  ihe  de- 
scri|.*tion  scene  here,  in  the  wood. 

Under  P.  Sir,  the  performers  have  cut  it  out. 
Puff.  Cut  it  out ! 
Under  P.  Yes,  sir. 

Puff.  What!  the  whole  account  of  Queen  Eli- 
zabeth ? 

Under  P.  Yes,  sir. 

Puff,  And  the  description  of  her  horse  and  side- 
saddle. 

Under  P.  Yes,  sir. 

Puff.  So,  so,  this  is  very  fine,  indeed !  Mr. 
Prompter,  how  the  plague  could  you  suffer  this  1 

Prompter.  [From  within.]  Sir,  indeed,  the  prun- 
ing knife — 

Puff.  The  pruning  knife — sounds !  the  axe  ! 
Why,  here  has  been  such  lopping  and  toppinj^  I 
shun't  have  the  bare  trunk  of  my  play  left  prt* sentlr. 
— Very  well,  sir— the  performers  must  do  as  they 
please  ;  but,  upon  my  soul,  I'll  print  it  every  word. 
Sneer,  That  I  would,  indeed. 
Puff.  Very  well — sir — then  we  must  go  on. 
[Exit  Under ' Prompter.]  Well,  now,  if  the  scene 
is  ready — we'll  go  on. 

[The  drop-scene  rises,  and  discovers  a  tcood  scene. 
A  carpet  spread  on  the  stage,  and  a  chaif  in 
the  centre.] 
So,  now  for  my  mysterious  yeoman. 
Enter  a  Beefeater. 
'  Beef.  Perdition  catch  my  soul,  but  I  do  love 
thee ! ' 
Sneer.  Haven't  I  heard  that  line  before  ? 
Puff.  No,  1  fancy  not. — Where,  pray  1 
Dan.  Yes,  1  tbiuk  there  is  somettiing  like  it  i« 
"  Othello." 

Puff.  Gad !  now  you  put  me  in  mind  on't,  I  be- 
lieve there  it — but  that's  of  no  consequence — a| 
that  can  be  said  is,  that  two  people  happened  to 
hit  on  the  same  thought— and  Shakspeare  mads 
use  of  it  first,  that's  all. 
Sneer.  Very  true. 
Puff.  Now,  air  your  soliloquy — but  ipMk  mora 
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to  die  pit,  if  jou  pleaae — the  soliloquy  always  to 
the  pit — that's  a  rule. 

*  Dtrf,  i'ho'  hopeless  lore  finds  comfort  in  de- 

•p^r. 
It  nerer  can  endnra  m  riral's  bliss  ! 
but  s  tV 

Pnff,  Put  jour  finger  to  your  head  when  you  sny 
k\i — and  don't  ndlop  off— steal  cauiiously  off. 
'  Betf,  Bat  soft — 1  am  obserred.' 

[Exit  Beefeater  stealthily. 
Dan,  TIjMt's  a  rery  short  soliloquy. 
Ptif.  Yes — but  it  would  hare  been  a  great  deal 
i}nf^er  if  he  had  not  been  obserred. 

Sneer,  A  most  sentimental  Beefeater  that,  Mr. 
Puff. 

Pm/T.  Ifark  y«— I  would  not  have  you  to  be  too 
sure  Uiat  he  it  a  Beefeater. 
Sneer,  What,  a  hero  in  disguise'! 
Puff.  No  matter — I  only  give  you  a  hint.— But 
now  for  my  principal  character — here  he  comes — 
Lord  Burleijch  in  perion !  Pray,  gentlemen,  step 
this  way— softly — I  only  hope  ihe  Lord  High 
Treasurer  is  perfect— if  he  is  but  perfect  1 

Enter  Burleigb,  gou  tUfwly  to  the  chair  and  sits. 

Sneer,  Mr.  Puff! 

Puff,  Hush!  vastly  well,  sir!  vastly  well!  a 
most  interesting  gravity ! 

Dan.  What,  i^n't  he  to  speak  at  alU 

Puff.  Egad,  1  thought  you'd  ask  me  that.—- Yes, 
it  is  a  very  likely  thing,'  that  a  minister  in  his 
s'tuation,  with  the  whole  aflEairs  of  the  nation  on 
his  bead,  should  have  time  to  talk'.  But  hush! 
or  you'll  put  him  out. 

Sneer,  Put  him  out!  how  the  plague  can  that 
be,  if  he*s  not  going  to  say  anything? 

Puff.  There's  a  reason !  Why,  his  port  is  to 
think :  and  how  the  plague  do  you  imagine  he  can 
thinkt  if  you  kfep  talking? 

Dan.  That's  very  true,  upon  my  word  ! 

[Burleigh  comes  J  or  ward,  shakes  his  head. 

Pvff,  Shake  your  bead  more — more — damn  it, 
man,  shake  your  head  as  if  there  was  something 
in  it.     [BuRLEiGu  shakes   his  head  extravagantly, 
and  exit."] 

Sneer.  He  is  very  perfect,  ind-ed  Now,  pray 
what  did  he  mean  by  that? 

Puff.  You  don't  take  it ? 

Sneer.  No  ;  1  don*t,  upon  my  soul. 

Puff.  Why,  by  that  shake  of  the  head  he  g^ve 
yoo  to  understand,  that  even  though  they  had  more 
juiticm  in  their  cause,  and  wisdom  in  their  mea- 
sures, yet,  if  there  was  not  a  greater  spirit  shown 
rn  the  part  of  the  people,  the  country  would  at 
last  fall  a  sacrifice  to  the  hostile  ambition  of  the 
Spanish  monarchy. 

Sueer,   The  devil !— Did  he   mean  all   that  by 
shaking  his  head? 
•         ^"ff-  Ererj  word  of  it — if  he  shook  his  head 
•i  I  taaght  him. 

Sneer.  O  here  ore  some  of  our  old  acquaintance. 

JEnfer  Hatton  and  Ralkigh. 

I'f      '  Sir  C.  My  niece,  and  your  niece  too? 
'By  Heav'n  !  there's  witchcraft  in't.  He  could  not 
f  else 

'  Have  gain'd  their  hearts.    But  see  where  they 
approach  ; 
k*    'Ibb*  horrid  purpose  low'ring  on  their  brows ! 
*       *Ssr  W>  Let  us  withdraw  and  mark  tliera/ 

[They  retire. 


Enter  the  two  Nieces. 
<  Ut  Nie.  EUena  here  I 
'  But  »ee  the  proi.d  destroyer  of  my  peace. 
'  Revenee  ii  all  the  good  I've  left.  Inside. 

'  2nd  Nie.  He  comes,  the  false  disturber  of  my 
quiet. 
'  Now  vengeance  do  thy  worst.'  lAside. 

Enter  Whisker  a  voos, 

*  Whis.  O  hateful  liberty— if  thus  in  vain 
'  I  seek  my  Tilburina ! 

*  both  Nie.  And  ever  shalt ! 

[Sir  Chhistopher  and  Sir  Walter  come  forward. 

*  Sir  C,  and  Sir  W,  Hold  !  we  will  avenge  you. 

*  Whis.  Hold  you — or  see  your  nieces  bit  ed.' 

[7'hs  two  Nieces  draw  their  two  daggers  to  strike 
Whiskeranuos  ;  t/i«(u:o  UncleStOtthe  in- 
stant, with  their  two  swonis  drawn ^  eatcfi 
their  two  Nieces'  arms,  and  turn  the  points 
vf' their  swords  to  Whisker axoos,  who  im- 
mediately  draws  two  daggers,  and  holds  thent 
to  the  iwo  Nieces'  bosoms.^ 
Puff.  There's  situation  for  you  !  there's  an  he- 
roic group  !     You  see,  the  ladies  can't  stab  Whis- 
kerandos — he  durst  not  strike  them  for  fear  of  their 
uncles — the  uncles  durst  not  kill  him  because  of 
their  nieces.     1  have  them  all  at  a  dead  lock  I  for 
every  one  of  them  is  afraid  to  let  go  first. 

Sneer.  Wbv,  then,  they  must  stand  ti.ere  for  ever. 
Puff.  So  they  would,  if  L  had'nt  a  very  fine  con- 
trivance for'i.     Now,  mind— Beef ! 

Enter  Beefeater,  with  his  Halberd, 
'  Beef,  In  the  Queen's  name,  I  charge  you  all 
to  drop 

*  Your  swoids  and  daggers  ! ' 

^They  drop  their  swords  and  daggers*  . 
Sneer,  That  is  a  contr  vnnce,  indeed. 
Puff.  Aye — in  the  Queen's  name. 

*  Sir  C  Come,  niece  ! 

*  Sir  W.  Come,  niece  ! 

[Exeunt  with  the  two  NieceA. 
'  Whis,  What's  he,  who  bids  us  thus  renounce 

our  guard  ? 
'  Beef,  Thou  must  do  more  !  renounce  thy  love  1 
'  Whis,  Thou  liest,  base  Beefeater  1 
*Btef.  Ha!   Hell  I  the  lie  ! 

*  By  Heav'n,  thou'st  rous'd  the  lion  in  my  heart ! 

*  Off,  yeoman's  habit !  base  disguise  !  oft'l  off! 

[Discovers  himself,  Ly  throwing  off  his  upper  dress, 
and  appearing  in  a  very  fine  shape  dress,^ 

*  Am  I  a  Beefeater  now  ? 

*  Or  beams  my  crest  as  terrible  as  when 

'  In  Biscay's  Bay  I  took  ihy  captive  sloop. 

*  Whis,  I  thank  thee,  fortune!  that  hast  thus  be* 

stow'd 
'^  weapon  to  chastise  this  insolent. 

[Takes  up  one  of  the  swordsr 

*  Beef,  I  take  thy  challenge,  Spaniard,  and  I  thank 

*  'ihee,  fortune,  too  !         [Takes  up  the  other  sword. 

*  Whis.  Vengeance  and  lilburina! 

*  Beef.  Exactly  so. 

[They fight,  and,  after  the  ustial  number  afwoun k 
given,  Whiskerandos  /'a//5.] 
'  Whis.  O  cursed  parry !  The*li.8i  thrust  in  iorce 
'  Was  fatal !  Captain,  thou  hastt  fenced  well !  ^ 

*  And  Whiskeraudoa  quits  this  bustling  scene 

*  For  all  eter 

*  Beef,  nity,  he  would  have  added,  but  stem  , 

death'— 
Pnff.  O,  my  dear  sir,  you  are  too  slow^     no 
mind  me.     Sir,  shall  I  trouble  you  to  die  again  I 


38 


THE  CRITIC. 


[Act  XL 


Whis.  CertHinly,  sirl  *  And  Wbiskemidos  quits 

this  bustling  scene 
For  all  eter  [  Rolls  himulfup  in  the  carpet, 

'  BeeJ",  nity,  he  would  have  aaded  ' 

Pujf.  No.  sir,  that's  not  it:  once  moro,  if  jou 
please,  and  1*11  kill  jou  myself. 

Whii.  [Unrolling  himself,']  1  wish,  sir,  you 
would  practice  this  without  me :  I  can't  staj  dving 
here  nil  night.  [jJBaif. 

■    Puff.  Very  well,  we'll  go  over  it  bj  and  by.     I 
must  humour  these  gentlemen ! 

*  Berf.    Farewell,    brave  Spaniard '.    and  when 

next* — 

Pujf.  Dear  sir,  you  need'nt  speak  that  speech, 
as  the  body  lias  walked  off. 

Beef,  That's  true,  sir  ;  then  I'll  join  the  fleet. 

Puff.  If  you  please.  [Exit  Beefeater.]  Now 
enter  Tilburina! 

Sneer,  Egad,  the  business  comes  on  quick  here. 

Puff.  Yes,  sir,  now  she  comes  in  stark  mad,  in 
white  satin. 

Sneer,  Why  in  white  satin  J 

Puff.  O  Lord,  sir,  when  a  heroine  goes  mad,  she 
always  goes  into  white  satin — don't  she.  Dangle  1 

Dan,  Always — it's  a  rule. 

Pnff.  Yes,  here  it  is,  [Liwking  at  the  book.']  En- 
ter '1  ilburina,  stark  mad,  in  white  satin,  and  her 
Confidant,  stark  mad,  in  white  linen.' 

Enter  Tilburina  and  Confidant,  mad,  according  to 
ctutim. 

Sneer,  But  what  the  deuce  !  is  the  Confidant  to 
be  mad  too  ? 

Puff,  To  be  sure  she  is :  the  Confidant  is  alwavs 
to  do  whatever  her  mistress  does  ;  wt-ep  when  she 
wee]>s,  smile  when  she  smiles,  go  mad  when  she 
goes  mac?.  Now,  madam  Confidant — but  keep  your 
madness  in  the  back-ground,  if  you  please. 

*  Til.  'J'he    wind    whistles — ^the    moon    rises — 

[screams] — see 


'  They  have  kill'd  my  squirrel  in  his  cage  ! — 

[Kneels, 
'  Is  this  a  grasshopper!— Ha  !  no,  it  is  my 
'  Whiskerandos. — You  shall  not  keep  him — 
'  I  know  you  have  him  in  your  breeches  pocket — 

*  An  oyster  may  be  crossed  in  love  ! — Who  says 

'  A  whale's  a  bird  ? — Ha  !  did  you  call  my  love  ? — 

*  He's  here  ! — He's  there ! — He's  everywhere  ! 

'  Ah  me  !  he's  no  where.'  [Exit, 

[The  Confidant  imitates  Tilburina,  and  exit. 

Puff,  There '.  do  you  ever  desire  to  see  anybody 
madder  than  that  7 

^neer.  Never,  while  I  live!  And  pray  what 
becomes  of  her  1 

Puff,  She  is  gone  to  throw  herself  into  the  sea, 
to  be  sure — and  that  brings  us  at  once  to  the  scne 
of  action,  and  so  to  my  catastrophe — ^my  sea-fight, 
I  mean. 

Sneer.  What,  you  bring  that  in  at  last  ? 

Puff,  Yes,  yes ;  jo\x  know  my  play  is  called  the 
Spanish  Armada t  otherwise,  eg^d,  I  have  no  occa- 
s-on  for  the  battle  at  all.  Now  then  for  my  mag- 
nificence !  my  battle !  my  noise !  and  my  proces- 
sion !     You  are  all  ready  1 

Promp.  [Within.]  Yes,  sir. 

Puff,  Very  well.  Now,  then,  change  the  scene, 
and  then  for  our  grand  display. 

[The  scene  changes  to  a  view  af  the  Spanish  Ar^ 
mada  in  close  action  with  the  British  fieet. 
Music  plays  "  Britons  strike  home,"  Spa- 
nish  fleet  destroyed  byjireships,  ^c.  EngUtk 
jieet  advances, — Music  plays  **  Rule  Britan» 
tiia."  During  this  scene.  Puff  directs  and 
applauds  everything  •  then] 

Well,  pretty  well — but  not  quite  perfect;  so,  ladies 
and  gentlemen,  if  you  please,  we'll  rehearse  this 
piece  a'>^ain  on  the  first  opportunity.  • 

[Ctsriain  drofu 
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ACT  I. 

SCENE  I.— i4  Street  in  Bath. 
Coaclunao  and  Fao  meeting, 

Fj^.  What!  Thomas '.—Sure,  'tis  he  !— What, 
Thcmns,  Thomas ! 

Ccach.  Hey  1  odds  life  ! — Mr.  Fag,  give  us  your 
hr.Tui,  mj  old  fellow-servant .' 

Ft'g.  Excuse  my  glove,  'ihomas;  I'm  devilish 
pUd  t.i  see  you,  my  lad  !  why,  my  prince  of  cha- 
rioteers, jou  look  as  hearty !  but  who  the  deuce 
thoQf  ht  of  seeing  you  in  Bath  ! 

Cojcft  Sure,  master,  madam,  Julia,  Harry,  Mrs. 
KsTe.  nndlhe  postilioo,  be  all  come. 

>Vi;r.   [ndofd ! 

Co*ieh.  Ay:  master  thought  anotlter  fit  of  the 
fr.*it  was  coming  to  make  him  a  visit,  so  he'd  a 
Liiiid  to  gi't  the  f^lip— an  whip!  we  were  all  off  at 
an  hcur's  warning. 

Fug.  Ay,  ay ;  hasty  in  everything,  or  it  would 
Bot  he  Sir  Anthony  Absolute. 

Coiich.  But  tell  us,  Mr.  Fag,  how  does  young 
aaster?  Odds  !  Sir  Anthony  will  stare  to  eee  the 
retain  here ! 

Fag.  I  do  not  serve  Captain  Absolute  now. 

C<HicS.  Why,  sure ! 

Fag.  At  preseuV,  I  am  employed  by  Ensign  Be- 
▼erley. 

Cooeh,  I  doubt,  Mr.  Fag,  you  ha  n't  chang'd  for 
the  better 


Fag,  I  have  not  chang'd,  Thomas. 

Co'tch.  No !  why,  didn't  you  aay  you  had  left 
young  master  ? 

Fmg,  No. — Well,  honest  Thomas.  I  must  puzzle 
you  no  further; — briefly  then — Captain  Absolute 
and  Ensign  Beverley  are  one  and  the  same  person.    , 

Coach.  The  devil  they  are  :  do  tell  us,  Mr.  Fag,<:tox 
tlie  meaning  on'tT" 

Fag.  Why,  then,  the  cause  of  alt  tliis  is  love — 
love,  1  homas,  who  has  been  a  masquerader  ever 
since  the  days  of  Jupiter. 

Coach.  But,  pray,  wiry  dors  your  master  pa«» 
only  for  ensign  1 —now,  if  he  had  shammed  gcueral, 
indeed — 

Fog,  Ah,  Thomas,  there  lays  the  mystery  o*  tho 
matter ! — Hark  ye,  Thomas,  my  master  is  in  love 
with  a  lady  of  a  very  singular  taste — a  lady  who 
likes  him  better  as  a  half-pay  ensign,  than  if  nhe 
knew  he  was  son  and  heir  to  Sir  Anthony  Absolute, 
a  baronet,  of  three  thousand  a  year. 

Coach,  That  is  an  odd  taste,  indeed ! — But  h\\s 
she  t:ot  the  stuff,  Mr.  Fagl  is  she  rich,  ehl 

Fag,  Rich!  why,  I  believe  she  owns  half  the 
stocks : — Z s,  Thomas,  she  could  pay  the  na- 
tional debt  as  easily  as  I  could  m v  washerwoman ! 
She  has  a  lap  dog  that  eats  out  of  gold — she  feeds 
her  parrot  with  small  pearls,  and  all  her  thread- 
papers  are  made  of  bank-notes ! 

Coach,  Bravo,  faith — Odd!  I  warrant  she  has  a 
set  of  thousands  at  least;  but  does  she  draw  kindlv 
with  the  captain? 

Fag,  As  fond  as  pigeons. 

Coach.  May  one  hear  har  name! 

Fag.  MissLydia  Languish  : — ^but  there  >s  an  old 
tough  aunt  in  the  way,  though,  by  the  b^,  »?he  hna 
never  feen  my  master — for  he  got  acquainted  with 
miss  while  on  a  visit  to  Gloucestershire. 

Coach.  Well,  I  wish  they  were  once  harnes«ed 
together  in  matrimony.  But  prav,  Mr.  Fag,  what 
kind  of  a  place  is  this  Bath  I  I  ha'  heard  a  great 
deal  of  it; — here's  a  mprt  o*  merry-making,  eh? 

Fag.  Pretty  well,  Thomas,  pretty  well — 'tis  a 
good  lounge— but  damn  the  place,  I'm  tired  of  it : 
their  regular  hours  stupify  me — not  a  fiddle  or  a 
card  after  eleven !  however,  Mr.  Faulkland's  gen- 
tleman and  I  keep  it  up  a  little  in  private  parties  , 
I'll  introduce  you  there,  Thomas,  jrou'U  like  him 
mtich.  But,  Thomas,  you  must  jK)li«h  a  little— in- 
deed yon  must :— Here,  now,  this  wig ;  what  the 
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ievil  do  jou  do  with  •  Wig,  llboaiu?  none  of  the 
London  wliips,  of  anj  d<*grc6  of  ton,  wear  wigv 
now. 

CMch,  More*8  the  pity,  more**  the  pity.  I  say, 
Mr.  Fag — Odds  life !  when  I  heard  how  the  lawyers 
and  doctors  had  took  to  their  own  hair.  1  thougrht 
how 'twould  go  next.  Odd  rabbit  it!  when  the 
fasbion  had  got  foot  on  the  bar,  1  guessed  'twould 
mount  to  the  box  !  hat*tis  all  out  or  cbnract''r,  be- 
lisTe  me,  Mr.  Fag:  and  look  ye,  I'll  nerer  give 
up  mine,  the  lawyers  and  doctor^jDAK..*!^^ '*^ 

^^^jD-rr  -•'"oinTSomas,  we'll  not  quarrel  about  that. 
—  -"Bnthold,  mark — mark, 'I homas. 

Coach.  Zooks,  'tis  the  captain !  Is  that  the  lady 
with  him  ? 

Fag,  No,  no,  that  is  madam  Lucy,  my  master's 
mistress's  maid  :  they  lodge  at  that  house — but  1 
must  after  him,  to  tell' him  the  news. 

Coach,  Odd,  he's  gi ring  her  money  !^-— Well. 
Mr.  Fag — 

Fag,  Good  bye,  Thomas;  I  have   an  appoint^ 

ment  inGyde's  porch,  this  evening,  at  fight ;  meet 

me  there,   and    we'll    make  a  little  party. — But 

vv^*  Thomas — Tbomaa— >damn  th(>  wig  ! 

I  "'  [J^xeunt  TiiosiAS  and  Fao. 

8CENE  II.— il  Dvaing'Toom  tn  Mrs.  Malaprop's 
Lodgings. 

Lydia  Languish  iitting  on  a  sofa,vlth  a  book  in  htr 
hand  ;   Lucr,  a%Juit  vturntdj'rom  a  me$iage. 

Luejt'  Indeed,  ma'am,  I  traveriifd  half  the  town 
in  search  of  it :  1  dm't  believe  there's  a  circulat 
iog  library  in  Bath  1  ha'n't  been  at. 

Lyd,  And  could  not  you  get  "  The  Reward  of 
Constancy  1 " 

Lucjt.  No,  in''eed,  ma'am. 

Lyd,  Nor  '*  The  Fatal  Connexion  ?  " 

Lucv.  No,  indeed,  ma'am. 

Lyd,  Nor  **  The  Mistakrs  of  the  Heart  1  " 

Lncv*  Ma'am,  as  ill  luck  would  have  it,  Mr 
Bull  said,  Miss  Sukey  Saunter  had  just  fetched  it 
away. 

Lyd,  Ileigbo !  Did  you  inquire  for  "  The  De- 
licate Distress  1 " 

Lucy.  Or,  **  The  Memoirs  of  Lady  Woodford  ?  " 
—Yes,  indefd,  ma'am,  I  asked  everywhere  for  it ; 
and  I  might  have  brought  it  from  Mr.  Frederick's, 
but  Lady  Slattern  Lounger,  who  had  just  sent  it 
home,  had  so  soiled  and  dog's-eared  it,  it  wa'u't  fit 
for  a  Chris'  Ian  to  read. 

Lyd,  Heigho  !  Yes,  I  always  know  when  Ladv 
Slattern  has  been  before  me ;  shf  has  a  most  ob- 
serving thumb,  and,  I  believe,  cherishes  her  nails 
for  the  convenience  of  making  marginal  notes. 
Well,  C  ild.  what  have  you  bnugbt  me? 

Lucy.  Oh,  here,  ma'am*  ^Taking  hooks  from  un- 
dtir  her  cloakt  and  from  her  pockets.'\  This  is  "  The 
Miinof  l-eeling,"  and  this  "  Peregrine  Pickle." — 
Here  ure  '*  The  Tears  of  Sensibility,"  and  **  Hum- 
phrey Clinker." 

Lyd.  Hold  !  here's  some  one  coming  — quick,  see 
whoii  is-  [Exit  Lucy.]— Surely  I  he^rd  my  cousin 
Julia's  voice  I 

Ht-enter  Lucy. 

Lucy.  Lud,  ma'am  !  here  is  Miss  Neville  I 
Lyd.  Is  it  possible  ! 

fitter  Julia. 

Lvfl*  My  dettrest  Julia,  how  drlighted  I  am  ! — 


[They  embrace.']  How  nnexpected  was  this  happi- 
ness ! 

Jul.  True,  Lydia,  and  our  pleasure  is  the 
greater ;  but  what  has  been  the  matter  >  you  were 
denied  to  me  at  first. 

Lyd.  Ah,  Julia,  1  have  a  thousand  things  to  tell 
you  !  but  first  inform  me  what  bus  conjured  r^^  *® 
Bath  ?— Is  Sir  Anthony  hef«  ?      , 

Jut.  He  is ;  we  are  ap-i--^  within  this  hour,  and 
1  suiutoaA  1^  w>*^  oe  here  to  wait  on  Mrs.  Mala- 
'""cp  as  soon  aahe  isdresaed. 

Lyd,  Then  before  we  are  ioterruptod.  let  me  im- 
part to  you  some  of  my  distress  ;  1  know  your  gen- 
tle nature  will  svmpa'tbize  with  me,  tbougli  your 
prudence  may  condemn  me :  my  letters  hsv.-  in- 
formedy  ou  of  my  whole  connexion  with  Beverley ; 
but  1  have  lost  him,  Julia; — my  aunt  his  disco- 
vered our  intercourse,  by  a  note  she  intenepted, 
an«l  has  confined  me  ever  since  :  Yet,  would  you 
believe  it  ?  she  bus  fallen  absolutely  in  love  with 
a  tall  Irish  baronet,  she  met  one  night,  since  wc  ^ 
have  been  here,  at  Lady  Macshufl9e*s  root. 

Jul,  You  jest,  Lydia. 

Lyd.  No,  upon  iny  word »— She  really  carries 
on  a  kind  of  correspondence  with  him,  under  a 
feigned  name,  though,  till  she  chooses  to  be  known 
to  him ;  but  it  is  a  Delia,  or  a  Celia,  I  assura 
you. 

Jul.  Then,  surely,  she  is  now  more  indulgent  to 
her  niece  ? 

Lyd,  Quite  the  contrary.  Since  she  has  disco- 
vered her  own  frailty,  she  is  become  ten  timet 
more  suspicious  of  mine.  Then  I  must  inform  yoa 
of  another  plague  ;  th  it  odious  Acres  is  to  be  in 
Bath  to-day,  so  that,  I  protest,  I  shall  be  teased 
out  of  all  spirits! 

Jul,  Come,  come,  Lydia,  hope  for  the  best.  Sir 
Anthony  shall  use  his  interest  with  Mrs.  Mala- 
prop. 

Lyd.  But  you  have  not  heard  the  worst.  Un- 
fortunately I  had  quarrelled  with  my  poor  Bever- 
ley, just  before  my  aunt  made  the  discovery,  and  I 
have  not  seen  him  since  to  make  it  up. 

Jul.  What  was  bis  oiFence  ? 

Lyd,  Nothing  at  all ;  but  I  don't  know  how  it 
was,  as  often  as  we  had  been  together,  we  had  ne- 
ver had  a  quarrel ;  and,  somehow,  I  was  afraid  ho 
would  never  give  me  an  opportunity  ;  so,  last 
Thursday,  I  wrote  a  letter  to  myself,  to  inform  my- 
self thyt  Beverley  was,  at  that  time,  paying  his 
addresses  to  another  woman.  I  signed  it,  *•  Your 
unknown  friend,"  showed  it  to  Beverley,  charged 
him  with  his  falsehood,  pot  myself  in  a  yiolent 
passion,  and  vow'd  I'd  never  see  him  more. 

Jul,  And  you  let  him  depart  so,  and  have  not 
seen  him  »ince  ? 

Lyd,  'I'wos  the  next  day  my  auut  found  the 
matter  out ;  I  intended  only  to  have  teased  him 
three  days  and  a  half,  and  now  I've  lost  him  for 
ever. 

Jul.  If  he  is  as  deserving  and  sincere  as  you 
have  represented  him  tome,  he  will  never  give' 
you  up  so.— Yet  consider,  Lydia,  you  tell  me  he  is 
but  an    ensign:   and   you    have   thirty  thousand 
pounds  ! 

Lyd.  But.  you  know,  1  lose  most  of  my  fortune, 
if  I  marry,  without  my  aunt's  consent,  till  of  age ; 
and  that  is  what  I  have  determined  to  do  ever 
since  1  kt.ew  the  penalty;  nor  could  I  love  tho 
m:in  who  would  wish  to  wait  a  day  for  the  alter- 
native. 


Jul.  Nay,  thi«  is  caprioe  * 


tibtr 


Lyd.  \Vli*»»  does  JuUh  tii  me  nilli  ciijiHce  ?  1 
llioujr^t  ii*?'  lov«?r  F«ulkUiiil  ha  J  tnureii  ber  to  it. 

Jni,   I  do  uut  Iov«  evt^n  I111&  TauJu. 

Xvd*  l^ut  you  tiare  »«ul  to  bim,  I  sij|»p<.ie  1 

J442.  Not  yet,  u{>oti  ray  word  t  oor  tjits  he  the 
l«««t  iiiem  ol'  my  brifi^  in  Bith  : — '-ir  Anthony's 
resalatiot4  wm  io  »udden  I  could  not  iofortn  him 
of  if. 

Lvif,  Well,  Julia,  you  ^re  your  own  mistress, 
though  uJiiler  the  protecticQ  of  Sir  Anthony  ;  yet 
li»T>»  you,  for  this  long  year,  be^n  11  slnre  to  th*» 
cafrrir#>,  the  whim,  the  jeulQusy  of  tht»  ungrnTefut 
Var,'.' "  ^  li a  Trill  erer  delay  assuttiing  (he  ri};ht 
of  while  you  stiiivr  him  lo  be  cr^uaUy 

iptw. ^<  tj^  ..^  clover. 
~Jut^  Nay»  you  are  wrong  entirely*     We  were 

'ttmcted  before  my  father's  death  t  thstt,  ami 
con34n|yent  emlmrmasmenta .  have  delayed 
«rhat  I  kwjw  to  be  my  Faulkhnd'a  moat  ardent 
with.  He  1:1  (00  generous  to  triUt*  on  such  11  point ; 
tnd.  for  hiA  character*  you  wmn^c  him  there  too. 
No,  Ky<)^o,  he  is  loo  jiroud^  too  noble,  to  be  jea- 
Joua;  if  he  t»  captious,  *iia  ni^ithout  dis3c>«ibliiig ; 
If  ffeiful,  without  rudenets*  Unuted  to  the  foppe- 
riv  of  love,  he  is  negligent  of  the  little  dutiea  ex- 
pected from  1  lover  ;  but,  b«in|er  tinhLickuied  ta  the 
fi«salon»  his  ii^  '      '        Sincere ;  niul  as 

It  eD]^pT>isefi  i  •  ctj  erery  look 

mil  emcitioo  o:  ...  .„.  .  : . ....  -  in  unison  with 
his.  Yetf  though  his  pride  calls  tor  tbi^t  full  re- 
turn* h\%  humility  makes  him  undervalue  those 
qumliiit9«  in  him,  which  would  entitle  him  to  it  ^ 
snd  not  feeling  why  be  should  btt  loved  (o  the  de^ 
gTce  he  wishes,  he  srill  suspects  th»t  he  is  not 
lored  enough.  This,  I  must  own.  hns  cost  me 
many  unhappy  hours  ;  but  I  hare  le.nrncd  to  think 
my««lf  hia  debtor  for  those  imperferltons  which 
arise  from  the  ardour  of  biii  attachment. 

Lyd,  Well,  1  cannot  hbme  you  for  defending 
him  ;  but,  tell  me  candidly,  JuUn,  hod  he  never 
■•▼ed  your  life,  do  you  thick  yoti  should  have  been 
aittBchad  to  him  as  you  are  ?  Believe  me,  the  rude 
Mast  that  overset  }foar  boat  was  a  prosperous  gule 
of  love  to  him 

Jnf,  Gmtjtude  may  have  atrttngtbened  my  at- 
tv  Mr.  Faulkland,  but  1  lured  Kim  before 

h^  rved  me  \  yet,  sun&ly,  tbnt  nlone  wer« 

ai  ''*>cient 

h  '.  why,  a  Wfttcf-spauiel  would 
h  '  h  !     Well,  I  should  never  think 

«/  f(«  t  ut|(  fii;  heiiTi  to  ti  man  becsuM  he  could  swim  < 
— Wk»t»her»! 

£N(epLtrc¥»  in  a  /lurry, 

t^metf*  O,  ma'am,  h«re  11  Sir  Anthony  Absolute, 
jiwl  oome  homo  with  your  auntf 

Lvi.  I  hey  11  not  como  here: — ^^^Y*  ^^  7^^ 
•at  h.  [Ejjt  Lltcv. 

Jul.  Ve»  I  must  go  ;  Sir  Anthony  does  not  know 
h'^r«*»  and  it*  we  meet,  he'll  detiiiti  mi*,  to  show 

Ilii**  to*«  n,  I'llttike  another a|»porttinily  of  paymg 

■rr  r»Mi*'ctt  to  Mrs.Malaprop,  when  she  ahalltre«i 
Wm»  as  long  as  she  chooiMfS,  with  Uer  select  words, 
l#  utcenJQUsly  misapplied,  without  heiug  mispro- 

Enter  Lrcv. 
IiBCf .  Ci  lud,  ma'ftm  (  tkey  are  both  coming^  up 

>Wail^  ril  not  detain  yon.     Adieu,  my  deur 
Hft  Tou  tune  in  huate  to  send  to  Faulk- 


h»nd«  There — tbroogh  my  room  you'll  find  tinu- 
ther  «tiLircaa«. 

Jul,  .4dieu  !  fFrif. 

LvtL  Here,  my  dear  Lucy,  hide  tbpse  books. 
Quick,  quick.  Fling  **  Peregrine  Pickle"  un^er 
t}\e  toiU>t — throw  •*  Roderick  Rnndom  *'  into  the 
closet — put  '*  The  Innocent  Adultery  '*  inm  **  The 
\Vhok*Duty  of  *Miin" — ihrott  *'  Lord  Aimworth'* 
under  the  sofa— cram  **  Ovid''  behind  ihe  bolster 
—  ihere — put  **  The  M«in  o>r  Feeling*'  tl^tni  your 
jtocketi     Now  for  them  !  [£!nt  LvcY* 

Enter  Mrs,  M^L^pjtop  and  Sir  Amtuonv 
Absoluts* 

Mm,  W.  Therfij  Sir  Antbonyi  there  atnnda  th« 
«lelii>erate  stmpieton,  who  wants  to  disgrace  her 
famil3'',  and  l;iviah  herself  on  u  fellow  not  worth  a 

Lyd.  Madam,  I  Chooght  you  once-^ 
Mrs.  M,  You  thought,  miss !  1  don't  know  eny 
bu&inesa  you  have  to  think  nt  all  ;  thought  does  not 
become  a  young  woman.  But  the  point  we  would 
request  of  you  is.  that  you  would  promise  to  forget 
this  fellow— lo  ilUttrate  him,  I  say,  from  your  ' 
memory.  '^~ 

Ljfd*  Ah  \  madam  !  our  memorie a  are  indepen- 
dent of  our  wills*     It  is  not  ao  easy  lo  forget. 

Mrt.  M.  But  I  say  it  is,  miss !  there  is  nottiing 
on  carih  so  easy  as  to  forget,  if  a  person  cboo>iestc» 
set  about  it.  Vm  sure  I  have  as  much  forgot  your 
poor  dear  uncle,  as  if  he  had  a  ever  existed  ;  imd  I 
thought  it  my  duty  so  to  do  ;  and  let  me  tell  you, 
Lydiii,  these  violent  memories  don't  become  a 
young  woman. 

Lyd,  What  cHme,  madam,  have  I  comtnittedt  to 
be  treated  thus  1 

Mrt.M.  Now  don't  attempt  to  extirpate  yourself 
from  the  matter;  you  know  I  buve  proof  i^ontro- 
vertihle  of  it.  But,  tell  me,  will  you  promtse  me 
to  do  as  you're  bid  ?  Will  you  tuke  a  husband  of 
your  friends'  choosing  1 

Lyd.  Madiitn,  1  must  tell  you  plainly,  that,  had 
I  no  preference  for  any  one  else,  the  choice  you 
huve  made  would  be  my  averaion. 

MrB.M.  What  buaineaa  have  ycra,  miss,  with 
preference  and  averaion  1  They  dow't  become  a 
Voun^  woman  ;  and  you  ought  to  know,  that,  a» 
both  always  wear  od;",  'tis  safest,  in  matrimony,  to 
begin  with  a  little  aversion.  I  am  sure  1  tatpd 
>our  poor  dear  uncle,  before  marriage,  as  if  he'd 
been  a  black*a-inoor  ;  and  yet,  misa,  you  are  sen« 
sible  what  a  wife  I  made ;  and,  when  it  pleased 
Heaven  to  release  me  from  him,  'tia  unknown  what 
tears  i  shed  !  But,  suppose  we  werci  going  to  give 
you  another  choice,  will  you  protniaeus  to  give  up 
ihta  Beverley  1 

Lyd,  Could  I  belie  my  though  la  so  far  as  to  giro 
that  promise,  my  actions  would  certainly  as  far  be* 
lie  my  words. 

Mrs.  M.  Take  yourself  to  your  room.     You  are 

fit  companv  f<ir  nothing  but  TOur  own  ill  humours. 

Lud,  V>  illingly,  ma'um  j  1  cannot  change  for  the 

worse.  [-Ertr, 

Airi .  ^f.  There's  a  little  intricate  buaiy  for  you ! 

Sir  Anth*  It  i*  not  to  be  wondered  at,  ma'am  ; 

all  that  is  the  natural  consequence  of  teaching  girls 

to  read.     In  my  way  hithi-r,  Airs.  Malaprop,  1  ob» 

aenred  your  niece'a  maid  coming  forth  from  a  cir-> 

cubting  librnry:  she  bad  a  book  in  each  hand— - 

they  wore  half  bound  volumes,  with  marble  covets: 

from  that  moment,  I  guessed  how  full  of  duty  I 

should  ace  her  mlttreas ! 
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THE  RIVALS. 


[Act  II. 


Mrs,  M,  Those  are  rile  places,  indeed  ! 
Sir  Anth.  Madam,  a  circulating  librarj  in  a  town 
ia,  as  an  eTcrj^beii  tree  of  diabolical  knowledge! — 
It  blossoms  tliroogh  the  year !  And,  depend  on 
it,  Mn,  Malaprop,  that  thej  who  are  so  fond  of 
handling  the  leayes,  will  long  for  the  fruit  at  last. 
Mrs.  M,  tie,  fie.  Sir  Anthony;  you  sural j  speak 
laconicullj.     ••-.  -"  •    '  ^  '*  * '    ' 

Sir  Anth,  Why,  Mrs.  Malaprop,  in  moderation, 
now,  what  would  you  have  a  woman  koow  1 

Mrs,  M,  Observe  me,  Sir  Anthony — I  would  by 
no  means  wish  a  daughter  of  mine  to  be  a  progeny 
of  learning ;  I  don't  think  so  much  learning  be- 
comes a  young  woman  : — for  instance— I  would 
never  let  her  meddle  with  Greek,  or  Hebrew,  or 
algebra,  or  simony,  or  fluxions,  or  paradoxes,  or 
•aeli  inflammatory  branches  of  learning ;  nor  will 
it  be  necessary  for  her  to  handle  any  of  your  ma- 
thematical, astronomical,  diabolical  instruments; 
hut.  Sir  Anthony,  I  would  send  her,  at  nine  years 
old,  to  a  boiirdin)r-.school,  in  order  to  learn  a  little 
.  ingenuity  and  artifice.  Then,  sir,  she  should  bare 
a  supercilious  knowledge  in  sccounls ;  and,  as  she 
grew  up,  I  would  bare  her  instructed  in  geometry, 
.,  that  she  might  know  something  of  the  conUgious 
'  countries :  above  all,  she  should  be  taught  ortho- 
doxy.  This,  Sir  Anthony,  is  what  I  would  have  a 
woman  know ;  and  I  dqn't  think  there  is  a  supei 
•Siibutttr article  in  it.    K*--  •^'' 

Sir  Anth.  Well,  well,  Mrs.  Malaprop.  I  will 
dispute  the  point  no  further  with  you :  though  I 
must  confess,  that  you  are  a  truly  moderate  and 
polite  arguer,  for  almost  every  third  word  you  say 
IS  on  my  side  of  the  question.  But,  to  the  more 
important  point  in  debate — ^you  say  you  have  no 
objection  to  my  proposal  ? 

Mrs,  M.  None,  I  assure  you.  I  am  under  no 
positive  engagement  with  Mr.  Acres;  and  as  Lydia 
18  so  obstinate  against  him,  perhaps  your  son  may 
have  better  success. 

Sir  Anth,  Well,  madam,  I  will  write  for  the  boy 
directly.  He  knows  not  a  sylltible  of  this  yet, 
though  I  hove  for  somi^*  time  had  the  proposal  iu 
my  head.     He  is  at  present  with  his  regiment. 

Mrs.  M.  We  have  never  seen  your  son.  Sir 
Anthony ;  but  I  hope  no  objection  on  his  side. 

Sir  Anth,  Objection! —Let  him  object  if  he 
dare  !— No,  no,  Mrs.  Malaprop  ;  Jack  knows,  that 
the  least  demur  puts  me  iu  a  frtiuy  directly.  My 
process  was  always  very  simple— in  his  younger 
days,  'twas,  "Jack,  do  this," — if  he  demurred,  1 
knocked  him  down  ;  and,  if  he  grumbled  at  that, 
I  always  sent  him  out  of  the  room. 

Mrs,  M.  Ay,  and  the  properest  way,  o'  my  con- 
science !  —  Nothing  is  so  conciliating  to  young 
people  as  severit^jr.  Well,  Sir  Anthony,  I  shall 
gire  Mr.  Acres  his  discharge,  and  prepare  Lvdia 
to  receive  your  son's  invocations;  and  1  hopo'you 
will  represent  her  to  the  captain  as  an  object  not 
altogether  illegible. 

Sir  Anth,  Madam,  I  will  handle  the  subject  pru- 
dently. I  must  leave  you;  and,  let  me  beg  you, 
Mrs.  Malaprop,  to  enforce  this  matter  roundly  to 
the  girl— take  my  advice,  keep  a  tight  hand  if  she 
rejects  this  proposal,  clap  her  under  lock  and  key ; 
•ad,  if  you  were  just  to  let  the  servants  forget  to 
bring  her  dinner  for  three  or  four  days,  you  can't 
conceive  how  she'd  come  about.  [Exit, 

Mrs,  M,  Well,  at  sqy  rate,  1  shall  be  glad  to  get 
her  from  under  my  intuition — ahe  bus  somehow 


is  such  a  simpleton,  I  should  have  made  her  confess 
it.  Lucy!  Lucy!  [Calls.']  Had  ahe  been  one  of 
your  artificial  ones,  I  should  never  have  trusted 
her. 

Enter  Lucy. 

Lucy,  Did  you  call,  ma'am  ? 
Mrs,  M,    Yes,  girl.    Did  you  see  Sir  Lucius 
while  you  waa  out  ? 

Lucy,  No,  indeed,  ma'am,  not  a  glimpse  of  him. 
Mrs.  M.  Vou  are  sure,  Lucy,  that  you  never 
mentioned^- 

Lucy,  O  gemini !  I'd  sooner  cut  my  tongue  out ! 
Mrs,  M,  Well,  don't  let  your  simplicity  be  im* 
posed  on. 
Lucy.  No,  ma'am. 

Mrs,  M,  So,  come  to  me  presently,  and  I'll 
give  you  another  letter  to  Sir  Lucius — but  mind, 
Lucy,  if  ever  you  betray  what  you  are  intrusted 
with  (unless  it  be  other  people's  secrets  to  me), 
you  forfeit  my  malevolence  for  ever;  and  your 
being  a  simpleton  shall  be  no  exetise  for  your  lo* 
caliiy.  [£xi^ 

Lucy,  Ha !  ha !  ha !  So,  my  dear  simplicity,  let 
me  give  you  a  little  respite ;  lAUering  her  ma»ner'} 
— let  girls  in  my  station  be  aa  fond  as  they  please 
of  being  expert  and  knowing  in  their  trust,  com- 
mend me  to  a  mask  of  silliness,  and  a  pair  of  sharp 
eyes  for  my  own  interest  under  it  1 — Let  me  see  to 
what  account  have  I  turned  my  simplicity  lately : 
[Looks  at  a  paper]  **  For  abetting  Miss  Lydia 
Languish  in  a  design  of  running  away  with  an  en- 
sign !  in  money,  sundry  times,  twelve  poiud  twelve 
— gowns,  five;  hats,  ruffles,  caps,  &c.  Ace.  num- 
berless. From  the  said  enaign,  within  this  last 
month,  six  guineas  and  a  half.  Item,  from  Mrs. 
Malaprop,  for  betraying  the  young  people  to  her" 
— when  I  found  mattera  were  likely  to  be  dis- 
covered— "  two  guineas  and  a  French  shawl.  Item, 
from  Mr.  Acres,  for  carrying  divers  letters" — 
which  I  never  delivered — **  two  guineas  and  a  pair 
of  buckles.  Item,  from  Sir  Lucius  O'Trigger, 
three  crowns,  two  gold  pocket  pieces,  and  a  silver 
snuff-box  !  " — Well  done,  simplicity  !  yet  I  was 
forced  to  make  my  Hibernian  believe,  that  he  was 
corresponding,  nut  with  the  aunt,  but  with  the 
niece;  for,  though  not  over  rich,  I  found  he  hud 
too  much  pride  and  delicacy  to  sacrifice  the  feel- 
ings of  a  gentleman  to  the  necessities  of  his  for- 
tune. [Exit 


ACT  11. 


SCENE  I.— CaDtain  Absolute's  Lodgings. 
Enter  Captain  Absoluts  end  Fiio. 
Fag.  Sir,  while  I  was  there.  Sir  Anthony  came 
;  I  told  him  you  had  sent  me  to  inquire  after 
his  health,  and  to  know  if  he  was  at  leisure  to  see 
you. 

Capt,  A.  And  what  did  he  say  on  hearing  I  was 
at  Bath  t 

Fag.  Sir,  in  my  life,  I  never  saw  an  elderly 
gentleman  more  astonisl  ed ! 

Capt.  A.  Well,  sir,  and  what  did  jou  say? 

,.  <  ,.    ^     V.    i". ^"        ■^'<'^-  O,  I  lied,  sir— I  forget  the  precise  lie,  but 

discovered  my  partiality  for  Sjir  Lucius  O 'Trigger,  you  may  depend  oat  he  got  no  truth  from  me. 
Sure,  Lucy  can  t  have  betray  d  me  I— No,  the  girl   Vet,  with  submission,  for  fear  of  blunden  in  fti- 


\  1   kbouUl  he  pbti  to  fix  whut  hns  brought  us 

*Bnth,  in  onlisr  tUwt  we  imij  lie  a  liitl**  coti&ist- 
tiy.     Sir  Autboajr'a  lemiDU  were  carious^  air, 
lr#rv  curious,  iodeed. 

^aftt.  A,  Yott  hawe  iuid  nothings  to  tham  ? 
Frt^.    O,  ijol  a  word,   sir— not   «   wowU     Mr. 
THom^ia,  tnd««d^  the  coacLman  (tvbom  I  take  to  bu 
tlie  diicrreti*»t  of  whips) — 

Capt,  ,4,  *6de»lb  1^ — you  rasct»l  \  you  bare  not 
Iriist*.  J  biro? 

Fii^,  Oh,  notfir, — no— no— not  n  sytbblp,  upon 
myvenusitj!  —  He  wm,  indeed,  » lit  lie  inquisitiTe; 
bat  I  WM  ilr,  ^iT — devilish  sly  !  —  My  tniister 
(Mid  1),  honest  ThomM  (you  know,  sir,  on**  says 
hClll^fit  to  ono*s  inferiors j  i:^  conte  to  Bulb  to  recruit 
-^-yes,  »>r — I  snid  to  recniil^ — %^ud  whrtUtr  for  mpn, 
noTte)  ,  nr  conittitutioii,  you  know,  ftifi  ift  nothiui; 
HiniT  nor  unr  an«  else. 

r^pi*  -4.  Well— recruit  will  do— l**t  it  be  so — 
'rt^,  Ob,  air.  recruit  will  do  «ur|*mitjgl)' :— io- 
d,  to  gire  ihe  thing  an  ttii\  I  told  rU«imiis»  tbtit 
ir  honour  hud  ftln^ady  onlijated  fif*?  disbnnvled 
lirmeii,   sevtn   minority   waiters,    and   lljirieeu 

Cttjti,  A.  You  blockbeud^  never  say  more  than  is 
,"»^e*A4urr. 

Fa*.  \  beg  pardon.  «r — I  heg  pardon.  But^ 
Ith  suhmifiston,  n  lie  U  noftiitig  unlea*  well  sup- 
Sir,  wbenfVfr  1  driiw  un  my  inrenticn 
a  good  curret>t  lie,  I  ulwuys  forge  Ciiidorsemenlii 
well  »» the  hil!. 

Cajtt*  A.  Well,  take  care  you  dcii*i  hurt  your 
"ifwiit  by  offering  loo  moeh  security.  Is  Mr 
f»iitktaiicj  returned? 

f*/»^.  Ifo  is  above*  sir     >-''—-  his  dress. 
Crt/>t  A*  Can  you  tell  v  isbeeft  inforni- 

•d  of  Sir  Anthony's  anii  ^  ille's  arrival  ? 

F*i^.  I  fxncy  not,  sir;  he  has  seen  no  one  since 
tie  rsme  in,  but  his  gentlemnn,  who  was  with  bitn 
at  t^ri»toL  1  Uiiok,  sir,  1  hear  Mr,  FuulkVand 
Manlngr  down— 

.'.]   I  beg  pardon,  sir,  hut 
il  ^        !,  you  t^tII  do  me  the  fsivour 

to  Tvmeoiber  that  we  are  n»omitioj^»  if  you  please, 
Capt.  A,  Well,  well. 

-fa^.  And  in  lendemesa  to  my  charaetet,  if  your 
i<RkO«r  could  bring  in  the  dminneQ  and  waiters,  1 
"  «ate^in  it  as  au  ohtig^ition  ^  for,  tboug-h  1  nt^v^T 
a  Urn  to  serve  my  master*  yet  it  hurts  one'* 
kc«  to  be  fnuod  out.  [Exit, 

A,  Now  for  my  wlimsical  friend:— If  be 
know  that  hia  mistress  is  hcr&i  I'll  teaze 
a  Utile  before  Hell  hirn— 

£iit«r  Fao. 

F^.  JtJr^Fanlklaadr  tin  [£iif. 

<«e«r  FaOv  introiucMi  Mr.  i  .\t  ii^t  Aito,  and  rxit. 

\Cflpt,  4r  FatUkland,  you're  welcome  to  Bath 
;*re  punctunl  in  your  return, 
1 ;  i  h^id  nol^iintj  to  Jftain  me  when  I 
.J  the  business  1  went  on.  Well,  what 
•rws  UDC9  1  left  jmil  How  ftand  matters  bo* 
t»«oo  jott  and  Lydia^ 

C*;rt,  A,  *Faitb,  mufh  as  they  were. 
FithU.    Nay*  then,  you  trifle  too  long— if  you 
>  of  Ufrr,  }ir  V    -^         Ti  It,  in  your  own 

c1er#  and  wi  i  Tor  his  consent 

,A*    Softi),  tigh  I  am  con- 

ns f  Utiltf*  L^diA  would  elop«  wiib  me  as 
Bererl«y»  Vet  am  I  by  no  means  certain 


iCmpt, 


that  she  would  tuke  me  with  the  impf  dtment  of  our 
friends*  consent,  a  reg-tilur  humdrum  wedding,  and 
the  revcreion  of  a  pood  fortune  on  my  side.  Well, 
but  FiiuLkiand,  you'll  dine  with  us  to-day  at  the 
hotell 

Fauik,  Indeed,  I  cannot;  I  am  not  in  spiritf  to 
be  of  such  a  partj* 

Copt,  A*  Uy  heavens  f  I  abalt  forswear  your 
company.  You  are  the  most  teasing,  captious, 
incorrigible  lover  '. — Do  love  lite  a  man* 

Faulk,  Ah  !  Jack,  your  heart  and  soul  are  not 
like  mine,  fixed  immutably  on  one  only  object. 
You  throw  for  a  large  stoke,  but,  losing,  you  could 
^(iike  jind  throw  again  j  hut  1  have  set  mv  »uid  of 
liappiness  on  this  cast,  and  not  to  succeed  wcro  to 
be  s'ripppd  of  all. 

Viipi.  A,  But,  for  Heaven's  sake!  whtit  groutidi 
for  apprehension  can  3'our  whimsical  brain  conjurs 
up  61  present  t 

Faulk,  What  grounds  fot  apprehension,  did  yon 
say  ?  H«?«vcn5  '  are  there  not  a  thousand  ?  1  feat 
fur  her  spirits— her  health— her  life — U  !  J^tk, 
when  delicate  and  feeling  souls  are  separated, 
tkere  is  not  a  feature  in  the  sky,  not  a  movement 
of  the  elemeotj,  not  an  aspiration  of  lt«e  br^^'ezc* 
but  hints  s<fme  cnuae  for  a  lover's  upprehension  \ 

Cftpi.  A*  Ay,  hut  we  may  choose  wln'iher  wo 
will  take  the  hint  or  not.  So  then,  FitulkUind*  if 
you  wtre  convinced  that  Julia  were  well,  and  in 
tpirits.  you  would  be  entirely  conte:  t? 

Fauik,  1  Eiboold  be  happy  beyond  meagure — I 
am  anxious  only  for  tliat. 

Copt,  A.  Then  cure  your  aus^iety  al  ouce — Misa 
Melville  is  In  perfect  health,  and  tb  at  this  moment 
in  Bath. 

Fauth.  Nuy,  .Tack— don't  tiifle  with  mo. 

Cftpt,  A,  She  is  arrived  here  wiih  mv  futLei 
within  tl.is  hour. 

Fauik.  Ctin  you  he  serious? 

Crj;>f.  A,  I  thought  you  kntjw  Sir  Anthony  heifei 
thaii  to  he  fiurprispd  at  a  sudden  whim  of  this 
kind,— Seriously  tlien,  it  is  as  I  tell  you,  upon  my 
honour* 

Faitik,  My  dear  Jack — ^now  nothing  on  earth  can 
give  me  a  momeut*B  uneasiness* 

Eater  Fao. 

Ftjg.  Sir,  Mr.  Acres.  Just  arrived,  is  below, 
Capt,  A,  Stay,  Faulkland,  this  Actes  lives  with- 
in a  mile  of  Sir  Anthony,  and  he  shall  ttdl  you  how 
your  mibtToss  has  t»een  ever  since  you  feit  her. 
Fag.  show  the  penlleman  up.  [Kijt  Fag. 

FGulk,  What,  is  he  much  uequainted  in  the  family  1 
Capt,  A*  Oh,  v^ry  intimate;  he  U  WkowUii  a 
rival  of  njine — -that  is,  of  my  other  solfs,  for  ho 
does  aot  think  his  rri**nd,  Ciiptii in  Absolute,  ever 
saw  t^e  hidy  in  truest  ion ;  ni^d  it  is  ridiculous 
enough  to  hear  him  tomphdn  to  me  of  una  Bever* 

ley.  a  cotn*<?it»*d,  skulking  rival,  who 

Faulk,  Hush  !— H«*a  here  ! 

Enter  ActiFS, 

Act'e*.  H  ah  !  my  dear  friend,  noble  captain,  and 
honest  Juck,  how  dost  ihou'l  Just  nrrived,  T*uth, 
as  you  see.^Sir,  your  humble  servant.  Warm 
work  on  the  roads,  Jack — oddn  whips  and  wheels  1 
IVe  trnvelled  like  a  comet,  with  a  tail  of  dust  all 
thif  way  as  long  as  the  Mull. 

Capt.  A,  Ah\  Boh,  you  ar^  indeed  an  *  ccentric 
planet,  hut  we  know  yout  attraction  bitherj  ^ive 
me  leiive  to  introduce  Mr,  Fuulkland  lo  you  j  Air. 
FuulkUwd,  Mr.  Acres, 
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[Act  II, 


Acres,  Sir,  I  am  most  hforlily  glad  to  see  you  : 
sir,  I  solicit  your  connexions. — lley,  Jack— what 

this  is  Mr.  FaalkUnd,  who 

Capt.  A,  Ay,  Bob,  Miss  Melville's  Mr.  Faulk'anil. 
Acres.  Ah !    Mr.  FaulUand,  you   are   indeed   a 
happy  man ! 

Faulk,  I  have  not  seen  Miss  MeWille  yet,  sir;  1 
hope  she  enjoyed  full  health  and  spirits  in  De- 
vonshire ! 

Acres,  Never  knew  her  better  in  my  life,  sir ; 
never  better.  Odds  blusbes  and  blooms  1  she  has 
been  as  healthy  as  the  German  Spa. 

Faulk,  Indeed !  I  did  hear  that  sbe  had  been  a 
little  indisposed. 

Acres.  False,  false,  sir ;  only  said  to  vex  you  : 
quite  the  reverse,  I  assure  you. 

Faulk,  There,  Jack,  you  see  she  has  the  advan- 
tage of  me ;  I  had  almost  fretted  myself  ill. 

Capt.  A,  Now  are  you,  angry  witK  your  mistress 
for  not  having  been  sick. 

FtmUc  No,  no,  you  misunderstand  me:  yet 
Burely  a  little  trifline  indisposition  is  not  an  unna- 
tural consequence  of  absence  from  those  we  love. 
Now,  confess— ^isn't  there  something  unkind  in  this 
violent,  robust,  unfeeling  health  1 

Capt,  A,  Oh,  it  was  very  unkind  of  hor  to  be 
well  in  your  absence,  to  be  sure  ! 
Acres,  Good  apartments.  Jack. 
.  Faulk,  Well,  sir,  but  you  were  saying  tbnt  Miss 
Melville  has  been  so  exceedingly  well — what  then, 
•he  has  been  merry  and  gay,  I  suppose  1 — always 
in  spirits,  heyl 

Acres,  Merry  !  odds  crickets !  she  has  been  the 
belle  and  spirit  of  the  company  wherever  she  has 
been — so  lively  and  entertaining !  so  full  of  wit 
and  humour ! 

Faulk,  By  my  soul !  there  is  an  innate  levity  in 
woman  that  nothing  can  overcome ! — What!  happy, 
and  I  away ! 

Capt,  A,  Just  now,  you  were  only  apprehensive 
for  vour  mistress's  spirits. 

^aulk.  Why,  Jack,  have  I  been  the  joy  and 
spirit  of  the  company  1  ^ 

Capt,  A,  No,  indeed,  you  have  not. 
FauUt,  Have  2  been  lively  and  entertaining! 
Capt.  A,  Oh,  upon  my  word,  1  acquit  you. 
Faulk,  Have  I  been  lull  of  wit  and  humour  t 
Capt.  A,  No,  'faith,  to  do  vou  justice,  you  have 
been  confoundedly  stupid,  indeed. 

Acres,  What's  the  matter  with  the  gentleman  ? 
Capt,  A,  He  ii  only  expressing  his  great  satis- 
faction at  hearing  that  Julia  has  been  so  well  and 
happy— that's  all— hey,  Faulkland  ? 

FauUc,  Yes,  yes,  she  has  a  hnppy  disposition  ! 
Acres,  That  she  has,  indeed — then  she  is  so  ac- 
complished— so  sweet  a  voice — so  expert  at  her 
»  harpsichord — such  a  mistress  of  flat  and  sharp ; 
Bquallante,  rumblante,  and  quivernnte! — there  was 
this  time  month — odd's  minums  and  crotchets !  how 
she  did  chirrup  at  Mrs.  Piano's  concert !  [5i;i^s.] 
My  hearths  my  own,  my  toill  is  free.  That's  very 
like  her. 

Faulk,  Fool !  fool  that  I  am  !  to  fix  all  my  hap- 
piness on  such  a  trifler  !  'Sdeath  !  to  make  her- 
■elf  the  pipe  and  ballad-monger  of  a  circle !  to 
toothe  her  light  heart  with  catches  and  g*ees ! 
What  can  you  say  to  this,  sir  ? 

Capt,  A.  Why,  that  1  should  be  glad  to  hear  my 
mistress  had  been  so  merry,  sir. 

FauUc,  Nay,  nay,  nay — I'm  not  sorry  Uiat  she 
has  been  happy  ;  no,  I 'am  glud  of  that — but  she 
hat  been  dancing  too,  I  doubt  not. 


Acres.  What  does  the  gentleman  say  about 
dancing  ? 

Ciipt.  A.  He  says  the  ludj  wo  s]>eak  of  dances 
as  well  as  sin^s. 

Acres.  Ay,  truly  does  she — there  was  at  our  last 

race-ball 

Faulk.  Hell  and  the  devil !  There  !  there—^f 
told  you  so  !  I  told  vou  so!  oh!  she  thrives  in  my 
absence  I    Dancing ! 

Capt.  A,  For  Heaven's  sake,  Faulkland,  don't 
expose  yourself  so !  Suppo:>e  she  has  danced, 
v\hut  then!  dottS  not  the  ceremony  of  society  often 
oblige — 

Faulk,  Well,  well,  I'll  contain  myself — perhaps, 

as  you  say — for  form's  sake.     I  say  Mr. Mr. 

What's  his  d — d  name  ? 

Capt,  A,  Acres,  Acres. 

Faulk.  O  ay,  Mr.  Acres,  you  were  praising  Miss 
Melville's  manner  of  dancing  a  minuet — hey  1 

Acres,  Oh,  I  dare  insure  her  for  that — but 
wh^jt  I  was  going  to  speak  of,  was  her  countnr 
dancing  :  odds  swimmings !  she  has  such  an  air 
with  her  I 

Faulk,  Now,  disappointment  on  her  I  defend 
this,  Absolute  !  why  don't  vou  defend  this  ?  coun- 
try dances  !  jigs  and  reels  I  am  1  to  blame  now? 
A  minuet  I  could  have  forgiven — I  should  not  have 
minded  tliat — I  say,  I  should  not  have  r*'gnrded  a 

minuet — but  country  dances  I    Z ds,  had  she 

made  one  in  a  cotillion — I  believe  1  could  have  for- 
given even  that — but  to  be  monkey-led  for  a  night  I 
to  run  the  gauntlet  through  a  string  of  amorous 
palming  puppies !  to  show  paces,  like  a  managed 
filly  !  Oh,  Jack,  there  never  can  be  but  one  man 
in  the  world  whom  a  truly  modest  and  delicate 
woman  ought  to  pair  with  in  a  country  dance  ; 
and,  even  then,  the  rest  of  the  couples  should  be 
her  great  uncles  and  aunts  ! 

Capt,  A,  Ay,  to  be  sure  I  grandfathers  and  grand- 
mothers ' 

Faulk,  If  there  be  but  one  vicious  mind  in  the 
set,  it  will  spread  like  a  contagion — the  action  of 
their  pulse  beats  to  the  lascivious  movement  of  the 
jig — their  quivering,  warm-breathed  sighs  impreg- 
nate the  air — the  atmosphere  becomes  electrical  to 
love,  and  each  amorous  spark  darts  through  every 
link  of  the  chain ! — I  must  leave  you — I  own  I  am 
somewhat  flurried — and  that  confounded  loobv  has 
perceived  it.  [doing, 

Capt.  A.  Nay,  but  stay,  Faulkland,  and  thank 
Mr.  Acres  for  his  good  news. 
Faulk,  D— n  his  news !  [Exit. 

Capt.  A,  Ha !  ha !  ha  !  poor  Faulkland  !  Five 
minutes  sinpe — *'  nothing  on  earth  could  give  him 
a  moment's  uneasiness  ! " 

Acres,  The  gentleman  wasn't  angry  at  my  prais- 
ing his  mistress,  was  he  1 

Capt.  A.  A  little  jealous,  I  believe.  Boh. 
Acres,  You  don't  say  sol     Hal   ha!   jealous  of 
me  I — that's  a  good  joke  ! 

Capt,  A,  There's  nothing  strange  in  that,  }V>b ; 
let  me  tell  you,  that  sprightly  grace  and  insinuating 
manner  of  yours  will  do  some  mischief  among  the 
girls  here. 

Acres,  Ah!  you  joke -ha!  ha!  mischief— ha! 
ha  *  but  you  know  1  am  not  my  own  property !  my 
dear  Ly^ia  has  forestalled  me.  She  could  never 
abide  me  in  the  country,  because  I  used  to  dress 
so  badly — but,  odds  froga  and  tambours  !  I  sha'nt 
toke  matters  so  here— now  ancient  madam  has  no 
voice  in  it — I'll  make  my  old  clothes  know  who't 
master — I  shall  straightway  cashier  the  hunting- 


n 


ACi  Jist. 


kt  iA(i  rt»iii]«r  my  Icnthvr  t>r««c)ie9  iocapttble — 
Mt  tiair  liftft  WcD  in  tmuiiog^  aom^  tifii«. 

Jrie«.  All"— ttnd  tbo7  tbo  side-curlf  fire  i  liute 
rrstirtf  (  my  Lind  ptirt  tnkos  it  very  kindly. 

C«pf.  A.  Oh,  you  11  poHih,  I  doubt  not. 

Acfc$,  AbisoluiVly  ]  propose  »o — rhen  if  I  enn 
find  otit  this  Ensign  Uovi?rley.  odds  trig^*TS  and 
Hints  t  V\\  miike  him  know  tUe  itift*«ri»i>ce  o*l. 

Cafit,  A,  Sp'>ke  like  a  man— l»tit  pniy»  Bob*  I 
ohA«?rvc  yoii  bdve  got  un  odd  kiud  of  ft  new  mothod 
v(  ■W'c'.ititigf 

AnTfA.  H«  I  Jin !  yoti  hnve  tnkcn  nothe  of  it — 
*U»  |re»le«l»  isn't  il!— 1  did'ut  invent  it  mysrlf 
'louptli  ;  but  a  coroinander  in  nurmiliiiut  »  grout 
ikthohiTt  I  OMote  yru.  Buy*  tbut  th«?rtf  is  n^  meiLa- 
tu^  in  !hv  eotouioii  oaths,  and  that  nothin*;  but  llietr 
aiaiituiiv  tnitkes  them  r<»8p<*<:itiible ;  b(>cduse»  ho 
fruys,  thi»  nncitnts  would  never  stick  tn  nn  ootb  or 
tvroy  *Mji  would  »av.  by  Jove!  of  by  itiicrjms  I  or 
hv  Mars  J  or  by  V«nus!  or  by  Pulljia  ?  according 
totLe  ft«intiment; — mo  thai  t»«wniirHith  (jfnprif  ty, 
»ars  my  littl«^  mttjofi  tbe  **  oiitb  thoutd  be  an  echo 
to  Uip  trtiic;'*  Bfid  lUii  we  cull  ttu*  outli  reftT^ 
inli»h  or  sentimtiutul  sweftfing — ba  !  La!  bu  1  'tis 

tifi'el,  isn't  it ! 

ra|it,  ^.  Very  g«?nti»el,  and  very  new,  indeed— 
And  1  dure  »ay  will  supplunt  ail  atber  fig^urea  of 
iiu[»rt  c'ution. 

Am*,  Ay,  ay.  lit*  bnat  terms  wiU  groir  obsolete 
—  Dunins  liavc  bttd  t))«ir  d4iy» 

Eiifer  Fao. 

Fffj;.  Sif.  tbereif  H  ^entl^EDun  brio w  desires  to 
«e«  yoit— St«all  I  allow  bim  into  tb«  parlour  ? 
Crt/'f.  A.  Ay— TOM  may. 
^rrn.  Well,  fmust  be  gon^^- 
Cfjui,  v!.  Stny :  wbo  b  it,  Fag! 
Fag,  Your  fatber,  air. 

C«fi.  A,  Vou  pnppy,  wby  didn't  yoti  nhow  Lim 

up  directly?  %     [Kiit  Fao. 

Aem,  \'on  bav©  basin^ss  wirb   Sir  Anthony. — 

I  ex{ivel  11  mestfif^n  from   Mr4,  Maln(»rop«  at  my 

^    'ztti^  I  I  hare  sent  also  to  my  ileiir  friend«  Sir 

u<iua  O'Trig-gcr.— AdieiK  Jtkck^    we  must  meet 

i  oiglit,  wlicn  you  sbn]!  giro  me  a  dozen  bi*m|iers 

t  litilf*  Lydia.  [Kxtt. 

Cn/if   A.  Thar  1  will,  wiih  nil  my  bearf.     ^'o«- 

r  n  parentnl  lerlure— 1  hoyv  b*  bus  lit'iird  nothin;^: 

Ttbe  bii5tn«as  ibtit  bna  brougfht  mo  bere  — 1  wij^ll 

i«iit  had  beld  bim  faat  in  Devontbtre,  viith  at! 

Unter  Sir  A  NT  HON  r. 

_fiir»  I  *m  de)if;brt'd  to  aee  yo>u  bere,  nnd  looking  au 
ell  '^rotir  suoden  arrival  at  Bath  made  me  op- 
vbeciaive  for  your  beMlrti. 

5*r  Anth,  Very  «pprfh<?natYO,  1  dare  eay.  Jack. 
— Wljal.Vi^iA  i'*  rpiruiting  bpre,  Ut^yl 
Carptm  A.  Yea,  sir    I  am  on  duty. 
Sn  Attth,  VVelU   J*ck.   1   wm  gUid  to   see   yon* 
_     QH^h  1  did  not  expect  it;  for  I  w»*a  goitip:  to 
~iirrit«  to  VOU  on  a  little  matter  Qi  biutneBS.— Jack, 
1  hnre  been  consider! tin;  that  1  erow  old  and  infirm, 
"     TribL»bly  not  trouble  you  lonjj, 

l*ardon  me,  sir,  1  never  «ftw  yon  bxik 
[ii3  v:  and  b«?ariy.  audi  pray  iWveutly  ibut 

jrou  mav  continue  ao. 

^ir  Artth,  I  hoj»e  your  prayer*  may  b^  beard  witli 
^  I,  It.     \Vi*ll  then.  Jack »  I  bovo  been  Gonsi- 

1   nm  so  strong  and  benrty,   I  m!\v  citn 
•..   i-idgue   vou  a  long  limt?., —  x\ow     luck,    I 


ntn  :icnstljle  tbut  ide  income  of  your  crauiuission, 
and  wbiit  1  biirtj  hitherto  allowed  you,  ie  hul  tk 
a  in  Jill  pittiifh  e  for  a  lad  of  your  spirit 

Ctipt,  A,  Sir,  you  urc  very  ^ood. 

Sir  Anth^  And  it  is  my  wish,  while  yet  I  liv©,, 

to  have  my  boy  make  ao'me  figure  iu  the  world 

1  have  resolved,  therefore,  to  fix  you  ut  ouco  in  li. 
noble  independence. 

V0jtt.   A.  Sir,  your  kindness  overpowi^rs  me, 

Ver.  ftir.  t  presume  you  would  not  wish  mo  to 
quit  tbf*  array  1 

Str  Anth.  Oh  !  thittabtll  be  m  your  wife  chooses. 

Cttit.  A,  5ly  wife,  *irl 

Sit  A  nth.  Ay,  ay,  settle  that  between  you— settle 
that  betwf?en  you. 

CHi^t*  A*  A  wife,  sir,  did  you  soyl 

5ir  Atttk*  Ay,  a  wife — wby,  did  1  not  meniioa 
that  before  I 

Capt.  A*  Not  a  word  of  her,  sir. 

Sir  Afith.  Odd  so  !— I  musn't  forget  her  tUougli 
— \'^»^  Jack,  ibe  independence  I  iras  tulking  of  is 
by  a  murrjai^e — the  foriuoe  is  snddlcd  with  a  wife  ; 
but  I  suppose  that  makes  no  difierence  1 

Cit\H,  A,  Sirl  sirt  you  umazo  me  ! 

Str  Anth,  Why,  w'hul  the  devils  ihe  mfttter 
with  the  fool  ?  Just  now  you  wert  all  gnttituda 
and  duty. 

Ctipt*  A,  I  wos,  si r.^ You  talked  to  me  of  inde- 
pendence and  a  fortune,  but  not  a  word  of  u  wifo. 

Sir  Anth,  W  by,  wbiit  diOWonre  does  that  makel 
— Odds  life,  sir!  if  you  bnye  (be  eitMt<>^,  you  must 
take  it  with  the  live  stock  on  it,  sm  it  stands* 

Capt,  A,  Pray,  sir,  who  is  the  lady? 

Sir  Anth,  VVhai^s  that  to  vou,  sir  T-  Come,  giva 
me  your  promise  to  love  end  to  murry  her  directly. 

Capt,  A.  Sure,  sir,  this  is  not  vt^y  Teas  on  uble  | 
fo  summon  my  afiectioQi  fox  a  lady  1  know  nothing 
of. 

Sir  Anth,  1  am  sore,  sir,  *tis  more  tmreasonable 
in  vou  to  object  to  a  l^dy  you  know  ootLing  of. 

ta}it*A,  You  must  eitcuse  me,  sir,  if  I  tell  you^ 
noc©  for  all,  that  in  this  point  I  cannot  obey  you. 

Sir  Anth.  Hnrk  ye,  Jack  ; — 1  have  heard  you  for 
some  lime  with  patience — I  have  been  cool— i,|uit<!» 
rool  ;  but  take  core — you  know  I  am  complianco 
itself,  whBn  1  am  not  thwarted ;  no  one  more  easily 
Jed,  when  1  have  my  own  wuv- — b***  *!*«»'#  f.***  *«^    , 

Ctipi.  A,  Sir*  I  must  repeat  it — in  this  I  cannot^ 
obey  you*  ita.*»^' 

Sir  Auih,  Now  d*-^ir"TOe !  if  ever  I  call  yoa' 
JiiL'k  nguin  while  I  tire  I 

Copt.  A,  Nay,  air,  but  hear  me. 

Sir  Anth,  Sir,  1  won*i  bear  a  word — ^not  a  word ; 
not  one  word  •  so  give  me  vour  promise  by  n  nod. 
And  ril  tell  you  what.  Jack — I  mean,  you  dog — 
if  you  don't,  by  — 

Lojft.  A,  VV  htit,  sir,  promise  to  link  myself  to 
some  ni.vss  of  uglinpss! 

Sit  Auth*  Z— ds/"»iTrab !  the  lady  shall  be  *«« 
u|;lv  us  I  choose  :  she  shall  have  n  hump  on  eacb 
'^houlder :  she  shall  be  as  crooked  hs  the  crescent ; 
her  one  oyo  *haU  roll  tike  the  bull's  in  Cos's  Mu- 
seum. Slj«  sbkill  liMve  a  akin  like  u  mummy,  nnd 
ibii  be  ird  of  u  Jew.  She  shnll  be  nil  this,  sirrah  I 
vet  I'll  make  you  ogle  her  all  day,  and  til  up  all 
flight  to  write  sonnets  on  her  beauty* 

Curpt*  A,   1  bis  is  reason  and  moderation,  indeed  ! 

Sir  Anih,  None  of  your  sneering,  P^PPJ '  ^^ 
grinning,  jjitkanupes. 

C\ip/,  .L  hideiMi,  sir,  I  nsver  was  in  a  wors« 
humour  f  r  mirfb  in  my  life. 
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.h^ir  AmhM  *TU  falfle.  Blr;  I  ktiow  jou  aro  bugb- 
Ing  in  ^ouT  fiie@r«  ^  1  know  you'll  pin  wllen  1  am 
gf>ne,  Btrnb ! 

CttpU  X  Sir,  I  hope  I  know  my  dtitj  better. 

Sir  Anth,  None  of  joar  |Hi8flioap  nitl  none  of 
jour  Tiolencsp  if  jou  pl«uii^~it  won't  do  witb  me, 
i  prom  i AS  jou* 

Capl,  At  Indeed,  ^ir,  I  w^  noTor  cooler  la  mv 

Sir  Anth*  Tii  a  ct^nfoandod  He ! — I  know  jou 
are  in  a  pafliion  in  jour  bearC ',  I  know  rou  ure^ 
you  bjpocritical  joung  doff^ — but  il  wquU  oo* 

Capt^  A^  Niiy/  sir,  upon  my  word — 

Sit  AftxK  So  jou  will  fl^  »ut  1  can^t  you  be  cool, 
Hk^mei  ^Vlitit  the  devU  good  cnn  piftsion  do? 
PaBMon  [£  of  fto  service,  you  impudent,  in^oleuL 
over- bearing  reprobate  1 — Tbure,  yoti  »ti^*r  ftgraru  ! 
— don't  provoke  mi*  i  but  you  i^ly  upon  tbe  fuild- 
tiM3  of  mj  tfinper — you.  do,  you  dog  I  jou  ptiy 
upoQ  the  ineekne&B  of  my  disposition  \  Vet,  take 
iwre — the  pntienee  of  »  saint  may  be  overcome  nt 
]att  I'-'but  murk  !  I  give  you  aix  hour*  ind  a  fatlT 
Id  consider  of  tMa :  if  you  lbe»  agree »  wiibout  any 
coudltion,  to  do  eTerrtbing  on  eanb  Ihst  \  choo«e, 
^hy — eonfound  you  I  I  may  In  time  forgive  you, — 
if  notf  K— da !  don't  «uter  tlie  nime  liemiaphere 
^itb  me  ;  don^t  dare  to  breathe  the^  same  lir,  or 
tlie  the  snme  ligbt  with  me ;  but  get  no  atmo- 
sphere and  a  aun  of  yc^ur  own !  Ill  atrip  you  of 
your  commission  ;  Til  lodge  a  fire-and 'threepence 
in  the  bnnda  of  truat«ei,  and  you  aball  lire  on  ihe 
int«reat»  I*li  dltofvii  you,  I'll  diataberit  you,  I'll 
ungc't  you!  and  drr-ja  mej  if  eter  I  caIL  jou  Jack 
Again  r  '^'^  [Eiii. 

Cdpt.  A^  JVIild,  gentle,  coniiderate  fatlier  \  J  kixi 
jonr  hand  Si 

Efifer  Fao, 

Tag*  Assuredly,  air,  your  futber  is  wroth  to  n 
degree  ;,  he  come  a  down  atnira  eight  or  ten  itepa  at 
■  lime^  muttering,  growling,  ai^d  tbutnping  tbi^  hn^ 
nisleni  all  the  way;  I,  and  tbe  cook's  dog,  stiiud 
bowing  at  the  door — rap  !  he  gives  bis  a  stroke  Ofi 
the  head  with  bis  case  ;  bids  me  carry  that  to  toy 
master  ^  then  kicking  tlio  poor  turnspit  into  the 
»rea,  d — us  us  all  for  a  puppj  triumTirste  !— Upon 

ji\p  t^fnttif   a^r,  were  I  in  your  placet  and  found  my 

fitiher  jiucnrery  Tjatr  cumpM^y.  1  Bhciuld  rertdinly 
drop  Lis  ncquaintaiice. 

Cifp(»  J,  Cense  your  Ini pertinence,  sir^did  you 
come  ia  for  nothing  more  T     Blund  out  of  the  wnv. 

Fag,  Sol  Sir  Auihony  trims  my  maiti-r:  he  is 
afraid  to  reply  1o  his  fatlier,  then  reuts  his  spleeii 
on  poor  ¥ttg\  Whrn  one  is  rejEed  by  one  person, 
to  revenge  on^'s  self  oo  another,  who  happens  to 
come  in  th«  way,  abowa  the  worst  of  tempers,  the 
bueit— 

Enter  Frrsnd  Boy. 

Bujf*  Mr.  Fag  I  Mr*  Fag  I  your  m^eter  calls 
»you/ 

Fag*  Well  I  you  little,  dirty  pappy,  you  needn't 
bawl  so— the  meanest  diApo^iiion,  ibe-* 

Eoif*  Quick  I  quick  I  Mr.  Fug, 

Fttg.  Quick,  f|uici  ',  Tou  impudent  jackanapea  I 

m  1  10  be  contmanded  ny  you  too^  you  kittle,  im* 

pertinent,  inMilent,  kitcheD*bred^  [Kicb  htm  off. 

;  SCKNE  1  L^Tk0  JVVtfc  Puftids^ 

Xitc^^  Sc.  1  ahill  bare  another  liral  to  add  to 


my  mistreaa'a  liat — ^Capttin  Absolute  v  bowever, 
L  shall:  not  enter  bis  nome  till  my  purae  boa  receired 
due  notice  in  f'>rm.  Str  Lucius  la  generally  more 
punctual,  when  he  ei^>ect«  to  bear  from  hia  dear 
Dalia,  i\M  he  oalla  her  :— I  wonder  he 'a  not  here  i 

filter  Sir  Lircirs  Q*TniOGEB, 

Sir  L*  Hah !  my  little  ambasstdresa ;  upon  mj 

conscience  I  have  b^en  looking  for  you  ■  1  bars 
been  on  the  South  Parade  this  half  hour. 

Liitif*  [Spmkiffg  iimplu^l  O  gemini ;  tmd  I  baTS 
been  waiting  for  your  rn'or^hip  here  on  the  Korth> 

Sir  L.  'Faith  I  msy  be,  that  was  the  reason  we 
did  not  meet ;  and  it  is  very  comical  toOi  bow  you 
could  go  out,  aud  I  not  aee  you— for  1  was  on)y 
taling  a  nap  at  tbe  Parade  Coflee-boute,  and  I 
cbcae  tbe  window,  ou  purpose  that  1  migbl  no' 
miss  yott. 

Lwcy,  My  atara !  Now  I'd  wag^r  a  aixpence  1 
went  by  white  you  were  tisleep* 

Sir  L^  Sure  enough  it  must  hflre  been  so ;  aod  J 
never  dreamt  it  was  so  late,  till  I  waked.  Well 
but  my  little  girU  bare  you  ^t  Althing  for  me  1 

Lucy,  Yea,  but  1  have— I've  got  a  letter  for  yoa 
in  my  pocket. 

Sir  L,  r faith !  I  gneased  you  weren't  com^ 
empry-banded  J  well,  lot  me  see  what  tJie  dem 
creature  aoya. 

Luetf.  H'bere,  Sir  Lueitii.         [Git^$  htn  a  Uttet^ 

Sir  L^  [iteads.^  "  Sir, — ^Tbere  ia  often  a  siicidv^n 
iucentire  impulse  in  love^  tbat  has  a  greiuor  in-^ 
duction  than  years  of  domestic  comLlnQtlon  t  sticb 
was  the  com  motion  I  {At  at  the  Arst  luperfluous 
view  of  Sir  Lucius  U'  friirg^r/'  Very  pretty  upoa 
my  word  1  ^'  Female  pxiuctoalion  forbids  me  to  say 
more  1  yet,  let  me  add,  that  it  will  give  me  jry 
infallible  to  find  Sir  Lucitis  worthy  tbe  last  en te« 
rion  of  my  affections. 

*'  Yours,  while  meretricious, 
*  "  DstiA/' 

Ifpon  my  conscience  !  Lucy,  your  lady  is  a  great 
mifltrt'sa  of  lang'uage  !  'Faiih  !  ahe^squHe  the  «|ueei» 
of  the  dictionary ;  for  the  devil  a  word  dare  rafusft 
coming  at  ber  c«iil,  though  one  would  think  it  was 
quite  out  of  hearing* 

Liii-if^  ^f,  Btri  a  lady  of  her  ei:i]erience. 

Sir  L.  Eaperience  1  what,  at  seventeen? 

Lmcv.  Q,  true,  sir-^bot  then  alie  reads  ao — my 
alars  I  how  ahe  will  read  off  hand  ! 

5ir  L.  'Failh  she  must  be  very  deep  read,  to 
write  this  w^y,  though  ahe  is  rather  an  afhiiriiry 
writer,  too;  for  here  are  a  great  many  pcwr  words 
pleased  into  the  strvice  of  this  note,  that  wouU 
(?et  ibeir  habtm  ofrpui  from  any  court  in  Cbri^ien 
dom.  However,  when  nffection  guides  the  jieo, 
be  must  be  a  brute  who  fioda  fault  wit b  the  style, 

Lucy,  Ah  1  Sir  Lucius,  If  you  were  to  bear  hon 
she  talks  of  you  ! 

Hir  i^..  Oh,  tell  her,  1*11  make  ber  tho  beat  hus- 
band in  the  world,  and  Lady  O'Tripger  into  the 
bargain  I  But  we  must  ^t  the  old  gentle  woman  *i 
convent,  and  do  everything  fairlv, 

Liicjj.  Nay,  Sir  Lucius,  1  tb'ougbt  too  waV 
ricb  enough  to  be  ao  nice. 

Sir  L*  Upon  my  word,  young  woman,  you  hnttf 
bit  it :  t  em  ao  pai^r,  chut  I  can*t  a^'ord  to  do  a 
dirty  act inu.  Jf  I  did  not  want  money,  I'd  steal 
your  miitresi  and  her  fonune  with  a  great  deal  of 
plenanre,  liowever,  my  ji retry  girl,  [Ghing  htr 
n<Pfrey]  here 'a  m  liltla  something  to  buy  vou  a  rt* 
band  ^  and  meet  me  lathe  evening,  and  f  will  fiv« 
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jou  Ml  Bosirer  to  tbii.  So»  bu8*j',  uk«  i  ki^i  be- 
ibrfhmd,  to  [»ut  rou  in  mtDd>  [&%imj  htr* 

Luc  If,  O  lud !  Sir  Lucius — I  nerer  •(««  such  « 
gvmmiin  *  Mj  lidj  won't  like  you  if  you  are  so 
impudent' 

^7r  L,  ^Fallb  she  will,  Lucr — thsit  same — phof 
what's  the  uaiiie  of  it ! — modesty  ! — is  a  4ualitj  tn 
a  lover  more  praised  by  the  womt-n  tJiaa  liked: 
so,  tf  your  raistresa  asks  yoo  vrheih^r  Sir  Lucius 
«Tpr  g^ve  TOtt  s  kijs,  tell  l»er  fii'iy,  my  d*tir. 

Z.UCV,  \Vhit,  woutd  you  havij  me  tell  her  a  liel 

iir  L.  Ah,  then,  you  bsggage!  I'll  moke  it  a 
tjiitb  presently. 

lAiCv*  For  shame  now  ;  here  is  lome  one  coming. 

Sir  L*  0  *laitb«  TU  quiet  your  conscience  \ 

JCntcr  Fao, 

Fng,  S4),  80«  ma'am ;  1  humbly  beg  {tardoo. 

Lutu>  O  lud  !  noWf  Mr.  Fag— you  flurry  one  so» 

Fag,  Come,  come,  Lucy,  here's  no  one  by^ — so 
m  little  kss  siwplicity,  with  a  griiJii  or  two  more 
aiaeerity.  if  you  ploa»o,  Vou  play  faUe  with  us. 
sadftju.  I  §ikw  you  give  ihe  baronet  a  lotter.  My 
master  tlinU  know  this ;  and  if  he  don't  call  him 
«ut— i^^ilL 

Lucif.  Hal  htt!  ha!  you  geotleraen's  gentlemen 
an  aohaatyt  That  letter  wui  from  Mr&.  Mala* 
I  prop,  simpleton.  8Le  is  taken  with  Sir  Luctus's 
i       address, 

ftig.  How !  what  Uiat©  some  people  have  !  Why, 
I  suppote  I  havo  walked  hy  her  window  an  hundred 
1Jme«.  Uttl  what  Mya  our  youtig  ladj  1 — any  mea- 
a»gc  to  my  master  1 

Lucii,  bttd  news,  Mr-  Ffig  !  A  worse  riTal  than 
Aciea  \     Six  Anthony  Abs.3lute  has  proposed  his 

F«g.  What.  Capiuin  Abeolote? 
Lu€*^,  Kveo  ao. —  t  overheard  it  all. 
Fwg,    Hut    haf  ha!    ?rry  good.  Yaith  *     Good 
by,  IJiry:  f  muat  away  with  thia  n*»w», 

^tMcy^  Well,  TOU   may   laugh,   but  it  is  true,  1 
assure   yna.    (daif»|,]     But»    Mr.   Fag,  tell  your 
■aiAt'r  uot  to  b«  oast  down  by  ihts. 
I    F«f*^.   Oh,  he'll  be  so  disconsolute  ! 
I     Liteu*  And  chari^e  him  not  Lo  think  of  quarrel - 
liAig  Mitli  yciung  Absolute. 
itfjif.  M*!iM*r  fear— lie vMr  fear. 
lAcvf.  He  sure,  hid  him  keep  up  his  aptrtts, 


.i 


Fmg.  We  will — we  will. 


[£xeit»r 
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^^^^^     SCENE  L— r/t<  AWr4  F^ratit. 
^^^^^^P  £nr«r  Captun  AasOLirtt* 

^^^FSpk*  A*    *'\\m  just  as   Fag   told  me^  indeed! 
^Hpirh»msic««l  enough,  'faith!     My  father  wanu  to 
^^■^.  "  '•  '^  Tii  murr?  the  vary  girl  1  am  plotting  to 
r  th!     He  muat  not  kn«»w  of  my  ion- 

'  I  ]i4  r  Tit  a\«hi)e.     He  has  too  summary 

I  in  these  matters',  however, 

,  ri  inntiintly.     My  convt-rsiou 

•  ri,  indeed  ;  hut  1  can  ttsjsure  him. 
.  Soi  so,  hi're  he  cutuea:  he  looks 


Die,  did  1  s<iy  1  I'lUive  these  fifty  y 
hini.  At  our  last  meeting,  htt  iiu 
almnst  put  me  out  of  ceinper-^an  ot*:  ^ 
sionate — self-willed  hoy  t  Whom  can  he  iwke  utier  ! 
This  is  my  return  for  get  li  tig  him  be  lore  all  hia 
brothers  and  sksters!  for  putting  him  tit  twelre 
ypars  o!d  into  a  marching  regiment,  and  allowing 
bim  fifty  pounds  a  year,  be«iidc«s  his  pay.  erer 
«i»ce  !  But  I  have  done  wirh  him — he'i  aiiv* 
body's  fon  for  me-^I  never  will  see  Lim  more^ 
never — never — never — never. 

Ca]iit.  J.  Now  for  a  penitontial  fuce  I 

[  Ci-metjorward* 
Sir  Auth,  Fellow,  get  mtt  of  my  wny  * 
Ctfpc.  A.  Sir,  you  see  a  penitent  be  I  ore  you. 
Sir  Antfu  I  aee  an  impudent  acoundrt^t  before 
me. 

Cupt,  A,  A  sincere  penitent.  I  am  come,  sir* 
to  ucknowledge  my  error,  and  to  submu  entirely  to 
your  wilL 

Sir  A  nth.  What's  that  1 

Capt,  A.  I  have  been  reroUing,  and  reBectinfiTr 
and  cunsidenng  on  your  past  goodness,  mnd  kiua* 
ness,  and  condescenavon  to  me. 
Sir  Anth,  Well,  Sir! 

Capt^  A,  I  have  been  likewise  weighing,  and 
baltiiicing,  whiit  you  were  pleased  to  mention,  con- 
cerning duty,  and  obedience,  and  authority. 

Sir  Anthl  VVIij,  now  you  talk  aenxe,  absolute 
sense !  I  iierer  heard  anyihing  more  sensible  in 
my  lifo.  Confound  you !  you  shall  be  Jack  ogain. 
Capt,  A.  I  am  happy  in  the  appellation* 
Sir  AuLh,  Why  then,  Jack,  my  dear  Jack,  I  will 
now  ioform  3*oa  who  the  lady  really  is.  Nothing 
but  jour  passion  and  violence,  you  silly  fellow^ 
prevented  me  telling  you  at  first.  Prepare,  Jack, 
for  wotultr  and  rapture— proporo.  What  think 
you  of  Mils  Lydia  Lauguifili  \ 

Citpi,  A,  LaDguishI  What  the  Longulahea  of 
Worcusterahire  1 

Sir  Aiiih.  Worcestershire  !  No,  Did  you  never 
meet  Mrs,  Maluprop  and  her  niece,  Miss  Lan^ish^ 
rtht)  came  into  our  country  just  before  you  wera 
last  ordered  to  your  regiment ! 

Capt,  A.  I^lttbprop  !  Lauguiah  !  I  don*t  remem- 
ber ever  to  have  hoard  the  names  bt-fore.  Yet 
stay,  I  think  1  do  recoUecl  soinethiug^ — Lon^uish 
— Lnnguiih — She  squints,  douH  she  I  ^A  little 
red-haired  gtrl  1 

Sr  J«f/u  Squints !  A  red-haired  girl!  Z da' 

nol 

Cept,  A*  Then  I  must  have  forgot !  it  eanl  be 
the  same  person* 

Sir  Juth.  Juck!  Jack  !  what  think  yott  of  bloom- 
ing:, love*brM,uhing  serenteen! 

Capu  A*  A*  to  that,  air,  I  am  quite  indifferent ; 
if  I  can  please  you  in  the  matter,  'tis  nil  1  desire* 

Sir  Anth.  Nay,  but  J  nek.  such  eyes  1  such  eyes  t 
so  iunocenlly  wild  I  so  hushfully  irresolute  !  Not 
a  glanco  hut  speaks  and  kindles  somo  tKt>;jgKt  of 
love  \  '1  hen,  Jack,  her  cheeks  I  her  cheeks  !  Jttckl 
so  deeply  blushing  at  the  insinuations  of  bar  tell- 
tale ryea  !  Iheo,  Jack,  lier  lips  i  O,  Jack,  lips, 
smiling  at  their  own  discretion  !  ami,  if  nol  smiling, 
more  sweetly  pouting— m^re  lovely  in  sunt*nne*a  I 
llirn.  Jaci..  her  neck  I    O,  Jack  1  J;uk  ! 

dipt.  A,  And  which  is  to  be  mine,  sir,  the  niece 
or  tike  nunt  ? 

Sir  Anih,  Why.  you  unfeeling,  insensible  puppyt 
[  dtspise  you,  Whvn  1  was  of  your  age.  such  a 
description  would  have  made  me'ily  lik«*  arocket^ 


EHUrSirAsTUOvt, ^ ,.. ,  , 

Ahth,  No— I'll  die  iooiiaf  than  forgire  him  1 1  the  aunt,  indeed !     Odda  life  1  whvo  I  run  awntr 
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with  your  mother,  I  would  not  have  toncbed  anj- 
thiog^  old  or  ugly  to  gain  an  empire. 

Capt,  A,  Not  to  please  your  father,  sir? 

Sir  Anth.  To  please  my  father — Z ds !  not  to 

please — O,  my  father — Odso  ! — ^yes,  jet;  if  my 
father,  indeed,  had  desired — that's  quite  another 
matter. — Though  he  wasn't  the  indulgent  father 
that  I  am.  Jack. 

Capt.  A.  I  dare  say  not,  sir?  « 

Sir  Anth.  But,  Jack,  yon  are  not  sorry  to  find 
your  mistress  is  so  beautiful  ? 

Capt.  A,  Sir,  I  repeat  it,  if  I  please  yon  in  this 
afiair,  'tis  all  1  desire.  Not  that  I  think  a  woman 
the  worse  for  being  handsome ;  but,  sir,  if  you 
please  to  recollect  yuu  before  hinted  something 
«bout  a  hump  or  two,  one  ey^,  and  a  few  more 

faces  of  thac  kind — now,  without  being  very  nice, 
own  I  should  rather  choose  a  wife  of  mine  to 
hare  the  usual  number  of  limbs,  and  a  limited 
quantity  of  back ;  and,  though  one  eye  may  be 
very  agreeable,  yet,  as  the  prejudice  hss  always 
run  in  favour  of  two,  I  woula  not  wish  to  affect  a 
singularity  in  that  article. 

Sir  Anth.  What  a  phlegmatic  sot  it  is !  Why, 
sirrah,  you  are  an  anchorite  !  A  vile,  insensible 
stock!  You  a  soldier !  you're  a  walking  block, 
fit  only  to  dust  the  company's  regimentala  on ! 
Odds  life,  I  have  a  great  mind  to  marry  the  girl 
myself! 

Capt.  A,  Inm  entirely  at  your  disposal,  sir;  if 
yoQ.  should  think  of  addressing  Miss  Languish 
yourself,  I  suppose  tou  would  have  me  marry  the 
sunt;  or  if  you  should  change  your  mind,  and  take 
the  old  lady,  'tis  the  same  to  me,  1*11  marry  the 
niece. 

Sir  Anth.  Upon  my  word,  Jack,  thoo  art  either 
s  very  great  hypocrite,  or — hut,  come,  I  know  your 
indiffierenre  on  such  a  subject  must  he  nil  a  fie  — 
I'm  sure  it  must — come  now,  d — n  your  demure 
face  ;  come,  confess.  Jack,  you  have  heen  lyin^ — 
ha'n't  you  ?  You  have  been  pla^ring  the  hvpocnte, 
faevi  ril  never  forgive  you,  if  you  han't  been 
lying  and  playing  the  h3rpocrite. 

Capt.  A.  I'm  sorry,  sir,  that  the  respect  and 
duty  which  I  bear  'to  you  should  be  so  mis- 
taken. 

Sir  Anih.  Hnng  your  respect  and  duty !  But, 
eome  along  with  me.  I'll  write  a  note  to  Mrs. 
Malaprop,  and  you  shall  visit  the  Indy  directly. 
Her  eyes  shall  be  the  Promethean  torch  to  you — 
come  along,  I'll  never  forgive  }0u,  if  you  don't 
eome  back  stark  mad  with  rapture  and  impatience 

•if  you  don't,  'egad,  I'll  marry  the  girl  myself. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  ll.—Julia's  Drtuing-room. 
Enter  Faolsland. 

Faulk.  They  told  me  Julia  would  retufn  di- 
rectly :  I  wontfer  she  is  not  yet  come '. — How  mean 
does  this  capiious,  unsatisfied  temper  of  mine  ap- 
pear to  my  cooler  judgment  I  What  tender,  honest 
AfOy  sparkled  in  iier  eyes  when  we  met !  Uo^  de- 
licate was  the  wanntli  of  her  expressions ! — I  was 
ashamed  to  appear  less  hnppy,  though  I  had  come 
resolved  to  wear  >i  fuceof  cooltiess  and  upbraiding. 
Sir  An'hony'*  presence  proven  ed  ray  proposed 
expostul  ilions :  yet  I  must  be  s:uisficd  that  «he 
has  not  b'.'eii  so  very  happy  in  my  nhseuco.  She 
is  couiing: — yes,  I  know  the  niiiihleness  of  her 
trcii'l,  ^'hen  s*>e  thinks  her  impati  nt  Faulkland 
counts  the  momenta  of  her  stay. 


Enter  Julia* 

Jul.  I  had  not  hoped  to  see  you  again  so  soon. 

Faulk.  Could  I,  Julia,  be  contented  with  my  first 
welcome,  restrained,  as  we  were,  by  the  presence 
of  a  third  person  ? 

Jul.  Ob,  Faulkland!  when  your  kindness  can 
make  me  thus  happy,  let  me  not  ihink  that  1  have 
discovered  someihing  of  coolness  in  your  first  salu- 
tation. 

Faulk.  *Twas  hut  your  fancy,  Julia.  I  was  re- 
joiced to  see  you — to  see  you  in  such  health  : 
sure  I  had  no  cause  for  coldness. 

Jul,  Nay,  then,  I  see  you  have  taken  something 
ill ;  you  must  not  conceal  from  me  what  it  is. 

Faulk.  Well,  then,  shall  I  ov^n  to  you.  th»t  my 
joy  at  hearing  of  your  health  and  arrival  here,  by 
your  neighbour  Acres,  was  somewhot  damped,  by 
his  dwelling  much  on  the  high  spirits  you  had  en- 
joyed in  Devonshire  :  on  your  mirth — your  sing- 
ing—dancing— and  1  know  not  what:  for  such  is 
my  temper,  Julia,  that  I  should  regard  every 
mirthful  moment  in  your  abseme,  as  a  treason  to 
constancy.  The  mutual  tear,  that  steals  down  the 
cheek  of  parting  lovers,  is  a  compact,  that  no 
smile  shall  live  there  till  they  meet  again. 

Jul.  Must  I  never  cease  to  tax  my  Faulkland 
with  this  teasing,  miuute  caprice  !  Can  the  idle 
reports  of  a  silly  boor  weigh  in  your  breast  against 
my  tried  affection  ? 

Faulk.  They  have  no  weight  wiih  me,  Julia: 
no,  no,  I  am  happy,  if  you  have  heen  so — yet  only 
say  that  you  did  not  sing  with  mirth — say  that  you 
thought  of  Faulkland  in  the  dance. 

Jul.  I  never  can  be  happy  in  your  absence.  If 
I  wear  a  countenance  of  content,  it  is  to  show  that 
my  mind  holds  no  doubt  of  my  Faulkland's  truth. 
Believe  me,  Faulkland,  I  mean  not  to  upbraid  you, 
when  I  say,  that  I  have  often  dressed  sorrow  in 
smiles,  lest  my  friends  should  guess  whose  unkind- 
ness  had  caused  my  tears. 

Faulk.  You  were  ever  all  goodness  to  me !  Oh, 
[  am  a  brute,  when  1  but  aumit  a  doubt  of  your 
true  constancy ! 

Jul.  If  ever  without  such  cause  from  you,  as  I 
will  not  suppose  possible,  you  find  my  nfifections 
veering  but  a  point,  may  I  become  a  proverbial 
scoff  for  levity  and  base  ingratitude ! 

Faulk.  Ahi  JuUa!  that  last  word  is  grating  to 
me  I  I  would  I  had  no  title  to  your  gratitude  I 
Search  your  heart,  Julia :  perhaps  what  you  have 
mistaken  for  love,  is  but  a  warm  eflfusion  of  a  too 
thankful  heart! 

Jul.  For  what  quality  must  I  love  you  ? 

Faulk,  For  no  quality :  to  regord  me  for  any 
quality  of  mind  or  understanding,  were  only  to 
esteem  me  !  And  for  person — I  have  oft-n  wished 
myself  deformed,  to  he  convinced  that  1  owel  no 
obli:;ation  there  for  any  part  of  your  affection. 

Jul.  Where  nature  has  bestowed  a  show  of  nice 
attention  in  the  features  of  a  man,  he  should  Inugh 
at  it  as  misplaced.  1  have  seen  men,  who  iu  this 
vain  article,  perhaps,  might  rank  above  you  ;  but 
my  heart  has  never  ssked  my  eyes  if  it  were  so  or 
not. 

Fnulk.  Now,  this  is  not  well  from  you,  Julia.  I 
despise  person  in  a  man.  yet,  if  you  love  me  as  I 
wish,  though  I  were  an  vKthiop,  you'd  think  none 
so  fair. 

Jul.  I  s^-e  you  are  determined  to  be  unkind.-— 
The  contract,  which  my  poor  futher  bound  us  t% 
gives  you  more  than  a  fover*s  privilege. 


SCCJIE   Utl 

Fmmik,  Agmtti.  Julit,  you  raite  tdeuM  that  feed 
8tid  jtiatifjr  my  doabu»  How  tbuU  1  be  sure,  hml 
roa  remftju«d  unbound  in  tliougbt  or  promiie,  that 
1  dbould  itill  btre  b«en  tbo  object  of  your  perae- 
Yeringf  lore  ? 

JmJ.  Hien  irj  m«  now< — L«t  us  be  free  as  ttran- 
^fs  oa  10  wb«t  if  pttst :  my  betrt  will  not  ie^l 
nore  libertT* 

Fau/J^*  Tli«r«»  now  !  to  busty,  Julia !  »o  nnxtous 
to  hm  free  i  If  your  lore  fur  me  were  Bied  uod 
ftfdene^  you  would  not  loose  your  bold,  oTeo  ibouglj 
I  wj»bed  it  I 

JuL  Ob,  you  torture  me  to  tbe  lie&rt  \  1  cAunot 
bimrttt 

feu/Zc  I  do  not  me«n  to  distress  you :  if  I  loved 
yoti  leae,  1  sliould  cerer  give  jou  an  uneasy  mo< 
meut.  I  would  not  boast,  jet  let  me  sny,  thst  I 
K«re  nciiber  agp|  jvenoii,  nor  charocter,  to  fouml 
dislike  on  ;  my  fortune  aucb,  a»  few  ladies  could 
b«  cliarged  with  iDdtscretion  in  tbe  matdu  U, 
Julit  [  wbf n  lore  receives  such  eouutensnce  from 
prudence,  nice  minds  will  be  autpicious  of  its  birth. 

Julp  I  know  not  wbitber  yotir  insinuation* 
would  lend  ;  but  as  tbcy  serm  pressint^  to  insult 
me,  1  wi4  spare  )ou  tbe  rej^ret  of  bavint;  done  so — 
1  bare  ^iven  no  cause  for  tbis  !  [Exit,  criiiMg, 

Futitk.  In  tears  !  stay,  Julia- -stay,  but  for  a  mo- 
ment— 'ibe  door  is  fastened  !  Julia  1  my  soul  *  but 
for  one  moment!— I  bear  ber  sobbing!  *Sdeath! 
wbat  Ik  brule  am  I  to  use  ber  tbus! — yet  stay — Ay, 
•be  IS  coming  now  :  bow  little  reaolutioo  tbere  is 
ui  woman  I  bow  a  few  soft  words  can  turn  them  ! 
[Sitt  ^mnt,  and  fingt»]  Ko,  Z< — —  ds  !  sbe's  not 
coming,  nor  doa*t  intend  ir,  1  tunpose !  Tbis  is 
dot  seeediDess,  but  obstinacy  I  \  et  I  deserve  it. 
Wbatj  after  so  long  an  absence,  to  quarrel  wiih  ber 
t«B<lerae«al  Hwas  barbarous  and  unmunlyl — 1 
abottld  be  aalttfmed  to  see  ber  now.^ — ru  wait  till 
b^r  just  reittntieieiit  is  abated,  and  wben  I  distrtrss 
her  so  again,  may  I  Iom  ber  for  ever.  {^EjU. 

SCENE  Itl^-Mrs.  Malaprop's  Lodgingi, 

EmUft  Mn*  MALArnop,  «cit^  a  Utter  in  ktr  hand, 
Cnptuin  Absolute  MWin^* 

Ifff.  M,  Your  beinjc  Sir  Anthony *5  son,  captaio, 
wcndd  itself  b«  n  suJ9ici«nt  accommodation ',  but 
fmm  tbe  ini^eouity  of  your  appearance,  1  am  con- 
vtnt^d  ynu  deserve  tbe  character  bare  given  of  you. 
C«pf.  A*  permit  me  to  »iky,  mad«m,  that  as  J 
b^ve  never  yet  bad  tbe  pleasure  of  seeing  Mut 
J^nf  uisbt  my  principal  inducement  in  this  affair, 
at  present,  is  tlie  honour  of  being  allied  to  Mm* 
M&taprop.  of  whose  ititellectual  accompli^bmenta, 
elefTsnt  manners,  and  unaffected  learning,  no  tongue 
it  atlant. 

«  Mrt*  M,  Sir,  you  do  me  infinite  bonour  i  I  beg, 
captAia,  youMl  be  seated. — [Batk  sit,] — Ah!  few 
g»ftt!*'fn*'n.  now-a-days,  know  bow  to  value  the 
iij  iilities  in  a  woman!  few  tbink  bow  a 

Ir.  Ige  becomes  n  geotlewomnn !     Men 

hn^*^  u<*  t'U^a,  now,  but  for  tbe  worthless  flower 
of  bvautj. 

Cmft*  A,  It  is  but  too  true,  indeed,  ma'am  ;  yet 
I  la«7  our  ladies  »bould  shsre  tbe  blam#t  ;  tbey 
tbiok  our  admiration  of  beauty  so  g^reat,  tbut  know- 
ltd|:«.  Id  than,  would  bo  superHuous.  Tbua,  like 
^ifd«ii  tree^.  thcf  srldom  show  iVuit,  till  time  hat 

l^t  *  -^  *' >  of  the  more  specious  blossooii:  few, 

l«iprop,  and  tbe  oraoge>tree,  are  rich 

,  ,  ■  ■■-re. 

llrv,  ill*  6u,  yoy  oveipower  me  with  good  breed- 
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jQg^^He  is  the  very  ptne-apple  of  politeness  I 
Vqu  are  not  ignorantf  captain,  that  tbis  giddy  ^irl 
bus,  somehow,  contrived  to  fix  ber  affect ious  on  a 
beggarly,  atrolling,  eves-dropping  ensi|e;n,  whom 
none  of  us  have  seenj  and  nobody  nowa  anything 
of. 

Capt,  A,  Ob,  1  have  beard  tbe  silly  affair  before* 
I'm  not  at  all  prejudiced  against  heron  that  ac- 
count. But  it  must  be  rety  distressing,  indeed, 
to  you,  ma'iim. 

Mrt.  M,  Oh,  it  gives  me  tbe  hydrristntics  (0 
such  a  degree ! — I  thought  she  had  persisted  trom 
corresponding  with  bim ;  but  behold,  this  very 
day,  I  have  interceded  another  letter  from  the 
fellow — I  believe  1  have  it  in  my  pocket. 

Capt,  A,  O,  the  deviU  my  last  note  !        [Aiide, 

Mrs,  Af,  Ay,  here  it  is, 

Capt,  A*  Ay,  my  note,  indeed  I  O,  the  little 
traitress,  Luct  !  {MiJf, 

hln,  M.  I'here,  perhaps  you  may  know  the 
writing.  [Gives  hitn  the  tetttr, 

Capt,  A,  I  tblnk  I  have  seen  the  hand  h« fore- 
yes,  I  certaialy  muat  ha^e  seen  tins  hand  befure. 

Mrs,  M,  Nav,  but  read  it^  captain. 

Ctipt.  A,  [Reads.]  *'  My  soul's  idul,  my  adored 
Lydis  !  " — Very  tender,  indeed. 

Mrs,  Af,  Tender  I  ay,  and  profane  loo,  o'  my 
conscience ! 

Capt.  A.  **  I  am  eitc*ssive]y  alarmed  at  tbe  in* 
telligeoce  you  send  mei  the  more  so  as  my  new 
rival" — 

Jlirf,  M,  That's  you,  sir. 

Capt,  A,  *'  Has  universally  tbe  character  of  being 
an  accomplished  gentleman,  and  a  man  of  honour." 
Well,  that's  hundsome  enough. 

Mrs,  M.  Oh,  the  fellow  bat  some  design  in 
writing  *o. 

Capt,  A.  That  he  had,  I'll  answer  for  him, 
ma'am, 

Mrs,  M,  But  go  on,  air— you'll  see  presently. 

Capt,  A,  "As  for  the  old  weaLher^beuif-n  she- 
dragon,  who  guards  3'ou" — Who  can  he  menu  by 
ihutT 

Mrs,  M,  Mp,  air*— me — he  meo^ns  me  ihore— 
what  do  you  think  now  1 — but  ^o  011  a  liitle  furiiier. 

Capt,  A.  Impudent  scoundrel  !—^'*  ii  shiiU  go 
hnrd  but  I  will  elude  her  vigihince  ;  ns  I  am  totd 
tliat  the  same  ridiculous  vanity,  which  niok^^  btsr 
dress  up  her  coiime  features,  and  deck  hei  dull  chat 
with  hard  words  which  she  don't  undHr*tand" — 
^  3jfrj.  Af.  There,  sir,  nn  attock  upon  my  language! 
— whot  do  you  think  of  that  1 — on  Dspcrsiuij  upon 
my  parts  of  speech  !  was  ever  such  a  brute  !  Sure 
if  1  reprebend  anything  in  this  world,  it  is  ihe 
use  of  mv  oracular  tongue,  and  a  nice  derangement 
of  epitaphs* 

Capt,  A,  Ha  deserves  to  be  hanged  und  quarter* 
ed  i  let  me  see — **  same  ridiculous  vanity*'*- 

Afff.  M.  You  need  not  read  it  ngain,  air ! 

Cspt,  A,  I  beg  pardon,  ma'am — ^"does  also  lay 
ber  open  to  tbe  grossest  deceptions  from  flattery 
and  pretended  admiration" — an  impudent  coxcomb 
— '*  so  that  1  have  11  scheme  to  see  you  shortly, 
with  the  old  harridan's  conseni,  and  even  lo  make 
her  a  go-botween  in  our  iatenriewi/*— Waa  ever 
such  aastirance! 

Mrs,  Af,  Did  yott  ever  hear  anything  like  kl 
[Thfurist]  He'tl  elude  my  vigilance,  wili  heT — 
yes.  yes!  — ha  !  ba  1  he's  very  likely  to  enter  thea* 
doors  ! — we'll  try  who  ctin  plot  besll 

('iipr.  A*  So  wo  will,  ma'am — so  we  wil)«— H»  « 
ha  1  ha !  ft  conceited  puppy !  ba !  ba  !  he ! — Wo 
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but  Mrs.  Mttlaprop,  ts  tbe  f^xrl  serins  so  infatuated 
by  this  fellow,  suppose  jou  were  to  wiuk  at  her 
corresponding^  with  him  for  a  Utile  time — let  her 
eren  plot  an  elopement  with  him — then  do  ^ou 
connive  at  her  escape  while  I,  just  in  the  nick, 
will  hare  the  fellow  laid  by  the  heels,  and  fairij 
contrire  to  carry  her  off  in  bis  stead. 

Mn.  M.  I  am  delighted  with  the  scheme ;  nerer 
was  anjrthinfT  better  perpetrated. 

Capt.  A,  But,  pray,  could  I  not  see  the  lady  for 
a  few  minutes  now  1 — 1  should  like  to  try  her  tem- 
per a  little. 

Mr$.  M.  Why,  I  don't  know ;  I  doubt  she  is  not 
prepared  for  a  visit  of  this  kind.  There  is  a  de- 
corum in  these  matters. 

Capt,  A.  O  Lord,  she  won't  mind  me !— only 
tell  her,  Beverley — 

Jlfr<.  Af.  Sir  \ 

Capt,  A,  Gently,  good  tongue  !  {Aside, 

Mrt.  M.  What  did  you  say  of  Beverley  ? 

Capt.  A,  Oh,  I  was  goinj;  to  propose  that  you 
should  tell  her,  by  way  of  jest,  that  it  was  Bever- 
ley who  was  below — she'd  come  down  last  enough 
then— ba  !  ha !  ha ! 
•  Mn.  Af.  Twould  be  a  trick  she  well  deserves ; 
besides,  you  know  the  fellow  tells  her  he'll  get  my 
consent  to  see  her — ha!  ha  !  Let  him,  if  be  can. 
I  say  again.  Lydia,  come  down  here  I  ICalUng.] 
He'll  make  me  a  go-between  in  their  interviews  \ 
— ha !  ha  !  ha !  Gmsc  down,  I  say,  Lydia !  I  don't 
wonder  at  your  laughing — ha !  ha  !  ha !  his  im- 
pudence is  truly  ridiculous. 

Capt,  A,  Tis  rery  ridiculous,  upon  my  toul, 
ma'am! — ha!  ha!  ha! 

Mrs.  M.  The  little  hussy  won't  hear.  Well, 
I'll  go  and  tell  her  at  once  who  it  is — she  shall 
know  thai  Captain  Absolute  is  come  to  wait  on 
her.  And  I'll  make  her  behave  as  becomes  a  young 
woman. 

Capt,  A,  As  you  please,  ma'am. 

itfrf.  M.  For  the  present,  captain,  yonr  senrant 
— Ah,  vou've  not  done  laughing  yet,  1  see— elude 
my  vigilance!  yes,  yes — Ha!  ha!  ha!  [£ri/. 

Capt,  A,  Ha!  ha!  ha!  one  would  think,  now, 
that  I  might  throw  off  all  disguise  at  once,  and 
■eise  my  prize  with  security  ;  but  such  is  Lydia's 
caprice,  that,  to  undeoeire,  were  probably  to  lose 
her.    I'll  see  whether  she  knows  me. 

[  Walk*  aside,  turveyimg  the  fietmm. 

Enter  Lydia. 

Lad.  What  a  scene  am  I  now  to  go  through ! 
•urely  nothing  can  fm  more  dreadful  than  to  be 
obliged  to  listen  to  the  loathsome  addresaes  of  a 
stranger  to  one's  heart.  I  have  heard  of  girls  per- 
secuted, as  I  am,  who  hare  appealed  in  behalf  of 
their  iavoared  lover  to  the  generosity  of  his  rival : 
supnose  I  were  to  try  ti-^tbore  stands  the  hated 
riral — ^an  officer,  too !  but,  oh,  how  unlike  my  Be- 
▼erley !  I  wonder  he  don't  begin — truly,  he  seems 
a  very  negligent  wooer!— ^juite  at  his  ease,  upon 
my  word !    f'U  speak  first— Mr.  Absolute  i 

Capt,  A,  Ma'am.  [Tmnu  ramnd. 

hid*  O  heavens  !  Bererley  I 

Capt,  A,  Hush  I  hush,  my  life  I  softly  !  be  not 
surprised ! 

Ljfd,  I  am  so  astonished  !  and  so  terrified  I  and 
so  overjoyed  i  For  UesTen's  sake,  how  came  you 
berel 

Capt,  A,  Briefly*  I  have  deceived  your  aunU  1 
was  informed  that  my  new  rival  was  to  Wait  here 
this  oraniog,  and,  contriving  to  have  him  keptj 


away,  have  passed  mysrlf  on  her  for  Captain  Ab* 
solute. 

Lyd,  Oh,  charming! — and  she  really  takes  you 
for  young  Absolute  T 

Capt.  A.  Oh,  she's  convinced  of  it. 

Lyd,  Ha !  ha  I  ha !  I  can't  forbear  laughing,  to 
think  bow  her  sagacity  is  over-reached. 

Capt.  A.  But  we  trifle  with  our  precious  mo- 
ments— such  another  opportunity  may  not  occur ; 
then  let  me  now  conjure  my  kind,  my  condescend- 
ing angel,  to  fix  the  time  when  I  may  rescue  her 
from  undeserved  persecution,  and,  with  a  licensed 
warmth,  plead  for  my  reward. 

Lyd,  Will  you  then,  Beverley,  consent  to  forfeit 
that  portion  of  my  paltry  wealth — that  burden  o 
the  wings  of  love? 

Capt,  A,  Oh,  come  to  me — ^rich  only  thus — in 
loveliness !  Bring  no  portion  to  me  but  thy  lore ; 
'twill  be  generous  in  you,  Lydia;  for  well  you 
know,  it  is  tbe  ouly  dower  your  poor  Beverley  can 
repny. 

Lyd.  How  persussive  are  his  words !  how  charm- 
ing will  poTerty  be  with  him  !  [Aside, 

Capt,  A,  By  heavens,  I  would  fling  all  goods  of 
fortune  from  me  with  a  prodigal  hand,  to  enjoy 
the  scene  where  I  might  clasp  my  Lydia  to  my 
bosom,  and  say,  the  world  aflbrds  no  smile  to  me 
but  here.  [Embracing  her,"]  If  she  holds  out  now, 
the  devil  is  in  it.  [Aside, 

Lyd.  Now  could  I  fly  with  him  to  khe  Antipodes 
— but  my  persecution  u  not  yet  come  to  a  crisis. 

[Aside* 
Enter  Mrs.  MALipaop,  Ustening, 

Mrs.  M.  1  am  impatient  to  know  how  the  little 
hussy  deports  herself.  [Aside, 

Capt,  A,  So  pensive,  Lydia!  —  is  then  your 
warmth  abated  ? 

Mrs,  Af.  Warmth  abated  ? — so  t — she  has  been 
in  a  passion,  I  suppose.  [Aside, 

Lyd,  No  ;  nor  ever  can  while  I  have  life. 

Mrs,  M,  An  ill-temper'd  little  devil !— She'll  be 
in  a  paasion  all  her  life,  will  ahe  1  [A^ide, 

Lyd.  Let  her  choice  be  Captain  Absolute,  but 
Beverley  is  mine. 

Afrf.  Af.  I  am  astonished  at  her  assurance  ! — to 
his  face— this  to  his  face  !  [Aside, 

Capt,  A,  Thns^  then,  let  me  enforce  my  suit. 

[Kneeling* 

Mrs,  M,  Ay-^poor  yoong  man !— down  on  his 
knees,  entreating  for  pity !  —  1  can  contain  no 
longer.  [Aside.'] — Why,  thou  rixen !— I  have  overw 
heard  you. 

Capt.  A.  Oh,  confound  her  vigilance  I       [Aside, 

Mrs.  M,  Captain  Absolute — 1  know  not  how  to 
apologise  for  her  shocking  rudeness. 

Capt.  A.  So,  all's  safe  1  find.  [Aside.l^I  have 
hopes,  madam,  that  time  will  bring  the  young 

Mrs,  M,  O,  there's  nothing  to  be  hoped  for  from 
her!  she's  as  headstrong  as  an  allegory  on  the 
banks  of  the  Nile. 

Lyd.  Nay,  madam,  what  do  yon  charge  me  witb 
now? 

Afrs.  M,  Why,  thou  unblushing  rebol— didn't 
yott  tell  this  gentleman  to  his  face,  that  you  loved 
snother  better  T— didn't  you  say  you  never  would 
he  hisi 

Lyd.  No,  msdam,  I  did  not. 

sirs.  M.  Good  heavens,  what  sssuranoe !— Lydia, 
Lydia,  you  ought  to  know  that  lying  don't  becomo 
a  young  woman  1  Didn't  yon  boast  thai  Be? eiley— 
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(h^K    •trofier,    Beverley — jfoi^esivd   your   huart  T  I 
Tell  uitt  timt,  1  gfttr. 

Xy<<.  *Tis  rrutf.'mo'iini,  and  none  but  BeTcrlcv — 
Afn.  iVf*    Hold! — bold,   mtfiurmnee  ! — jrM   Anlt 
sot  He  tn  nicte. 

€*ipt.  A,  N»Tt  pn»y,  ]\rrs.  Blftloprnp,  don't  stop 
^m  jooTig  littJy'i  »|*«€cb  : — *lie*«  vrty  welcome  to 
telle  tbtti— it  doM  DOl  hurt  me  in  tlie  least,  I  nMuie 
von. 

if*.  Hf.  You  »»  loo  good,  captain— too  «mi«bl J 

:^— 'bttt  comf^  witli  me,  miss — let  us  tee  you 

csptaio — ^r«iiiemb«r   wliut    we    bave 


lied. 

Cmpt.  A.  I  tbalt,  nia'im. 

If  m.  M.  Come,  take  •  graceful  leave  of  the  ^ec 
ll#ixtaxi. 

XW.  M«y  every  bteeiJD^  waJt  on  my  Bevi-rU-y, 

mt  loved  Hot [Mra.  M,  prrtmli  htr  spetiking. 

'Mt9*  M,  llujuty  ■ — Come  along^ — comt*  «long* 

[Elfiinf  Capt.  Af)50LUTE,  kinsittg  hit  hand  to 
LvotA — Alra.  MALAraop  and  Lvoia. 

SCENE  IV, — Ac  ret*  L»dghg$* 

Acmts  and  David  diie«v«r«d ;  Acnct/Uft  dr«ijfd. 

^rrcf.  Indeed,  David— dreea  does  make  n  dif- 
f«mu:e.  Uiivid. 

Xltfir.  TiaiiU  in  all,  I  tbink^differenee!  wby. 
an'  you  w^re  to  ^  now  to  Clod  Hall,  I  mn  ocrtain 
tbeold  ludv  «rouldn't  know  you:  master  Butler 
wouldn't  beWve  bis  own  eye'«,  and  Mra.  Pickle 
vouM  crT»  *'  Lard  preserve  mt» !  "  oar  dairy 'tnaid 
tt^tiuUl  come  gigiitlii^l?  to  ^^*  door,  and  I  warrant 
Holly  IVsi^T,  your  honour's  favoo rile,  would  binab 
Itke  my  wnisicout.  Oons.'  I'll  bold  a  ^Uon,  tbere 
en*!  a  dog  m  the  bottie  but  would  bark,  ami  t 
i)u»stioa  wbetber  Pbillis  would  wug  a  bair  of  ber 
tail! 

Aeret*  Ay,  David,  tbere'inotliing^  like  polisbin^. 
Dav.  So  I  says  of  your  bonour'a  boots ;  but  the 
boy  never  beedi  mv  1 

Acxri,  But  David,  baa  Mr.  de  la  Grace  beon 
beret  ]  must  rub  op  my  bAbuiciug»  and  cboaiDg, 
and  boritig-. 

I'll  can  Again,  air* 

.  Do ;  and  ive  if  tbere  are  tny  letters  for 
it  tbe  pott-office* 
iter,  1  will.  By  liie  m»a«»  I  cati*t  belp  lookinj* 
a£  Toiir  bead  t  if  1  bidn't  been  at  tbo  cooVin^,  1 
w^h  I  Stay  die  if  I  ebould  bave  kiiown  tbe  diab 
egiiA  myself.  [Lsit, 

[AcnC't  emMtJifraard  u>ilh  a  dancmg  iUp* 
Affti,  Sink,  elide— toupee— Confound  the  first 
rnU'ra  of  rotjllioaa,  say  1 ! — tbey  are  as  bad  as 
rbra  to  itn  country  g^entJcmen — I  can  walk  a  mi- 
Fl  raay  i^nou^b,  when  I  am  forced — and  I  hare 
rn  acrouDted  a  good  atick  in  a  country  dance. 
Odd«  jtir»  ttftd  labors  1 — I  aev^r  valued  your  cro^ft* 


Or  '            in — rigbt  and  l*-ft — and  I'd 

Jl  I'  iiin  ID   the  country! — but 

II  ,     la           «  alUmandes  and  colillionB 

ir  '  rond   me! — I  &hall  never  prosper  at 

t!  -Mff^— mine  arc  true-bom  EngUaib  lepa 

—  r»tund  their  curbed  Fn-ntb  lingo  ! 

t'  '  fm%   that,  and  ^a»  toother  1  darun 
air     ijj  1  itc't  uLii  L  like  to  be  cuU«d  paw«  ! 

Z»Ur  Servant. 
S€n.  Ilerv  U  Sir  Lu«ius  O'Trigger  to  wait  on 
|e«i*  elf. 

Sff^M.  fibow  bim  in.  [Erit  Servaist. 


Enter  Sir  Lvnut. 

Sir  X,.  Mr,  Acfoa.  I  am  drlig^hied  to  see  you* 
Aertt,  My  dear  Sir  Lucius>  I  kisa  your  hands. 
Sir  L,  Pmy.  my  friend,  what  hna  brought  you  so 
suddenly  to  Bath  1 

Acrti,  'Faiih,  1  bave  followed  Copid's  jack'S- 
)ant?rn.  aod  find  myself  in  a  qua#Tnire  at  last! — In 
short,  I  httvt*  been  very  ilUused,  Sir  Lucius*  I 
don^t  choose  to  mention  nnmes^  but  look  on  me  o^ 
a  very  ill -used  gentleman. 

Sitr  L,  Pray,  what  ia  the  cause  1—1  ask  oo 
names. 

AtTtA^  Mnrk  me,  Sir  Lucius;  I  fall  ae  deep  tit 
jteed  be  in  love  with  a  young  lady— ber  frien* 
lake  my  part — I  follow  ber  to  Batb — aeud  word 
my  arn^Til ;  and  recfive  answer,  that  the  lady 
to  be  otherwise  disposed  of*  1  bis,  Sir  Lucius,  I 
call  being  ill*used. 

Sir  L,  Very  ill,  upon  my  coftseience  ! — Pray^ 
can  you  divine  the  cau.4e  of  it  t 

Acrts,  Why,  theft's  the  matter :  she  has  another 
lovf  r,  one  Beverley,  who,  1  am  lold,  is*  now  in 
Bath,^ — Odds  slanders  aud  lies,  he  munt  be  at  tbo 
bottom  of  it, 

•Sir  L.  A  rival  in  the  case,  is  tbere  1  and  yon 
tbink  he  has  supfdanted  you  unfairly ! 

Acres.  Unfriirly !  to  be  sure  be  nas.  lie  nerer 
could  have  done  it  fairly. 

Sir  L,  1  hfn  sure  you  know  what  ia  to  be  donel 
Acrti*  Not  I,  upon  my  soul  I 
Sir  L.  We  wear  no  swords  berOj  but  you  ttnder« 
stand  roe  ? 
AcTt%,  What!  figbthiro! 
^ir  L.  Ay,  to  be  sure  :  wbat  can  I  rQ<*an  else? 
Acrtt>  But  be  has  ^iven  me  no  provociition* 
Sir  L.  Now,  I  tbink  be  has  given  you  the  great- 
est provocation  in  tbe  world.     Can  a  mao  commit 
a  more  heinous  offence  against  another,  thwn  to  (all 
in  love  with  tbe  same  woman "!     Ob,  by  my  soul, 
it  is  the  most  unpardonable  breach  of  fri«*odship. 

Acrt%.  Breach  of  frierid&hip  !  Ay,  ay  ;  hut  I  have 
no  acquaintance  with  this  man«  I  never  saw  him 
in  all  my  life. 

Sir  L.  That's  no  axgument  at  all — be  bus  the 
less  rigbt  then  to  lake  sucb  a  liberty. 

Artti.  'Gtid,  that's  true — I  grow  full  of  anger. 
Sir  Lucius  !— I  fire  npace  ;  odds  bilts  and  hinclea  1 
1  fiud  a  man  mny  have  a  deal  of  valour  in  htm,  and 
not  know  ii  ?— But  couldn't  I  contrive  to  bive  a 
little  right  on  my  side  ? 

Sir  L*  What  the  devil  signifies  right  when  your 
honour  is  concerned  1  do  you  think  ActiilW«,  or  my 
little  Alexander  the  Great,  ever  inquired  wh-re  the 
ricfht  hty  \  ^q,  by  my  soul,  tbey  drew  their  bro^d 
swords,  and  left  tbe  lasy  sons  of  peace  to  settle  the 
justice  of  it. 

j4ct»s.  Vonr  words  are  a  grenadier**  march  fco  my 
heart !  I  believe  courage  must  be  catching  ♦ — I 
certninlv  do  ft^el  a  kind  of  valour  uristng,  as  it 
wero — ft  kind  of  oounige,  as  I  may  %hy — Odda 
Ainfs,  pnns,  and  triggers !  I'll  challenge  bim  di- 
rectly. 

Sir  L,  Ah!  my  little  fiiend!  if  we  bad  Blun- 
derbuss Hull  here— 'T  could  show  you  n  r<tnre  of 
aucestrv,  in  the  U'T rigger  line,  that  would  turnisk 
the  N«w  Boom,  every  one  of  whom  had  killed  hjs 
man! — For  though  tbe  msn«ion-bouse  and  dirty 
acres  bflve  sli[^ped  through  mj  fingers,  1  thank 
lleitven,  our  honour  and  the  family  pictures  are  ua 
fresh  as  ever. 

Jcrti*  Ob,  Sir  Lucius,  1  bave  bad  ancestors  too  I 
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—  every  man  of  ihem  colonel  or  captain  iu  the  ini- 
litid  !— odds  balls  and  barrels !  say  no  more — I'm 
braced  for  it.  Tlo  tbunder  of  your  words  bas 
floured  tbe  milk  of  buman  kindness  in  my  breast ! — 
Z— ds  !  as  tbe  man  in  tbe  play  says,  •*  I  could  do 
such  deeds" — 

Sir  L,  Come,  come,  there  must  be  no  passion  at 
all  in  tbe  case — tbese  things  should  always  be  done 
civilly. 

Acres,  I  must  bo  in  a  passion,  Sir  Lucius — I 
tnuit  be  in  a  rage — Dear  Sir  Lucius,  let  me  be  in 
«  rage,  if  you  love  roe.  Come,  here's  pen  and 
paper.  [Sin,]  I  would  the  ink  were  red !— Indite, 
I  say,  indite  '.—How  shall  I  begin*!  Odds  bu'.leU 
and  blades !  Til  write  a  good  bold  baud,  however. 
Sir  L.  Pray  compose  yourself.  [Sits  dawn, 

Acra.  Come— now,  ahall  1  begin  with  an  oath  1 
Do,  Sir  Lucius,  let  me  begin  with  a  damme  1 

Sir  L,  Pho!  plio!   do  the  thing  deceutly,  and 
like  a  Christian.     Begia  now — ••  Sir,'* — 
Acres,  That's  too  ciyil  by  half. 
Sir  L.  *•  To  prevent  the  confusion  that  might 
■rise  " — 

Acres,  Well— 

Sir  L,  "  From  our  both  addressing  the  same 
lady"— 

Acres.  Ay—'*  both  uodra^aiag  the  same  lady"— 
there's  the  reason—'*  sanie  lady" — Well — 

Sir  L.  *<  I  shall  expect  the  honour  of  your  com- 
pany " — 

Acres.  Z ds  i  l*m  not  asking  him  to  din- 
ner ! 

Sir  L.  Pray,  be  easy. 

Acres,  Well,  then,  "honour  of  your  company. — " 
Does  company  begin  with  a  C  or  a  K 1 
Sir  L,  •'  To  settle  our  pretensions" — 
Acres.  Well. 

Sir  L.  Let  me  st-e— ay.  King's  Mead-fields  will 
do — *•  in  King's  Mead-fields." 

Acres.  So.  that's  done.  Well,  I'll  fold  it  up 
presently ;  my  own  crest,  a  hand  and  dagger,  shall 
be  the  seal. 

Sir  L.  \  ou  see,  now,  this  little  explanation  will 
put  a  stop  at  once  to  all  confusion  or  misunder 
standing  that  might  arise  between  you. 

Acres,  Ay,  we  fight  to  prevent  any  misunder- 
standing. 

Sir  L,  Now,  I'll  leave  you  to  fix  jour  own  time. 
Take  my  advice,  and  you'll  decide  it  this  efening, 
if  you  can ;  then,  let  the  worst  come  of  it,  'twiil 
be  off  your  mind  to-morrow. 
Acres.  Very  true. 

Sir  L.  So  1  shall  see  nothing  more  of  you,  un- 
less it  be  bv  letter,  till  the  evening — I  would  do 
myself  the  honour  to  carry  your  message  ;  but,  to 
tell  vou  a  secret,  I  believe  I  shsU  have  just  such 
another  affair  on  my  own  han(^.  There  is  a  gay 
laptain  here  who  put  a  jest  on  me  lately  at  the  ex- 
pense of  my  country,  and  1  only  want  to  fall  in 
vrith  the  gentleman  to  call  him  out. 

Ac^es.  liy  my  valour,  1  ihould  like  to  see  you 
fi|;ht  first !  Odds  life,  I  should  like  to  see  you  kill 
him,  if  it  was  only  to  get  a  little  lesson ! 

Sir  L,  I  shall  be  yerj  proud  of  instructing  you. 
Well,  for  the  present— but  remember  now,  when 
jou  meet  your  antagonist,  do  everything  in  a  mild 
and  agreeable  manner.  Let  your  courage  be  as 
keen,  but  at  the  tame  time  as  polished  as  )our 
tword.  [Exeunt. 


ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I. — Acres'  lodgings. 
Acres  and  David  discovered, 

Dav,  Then,  by  the  mass,  sir,  I  would  do  cosuch 
thing !  ne'er  a  Sir  Lucius  O'Trigger  in  the  king- 
dom should  make  me  fight  when  I  wasn't  so 
minded.  Oons  !  what  will  the  old  lady  say  when 
she  hears  o't  ? 

Acres,  But  my  honour,  David,  my  honour !  I 
must  I  e  very  careful  uf  my  honour. 

Dav,  Ay,  by  the  mass,  and  I  would  be  very 
careful  of  it,  and  1  think  in  return  mj  honour 
couldn't  do  less  than  to  be  very  careful  of  me. 

Acres,  Odds  blades  !  David,  no  gentleman  will 
ever  risk  tbe  loss  of  his  honour ! 

Dav,  I  say,  then,  it  would  be  but  civil  in  honour 
never  to  risk  the  loss  of  a  gentleman. — Look  ye, 
master,  this  honour  seems  to  me  to  be  a  marvellous 
false  friend ;  ay,  trulv,  a  very  courtier-like  ser- 
vant. Put  the  case;  1  was  a  gentleman  (which, 
thank  Heaven,  no  one  can  say  of  me)  ;  well — my 
honour  makes  me  quarrel  with  another  gentleman 
of  my  acquaintance.  So — we  fight. — (Pleasant 
enough  that.)  Boh !  I  kill  him— (the  more's  my 
luck.)  Now,  pray,  who  gets  the  profit  of  if! — 
why,  my  honour.  But,  put  the  ca»e  that  he  kills 
me !  by  the  mass !  I  go  to  the  worms,  and  my 
honour  whips  over  to  my  enemy. 

Acres,  No,  David,  in  that  case !  — Odds  crowns 
and  laurels .  your  honour  follows  you  to  the  grave ! 

Dav,  Now,  that's  just  the  place  where  1  could 
make  a  shiil  to  do  without  it. 

Acres,  Z — ds!  David,  you  are  a  coward! — It 
doesn't  beceme  my  valour  to  listen  to  you.—  What, 
shall  1  disgrace  my  ancestors! — Think  of  that, 
David — think  what  it  would  be  to  disgrace  my  an- 
cestors! 

Dot?.  Under  favour,  the  surest  way  of  not  dis- 
gracing them,  is  to  keep  as  long  as  you  can  out  of 
their  company.  Look  ye,  now,  master,  to  go  to 
them  in  such  haste— with  an  ounce  of  lead  in  your 
brains — 1  should  think  it  might  as  well  be  let 
alone.  Our  ancestors  are  very  good  kind  of  folks ; 
but  they  are  the  last  people  I  should  choose  to  have 
a  visiting  acquaintance  with. 

Acres,  But,  Darid,  now,  you  don't  think  there  is 
such  very,  very — great  danger,  hey  1 — Odds  life  ! 
people  of^en  fight  without  any  misebief  done  ! 

Dav,  By  the  mass,  I  think  'tis  ten  to  one  against 
you  !  Oons  !  here  to  meet  some  lion-headed  fellow, 
I  warrant,  with  his  d— d  double-barrell'd  swords 
and  cut  and-tbrust  pistols  ! — Lord  bless  us  !  it 
makes  me  tremble  to  think  on't — those  be  such 
desperate  bloody-minded  weapons  I  well,  1  never 
could  abide  them ! — from  a  child  I  never  could 
fancy  them  ! — I  suppose  there  an't  been  so  mer- 
ciless a  beast  in  the  world  as  your  loaded  pistol ! 

Acres,  Z — ds !  I  won't  be  afraid — odds  fire  and 
fury !  you  shan't  make  me  afraid. — Here  .is  the 
challenge,  and  1  have  sent  for  my  dear  friend,  Jack 
Absolute,  to  carry  it  for  me. 

Dav,  Ay,  i'the  name  of  mischief,  let  him  be  the 
messenger.'  For  my  part,  I  would 'nt  lend  a  hand 
to  it,  for  the  best  horse  in  your  stable.  Bpr  the 
mass !  it  don't  look  like  another  letter ! — it  is.  as 
I  may  say,  a  designing  and  malicious-looking 
letter  !  an^  I  warrant  smells  of  gunpowder,  like  a 
soldier's  pouch !  Oonsl  I  wouldn't  swtar  it  mayn't 
Ifoor 


Out,  you  |M>lirooji  !^you  bft'n't   Ibe  rt- 

0«r,  Well.  I  snv  no  more — 'fwitl  be  sud  newi, 
to  bif  sure*  at  Clocf-lliill ! — bui  I  ha'  done. — How 
|j^  II  .  „  .11  Ij^^i  vijjeii  she  bcurs  of  it! — ay*  poor 
br  1(1(1  tliinks  wliiit  sbootin;;  ber  mnspter's 

P'  — and  I  warmut  old  Crop,  who  bins  car- 

ri«^l  rour  honour*  6eld  n»d  road,  thoAo  fen  yvnnt 
will  cur»e  tlio  hour  he  was  boro  !* — [Whimpeiing- 

Atf'tt.  It  won't  do,  Dnvid— I  am  determined  to 
fi^ht,  BO  get  fttODg^»  jou  cowurd,  while  Vm  in  the 
ttiind. 

Enter  Servant* 
^S*rv»  Cipt«ia  Absolute,  ftir. 
fjtfrt.  O!  Bbow  him  up.  [Ejif  Stsrvant, 

ifid.  Well,  Henvi^n  tend  w*  be  all  nlive  this 

tim-  !i>-murrow. 

Jcrft,   VVhat*a  that! — Don't  proirolt« me,  Diivid  ! 

iKiv*  Good  bve,  niaiiter.  [!^ibhhif^. 

-VrM.  Gel aloug,  ycucowardly,  dajtardly»  cronk* 

iag  ravttu.  '  [Eiit  Dntid. 

EnUr  Cop  tain  Aukolvts, 

,Crpf.  A.  Vilmt'B  lh»  mtitter,  BobT 
rf^TM,  A  TiN,  shccp-L<;ijrtcd   blackhead? — If  T 
idn't  tbo  roluur  of  St.  Cjeorge,  and  the  drugon  to 
boot — 

Cdjf  r*  A*  But  wKrtt  did  you  want  wiih  roe,  Bob! 
^£f#f.  Oh  ? — there—       [(lacj  him  the  chaltenge* 
V^ftt.  At  [To    Ensign   BtvtuLitY.]    So^whut'a 
Bpn^  on  now !  [.tFirfc]  Well,  what's  thU  *. 
[A*:  *f    A  challein;e  1 

[Ci/ir,  A.  Indeed  1— Why,  you  won't  fight  him, 
ill  vou,  Bob! 

rffrri^f.  'Egfld,  but  I  will,  Jack. — Sir  Lucius  has 
'Tt-ught  me  to  it.    He  hns  left  me  full  of  ruge, 
miA   Vi\  fight  this  eirfningi   that  so  much  good 
lita^ioQ  inuvnH  be  waat«d« 
'  Ciipr.  .4.  But  what  ba?e  I  to  do  with  tbt6 1 
l-frirj.  Why,  as  I  ibtiik  you  know  something  of 
^  fellow,  1  want  vou  to  find  him  out  for  me^  and 
>e  him  tilts  mortal  defiance. 
€a^t,A.  Well,  give  it  me,   and  trust  mt   he 
g^u  it, 
rvlo*».  Thank  you,    my   dear  friend »  my  dear 
mL  ;  but  it  U  gi*tng:  jou  a  trent  deal  of  trouble. 
|Cif  t.  A»  Not  in  ll»e  least — 1  bog  you  won't  men- 
pi  ft.     No  trouble  in  the  world,  1  assure  you, 
K^<rf«.  Vou  are  very  Wind. — What  it  ia  to  have  a 
netnd  ?^you  couJdn  t  be  my  aecund — could  you» 
lickt 

Cmpt,  A,  Why,  no.  Boh — not  in  thi«  aflair' — It 
would  not  be  tjuiie  so  pro^x^r. 

Aertt,  Well,  then*  I  nm^st  gel  my  friend.  Sir 
Lurius  I  :ihttll  hava  yiiuf  good  iriahea,  however, 
JaciT 

Capt»  J.  Whenever  he  meets  you,  believe  me. 

Ent^r  Servant. 

|Sfn\  Sir  Anthony  Absolute  U  below,  inquiring 
II  tU«?  ciiptain. 

Cftpf.  A.  rU  come  instantly.  [Exit  Servsut, 

Well,  my  little  hero,  succt-sa  attend  \ou.     [Going. 

iirrtt.'Stay,  ataVi  Jack.  If  Beverley  ahould 
sak  vou  wUst  kind  of  a  nion  your  friend  Acres  is, 
do  tell  him  I  am  a  devil  of  a  fellow — will  you, 
J»ek> 

C^pt,  A.  To  be  lure  I  aball.  Ill  eay  jou  are  a 
4d4K**nninrd  dojt— hey,  Bob^ 

4cm  Ay,  do,  do—und  if  that  frijchtens  him 
•fatf ,  |Htrha|is  he  tnajn't  come.  So  tell  bim  I  go- 
aurall/  kill  a  man  m  week  ]  wilt  you,  Jack  I 


V^pt,  A,  I  will ;  I  will ;  Til  say  you  ai^  cail'd* 
in  the  country,  '*  Fighting  Bob," 

Acres,  Right „  riphi — 'tis  .ill  to  prevent  mischief; 
for  1  don't  want  to  take  his  life*  if  I  clear  my  ho- 
nour. 

Capt,  A.  No  1^ — thut*B  very  kind  of  yoM. 

Acrti.  Why,  you  don't  wish  me  to  kill  him.  do 
you.  Jack  T 

Capt.  A.  No,  upon  my  aoul,  I  do  not.  But  a 
devil  of  a  fellow,  hey  1  [Going. 

Acrts.  True,  true.— But,  atay — 8tu3*,  Jack — y**u 
may  add»  thttt  you  never  saw  me  in  such  a  rnge 
b+*fore — a  moat  (devouring  rage. 

Copt.  A.  1  will,  I  will. 

Acrei.  Hemember,  Jack— ft  determined  dag-. 

Cflpt.  A,   Ay,  ny,  '•  Fighting  Bob."         [t^fuut 

SCENE  II.— Mfi.  Maliiprop*s  Ijodgin^%. 
Enter  Mrs.  MALAPkopttuti  Lydia. 

Mrs,  Af.  Why,  thou  perverse  one!— 1*^11  tne  what 
you  can  object  to  in  html^-Ian't  he  a  hundtome 
man  ? — t**!!  me  that,     A   genteel  man  1    A  pretl 
figure  of  a  mnn? 

Lyd,  She  little  tliinks  whom  she  is  pmising. 
[A$t(h*]  So  is  Beverley,  ma'am. 

Mr*.  M,  No  caparisons,  misrf,  if  you  plense. 
CnpitrisonB  don'i  become  a  young  w^oman.  Ko! 
Cnptuiu  Absolute  is  indeed  a  fine  gentlemim. 

Lvd.  Av,  the  Coptain  Absolute  you  have  seen* 

[AiiiU, 

Mr$,  M,  Then  he's  so  well  bred ; — so  full  of  ula- 
crity  and  adulation  ! — Me  has  so  much  lo  say  for 
himself,  in  such  good  language,  too.  His  physi- 
ognomy so  grammaLicul ;  tbcn  his  presence  au  no- 
ble '  1  protest,  when  1  saw  him,  I  thoujcht  of  what 
Hamlet  says  in  the  play  : — •*  Hesperian  cttrU — the 
front  of  Job  himseli  !  an  eye,  like  ISJarch,  to 
threaten  at  command  • — a  station,  like  Harry  Mer- 
cury, new  ""Something  about  kjssing — on  a  hill — 
however,  the  similitude  struck  me  directly, 

Lifd.  How  enraged  she'll  b©  presently,  when  she 
discovers  her  mistake  I  '        lAtidt^ 

Enttr  Servant. 
S^rv.  Sir  Anthony  and  Captain  Absolute  are  be* 
low,  ma' urn. 

Mr*.  M,  Show  them  up  here,  f  Er/r  Servfint, 

Now,  Lydta,  I  insist  on  your  bf having  a*  b^'coraea 
ji  young  wotuun.  Show  your  good  breeding,  ut 
least,  thnugh  you  have  forgot  your  dutr* 

Lud.  iVladitin,  I  have  told  you  my  resolution— I 
ahull  not  only  give  him  no  fncourngetnent,  hut  t 
woni  even  upeak  to,  or  look  at  him. 

lFling$  herutf  into  a  chair,  with  her  fact  from 
the  dfoor. 

Enter  Sir  Anthony  arid  Captain  Asiolutj!* 

Sir  Anth.  Hero  wo  are ,  Mrs.  ]yf alaprop ;  come  to 
mitigate  the  frowns  of  unrelenting  henuty,— rand' 
difRcultv  enough  I  hnd  to  b  ring  lb  a  8  fellow.  I  don't 
know  wlmt'a  the  matter,  but  if  1  had  not  held  him 
by  force,  he*d  have  given  me  the  slip, 

iiJr*.  M,  You  have  infinite  troublr,  Sir  Anthony, 
in  the  affair,  1  am  ashumed  for  the  cause  !  Lydin, 
Lydia,  riae,  I  beseech  you  ! — pay  your  respciu  ! 

[A$ide  to  her^ 

Sir  Anth*  T  hope,  mtdam,  that  Misa  Languish 
baa  reflected  on  the  worth  of  this  gentleman,  and 
the  regard  du«  to  her  aunt's  choiCti,  and  my  alii- 
I  auce.     Now,  Jack,  speak  to  her.         [A$ide  fn  him, 

VupU  A.  Whit  the  devil  ehaU  I  do  ?    [A.ide.} 
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Yoa  see,  sir,  she  won't  eten  'look  at  me  whilst 
you  are  here,  I  knew  she  wouldn't ! — I  told  yoa  so 
—Let  me  entreat  you,  sir,  to  leave  us  together ! 

[Capt.  A.  seems  to  expostulate  with  his  father. 

Sir  Anth,  I  say,  sir,  I  won't  stir  a  foot  yet. 

Mrs,  M.  I  am  sorry  to  say.  Sir  Anthouy,  that  my 
affluence  orer  my  niece  is  very  small.  Turn  round, 
Lydia,  I  blush  for  you  !  [Aside  to  Aer, 

Str  Anth,  May  I  not  flatter  myself,  that  Miss  Lan- 
guish will  assign  what  cause  of  dislike  she  can 
iifve  to  my  soni — ^why  don't  you  begin*  Jack? 
Speak,  you  puppy — speak  I  [yfside  to  him, 

Mrs.  M,  It  i&  impossible.  Sir  Anthony,  she  can 
have  any.  She  will  not  say  she  has.  Answer, 
hussy  !  why  don't  yon  answer  ?  I  Aside  to  her. 

Sir  Anth.  Then,  madam,  I  trust  that  a  childish 
and  hasty  predilection  will  be  no  bar  to  Jack's  hap- 
piness.   Z— ds !  sirrah !  why  don't  you  speak  1 

f^Aside  to  him, 

Capt.  A,  Hem!  hem!  Madam — ^hem!  [Capt.  Ab- 
solute attempts  to  speak,  then  returns  to  Sir  Anth.] 
'faith  I  sir,  1  am  so  confounded  !— and  so — so  con- 
fused !  I  told  you  I  should  be  so,  sir, — I  knew 
it.  The — the  tremour  of  my  passion  entirely  takes 
away  my  presence  of  mind. 

Sir  Anth,  But  it  don't  take  away  your  voice,  fool, 
does  it  ?  Go  up,  and  speak  to  her  directly  I  [Capt. 
Absolute  makes  signs  to  Mrs.  Malaprop  to  leave 
them  together.]  What  the  de?il  are  you  at  ?  unlock 
your  jaws,  sirrah,  or —  [Aside  to  him, 

Capt.  A.  [Dratcs  near  h\Di A,"]  Now,  Heaven  send 
she  may  be  too  sullen  to  look  round !  I  must  dis- 
guise my  voice.  [Aside,  Speaks  in  a  low  tone,"]  Will 
not  Miss  Languish  lend  an  ear  to  the  mild  accents 
of  true  loTol  Will  not — 

Sir  Anth.  What  the  devil  ails  the  fellow  1  Why 
don't  you  speak  out  1 — not  stand  croaking  lik«  a 
frog  in  a  qumsey ! 

Capt,  A,  The— the  excess  of  my  awe,  and  my — 
my  modesty,  quite  choke  me ! 

•Str  Anlh,  Ah  !  youl*  modesty  ag^ain  I  I'll  tell 
you  what.  Jack :  if  you  don't  speak  out  directly 
and  glibly  too,  I  shall  be  in  such  a  rage !  Mrs. 
Malaprop,  I  wish  the  lady  would  favour  us  with 
something  more  than  a  side-front. 

[Mrs.  Malaprop  seems  to  chide  Lydia. 

Capt,  A.  So  !  all  will  out,  I  see !  [Goes  up  to  Ly- 
dia, speaks  sn/Hy,]  13e  not  surprised,  my  Lydia, 
suppress  all  surprise  at  present. 

Lxfd,  [Aside.]  Heavens !  'tis  Bererley's  voice  ! 
[Looks  round  by  degrees,  then  starts  up,]  Is  this 
possible?— my  Beverley!  how  can  this  be? — my 
Beverley! 

Capt,  A.  Abl  'tis  all  over!  [Aside, 

Sir  Anth,  Beverley!  —  the  devil — Beverley! 
What  can  the  girl  meani  This  is  my  son.  Jack 
Absolute. 

Mrs,  M,  For  shame,  hussy !  for  shame !  your 
head  runs  so  on  that  fellow,  that  you  have  him  al- 
ways in  your  eyes  I  beg  Captain  Absolute's  pardon 
directly. 

Lyd,  I  see  no  Captain  Absolute*  but  my  loved 
Bf-verley ! 

Sir  Anth,  Z — ds,  the  girl**  mad !  her  brain's 
tamed  by  reading  ! 

Mrs.  M,  0*my  conscience,  I  believe  so ! — what 
do  you  mean  by  Beverley,  husiy  ? — ^you  saw  Cap- 
uin  Absolute  before  to-day,  there  he  is — ^y our  hus- 
band that  shall  be. 

Lpd,  With  all  my  soul,  ma*am;  when  I  refuse 
my  Beverley- 
'Sir  Anth.  Oh !    she's  a*  mad  m  Bedlam  !• 


has  thb  fellow  been  playing  us  a  rogue's  trick 
Come  here,  sirrah,  who  the  devil  are  you? 

Capt.  A.  'Faith,  sir,  I  am  not  quite  clear  my- 
self ;  but  I'll  endeavour  to  recollect.         

Sir  Anth.  Are  you  my  sou,  or  not  ?-«>Hanswer  fer 
your  mother,  you  dog,  if  you  won't  for  me. 

Capt.  A,  Ye  powers  of  impudence,  befriend  me  I 
[Aside,] — Sir  Anthony,  most  assuredly  I  am  jonr 
wife's  son  ;  and  MmI  I  sincerely  believe  myself  to 
be  yours  also,  I  hope  my  duty  has  always  shown. 
Mrs.  Malaprop,  1  am  your  most  respectful  ad. 
mirer,  and  shall  be  proud  to  add  affectionate  ne-> 
phew ;  I  need  not  tell  my  Lydia  that  she  sees  her 
faithful  Beverley,  who  knowing  the  singular  gene^ 
rosity  of  her  temper,  assumed  that  name,  and  a 
station,  which  has  proved  a  test  of  the  most  disin- 
terested  love,  which  he  now  hopes  to  enjoy  in  a 
more  elevated  character. 

Lyd.  So ! — ^there  will  be  no  elopement  after  all ! 

[SuUenlj^ 

Sir  Anth,  Upon  m^  soul,  Jack,  thou  art  a  very 
impudent  fellow '.  1  o  do  you  justice,  I  think  I 
never  saw  a  piece  of  more  consummate  assurance ! 

Capt,  A,  Oh,  you  flatter  me,  sir;  you  compli- 
ment ;  'tis  my  modesty,  you  know,  sir ;  modesty, 
that  has  stood  in  my  way. 

Sir  Anth.  Well,  I  am  glad  you  are  not  the  dull, 
insensible  varlet  you  pretended  to  be,  however !  I'm 

flad  you  have  made  a  fool  of  your  father,  yon  dog, 
am.  So  this  was  your  penitence,  your  duty,  and 
obedience  ;  I  thought  it  was  d — n*d  sudJen.  You 
never  heard  their  names  before,  not  you  !  What 
the  Languishes  of  W^orcestershire,  hey?  if  you 
could  please  me  in  this  affair, 'twas  all  you  desiivd ! 
Ah  !  you  dissembling  villain  !  What ! '[Pointing  to 
Lydia.]  she  squints,  don*t  she  ?  a  little  red  haired 

firl!  hey?  Why.  you  hypocritieal  young  rascal — 
wonder  you  an  t  ashamed  to  hold  up  your  head  ! 

Capt,  A.  Tis  with  difficulty,  sir — I  am  confused 
— very  much  confused,  as  you  must  perceive. 

Mrs,  M,  O  lud  !  Sir  Anthony  I — a  new  light 
breaks  in  upon  me !  hey !  how !  what  !  captain, 
did  you  write  the  letters  then  1  What ! — am  1  to 
thank  you  for  the  elegant  compilation  of  an  **  old 
weather-beaten  she -dragon,"  hey  ?  O  mercy — was 
it  you  that  reflected  on  my  parts  of  speech  1 

Capt,  A.  Dear  sir  !  my  modesty  will  be  over- 
powered at  last,  if  you  don't  assist  me.  I  shuU 
certainly  not  be  able  to  stand  it. 

Sir  Anth,  Come,  come,  Mrs.  Malaprop,  we  must 
forget  and  forgive  ;  odds  life  !  matters  hare  taken 
so  clever  a  turn  all  of  a  sudden,  that  1  could  find  in 
my  heart  to  be  so  good-humoured !  and  so  gallant ! 
— hey  !  Mrs.  Malaprop  !  Come,  we  must  leave 
them  together;  Mrs.  Malaprop,  they  long  to  flv 
into  each  other's  arms,  I  warrant!  Jack— isn^t 
the  cheek  as   I  said,    hey? — and  the  eve — you 


rogue  ! — and  the  lip,  hey !  Come,  Mrs.  Malaprop, 
we'll  not  disturb  their  tendemess^-theirs  is  the 
time  of  life  for  happiness  I  Youth's  the  season  made 
for  joy,  [Sings.]  Hey  !  Odd's  life !  I'm  in  such 
spirits — I  don't  know  whst  I  could  not  do  *  Per- 
mit me,  ma'am — [Gives  his  hand  to  Mrs.  Mala* 
paop.]  [Sifigs] — Tol  de  rol — 'gad  I  should  like  to 
have  a  little  fooling  myself— T(i<  de  rol  I  de  rol! 
[£xi(,  singings  and  handing  Mrs.  Malaprop 
off^  Lydia  sits  sulienlv  in  her  chair. 

Capt,  A,  So  much  thought  bo^es  me  no  good. 
[Aside.]  So  %nre,  Lydia ! 

Lyd.  Sir! 

Capt.  A.  So  *  'egad !  I  thought  as  much !    That 
dMh'd  pODOsyllabU  hat  (rose  me  t  [Aside.]  What» 
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L5«L«,  mtw  ibat  we  are  as  happy  in  our  fri»iids' 
cuii-'M<nt  aa  in  our  mutu;il  tows. 

Ly./.   Fri«ada' coi];Maut,  iiMieed  !  [Pc^inAiy. 

Cjpi.  J,  C^Jme,  rome,  w«  mirat  l»j  aside  some 
cl  OUT  miriftnce ;  m  tittJe  wealth  aod  comfort  mny 

«»  *udiirt*d  ftfter  &U.     i^od  for  your  fortoofl^  liiis 
mjtT9  &bftli  make  sueb  ftftiFemcQU  ii» — 

Lttd*  Law  yen !  I  b&te  1*fr  yen ! 

Cii/»(.  i4.  Smj  than  we  wiil  not  wait  for  iheir 
linff^riDg  fornu^bitt  insUDtly  procure  tlie  license, 
•ad— 

Luti^  llie  license  t     I  hiite  liceDaet ! 

Ctipf.  1.  Oh,  my  Iti^Te*  be  not  so  aakjtid — thns 
leC  me  entreat —  [Kneeling* 

L^d,  Prhaw  1  what  itgnifies  kneelm^f  when  jou 
kflow  I  must  b»ire  you  ! 

Ca^fi,  jj.  [  Ruin^r,]  Nay  I  medain^  theve  alkali  be 
no  conairaiut  upon  your  iacli nations,  I  promisi* 
you.  li  I  hove  loai  your  heart,  I  resign  the  re4t* 
Gftd,  1  most  tiT  «<rb'at  a  little  tplril  will  do> 

[Aiid*. 

Lyd^  iltUlng,]  Then.  Mr.  let  me  tell  you,  the 
itkter^it  you  bad  tliero  wmi  acquired  by  i>  luotiii^ 
jnnniAly  ifupoaition,  undi  desersea  the  puniahmcut 
"fraud.*— What,  you  bare  been  treating  me  like  a 

litd  ! — liumourin^  toy  romimce  ^  «vi,  UugbiBg,  1 
•U|i|K»sei  at  your  success! 

Copt,  A,  You  wrong  me,  Lydit.  jou  wroo^  we 
—only  bc*ar— 

Lifii^  So,  wbHo  1  fotidly  imagined  we  were  de- 
cciring  my  rrlatioiu,  uid  lltttlertd  myself  that  i 
ehimld  outwit  und  ixicwnae  tbem  all — behold,  mj 
Lo)H>a  «re  to  be  crushed  at  oace.  by  my  auet's  con- 
»«^nt  iinci  tippn^bation — and  1  era  myself  the  only 
dtJpe  «(  hist!  l\l'a(kitig  ubvut  in  a  heat.J — But 
l^re.  sir,  here  is  tlie  piotuie— Uevedey's  picture  I 
faking  a  mmmturtjtom  lur  Imam]  whicb  I  bftre 
ir«ra.  night  sod  dur.  in  spile  of  tbreuis  and  en- 
Ueatiea!— There,  sir  [Ftitigt  it  to  him] — and  be 
•eeor^i  1  throw  ihe  onginid  from  my  heart  as 
#MiIy. 

Cupt*  j1.  Nay.  nay.  ma'am,  wo  will  not  differ  as 

to  thill — here — [ivAifli^  tmt  a   ;>iehir«] — here   is 

l^^i^*  Lvklia  L.iiJi:»sis*h.     Whnt  D  ditft^rence ! — ay, 

^^Sicrc  i»  the  hmvHtily  as^^ntin^  smile,  that  first 

E»ve  soul  and  i^piiit  to  my  bopf  s  !  —  those  ure  the 
^  which  seoled  a  row.  as  yet  acurce  dry  in 
Cupid's  calen<iar  1 — ^and  there  lUe  half- resentful 
bjtisti,  that  would  have  checked  tbe  ardour  of  my 
tLattia.  Well,  ail  that's  past^  qU  orcr,  indeed* 
lXerv»  msdum,  in  besuty.  ihst  copy  is  not  equui 
to  ymt*  hut,  in  my  mind,  its  merit  orer  the  originul, 
la  brtitg  ftill  the  same,  is  such^that — I'll  put  it 
in  my  pocket.  [PuU  it  up  again. 

Lud,  [S^Jienin^.]  Tis  your  own  doings  sir — J, 
I«  I  su|j{HaM  vou  Mfu  perfetl*y  satisfied. 

C*jjJ,  J.  Ob,  most  iortainiy  :  sure  now,  this  is 
tch  Ivitcr  thAR  being  in  luve !  lia!  ha!  ha  | — 
rii'ii  S'Hue  spirit  in  ihif !  What  signifies  breaking 
some  ecerea  ot  solemn  promisrs ;  rJl  th«t*s  of  no 
Coliae<)U<rnce,  tou  know.  To  be  sure  peoplr  will 
1^-  •*  *  •"  ■'  iliilnH  know  her  own  mind — Itut 
T  or,  perhiaps,   ihpy  may  be  ill 

I  Uj  hint.^  that  the  geulU  mnn  grtiw 

t  ittdy»  ond  forsook  bef — ^but  dotrt  let 

L\.:d,   i  Lire's  no  bearing  his  ijisolenee  \ 

[Bursli  inttf  tsuri. 

Kniwr  Mff.  Mai  Ariior  end  Sir  Amtiioky. 
^fn   i\f.  [Eu/rri/rg.]  Covne.  w«  must  interrupt 
fO"^  hlUttig  and  cooing  awhils* 


Lvdu  This  is  worse  than  your  treach err  and 
deceit,  you  base  ingrate !  [Sabhing^ 

Skr  Anih,  What  the  dertVa  the  mattt^r  non  ! 
2 — ds!  Mrs.  Maluprop,  this  is  the  oddest  hillir.g 
sod  cooing  1  ever  heard  1  but  what  ihe  deuce  is 
the  meaning  of  it  ?     Tm  quite  astonished  ! 

Capi,  A»  Ask  the  lady,  sir. 

Mru  M.  Oh,  mercy  t  Tm  quite  analysed,  for  my 
part  *     Why.  Lytlia,  what  is  the  reason  of  tbis  I 

Lt/d*  Ask  the  gentleman,  ma'am* 

Sir  Anth.  Z— ds !  I  shall  be  in  a  fr^tixy  !  Why, 
Jack,  you  are  not  come  out  to  be  any  one  else,  are 
you? 

3Tr*.  3/.  Ay»  sit.  there^s  no  more  trick,  is  ih^re'! 
— you  are  not.  like  Cerberus,  three  gentUmeu  at 
ODce,  are  you  ! 

Capt*  A.  You*ll  not  let  me  speak — 1  say  the  lady 
can  account  for  this  much  better  than  I  can. 

Lud.  Ma'ura.  you  once  command(*d  me  neter  to 
think  of  Berr rley  Hgain  ;  there  is  ihe  man — I  now 
obpy  ypu  :  for,  from  this  moment,  I  renounce  him 
!>X.w»«r        "  I  Ijtiu 

/' Mn.  M.  O  mercy  and  mlraclos  *  whnt  a  turit 
here  is  !  Why  sure,  eaptnin,  you  haven't  bebared 
diareipectfuny  to  my  nit'ce  ? 

Sir  Auth.  Ha!  hal  ha! — ha!  hot  hal — ^now  I 
see  it — Ha!  ha!  ha !^ now  I  see  it — you  have 
been  too  lively,  Jack, 

Copt.  A*  Nay,  sir,  upon  my  word— 

Sir  Anih^  Come,  no  lyiog,  Jack^l'm  snrt*  'twos 
so.  Comej  na  excuses,  Jack ;  wby,  your  fatbor* 
you  rogue,  was  so  before  jrou;  the  blood  of  the 
Absolutes  was  always  impatient. 

Capt,  A,  By  til  that's  good,  sir — 

Sir  Anth*  Z— ds !  say  no  more,  I  tell  you — Mrs, 
MalopTop  aball  mak«  your  peace.  You  must  m»ke 
bis  prace.  Mrs.  Malaprop  ;  you  must  tell  her^  'tis 
Jack's  way — lelt  her,  *tia  all  our  ways — it  rues  in 
the  blood  of  oar  family  !  Come  away,  Juck.  ha ! 
ha  !  ha !     Mrs.  Malaprop— a  young  nllain  ! 

\P%uh€S  him  out. 

Mru  M,  Ob,  Sir  Anthony  1  O,  is,  captain  \ 

[K««fif. 

SCENE  llh-^Thg  North  Parade.  _ 

Enter  Sir  Lticit^s  O'Tniooca. 

Sir  L.  I  wonder  where  this  Captain  Absolut 
hi'Jes  himself.  Upon  my  conscience  the^e  otBcers 
are  always  in  one's  way  in  love  affairs^  I  ri-mem- 
ber  1  might  have  married  Lndy  Dorothy  Carmine, 
if  it  had  nut  been  for  a  little  rogue  of  a  major,  wli^» 
ran  away  with  her  before  she  could  get  a  sight  of 
me  I  And  I  wonder  too  what  it  is  the  ladies  can 
see  in  them  to  be  so  fond  of  them — unless  it  be  :i 
touch  of  tbe  old  serpent  in  them,  that  makes  (be 
lit«le  croaturea  be' caught,  like  vipers,  with  a  liit 
of  red  cloth.  Hah*  isn't  this  tbe  captain  coming? 
— 'faith,  it  is  !  There  is  a  probability  of  succeed- 
ing abiiut  that  fellow,  that  is  mighty  provtikin^ ! 
who  tbe  devil  is  be  talking  tot  lUetires, 

Enter  Captain  A  as  gluts. 

Capt»  A»  To  what  fine  purposes  have  I  been 
plottiug  !  a  noble  reward  for  all  my  schemes,  upon 
my  soul  I  A  little  g<p»y  !  I  did  not  think  her 
riiraaoce  could  have  made  her  so  d— >nM  absurd 
either.  'Sdeath,  I  never  was  in  a  worse  hum4>ut 
in  my  life !  I  could  cut  my  own  throot,  or  any 
other  person's^  with  the  greatest  pleasure  in  th« 
w-rUi! 

Sii*  L.  O,  *fiith  1  I'm  in  the  luck  of  it.    1  nere; 
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would  bare  found  bim  in  a  sweeter  temper  for  my 
purpose— 10  b^  sure  Vm  juit  come  in  tbe  nick  I 
noiv  to  enter  into  conreiMcion  witb  bim,  and  so 
quarrel  f^^enteelly. — [Jtid^.  Advances  to  Capt.  Ab- 
solut b.]  Witb  regard  to  tbat  matter,  captain,  I 
must  beg  leave  to  differ  in  opinion  witb  jou. 

Capt.  A,  Upon  my  word,  then,  yon  must  be  a 
very  subtle  aisputant;  because,  sir,  I  happened 
just  then  to  be  giving  no  opinion  at  all. 

Sir  L.  I'hat's  no  reason ;  for  g^ve  me  leave  to 
tell  you,  a  man  may  think  an  untruth  as  well  as 
speak  one. 

Capt,  A,  Very  true,  air  j  but  if  a  man  never 
utters  his  thoughts,  I  should  think  they  might 
stand  a  chance  of  escaping  controversy. 

Sir  L.  Then,  sir,  you  dSSer  in  opinion  with  nr'^ 
which  amounts  to  tbe  same  thing. 

Capt.  A.  Hark  ye.  Sir  Lucius,  if  I  had  not  be- 
fore known  you  to  be  a  gentleman,  upon  my  soul, 
I  should  not  have  discovered  it  at  this  interview  ; 
for,  what  you  can  drive  at,  unless  you  mean  to 
quarrel  with  me,  I  cannot  conceive  ! 

6tr  L.  I  humbly  tliank  you,  sir,  for  the  quick- 
ness of  your  apprehension — [Bowing']  ;  you  have 
named  the  very  thing  I  would  be  at. 

Capt.  A,  Very  well,  sir — I  shall   certainly  not 

baulk  your  inclinations but  I  should  be  glad  if 

you  would  be  pleased  to  explain  your  motives. 

Sir  L.  Pray,  sir,  be  easy — the  quarrel  is  a  very 
pretty  quarrel,  as  it  stands— we  should  only  spoil 
It  by  trying  to  explain  it.  However,  your  memory 
is  very  short — or  yoir  could  not  have  forgot  an 
affront  you  passed  on  me  within  this  week.  So,  no 
more,  but  name  your  time  and  place. 

Capt.  A.  Well,  sir,  since  you  are  so  bent  on  it, 
he  sooner  the  better;  let  it  be  this  evening— here 
by  the  Spring  Gardens.  We  shall  scarcely  be  in- 
terrupted. 

Sir  L.  'Faith  !  that  same  interruption,  in  affiurs 
of  this  nature,  shows  very  great  ill-breeding.  I 
don't  know  wbat*s  the  reason,  but  in  England,  if  a 
thing  of  this  kind  gets  wind,  people  make  such  a 
pother,  that  a  gentleman  can  never  fight  in  peace 
and  quietness.  However,  if  it's  the  same  to  vou, 
captain,  I  should  take  it  as  a  particular  kindness, 
if  you'd  let  us  meet  in  King's  Mead-fields,  as  a  lit- 
tie  business  will  call  me  there  about  six  o'clock, 
and  I  may  despatch  both  matters  at  once. 

Capt.  A.  'Tis  the  same  to  me,  exactly.  A  little 
after  six,  then,  w<  will  discuss  this  matter  more 
seriously. 

.Sir  L.  If  you  please,  sir  ;  there  will  be  very 
iretty  smallsirord  light,  though  it  won't  do  for  a 
long  shot.  So  that  matter's  settled ;  and  my  mind's 
at  ease.  [Erij. 
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ACTV. 

SCENF  I. — Julia's  Drtuing-room, 

Enter  Julia. 

Jul.  Htw  this  message  has  alarmed  me !  what 

dreadful  accident  can  he  mean  ?  why  such  chanre 

to  be  alcne  ?     O  Faulkland  !  how  many  unhappy 

moiteriu,  how  maiy  tears,  you  have  cost  me  ! 

EKcr  Faulkland 
What  means  ibis  ?  wliy  this  caution,  Faulkland  ? 


Faulk.  Alas,  Jvlia !  I  am  eome  to  take  a  loue 
farewell! 
Jul,  Heav'ns !  what  do  yon  mean  ^ 
Faulk,  You  see  before  yon  a  wretch  whose  lifo 
is  forfeited  : — Nay,  start  not ;  the  infirmity  of  my' 
temper  has  drawn  all  this  misery  on  me :  I  leftyoa 
frettul  and  passionate — an  untoward  aocideiit  drew 
me  into  a  quarrel — the  event  is,  that  I  must  fly  this 
kingdom  instantly! — Oh,  Julia,  had  I  been  so  for- 
tunate as  to  have  called  you  mine  entirely,  before 
thif  mischance  had  fallen  on  me,  I  should  not  so 
deeply  dread  my  banishment  I 

Jul.  My  soul  is  oppressed  with  sorrow  at  the 
nature  of  your  misfortune :  had  these  adverse  cir- 
cumstances arisen  from  a  less  fatal  cause,  I  should 
have  felt  strong  comfort  in  the  thought,  tbat  I 
could  now  chase  from  your  bosom  every  doubt  of 
the  warm  sincerity  of  my  love.  My  heart  has  long 
known  no  other  guardian :  I  now  intrust  my  per- 
son to  your  honour — we  will  fly  together :  when 
safe  from  pursuit,  my  father's  will  may  he  fulfilled, 
and  I  receive  a  legal  claim  to  be  the  partner  of  your 
sorrows,  and  your  tenderest  comforter. 

Faulk.  O  Julia !  I  am  bankrupt  in  gratitude  ! — > 
Would  you  not  wish  some  hours  to  weigh  the  ad- 
vantages you  forego,  and  what  little  compensation 
poor  Faulkland  can  make  you,  beside  his  solitary 
love  t 

Jul.  I  ask  not  a  moment— No,  Faulkland,  I  have 
Icved  you  for  yourself;  and  if  I  now,  more  than 
ever,  prize  the  solemn  eng^agement  which  so  long 
has  pledged  us  to  each  other,  it  is  because  it  leaves 
no  room  for  hard  aspersions  on  my  fame,  and  pots 
the  seal  of  duty  to  an  act  of  love.  But  let  us  not 
linger— perhaps  this  delay — 

Faulk.  'Twill  be  better  I  should  not  ventt^ 
out  again  till  dark  :  yet  I  am  grieved  to  think  what 
numberless  distresses  will  press  heavy  on  your 
gentle  disposition ! 

Jul.  Perhaps  your  fortune  may  be  forfeited  by 
this  unliappy  act  1  1  know  not  whether  'tis  so»  but 
sure  that  alone  can  never  make  ua  unhappy.— Th« 
little  I  have  will  be  sufficient  to  support  us,  and 
exile  never  should  be  splendid. 

Faulk.  Ay,  but  in  such  an  abject  state  of  life  my 
wounded  pride,  perhaps,  may  increase  the  natural 
fretfulness  of  my  temper,  till  I  become  a  rude 
morose  companion,  beyond  your  patience  to  endure. 
Jul,  If  your  thoughu  should  assume  so  unhappy 
a  bent,  you  will  the  more  want  some  mild  and  af- 
fectionate spirit  to  watch  over  and  console  you  ; 
one  who,  by  bearing  your  infirmities  with  gentle- 
ness and  resignation,  may  teach  you  so  t^bear  the 
evils  of  your  fortune. 

Faulk.  Julia,  I  have  proved  you  to  the  quick  ! 
and  with  this  useless  device,  I  th'ow  avvay  all  my 
doubts.  How  shall  I  plead  to  be  forgiven  this  last 
unworthy  effect  of  my  restless,  unsatisfied  dispo- 
sition ? 

Jul.  Has  no  such  disaster  happened  as  you  re- 
lated? *^*  ^ 

Faulk.  I  am  ashamed  to  x)wn  that  it  was  nil  pre- 
tended. Let  me  to-morrow,  in  the  face  of  Heaven, 
receive  my  future  guide  and  monitress,  and  expiate 
my  past  folly,  by  years  of  tender  adoration. 

Jul,  Hold,  Faulkland  !  that  you  are  free  from  a 
crime.  which^I  before  feared  to  name.  Heaven 
knows  how  sincerely  I  rejoice  !  These  are  tears  of 
thankfulneos  for  that !  But,  that  your  cruel  doubts 
should  have  urged  you  to  an  impositiou  that  has 
wrung  my  heart,  gives  me  now  a  pang  more  keen 
than  1  can  express! 


Jut  Yet'b'^One M^  f^^*^  toted  jou,  Ftutk 

Ijiiiil !  '-**^  y*^*'  |ir«fervei]  tb«i  life  tliui  lender  pu 
tf«Qt  gjrc  mtf  .  in  lii*^  pr«'s4*nce  1  pledged  my  bund 
— jovfulty  pU'dg<fd  it,  wl'ere  belbre  1  bad  given 
li»y  bt^art  Wbeii,  iood  after,  1  lost  tbmt  parent,  it 
»Vf mod  to  me  tbut  Pfovideuce  bad,  in  FKtilklund, 
tliowo  me  wUetberto  tratiafer,  without  i  pau56»  my 
graf  ifii'd  duty  as  well  as  my  nfieccion  :  hence  I 
barr  lit^^ti  eoiil^iit  to  bear  from  you,  what  prid« 
«iid  drlicacr  would  have  forbid  me  from  Qoottier. 
I  will  not  iiphrdiJ  jou  hy  repealing  bow  you  hare 
tnAc^  with  my  sincerity* 

Fnuik.  I  confess  it  all !  jot,  b»af — 

J*U.  After  «ucb  %  year  of  trial,  1  might  have 
flAtterrii  my»<#lf  thal'l  ahould  not  have  been  in- 
i«alt(*d  wiib  a  new  probation  of  my  i>i{ic«rity,  u 
cruol  Lift  unneceasary  !  1  now  sci-  tb^tt  it  is  not  in 
jrour  nature  to  he  conK'nt,  or  confident  in  lore. 
nitfa  titia  conviction  I  never  will  be  vour«* 

Fnulk,  Nn^,  but  Jtitist  by  my  soul  and  honour  ! 
— If,  afler  this— 

Jut.  But  one  word  more.  Asmyfailb  baa  once 
been  j^itren  to  yoUp  I  will  nrvur  barter  it  with  ano- 
ther, f  vball  pray  for  your  bappinesji  with  the 
truest  Biactuty  i  and  the  dearest  blening  I  can 
MMk  of  Heaven  to  send  you,  will  be  to  cbarm  you 
from  that  unhappy  temper  which  alone  has  pre- 
vented the  performance  of  our  solemn  engsigement. 
AJ!  I  request  of  you  is,  that  you  will  yourself  re- 
iecl  on  ill  is  infimiiti^  ;  and,  wlien  you  number  up 
tike  many  deli^bu  it  has  depriv&d  you  of,  lei  it 
not  be  your  least  regret,  that  it  1o«t  you  the  lore  of 
one  who  would  hare  followed  you  ia  besrpry 
tkroug^b  the  world.  [Eeii, 

Fmnfk,  Shes  g^one  ! — for  ever?— Thero  was  an 
ftwfvl  resolution  in  her  manner  that  riretted  me  to 
my  pi  ace »  O,  fool! — dolt! — barbarism!  ('uned 
M  1  am,  with  more  imperfections  than  my  fellow 
wreicbes.  kind  fortune  sent  a  bt-aven-gifted  cherub 
|(|myitid,  and,  likes  rutfiun,  I  U:tve  driven  ber 
from  my  Aide  !  I  must  now  hasten  to  my  appoiot- 
nent.  Wt^ll,  my  mind  is  lurued  for  sucli  a  scene  I 
I  shall  wish  only  to  become  a  principal  in  it,  luid 
revet 'o  the  tale  my  cursed  folly  put  nie  upon 
^'^'(^g  here.  O  love  !  tormentor !  fiend  I  whose 
tniUAnce,  like  the  moon's,  acting  on  dull  souls, 
■nalrea  idiots  of  them,  but  meeting  subtler  spiritsj 
betreyt  their  coursej  and  urges  sensibility  to  mad. 
ncM!  [Kif^ 

Enitr  Maid  and  Ltuia. 
Miiid,  My  mistress,   ma'am,  I  know,  was  here 
just  fiow  ;  perhaps  she  is  only  in  the  next  room. 

[Ejit. 

L*td,  Heigbo  !  Though  he  has  used  me  so,  (his 

fellow  runt  strangely  in  my  head.  1  believe  one  lee* 

tuna  fjrom  my  grave  cousin  will  roalce  me  recall  him. 

Enttr  Julia. 

Ob,  Julia,  I  am  come  io  yon  nitli  euch  an  appetire 

for  -  '-"ir.nl      Lud,  child  !   what's    the  matter 

m  1  ou  have  been  crying  ! — HI  be  hanged 

if  !  Uod  baa  not  been  tormenting  you  ! 

JuL  Vou  mistake  the  rause  of  my  uneasiness: 
aoraethiiig  bai  Hurried  me  a  little.  Nothing  thit 
yoo  can  gueea  at.  « 

Lyd.  Ah!  whalerer  vexations  you  moy  have,  1 
cso  auure  you  mine  surpass  Ihem.  You  know 
ttiio  BererUv  prove* t6 be? 

Jui*  I  wilt  now  own  to  you,  Lydia,  that  Mr. 
FMriUiad  bad  before  iofonnea  me  of  tne  whole  affair. 


Ltid,  So,  then,  1   see  1  hav«  been  decrived  bj 

Fifry  »*f  e  t  but  I  don't  care.  Til  never  have  him. 

J  Hi,  \ay,  Lydia — 

J^yd,  Why.  is  it  not  provoking,  whi-n  I  tLou);bt 
we  were  coming  to  the  prettiest  distress  imagina* 
ble,  to  find  myself  made  a  mere  Smith lield  barp^ain 
of  tit  lust  I— -'1  here  bad  1  planned  one  of  the  most 
sentimental  eloui^ments  t  so  becoming  a  disguise  I 
BO  amiable  a  ladder  of  ropes  !  conacloua  moon-^ 
four  horses — Scutch  parson — with  such  surprise  to 
Mrit*  Maluprop  '.  aud  such  paragraplA  iu  th©  news- 
papers !— Oh,  I  shall  die  with  disappointment  I 

Jut.  I  don't  wonder  at  it. 

Ltfd.  Now— sad  reverse  1— what  have  X  to  ejc* 
pecc^  but,  afteradefil  of  flimsy  preparation,  with  a 
bishop's  license,  und  my  aunt's  blesE^Lng,  to  go 
simpering  up  to  the  ollur  I  or,  perhttps.  be  cried 
three  times  in  a  country  church,  and  have  on  un- 
mfinnerly  fat  clerk  ask  the  consent  of  everv  butcher 
in  tlie  parish  to  join  John  Absolute  and  Lydiii  Lan- 
guish, spinster.— Qh,  that  1  should  live  to  hear 
myself  culled  spinster! 

JuL  Melancholy,  indeed  ! 

Ltfd*  How  mortifying,  to  remember  the  dear, 
delictou.i  shifts  1  used  to  be  put  to,  to  gain  half  a 
minute's  conversation  with  this  fellow  *  How  often 
have  I  stole  forth  in  the  coldest  night  in  Januiiry, 
and  found  bim  in  the  garden,  stuck  like  a  dnppiug 
statue  ! — There  would  ho  kneel  to  roe  in  the  snow* 
and  sneeze  and  coU)(h  so  pathetically  I — be  ahiver> 
ing  with  cold,  and  I  with  apprehension  !— ^Qnd, 
ivhile  the  freezing  blast  numbed  our  joints,  how 
warmly  would  he  press  me  to  pity  his  flume,  nnd 
^low  with  mutual  ardour  [ — Ah,  Vulia,  that  waa 
something  like  being  in  love  ! 

Jul.  If  t  were  tn  spiriu,  LvJta,  I  could  chide 
you  only  by  laughing  heartily  st  you  ;  but  it  luits 
more  the  situation  of  my  mind  at  present  earnestly 
to  entreat  you,  not  to  let  a  man,  who  loves  you 
with  sincerity,  sufler  that  un happiness  from  your 
caprice,  which  I  know  too  well  captice  can  indict. 
[Mrs*  Ma  LAP  ft  or  tpraki  nithin, 

Lyd,  OU,  lud  I  what  has  brought  my  aunt  here! 

Enter  Mrs,  Malaphop  and  David. 

ilfr».  M.  So  !  so  \  here's  fine  work  !  here's  fine 
suicide,  paracide,  and  atmulMtion,  going  on  in  the 
fields  !  and  Sir  Anthony  not  to  be  found  to  prevent 
the  antialrophf' ! 

Jitl,  For  Hfuv'n'sstike.madamjwhat  is  the  matter! 

Mrt*  M.  Tbilt  gfoitemaa  can  tell  yoU|  'twas  he 
env<*luped  the  affuir  to  me, 

Ltfd.  Oh,  patience  1  — Do,  ma*am,  for  Hear  en's 
sake,  tell  us  what  is  the  mstter  I 

Mrt,  M.  Why,  murder's  the  matter  !  slaughter's 
the  matter  *  ktlliu^'s  the  matter  \  But  he  can  tell 
yuu  the  perpend icuUrs.  \^Pmnting  to  IIavid. 

Jul.  Do  speak,  my  friend.  [To  Daviu 

Dav.  LooKye,  my  lady — by  the  mass*  there' 
mischief  going  on.  folks  dim't  use  meet  for  amusr* 
ment  with  fire-arms,  firelocks,  fire  engines,  firo 
tcreens,  firr-'office,  and  the  devil  knows  what  other 
crackfTS  beside  I— This,  my  Udy,  I  aay,  has  au 
angry  favour. 

Jui.  But  who's  ongnged  ? 

Dav.  Mv  poor  maater^under  £iyour  for  men- 
tronrng  him  first.  Vou  know  me,  my  lady — I  am 
Dnvid — and  my  master  of  course  <s,  or  was^  Squirt* 
Ai  res — ^atid  Captain  Absolute.  Then  cornea  Squire 
Faulk  liind. 

Jui.  Do,  ma'am,  let  na  iostafitly  endeayour  to 
pray  eat  miachler* 
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If rt.  M.  Oh,  6e  !  it  woald  oe  very  inelegant  in 
us— we  should  only  participate  things. 

Lyd,  Do,  my  dear  aunt,  let  as  hasten  to  prevent 
them. 

Dav»  Ah,  do,  Mrs.  Aunt,  sare  a  few  lires! — 
they  are  desperately  given,  believe  me.  Above  all, 
there  is  that  blooo-Uiirsty  Philistine,  Sir  Liieias 
O'Trigger. 

Afrt.M.  Sir  Lucius  OTrigger! — Oh,  mercy! 
bave  they  drawn  poor  little  dear  Sir  Ludus  into 
the  scrape  !  [iliMlt.] — Why,  how  you  stand,  girl ! 
jou  have  no  more  fteling  than  one  of  the  Derby- 
shire putrefactions ! 

Lyd.  What  are  we  to  do,  madam  1 

Mn,  M.  Why,  H^  with  the  utmost  felicity,  to  be 
sore,  to  prevent  nuschief  i— Come,  girls,  this  gen- 
tleman will  exhort  ns.  Come,  sir,  yoa*re  our  en- 
Toy,  lead  the  way,  and  we'll  precede.  You're  sure 
jou  know  the  spot. 

Dav.  Oh,  never  fear !  and  one  good  thing  is,  we 
shall  find  it  out  by  the  report  of  the  nistols. 

AU  the  Indict.  The  pistols !    Oh,  let  us  fly. 

•  lExeunt. 

SCENE  IL— JTing'*  Mead-melds. 
Enter  Sir  Lucius  and  Acres,  with  pittols, 

Aerti,  By  my  valour,  then.  Sir  Lucius,  forty 
yards  is  a  good  distance.  Odds  levels  and  aims ! 
I  say  it  is  a  good  distance. 

Sir  L.  It  is  for  muskets,  or  small  field-pieces ; 
upon  my  conscience,  Mr.  Acres,  yon  must  leave 
these  things  to  me.  Stay  now,  I'll  ahow  you. 
^Measures  paces  aian^  the  stag^  There,  now,  that 
18  a  very  pretty  distance — a  pretty  gentleman's 
distance. 

Acres.  Z — ds  !  we  might  as  well  fight  in  a  sen- 
try-^x  !  I  tell  you.  Sir  Lucius,  the  farther  he  is 
off  the  cooler  I  shall  take  my  aim. 

Sir  L.  Faith,  then,  I  suppose  you  would  aim  at 
him  best  of  all  if  he  was  out  of  sight ! 

Acres,  No,  Sir  Lucius,  but  I  should  tbink  forty, 
or  eight-and-thirty  yards 

Sir  L.  Pho  !  pho !  nonsense  !  three  or  four  feet 
between  the  mouths  of  your  pistols  is  as  good  as  a 
mile. 

Acres.  Odds  bullets,  no  I  by  my  valour,  there  is 
no  merit  in  killing  him  so  near !  Do,  my  dear  Sir 
Lucius,  let  me  bring  him  down  at  a  long  shot :  a 
.hng  shot.  Sir  Lucius,  if  you  love  me. 

Sir  L.  Well,  the  gentleman's  friend  and  I  must 
settle  that.  But  tell  me  now,  Mr.  Acres,  in  case 
of  an  accident,  is  there  any  little  will  or  com- 
mission I  could  execute  for  you  1 

Acres.  I  am  much  obliged  to  you.  Sir  Lucius, 
but  I  don't  understand—* 

Sir  L.  Why,  you  may  think  there's  no  being 
shot  at  without  a  little  risk  ;  and,  if  an  unluckv 
bullet  should  carry  a  quietus  with  it,  I  say,  it  will 
be  no  time  then  to  be  bothering  you  about  femily 
matters. 

Acres.  A  quietus ! 

Sir  L.  For  instance,  now,  if  that  shotild  be  the 
case,  would  you  choose  to  be  pickled  and  sent 
home  1  or  would  it  be  the  same  thing  to  you  to 
ie  here  in  the  Abbeyl  I'm  told  diere  is  very  snug 
lying  in  the  Abbey. 

Acres.  Pickled  N— Snug  lying  in  the  Abbey  ! — 
Odds  tremors !  Sir  Loeius,  don't  talk  so ! 

Sir  L,  I  suppose,  Mr.  Acres,  you  nev#r  were 
•ngaged  in  an  luSair  of  this  kind  before  ? 

Acres.  No,  Sir  Lucius,  never  beioM* 


Sir  L.  Ah.  that's  a  pity;  there's  nothioir  Jiire 
being  used  to  a  lltn^  ^^"*K^  »«'^  Jiow  would  you 
receire  the  gentleman's  shoti 

Acres.  Odds  files  !  I've  practised  that — tne««. 
Sir  Lucius,  there*— [Puts  At  him//*  tnt«  an  attitHde'\'— 
a  aide-front,  hey?  Odd,  I'll  make  myself  small 
enough ;  I'll  stand  edgeways. 

Sir  L.  Now,  you're  quite  out ;  for  if  yon  stand 
io  when  I  take  my  aim [Let^Uing  at  him. 

Aeru.  Z — 4*>  Sir  Lucius,  are  you  sure  it  is  not 
cocked,! 

Sir  It  Never  fear. 

Acres.  But — but — you  don't  know — it  may  go 
off,  of  its  own  head ! 

Sir  L.  Pho  !  be  easy.  Well,  now,  if  I  hit  you 
in  the  body,  my  bullet  has  a  double  chance  ;  for  if 
it  misses  a  vital  part  on  your  right  side,  'twill  be 
very  hard  if  it  don't  succeed  on  the  left. 

Acres,  A  viul  part! 

Sir  L.  But  there — fix  yourself  so — [Placing 
him"] — let  him  see  the  broadside  of  your  full  front — 
there — now  a  ball  or  two  may  pass  dean  through 
your  body,  and  never  do  you  any  harm  at  all. 

Acres.  Cleau  through  me !  a  ball  or  two  clean 
through  me ! 

Sir  L.  Ay,  may  they ;  and  it  is  much  the  gen- 
teelest  attitude  into  the  baiigain. 

ifrret.  Lookye,  Sir  Lucius  ;  I'd  just  as  lieve  be 
shot  in  an  awkward  posture  as  a  genteel  one ;  so, 
by  my  valour !  I  will  stand  edgeways. 

Sir  L.  ^Looking  at  his  irafcA.]  Sure  they  don't 
mean  to  disappoint  us — ^hah ! — no  faith — I  think  I 
see  them  coming. 

Acres.  Hey  ! — what! — coming ! 

Sir  L.  Ay,  who  are  those  coming  yonder,  getting 
over  the  stile  t 

Acres.  There  are  two  of  them,  indeed ! — ^well, 
let  them  come — hey.  Sir  Lucius ! — ^we — ^we — ^we— • 
we — won't  run! 

SirL,  Run! 

Acres.  No,  I  say — ^we  won't  run,  by  my  valour ! 

Sir  L.  What  the  devil's  the  matter  with  you  ? 

Acres.  Nothing,  nothing,  my  dear  friend — my 
dear  Sir  Lucius — but  I — ^1 — I  don't  feel  quite  so 
bold  somehow  as  I  did. 

Sir  L.  O  fie  !  consider  your  honour. 

Acres.  Ay,  true— my  honour — do.  Sir  Lucius, 
edg^  in  a  word  or  two,  every  now  and  then,  about 
my  honour. 

Sir  L.  Well,  here  they're  coming.         [Looking. 

Acres,  Sir  Lucius,  if  I  wasn't  with  you  I  should 
almost  think  I  was  afraid — if  my  valour  should 
leave  me  !  valour  will  come  and  go. 

Sir  L,  Then  pray  keep  it  fast  while  you  have  it. 

Acres.  Sir  Lucius — I  doubt  it  is  going — yes,  my 
valour  is  certainly  going!  it  is  sneaking  off ! — I 
feel  it  oozing  out,  as  it  were,  at  the  palms  of  my 
hands  ! 

SirL,  Your  honour — ^yourhonour — Here  they  are. 

Acres.  Oh,  that  I  was  safe  at  Clod  Hall !  or  could 
be  ahot  before  I  was  aware ! 

Enter  Faulkland  and  Captain  Absolute. 

Sir  L.  Gentlemen,  your  most  obedient — ^hah  !-* 
what.  Captain  Absolute !  So,  I  suppose,  sir,  you 
are  come  here,  just  like  myself— to  dio  a  kind  office, 
first  for  your  friend,  then  to  prooeed  to  business 
on  your  own  account  ? 

Acres.  What,  Jack  ! — my  dear  Jack  ! — my  dear 
friend  ! 

Capt.  A.  Hnrkre,  Bob,  Beverley's  at  hand. 

Sir  L.  Well,  Mr.  Acres — I  don't  blsme  your 


IfcltttTiig  tlie  g^ntlfinan  ciirilTj*     So^  Mr.  BervrW, 


IT. 


VFAOtn.AKi*]  if  vou  wiU  chf^ose  your  weapons, 
eapUin  ftQil  I  will 


^if 


men  sure  the  grotiod 
fsulk.  My  woiLpons*  tir ! 

rij.  Otidslifot  ^ir  Luciuflr  I'm  not  foiiif^  to 
It   Mr.    F^uikJftod ;    tbete   axe    my    pnrticulAr 

St 
r  L*  \yhiU  sir,  did  ^ou  not  come  li^re  to  £glit 
Mr.  Acfft  1 

FfliWJt.  Not  I,  upon  iD]r  word,  iirl 

"r  t>*  Well*   now*,   tbat'i  mighty    proToking  I 

1  Lo{>e,  IVIr.  Faulklmd,  as  tbera  are  three  of 

6A  com<5  on  purpoi©  for  the  gp.me — you  won*t  b^  so 

0Af)taiUckf  mu.«  bi  u>  Spoil  the  purty.  by  fittdng  out. 

C>jpt.  J,  Ub  ^rfty,  J*  uulkland,  fig!it  to  oblige  Sir 

Lucius. 

Fauik.  Kiiy»  if  Mr*  Acttm  it  lo  be&t  on  the 
auiitvr. 

jl«^rr4.  Ko»  no,  Mr.  Fnulklaod  »  I*U  beiir  my 
dti  ■ '- T-tit  like  »  Chxistian.     Look}©,  Sir  Lu- 

c:  lio  occmsioo  St  »11  for  me  (o  %bt ;  and 

if  :  .rue  to  you,  Vd  os  liev©  Jet  it  n\one, 

L.  i>b»«*rve  me,  Mr.  Acre* — I  must  not  ht? 
t  wrivb.  You  have  cerlmuly  cUsllenged  somo- 
pd  you  came  here  to  ^ight  bim*  Now  if 
^li-man  is  iviiling  to  represent  Lim^  I  enii't 
r  iTiy  40ul,  wbj  it  isn't  just  tbe  same  tbiog. 
Ai'ffi,  Why,  DO,  Sir  Lucius,  1  tell  you,  'tis  one 
BvTcrley  1' re  challenged'^ft  fallow,  you  see,  tliat 
d»T<v  tioc  tbow  bis  face !  If  be  were  beret  I'd 
iDuke  him  pve  up  bis  pretensioDs  directly  ! 

CapK  A,  Hold*  Bub— let  me  set  you  right — 
tbere  if  na  sucb  man  at  Bevedev  in  Uie  case*  The 
person  wbo  assumed  that  name  is  before  you  ;  and 
MB  bis  prctensioos  are  tbe  tune  in  both  cnaracteri^ 
ht  is  ready  to  support  them  in  whaterer  way  you 
pltusf. 

Sir  L,  Wellf  tbii  is  lucky*  Now  yon  biif  e  an 
oppuHuiiiitv — 

Acttt,  \i'bat,  quarrel  with  my  drar  friend,  J«ck 
Absoltile  I- — not  if  be  were  fifty  Bererley^ !  Z  — ds  ^ 
Sir  Luctuii»  you  would  not  hnve  me  so  unnatural  \ 
6tr  L.  Upon  my  cont^rience,   Mr.  Acres,    your 
I  JfWlo^f  1>*^  oosed  away  with  a  t^engesnce  \ 
P^  jfctei*  Not  in  tbele«st>  odds  bticks  and  abettors  1 
TU   be  your  se<:oi»d  with  all  my  heart— and  if  yoa 
should   ^ft  a  quietus,  you  may   com  maud  me  en- 
tirely.    rU  gel  yott  snug  lying  in  the  Abbey  here  , 
or  pickle  yon,  and  send  yoiii  over  to  BluQaetbuais 
JIaIL  or  any  thing  of  the  kiud,  with  die  greatest 
iBore. 
>  L.  Plio !  pbo  1  you  are  little  better  than  a 

Mind,  gentlemen,  he  calls  me  a  coward  j 
ivd  was  the  word,  by  mv  Yiilour  ! 
Sir  U  Well,  sir! 

v4<^e*,  l-ookye.  Sir  Lueiu«,  'lj»n*t  that  1  mind 
tL  ward — Cow»ri!  maybe  said  iaaj'ke — 

L  'S  >d  called  me  a  poliroui),  odds  daggers 


S\f  L.  Well,  sir? 

ilfrri.  I  aboidd  bsre  thought  you  n  Tery  ill-bred 


Sir  L*  Pho  *  you  ere  beneatli  my  notice. 

C#/ r  '  *  ',  Sir  Lucius,  you  can't  hate  a 
kettvt  II  my  friend  Acrrs.    He  is  a  most 

4ei<rii:i:  .,. —^ called  in  tbe  country,  fighting 
lk»b.  He  generally  kills  a  msa  a  week — ^don't 
yo«i,  fioht 

^«r  L.  WelKthen,  captain,  *tia  we  must  begin — 
tc  cc^tsc  out,  my  lit>te  counsellor  [I>rair*  hli  «UiU'd]» 
■^  S^k   tbe  geutlemac,  wbeti  or  he  will  resign 


tbe  lady  witLout  forcing  vou  to  proceed  egitinst 
Uim  T 

Cff;»f.  A^  Come  on  then,  sir,  [Drauv]  since 
you  won't  let  it  be  an  amicable  suit,  here's  my 
'reply, 

E«<er  Sir  ANtuoifYj  David^  and  l/ie  Ladies, 

Batf,  Knock  'em  all  down,  sweet  Sir  Antbonr  ; 
knock  down  my  master  in  particular — and  liind  liis 
bands  OTer  to  their  good  bebiiviour. 

Sir  Anih  Put  up,  Jack,  put  up,  or  I  shall  bo 
in  a  frenzy— 'hnw  came  you  in  a  dttel,  sir  T 

Capt*  A.  *Faith,  sir,  that  gtntleman  oin  tidl  you 
better  than  If  'twas  he  called  on  mej  and  you 
Itiiow^  sir,  I  serve  his  majesty. 

Sir  Anih*  Here's  a  pr«"ity  fellow!  I  calcb  him 
going  to  cut  a  man's  throat,  and  be  tells  me  be 
serves  bis  majesty!  Z — ds!  sirrub,  tUen  bow 
durst  you  draw  the  king's  sword  against  one  of  bis 
«ubjeca ! 

Capt*  A.  Sir,  I  tell  you*  tliat  gcnllemrtn  called 
me  out,  without  explaining  bis  reasonn, 

Sir  Aiith,  'God,  sir  !  how  came  you  to  call  my 
son  out,  wiihotit  explaining  your  reasons  ? 

Sir  L,  Your  son,  sir»  insulted  me  in  u  manner 
wjjich  my  honour  could  not  brook. 

Sir  Anth,  Z — ds,  Jack?  bow  durst  you  insult 
the  gentleman  in  m  manner  which  his  honour  could 
not  brook  ! 

Mrt,  Af.  Come,  come,  let*«  bare  no  honour  be* 
fore  ladiis— Cuptain  Absolute,  come  here — How^ 
could  you  intimii'o  us  sot  Here's  Lydia  baa  been 
terrilied  to  death  for  you. 

Capu  A.  For  feir  I  should  be  killed^  or  escape 
maNitti ! 

Mr»,  U,  Nay,  no  del ui> ions  to  the  past — Ly^ 
is  canrinced  :  speak,  child. 

Sir  L.  Witb  yfiur  leave,  ma'am,  I  mu«t  put 
a  word  here.  I  believe  I  couUl  iuterprct  ibe  young 
ludy's  ailetice.     Now  mark — 
Lyd,  Whttt  is  it  you  mean,  sirl 
SiiL.  l.'oRie,  come,  Dulia,  wo  must  be  €erioi!* 
now  •  this  is  no  time  for  i rifting, 

Lj/tL  'lis  true,  sir ;  and  your  reproof  V»ida  me 
offer  (bis  g^entleman  my  baud.atidaolicitibe  rviurn 
of  bis  ii,tTr<ctioni»« 

Cupi.  A.  Ob,  my  little  angel,  say  you  so  T  Sir 
Lucius,  1  perceive  there  must  be  some  miiitsike 
here.  With  regard  to  the  ailroiit  which  you  n^vai 
1  have  given  you,  I  can  only  any  that  i\  c  uld  not 
have  been  intentional ;  and  as  you  mu-it  be  con* 
vineed,  that  1  should  not  fear  to  support  a  real 
injury,  you  shall  now  *ee  that  1  am  nnt  ;>£!jjimed 
to  atone  for  an  inadvertency — 1  nsk  your  puKJun. 
But  for  tb  3  kdy,  while  honoured  w  iiU  b^r  appro* 
bation,  t  will  support  my  claim  aguinst  anv  m>i* 
whatever. 

SirAnth,  Well  said,  Jack;  and  111  atsnd  hy 
you,  my  boy. 

Acrtu  iirnd,  I  give  up  all  my  daim— I  nin'^e 
no  pretensions  to  any  thing  in  the  world  ;,  and  ii  I 
can  t  gel  a  wile  without  fighting  for  her,  by  ni/ 
valour  I  I'll  live  a  bachelor. 

Sir  L.  Captiiin,  give  me  your  band — an  nflroat 
handaomely  ucknowledged  becomes  an  obligi^tiou  ; 
and  as  for  ine  lady,  if  ahe  chooser  to  deny  her  owu 
hand-writing,  bt?re —  ITaJuf  out  Untti* 

Mtt.  M.  Uh,  he  villi  diaaolre my  mystery  1  Sir 
Lucius,  perba^ps  there  is  sotLe  tListake«  Terhups 
1  can  illummate^ 

Sir  L.   Pray,  old  gwtlewoman.  don't  Interieja 
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[Act  V. 


where  you  buve  no  business.    Miss  Languish,  are 
rou  my  Dulia,  or  not  ? 

Lyd,  Indeed,  Sir  Lucius,  I  am  not ! 

iLvoiA  atid  Absolut*  walk  ande. 
ucius  O'Trigger— ungrateful  a« 
you  are — 1  own  the  soft  impeachment — ^pardon  my 
camelioD  blushes,  1  nm  Delia. 

Sir  L,  You  Dalia ! — pho  !  pho  I  be  asj. 

Af rs.  M.  Why,  thou  barbarous  Vandyke — those 
letters  are  mine.  When  you  are  more  sensible  of 
my  benignity,  perhaps  1  may  be  brought  to  en- 
courage your  addresses. 

Sir  L,  Mrs.  Malaprop,  I  am  extremely  sensible 
of  your  condescension :  and  whether  you  or  Lucy 
have  put  this  trick  upon  me,  I  am  equally  beholden 
to  you.  And  to  show  you  I  am  not  ungrateful. 
Captain  Absolute,  since  you  hare  taken  that  lady 
from  me,  Til  give  you  my  Dalia  into  the  bargain. 

Sjpt,  >4.  I  am  much  obliged  to  you.  Sir  Lucius; 
but  here's  my  friend,  fighting  Bob,  unprorided  for. 

Sir  L.  Hall !  little  valour — here,  will  you  make 
your  fortune? 

Acres,  Odds  wrinkles  \  No. — But  give  me  your 
hand,  Sir  Lucius;  forget  and  forgive  :  but  if  ever 
I  give  you  a  chance  of  pickling  me  again,  say  Bob 
Acres  is  a  dunce,  that's  all. 

5ir  Antk,  Come,  Mrs.  Malaprop,  don't  be  cast 
down — ^you  are  in  your  bloom  yet. 

3/rs.  M,  O,  Sir  Anthony !  men  are  all  barba- 
riansl  lAll  retire  but  Jvlia  and  Faulkland. 

Jul,  Ife  seems  dejected  nnd  unhappy — not  sul- 
len :— there  was  some  foundation,  however,  for  the 
tale  he  told  me— O  woman  !  how  true  should  be 
your  judgment,  when  your  resolution  is  so  weak  ! 

Faulk,  Julia! — how  con  I  sue  for  what  1  so 
little  deserve  ?  I  dare  not  presume— yet  hope  is 
the  child  of  penitence.  '^ 

Jut.  Oh  !  Faulk  land,  you  have  not  been  more 
faulty  in  your  unkind  treatment  of  me,  than  1  am 
now  in  wunting  inclination  to  resent  it.  As  m^ 
heart  honestly  bids  me  place  my  weakness  to  the 
account  uf  love,  1  should  be  ungenerous  not  to 
ttdmit  tite  same  pica  for  yours. 

[Sir  AsTuosY  comes  forward  between  them, 

Faulk.  Now  1  shall  bo  blest,  indeed. 

tir  Anth,  What's  going  on  here  1 — So  you  have 


been  quarrelling  too.  1  warrant. — Come,  Julia,  I 
never  interfered  before ;  but  let  me  have  a  hand 
in  the  matter  at  last. — All  the  faults  I  have  eyer 
seen  in  my  friend  Faulkland,  seemed  to  proceed 
from  what  he  calls  the  delicacy  and  warmth  of  his 
affection  for  you. — There,  marry  him  directly, 
Julia ;  you'll  find  he'll  mend  surprisingly. 

l^The  reit  of  thg  characters  eomefortcard. 

Sir  L.  Come  now,  I  hope  there  is  no  dissatisfied 
person  but  what  is  content ;  for  as  1  have  been  dis- 
appointed myself,  it  will  be  very  hard  if  I  hav9 
not  the  satisfaction  of  seeing  other  people  succeed 
better. 

Acres.  You  are  right.  Sir  Lucius — So,  Jack,  I 
wish  you  joy. — Mr.  Faulkland  the  same. — Ladies, 
—come  now,  to  show  you  I'm  neither  vexed  nor 
angry,  odds  tabors  and  pipes'  I'll  order  the  fiddles 
in  half  an  hour  to  the  New  Rooms — and  I  insist 
on  your  all  meeting  me  there. 

Sir  A.  'Gad!  sir,  I  like  your  spirit;  and  at  night 
we  single  lads  will  drink  a  health  to  the  young 
couples,  and  a  good  husband  to  Mrs.  Malaprop. 

Faulk.  Our  partners  are  atoleu  from  us,  Jack — I 
hope  to  be  congratulated  by  each  other — ^yours  for 
haying  checked  in  time  the  errors  of  an  ill-directed 
imagination,  which  might  have  betrayed  an  inno- 
cent heart ;  and  mine  for  having  by  her  gentleness 
and  candour  reformed  the  unhappy  temper  of  one, 
who  by  it  made  wretched  whom  he  loved  most, 
and  tortured  the  heart  he  ought  to  have  adored. 

Capt.  A.  True,  Faulkland,  we  have  both  tasted' 
the  bitters,  as  well  as  the  sweets,  of  love — witli 
this  difference  only,  that  you  always  prepared  the 
bitter  cup  for  yourself,  while  I — 

Lud.  Was  always  obliged  to  me  for  it,  hey,  Mr. 
Modesty  ?— But  come,  no  more  of  that — our  happi- 
ness is  now  as  unalloyed  as  general. 

Jul.  Then  let  us  study  to  preserve  it  oo;  and 
while  hope  pictures  to  us  a  flattering  scene  of 
future  bliss,  let  ua  deny  its  pencil  those  colours 
which  are  too  bright  to  be  lasting. — When  hearts 
deserving  happiness  would  unite  their  fortunes, 
virtue  would  crown  them  with  an  unfading  garland 
of  modest,  hurtless  flowers  ;  but  ill-judging  passion 
will  force  the  gaudier  rose  into  the  wreath,  who8« 
thoio  offends  them  when  its  leaves  are  dropt  1 


A  TRIP   TO    SCARBOROUGH. 

A    COMEDY. 
BY  RICHARD  BRTNSLEY   SHERIDAN, 

ilutW  of  **Th€  Seltool  for  Scandal,'*  ^c. 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 

Lord  FoppiNOTOK. 

Sir  Tun  BELLY  Clumsy. 

Colonel  Townl\ 

Young  Fashiov* 

Loveless. 

Probe. 

Lory. 

La  V  a  role. 

Postilion,  Servants,  &c. 

Amasda* 
iUniMiiiA. 

Miss  HOYOEN. 

Nurao. 

Mrs  Coupler. 


ACl'  I. 

SCENE  I. — A  Room  in  an  Inn. 

EnUr  Young  Fashion  and  Loby.  Postilion/oWoip- 
ing  tritk  a  portmanteau. 

Young  F.  Lorj,  paj  ll»e  post-boy,  and  take  the 
portmanteau. 

Ijnry.  Faith,  sir,  we  had  better  let  the  post- bo j 
tak<>  the  portmanteau  and  pay  himself. 

Young  F.  Why, sure  there's  something  left  in  it. 

l,0rft.  Not  a  rag,  upon  my  honour,  sir — we  eat 
the  last  of  your  wardrobe  at  New  Malton — and,  if 
we  had  twenty  miles  farther  to  go,  our  next  meal 
muiit  bai-e  been  of  tlie  cloak-bag. 

Young  F.  Why,  'sdeath  !  it  appears  full. 

Lory.  Yes,  sir;  I  made  bold  to  stuff  it  with  hay, 
to  s.'iTe  appearances,  and  luok  like  ba^'gage. 

Young  F,  What  the  devil  shall  I  do?— harkee, 
boy,  what's  the  chaise? 

Fos.  Thirteen  shillings,  please  your  honour. 

Young  F.  Can  you  give  me  change  for  a  guinea? 

Pof.  O  yes,  sir. 

Lory.  Soh,  what  will  he  do  now? — Lord,  sir, 
you  bad  better  let  the  boy  be  paid  below. 

Young  F.  Why,  as  you  say,  Lory,  I  beliere  it 
trill  be  as  well. 


Lory.  Yes,  yes ;  Til  tell  them  to  discliarge  you 
belowli  honest  'friend.  » 

Pos.  Please  your  honour,  there  are  the  turnpikes, 
too. 

Youn^  F.  Ay,  ay,  the  turnpikes,  by  all  means. 

Pos.  And  1  hope  your  honour  will  order  me 
something  for  myself. 

Young  F.  To  be  sure ;  bid  them  giro  you  a 
crown. 

Lory.  Yes,  yes — my  master  doesn't  care  what 
you  charge  them — so  get  along,  you 

Pos.  And  there's  the  ostler,  your  honour. 

Lory.  Psha!  damn  the  ostler — would  you  im- 
pose upon  the  gentleman's  generosity?  [Pmhes 
him  out."}  A  rascal,  to  be  so  cursed  ready  with  his 
change ! 

Young  F.  Why,  faith  !  Lory,  he  had  nearly 
pos'd  me. 

Lory.  Well,  sir,  we  are  arrived  at  Scarborough 
not  worth  a  guinea.  I  hope  you'll  own  yourself  b 
happy  man— you  have  outlived  all  your  cares. 

y  oung  F.  How  so,  sir  ! 

I^ory.  Why,  you  have  nothing  left  to  take  care 
of. 

Young  F.  Yes,  sirrah,  I  have  myself  and  you 
to  take  care  of  still. 

Lory.  Sir,  if  you  could  prevail  with  somebody 
else  to  do  that  for  you,  1  fancy  we  might  both  fare 
the  belter  for  it.  But  now,  sir,  for  my  Lord  Fop- 
pirjgton,  your  elder  brother. 

Young  F.  Damn  my  eldest  brother. 

Lory.  With  all  my  heart;  but  get  him  to  redeem 
your  annuity,  however.  Look  you,  sir,  you  must 
wheedle  him,  or  you  must  starve. 

Young  F.  Look  you,  sir,  I  will  neither  wheedle 
him  nor  starve. 

Lory.  W'hy,  what  will  you  do,  then  ? 

Young  F.  Cut  his  ihroat,  or  get  some  one  to  do 
it  for  me. 

Lory.  *Gad  so,  sir,  I'm  glad  to  find  I  was  not  so 
well  acquainted  with  the  strength  of  your  consci- 
ence as  with  the  weakness  of  your  purse. 

Young  F.  Whv,  art  tliou  so  impenetrable  a 
blockhead  ns  to  believe  he'll  help  me  to  a  farthing! 

J.nri/.  Not  if  you  treat  him  de  haut  en  has,  as  you 
used  to  do. 

Young  F.  W'hy,  how  wouldst  thou  have  me  treat 
him? 

Lory,  Like  a  trout — tickle  him. 
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Young  F.  I  can't  flatter. 
Lory.  Can  you  starre  1 
Young  F.  Yea. 

Lory.  T  can't — good  by  t*ye,  sir. 
Young  F.  Stay— thou'lt  distract  me.     But  who 
comes  here — my  old  friend,  Colonel  Townly. 

Enter  Colonel  Townly. 
My  dear  colonel,  I  am  rejoiced  to  meet  you  here. 

Col,  T.  Dear  Tom.  this  is  an  unexpected  plea> 
sure — what,  are  you  come  to  Scarborough  to  be 
present  at  your  brother's  wedding  1 

Lory.  Ah,  sir,  if  it  had  been  his  funeral,  we 
should  hare  come  with  pleasure. 

Col,  T.  What,  honest  Lory,  are  you  with  your 
master  still  ? 

Lory.  Yes,  sir,  I  have  been  starring  with  hira 
ever  since  I  saw  your  honour  last. 

Young  F.  Why,  Lory  is  an  attached  rogue— 
there's  no  getting  rid  of  him. 

Lory.  True,  sir,  as  my  master  says,  there'^  no 
seducing  me  from  his  service — till  he's  able  to  pay 
me  my  wages.  [Aside. 

Young  F.  Go,  go,  sir — and  take  care  of  the  bag- 

LoryiT  Yes,  sir— the  baggage!  O  Lord  !  [Takes 
up  the  portmanteau,']  I  suppose,  sir,  I  must  charge 
the  landlord  to  be  very  particular  where  he  stow^s 
this? 

Young  F,  Get  along,  you  rascal.  [Exit  Lory 
srit^  the  portmanteau.]  But,  colonel,  are  rou  ac- 
quainted with  my  proposed  sister-^n-Iaw  1 

Col.  T.  Only  by  character— her  father.  Sir  Tun- 
belly  Clumsy,  lives  within  a  quarter  of  a  mile  of 
this  place,  m  a  lonely  old  house,  which  nobody 
comes  near.  She  never  goes  abroad,  nor  sees 
company  at  home ;  to  prevent  all  misfortunes,  she 
has  her  breeding  within  doors ;  the  parson  of  the 
parish  teaches  her  to  play  upon  the  dulcimer,  the 
clerk  to  sing,  her  nurse  to  dress,  and  her  father  to 
dance  ; — in  short,  nobody  has  free  admission  there 
but  our  old  acquaintance,  Mother  Coupler,  who 
has  procured  your  brother  this  match,  and  is,  I 
believe,  a  distant  relation  of  Sir  Tunbelly*s. 

Young  F.  But  is  her  fortune  so  considerable  1 

Col.  T.  Three  thousand  a  year,  and  a  good  sum 
of  money  independent  of  her  father,  beside. 

Young  F,  'Sdeath !  that  my  old  acquaintance. 
Dame  Coupler,  could  not  have  thought  of  me,  as 
well  as  my  brother,  for  such  a  prize. 

Col.  T.  Egad,  I  wouldn't  swear  that  you  are  too 
Inte^his  lordship,  I  know,  hasn't  yet  seen  the 
lady — and,  I  believe,  has  quarrelled  with  his  pa- 
troness. 

Young  F,  My  dear  colonel,  what  an  idea  have 
you  started  t 

Col.  T.  Pursue  it  if  you  can,  and  I  promise  you 
you  »hi|ll  have  my  assisunce ;  for  beside  my  natural 
contempt  for  his  lordship,  I  have  at  present  the 
enmity  of  a  rival  towards  him. 

Young  F.  What,  has  he  been  addressing  your 
old  flame,  the  widow  Berinthia? 

Col.  T.  Faith,  Tom,  I  am  at  present  most  whim- 
sically circumstanced.  I  came  bere  a  month  a^o  to 
meet  the  lady  you  mention  ;  but,  she  failing  in  her 
promise,  1,  partly  from  pique,  and  partly  from 
adlenesa,  have  been  diverting  my  chagrin  bv  offer- 
ing up  incense  to  the  beauties  of  Amanda,  our 
friend  Loveless's  wife. 

Young  F.  I  never  have  seen  her,  but  have  heard 
her  spoken  of  as  a  youthful  wonder  of  beauty  and 
prudence. 


Cot.  T.  She  is  so,  indeed ;  and  Loveless  being 
too  careless  and  insensible  of  the  treasure  he  pos- 
sesses— my  lodging  in  the  same  house  has  given 
me  a  thousand  opportunities  of  making  my  assidui- 
ties acceptable  :  so  that  in  less  than  a  fortnight,  I 
began  to  bear  my  disappointment  from  the  widoir 
with  the  most  Christian  resignation. 

Young  F,  And  Berinthia  baa  never  appeared? 

Col.  T.  Oh,  there's  the  perplexity;  for  just  as  I 
began  not  to  care  whether  I  ever  saw  her  again  or 
not.  last  night  she  arrived. 

Young  F.  And  instantly  resumed  her  empire  ? 

Col,  T.  No,  faith— we  met— but,  the  lady  not 
condescending  to  give  me  any  serious  reasons  for 
having  fool'd  me  for  a  month,  I  left  her  in  a  huff. 

Young  F.  Well,  well,  I'll  unswer  for  it  she'll 
soon  resume  her  power,  especially  as  friendship 
will  prevent  your  pursuing  the  other  too  far— But 
my  coxcomb  of  a  brother  is  an  admirer  of  Amanda, 
too,  is  be? 

Col.  T,  Yes.  and,  I  believe,  is  most  heartily  de- 
S|)ised  by  her — ^but  come  with  me,  and  you  shall 
see  her  and  your  old  friend  Loveless. 

Young  F.  I  must  pay  my  respects  to  his  lord- 
ship—perhaps you  can  direct  me  to  his  lodging. 

Col.  T.  Come  wiih  me ;  I  shall  pass  by  it. 

Young  F.  I  wish  you  could  pay  this  visit  for 
me,  or  could  tell  me  what  I  should  say  to  bim. 

Col.  T.  Say  nothing  to  him— apply  yourself  to 
his  bag,  his  sirord,  his  feather,  his  snuff-box ;  and 
when  you  are  well  with  him,  desire  him  to  lend 
you  a  thousand  pounds,  and  I'll  engage  you  pro- 
spo"-. 

Young  F.  'Sdeaih  and  furies  I  Why  was  that 
coxcomb  thrust  into  the  world  before  met  O  for- 
tune, fortune,  thou  art  a  jilt,  by  Gad !        [Exeunt, 

SCENE  IL—A  Dressing-room. 

Enter  Lord  Foppington,  in  his  dressing-gown,  and 
La  Varolb. 

Lord  F.  Well,  'tis  an  unspeakable  pleasure  to 
be  a  man  of  quality — strike  me  dumb— even  the 
boors  of  this  northern  spa  have  learned  the  respect 
due  to  a  title.  [Aside.]  La  Varole! 

La  Var,  Mi  lor^ — 

lA)rd  F.  You  ha'nt  yet  been  at  Muddymoat- 
hall,  to  announce  my  arrival,. have  you! 

La  Var.  Not  yet,  mi  lor. 

Lord  F,  Then  you  need  not  go  till  Saturday. 
[Exit  La  VaholjuJ  As  I  am  in  no  particular  haste 
to  view  my  intended  sposa,  I  shall  sacrifice  a  da^ 
or  two  more  to  the  pursuit  of  my  friend  Loveless  s 
wife. — Amanda  is  a  charming  creature — strike  me 
ugly :  and  if  I  have  any  discernment  in  the  world, 
she  thinks  no  less  of  my  Lord  Foppington. 

Re-enter  La  Varolb. 

La  Var,  Mi  lor,  de  shoemaker,  de  tailor,  do 
hosier,  de  sempstress,  de  peru,  be  all  ready,  if 
your  lordship  please  to  dress. 

Lord  F,  'Tis  well ;  admit  them. 

La  Var,  Hey,  messieurs,  entres. 

Enter  Tailor,  Shoemaker,  ^c,  ani  sttfitd.'Servants 
stand  about  the  dressing^able, 

lAfrd  F.  So,  gentlemen,  I  hope  you  have  all 
taken  pains  to  show  yourselves  masters  in  your 
professions. 

Tai.  I  think  I  may  presume,  sir • 

La  Var.  My  lor,  you  clown,  you. 

Tai,  My  lord,  I  ask  yooA  lordship's  pardsn,  m 


lorJ.  I  bope^  my  lord^  ratir  iord&Utp  wtit  be 
|ileft»i-d  to  ou'D  1  hav'e  brouj^tit  your  lorilship  as 
•cic^oiBpU>b«i!  a  ftuit  ordolbf^  usertir  pe^-r  of  En;;- 
iMid  wof¥,  my  lonl ;  will  jour  lordship  plea«e  to 
▼WW  Vm  nov  ! 

I>i«f  K  Ay;  bol  lot  my  people  diipose  the 
KlR<ist*s  Bi>  tbat  I  iDAy  *ee  mrieli  before  uul  beLind  -, 
lor  I  love  tx)  tpe  ntTs^l'^ftU  VoutiJ. 

[sS^i-tanli  ptuce  atpund  him  teverml  large  glauet* 

Tr%i7sl  hi  puU  im  hii  ceat,  entfr  Yov^ic^  Fasmic^n 

and  Lonv. 

JVwnf  F.  HeV'dny  J  whit  tb©  deril  bare  we 
liiTu  I — Sure  toy  prpntloniiui"*  growo  a  fivourito  at 
caurt,  he  but  gut  io  taimy  p«ople  at  bi»  teree. 

[Apart, 
X^rv.  Sir,  thfl^e  p«opl«  eome  in  order  to  make 
lilBi  ti  t'iivourite  ttt  court— tbey  are  to  tstabli^b  blm 
tiilb  tlie  ladies.  [Apart. 

Yvung  F.  Good  beaT©n!  to  what  an  ebb  of  tasre 
•ie  «t(Jm*-Ji  fiiHea,  that  it  should  be  in  the  poorer 
of  a  keed  ctiot  to  rccomioend  a  gatUut  to  them  ! 

[Apart 
L«TM.  Sir,  tailof*  and  bair- dressers  debauch  all 
the  womeiu  lApart^ 

Yatittg  F,  Tbou  aaj*tt  true.^ — Btit  now  for  my 
fcfpjttiuiT,.  [AjHtrt, 

Lotd  F.  {To  T*Uor,\  Deiatb  and  eternal  tortures 
I    .^ir      ^      "  *i     - -t  ji  tao  w»de  here  by  »  foot, 
■■  if  It  bud  boeti  t'g^bter,  'twould 

^^^#  I  '  d  norbuttr.ned. 

r  LihH   i- .   K&t  the  hooks  and  buttoni,   air  *      C«n 

I      ooy  thiog  b«  worse  tliua  ibist     AsGud  sUstll  jtHJ^ft 
I      mne.  It  bsog«  ou  luj  ahoulderi  like  a  cbiurroan'a 
I      sureMu  t. 
I  7\tL  Tia  not  for  mo  to  dlspnto  your  lordship'i 

I  Xory.  There,  air,  obserre  what  respect  does. 

I  [Apart, 

I  Tiniia;  F.  Retp^et  1  D-^  him  for  a  coxcomb — 

r      hut  Ini's  acenst  him.  [AporL^  Brother,  I'm  your 
I        ImuihU*  aermor. 

Lard  F,  O  Lnrd.  Tarn,  I  did  noi  expect  jmi  in 

Ko^laod— hrotlicr,  I'm  gUd  to  i»e  you — hot  what 

Itiia  br^JUi^Utyou-to  Scarboroug^ht  Tana? — Look  you 

iif,  [tt»  tfc#  Tailor]  I  shall  nerer  be  reconciled  to 

liua  njiu»eou»  wrap  ping -gown;  tbereforr  prny  get 

uQotber  auit  wilh  all  pos-  *  '  iiliopi  fur 

a  ii  my  eternal  uwraioD.  r.]   Well, 

T&En.  you  don't  tall  me  v  ;.  .     jrreEijou  to 

trough. — Mia,  Calico,   arc   not  you   of  my 

d! 

S#w*  nirrctly,  my  lord.^I  hope  tout  lordship 

pJraRfni  with  vour  ruffies  ? 

Lmr4  f*  [Jiiu.^  In  lore  with  Ihem,  tt^ib  my  ritnls. 
j^l^SBe  nty  bill ;  you  shall  be  p^id  to-murrow. 
fin.  I  baiably  thanV  your  lordship.  [£xr(. 

t^riil  F.  Hftrk  tliee^  tboemaker,  tbeae  shoos  a'nt 
•glr.  hut  they  don't  fit  fne. 

>r  ^.  My  loid.  I  Think  they  6t  you  yt^ry  well. 
X^i  d  F*   rhpy  hurt  roe  just  balow  the  miti^p. 
£km.  [Kneeti,  nnd  ffth  hit  /rtH^i.]   No,  my  lord, 
illy  ito»  t  liurt  vou  there. 

MMtd  F.  1  tell  iliee,  ihey  pinch  me  eiecrablT'. 
Sfits.  [flhing.]    Why,  iben,  my  lord,  if  tLose 

lAioes  pituih  you»  IMl  be  d d. 

/uwflf  F.  \Vhy,  wilt  tbou  uudertnVe  to  persuade 
BM  I  cannot  feel ! 

Sko*»  Vour  lordship  nay  pleate  to  feel  what  you 
Hifnk  Ht,  but  thit  shoe  does  not  hurt  you.  I  think 
1  iiAderatand  my  trade. 

Lsfd  F.  Now,  by  all  that's  ^od  and  powerfral. 


thou   *ift  an  incQinprehensire  coxcotuh — but  thoa 
makest  g^ood  shoes,  nnd  so  Til  bear  with  tliee. 

6/ii>#.  Mt  lord,  I  h«re  worked  for  half  the  people 
of  quality  in  this  town  these  twenty  years,  gnd  'tis 
rery  hard  I  should nH  know  when  a  shoo  hurts  anil 
when  it  don'r. 

Lard  F,  Well,  pritliee  be^no  aboat  thy  butf- 
oeas.  [Exit  Shoemaker.]  Mr.  McmUt'gs,  *a  word 
with  yon.  The  eslrea  of  these  etockinga  sro 
thickened  a  little  too  much ;  they  make  my  legs 
look  like  a  porter^s* 

Mm,  My  lord,  metbinks  they  Took  mighly  well. 

l^rd  F.  Ay;  but  you  are  not  so  pood  a  judgQ 

of  those  things  05  I  am — I  have  studied  tliem  nil 

my  life — therefore,  pray  let  tb#  nert  be  the  tbick- 

n«'sa  of  a  crown-piece  less. 

Men.  Indeed,  my  lord,  they  are  the  same  kind 
I  hnd  the  honour  to  fumiBh  your  lordship  with  ia 
town. 

Ltvrf  F.  Very  possibly,  Mr,  Mendlei^sr  btit 
tl»at  WT19  in  the  bepnning  of  the  winter,  nnd  you 
»houtd  ulways  remember,  Mr.  Hosier,  thnt,  if  von 
muke  a  nobleinaTi^s  fpring-legs  as  robust  as  his 
Autumnal  calres,  you  commit  a  monstrous  impro* 
priety,  and  make  no  allowance  for  the  fnitipr^R^s  nf 
the  winter.  [Rise*— €rtl  Hosier. 

Jfu*  I  hope,  my  lord,  those  buckIo«  have  hrtd 
the  nnspeakahle^  satisfaction  of  being  honoured 
with  your  lordship's  approbation  1 

L*trd  F.   Whr,   they  ore  of  a  prettr  fancy  ^  btjt 
don't  you  tbiuk  them  rmther  of  the  smulle»t  T 
I      Jew.  My  lord,  they  Could  not  well  be  larger,  to 
I  keep  on  roitr  lordship  a  shoe. 

Leni  F.  My  good  sir,  you  forg^et  that  those 
matters  are  not  as  they  used  to  be  ;  formi^rly,  iu- 
dt>ed,  tbfl  buckle  wa^  a  sort  of  mAchiae,  intenH^d 
to  keep  on  the  shoe ;  but  the  case  is  now  quite 
rerersed,  and  the  shoe  is  of  no  earthly  use,  but  to 
krf p  on  the  buckle.  Now  gire  me  my  watches 
[S^frivnt  fftchii  the  watch^],  my  chnpeau  [Sfrtvnl 
hrings  ci  drrnhal^^  mv  handkerchief  [Srrtvinf  poun 
*(tme  tcentfd  liquid  em  a  handknchitj't  fi"d  hriufti  tt], 
my  snafl'-bax  [5rrvtfiit  brlagg  tnuf-hoi']  :  there,  !iO\v 
the  business  of  the  morning  is  prettv  vrt^ll  over. 

\  Exit  Jeweller, 
Yttvng  F.  Well,   Tory,  what  do^'t  think  nn'iT 
a  very  friendly  reception  from  a  brother,  atterthreti 
yetir*'  absence  !  [-4/*/rt, 

/,01'y,  V*'hy,  sir,  'tis  yonr  own  fault — h*  rt*  yon 
have  stood  ever  since  you  came  in,  ttnd  huve  nut 
comiDeiided  any  one  thing  that  betonga  to  htm. 

[Apart, 
Y^mng  F.  [Servanttotlgoof]  Nor  ever  shaJI* 
while  they  belong  to  a  coxcomb.  {Apttri  ]  No\ir 
your  people  of  business  are  gone,  brother.  I  hope 
1  may  obtain  a  quarter  of  an  hour's  audienee  of 
you. 

Lord  F.  Faith,  Tarn,  I  mnst  beg  youT  esctise 
me  at  ihii  time,  for  1  have  an  enp*gf»m»'iit  which 
1  would  noi  break  for  the  aalrutioo  of  mar  kind. 
Hey  !  thee  is  my  carrioge  ut  the  door !  Voa'U 
excuse  me.  bmiber. 

Youn^  F.  Sbullyoo  be  back  to  dinner  1 
Litrd  F.  Ai  Gad  ahull  jedgeme,  1  can'i  tell ;  for 
it  is  passible  I  may  dine   with  some  friends   at 
Donuer's. 

Kiniua  F.  Shall  I  meet  yon  there?  for  I  must 
needs  tiilk  with  yon. 

L,rrd  F.  That  Vm  afraid  mnyn't  be  quite  a* 
praper;  for  those  I  commonly  epil  with  area  people 
of  nice  conversnlion;  wnd  you  know,  Tea™,  your 
education  has  been  a  little  at  largo— b^V  ^iwsvi  %s% 
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otLar  ordinanM  in  town — rerj  (food  beef  ordioa- 
nes— I  iu|]tpose.  Tarn,  joa  can  eat  beeft  How- 
trer,  dear  Turn,  I'm  glad  to  see  thee  in  England. 
Ctab  mr  rttals!  [Exit, 

Young  F,  Hell  and  furips !  it  thin  to  be  borne  ? 

L^inr.  Faitb,  air,  I  could  almost  hare  given  faim 
a  knock  o'  the  pate  myaelf. 

Young  F,  'lis  enough  ;  I  will  now  show  jou  the 
ezceaa  of  my  paasion,  br  being  rerj  calm.  Come. 
Lory,  laj  jour  loggerhead  to  mine,  and,  in  cold 
blood,  let  us  contrive  his  destruction. 

Lorti.  Here  comes  a  heati,  air,  would  contrive 
it  better  than  both  our  loggerheads,  if  she  would 
but  join  the  confederacy. 

lottHg  F,  Bv  this  liKht,  Madame  Coupler— she 
seems  dissatisfied  at  something;  let  us  observe 
her.  [7%#w  rttire. 

Enter  Mrs.  Coupler. 

Mrt.  C.  So !  I  am  likely  to  be  well  rewarded 
for  my  services,  irulv;  my  suspicions,  I  find, 
were  but  too  just. — What !  refuse  to  advance  me 
a  petty  sum,  when  I  am  upon  the  point  of  making 
bim  mastet  of  a  galleon  !  But  let  him  look  to  the 
Gouaequences,  an  ungrateful,  narrow-minded  cox- 
comb. 

Young,  F.  So  he  is,  upon  my  soul,  old  lady;  it 
must  be  my  brother  you  speak  of. 

Mn.C,  Ha!  stripling,  how  came  you  here? 
\Vbat,*hR8t  spent  all,  eh  ?  And  art  thou  come  to 
dun  his  lordship  for  assistance  ? 

Young  F.  No  ;  I  want  somebody's  affsistance  to 
cut  his  lordship's  throat,  without  the  risk  of  being 
hanged  for  him. 

Mr$,  C.  Egad !  sirrah,  I  could  help  thee  to  do 
him  almost  as  good  a  turn,  without  the  danger  of 
being  burned  in  the  hand  fort't. 

Young  F,  How— how,  old  Mischief! 

Jl/r<.  C.  Why,  you  must  know  I  have  done  yon 
the  kindness  to  make  up  a  match  for  your  brother. 

Young  F,  I'm  very  murh  beholden  to  you,  truly! 

Afr*.  C.  You  may,  before  the  wedding-day,  yet : 
the  lady  is  a  great  heiress,  the  match  is  concluded, 
the  writings  are  drawn,  and  his  lordship  is  come 
hither  to  put  the  finishing  hand  to  the  business. 

Young  F.  I  understand  as  much. 

Jllr<.  C.  Now,  yon  must  know,  stripling,  your 
brother's  a  knave. 

Young  F,  Good. 

Mrs,  C.  He  haa  given  me  a  bond  of  a  thousand 
pounds  for  helping  him  to  this  fortune,  and  has 
promised  me  as  much  more,  in  ready  money,  upon 
the  day  of  the  marriage  ;  which,  I  understand  by 
a  friend,  he  never  designs  to  pay  me  ;  and  his  just 
now  refusing  to  pay  me  a  part  is  a  proof  of  it.  If, 
therefore,  you  will  be  a  generous  young  rogue,  and 
secure  me  five  thousand  pounds,  I'll  help  you  to 
thelsdy. 

Young  F.  And  how  the  de?il  wilt  thou  do  thiit  ? 

Mn,  C,  Without  the  devil's  aid,  I  warrant  thee. 
Thy  brother's  face  not  one  of  the  family  ever  saw  : 
the  whole  business  has  been  managed  hy  me,  and 
all  his  letters  go  through  my  hands.  Sir  Tuuhelly 
Clumsy,  my  relation~«for  that's  th(>  old  gentle- 
man's name — is  apprized  of  his  lordship's  bemi^ 
down  here,  and  expects  him  to-morrow  to  receive 
his  daughter's  hnnd  ;  but  the  peer,  I  find,  meuns 
to  bait  here  a  few  days  longer, — to  recover  the 
latigue  of  his  journey,  I  suppose.  Now  you  shall 
go  to  Muddymoat  Hall  in  his  place — I'll  give  you 
II  letter  of  introduction :  and,  if  you  don't  marry 


the  girl  before  sunset,  you  desA've  to  be  hanged 
before  morning. 

Young  F.  Agxeed,  agreed;  and  for  thy  re- 
ward  

Mrs.  C.  Well,  well ;— Uiough   I  warrant  thou 

hast  not  a  fmrthing  of  money  in  thy  pocket  now 

no — one  may  aee  it  in  thy  face. 

Young  F,  Not  a  sonae,  by  Jupiter. 

Jlfn.  C.  Muat  I  advance,  then  1  Well,  be  at  my 
lodgings,  next  door,  this  evening,  and  I'll  aee  what 
maybe  done — ^we'll  aign  and  seal,  and,  when  I 
have  g^ven  thee  aome  further  instructions,  thou 
shaft  hoist  sail  and  begone.  [Krir. 

Y&ung  F,  So,  Lory,  fortune,  thou  aeest,  et  last 
takes  care  of  merit :  we  are  in  a  fair  way  to  be 
great  people. 

LoTii.  Ay,  sir,  if  the  devil  don't  step  between 
the  cup  and  the  lip,  as  he  used  to  do. 

Young  F.  Why,  faith  !  he  has  played  me  many 
a  damn^  trick  to  spoil  my  fortune ;  and,  egad  !  I 
am  almost  afraid  he  a  at  work  about  it  again  now  ; 
but  if  I  should  tell  thee  bow,  thond'st  wonder  at 
me. 

Lory.  Indeed,  sir,  I  should  not. 

Young  F.  How  dost  know  t 

Lorji,  Beesuse.  sir,  I  have  wondered  at  you  so 
often,  I  can  wonder  at  you  no  more. 

Young  F.  No  i—What  would'at  thou  any.  if  a 
qualm  of  conscience  should  spoil  my  design! 

Lory,  I  would  eat  my  woras,  and  wonder  more 
than  ever. 

Young  F.  Why^  faith!  Lory,  though  I  have 
played  many  a  roguish  trick,  this  is  so  fuU-growu 
a  cheat,  I  find  I  must  take  paina  to  come  up  to't — 
I  have  scruples. 

Lory.  I'hey  are  strong  symptoms  of  death.  If 
you  find  they  increase,  sir,  pray  make  up  your 
will. 

Young  F.  No,  my  conscience  shan't  starve  me, 
neither  ^  but  thus  hr  I'll  listen  to  it.  Before  I 
execute  this  project,  I'll  try  mv  br  >ther  to  the 
bottom.  If  he  has  yet  so  much  humanity  about 
him  aa  to  assist  me— though  with  a  moderate  aid— > 
I'll  drop  my  project  at  his  feet,  and  show  him  how 
I  can  do  for  him  much  more  than  what  I'd  ask  he'd 
do  for  me.  This  one  conclusive  trial  of  him  I  re- 
solve to  make : 

Succeed  or  fail,  atill  vict'ry  is  mv  lot : 
If  I  subdue  his  heart,  'tis  well — if  not, 

I  will  subdue  my  conscience  to  my  plot. 

[  Exeunt, 

SCENE  III.— il  Drawing-room. 
Enter  Loveless  and  Amanda. 

Lov.  How  do  you  like  these  lodgings,  my  dear  1 
For  my  part,  I  am  so  pleaaed  with  them,  I  shall 
hardly  remove  whilst  we  stay  here,  if  you  are  sa- 
tisfied. 

Ama.  I  am  satisfied  with  every  thing  that 
pleases  you  ;  else  I  had  not  come  to  Scarborough 
at  all. 

I^v.  O !  a  little  of  the  noise  and  folly  of  this 
place  will  sweeten  the  pleasures  of  our  retreat; 
we  shall  find  ihe  charms  of  our  retirement  doubled 
when  we  return  to  it. 

Ama,  That  pleasing  prospect  will  be  my  chicf- 
est  entertainment,  whilst,  much  againat  my  will,  I 
engnge  in  those  empty  pleasures  which  'tis  so 
much  the  faahion  to  be  fond  of. 

Lov.  I  own  most  of  them  are,  indeed,  but  empty ; 
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j«t  liiere  ftre  delig^bu  of  wbicb  >  private  life  it 
i«»fitiiie,  wtiich  m.ty  dirarC  nn  liotit*&t  tiinn,  »nd 
h&  &  bftrmleas  entertainrnvot  to  »  Tirtuous  woman  : 
COo4  inuttc  IS  one;  und  trtily  (wJiU  ftom«  smutl  ul- 
lofTBDce)  th«  plajft*  I  tLtaki  mny  be  eateemed  an- 
otber. 

ifiiuf.  Pitri.  I  mttat  eonfets.  liare  tome  small 
\Vlul  do  you  think  of  that  jou  sftw  last 


«v.  Td  sa/  tnitlit  I  dtd  odt  tnind  it  mDch^roj 
•ttrntton  wtsfor  some  time  taken  ofT  to  admire  the 
•rorkmmiabip  oi  iiiilur#.  io  tb«  fnoeofa  young  ludy 
wbo  sut  tome  distance  from  me  ;  alie  wu  so  exqui- 
Aitelr  bandftome. 

A'n.~t.  '^  '  ' — "'-!tplr  handsome! 
i    ;  J  repeat  my  words,  my  deorl 

A^'*-i.  :  iu  eetm'd  to  speak  tliem  with 

•urh  pJwit«ur«f  »  I  Uiou^ht  1  might  oblige  you  with 
tkmt  virho* 

X»r.  'J1i<Mi  you  are  alarmed.  AmaodAl 

Amu.  h  is  my  duty  to  be  to  when  you  it«  in 

iJre.  You  are  too  quick  in  ftpprchendiog  for  me* 
*  viewed  her  with  a  world  of  udmirati^n,  but  not 
one  g^Unce  of  lore. 

Am9.  Jake  heed  of  truitin^  to  such  ntcedistlDc- 
flona.  liut  wt*re  yaur  er»»*  the  only  (Lings  that 
wi»n?  iiiqwiiitiTe  I  llnd  1  be«u  i«i  your  place,  my 
tOn^^ur,  I  fancy»  had  hven  curious  tOOb  1  abQuId 
have  a«ked  her  where  she  Ured — ^y«ti(tlll  witbout 
de*t|:ii--wbo  was  the.  praT  X 

fja9,  liideed  I  cannot  t«lL 

Am*,   Yau  wiU  not  t^lU 

Lav*  Upon  my  honour,  then,  1  dtd  not  aak. 

Ama,  ^or  do  you  know  what  eoanpanr  waa  with 
bet? 

Ler.  I  do  mi.    But  why  »r»  you  lo  «anmi? 

Ama.  I  iboug:he  I  had  cause. 

Ijas*  But  you  thought  wrong,  Amanda  ;  for  turn 
lb*  cas«,  and  l«^t  it  be  your  story :  should  you 
«oiD*  home,  »nd  tell  me  you  had  seen  t  handsome 
■MA,  abould  1  grow  jealous  because  you  had  eycsT 

Ama.  But,  should  1  tell  you  he  waa  exquisitely 
an,  and  tUftt  I  hud  i^iiZfHl  on  him  wiih  adminition, 
abottld  vou  not  think  'twere  possible  I  might  gu 
•ttusitfp  further,  and  inquire  his  name  I 

I#i*  She  has  reason  on  h<^r  side  ;  I  hare  talked 
too  aiteh  -,  hut  I  must  turn  off  another  way,  [/liide.] 
Will  you,  th^n,  make  no  difference*  Araanda«  h«- 
lv«i»ii  the  bnguage  of  our  sex  and  yours  T  There 
It  n  modest  f  restrain  a  your  tongues,  which  mnkes 
yott  speak  by  haUes  when  you  command  ;  but  ror- 
usg  Aattery  gives  a  looso  to  ours,  wbith  makes  ue 
<£il]  tfp«»k  dodalt  what  we  think. 

E$tUr  a  Serront. 

.^rr, .  Madam,  there  i* a  lady  nt  the  door  in  a  chair 
d^stfva  lo  know  whether  your  ladyship  aees  com- 
jtiriv  ^      IWr  name  is  Liennthia. 

Oltr  dear  J  *ii3  a  reflation  I  haro  not  seen 

I  f*rMirs  ;  pray  her  walk  in.  [KiilSerrant,] 

■       '     lu'iv  for  you  ;  ah**  was,  when  I 

rifid  extrerotiliy  linndsomo, 

^,,   _.^„  L  --^calottB  now  J  for  I  ali"11  ffiiii^upon 

Kmier  BERiNiniAi 

Wf  •  1»T  l^^ftt^^ns,  the  Ttty  woman  1  [Aiide* 

Amanda,  1  did  not  expect  to  meet  you 

:hk 

4-a«.    r^c#t  oouBin,  Vm  oTerjryed  to  set  tou. — 
wo*   3* 


Mr,  LoreloBs,  bere'^  a  relation  und  afrimd  of  mine* 
1  desire  you'll  bti  blotter  uc<|uaiiited  witli, 

Lov.  If  my  wife  never  desires  n  htirdt-r  things 
mad  am,  her  request  will  be  easily  granted. 

Rt-enter  a  Servant* 

Serv.  Sir,  my  Lord  Foppington  presents  his  hum- 
ble service  to  you,  and  deiires  to  know  how  you  do*^ 
l^e's  at  the  next  door;  and,  if  it  bo   not  irieonr«^ 
oient  to  you,  he'll  come  and  wait  upon  yon. 

IjOv,  Give  my  compliments  to  Ins  lordsbip.  and 
I  ah  all  be  glad  to  see  him.  [  Eri(  Servant,]  If  you 
are  not  acquainted  with  his  lordshipi  madam*  you 
will  be  entertained  with  hia  charucier. 

Ama,  Now  it   moves  my   pity  more    than  my 
mirth  to  see  a  man,  whom  nature  has  made  uo  fool*^ 
be  so  very  industrious  to  pass  for  an  ass. 

Lov,  No,  there  you  are  wrong,  Amanda;  you 
should  nerer  bestow  your  pity  upon  those  who  take 
pains  for  your  contempt  ^  pity  those  wham  naluro 
abuses,  never  those  who  abuse  nature. 

EfUer  LotA  Foppikgtox. 

Ij^rd  F,  Dear  Loveless,  I  am  your  most  Uumblo 
servant. 

Lot',  My  lord*  Tm  yours. 

Lord  F.  Madum,,  your  ladyship's  very  obedient 
sldvo, 

t^v.  My  lord,  this  lady  is  a  relation  of  my 
wife's. 

Lord  F,  [X'iitfi  Aer  kand,^  The  beautiful  lest  raca 
of  people  upon  earth,  rat  me.  Dear  Lovrdess,  1  atu 
overjoyed  that  you  think  of  con  tinuttig  here.  T  am, 
«t:«p  my  Titals.  For  Gad's  sake,  mad  urn,  how  hris 
yourladjahip  been  able  to  subsist  thus  long, under 
the  fatigue  of  a  country  life  1  fTu  A«*sda. 

Ama,  My  life  has  b^t^n  v«ry  fur  irom  that*  my 
lord, — it  has  been  a  very  quiel  one, 

Ijfrd  F.  Why,  that's  the  fatigue  I  spioak  of,  ma^ 
dsjn  ;  for  *tis  impossible  to  b^ quiet  without  Udiik* 
ing :  now  thinking  U  to  mc  tho  greats »t  fatigue  in 
the  worlds 

Ama,  Does  not  your  lordship  love  rcoding 
then  t 

Lard  F.  Oh,  passionately,  mtidani ;  hut  I  &ev«r 
thiuk  of  what  I  rend.  For  example,  madam,  my 
life  is  a  perpetual  ttreum  of  pleasure*  that  glides 
through  with  auch  a  variety  of  entertainments*  I 
believe  the  ivisestofour  ancestors  never  hod  the 
least  conception  of  any  of  'em,  I  rise,  roadum, 
when  in  tawn,  about  twelve  o'clock.  I  don't 
rise  sooner,  because  it  is  the  worst  thing  in  the 
world  for  the  complexion  :  nat  that  1  pretend  to  be 
a  beau  J  hut  a  man  must  endeavour  to  look  deeejit, 
leithemakoB  so  odious  a  figure  in  tlie  side- box,  the 
ladies  should  be  compelled  to  tiirn  their  py«iB  upon 
the  play.  So*  at  twelve  o'clock,  I  say,  1  ri»e, 
Xaw,  if  1  find  it  is  a  good  day,  I  resalve  to  take 
the  exercise  of  ridings  so  drink  my  chocobt^,  and 
draw  on  my  boots,  by  two*  On  my  return,  I 
dress;  and,  after  dinner^  lounge,  perhaps,  to  the 
Opera, 

Brr.  Your  lordship,  I  suppose*  ia  fond  of  music  1 
J^rd  F.  Oh«  passionately  !  on  Tuesdays  and  Sa- 
turdays ;  for  then   there   is  always  the  h^st  com- 
pany, and  onv  is  not  expected  to  undergo  ttie  fa- 
tigue of  listening* 

Ama.  Does  your  lordship  think  that  tho  c»io  at 
the  Opera  T 

J^rd  F.  Most  certainly,  madam.  There  is  my 
Lady  Tattlw,  my  Lady  Prate,  my  Ladv  Titter,  my 
Lady  Sneer,  my  Ledy  Giggle,  aiirl  ray  Lo'Jy  Gnu-* 
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tbeao  have  boxes  in  the  front,  and,  while  anj  fa> 
Touriie  air  is  singing,  are  the  prettiest  company  in 
the  waurld,  stap  my  ritals !  Mayn't  we  hope  for 
the  honour  to  see  you  added  Ito  our  society, 
madam? 

Ama.  Alas !  my  lord,  I  am  the  worst  company 
in  the  world  at  a  concert;  I'm  so  apt  to  attend  to 
the  music. 

Lord  F.  Why,  madam,  that  is  very  pardonable  in 
the  country  or  at  church,  hnt  a  monstrous  inatten- 
tion in  a  polite  assembly.  But  I  am  afraid  I  tire 
the  company. 

Lov.  Not  ot  all.     Pray  eo  on. 

Lard  F,  Why,  then,  ladies,  there  only  remains 
to  add,  that  I  generally  conclude  the  evening  at 
one  or  other  of  the  clubs ;  nat  that  I  erer  play 
deep ;  indeed,  I  have  been  tied  up  for  some  time 
from  losing  above  five  thousand  paunds  at  a  sit- 
ting. 

Lov.  But  isn't  your  lordship  sometimes  obliged 
to  attend  to  the  weighty  affairs  of  the  nation  1 

Lord  F.  Sir,  as  to  weighty  affairs,  1  leave  them 
to  weighty  heads ;  I  never  intend  mine  shall  be  a 
burden  to  my  body. 

Ber,  Nay,  my  lonl  but  you  are  a  pillar  of  the 
state. 

Lord  F,  An  ornamental  pillar,  madam ;  for, 
sooner  than  undergo  any  part  of  the  fatigue,  rat 
sae,  but  the  whole  building  should  fall  plump  to  the 
ground. 

Atna.  But,  my  lord,  a  fine  gentleman  spends  a 
great  deal  of  his  time  in  his  intrigues  ;  you  have 
given  us  no  account  of  them  yet. 

Lord  F.  Soh !  She  would  inquire  into  my 
amours — that's  jealousy,  poor  soul !  I  see  she's  in 
love  with  me.  (Aiide.']  Oh  Lord  !  madam,  I  like  to 
have  forgot  a  secret  I  must  needs  tell  your  ladyship. 
—Ned,  you  must  not  be  so  jealous  now  as  to  listen. 

Lov.  { Leading  BEfLiVTBi A  up  the  stage.]  Not  1, my 
lord, — I  am  too  fashionable  a  husband  to  pry  into 
Jie  secrets  of  my  wife. 

Lord  F,  [Squeezing  Ama^dk* shand^l  I  am  in  love 
with  you  to  desperation,  strike  me  speechless ! 

[Apart. 

Ama,  [Striket  him  on  the  ear.]  Then  thus  1  return 
jour  passion,  impudent  fool ! 

Lord  F.  Gad's  curse  !  madam,  I  am  a  peer  of  the 
Tealm. 

Lov.  [Hattily  returning.]  Hey  !  what  the  devil, 

do  you  afiront  my  wife  ?     Nay,  then 

[  Dratcs.^They  fight. 

Ama.  What  has  my  folly  done  1  Help  !  murder ! 
help  !     Part  tht'm,  for  Heaven's  sake  ! 

Lord  F.  [Falls  Itack,  and  leans  on  his  sword.]  Ah  ! 
quite  through  my  body,  stap  my  vitals ! 

Enter  Servants. 

Lov.  [Runt  to  Lord  Foppington.]  I  hope  I  ha'n't 
killed  the  fool,  however.  Bear  him  up — Call  a  sur- 
geon, (hefe. 

Lord  F.  Ay,  pray  make  haste. 

[They  set  him  in  a  chair. 

Lov,  This  mischief  you  may  thank  yourself  for. 

Lord  F,  1  may  so ',  love's  the  devil  indeed, 
Ned. 

Lnter  Prode  and  Servant. 

Serv.  Here's  Mr.  Probe,  sir,  was  just  going  by 
the  door. 

J^ord  F.  He's  the  welcomest  man  alive. 

Frobe.  Stand  by,  stand  by,  stand  by ;  pray,  gen- 
tlemso^  stand  hy.    Loid  have  mercy  upon  us,  did 


you  never  see  a  man  run  through  the  body  beforo  1 
— Pray  stand  by. 

Lord  F.  Ah,  Mr.  Probe,  I'm  a  dead  man. 
Probe.  A  dead  man,  and  I  by !  I  should  laugh  to 
see  that,  'egad ! 

Loo.  Pr'ythee,  don't  stand  prating,  but  look 
upon  his  wound. 

Probe.  Why,  what  if  I  don't  look  upon  his  wt>und 
this  hour,  sir  1 
IjOv.  Why,  then,  he'll  bleed  to  death,  sir. 

[Lidies  stand  in  the  background* 
Probe.  Why  then  I'll  fetch  him  to  life  again, 
sir. 

Lov.  'Slife!  he's  run  through  the  body,  I  fell 
thee ! 

Probe.  I  wish  he  was  run  through  the  heart,  and 
I  should  get  the  more  credit  by  his  cure.  Now,  I 
hope,  you  are  satisfied  1  Come,  now  let  me  come 
at  him — now  let  me  come  at  him.  [Vieving  his 
wound.]  Oons  !  what  a  gash  is  here  !  Why,  sir, 
a  man  may  driye  a  coach  and  six  horses  into  your 
body. 

Lord  F.  Oh ! 

Probe.  Why,  what  the  devil,  have  you  run  the 

gentleman  through  with  a  scythe  1 — A  fittle  scratch 

between  the  skin  and  the  ribs,  that's  all.       [Aside. 

Lov.  Let  me  see  his  wound. 

Pre*#.  Then  you  shall  dress  it,  sir ;  for,  if  ony- 

body  ]ooks%pon  it,  I  won't. 

Lov,  Why  thou  art  the  veriest  coxcomb  I  ever 
saw. 

Probe.  I  am  not  master  of  my  trade  for  nothing. 
Lord  F,  Surgeon  ! 
Probe.  Sir. 

Lord  F.  Are  there  any  hopes  ? 
Probe.  Hopes  !  1  can't  tell.    What  are  you  will- 
ing to  give  for  a  cure  ? 

Lord  F.  Five  hundred  pounds  with  pleasure. 
Probe,  Why,  then,  perhaps  there  may  be  hopes; 
but  we  must  avoid  a  further  delay. — Here,  help, 
help  the  gentleman  into  a  chair,  and  carry  him  to 
my  house  presently — that's  the  properest  place— to 
bubhle  him  out  of  his  money.  [^A^ide.]  Come, 
come — there,  in  with  him. 

Lord  F.  [.'I*  he  is  borne  away.]  Dear  I/>veless, 
adieu :  if  1  die,  1  forgive  thee  ;  and,  if  I  live,  I 
hope  thou  wilt  do  as  much  by  me.  I  am  sorry  you 
and  I  should  quarrel,  but  I  hope  here's  an  end  on't; 
for,  if  you  are  satisfied,  I  am. 

Lov.  I  shall  hardly  think  it  worth  my  prosecuting 
any  further ;  so  you  may  be  at  rest,  sir. 

Lord  F.  Thou  art  a  generous  fellow,  strike  me 
dumb  ! — but  thou  hast  an  impertinent  wife,  stap 
my  vitals  !  [.^sirff. 

Probe.  So — carry  him  off — carry  him  off — we 
shall  have  him  prate  himself  into  a  fever  by  and  hy 
—carry  him  off.      [Exeunt  with  Lord  Foppixcton. 

Enter  Colonel  Towkly. 

Col.  T.  So,  so,  I  am  glad  to  find  you  all  alive — 
I  met  a  wounded  peer  carrying  off.     For  Heaven's     ■ 
sake,  what  w^as  the  matter? 

Lov.  Oh,  a  trifle — ho  would  have  made  love  to 
my  wife  before  my  face  ;  so  she  obliged  him  with 
a  box  o'the  ear,  and  I  ran  him  through  the  body, 
that  was  all. 

Col.  T.  Bagatelle  on  all  sides.  But  pray,  ma- 
dam, how  long  has  this  noble  lord  been  an  humble 
servant  of  yours? 

Ama.  This  is  the  first  I  have  heard  on't — so,  I 
suppose,  'tis  his  Kjunlity  more  than  his  love  has 
brought  him  into  this  adventure.     lie  thinks  his 


mhama; 


'mm 


li^  tic  paitpott  to  fvtiy  wQtfiio*s  henrt 

IhI  fs*i?  of  n  pnpTTsf. 

G/.  :  hiok  nnvthinp; 

bql  In  rito  1  rouble  for 

Jinn       I  r  "I  in&  life  ? 

J    •       .  1     II  — I  ...  r,  iin  into  the  hands  of 

ft  rM^^'ui-:j  -.',E:-L,''iMi.  uiiij.  1  perreivp,  desig^nfl  to 
frt^hti^n  a  little  nianor  out  nf  him^ — but  1  awn  his 
W0ttii(l— 'tit  Dothing — h«  m&j  go  ti>  ilia  ball  to> 
ai^bt  ifbu  pleases, 

€***/.  T.  1  am  fUd  tou  bftre  corr«et#d  !iim  witb- 
ont  further  miicbtef^  or  yon  might  t«^"  ^  •  Hved 
me  or  the  plftaaure  of  eret'utmg  •  i  hia 


lord- 


!inj.  ^liicli  I   have  hetu  cont 
ice  of  yourl. 


t  *•/.  / .  Ida  bratber,  Tom  Fashion,  is  come  down 
brro,  and  vro  hrive  it  in  conlimplutioti  to  tavo  him 
the  trotiM?*  of  his  intended  wedding  ;  but  we  want 
jonr  nssifttrtnce,  Tom  would  hare  called,  but  be 
I4  pn'paring'  for  bis  enterprise,  so  I  promised  to 
bfia^  vou  to  him — so^  mit  if  these  Isdiea  can  spare 
vou— ^ 

L4*v.    I'll    :  ■'       'u,   with   flU  my  heart — 

l.iii«f*]— thtv  1   wiftli»  mcrbinks,  to  stay 

ftlhl  ii«e  a  L  -  :  _,  on  ihnl  eienture. — Good 
BOds  !  how  en^ngiii;;^  flhe  15— but  what  hart*  I  to 
ao  with  heituty !  1  have  alruudy  had  my  portion^ 
tact  muit  not  covet  more. 

Ama,  Wr,  Loyelrsst  prar  cue  word  with  you 
hr*^'"-  -T.  [Eiit  Colonel  Towt<i.Y, 

would  my  d**iir  T 
■  a  womnn's  foolish  question — bow  do 
you  tiko  in  J  coukin,  here^ 

Ijnr,   Jfn^ous  ttlreadT,  Amanda  1 
.'.         V      Lit  alh — (  asli  Tou  for  another  reason. 
J  '*er  hef  nsuson  be,  I  must  not  tell 

L  J*«i^J    Why,   I   confess,  she*i  band- 
mt  you  mutt  not  think  1  fiUght  your  kiiis- 

if  !  OfTD  to  jott.  of  all  the  women  who 

'  cUim  thai  i:haracter«  she  ti  the  l*4St  chat  would 
iph  in  my  heart, 
HI.  1  ini  satisfied. 

>*ow  trll  me  why  you  oak^d. 
At  ni);hi  I  will — adieu. 

1  'm  yours,  [  Kiitinf;  her — Etit. 

T  nm  glnd  to  find  be  do^ s  not  lik^  her,  for 

t  miiid  to  pemua^ie  her  to  come  and 

It'  [Aiide. 

-le.]  So!   I  fiftd   my  colonel  conunucs 

there  muit  be  •louii^thiug  more  at  tbo 

of  this  than  the  provocation  he  prett*nds 

HoOi  Si/tb*  ^  [Aiuie. 

^ffrff.  For  Heaven^s  sake,  Berinthu,  tell  me  what 

»  '  >  rake  to  peivuade  you  to  come  and  life 

%r 

.   ..  ..y  oneway  in  the  world  there  is —and 

a.  Ai»d  pTsy  what  is  that  T 
It  is  to  assure  me — 1  shall  be  lery  wel- 

^Jflitf ,  If  that  be  all  T  ton  shall  e'en  sleep  here  to 
ttiflit. 

B**".  To*nighlJ 

Ataa.  VttS,  to-aigbt. 

B*r.  ^\  hy,  the  people  where  1  lodge  will  think 

L?t  *em  think  what  they  pi  ease « 

Btr.    ^     '   -    "    -^      ^ ht— Why   then  they 

all    1  X,' — for  I'm   a  jourg 

]Aow,  I tk^btdy  thinks, — Ah! 

BftOdAi  it*  s  deheitftts  Uung  to  be  a  young  widow. 


Amu,  Vou  11  hiirdly  mak«  me  think  so, 

Ber.  Poh"  because  you  are  in  love  wiih  jocr 
husband* 

Am.;.  Pray,  *ti«,  with  a  worid  of  inoocei^oe,  I 
would  inrjutre  whether  you  thiok  those  we  caill 
womvn  of  rf^puttttion.  do  really  esrnpo  all  otliet 
men  as  they  do  those  shadows  of  beitu^  I 

Ber.  Oh,  no,  Aman^la;  there  are  a  sort  of  men 
make  dreadful  work  amongst  *em — men  thot  maj 
be  cnHed  hennas  anttpRthy — for  they  of>ree  in  no- 
thing but  walking  on  two'  U^,  These  have  hrnina 
— ^the  beau  has  none.  These  are  la  love  with  ih:ir 
mistressfii— the  beau  with  himself.  Thev  tuUe  cjire 
of  their  reputation^the  beuu  in  iudui»triou9  to  de- 
stroy it.  They  are  decent — he's  a  fop  i  iu  shorty 
they  are  men — he's  an  afts. 

Ajtia.  If  this  be  their  character,  I  faacy  we  had 
here,  e'en  now,  a  pattern  cf  'em  both. 

i?er.  His  lordship  and  Colonel  Townly? 

Ama,  The  same. 

Ber,  As  for  the  lord,  he  is  emincnOy  so  j  snd 
for  the  other,  I  cnn  nssure  you  there's  not  a  man 
in  the  town  who  has  a  belter  interest  with  tho 
women,  that  are  worth  hating  an  interest  with. 

Atna.  He  answers  the  opinion  1  Lad  ever  of  him, 
[Ttikei  lur  hand.]  I  must  atquiiint  you  with  a  secret 
-^'lia  not  that  fool  alone  that  had  talked  to  me  of 
love.     Townly  has  been  tami>eriog  too. 

Ber,  80,  so !  here  tho  myuery  comes  out ! 
[jlft<ie.]  Colonel  Townly  !  imposiihle,  my  df  ar  i 

Ama.  "lis  true,  indeed ;  though  he  has  done  jt 
in  vnin^  nor  do  [  tUink  that  all  the  merit  of  niun- 
Jhitd  combiiicj'd  could  aliske  tho  tender  love  I  bear 
my  huiihimd ;  yet  1  will  own  to  you,  lierintiiia,  I 
(ltd  not  start  at  his  addressee:,  as  when  they  cuma 
from  one  whom  I  contemned. 

Ber,  Oh,  this  is  better  and  better.  [Audi.^  Well 
suid,  innocence:  and  you  think,  mr  der^r,  that 
nothing  could  ubate  your  tonslancy  at'd  uttachmeQt 
to  your  hushtihd  ! 

Ama.  Nolliing;  I  sm  convinced, 

Brr.  What  if  you  found  he  lov'd  another  womia 
belter ! 

Ama,  Well ! 

Ber.  Well  \ — why,  were  I  tlmt  thi»^  they  call  a 
slighted  wife,  stnnehody  should  run  tho  risk  of 
being  tliat  thing  tliey  call — a  husband,  Don'i  I 
talk  madly  1 

Am9.  Madly,  indoed! 

Ber.  Yet  1  am  very  innocent* 

vlwu.  That  1  date  sweat  you  are.  I  know  how 
to  make  nllowances  far  your  humo^tr^—but  you 
resolve,  th6D»  never  to  raarr)'  agninT 

Ber.  Oh,  no  !^I  resolve  1  will. 

Ama.   How  so  * 

Bei\  That  1  never  miy. 

Ama,  Yon  b^inter  me. 

Ber,  Indeed  I  don*t — but  I  consider  Tm  a  wo* 
man,  and  form  my  resolutions  accordingly. 

Ama,  Weill  my  opinion  is,  form  w hut  resolution 
you  will,  mutrimowy  will  be  the  end  otri. 

Bur,  i  doubt  it— but  a— — Heavens*  I  bftvft 
business  at  home,  and  am  half  on  hour  too  late, 

Ama,  As  you  are  to  return  with  me«  I'll  just  giv# 
soma  orders,  and  walk  with  you. 

tUt.  Well,  uake  baste,  and  we*Il  finish  this 
|«^ftject  as  we  go,  [Erit  Ax  a  no  a.]  Ah,  poor 
Amundsj  yon  have  led  a  country  life.  Well,  this 
discovery  is  lucky '  Base  Townly ! — at  once  falso 
I  to  me  and  treacherous  to  bis  friend  !  and  my  inno- 
cent aad  demure  cousin,  too  t  I  hftT©  it  in  n* , 
I  {lower  to  be  tevenged  oa  ber,  howerer.     H«* 
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kuflb^itnd,  if  I  liftVQ  «dj  ski II  Id  count enaacp*  would 
be  oj  Lapp/  ill  mj  imilei  ftft  Townlj  can  hope  to 
b«  in  LcTs.  Ill  make  llie  ejcp«rime»t,  come  wbitt 
will  on'u  I'be  womnn  tvlio  can  Torsive  tbo  b«iog 
rcbb'd  of  a  favoar&d  loverj  must  be  either  an  idiot 
or  BometijiDg  wonw.  [£xif. 


ACT  IL 

SCENE  !•— 4  Dtawing-rwm, 
Enter  Lord  Fop  rise  to?*  ami  Ljl  VAUfitLg. 

Liird  F.  Hey,  f^llovF^  let  mj  Yi»-*-rij  coro«  to 
|b»  door* 

/;,a  Fiir^  Will  your  If^rdship  Tcntiire  so  a^cm.  to 
«xpOie  ^Odrsc^lf  to  tUo  weatbi^r! 

L^rd  h\  Sir,  I  will  T^Qtare  iw  soon  itfl  1  cm  to 
cxptiie  mjielf  to  the  ladiet. 

La  Var.  I  wi«b  jour  lordkbip  ^oqld  pletue  to 
kmfi  hottsfl  a  liltle  longer ;  Vm  mfmld  jour  bonour 
^oe»i  not  well  consider  jour  wotind, 

L&rd  f\  Mj  wound  I  —  I  would  not  be  in  eclipse 
sDotber  day,  thoug!]  I  bad  as  man j  woimds  io  my 
bodj  Q9  1  bave  bad  iu  mj  beort  So  mind,  Varole^ 
let  tbeao  cards  be  left  na  directed  }  for  tbii  t^Tenin^ 
I  ibull  wait  on  my  future  fatber-in-luw,  Sir  Ttin- 
liellji  nnd  1  mean  to  commeDco  mj  deroira  to  tbe 
lady,  by  givinf  an  ^ntertainmeDt  at  ber  fttber'i 
expense;  and  bark  iJn?e,  tell  Mr.  LrftTeleta  1  re- 
qiiewt  be  and  bis  company  will  bcinour  me  wjitb 
tbeir  presence,  or  I  ihali  tbink  we  ire  not  frienda. 

jLa  Var,  I  will  be  iurfl,  mi  Jot.  [£«il. 

KnJer  Yunng  Fiitiiotf. 

Young  f*  BrulbeT,  jonr  tervaiiti  how  do  you 

find  youraelf  to-day ! 

Lord  F.  So  well  lliat  1  biive  /ordered  mj  coacb 
to  the  door-*ao  tberc'a  no  dpii  get  of  deaib  tbia 
bbut,  Tarn. 

Young  Fu  I'm  fery  glad  of  it 

Lard  F*  'J  bat  I  believe**  u  He,  [Atide,^  Pr'y* 
tbae^  Tanii  tell  me  onu  ibio^--ititl  not  your  brikrt 
cut  a  caper  up  to  your  mjiutb,  wben  juu  beard  I 
iraa  run  tb rough  the  bildy  ! 

ymaig  F.   VV  by  do  you  think  \l  abould  T 

Litrd  F.  Berauae  1  remember  mine  did  iOi,  wheo 
1  beard  my  uncle  was  abot  throu^b  tbe  beadi. 

Young  F.  H  then  did  very  ill. 

Lard  f .  P^*Jtb^^e,  whj  ao  T 

yffj*ii^  F*  Becauae  he  used  you  Tfry  well. 

L&rd  F*  Well  l—nftw  strike  me  dumb^  be  attrt'd 
sie ;  be  baji  let  me  want  •  tbautAud  women,  for 
fcant  of  a  ibausaod  pannd. 

Yonng  F.  Then  be  biader'd  you  from  makmg  a 
great  mauy  ill  barjiaina;  for  I  think  no  woman 
wonb  money  that  will  take  money. 

l^td  F,  If  I  we4  a  younger  brother^  ^  should 
think  ao  too. 

Young  F^  Then  you  are  aeldom  mw^h  in  lore? 

Lord  i\  Nerer,  itap  my  vitala. 

Yaang  F.  Wbj  then  did  yea  m^ike  all  ibia  bu^tlt? 
About  Amanda  1 

I^i*rd  F.  Bf cause  sbe^a  a  woman  of  intulent  vir- 
tue, and  I  thought  myself  pi  quod  i  in  honour,  to 
^baucb  her. 

JVttflj  F»  Very  welL^Here'a  a  rare  fellow  for 
Fon,  to  haYs  tbe  apeDding  of  tentbotiiand  ^(»uiidi 


a  year.  But  now  for  my  buaineii  with  bim.  [^Asidt.l 
— Brotberi^  though  I  know  to  talk  of  any  bnaineaa 
[eJipe^ially  that  of  mi^nej)  ia  »  iheme  not  quite  «o 
entertaining  to  you  as  tbat  of  the  ladiea,  my  ne- 
cessitii^a  Rre  auch,  I  hope  joull  have  patience  to 
hear  me — 

Li^rd  F,  The  greatness  of  your  neceasi ties,  Tam, 
is  tlie  worat  argiunent  in  tbe  waurld  for  your  being 
patiently  heard.  1  do  believe  you  are  going  to 
make  a  veiy  good  epeecbr  but  atrike  me  dumbr  It 
bai  the  wont  beginning  of  any  ipeech  1  bare 
beard  this  twelvemo ntb. 

Yifung  F.  Vm  sorry  you  think  ao, 
L*ird  F^  I  do  bi-Ueve  tbou  act«bul  come,  let » 
know  tbe  affair  quick ly« 

Young  F,  Why,  then,,  mj  case  in  a  word  ia  this. 
—Tbe  neces^ry  ex^peniea  of  my  travels  bare  lo. 
much  exceeded  the  wretched  income  of  mj  an- 
nuity, that  I  have  been  forced  to  mortgage  u  for 
£ire  hundred  pounds,  which  ia  spent.  So,  unless 
you  are  ao  kind  aa  Lo  oaaiat  me  in  redeeming  it,  I 
tnonr  no  remeilj  but  to  taJve  a  puriie. 

Lard  F.  Why*  faith.  Tarn,  to  give  you  my 
sense  of  the  thing,  I  do  think  taking  a  pnrae  the 
beat  remedy  in  the  waurld — for  if  jou  succeed  you 
are  relieved  that  way,  if  yon  are  taken  IDrau^inz 
hii  hund  round  hit  neck^ — yeu  we  relieved 
t'other. 

Yoimg  F.  I'm  glad  to  aee  jou  aie  in  ao  ple^aanl 
a  I^umour  i  I  bope  I  shall  find  tbe  ejects  on't, 

Loni  F.  Why,  do  you  then  t^nliy  lb  ink  it  a  ri^a- 
sonable  thing>  uiat  I  should  gire  you  bve  hundred 
pnwnds  T 

Ymtng  F.  I  do  nol  aslc  it  aa  a  due,  brother  ^  I 
am  wtUitig  to  receive  it  aa  a  favour* 

Lord  F.  Then  thou  art  willing  lo  reeelve  it  any 
bow,  itriku  me  a[>eechlesa  I  But  these  are  d— n'ct 
timf  a  to  give  money  in  ;  tiLxes  are  so  great,  ropairm 
M  exorbitant,  tenanta  auch  rogues,  and  boui|ueta 
so  dear,  that,  tbe  dt^vil  tnke  me,  1  am  reduced  to 
til  at  eitremiiy  in  my  caih,  I  have  been  forced  to 
retretich  in  that  one  article  of  aweet  pawder,,  till  t 
have  brought  it  down  to  five  guineaa  a  maunth'^. 
now  judge,  Tam,  whetbet  1  can  spare  you  five 
huiidred  pawnds ! 

Young  Ft  If  you  can*t,  I  must  starve^  lb  at 'a 
ali, — ^D^ifin  bim?  [Attdt^ 

Lord  F.  All  I  can  say  is,  yr»u  abould  hare  been 
a  better  huabund. 

Young  F^  Ouna  1— If  you  can't  live  upon  ten 
thousand  a  year,  how  do  you  think  1  should  do  C 
upon  two  hundred  1 

Lord  F.  Don't  be  inapaavion,  Tam,  for  pas- 
aion  is  the  moat  unbecoming  rhio^io  the  %raurld— 
to  the  face.  Look  yon,  T  don't  love  to  aay  anv- 
ihtng  to  you  to  make  you  meUiJicboly,  but,  upon 
tltia  occiiaion,  I  must  take  leave  to  put  you  in 
mini],  that  a  running- horse  doei  require  more  m- 
l4sndancB  tban  a  coacb-borse, — Nature  haa  made 
some  difference  'twist  you  and  me^ 

Yimtig  F.  Yea-^^be  baa  made  you  olc]<*r, — 
Plague  tsike  herf  [Aiide 

Jj*ri  F.  That  ia  not  alU  Tarn. 
Ymtng  F,  Why,  what  is  there  eUet 
L»td  F,  [Lmki  ^rtt  on  htmtitf,  and  then  oh  hii 
h'Mhtr^J  Ask  tbe  ladieit 

I'ffiing  F.  Why,  tbou  esapnce*bottlej  tbou  musk- 
eat  1 — doat  ibou  then  think  ttiou  baat  any  sd van- 
tage over  me  but  what  fortune  baa  git  en  thee  ! 
Lord  F.  1  do,  atap  my  vitals  \ 
Yiniug  F*  Now,  by  all  that's  great  and  powftfftiJj 
thou  art  thQ  priiue  of  coxcombi  I 
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Ufrd  h\  Sir,  I  am  proud  at  l^eLng  ai  lUe  liead  of 
so  pr«T«ilin^  a  pnrty. 

r«^»N^  F,  Will  nothiog^  proToke  ihe^l — Dra*r, 
aid. 

F*  Look  j^oii,  TaiD,  7011  know  I  hiiire  al* 
ija  Inkect  yoti  frtr  a  migbty  dull  fellow,  and  here 
is  ODO  of  tbe  focU«h«8t  plats  broke  out  iliat  1  hair« 
•cfD  a  liio^  time.  Your  porerlj  makes  life  so 
burdensome  to  jou,  jou  would  provoke  me  to  a 
qatrrel*  in  hopea  either  to  slip  tbroug^h  mj  1dii|;'» 
into  mj  eatate,  or  to  get  jourgelf  ntn  ibrougb  iJ^e 
giiU»  lo  put  an  end  to  your  patn,  but  I  v^  ill  Jis* 
appoint  you  in  both  your  deaif^u ;  far,  with  the 
tettiper  of  a  phiUaapber,  iind  tfie  discretion  of  4 
•tmtesman — t  aball  Jeave  the  room  witb  my  §woril 
in  the  trabbard.  [Exit. 

y^^ung  F.  So  I  farewell,  hrotber;  and  now,  con- 
•cience*  1  defy  ihee,^ — Lory  • 

Entwr  Lory. 

ZAry*  Sir. 

Ycting  F*  Here'i  rare  newt«  Lory ;  his  lor.U 
ship  haa  giren  me  a  pill  baa  purged  oif  all  my 
icruple*. 

LiPTv.  Then  my  beartV  at  ease  agtiin.  For  ] 
hat II  been  in  a  lamentable  fri^ht^  air,  ever  since 
j^our  eontcieoce  had  the  impudence  to  intrude  into 
your  coraprtny. 

Young  F.  Be  at  peace  ;  it  will  come  lliere  no 
m<^re  :  my  brother  baa  given  it  a  wring  by  the 
fKhce,  »nd  1  bsTe  kick'd  it  down  stuirs.  So  van 
•way  to  tlte  inn^  get  the  chai»e  ready  quickly,  nnd 
%rin'$  it  to  Dame  Coupler's  without  a  moment's 
dill  ay  « 

L^rtf»  Then,  iir,  yon  are  goiof  itraigbt  about 
the  fortune  ? 

Ytfuv^  F.  I  am. — Away — fiy*  Lory  t 

LA*rtt,  'i  be  happiest  dny  1  ever  saw.  l*m  upon 
ihe  Wio^  already^  now  then  I  aball  get  mr wages. 

[Eteunt, 

SCENE  U.—A  Garden. 
Enter  Lotilsss  and  Serrant, 

*  Zvv,  It  my  wife  within  ? 
5crr.  No,  sir,  ftbe  bma  gone  out  this  half- bonr. 
Lfit,  Well.    Ipave   me.    [Exit  Servant.]       How 

itranrelv  does  my  mind  ruu  on  this  widow — never 
•  mybeart  i-o  suddenly  seized  on  before- — that 
r  wi4  shoultl  pick  out  her,  of  all  womankind,  to 
f  her  pUyfelluw.     But,  what  fate  doe«»  lei  fate 

•Hiwer  for^l  tougbl  ii  not— aob  1— by  bearns  ?^ — 

here  ahe  eomra  I 

Enter  BERtHTiii*. 
What  makes  you  look  so  thoughtful*  sir! 
ope  tou  are  not  ill  I 

If^,  i  wni  debating,  madam,  whether  I  was  to 

or  not,  and  that  waa  it  which  made  me  look  to 
thouebtful. 

/*        '       ,  iben.  so  biird  a  mastir  lo  decide  t     1 

iJiL  --oiiile  were  acjuaintLnl  with  their  own 

1k^.^^,  .:.  ._^b  iVw  people  know  iheir  own  minds* 

L«f»  IV  hat,  if  the  diatemper  I  suspect  be  in  the 

B^*  Why,  then,  I'll  undertake  to  pre acnbe  you 

ftCIIJV* 

La9.  Alaa!  yon  tindcrtake  yon  know  not  what. 
Bfr*  80  far,  at  le»i,  then/)  on  allow  me  to  be  a  | 


Lav.  Nay,  Til  iiHow  vou  lo  be  so  yet  further  . 
for  I  have  rensoti  to  helJe%'e,  should  1  put  Uiyseif 
into  your  hiiuds,  you  would  inoreaite  mydis* 
temper* 

Ber,  How? 

Lov*  Ob,  you  might  betray  me  to  my  wife. 

Bett  And  so  lose  all  my  practice. 

Lav,  Will  you  then  keep  my  secrei  I 

Ber,  I  will. 

Lov,  Well — but  swear  it, 

Ber.  I  swear  by  woman  ! 

L<H'.  Nay,  that  a  swearing  by  my  deity  j  swear 
by  rour  oiiin,  and  I  shall  hetteTe  yoa* 

Aer,  Well,  then,  1  swear  by  man! 

Loi\  I'm  ftutistied.  Now  hear  my  symptomsj, 
and  gjiro  mo  your  advice.  The  first  were  these: 
when  I  atiw  you  at  tbe  play,  a  nindom  glance  you 
threw  at  Erst  alarm 'd  me.  1  could  not  turn  niy 
eyes  from  whence  the  danger  came — I  gar  d  upon 
you  till  my  heart  began  to  pant— nay,  even  now, 
Ofi  TOur  approaching  me,  my  illmss  is  so  in- 
creased, that,  if  you  do  not  help  me,  I  shalTj 
whilst  you  logk  on,  coosume  to  ashes. 

[Takes  htr  hamk. 

Btr  Oh,  Lord!  let  me  go  !  'tis  tlie  plague,  and 
we  shall  be  infected.  [Ertakin^ Jrom  him, 

Ltw,  Then  we*ll  die  togeihcr,  my  charming 
ttngrl, 

Btr.  Oh,  *gad  !  tbe  derirs  in  you.  Lord,  let  me 
go — here's  aomebody  coming. 

Fnier  o  Servant. 

Strv,  Sir,  my  lady's  come  home,  and  desires  to 
spetik  with  you. 

Lov.  Tetl  her  I'm  coming.  [Exft  Servant*]  But 
before  I  go,  one  glnssof  necturtodrink  her  health. 

[To  Bfrintiua 

Htr.  Stand  offj  or  I  shall  hate  you,  by  heavens 

Lov,  [Kliiino  fcer,]  In  mutters  of  love,  a  wo- 
man's oath  is  no  more  to  be  minded  than  a  man'«. 

[Eric 

Btr,  Urn! 

Enter  Colonel  Towvly. 

Coi.  T.  Sob  \  wfaat'ii  here — QerintLia  and  Love- 
less—wnd  to  such  close  cotiverfcSliou  ! — I  cannot 
now  wonder  at  her  indifference  in  excusing  her- 
self to  me  1 — Oh,  rare  woman — well,  then,  let 
Loveless  look  to  hiii  wife,  'twiM  h©  hut  the  retort 
courteous  on  both  sides.  Voor  servant,'— tiiad am, 
I  need  not  a^k  you  how  you  do,  you  hsve  got  so 
good  a  colour. 

Ber.  No  better  than  I  used  to  barei  I  aop*- 
po»e. 

Ctjl,  T.  A  little  more  blood  in  your  cbeek^r 

Brr.  I  h«ve  been  wulkinM:  I 

C0I.  T,  Is  that  all  I  Pray  was  it  Mr.  Lovlesa 
went  from  here  just  now  ? 

Ber.  Oh.  yes — -be  lias  been  walking  with  me. 

C^L  r»  He  has  t 

Ber,  Upon  mv  word,  I  think  he  is  a  very  agree* 
able  man  ! — nnci  there  is  certainly  sometlimg  psr« 
ticuliirlv  in§inuuting  in  his  address  \ 

CM,  T*  So  1  so  1  she  hasn't  even  the  modcstv  to. 
diisrmble  !  [Aiid*V\   Pray,  mndnm,  may  I,  without' 
impertinence,  trouble  you  with  a  few  serious  que 
tions? 

Ber,  As  many  as  yoo  please ;  but  pray  let  them 
be  as  little  serious  a«  poseibte^ 

CoL  r.  Is  it  tiot  neiir  two  years  lintd  I  hmv« 
presumed  to  address  you  ? 
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Bt'<*.  1  (lou't  knew  exactlj — but  it  has  been  a 
tedious  long  time. 

Cot.  T.  Have  I  not,  during  that  period,  had 
every  reason  to  believe  that  my  assiduities  were 
fur  from  being  unacceptable  ? 

Ber.  Why,  lo  do  you  justice,  you  hare  been  ex 
trt-mely  troublesome — and  I  confess  I  hare  been 
more  civil  to  you  than  you  deserved. 

Coi.  T,  Did  I  not  come  to  this  place  at  your  ex- 
press desire,  and  for  no  purpose  but  the  honour  of 
meeting  you  1 — and,  after  waiting  u  month  in  dis 
appointment,  have  you  condescended  to  explain, 
or,  in  the  slightest  way,  apologize  for  your  con 
duct? 

Ber,  Oh,  heavens  !  apologize  for  my  conduct ! — 
apologize  to  you  ! — Oh,  you  barbarian ! — But  pray, 
now,  my  ^ood  serious  colonel,  hare  you  anything 
more  lo  add  1 

Col.  T.  Nothing,  madam,  but  that,  after  such 
behaviour,  I  am  less  surprised  at  what  I  paw  just 
now  :  it  is  not  very  wonderful  that  the  woman  who 
can  trifle  with  the  delicate  addresses  of  an  honour- 
able lover,  should  be  found  coquetting  with  the 
Lusband  of  her  friend. 

Ber.  Very  true — no  more  wonderful  than  it  was 
for  this  honourable  lover  to  divert  himself,  in  the 
absence  of  this  coquette,  with  endeavouring  to 
seduce  his  friend's  wife  !  Oh,  colonel,  colonel, 
don't  talk  of  honour  or  your  friend,  for  Heaven's 
sake! 

Co/.  T.  'Sdeath  !  how  came  she  to  suspect  this  ? 
[.4si'{/e.]  Really,  madam,  I  don't  understand  you. 

Btr,  Nay — nay — you  saw  I  did  not  pretend  to 
misunderstand  you.  But  here  comes  the  ladv: 
perhaps  you  would  be  glad  to  be  left  with  her  for 
an  explanation. 

Col.  7\  Oh,  madam,  this  recrimination  is  a  poor 
resource  ;  and,  to  convince  you  how  much  you  are 
mistaken,  I  beg  leave  to  decline  the  happiness  you 
propose  me.     Madam,  your  servant. 

Enter  Amanda. — Colonel  Townly  whUpert 
Amanda,  and  exit, 

Ber,  He  carries  it  off  well,  however — upon  my 
word — very  well !  —  how  tenderly  they  purt. — 
lAtide.'\ — So,  cousin — I  hope  you  have  not  been 
chiding  your  admirer  for  being  with  me — 1  assure 
you  we  have  been  talking  of  you. 

Ama,  Fy,  Berinthia  !— my  admirer — will  you 
neror  learn  to  talk  in  oarnesi'of  anything? 

Ber,  Why,  this  shall  be  in  earnest,  if  you  please  ; 
for  my  part,  I  only  tell  you  matter  of  fact. 

Ama.  I'm  sure  there's  so  much  of  jest  and  ear 
nest  in  what  you  say  to  me  on  this  subject,  1  scarce 
know  how  to  take  it.  I  have  just  parted  with  Mr. 
Loveh-ss — perhaps  it  is  fancy,  but  I  think  there 
is  an  alteration  in  bis  manner  which  alarms  me. 

Ikr,  And  so  you  are  jealous  ?  is  that  all  ? 

Ama,  That  all  I — is  jealousy,  then,  nothing! 

Ber,  It  should  bo  nothing,  if  I  were  in  your 
cue. 

Ama.  Why,  what  would  you  do? 

Ber.  I'd  cure  myself. 

Ama.   How  ? 

Ber.  Care  as  little  for  my  husband  as  he  did 
form«*.  Look  you,  Amanda,  you  may  build  cas- 
tles >n  the  air,  and  fume  and  fret,  ond  grow  thin, 
•nd  lean,  and  pale,  and  ugly,  if  you  please  ;  but  I 
tell  you,  no  man  worth  having  is  true  to  his  wife, 
or  ever  was,  or  ever  will  be  so. 

Ama.  Do  you  then  leally  think  he's  false  to  me  1 
for  1  did  not  suspect  him. 


Ber,  Think  so  !  I  am  sure  of  it. 

Ama,  You  are  sure  on'tl 

Ber.  Positively — he  fell  in  love  at  the  pli^. 

Ama,  Right — the  very  same— but  who  oould 
have  told  you  this  1 

Ber.  Um — oh — Townly  !  — I  suppose  your  bus- 
band  haa  made  him  his  confidant. 

Ama.  Oh,  base  Loveless  !  and  what  did  Towulj 
say  on't  ? 

Ber,  So,  so — ^why  should  she  ask  that?  [Aside.'] 
Say  !  why  he  abused  Loveless  extremely,  and  said 
all  the  tender  things  of  you  in  the  world. 

Ama.  Did  he?— Oh  !  my  heart ! — I'm  very  ill — 
dear  Berinthia,  don't  leave  me  a  moment.  [IvmuiU. 

SCENE  III.— Ouf*i(f«o/*SirTunbelly'«lfoi«je. 
Enfer  Young  Fasuion  and  Loby. 

Young  F.  So— here's  our  inheritance,  Loiy,  if 
we  can  but  get  into  possession — but,  methiuksl  the 
seat  of  our  family  looks  like  Noah's  ark,  as  if  the 
chief  part  on't  were  designed  for  the  iowls  of  the 
air  and  the  beasts  of  the  field. 

Lori/.  Pray  I  sir,  don't  let  your  head  run  upon 
the  orders  of  buildiing  here — get  but  the  heiress,  let 
the  devil  take  the  house. 

Young  F.  Get  but  the  house  !  let  the  devil  take 
the  heiress,  I  say — but  come,  we  have  no  time  to 
squander  ;  knock  at  the  door.  [Lory  knocks  two  or 
three  times  at  the  gate.]  What  the  devil,  Jiave  they 
no  ears  in  this  house  ? — Knock  harder. 

Lory.  'Egad,  sir,  this  will  prove  some  enchanted 
castle— we  shall  have  the  giant  come  out,  by  and 
by,  with  his  club,  and  beat  our  brains  out. 

[Knoeks  again. 

Young  F.  Hush,  they  come. 

Sei^.  IWithin]   Who  is  there? 

Lory,  Open  the  door,  and  see — is  that  your  coun* 
try  breeding  ? 

Ssri;.  Ay,  but  two  words  to  that  bargain — Tum- 
mus,  is  the  blunderbuss  prim'd  ? 

Young  F,  Ouns  !  give  'em  good  words.  Lory — 
or  we  shall  be  sliot  bore  a  fortune-catching. 

l^ry.  'Kgad,  sir,  1  think  >ou're  in  the  right Oft't 
— ho  ! — Mr.  What-d'ye-cnli-em — will  you  pleSM^*' 
to  let  us  in  ?  or  uro  we  to  be  left  to  grow  like  w^ 
lows  by  your  moat-side  ? 

[Servant  looks  oier  the  wall  with  a  blunderbuu  in 
his  hand. 

Sen.  Well,  naw,  what's  ya're  lousiness  ? 

Young  F.  Nothing,  sir,  but  to  wait  upon  Sir 
Tunbelly,  with  your  leave. 

Serv,  To  weat  upon  Sir  Tunbolly  ?  Why,  you'll 
6nd  that's  just  as  Sir  Tunbelly  pleases. 

Young  F.  Hut  will  you  do  me  the  favour,  sir,  to 
learn  wht-ther  Sir  Tunbelly  pleases  or  not  ? 

•Sen-.  Why,  look  you,  d  ye  see,  with  good  words 
much  may  be  done.  Ra'ph,  go  thy  ways,  and  ask 
Sir  'i'unbelly  if  he  pleases  to  be  waited  upon — and, 
dost  hear,  call  to  Nurse,  that  she  may  lockup  Miss 
Hovden  before  the  gates  open. 

Young  F.  D'ye  hear  that.  Lory? 

Gates  open— Enter  Sir  Tunbelly  Clumsy,  M.  D., 
with  Sertantt,  armed  uith  guns,  clubs,  pitchforks, 

6ic. 

Lorv.  O  !  [Huns  behind  his  master.]  O  Lord  !  O 
Lord !  we  are  both  desid  men  ! 

Young  F.  Fool '.  thy  fear  will  ruin  us. 

[Apart  to  Lory. 
Lory.  My  fear,  sir  I  'Sdeatb*  sir,  1  fesr  nothing. 
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lApartJ]  Would  I  were  ^ell  up  to  the  chin  m  a 

borse-pond.  [Attdw. 

Sir  r.  Who  ii  it  here  h»ili  an/  baimefls  irtlli 
me? 

yoiMg  F.  Sir,  'tia  I.  if  roQf  namie  b  Sir  Tud^ 
belly  Clumty. 

Sir  T.  Sir,  my  iuuim  |j  Sir  Tunbell  j  Clum^j, 
whether  jon  have  any  biuihes*  with  me  or  uqI, — 
So  J011  tee  I  am  not  at»hiiimid  of  my 
face,  either. 

Young  P.  Sir,  yon  hs,^a  no  caofo  that  I  know  of. 

Sir  T,  Sir,  you  haro  no  cauae  eilUer.  I  deaire 
to  know  who  you  are  ;  for,  liU  I  kriQW  y&^r  nmm^, 
I  shan't  ask  you  to  come  into  my  house  ;  and,  when 
I  do  know  your  name^  'iia  ai£  to  four  I  don't  a^k 
you  then. 

Young  F.  Sir,  1  hope  you*ll  fin*l  thiii  letter  aa 
authentic  passport*  [Giccj  him  a  htttr* 

Sir  T.  Cod*s  my  lifip,  from  Mt%,  Coupler  !— 1 
ask  your  lordship's  pardon  fen  thouiand  timet,  [Ta 
A  is  Servant.  J  Here,  run  in  n-doors  quickly  ;  prt  a 
Scotch  coal  fire  in  the  parlour,  set  otl  the  Turkey^ 
work  chairs  in  thei  r  places^  g#t  the  bra.4a  cacdio- 
sticks  out,  and  be  sure  stick  the  sockets  full  of  Uu- 
jel — nm —  [  Tunis  f  u  Youn  g  F  a  sii  ( o  *^  ]  My  lord ,  I 
ask  }  our  lorcisbip's  pardon,  [To  ift#  Sertwit.]  And, 
do  you  hear,  run  ^w^x  to  7)^urte,  bid  her  let  Mias 
Hoyden  loose  again.  [^r*f  Scri'^ant.]  I  bope  your 
honour  will  excuse;  Ijib  disorder  of  my  fjimily,^ — 
AVe  are  not  used  cc  ffceive  men  of  your  lordship's 
great  quality  orery  dtiy.  Prftif  where  lire  your 
coaches  and  servatiis,  my  ti>rd ! 

Young  F.  Sir,  tbiit  I  nwght  pTe  yoa  and  your 
daughter  %  proof  lu>w  impitient  I  am  to  be  nearer 
akin  to  you,  I  left  my  equipage  to  follow  me,  and 
came  awny  post  wiib  oulv  one  aerrant. 

Sir  r.  Your  lordahtp  doei  me  too  much  bonour — 
it  was  exposing  your  penoa  to  too  much  fistigue 
and  danger, — 1  prutest  it  was  j  bm  my  daughter 
shall  endearour  to  mrtke  yf>u  v^hut  amends  sb&  cas  y 
and,  though  I  say  it  that  sLould  not  say  it,  Hoyden 
hai  charms. 

Young  F.  Sir,  I  tm  not  a  s!ra.ttger  to  them, 
though  1  am  to  her :  common  fame  tiaa  dono  her 
jastice. 

&r  T.  My  lord,  I  ftm  eommon  fame's  Tory  yrate- 
fill,  humble  servant.  My  lord,  my  girVB  yount? — 
Hoyden  is  young,  my  loM  i  but  tbii  I  mustssiy  for 
her,  what  she  wants  in  aft,  she  hat  in  breeding :  aiid 
what's  wanting  in  her  age,  is  made  good  in  ber 
constitution. — So  pray,  my  lord,  walk  in  ;  prny  my 
lord,  walk  in. 

fining  F.  Sit,  I  WEiit  upon  you.  [E:f«irit, 

SCENE    IV.  —  An  ApaHm*nt  la  Sir  TifMiiELLr 

Bliss  Ho  IT  19  ry  diiei^vtrtd* 

Miss  H.  Sure,  nobodr  wiui  erf  r  used  aa  I  am*  1 
know  well  enough  «hat  other  girls  do,  for  all  they 
think  to  make  a  fool  o*  tne.  It's  well  1  hnre  a  bna- 
hand  n  coming,  or,  icodl  I'd  marrj  the  baker,  1 
would  so.  Nobody  can  kurfOk  at  ttje  jraie,  htit  pre 
sently  I  most  be  locked  up  ;  and  here's  the  young 
^yhound  can  run  Uoae  about  iho  houieall  tbe  day 
long,  so  slie  can. — '  Vis  yery  well — 

Nurse,  [  Without »  aptjiing  the  dmr.]  MifS  Hoy^ 
deo,  miss,  miss,  miss  !  Ihli&s  Hoyden  ! 

Enttr  Nurse. 
Ifisi  H,  Welly  what  da  you  mflke  lueb  t»  noiflS 


^ /I 

fori  ba  ?~VV  hat  tTo  y uu  dm  a  body  a  ^itn  for !  C&n't 
one  be  quiet  for  jou  ? 

Nnrte.  What  So  I  din  vour  ears  for  ?  Hem's  oue 
come  will  dinyooT  cars  for  you. 

Mifs  Jf  4  What  care  £  who  a  come  }  T  care  not  a 
fig  who  comoi  or  who  goes,  as  long  na  I  must  be 
loek'd  op  like  the  file-cellar* 

Kurt**  That,  miss*  is  for  fear  you  should  be 
drunk  before  you  are  ripe. 

Mm  Jf.  Ob«  don't  trouble  your  head  about  that ; 
I  m  as  ripe  lis  yovi,  thoitgb  not  so  mellow. 

Narar.  Very  well,  now  I  haTa  a  good  mind  to 
lock  you  up  ag^n,  and  not  let  you  see  my  lord  to- 
iiigbt. 

Mist  H.  My  lord !   why,  has  my  husband  come  ? 

Kurt**  YeSr  marry,  in  he»  nitd  a  goodly  para  on, 
too* 

[F/mj^rn^  awa^  her  knije,  haf,  and  imitix. 

Mia  H.  [Hug$  Nurse.]  Oh,  my  dear  Norsa,  for- 
give me  this  once,  and  1*11  nerfir  misuse  you  agaio  ; 
rtOf  if  I  do,  you  shall  giro  tne  three  thumps  on  tbe 
back,  And  a  great  pi&ch  by  the  che^k, 

A'urif'  Ah,    tho  pour   tLing  !   see  bow  it  melts 
Its  as  full  of  good  nature  as  an  egg 'a  full  of  meat. 

Mist  H.  Dutf  my  dear  Nurae^  don't  He,  now — is 
he  come,  hy  your  troth  1 

Kune*  Yea,  by  my  truly ^  is  ho. 

Mill  If.  Oh,  Lord  1  I'll  go  and  put  on  my  laced 
tucker,  though  Tm  locked  up  for  amonlb  ior't. 

[£jrtiiN(— Iklias    Hove  en  gott  a^'  e&p«rhig   mid 
twiTiing  htr  doll  hif  iis  Ug* 


ACT  III. 

SCENE  I,— Ja  ApaHin^nt  at  Sir  TcNBittr 
Ctuiis^-'s. 

Ent^r  Misa  Hoydsi*  mnd  Nurse* 

Nitric.  Well,  mils,  bow  do  you  like  your  hus- 
band tbut  ii  to  but 

Miss  H,  Oht  l-ofdp  Wurse,  I'm  so  OTeijoyed,  I 
can  acarce  contain  my  self - 

Kurte*  Oh,  but  you  must  bare  u  c:ire  of  being 
100  fond  ;  for  men,  now-^a^  s,  bAte  a  woman  that 
loved  'em* 

Miv$  if.  Lore  him !  why,  do  you  think  I  love 
him,  Nurse  I  'Ecod,  I  woutd  not  care  if  he  wos 
!tang'd,  so  I  were  but  once  mnrriwd  to  him.  No, 
that  which  pleases  me  ia^  to  tbink  whiit  work  I'll 
mfike  wbeti  1  gel  to  London  ;  for,  when  Tm  a  wife 
nnd  a  lady  both,*ecod*  VU  Aaiint  it  wirh  the  best  of 
'cm*  Ay  J,  and  I  ihall  hare  mouf  y  enough  to  do  to, 
too,  Nurse. 

Nur^^  Ah,  there's  no  knowing  that,  miss ;  for, 
though  these  lords  hvtfs  a  power  of  wealth,  indeed, 
yet*  QS I  hitve  beard  say,  ihey  give  it  all  to  their 
sluts  and  their  tmlls,  who  joggle  it  about  in  their 
conchies,  with  a  murrain  lo  'em,  whilst  poor  madam 
a  it  3  si  tubing  nnd  wishing,  and  bns  not  a  spare  half- 
cfov-n  to  1  uy  bora  *'  Proctice  of  Pietv*" 

Mhi  If.  Uli,  but  for  tbKt,  don't  deceive  four- 
fti  If,  Nurse;  for  this  I  mutt  aay  of  my  lord,  he's 
09  fr#t»  as  an  open  house  Rt  i  hristmea  j  for  this  rery 
morning  he  told  me  I  ahould  hare  sisc  hundred  a 
year  to  buy  pina.  Now,  if  he  gireame  siic  hundred 
a  year  to  buy  pies,  wbat  doyoy  think  be'U  give  me 
to  buy  pettieoatsl 

Nur«*  Ah,  my  dearest^  be  d,«&mvmli^^«  ^qi^^'5» 
and  J]e*a  no  better  Uittii  %  it>^\x«  i^t  ^vi  UfwrA 
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Tlieae  Londoners  haye  got  a  gibberish  with  'em 
would  confound  a  gipsy.  That  which  they  call 
pin-money  is  to  buy  everything  in  the  versal  world, 
down  to  their  very  shoe-knots.  Nay,  I  hare  heard 
some  folks  say  that  some  ladies,  if  they'll  have  gal- 
lants, ns  they  call  'em,  are  forced  to  find  them  out 
of  their  pin-money,  too.  But  look,  look,  if  his 
honour  be  not  coming  to  you  !  Now,  if  I  were  sure 
you  would  behaye  yourself  handsomely,  and  not 
disgrace  me  that  hare  brought  you  up,  I'd  leave 
you  alone  together. 

Miss  H,  That's  my  best  Nurse,  do  as  you'd  be 
done  by.  Trust  us  together  this  once,  and,  if  J 
don't  show  my  breeding,  I  wish  I  may  never  be 
married,  but  die  an  old  maid. 

Nurse.  Well,  this  once  I'll  venture  you.  But, 
if  you  disparage  me — 

Mist  H.  Never  fear.  [Exit  Nurse. 

Enter  Young  Fashion. 

Young  F.  Your  servant,  madam:  T'm  glad  to 
find  you  alone,  for  I  have  something  of  importance 
to  speak  to  you  about. 

Miss  H.  Sir — my  lord,  I  meant— 'you  may  speak 
to  me  about  what  you  please,  I  ahall  give  you  a 
civil  answer. 

Young  F,  You  give  so  obliging  a  one,  it  en- 
courages me  to  tell  you,  in  a  few  words,  what  1 
think,  both  for  your  interest  and  mine.  Yoar 
father,  I  suppose  you  know,  has  resolved  to  make 
me  happy  in  being  your  husband ;  and  I  hope  I 
may  obtain  your  consent  to  perform  what  he  desires. 

iliu  H,  Sir,  I  never  disobey  my  father  in  any- 
thing but  eating  green  gooseberries. 

Young  F.  So  good  a  daughter  must  needs  be  an 
admirable  wife ;  I  am  therefore  impatient  till  you 
are  mine,  and  hope  you  will  so  far  consider  the 
violence  of  my  love,  that  you  won't  have  the 
cruelty  to  defer  my  happiness  so  long  as  your 
father  designs  it. 

Miss  U,  Pray,  my  lord,  how  long  is  that  1 

Young  F,  Madam,  a  thousand  years — a  whole 
week.  - 

Miu  H,  Why,  I  thought  it  was  to  be  to-morrow 
morning,  as  soon  as  I  was  up.  I'm  sure  Nurse  told 
me  so. 

Young  F,  And  it  shall  be  to-morrow  morning,  if 
you'll  consent. 

Miss  H.  If  I'll  consent  1  Why,  I  thought  I  was 
to  obey  you  as  my  husband  ? 

Young  F,  That's  when  we  are  married.  Till 
then,  I'm  to  obey  vou. 

Miss  H,  \\'hy,  then,  if  we  are  to  take  it  by  turns, 
it's  the  same  thing.  I'll  obey  you  now,  and,  when 
we  are  married,  you  shall  obey  me. 

Young  F,  With  all  my  heart.  But  I  doubt  we 
must  get  Nurse  on  our  side,  or  we  shall  hardly 
prevail  with  the  chaplain. 

Miu  H.  No  more  we  sha'n't,  indeed ;  for  he 
loves  her  better  than  he  loves  his  pulpit,  and  would 
always  be  a  preaching  to  her  by  his  good  will. 

Young  F,  Why,  then,  my  dear,  if  you'll  call  her 
hither,  we'll  persuade  her  presently. 

Miss  H.  Oh,  lud!  I'll  tell  you  a  way  how  to 
^rsuade  her  to  anything. 

Young  F,  How's  that  t 

Miss  a.  Why,  tell  her  she's  a  handsome,  comely 
^oman,  and  give  her  half-a-crown. 

Young  F.  Nay,  if  that  will  do,  slie  shall  have 
half  a  score  of  them. 

Mist  H,  Oh  !  gemini !  for  half  that  she'd  marry 
you  herself.    I'll  run  and  call  her.  lExit. 


Young  F.  So !  matters  go  on  swimmingly.  Thia 
is  a  rare  girl,  i'faith.  I  shall  hare  a  fine  time  on't 
with  her  at  London. 

Enter  Lort. 
So,  Lory,  what's  the  matter  "i 

Lory.  Here,  sir, — an  interoepte«i  letter  from  the 
enemy;  your  brother's  postillion  brought  it. — I 
knew  the'livery,  pretended  to  be  a  servant  of  Sir 
Tunbellj's,  and  so  got  possession  of  the  letter. 

Young  F.  [Looks  at  the  letter.]  Ouns  !  he  tells 
Sir  Tunbelly,  here,  that  he  will  be  with  him  this 
evening,  with  a  large  party,  to  supper.  'Egad,  I 
must  marry  the  girl  directly. 

Lory.  Oh,  sounds,  sir,  directly,  to  be  sure. 
Here  she  comes.  [Exit. 

Young  F.  And  the  old  jesabel  with  her. 
Re-enter  Miss  Hoyden  and  Nurse. 
How  do  you  do,  good  Mrs.  Nurse?  I  desired 
your  young  lady  would  give  me  leave  to  see  you, 
that  I  might  thank  you  for  your  extraordinary  care 
and  kind  conduct  in  her  education :  pray  accept  of 
this  small  acknowledgment  for  it,  at  present,  and 
depend  upon  my  further  kindness  when  I  shall  be 
that  happy  thing,  her  husband.     [Gives  her  money. 

Nurse.  Gold,  by  the  maakins!  [Aside.']  Your 
honour's  goodness  is  too  great.  Alas !  all  I  can 
boast  of  is,  I  have  given  her  pure  good  milk,  and 
so  your  honour  would  have  said,  an'  had  you  seen 
how  the  poor  thing  thrived,  and  how  it  would  look 
up  in  my  face— and  crow  and  laugh,  it  would. 

Miss  H.  [To  Nurse,  taking  her  angrily  aside.] 
Pray,  one  word  with  you.  Pr'ythee,  Nurse,  don't 
stand  ripping  up  old  stories,  to  make  one  ashamed 
before  one's  love.  Do  you  think  such  a  ine  proper 
gentleman  ns  he  is,  cares  for  a  fiddle-come  tale  of 
a  child?  If  you  hare  a  mind  to  make  him  have  a 
good  opinion  of  a  woman,  don't  tell  him  what  one 
did  then,  tell  him  what  one  can  do  now.  [Goes  to 
Fashion.]  I  hope  your  honour  will  excuse  my  mis- 
manners  to  whisper  before  you  j  it  was  only  to  give 
some  orders  about  the  family. 

Young  F.  Oh,  everything,  madam,  is  to  giro 
way  to  business ;  beside,  good  housewifery  is  a 
very  commendable  quality  in  a  y(Ving  lady. 

Miss  H.  Umy,  sir,  are  young  ladies  good  house- 
wives at  London  town  ?  Do  they  dam  tleir  own 
linen  ? 

Young  F.  Oh,  no,  they  study  how  to  spend 
money,  not  to  save. 

Miis  H.  '£cod,  I  don't  know  but  that  may  be 
the  better  sport !  ha.  Nurse! 

Young  F.  Well,  you  shall  have  your  choice 
when  you  come  there. 

Miss  H.  Shall  I  ?~Then,  by  my  troth,  I'll  get 
there  as  fast  as  I  can.  His  honour  desires  you'll 
be  so  kind  as  to  let  us  be  married  to-morrow. 

.     [To  Nurse. 

Niirte.  To-morrow,  my  dear  madam  ? 

Young  F.  Ay,  faith.  Nurse,  you  may  well  be 
surprised  at  miss's  wanting  to  put  it  oft*  so  long. 
To-morrow !  no,  no ;  'tis  now,  this  very  hour,  I 
would  hare  the  ceremony  performed. 

Miss  H.  'Ecod,  with  all  my  heart! 

Nurse.  Oh,  mercy  I  worse  and  worse! 

YoHiig  F.  Yes,  sweet  Nurse,  now,  and  privately; 
for,  all  things  being  signed  and  sealed,  why  should 
Sir  Tunbelly  make  us  stay  a  week  for  a  wedding- 
dinner? 

Nurse.  But  if  you  should  be  married  now,  what 
will  vou  do  when  Sir  Tuubelly  calls  for  you  to  be 
married  ? 


Scsacc  n  1 
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MkM  H.  Wliy,  then  we  will  b«  married  a^in. 

A^ur*!",  Wlijit,  iwicut  my  cUiM  ! 

Mi«  /{.  'Kcoill  1  don't  care  low  often  I'm  roar- 
ed, not  t. 

Xiinc.  Well*  Vm  *uch  n  teoder-bearted  fool,  I 
find  1  can  refuse  vou  uotbing.  So  you  ishRll  e'en 
follow  your  own  tnrontion** 

MiitlL  Shall  IT' — Ob,  Lord,  I  could  leup  over 
Xht  tuooti. 

YtiuH*  F.  Dear  Nurso,  iLia  *oodneis  of  yours 
sbdll  be  itill  more  rewarded,  Uut  you  rami  em- 
ploy vour  power  with  the  rhoplain,  that  b(*  mnv  do 
iii»*  friendly  offici*  too.  and  iben  we  ibnll  all  be 
fattf»py.     Do  yoii  ibink  jou  CJ>n  pr<^vail  with  bim  ? 

\urst.  Previil  w;iib*bim?  or  be  Rball  never  pre- 
Tttl  wiib  me,  I  ctn  toll  Vim  ibal. 

Yi'UMg  F.  I'm  gl»d  to  beivr  it ;  hoitever,  to 
•trefifftbcn  rour  interest  with  bim»  you  may  IpI 
bim  know  I  bare  leveral  fut  liHng»  in  my  gift* 
and  tJiat  the  fint  ibftl  falls  iball  be  in  your  dii- 
po«al. 

Ni4ri#.  NaT,  then,  I'll  make  bim  marry  more 
folk  a  than  one,  1*11  promise  h*m. 

Miu  ii.  Faiib,  do»  Nurse!  make  bim  marry 
you  too;  Vm  fare  be'll  do  it  for  a  fat  lifing. 

YcHmg  F,  WeH,  Nurse.  wLile  you  go  and  »©t- 

tU  motters  witb  bira»  your  lady  arid  1  will  po  and 

take  ■  walk  in  I  be  garden.    [Ei  if  Nurse.]    Come, 

»adam,  dare  you  venture  vours*^lf  alone  witb  me  ? 

[TuUft  Miaa  Hovnrv  ^v  i he  hand* 

Mia  TL  Ob  dear*  yea,  *ir  I  1  don't  tbink  youll 
do  QDV thing  to  me  I  neod  be  tiffaid  on.       [Eifttit*. 


II 


SCENE  n.— X  Gardtn.   MmnU^ht. 
EuUr  LovELtiS* 


Ln\  Now,  does  abe  mean  to  make  a  fool  of  me^ 
not  T     I  «baa*t  wuit  much  longer,  for  my  wire 

ill  ioon  be  inquiring  for  me  to  set  out  on  our 
•uppin^'-pariy.  Suajieoae  is  at  nil  times  tbe  deiril 
— but  of  lilt  modes  of  suspenae,  the  watching  for  a 
1.  :  1  stress  ia  the  worst.    But  Ut  me  accuse 

i  '  r  ;  fche  approaches  with  one  amile,  to 

u  ^.y~.    "V  unxietiea  of  a  ytar! 

Ewlcr  Behistuia. 
O.  Benntbia.  what  a  world  of  kindness  are  yon  in 
mj  debt !    Had  you  stayed  five  miuules  longt-r— ^ 

Brr,  You  would  Liive  gone,  1  supjwsel 

l^t.  'Kgad  !  she's  right  enough,  [Aside, 

B#r.  And  1  assure  yr.u,  *twiis  ten  to  one  ihit  1 
eMne  at  all.  In  abort,  1  beg^in  to  tbink  you  are  loo 
daoieertiua  a  being  to  trifle  widj;  ^^^*  ^^  1  *}^*^^ 
|»n>b«bly  only  mate  a  fool  of  you  at  last,  I  believe 
ffe  had*bet*f»rlet  matters  rent  as  they  are. 

L^Vo  You  cannot  mean  it,  sure  ? 

B^T.  What  more  would  you  have  tne  gire  to  a 
narried  man  ?  . 

/^H-,  How  doubly  cruel  to  remind  me  of  my  mis* 
forlitnes  \ 

Ber,  A  ttisfortune  lo  be  married  to  so  charming 
a  sromAD  M  Amanda  ? 

i>r    I  grant  i»U  her  merit,  but- — 'SdeAth  ►  now 

^wbat  you  littve  done  bv  tulTtitJ^of  her— ahes 
.  by  all  that's  unlucky,  atid  Tawnly  with  ber— 
I'll  obs't  r^^e  ihcm. 

lUr-  O  (ied,  we  h»d  better  gtt  out  of  the  way  ; 
fur  1  should  feel  na  fiwkward  to  meet  h«T  »a  you. 

Ll>v,  Av,  if  1  roiHtuKc  not.  1  «*•«  Townly  coming 
k  tf  ay  also.     1  most  see  a  little  into  ibis  matti>r. 

iSupt  asidt. 


Ber-  Oh,  if  i hut's  your  intentimi,  I  um  no  vro» 
man,  if  I  suffer  myself  to  he  ouidone  in  curiosity. 

Ent&r  AnANOA. 
Awa,  Mr.  Loveless  come  borne,  mid  walling  on 
the  luwu  I  I  will  not  suffer  him  to  walk  so  laie* 
though  perltaps  it  is  to  aliow  his  neglect  of  me. 
Mr.  Loveless,  I  must  speak  with  you.  lift  1  Townly 
aguin  \     How  1  am  persecuted  I 

Enter  Colonel  TowNLV, 

Coi*  T.  Madam,  you  seem  disturbed* 

Am  a.  Sir,  I  bare  reason. 

Cot,  T.  Whatever  bo  the  cause,  I  would  to 
Heaven  it  were  in  my  power  to  bear  tbe  paiu.  or  to 
remove  tbe  maUdy, 

A  ma.  Your  interference  can  only  add  to  my  dis- 
tiest. 

Col.  T*  Ah,  madam,  if  it  be  the  sting  of  unre- 
quited love  you  suft'*»r  from,  seek  for  your  remedy 
in  revenge :  weigh  well  the  strength  «nd  beuuty 
of  your  charms^  and  rouse  up  that  spirit  a  womnii 
ought  to  hear.  Di^duin  the  false  emhrnces  of  it 
husband.  See  at  your  feet  «  r«*al  lovtr  ;  hia  te.il 
may  give  htm  title  to  your  pity,  uh]<ougb  bis 
m^rit  cannot  clMim  your  fore. 

I^v,  So,  so,  Ttiry  fine,  i'faith.  ^Audg. 

Ama*  Why  do  you  presume  to  tviU:  to  mo  thus  I 
Is  this  your  friendahip  to  Mr.  Loveless!  1  per- 
ceive you  will  compel  me  at  laat  to  acquaint  biui 
wiib  your  treacb**ry. 

Ctii.  T,  He  could  not  upbraid  me  if  you  wer^— 
he  deserves  it  from  me  ;  (or  he  bus  ootbeeo  more 
false  to  yoti  thau  faithless  to  me, 

Ama*  To  you  \ 

Cot.  T.  Ves,  madam  :  the  lad 7  for  whom  he 
now  deserts  those  ch:irm8  which  he  w^s  n^vor 
worthy  of,  was  mine  hy  ri^ht  ;  atul  I  imagined, 
too*  by  incHnution, — Yea,  Mudam  lieriuthiii,  who 
now 

Ama*  Berinthta!  Impoaaible  ! 

CW*  T,  'Tis  true,  or  may  I  never  merit  your  at- 
tention. She  is  the  deceitful  sorceress  wbo  now 
holds  your  hu&hand's  heart  in  bondage. 

Ama*   1  will  not  believe  it. 

Cu/.  T.  By  the  fnilb  of  a  true  lover,  Ispenk  from 
conviction,  lliis  very  day  I  saw  them  togetberi 
and  overheard ► 

Ama.  Peace,  sir,  I  will  not  even  listen  to  such 
slander— this  is  a  poor  device  to  work  on  m)*  re- 
sentmentt  to  listen  tu  )our  iniidious  addresses. 
No,  air,  though  Mr.  L&vcde^s  may  be  capi^ble  of 
error,  I  am  convinced  1  cannot  ho  deceived  ao 
grossly  in  b*ra,  as  to  believe  what  you  now  report ; 
and  for  Berinthiu,  you  should  bavo  fixed  on  some 
more  prt^bahle  person  for  my  rival,  thsin  she  who 
IS  ray  relation  and  my  friend  :  for*  while  1  am  my- 
self free  from  guilt,  'l  will  never  believe  that  love 
can  beget  injary.  or  confidence  create  ingratitude. 

CW*  2V  If  I  do  not  prove  to  you 

Aina*  You  never  shaU  have  an  opportunity; 
From  the  artful  manner  in  which  you  tirst  showed  | 
yourself  to  me,  1  might  have  been  led»  as  far  aa 
virtue  pennitttd,  to  have  thought  yoc  less  criminal 
than  uuhiippy  ;  but  this  last  unmanly  artifice  me- 
rits at  ot»ce  my  repentment  and  contempt.      [Ei<i' 

Ct*t,  r.  Sure,   there's  divinity  about  her;   and 
she  bus  dii»peo*ed  some  poriitjn  of  bonotir's  ligli* 
tome:  yet  cnn  1   bejr  to  lose  Btf vu^iwv Vv\.V««* 
revenge  or  compensttttoti  ^.     Vet\va.^%  *V<i\«  ^^\*^ 
culpable  as  I  lhou^\\t  Wt.    1  tssji  m\aVwVt\i  vV*^ 
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I  began  to  think  lightly  of  Amanda's  virtue,  and 
may  be  in  my  censure  of  my  Berinthia.  Surely  1 
love  her  still,  for' I  feel  1  should  be  happy  to  find 
myself  in  the  wrong.  [Kxit 

Rs-ejiUr  Loveless  and  Berintuia. 

Ber,  Your  servant.  Mr.  Loveless. 

Lov,  Your  servant,  madam. 

Ber.  Pray  what  do  you  think  of  this  "i 

Lov.  Trulv,  I  don't  know  what  to  say. 

Ber.  Don  t  you  ihink  we  steal  forth  two  con- 
temptible creatures  ? 

Ixtv,  Why  tolerably  so,  I  must  confess. 

Ber.  And  do  you  conceive  it  possible  for  you 
ever  to  give  Amanda  the  least  uneasiness  again  1 

Lov.  No,  I  think  we  never  should,  indeed. 

Ber.  We  ! — Why,  monster,  you  don't  pretend 
that  I  ever  entertained  a  thought  1 

Lor.  Why,  tlien,  sincerely  and  honestly,  Be- 
rinthia, there  is  something  in  my  wife's  conduct 
which  strikes  mo  so  forcibly,  that  if  it  were  not 
for  shame,  and  the  fear  of  hurting  you  in  her  opi- 
nion, I  swear  1  would  follow  her,  confess  my 
error,  and  trust  to  her  geni^rosity  for  forgiveness. 

Ber.  Nay,  pr'ythee,  don't  let  your  respect  for 
me  prevent  you  ;  for,  as  my  object  in  trifling  with 
you  was  nothing  more  than  to  pique  Townly,  and, 
as  1  perceive  he  has  been  actuated  by  a  similar 
motive,  you  may  depend  on't  I  shall  make  no  mys- 
tery of  tKe  matter  to  him. 

Lov.  By  no  means  inform  him  ;  for  thoygh  I 
may  choose  to  pass  by  his  conduct  without  teseut- 
ment,  how  will  he  presume  to  look  me  in  the  face 
again  1  / 

Ber.  How  will  you  presume  to  look  him  in  the 
face  again  ? 

Ia>v.  He  who  has  dared  to  attempt  the  honour  of 
my  wife. 

Ber.  You.  who  have  dared  to  attempt  the  honour 
of  his  mistress!  Come,  come,  be  ruled  by  me 
who  affect  more  levity  than  I  have,  ond  don'i 
think  of  nngor  in  this  cause.  A  readinet^s  to  re* 
sent  injuries,  is  a  virtue  only  in  those  who  are 
slow  to  injure. 

Ijov.  Then  1  will  be  ruled  by  you ;  and  when 
you  shall  think  proper  to  undeceive  Towuly,  may 
your  good  qualities  make  as  sincere  a  convert  of 
him,  as  Amanda's  have  of  me.  When  truth's  ex 
torted  from  ua,  then  we  own  the  robe  of  virtue  is 
a  sacred  habit : 

Could  w  omen  hut  our  sf'cret  counsels  scan — 

Could  they  but  reach  the  deep  reserve  of  man- 
To  keep  our  love  they'd  rate  their  virtue  h»gh 

Tbey  live  together,  and  together  die.     [^Exeunt. 

SCENE  III.— SirTcNBELLY  Clumsy'j  House. 
"Enter  Miss  Hoyden,  Nurse,  and  Young  Fasuion. 

Young  F.  This  quick  despatch  of  the  chaplain's 
I  take  so  kindly,  it  shall  give  him  claim  to  my 
favour  ns  long  as  1  live,  I  assure  you. 

Miu  H,  And  to  mine,  too,  I  promise  you. 

Nurse.  I  mo&t  humbly  thank  your  honours ;  and 
may  your  children  swarm  about  you  like  bees 
about  a  honeycomb. 

Mhs  //.  I  cod,  with  all  my  heart — the  more  the 
merri  jr,  1  say — ha.  Nurse  ! 

Enter  Lory. 
Lory.  One  word  with  you,  for  Heaven's  sake. 

^Taking  Young  Fashion  fuulily  aiide. 


Young  F,  What  the  devil's  tlie  matter ! 

Lory.  Sir,  your  fortune's  ruiu'd  if  you  are  not 
married.  Yonder's  your  brother  arrived,  with  two 
coaches  and  six  horses,  twenty  footmen,  and  a 
coat  worth  fourscore  pounds— so  judge  what  will 
become  of  your  lady's  heart. 

Young  F.  Is  he  in  the  house  yet  ? 

Loru»  No,  they  are  capitulating  with  him  at  the 
gate.  Sir  Tunbelly  luckily  takes  him  for  an  im- 
postor ;  and  1  have  told  him  that  we  bad  beard  of 
this  plot  before. 

Y^oung  F.  That's  right.  [^Turning  to  Miss  Hoy- 
den.] My  dear,  here's  a  troublesome  business 
my  man  tells  me  of;  but  don't  be  frightened,  we 
shall  be  too  hard  for  the  rogue.  Here's  an  im- 
pudent fellow  at  the  gate  (not  knowing  I  was  come 
hither  incognito),  has  taken  my  name  upon  him, 
in  hopes  to  run  away  with  you. 

Miss  H.  Oh,  the  brazen-faced  varlet,  it's  well 
we  are  martied,  or  may  be  we  might  never  have 
been  so. 

Young  F.  'Egad,  like  enough,  [ilst^.]  Pr'ythee,  . 
Nurse,  run  to   Sir  Tunbelly,  and   stop  him  froib 
going  to  the  gate  before  I  speak  with  him. 

Nurse.  A  n't  please  your  honour,  my  lady  and  I 
had  best  lock  ourselves  up  till  the  danger  be  over. 

Young  F,  Do  60,  if  you  please. 

Miss  H.  Not  so  fsst ;  1  won't  be  lock'd  up  any 
more,  now  I'm  married. 

Young  F,  Yes,  pray,  my  dear,  do,  till  we  hava 
seized  this  rascal. 

Miss  U.  Nay,  if  you'll  pray  me,  111  do  any- 
thing. [E.r/f  Miss  Hoyden  and  Nurse. 

Young  F.  [To  Lony.]  Hark  you,  sirrah,  things 
are  better  than  you  imuginf*.    The  wedding's  over. 

Lory.  The  devil  it  is,  sir  !  [Capers  about. 

Young  F.  Not  a  won! — ail's  safe— but  Sir  Tun- 
belly don't  know  it,  nor  must  he  yet.  So  I  am 
resolved  to  brazen  tho  brunt  of  the  business  out 
and  have  the  pleasure  of  turning  the  impostor 
upon  his  lordship,  which  I  believe  may  easily  be 
'  done. 

Enter  Sir  Tunbllly  Clumsy*. 

Did  you  ever  hear,  sir,  of  so  impudent  an  under- 
taking! 

•Sir  T.  Never,  by  the  mar.s ;  hut  we'll  tickle 
him,  I'll  warrant  you. 

Young  F.  They  tell  me,  sir,  he  has  a  great  many 
people  with  him,  disguised  like  servants. 

Sir  T.  Ay,  ay,  ro«^ues  enow,  but  we  hare  ro,afl- 
tered  them.  We  only  fired  a  few  shot  over  their 
heads,  and  the  regiment  scowered  in  an  instant. 
Here,  Tummus,  bring  in  your  prisoner. 

Young  F.  If  you  phase.  Sir  Tunbelly,  it  will  be 
best  for  me  not  to  confront  the  fellow  yet,  till  ^ou 
have  heard  how  far  his  impudence  will  carry  him. 

Sir  T.  'Kgad,  your  lordship  is  an  ingenious  per- 
son.    Your  lordship  then  will  please  to  step  aside. 

Lory.  'Fore  heaven,  I  applaud  my  master's  mo- 
desty.' [Exit  with  Young  Fasiiiox. 

Enter  Servants,  with  Lord  Foppincion  disarmed. 

Sir  T.  Come,  bring  him  along,  bring  him  along. 

Lord  F.  What  the  plague  do  you  mean,  gen- 
tlemen 1  Is  it  fair  time,  that  you  are  all  drunk 
before  supper  ? 

Sir  T.  Drunk,  sirrah  !  here's  an  impudent  rogue 
for  you  now.  Drunk  or  sober,  bully,  I'm  a  justice 
of  the  peace,  and  kno-.v  how  to  deal  with  strollers. 

Lord  F.  Strollers ! 

Sir  T.  Ay,  strollers.  Come,  give  an  account  of 
yourself.     What's  your  namel  where  do  you  live  1 
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>  fmi  p^  Met  tAd  lot  1     Ceme,  v«  vou  a  free* 
older  or  •  oofiyboldAr "? 
Lord  F*  And  why  datt  tboii  uk  bi«  so  mufijr  im< 
p«rtto«Qt  qnasiionsT 

^ir  T*  l1«f^U9«  ril  nitik^  v  ;  *«iii,  bofaro 

t  fcnv*!  don«>  n-itJi  you,  you 

Lord  k\  Hiffort'  G«d*  nil  t--    --* *  I  can  niAko 

liti  them  i<(,  (liiit  ^'ou  are  u  vury  extmorilinary  old 
^SlJo¥r,  ftiftfi  to  J  V  litis  ! 

Sir  r.  Kfty,  if  tljoti  trt  jolcin^^  deputy  lieuu- 
imnu.  we  know  how  to  dial  vntb  yoo.  Jlcre»  draw 

e  W&fl         *    ^        '  '       r,  ly, 

/ i'ltt  ilae  deril  U't  tliou 

w^uii!     ■_.  I  ^  „■;  „  lu t 

5ir  /.  I  would  be  Rt  you»  tirmli  (if  m?  btttida 
iren*  not  tied  in  n  in»gi»tnte)>  and  with  tlirsn  two 
Lilouble  liAts  beat  your  teetb  down  your  t 
ryou.  '  '    [ 

n-d  F,  And  ifbj  woujdst  thou  epoiJ  [*•>  i.n  c  m 
bet  n»tc  ? 

ilir  r,  Foryour  dcsig^n  to  rob  me  of  my  daughter, 
ttllain. 

l4iv4  f*  Keb  thfo  of  thy  duufrhter  I  Now  do  I 
V  '    '  [  ftfii  in  bed  imd  0»l«e{»,  tnd  thut 

*i  ri*««i.     Pr'jthfj-e,  old  tuilier,  wrilt 

tl....  ^...  „„  ,.  „\«»  to  a«k  ibue  ouo  aueciioiiT 

^*r  t,  I  can't  teU  wtelhtr  I  Will  or  not,  till  I 
kniOfr  «rUef  it  i<^ 

Ijftfl  F.  Why,  tben,  it  is,  fibetbcr  tbon  didat 

not  writs  to  my  T»rd  Foppiogton^  to  com«  duwni 

pd  Toerry  thy  daughter  ^ 

Str  1\  Ve»,  mhrry,  did  I,  nnd  my  Lord  Fop- 

l|>tn*,»iou  is  come  down,  and  shuU  marrj  my  dtugk* 

ter  before  jkbe'a  a  day  older. 

Liirti  F,    Now  g^iYif  mB  iby  baud.  eW  dad;    1 
ugbc  we  abould  tmderstsnd  on*'  hs[. 

Sir  r.  Tbe  fellow's  med— Lvrt  tmnd 

1  loot*  j   I  ftni  oitui  him^ 

J^ard  P,  Nay,  pr^ythee^  k&igbt»  leare  tx^oliAg: ; 
ky  jeof  betiim  to  grow  diiU. 

Atr  '/*,  Bind  btm,  I  toy— he'«  mad  ;  brorid  nod 
irvTAf .  a  dark  room,  and  a  wbjp,  mnv  bring  liim  to 
1  Jtjtia. 

l*r*ytbe«,  SirTunbellr,  whr  shnnUl  you 
:-.  .^■.,.  nil  aremtonto  tbe  fived'tn  of  my  adilrv'st, 
••  lo  suffer  tbe  ra««ale  tbua  to  »kewer  down  mv 
ertne  lik*'  a  rabbit*  'Ejred,  if  ]  don't  nw^ke*  br 
ell  tbat  1  ettn  Sf9,  tbit  U  liki)  tn  prore  one  of  ibe^ 
Maet  MDjkcitiaeQt  dreanta  lliat  crer  I  dreamt  in  mr 

Re'entitr  Mi«a  Hotofw  aifd  Nurse. 

Mi#j  //.  [Gmnf[  up  lo  fctw,]  ]$  iUi»  l»e  that  woiild 
ittte  tun  I— Fengb,  bow  be  ehnkM  of  swet^ts.  Pray, 
fatb'r«  bttbtiu  he  (int^fCHil  through  i\w  horie-pond. 

Xend  F,  Tbie  tniial  bv  mj  wift\  by  her  uninrut 

""  "'  -  *-  V  -  '      ^  irid»  [>f«f<^«. 

.  wbat  do  yott  intend  to  do 


cbiiiL 

'Vn  loo  good  for  him,  too. 
vorneii(4t|   1  prtssimie  : 
o  be  one  oC  the  jnoit 

V    ►-MUM-  .    1  ,Mi    crcr   man  of   qtielitv 

.  ftiit*a  became  of  my  lord,  dengblrr  't 
,Vii*>  /I.  H<L*'s  juil  cAtninu^,  nir. 
/.itrr/  i^,  ^y  lurd  I    \\  hat  duet  ho  mean  Vr  tliat, 
now  ?  [i4««iV. 

H4-*tilet  Youn^  Fasuioh  at/d  Losr. 
titflp  my  vitdsi  Tarn  1  now  ilie  dream  a  out. 


Vfrung  F,  is  this  the  felluw,  tlr,  that  deaigned 
to  trick  me  of  your  Jaughterl 

^ir  T,  This  is  fie,  my  lord;  bow  do  you  like 
him  1     li  not  he  a  pretty  foUow  to  get  a  fortuno? 

Yt^ung  F,  I  find  by  his  dresa  he  thought  your 
duu^lit«<r  mig'it  be  taken  with  a  beau. 

AJfiii /f ,  (^h,  gemioi  1  Is  tliia  a  beau  1  Let  mo 
ae^  hjtn  again.  [.v;urr«]/f  Atm.]  Ha  I  I  fiad  e  beau 
la  no  aucb  ug;lT  things  neither. 

Ytmng  F,  '£gad,  she'll  be  in  love  witb  bim  pre- 
sently—ill o'«n  have  bim  tent  away  to  (t'^ol. 
[Ji<t/c.]  Sir,  though  your  undertakir  -  '  -  --  t 
a  peram  of  no  extraordinary  mode  -** 

vou  Ua'n't  con&deoce  enough  to  exper ^  u ur 

from  mot  [To  Lord  luppiworoBf, 

T.r>rft  F*  Strike  me  dumb,  Tarn,  tbou  art  a  very 
a  ft!ilh»w, 

,  Ivocjk!  if  tbe  rorlot  baa  not  tbe  effrout'^ry 
;  .  K.'i,  li^  lordship,  plain  Thomas. 

Lord  F,  My  Lord   Fop  ping  too,  shall  I  b<»g  one 


word  witii  v>)ur  lurdahip! 


See 


ho,  it'a  mv  lord  with  bim  now. 

bow  aifliottans  will  huiuKje  foika. 

^tin  H,  I'ray,  my  lord,  [7V.  r  ^  -lou't  let 

hiiii  ^^hisprr  too  cIoB<^,  hj&t  he  i  f  off. 

!.tmi   A  lam  not  altogelhtr  - ^    ,  oa  vour 

ladyship  in  plfuwjd  to  ima^^ine.  Look  you,  Tam* 
I  me  a#«uaib1e  I  have  not  been  ao  kind  to  yoa  as  [ 
oug-hr,  hut  I  hope  you*B  forgive  wha^t's  paat,  and 
nccrpt  of  ibe  five  thcusnDd  pounds  I  oficr— thou 
niavit  tire  in  extreme  s|;i1«ndour  with  it,  stap  my 
vitaU^  iJ^art  to  Voutig  FaajiiOn. 

Ytniitg  Ft  Tt'a  a  much  oasier  matter  to  prevent 
a  disL'aao  than  to  cure  it,  A  qutirter  of  thut  sum 
would  have  aecured  your  mist re^a,  twice  a^  much 
cannot  redeem  her.  lApart^Uaviug  him, 

^/>  r.  \VelL  what  saja  bet 

Yirung  r.  Only  the  raacal  offered  me  a  bribe  to 
I«t  bim  go. 

Sir  7V  Ay,  bo  sltali  go,  ivLth  a  plugue  to  him — 
lead  on,  coMtabto. 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Srrv.  Sir,  here  i»  Muater  Lovekss,  and  Muater 
Coloael  Towaly,  ttid  aomt^  ladivs  to  wait  on  you. 

[Tit  Young  FA^ntoir. 

Larw.  So,  air,  what  will  you  do  now  ?        [A^idt^ 

YotiHg  F.  Be  quiet ;  they  are  in  tbe  plot*  [Athitt 
(0  LoRvJ  Only  tt  few  fneuds,  Sir  Tuubelly,  whom 
I  wiih'd  to  introduce  toyotu 

I  ctU  F*  Thou  art  the  most  impudent  fellow* 
Tar?».  t-  ^^  ..vf-r  nature  y<**  brought  into  the  world* 
Si  I  I  t  like  ma  ape  ec  hi  ess,  hut  tbeae  are 

my  I  I  acquaintHttce,  and  my  guests,  and 

tUtyy  w  kll  *ooa  iniorm  tl»eo  whether  I  am  the  truo 
Lord  Fopping'on  cr  not. 

E»frr  LovKMta,  Cotunel  Towfetv,  Am4?40*,  and 
BtmvTin*. —  Lord  Forei><rtTON  aceii*ff  them  .u 
Id,  if  pit$if  hut  iioite  ffejrtt<r  him. 
}  ,,,  .^.'  P.  So,  grntlemen,  this  li  (HoudTy ;  I  re- 

Inr.l,  w©  are  fortunuto  to  be  the  wit- 

,  !  I  US  the  KoBOur  lo 

int!  lamsy, 

Ama.  Awd  Its  lo  VwUf  UJy, 

Jind  F,  ( .li>M»;<J<l  j  C»d  UkIq  mo,  but  tbey  Qf« 
ail 

I  •>meu,  you  6o  mo  inucK  Vot^vivvx  \  \ai 
Lift  ^  i    .,...  o^ytv'stnetid*  Va\^Hfei\>^^'£^^*^*'^, 
me  and  initio. 


JO'' 


A  TRIP  TO  SCARBOROUGH. 


Young  F,  My  love,  let  me  introduce  you  to  these 
ladies. 

Miss  U.  By  goles,  ther  look  so  fine  and  so  stifT, 
I  am  almost  ashamed  to  come  nigh  'em. 

Ama.  A  most  engaging  lady,  indeed  ! 

Miu  IL  Thank  ye,  ma'am. 

Ber,  And,  I  doubt  not,  will  soon  distinguish 
berself  in  the  beau  monde. 

MUs  H.  Where  is  ihatt 

Young  F,  You'll  soon  learn,  my  dear. 

Lov,  But,  Lord  Foppington 

Lord  F.   Sir ! 

lAfv,  Sir!  I  was  not  addressing  myself  to  you, 
sir  I  Pray,  who  is  this  gentleman  ?  He  seems 
Tuther  in  a  singular  predicament 

CoL  T,  For  so  well-dressed  a  person,  a  little 
oddly  circumstanced,  indeed. 

Sir  T,  Ha,  ha,  ha !  So  these  are  your  friends 
and  your  guests,  ha!   my  adventurer? 

Lord  F,  I  am  struck  dumb  with  their  impudence, 
and  cannot  positively  say  whether  I  shall  ever 
■peak  again  or  not. 

Sir  T.  Why,  sir,  this  modest  gentleman  wanted 
to  pass  himself  upon  me  as  Lord  Foppingtoo,  and 
carry  off  my  daughter. 

Lov.  A  likely  plot  to  succeed,  truly ;  ha,  ha  ! 

Lord  F.  As  Gad  shall  judge  me,  loveless,  I  did 
not  expect  this  from  thee.  Come,  pr'ythee,  confess 
the  Joke  :  tell  Sir  Tunbelly  that  I  am  the  real  Lord 
Foppington,  who  yesterday  made  love  to  thy  wife, 
was  honoured  by  her  with  a  slap  on  the  face,  and 
afterwards  pinked  through  the  body  by  thee. 

Sir  T.  A  likely  story,  truly,  that  a  peer  would 
behave  tiius ! 

Lov.  A  pretty  fellow,  indeed,  that  would  scan- 
dalize the  character  he  wants  to  assume  ;  but  what 
will  you  do  with  him.  Sir  Tunbelly  1 

Sir  T,  Commit  him,  certainly,  unless  the  bride 
and  bridegroom  choose  to  pardon  him. 

lj)rd  F.  Bride  and  bridegroom  I  for  Gad's  sake. 
Sir  Tunbelly,  'tis  tarture  to  me  to  hear  you  call 
'•m  so. 

Miss  H,  Why,  you  ugly  thing,  what  would  you 
have  him  call  us— -dog  and  cat? 

Lord  F,  By  no  means,  miss ;  for  that  sounds  ten 
times  more  like  man  and  wife  than  t'other. 

Sir  T.  A  precious  rogue,  this,  to  come  a  wooiag ! 

Re-enter  a  Servant. 

Serv.  There  are  some  gentlefolks  below  to  wait 
upon  Lord  Foppington. 

Col,  r.  'Sdeath,  Tom,  what  will  you  do  now  ? 

[Apart  to  Young  Fashion. 

Lord  F.  N©w,  Sir  Tunbelly,  here  are  witnesses, 
who,  1  believe,  are  not  corrupted. 

Sir  7.  Peace,  fellow !  Would  your  lordship 
choose  to  have  your  guests  siiown  here,  or  shall 
they  wait  till  we  come  to  'em  *! 

Young  F.  1  believe.  Sir  Tunbelly,  we  had  better 
not  have  these  visiters  here  yet.  'Egad,  all  must 
out.  [^Aside. 

Lov.  Confess,  confess ;  we'll  stand  by  you. 

[Apart  to  Young  Fashion. 

Lord  F.  Nay,  Sir  Tunbelly,  1  insist  on  your 
calliog  evidence  oa  both  sides — and,  if  I  do  not 
prove  that  fellow  an  impostor 

Young  F.  Brother,  I  will  save  you  the  trouble, 
by  now  confessing  that  I  am  cot  what  I  have 
passed  myself  for.-  Sir  Tunbelly,  I  am  a  gentle- 
man, aitd,  r  flatter  myself,  a  man  of  character;  but, 
*tis  with  great  pride  1  assure  you  I  am  not  Lord 
-foppijj^ton. 


[Act  IIT. 

Sir  T.  Ouns  ! — what's  this  "i — an  impostor  1 — a 
cheat  ? — fire  and  faggots,  sir,  if  you  are  not  Lord 
Foppington,  who  the  devil  are  you  ? 

Young  F.  Sir,  the  best  of  my  condition  is,  I  am 
your  son-in-law ;  and  the  worst  of  it  is,  I  am  bro 
ther  to  that  noble  peer. 

Lord  F.  Impudent  to  the  last.  Gad  demme. 

Sir  T.  My  son-in-law  !     Not  yet,  1  hope. 

Young  F.  Pardon  me,  sir ;  thanks  to  the  good 
ness  of  your  chaplain,  and  the  kind  offices  of  this 
old  gentlewoman. 

Lory,  'Tis  true,  indeed,  sir;  I  gave  your  daugh- 
ter away,  and  Mrs.  Nurse,  here,  was  clerk. 

Sir  T.  Knock  that  rascal  down !  But  speak, 
Jesabel,  how's  this  ? 

Nurse,  Alas  !  your  honour,  forgive  me !  I  have 
been  overreach'd  in  this  business  as  well  as  you. 
Your  worship  knows,  if  the  wedding-dinner  had 
been  ready,  you  would  have  given  her  away  with 
your  own  hands. 

Sir  T,  But  how  durst  you  do  this,  without  ac- 
quainting me. 

Nurse.  Alas!  if  your  worship  had  seen  how  the 
poor  thing  begg'd  and  pray'd,  and  clung  and  twin'd 
about  me  like  ivy  round  an  old  wall,  you  would 
say,  I,  who  had  nurs'd  it,  and  rear'd  it,  must  have 
had  a  heart  like  stone  to  refuse  it. 

Sir  T,  Ouns  \  I  shall  go  mad  !  Unloose  my  lord, 
there,  you  scoundrels ! 

Lord  F,  Why,  when  these  gentlemen  are  at 
leisure,  1  should  be  glad  to  congratulate  you  on 
your  son-in-law  with  a  little  more  freedom  of  ad« 
dress. 

Miss  H.  'Egad,  though,  I  don't  see  which  it  to 
be  my  husband,  after  all. 

Lov.  Come,  come,  Sir  Tunbelly,  a  man  of  your 
understanding  must  perceive,  that  an  affair  of  this 
kind  is  not  to  be  mended  by  anger  and  reproaches. 

Col,  T,  Take  my  word  for  it.  Sir  Tunbelly,  you 
are  only  trick'd  into  a  son-in-law  you  may  be 
proud  of;  my  friend,  Tom  Fashion,  is  as  honest  a 
fellow  as  ever  breath 'd. 

Lov.  That  he  is,  depend  on*t ;  and  will  hunt  or 
drink  with  you  most  affectionately ;  be  generous, 
old  boy,  and  forgive  them 

Sir  T,  Never.  The  hussy  ! — when  I  had  set  my 
heart  on  getting  her  a  title. 

Lord  F,  Now,  Sir  Tunbelly,  that  I  am  untruss'd, 
give  me  leave  to  thank  thee  for  the  very  extraor- 
dinary reception  I  have  met  with  in  thy  dnmn'd, 
execrable  mansion ;  and,  at  the  same  time,  to 
assure  you,  that,  of  all  the  bumpkins  and  block- 
beads  I  have  had  the  misfortune  to  meet  with, 
thou  art  the  most  obstinate  and  egregious,  strike 
me  ugly! 

Sir  T,  WTiat's  thisl  I  believe  you  are  both 
rogues  alike. 

Lord  F.  No,  Sir  Tunbelly,  thou  wilt  find,  to  thy 
unspeakable  mortification,  that  I  am  the  real  Lord 
Foppington,  who  was  to  have  disgraced  myself  by 
an  alliance  with  a  clod  ;  and  that  thou  hast  match'd 
thy  girl  to  a  beggarly  younger  brother  of  mine, 
whose  title-deeds  might  be  contained  in  thy  to- 
bacco-box. 

Sir  T,  Puppy!  puppy! — I  might  prevent  their 
being  beggars,  if  I  choose  it ;  for  I  could  give  th«»m 
as  good  a  rent-roll  as  your  lordship. 

Lord  F,  Ay,  old  fellow,  but  you  will  not  do  that 
— for  that  would  be  acting  like  a  Christian,  and 
thou  art  a  barbarian,  stap  my  vitals ! 

Sir  T,  Udzookers !  Now  six  such  words  more, 
and  1*11  forgiye  them  directj/. 


SCEVK  III.] 


ACTING  DRAMA. 


n 


Lov,  'Slife.  Sir  Tunbelly,  rou  should  do  it,  and 
bless  yourself:  ladies,  what  say  youY 

Jma.  Good  Sir  Tunbelly,  you  must  consent. 

Ber.  Come,  you  hare  bieen  young  yourself.  Sir 
Tun»>elly, 

Sir  1.  Well,  then,  if  I  roust,  I  must ;  but  turn 
— turn  that  sneering  lord  out,  however,  and  let  me 
be  revenged  on  somebody.  But  first  look  whether 
I  sm  a  barbarian  or  not ;  there,  children,  I  join 
Tour  hands ;  and,  when  I'm  in  a  better  humour, 
I'll  gire  you  my  blessing. 

Lov.  Nobly  done.  Sir  Tunbelly;  and  we  shall 
see  rou  dance  at  a  grandson's  christening,  yet. 

3//m  H.  By  goles,  though,  I  don't  understand 
this ;  what,  a'nt  I  to  be  a  lady,  after  alH  only  plain 
Mrs. What's  my  husband's  name.  Nurse? 

Kurfe.  Squire  Fashion. 

Miss  II,  Squire,  ig  he  ? — Well,  that's  better  than 
notliing. 

Lord  F.  Now  will  I  put  on  a  philosophic  air, 
and  show  these  people  that  it  is  not  possible  to  put 
a  man  of  my  quulity  out  of  countenance.  I  Aside.  J 
Dear  Tam,  since  things  have  fallen  out,  pr'ythee 
give  me  leare  to  wish  thee  joy;  I  do  it  de  bon 
ccrur.  strike  me  dumb !  You  have  married  into  a 
fiimily  of  great  politeness  and  uncommon  elegance 
of  manners,  and  your  bride  appears  to  be  a  lady 
beautiful  in  person,  modest  in  her  deportment,  re- 
fined in  her  sentiments,  and  of  nice  morality,  split 
my  windpipe ! 

Miss  H.  By  goles,  husband,  break  his  bones,  if 
be  calls  me  names. 

Young  F.  Your  lordship  may  keep  up  your 
spirits  with  your  grimace,  if  you  please;  1  shall 
support  mine,  by  Sir  Tunbelly  s  favour,  with  this 
lady  and  three  thousand  pounds  a  year. 

Lord  F,  Well  adieu,  Tam.    Ladies,  I  kiM  your  | 


hands.  Sir  Tunbelly,  I  shall  now  quit  this  thy 
den ;  but,  while  I  retain  the  use  of  my  arms,  I 
shall  ever  remember  thou  art  a  demn'd  horrid 
savage  ;  Ged  demn  me  !  '    lExit. 

Sir  T.  By  the  mass,  'tis  well  he's  gone— for  I 
should  have  been  provoked,  by  and  by,  to  ha'  dun 
un  a  mischief.  Well,  if  this  is  a  lord,  I  think 
Hoyden  has  luck  on  her  side,  in  troth. 

Col.  T.  She  has,  indeed.  Sir  Tuubelly.—But  I 
hear  the  fiddles ;  his  lordship,  I  know,  had  pro* 
yidi*d  'em. 

Lov.  Oh,  a  dance  and  a  bottle.  Sir  Tunbelly,  by 
all  means. 

Sir  T,  1  had  forgot  the  company  below ;  wel! — 
what — we  must  be  merry  then,  ha?  and  dance  and 
drink,  hal  Well,  'fore  George,  you  sha'n't  say  I 
do  these  things  by  halves.  Sun-in-law,  thee  looks 
a  hearty  rogue,  so  we'll  have  a  night  on't :  and 
which  of  these  ladies  will  be  the  old  man's  partner* 
ha? — '£cod,  I  don't  know  how  I  came  to  be  in  so 
good  a  humour. 

Ber,  Well,  Sir  Tunbelly,  my  friend  and  I  both 
will  endeavour  to  keep  you  so :  you  have  done  a 
generous  action,  and  are  entitled  to  our  attention. 
If  you  should  be  at  a  loss  to  divert  your  new  guests^ 
we  will  assist  you  to  relate  to  them  the  plot  of 
your  daughter's  marriage,  and  his  lordship's  de« 
served  mortification;   a  subject  which,  perhaps^ 

ly  afford  no  bad  evening's  entertainment. 

Sir  T,  'Ecod  !  with  all  my  heart;  though  I  am 
a  main  bungler  at  a  long  story. 

Ber,  Never  fear,  we  will  assist  you^  if  the  tale 
is  judged  worth  being  repeated ;  but  of  this  yoa 
may  be  assured,  that,  while  the  intention  is  evi  • 
dently  to  please,  British  auditors  will  ever  be  in- 
dulgent to  the  errors  of  the  perrormance. 
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ACl^  I. 

SCENE  J.— A  Street, 

Enter  Lopez,  with  a  dark  Lantern, 

Lopez,  Past  three  o'clock  !  soli !  a  notable  hour 
for  one  of  my  regular  disposition  tu  be  Btrolling 
like  a  bravo  through  the  streets  of  Seville  !  Well, 
of  ttU  services,  to  serve  a  young  lover  is  the  hard- 
est— not  that  I  am  an  enemy  to  love  ;  but  my  love 
aud  my  master's  differ  strangely  ; — Don  Ferdinand 
is  mucn  too  gallant  to  eat,  drink,  or  sleep ; — now, 
my  love  gives  me  an  appetite ; — then  I  am  fond  of 
dreaming  of  my  mistress,  and  1  love  dearly  to 
toast  her— This  cannot  be  done  without  good  sleep 
and  good  liquor ;  hence  my  partiality  to  a  feather- 
bed and  a  bottle.  What  a  pity,  now,  that  1  have 
not  farther  time  for  reflections  !  but  my  master  ex- 
pects thee,  honest  Lopez,  to  secure  his  retreat 
from  Donna  Clara's  window,  as  I  guess — .[ilfitsic 
mr//j9iw/J  —Hey  f  sure  I  heard  music  '.  So,  so  I  who 
^^r^  yy'0  here  ?    Ob,  Don  Antonio,  my  master's 


friend,  come  from  the  masquerade,  to  serenade  my 
young  mistress,  Donca  Louisa,  I  suppose :  soh  ! 
we  shall  have  the  old  gentleman  up  presentlj'. 
Lest  he  should  miss  his  son,  1  had  be^t  lose  no 
time  in  getting  to  my  post.  [Ext'r. 

Enter  Antonio  and  Lorenzo,  tcith  Masks  aid 
Music, 

SONG.— Antonio. 

Tell  me,  my  lute,  can  thy  soft  strain 

So  gently  speak  thy  master's  pain  ? 
8o  •ohly  sing,  so  humbly  sigh. 

That,  though  my  sleeping  love  shall  know 

Who  sings — who  sighs  below, 
Her  rosy  slumbers  shall  not  fly  ! 

Thus  may  some  vision  whisper  more 

Than  ever  I  dare  speak  before. 

1  Maik,  Antonio,  your  mistress  will  never  woke, 
while  you  sing  so  dolefully  :  love,  like  a  cradled 
infant,  is  lulled  by  a  sad  melody. 

Ant.  I  do  not  wish  to  disturb  her  rest. 

1  Mask,  The  reason  is,  because  you  know  she 
does  not  regard  you  enough  to  appear,  if  you  awa- 
kened her. 

Ant,  Nay,  then,  1*11  convince  you.  [Si/j^s. 

The  breath  of  mom  bids  hence  the  night ; 
Unveil  those  beauteous  eyes,  my  fair. 
For  till  the  dawn  of  love  is  there, 

I  feel  no  day,  I  own  no  light. 

Louisa — replies  from  a  Window. 

Waking,  I  beaid  thy  numbers  chide. 
Waking,  the  dawn  did  bless  my  sight ; 

'Tis  PhoDbus  sure  that  woos,  I  cried. 

Who  speaks  in  song,  who  moves  in  light. 

Don  Jerome— /rom  another  Window, 

What  vagabonds  are  these  I  hear 
Fiddling,  fluting,  rhyming,  ranting, 
Piping,  scraping,  whining,  canting! 

Fly,  scurvy  minstrels,  fly ! 

TRIO. 

Louisa,      Nay,  pr'ythee,  father,  why  so  rough  1 
Ant,  An  humble  lover  I. 


-tmka. 


iiam  dvrst  joUf  cUmgfater,  lead  so  emr 
Quick  frdfu  tlm  wifidaWf  Ry  I 


*1"1-^- -^'^  —^'-^   ■^^. 

JfiremwM  Hr4ich  it>«  tliti  bluuilfrrbtiv*. 

/fif»4  i^»   TJjt!  (.'CHi  ui*  love,  *v-lw^  knowi  CMir  |«iiii, 

/fiwnt*       Hctice,  or  tlr«M  ftliigA  are  ikrouj^h  your 

Ah7<tkio  ur^J  LonK?<io. 

SCKNK  JL— ^  Pwa*. 

EitUr  pKittiivrAftD  and  Loril* 

Litpez.  'I  mly*  itr,    I   tUhik  tU«t   t  Utile  filee]}^ 
in  a  we*'k,  or  so 
[  F^rd.  Peace,  fool  I  doo'i  nmation  «!oep  to  me, 

\o,  jio,   sir,   1    don't  mention  vour  low- 
%:■  mund  »l<«rp;  but  1  CHii*t  belp  iLink- 

ir  altf>  fttutuhiir,  or  bill* an  bour'a  dozing'^ 

it  '  V tiUy  oi'  tho  ihia^ — 

I  s»y  t — Oil  Clurtt,  dear, 

f ..  ,.,,  .^^tl 

Atjd  of  miDK.  too. 
.  '^li^nth  !  to  iriflif  witli  me  at  such  n  june> 

lute  as  10  •lAtid  on  punciUioA love 

tee  !  1  ,  (.^  fche  evoi  did, 

FrrrI,  Or  is  it,  tb»t  her  «es  never  koow  tbeir 
desiree  for  en  buur  lo|^etljcr  1 

L^ftn.  Aht  limy  know  tJjem  oftooer  tinA  llie/'ll 
(Mm  tLem  ? 

Frry/.  li  then*,  tn  the  world*  §0  ioconstmnt  » 
crtfalure  »e  Clam  I 

I^prz,  I  coulti  ii«me  one. 

y§rd^  Y'et ;  tUo  tmme  iool  irlio  submits  ta  her 
ctpriee. 

i>fc3*  I  tiiougbt  lie  coHldn*t  mki  it.         [.iiK^*. 

iV^,  le  •!»©  not  ©epri«iow»,  tetustng,  tyrannieul, 
pL  M   jiy^  11  wiMemess    of' 

tt;. -.  1    I   liad*iit  Oficutioned 

Lar  «iBii4*«  It  >'  wjib  aucli  Iti^aming 

WeliiM«e,  Slit  n^littiegB — Obj  deuth 

■ad  nttdfl^si*  1   I  4L..U  .uo  if  I  Wi*-  ber. 
t^^gi*  Oht  Lboao  dAUioed  uniUii  bure  undone  all. 

AlH.^FtnniXAifD. 

'  mix, 
ilea^on 
J  I,  >.  di^urm. 

But  '  il  I  niiMibtT 

E^fJt  ini^ii'-  v(  her  mind, 
LiOre  itill  sti|;^**«iA  Kitcb  beauty, 
And  leeii— wlule  Hea^u's  blind. 
.  Hvre  oofof B  D<m  AotorMo.  bIt. 
i,  V/eQi  go  jrou  bome— 1  ahbll  be  tbere  pre- 

Ab,  tboee  cuned  nnilet  1  [  £r 1 1 , 

EMitr  A>iTOjno» 
>>rrf,  Antonio,  Lopei  telU  me  be  left  Ydn  cbttnt- 
^ ;  before  our  doat.     Was  my  fjiiber  wsikcd  T 
it^t,  Yf».  vm;  b**  bae  ft  ainpilar  affection  for 
ring  at  bii  baried  window, 
t  iu  tbe  cag«.     And  wbat 


Frrd,  1  bi'lujve  1  tojd  you,  tliut  to-morrow  wo_ 
ihe  dftv  fijnd  by  Don  Pedro  and  CKru'j*  unnaiurel 
«t<9})-iuuiIiBr,  for  her  to  cotor  ft  convpnt,  in  order 
tbnt  bur  brwi  tnigbc  possegA  bor  fortune:  mnde 
detjyeuito  by  this,  1  procured  e  koj  to  the  door, 
ami  bri>Jed  Clara's  mnid  to  leaye  it  unholtod ;  at 
two  this  ntomiiig,  I  entered  uaperceired,  and  stole 
to  her  cbanihtr.  I  found  her  waking  azid  weeping. 
Ant*  Hoppy  Fc'txlinand  1 

Ferd.  'Sdeutb  !    bear   tbo   conclusion.      I   was 
niti>d  as  the  moat  conGdcut  rufiinn,   for  daring  to 
ftpprojich  her  rooni  at  tbut  bour  of  night. 
Ant,  Ay.  ay,  this  was  nt  first  1 
Frrd.  No    such    tbittg ;  ftbe  would  uot   benr  a 
word  from  me*  but  tbreurened  to  raise  btsr  molJicr, 
if  I  did  »ut  iiuttantly  le»ye  her. 
AnL  Well,  but  at  laat  ?  — 
Ferd,  At  bftt !  why,  I  was  forced  lo  leave  the 
bouse,  as  1  came  in. 

4ftt,  And  did  you  do  nothing  lo  ofiend  hc-r  T 
Ferd.   KoiUini:,  as  I  hope  to  bo  fi»red  !   1  boiicve^ 
T  might  snatch  a  doKeo  or  two  of  kisses. 

Aut,  Was  that  all  1  Wellj  I  ibmk  I  Mvtr  l»eard 
of  surb  asautuuce  I 

Fttd*  Zounds!  I  tell  you,  I  behaved  with  ibd 
utmost  respect. 

Ant,  O  J^rd  1  I  don*t  mean  you,  but  la  her-*— 
but  h»rk  ye,  Ferdinand^  did  you  leave  your  key 
with  them  \ 

Ferd,  Ve»,  the  luaid^  who  saw  md  cmi,  took  it 
fVarn  the  dopr. 

AjU,  Then,  my  life  for  it,  her  mistffrts  elopes 
ufti^r  you. 

Ftrd,  Ay,  to  bless  my  rival,  perbopt,  I  am  in 
a  humour  to  suspect  every  body.  You  luved  ber 
onci*.  and  thought  h^ran  angel,  na  I  do  now. 

Ant*  Yf »,  1  loved  her,  tfll  I  found  abe  wouldn^l 
foye  me,  and  iht^n  I  discovered  ibjit  she  bad'at  a 
good  feuture  to  her  fact*. 

AIR. 
I  ne**r  could  any  lustro  see 
In  €v*  9  ilmt  would  uut  look  on  me  ; 
1  tjt*Vr  law  necieron  u  lip, 
But  wb«  re  my  own  did  bo^ie  to  aip. 
llos  tlie  mnid,  who  auks  my  beurt, 
Ch, .  .  ,  untoucljMby  art! 

1  V  colour  true, 

WUti.  ,  ..-.^.i  ^  bUuhes  aid  their  hue. 
Is  her  butjd  so  soft  iuid  purel 
1  must  pr<is4  it,  to  be  surt* ; 
Nor  can  1  be  cortuin  then, 
Till  it,  gruteful,  ppfe&s  agrain. 
Muai  U  with  attentive  eye. 
Wtttob  brr  heu^ir^i^  bosom  fiigb  ? 
1  will  do  so,  whoa  t  see 
'1  h  ii  ho4vi;ig  bosom  sigh  for  met 
Ui^bidrfi,  Ferd  1  Wind,  you  have  full  iccurity  in  mj 
love  f  .r  youi   staler,     lli^lp  me   tl>ero»  and  I  caa 
nevttr  distutb  3  uu  with  Clara. 

Ferd,  As  f.ir  HS  1  can,  c  m^istrt^lly  with  the  bo- 
ftouf  of  our  f;imily|  you  know  1  will ;  but  there 
muf  t  be  no  eloping. 

Ant,  And  y«t.  now.  you  woubl  Carry  tiff  Thira? 
F«td,  Ah.  I  hint's  a   di(Fen>nt  ease.     We   never 
mean  tb:it  other*   should   act   to  our  siitMirs  and 
Wives,  ns  we  do  to  otiicr«. — ^Duti  to-motivw*  Clarii 
ia  to  be  forced  ioto  a  convent* 

Ant,  Well,  and  nm  not  1  so  unfijrttti»a»al#cir- 

cumfctAuced !  To-morr        -      -'     v-'    Louian 

to  mtniry    U.>iir',  th«'  with 

m^i  aiid  vre'll  deifiije  i'  __,,  _.__.^,  ^ 
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[Act  I. 


Ferd.  I  most  go  home.  * 

AnU  Well,  adieu! 

F^rd.  But,  Aotonio,  if  jou  did  not  love  my 
■Uter,  JOU  have  too  much  honour  and  friendship 
to  8up[)IaQt  me  with  Clara. 

AIR. — Antonio. 

Friendship  is  the  hond  of  reason ; 

But  if  beauty  disapprove. 
Heaven  dissolves  all  other  treason, 

In  the  heart  that's  true  to  love. 

The  faith  which  to  my  friend  I  swore. 

As  a  civil  oath  I  view  ; 
But,  to  the  charms  which  I  adore, 

'Tis  religion  to  be  true.  [Exit. 

Ferd.  There  is  always  a  levity  in  Antonio's 
manner  of  replying  to  me  on  this  subifct,  that  is 
very  alarming. — 'fideath  !  if  Clara  should  love  him, 
after  all.  [Exit. 

SCENE  lll,—A  Room  in  Dou  Jerome's  Hou$f, 
Enter  Louisa  and  Duenna. 

Louisa,  But,  my  dear  Margaret,  my  charming 
Duenna,  do  you  think  we  shall  succeed? 

Duenna,  I  tell  you  again,  I  have  no  doubt  on*t; 
but  it  must  be  instantly  put  to  the  trial.  Every- 
thing is  prepared  in  your  room,  and  for  the  rest, 
ire  must  trust  to  fortune. 

Louisa,  My  father's  oath  was,  never  to  see  me 
till  I  had  coufentcd  to 

Duenna,  'Twas  tbus  I  overheard  him  say  to  his 
friend,  Don  Guzman—"  I  will  demand  of  her  to- 


neighbourhood  with  villanoos  catgut,  aod  lascivious 
piping!  Out  on't!  you  set  your  sister,  here,  a 
vile  example ;  but  I  come  to  tell  you,  madam,  that 
I'll  auflfer  no  more  of  these  midnight  incantatio.na 
— these  amorous  orgies,  that  steal  the  senses  in 
the  hearing;  as,  they  say,  Egyptian  embalmers 
serve  mummies,  extracting  the  brain  through  thft 
ears :  however,  there's  an  end  of  your  frolics — 
Isaac  Mendosa  will  be  here  presently,  and  to-mor* 
row  you  shall  marry  him. 

Louisa,  Never,  while  I  have  life. 

Ferd,  Indeed,  sir,  I  wonder  how  you  can  think 
of  such  a  man  for  a  son-in-law. 

JeroDitf.  Sir,  you  are  very  kind,  to  favour  me  with 
your  sentiments : — and,  pray,  what  is  your  objec- 
tion to  him  1 

Ferd.  He  is  a  Portuguese,  in  the  first  place. 

Jeromt,  No  such  thing,  boy:  he  has  forsworn 
his  country. 

Louisa.  He  is  a  Jew. 

Jerome,  Another  mistake :  he  has  been  a  Chris- 
tian these  six  weeks. 

Ferd,  Ay,  he  left  his  old  religion  for  an  estate, 
and  has  not  had  time  to  get  a  new  one. 

Louisa.  But  stands  like  a  dead  wall  between 
church  and  sjmagogue,  or  like  the  blank  leaves  be- 
tween the  Old  and  New  Testament. 

Jerome.  Anything  more  t 

Ferd.  But  the  most  remarkable  part  of  his  cha- 
racter is,  his  passion  fordeceit  and  tricks  of  cunuiug. 

Louisa,  Though  at  the  same  time  the  fool  pre- 
dominates so  much  over  the  knave,  that  I  am  told 
he  is  generally  the  dupe  of  his  own  art. 

Fer(/.  True,  like  an  unskilful  gunner,  he  usually 
morrow,  once  for  all,  whether  she  will  consent  toln^isses  his  aim,  and  is  hurt  by  the  recoil  of  his 
marry  Isaac  Mendoza;  if  ahe  hesitates,  I  will  make   own  piece 


a  solemn  oath  never  to  see  or  speak  lo  her,  till  she 
returns  to  her  duty." — These  were  his  words. 

Louistt,  And  on  his  known  obstinate  adherence 
to  vt-hat  he  has  once  said,  you  have  formed  this 
plan  for  my  escape.  But  have  you  secured  my 
maid  in  our  interest  ?  ' 

Duenna.  She  is  a  party  in  the  whole ;  but  re- 
member, if  wo  succeed,  you  resign  all  right  and 
title  in  little  Isaac,  the  Jew,  over  to  me. 

Louisa.  That  I  do,  with  all  m^  soul :  get  him,  if 
Tou  can,  and  I  shall  wish  you  joy,  most  heartily. 
Jle  is  twenty  times  as  rich  as  my  poor  Antonio. 

AIR. — Louisa. 

Thou  canst  not  boast  of  fortune's  store. 

My  love,  while  me  they  wealthy  call ', 
But  I  was  glad  to  find  thee  poor, 
for,  with  my  heart,  I'd  give  thee  all. 
And  then  the  grateful  youth  shall  own, 
I  loved  him  for  himself  alone. 

But  when  his  worth  my  hand  shall  gain. 

No  word  or  look  of  mine  shall  show 
Thitt  I  the  smallest  thought  retain 
Of  what  my  bounty  did  bestow. 

Yet  still  his  grateful  lieart  shall  own, 
I  loved  him  for  himself  alone. 

Duenna.   I  hear  Don  Jerome  coming.  •  Quick, 

give  me  the  last  letter  I  brought  you  from  Antonio 

<— you  know  that  is  to  be  the  ground  of  my  dismis- 

•ion.     I  must  slip  out  to  seal  it  up,  as  undelivered. 

[Exit. — Jkrome  speaking  tcithin. 

Enter  Don  Jerome  anct  Ferdinand. 

Jerome.  What,  I  suppose,  you  have  been  sere- 
xnAing,    too !      Eh,    disturbing    some    peaceable 


Jerome.  Anything  more  ? 

Louisa.  To  sum  up  all,  he  has  the  worst  fault  a 
husband  can  have— he's  not  my  choice. 

Jerome.  But  you  are  his;  and  choice  on  one  side 
is  sufficient.  Two  lovers  should  never  meet  in 
marriage.  Be  you  sour  as  you  please,  he  is  sweet- 
tempered,  and  for  your  good  fruit,  there's  nothiivg 
like  ingraftine  on  a  crab.  Anything  more  ? 
^  Louisa.  1  detest  him  as  a  lover,  and  shull  tea 
times  more  as  a  husband. 

Jerome.  I  don't  know  that.  Marriage  generally 
makes  a  great  change — but,  to  cut  the  matter  short, 
will  you  have  him,  or  not? 

Louisa.  There  if  nothing  else  I  could  disobey 
you  in. 

Jerome.  Do  you  value  your  father's  peace  ? 

Louisa.  So  much,  that  I  will  not  fasten  on  him 
the  regret  of  making  an  only  daughter  wretched. 

Jerome.  Very  well,  ma  am ;  then  mark  me — 
never  more  will  I  see  or  converse  with  you  till  you 
return  to  your  duty.  No  reply  !  This  and  your 
chamber  shall  be  your  apartments;  I  never  will 
stir  out,  without  leaving  you  under  lock  and  key ; 
and  when  I'm  at  home,  no  creature  can  approach 
you  but  through  my  library.  We'll  try  who  can 
be  most  obstinate.  Out  of  my  sight ! — there  re- 
main, till  you  know  your  duty.        {^Pushes  her  rut. 

Ferd.  Surely,  sir,  my  sister's  inclinations  should 
be  consulted  in  a  matter  of  tliis  kind,  and  some 
regard  paid  to  Don  Antonio,  being  my  particular 
friend. 

Jerome.  That,  doubtless,  is  a  very  great  recom- 
mendation. I  certainly  have  not  paid  sufiicient 
respect  to  it. 

Ferd.  There  is  not  a  man  living  I  would  sooner 
choose  for  a  brother-in-law. 


SCEHK  lU.^ 


ACTING  DRAMA. 


Jtrome.  Very   po«iiib1e;  and  it  jou  Impp^rn    to 
ive  fsVr  a  sister  w  bo  is  not  ut  ibe  &ame   time  it 
•uflittr  of  mine*  I'm  sure  1  &b»U  bure  no  obJ«c- 
!o  the  r«ltttion«bif> — but  at   preteat,  if  yott 
y  we'll  drop  ibo  subject. 

Niy,  Bir^  'tis  only  my  rej^&rd  for  mj  lUter 
» mo  speait. 

Jfrtftne*  J  ben  pray.  «ir,iu  future,  let  your  regard 
for  your  futUer  mftke  you  liold  your  tongue. 

Frrd.  i  bare  dootj/iir— I  iboll  owly  add  tt  wUb, 
Ibit  you  would  reflect  wbtt  wt  our  tge  you  woubl 
have'  f(*lt«  had  ^ou  been  crotted  in  your  afTectiou 
for  tbe  mot)t«r  of  her  you  are  lo  severe  to. 

Jttvme.  Why,  1  mu«l  confess  1  bod  unreal  af 
fectiou  for  your  motber's  ducats,  but  ihni  vrjis  all^ 
boy,  I  Diiirried  her  for  her  fortune,  and  sbe  took 
me  in  obedience  to  ber  futber,  and  a  vt^ry  bappy 
couple  wo  were.  We  nerer  expected  any  lote 
from  one  another,  and  ao  we  were  never  disap- 
pointed. If  we  grumbled  a  little  now  and  then, 
it  Wita  soon  over,  for  wa  were  never  fond  enough 
to  quarrel;  Hnd  when  the  good  woman  died,  why, 
why — 1  bad  aa  liev^e  she  bud  lired,  and  I  wuh 
•TttT  widower  ia  Seville  could  sa?  the  same.  1 
ball  now  go  and  get  the  key  of'  tbia  drejsaing- 
sonn-^io.  good  aon»  if  you  bare  any  kciure  in 
^vapport  of  di •obedience  to  giTeyour  s^i«ter,  it  must 
be  brief;  lo  maKe  the  best  of  your  time.  D'ye 
hearl  '  [Kxit. 

Frrd*  I  foar,  indeed^  my  friend  Anronio  ba^ 
ItUle  to  hope  for :  bowever,  Louisa  baa  tirmneHS, 
at  '  '  '1ier*s  anger  will  probably  only  increase 

111  ri.     In  our  intereourae  wiib  the  world, 

11  1  for  ua  to  ditUke  tboae  who  are  inno> 

emir  the  cuuie  of  our  diatre&s ;  but  in  the  heart's 
Itachjnent,  a  woman  never  likei  a  man  wiib  nr- 
tiH  abe  hts  suffered  for  bia  sake.  [.Voiie.] 

what  buatle  ia  here  >  between  my  futher  and 

I  Duenna,  too.  Til  e'en  get  out  of  the  way.  [Eiit. 

Enttr  Don  JiLnout  uith  a  Utter >  pulling  in  the 
Duenna. 

Jeromt,  Vm  aatonitb'd !  I'm  thondef-atrvck ! 
here'a  treachery  and  ronipiracy  with  a  vengeance ! 
You,  Antonio'a  creature,  and  chief  manager  of  this 
plot  for  my  duugbttfr'i  eloping!  —  you,  thut  1 
placed  here  iS  a  acurecfow  ! 
Dutnna.  Whall 

Jtrame*  A  actrecrow — to  prove  a  decoy>ducki 
What  have  you  to  s«y  for  younelf! 

DtttHtui*  WeH,  sir*  aince  you  hare  forced  thai 

letter  from  me*  and  difcovered  my  real  sentimentSp 

1  aroro  to  renounce  them.     1  am  Antonio's  friend, 

and  it  was  my  intention  that  your  daughter  should 

have  aerved  you  as  all   such  old   tyrannical  sola 

bould  he  served.     I  delight  in  the  tender  paa- 

[•ioas.aod  would  befriend  all  undf^r  their  influtrucm. 

rroMie.  The  tender  puBstona  1  yea,  they  wnuld 

ne  iJiiPfte  impenetrable  features  !     VVby^  thou 

tjlful  h«^     1  placed  ibee  at  a  guard  to  the  ritL 

blotaoma  of  my  duugbter'a  beauty.     I  thought  ibai 

Ldragon*a  front  of  thine  would  cry  aloof  to  the  son^ 

I  of  gallantry:  ateel  irapa  and  apring-guna  iseemed 

[^rit  ia  every  wrinkle  of  it.     But  you  aball  quit 

ay  hou&e  thia  instant.     The  tender  paaaiona,  m- 

|4ee'i  !     iio,  thou  wanton  aibyl,  tbou  amoroua  wo- 

lan  of  Kodor,  go  1 

Du^n^nn*  You  base,  srurtiloua»  old — but  I  won*t 

deiaean  myself  by  naming  wbut   vou  are.     Yes, 

^iaviiger   I'll   leave  your  den,  but   I   aup]'OHe  ycju 

"on*t  mean  lo  det»m  my  apparel*     I  may  have  my 

'  'Q^f  1  presume  ? 


Jerimie,  I  ti^k  you,  mistress,  witli  your  ward- 
robe on.     What  have  vou  pilfttred,  eh  ? 

Unefm^,  Sir,  I  mu*it  take  leave  of  my  rafstreis,- 
ibe  baa  valuublei  of  minej  be^des,  my  cnrdinwl 
And  veil  are  in  her  ro^^m. 

Jerome,  Your  veil,  forsooth !  What,  do  you 
dread  being  gtited  atl  or  are  you  nfrnid  of  your 
complexion!  Well,  go,  take  your  li^iive,  and  ^et 
your  veil  and  cardinal!  sob  !  you  tjuit  ibo  hou^o 
within  these  five  minutes.  In— in— t^uick  !  [£iit 
Duenna.]  Here  was  u  precious  plot  of  miathiefl 
These  are  the  comforts  daughters  bring  us  ! 

AIR. 

If  a  daughter  you  have,  she's  the  pUgue  of  your  lift* ; 
No  pcuce  shall  you  know*  though  )ou've  buried 

your  wife : 
At  twenty  she  mocks  at  the  duty  vou  taught  her: 
O  >vhat  a  plague  is  an  obstinate  daughter  I 

Sighing  and  whining, 

D)ing  and  pining: 
O  what  a  plngue  is  un  obatinate  daughter  ! 

When  acuree  in  their  teenij  lliey  have  wit  lo  per* 

plex  us ; 
With  letters  and  lovers  for  ever  they  vex  us  ; 
While    each    still    rejects   the    fair   £uitor  you've 

brought  her ; 
O  what  a  plague  ia  an  obstinate  daughter! 
Wrangling  and  jjingUcii^, 
Flouting  and  poutiui^ ; 
O  what  a  plague  ia  an  obstinate  daughter  f 

Ftiter  LovisAi  Hte$94tl  as  ih§  Duenna,  mili  eardiujii 
and  veilt  iteming  to  cry. 
Jffome,  Tbia  way,  mistresa  ;  this  way.  What, 
T  warninl,  a  tender  p?i*-tingl  Sob!  tears  of  tur* 
pentitie  down  those  deal  cheeks.  Ay,  you  may 
well  hide  your  bead.  Yes,  whine  till  your  heart 
breaks;  but  111  not  hear  one  word  of  t-xcuae — so 
you  nre  right  to  be  dumb.  This  wuy.  [t^uihiftg  lief 
tnti,  [Eitant. 

Enter  Duenna. 

Duenna,  So,  speed  yoa  well,  angncious  Don 
.T^rome !  Ob,  rare  effects  of  psssion  and  obaiinycy  ! 
Now  shall  I  try  whether  I  <.ftu*t  plav  the  tine  lady 
na  well  b&  mv  mistress:  anrl^  if  I  KUE:ct>ed,  1  may 
he  a  tine  lady  for  the  rest  of  my  life.  I'll  lose  uo 
time  10  equip  myself.  [i^f'^t, 

SCENE  IV.— ne   Court  before  Don  Jerome'j 

Enter  Don  JEnoMs  and  Loci5a. 

Jerame,  Come,  mistress,  there  is  your  war.  T  ho 
world  lies  before  you,  ao  troop,  thou  antiquated 
Eve,  thou  original  sin.  Holil,  yonder  is  some  t^X^ 
low  skulking;  perhaps  it  ia  Antonio.  Go  to  him, 
d  ye  hear !  and  tell  him  to  make  you  amends,  and 
a»  he  bfis  got  you  turned  away,  tell  him  I  say  it  itt 
but  just  ho  aliould  take  you  himself:  go,  [Kiif 
Lovi&A*3  Sob!  I  am  rid  of  her,  thank  lleuvea! 
and  now  I  shrtll  he  uble  to  keep  my  oatlif  and  con^ 
tine  my  dutjghter  wiih  better  security.  {Ejrtt* 

SCENE  v.— n#Pwisrt. 
Enter  Cx.ara   and  her  M:iiu* 
Maid,  But  where,  madam,  is  it  you  intend  to  got 
C/iirrt*  Any  where  to  avoid  the  a*-llijth  violenca 
of  jny  mo  I  her' in 'law  J  and  Furdinand^a  iu^iVwiV  vBW* 
portunity. 
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THE  DUENNA. 


[Act  1. 


Maid,  laiiieed,  m^'iisa,  aiucu  wa  hstvn  profited  bj 
Do*!  Fefdinand'i  key«    in  msking^  our  e^cnpOp 
think   w«  liad  beat  ^nd  him.  If  it  were  anly  tQ 
tbanic  liini. 

CUro.  No  I  ke  hus  o0vQi3«d  me  exeeeJindj, 

£iiffr  LoiTTSA. 

Z^wtio.  So,  J  hftTe  iu&e^eded  in  beinf?  liurDed 
out  of  tlocirs— bul  bow  timll  I  fiiid  Aotoiiio  I  I  dnj^ 
no!  inquire  for  biai,  Jgjr  r«ar  of  being  diAcoTer^d- 
I  woulti  Jiepd  to  my  friend  Clium,  but  tbat  1  doubt 
her  praderv  would  coudemii  me.  [Apart. 

Mttiti,  I'll  on  fiupjioee*  «i»'iuiit  voti  were  tu  tf  r  if 
your  fricEid,  Doudi^  Luuisa^  would  not  racfive  you! 

l^ Apart  i&  Clara. 

Ci&va^  Xo  I  her  notions  of  £lml  duly  are  so  se- 
vere, fibe  would  cortuinlj  betn^y  me.  [Apart . 

Lituuii*  Clan  Ih  of  a  cold  teoiptrp  imd  would 
think  ihifl  step  of  mine  hicrbly  fofwiu^*        [Apart. 

ChiTa,  LouJaLtL'n  r<*ap«ct  for  lior  fu^ther  t^  so  ^r«ftt> 

fihe  would  not  i:redii  ihe  unkind  ueaa  of  mine  >  [Apart, 

[l^ui3A  litrftf,  and  fej  Claha  and  Maid^ 

Lonha*  Ha!  wbo  are  tboBe?  Sure  oie  ii  Clark. 
If  it  ho,  I'll  tmat  her*     Clurm!  lAdvarieei. 

Clers,  Lcuisal  and  in  majquefode,  too  ! 

Lttuim*  You  ynU  be  mor«  tui^irited  wb«n  I  toll 
you*  that  I  have  run  away  from  my  father* 

Clara.  SuTprlted .  iiid««<d  !  and  1  should  certiialy 
cbid^TOu  moftt  bonidly,  only  that  I  have  just  run 
awty  from  taine. 

Louita,  Bly  devClatm!  [Embroct, 

Ciata^  DiJBT  aiiter  LfuaaC !  and  wbilher  are  you 
going  I 

Lauha.  To  And  the  man  T  leirei  to  b«  lurc.  And, 
I  prt^i^ni^,  yon  would  bare  no  avemon  %a  meet 
with  my  brother ! 

Ckra«  Indeed  I  ihouM :  be  baa  hehAred  ao  Hi 
to  m»,  I  don't  b^iero  1  «hiVl  ererforgire  him* 

AIR.— Clara- 

VThen  athle  night,  ea^b  drooping  plimt  rettoriogp 

Wflpt  o'er  tlio  flowerfl  her  breath  did  cheerf 
Aa  iome  aad  widow,  <it'fit  het  baba  dt^plorlug, 

VVcLkei  h&  beauty  with  a  taar  ; 
Vf  ben  uU  did  ele«p,  wbose  weary  hearta  did  borrow 

One  bour  from  lore  mid  care  to  real, 
Lo!  u  I  preia'd  my  couch  |u  ailent  aonow, 
My  lover  catigbt  me  to  bia  breiaat ; 
He  Tow^d  be  tnme  to  aire  me 
From  ihoae  who  would  entire  me  I 
I'hen  knt^elingi 
Kiftiea  stealing, 
EndleiB  faith  be  iwore ; 

But  aooB  I  cbid  him  lbeti«e. 
For  had  hit  fond  preteno« 
Ubtmin'd  Ofie  fnvour  tken, 
And  be  had  preaa'd  ofnin* 
I  feftrM  my  treaehoroua  heart  might  g^rant  him  morv. 

L&uisa,  Well,  for  all  thia,  I  would  bare  sent  bim 
to  pleud  hia  pardon,  but  that  1  would  not  yet  a  white 
hate  him  know  of  my  flight.  And  wbare  do  you 
bope  to  find  projection  1 

tjura.  The  Ljidy  Abhesa  of  tbf  conreot  of  St. 
Caiherine  ia  a  relation  and  kind  iHend  of  mine*  1 
shall  be  aecure  with  her,  and  you  bad  beat  go 
thitli^r  with  m». 

X^ufja.  Ko^  I  am  determined  to  find  Antonio 
firat ;  and,  na  1  lire,  bere  csomaa  the  rery  man  I 
will  employ  to  aeek  him  for  me. 

Vlara,  VVho  ia  be  I  be'i  a  alrasige  l^rel 


IjtniMa.  Yea;  that  aweet  creature  is  tbe  man 
whom  my  father  bos  fixed  en  for  my  hnaband^ 

Ctum,  And  will  you  apeak  to  iiim  1  Are  yoa 
mtidl 

L<iiii«.  Ha  ia  the  gtteatman  ia  the  world  for  my 
pttrpose ;  for,  thoagli  I  was  to  bare  married  hfiii 
to-roorruw,  he  is  the  only  man  in  Sertlle,  who,  1 
am  sure^  nerer  anw  me  in  hii  life. 

C/era.  And  how  do  jcm  Itnow  bimi 

Louisa.  He  arrired  but  yeaierday,  and  be  woa 
abown  to  me  from  the  window,  as  be  ti ailed  my 
fatber. 

Ciaru,  Well,  I'll  begone. 

Louif9»  Iloldr  my  dear  Clara :  a  tbou;gbt  ho^ 
atruek  me.  Will  yoa  gire  me  leare  to  borrow  jonr 
name,  aa  1  aee  oc4»aion  1 

Ciard*  it  will  but  diagraee  yes— >bot  ii«e  it  aa 
you  pleaae*  I  dare  not  ■tay^[Gdiiig-]— but, 
Louisa,  if  you  should  see  your  brother*  be  sure  you 
don't  ii^ferm  bim  that  I  bare  taken  refuge  with  the 
Dame  Prior  of  the  convent  of  Si.  Catherine,  on  the 
left  hand  aide  of  the  Piaixa,  which  leiidi  to  the 
chnreb  of  St,  Anthony. 

Louita.  Hal  bal  h«l  Til  be  verv  particular  in 
my  directiona  where  be  maf  uot  find  jou.  [  F^emtt 
CtAtcA  and  Maid,]  Sol  my  awain,  yonder  baa 
done  admiring  huna«lf|  and  drawa  nearer.  [Retime 

Kntfr  Isaac  and  CAaLOij  Isaac  with  a  pocket-ghu. 

Jwac.  [L^i>king  in  iht  j^ii.l  I  telt  yon,  friend 

Carloii  1  will  pleiue  myaetf  iu  the  habit  of  mr  chin. 

Carl0t^  But,  my  dear  friend*  bow  con  you  think 

to  nlease  a  lady  with  aueh  a  fuse  ? 

itaac.  Why,  what's  the  matter  witb  the  f&ce  ? 
I  tbink  it  ia  a  very  engaging  face  -,  und.  1  am  aure, 
a.  lady  ir.uat  hare  rery  little  laate,  who  could  di^" 
like  my  betrd.  [Sen  Louisa.]  See  now  \ — ril  die 
if  here  ia  not  a  Itttle  damsel  airuerk  with  i I  already. 
Ltmi^.  Signior,  are  you  diapoaed  to  oblige  "a. 
lady,  who  greatly  wants  your  assldtaace  I  [Unrtih. 
/iB«c.  E^jad,  a  very  pielty  blaek-eyed  ^irl !  She 
litti  certainly  taken  a  fiincy  to  me,  Carlos.  First, 
mi&*amp  J  mtut  beg  tbe  fsroor  of  your  name. 

Ltmi$a.  So  f  it «  w«ll  I  am  proTided.  [Aside.} 
My  uamis  «ir,  is  Doniis  Clara  d'Almui^Ka. 

fiitef.  What ! — Don  Guzmnn'a  daughter  1  I 'faith 
I  Just  oow  heaid  she  waa  miaeiog. 

I^uirn.  But  sure,  aii,  you  have  too  much  gpl- 
lanitry  and  beuour  to  betrnvy  me,  whoao  fiiult  is 
lore  I 

Itaae.  So  I  a  pasaion  for  me  \  Poor  girl  I  Why, 
ma^nm,  as  for  botrmying  you,  I  don't  see  bow  i 
could  get  anf thiog  hy  iff  ao  you  may  rely  on  my 
honour ;  but  na  for  your  UtYA,  I  am  loiry  your  ca&'u 
is  ao  desperate. 

Lauiwa*  Why  ao^  aignlorl 
iMoae*  Becflusa  1  am  poiltirdy  engaged  to  an- 
other-^ an  *t  1,  Carlos! 

Lciuiiit,  Nay,  but  hear  me. 

l$iia£.  No 4  no  -  what  should  I  hertr  for!  It  is 
tm possible  for  tne  to  court  you  in  an  hon<iiu ruble 
way  \  and«  for  anything  else,  if  1  were  to  citmply 
now,  I  suppose  you  have  aome  ungrateful  broths;' r. 
or  cousin,  who  would  want  to  cut  my  lb  tout  for 
my  cirility :  so,  truly,  you  kad  beat  go  home 
agHin. 

Lmiio.  Odious  wretch !  [4fida,]  But,  good 
srgnior,  it  is  Antonio  d'ErciUa,  on  wboie  eccoyni 
I  hai^e  eloped* 

/mire.  Howl  what'.  It  is  not  with  me,  theiifl 
that  you  are  in  love  ! 

L^tiiia*  ^iO,  indeed,  it  ia  not« 


%e%sm  V,] 
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Itaac,  Then  you  sn>  a  torwATtl,  toapertttiPTit  sim* 
jilptnA,  tat!  I  thzU  cerfoinlf  acquaint  voor  tatlier. 

LBMiaa.  Is  this  yetir  gulljro^TY  ? 

/*rttf<-.  Yet,  lioJd — Aiiionio  <rErdn»,  did  jmi 
Bty.  E^id»  I  mAj  mjike  sometLing:  of  thti^— Aq- 
tovio  d'F.rcilltt'! 

Lt*Nija.  Yes ;  nnd  if  erer  you  hope  to  protper 
in  lore,  yon  will  bring^  me  to  bJm. 

hiMC.  By  Si,  ItfCo,  ntid  I  wiU,  too,  CurJoi. 
tKts  Antonio  ia  one  vrlio  rivaU  me  (as  I  hnta 
bcmnl)  wilti  Lcuitai.  Now,  if  1  could  kanip«r  him 
with  tbi*  i^rl,  1  tbould  bare  tbe  field  to  mnetf 
Ebp  Carlos  !   A  lucVy  tbougbt,  isn*t  it  I 

Citrliii*  Ves,  rtry  pood — rfty  good* 

iMtuf.  Ab !  tbis  liitU'*  brain  11  never  at  t  loss. 
CunniajS  Isiiac!  cuuninp  rng^c  I  Donna  Clnrm, 
will  you  trust  jroursolf  uwbil«  to  mj  fnetid''s  dU- 
en»iicn  ? 

I^^mim.  Mat  I  r*J/  on  rou.  good  signtor  1 

Cor^.  LaJj,  it  is  iJDpossibio  I  should  deceitre 
jou. 

AIR* 

Hsd  I  ft  beart  for  fiils«»bood  framed « 

I  flu'or  could  injure  jou  -. 
Tor  though  Tour  tou^o  no  promise  claim *J, 

Your  channs  would  inak>!  mp  true. 
To  Tou  no  tout  shall  benr  deoettp 

Ko  sirmng«r  offer  wroog ; 
But  trieods  in  nil  the  aged  joull  nivet» 

And  lorers  in  the  youn^. 

But  wbeo  ikfff  learn  that  jou  have  bleat 

Auotli^r  « itli  rour  heart, 
Tbtf  j'll  bid  aspiring  paasjous  rest, 

Aiid  act  a  brotber'a  part* 
Tlitn»  lady,  drvsd  not  Lore  deceit. 

Nor  fear  to  au^er  wranr ; 
For  fneuda  iu  all  the  agi^d  jon'll  meet, 

A^  brothrra  in  Uw  joung. 

iMar.  Cooduet  the  lady  to  my  lodging^,  Carlos: 
I  moat  hnate  to  Don  Jarome.  Perhaps  you  know 
Ixmian,  ma'am.  She  ia  dinneW  bandsomo>  Lsa't 
•bet 

L^uimw  You  mutt  eieeuiv  me  not  joinio^  with 
you* 

/»»Mf,  Why,  I  have  beard  it  on  all  hands* 

Lpuim,  Her  father  ia  nncummonTy  partial  to  her ; 
*kn,t  I  beiicre  yoti  «rill  find  she  has  rather  a  ma- 
Iroaly  tixt. 

Imae,  I'iirlo*,  tbis  is  all  envy:  you  pretty  giria 

fkSTer  spouk  well   of  one  auother.     Hark  ye,  find 

or'   '  and  I'll  snldle  him  irith  tbis'scrupe, 

,   I  i  >h, 'tvrjjg  die  luckiest  thought!  Donna 

C:         .    .  -  very  obedient— Carlos,  to  your  post. 


Cunst  thou  trust,  and  I  deceire  Hmt*  ? 
Art  tlioo  tad,  and  shall  I  gri<?f  o  ibe**  I 
Gectle  maid,  nb  \  why  suspect  ni©  ! 
Let  mo  serve  tbce-^tben  reject  mo. 


Itaac* 
Cartas, 

Ikatic, 
Carfut* 


TRIO. 
Never  mmy'st  thou  hoppy  be, 
If  in  aught  thou'rt  false  to  mew 
Never  may  be  happy  be. 
If  in  au^ht  he's  false  to  thee. 
Never  may  I  happy  he. 
If  in  ought  I'm  false  to  thee. 

Never  moy'st  U»ou,  Uq» 

Kerer  roiiy  ho,  &c. 

Never  may  U  See,  [Eaennlw 


Jmm«^ 


DUET, 
Illy  mistress  expects  moj  and  I  must  to 
her, 
Or  boTT  cnn  I  hope  for  a  smile  T 
8ooti  may  yoa  r«tum  a  pro^jieraus  wooer. 

Bat  tliink  what  I  »*iSut  the  while : 
Alone,  und  away  frotn  tbe  mem  whom  1 


|r,vr. 


He 


I'm  forced  to  conflde. 
frirnd  you  may  lni*t,  and 
Ur   II  jirove, 
Y'our  survant,  prutectnr,  aod  guide. 


Ain— C^aioi. 
Gentle  maid>  ah  f  why  susprct  me  } 
Let  me  strre  tbe<'— then  reject  me. 


ACT  II. 

SCENE  I. — A  Idbratyin  DonJtaOBic'f  iifi^iiir. 
Enter  Don  Jraoxii  and  Isaac. 

Jet\mf<,  Ha  !  bu  !  ha !  Run  away  from  ber  Ta- 
thcr  I  Has  she  giren  bim  tlie  slip  1  *  Ua  !  be !  hu ! 
Poor  Don  Guzman  I 

Imttc,  Ay  :  and  I  am  to  conduct  her  to  Antonio  ; 
hr  which  means,  you  see,  I  shtill  bamjK*r  him  so 
tfiiit  he  cnn  ^ir«  me  no  dtsturbttnce  with  rour 
daughter.  l'hi«  is  trap^  isn't  itl  A  nice  stroke  ot 
cucrniug,  oh? 

Jerome.  Excellent  I  excellent  I  \'es,  yes,  carry 
her  to  bim  ;  hnmjicr  bim,  by  sll  means.  H.i !  ba'l 
htt  t  poor  Don  Guzmnn  !  An  old  fool  1  imposed  on 
by  a  girl  f 

l*aar,  Noy,  tbcT  have  tbe  cunning  of  serpents, 
that's  iUt^  truth  on*i, 

Jeromf.  PsUa  !  thi\r  ore  Gunning  only  when  ibei 
lmv«  fools  !o  deal  with.  Why  don*t  my  girl  pbiy 
me  Huch  a  trie  k  t  Let  ber  cunning  overreach  my 
c:»jn         '  -eh!  little  Uaac  1 

/  true  ;  or  let  me  see  any  of  the  spi 

mal,    me.     No,  no,  egad,  litll«  Solomon 

(ai)  my  imut  uiir*d  to  call  me)  onderatands  tiicking 
a  little  too  Wf  II. 

Jfrome*  Ay,  but  such  a  driveller  as  Don  Gus- 
man — 

hnnc.  And  sncb  a  dupe  ns  Antonio — 

Jerome,  Truo ;  sure  uevt«r  wtre  s«en  aucb  a 
couple  lii  creJuIoui  simfilttuns  ^  but  c  me,  'tie 
time  you  should  see  my  daughter.  You  mutt 
carry  on  the  siego  by  yourself,   friend  Is^iuc. 

liaac.  Sir.  you'll  Introduce — 

JtTumt*  No— I  hav<L'  Mworn  a  soltinm  oath  not  to 
see  or  sp*  Hk  to  her  till  she  renounces  her  disobe* 
dtfijici} :  Win  her  to  that,  and  she  gaias  a  falter 
titid  a  budbunti  iii  ouce. 

liafH\  *Gud»  I  shall  never  be  able  to  ilesi  viith 
her  alone.  Nothing  k<^epB  me  in  such  awe  us 
perfect  beauty  ;  now  thorv  is  somethitig  oousoliug 
and  encoufiigtng  in  ugUnese. 

SONG. 

Civ*  Isaac  the  nymph  who  no  beauty  can  boast, 
TiU  hrnlll.  ntu!  f;ood*hnMiourto  makt-  her  his  tft^str, 
h  str.iiitkt,  I  K\m<\  m'\n4  w\i^v>a«t  i\''W^«t  ot  H\, 
A  lid  »ix  tWl  Of  toui— -wAVikft'oi  c^a^neW^a^  <J^«i»« 
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M  haie'er  her  complexion,  1  vow  1  don't  care ; 
If  brown  it  is  lasting,  more  pleasing  if  fair ; 
And  though  in  her  face  I  no  dimples  ehould  see, 
Let  her  smile,  and  each  dell  is  a  dimple  to  me. 
Let  her  locks  be  the  reddest  that  ever  were  seen. 
And  her  eyes  maj  be  e'en  any  colour  but  green  ; 
he  lliey  light,  gray,  or  black,  their  lustre  and  hue, 
1  swear  I've  no  choice,  only  let  her  have  two. 
Tis  true.  Id  dispense  with  a  throne  on  her  back. 
And  white  teeth,  I  own,  are  genteeler  than  black  j 
A  liitle  round  chin,  too,  's  a  beauty,  I've  heard; 
IJul  1  only  desire  she  may  not  have  a  beard. 

Jerome.  You  will  change  your  note,  my  friend, 
when  yri've  seen  Louisa. 

Zwac    Oh,  Don  Jerome,  the  honour  of  your  al- 
liance— 

Jerome.  Av,  but  her  beauty  will  affect  you.  She 
is,  though  1  say  it,  wlio  am  her  father,  a  very 
prodisry.  There  you  will  see  features!  with  an 
eyo  like  mine— yes,  i'failh,  there  is  a  kind  of 
Wicked  sparkling— something  of  a  roguish  bright- 
ness, that  shows  her  to  be  my  own. 
Jsaae.  Pretty  rogue ! 

Jerome,  Then,  when  she  smiles,  you  11  see  a  lit- 
tle dimple  in  one  cheek  only ;  a  beauty  it  is  cer- 
tainlv,  vet  you  shall  not  ssy  which  is  prettiest,  the 
cheek  with  the  dimple  or  the  cheek  without. 
Isaac.  Pretty  rogue  ! 

Jerome.    Then   the  roses  on  those  cheeks  are 
shaded  with  a  sort  of  velvet  down,  that  gives  a  de- 
licacy to  the  glow  of  health. 
Isaac.  Pretty  rogue  ! 

Jerome.  Her  skin  pure  dimity,   yet  more  fair, 
being  spangled  here  and  there  with  a  golden  freckle. 
Isaac.  Charming  pretty  rogue !    Pray  how  is  the 
tune  of  her  voice  1 

Jerome.  Remarkably  pleasing— but  if  you  could 
prevail  on  her  to  aing,  you  would  be  enchanted. 
She  is  a  nightingale— a  Virginia  nightingale— but 
tome,  come;  her  maid  shall  conduct  you  to  her 
Atechamher. 

Isaac.  Well,  egad,  I'll  pluck  up  resolution,  and 
«eet  her  frowns  intrepidly. 

Jerome.  Ay  !  woo  her  briskly— win  her,  and 
five  roe  a  proof  of  your  address,  my  little  So- 
jomon. 

Isaac.  But  hold— I  expect  my  friend  Carlos  to 
call  on  me  here.     If  he  comes,  will  you  aend  him 

^  ™®  ^  ..111. 

Jerome.   I   will.     Lauretta,   come— she  11   show 

you  to  the  room.     What!  do  you  droop  1  here's  a 

mournful  face  to  make  love  with  !  lExeunt. 

SCENE  \l,—LoviB*'s  Dressing-room, 

Knler  Maid  and  Isaac. 

Maid.  Sir,  my  mistress  will  wait  on  you  pre- 
sent! v. 

Isa'ac.  When  she's  at  leisure— don't  hurry  her. 
[Ki.t  M'.ii'l.]  I  wish  I  had  ever  practised  a  love 
Bcene  !— 1  doubt  I  shall  make  a  poor  figure.  1 
wouldn't  bo  more  afraid,  if  I  was  going  before  the 
Inquisition.  So  I  the  door  opens— yes,  she's  coming 
— the  very  rustling  of  her  silk  has  a  disdainful 
Bound. 

Enter  Duenna,  dressed  as  Louisa. 

Now  dar'n't  I  look  round,  for  the  soul  of  me : — ^her 
beauty  will  certainly  strike  me  dumb,  if  I  do.  I 
wish  she'd  speak  first. 


[Act  If. 


Duenna.  Sir,  1  attend  your  pleasure. 
Isaac.  So  1  tbe  ice  is  broke,  and  a  pretty  civil 
beginning,  too !      Hem  !    madam — miss — 1  *m   all 
attention. 

Duenna.  Nay,  sir,  'tis  I  who  should  listen,  and 
you  propose. 

Isaac.  Egad,  this  isn't  so  disdainful,  neither.  I 
believe  I  m^y  venture  to  look.  No— I  dair'n't — 
one  glance  of  those  roguish  sparklers  would  fix  me 
again. 

Duenna,  You  seem  thoughtful,  sir.  Lot  me  per- 
suade you  to  ait  down. 

Isaac.  So,  so ;  she  mollifies  apace — she's  struck 
with  my  figure  I  This  attitude  has  had  its 
effect. 

Duenna.  Come,  sir,  here's  a  chair. 
Isaac.  Madam,  the  greatness  of  your  goodness 
overpowers  me.     Thot   a   lady  so  'lovely  should 
deign  to  turn  her  beauteous  eyes  on  me  so — 

[6Vi«  takes  his  hand — he  turns,  and  sets  her. 
Duenna.  You  seem  surprised  at  my  condescen- 
sion. 

Isaac.  Why,  yes,  madam,  I  am  rt  little  surprised 

at  it.     Zounds!  this  can  never  be  Louisa:- she's 

as  old  as  my  mother  !  [Aside. 

Duenna.  But  former  prepossessions  give  way  to 

my  papa's  commands. 

Isaac.  [Aside.'i  Her  papa '.  Yes,  'tis  she,  then. 
Lord  !  Lord  !  how  blind  some  parents  are  ! 
Duenna.  Signior  Isaac. 

Isaac.  Truly,  the  little  damsel  was  right : — she 
has  rather  a  matronly  air,  indeed  !  Ah  .  'tis  well 
my  affections  are  fixed  on  her  fortune,  and  aot  her 
person. 

Duenna.  Signior,  won't  you  sit!  [She  sits. 

Isaac.  Pardon  me,  madam ;  I  have  scarce  reco- 
vered my  astonishment  at — ^your  condescension, 
madam.  She  has  the  devil's  own  dimples,  to  he 
sure !  [Aside. 

Dutnna,  I  do  not  wonder,  sir,  that  yoo  aro  sur- 
prised at  my  affability.  I  own,  signior,  that  I  was 
vastly  prepoftessed  against  you,  and  being  teased 
by  my  papa,  I  did  give  some  encouragement  to 
Antonio ;  but  then,  sir,  you  were  described  to  me 
as  quite  a  different  person. 

Isaac.  Ay,  and  so  were  you  to  me,  upon  my 
soul,  madam. 

Duenna.  But  when  I  saw  you,  I  was  never  more 
struck  in  my  life. 

Isaac.  That  was  just  my  case  too,  madam  :  I  was 
struck  all  on  a  heap,  for  my  part. 

Duenna.  Well,  sir,  I  see  our  misapprehension 
has  been  ii.utua1.  You  expected  to  find  me  haughty 
and  averse,  and  I  was  taught  to  believe  you  u  little, 
black,  snub-nosed  fellow,  without  person,  man- 
ners, or  address. 

Isaac.  Egad,  I  wish  she  had  answered  her  pic- 
ture as  well. 

Duenna.  But,  sir,  your  air  is  noble — something 
so  liberal  in  your  carriage,  with  so  penetrating  an 
eye,  and  so  bewitching  a  smile  ! 

Isaac.  Egad,  now  I  look  at  her  again,  I  don't 
ihink  she  is  so  ugly. 

Duenna.  So  little  like  a  Jew,  and  so  much  like 
a  gentleman  \ 

Isaac.  Well,  certainly,  there  is  something  pleas- 
ing in  the  tone  of  her  voice. 

Duenna.  You  will  pardon  this  breach  of  de- 
corum in  praising  you  thus ;  but  my  jov  in  being 
so  agreeably  deceived  has  given  me  such  a  flow  of 
spiriu  I  ,         ,       ,. 

'  Isaac,  O,  dear  lady,  may  I  thank  those  dear  lips 


^ 


for  lbi«  gidodoeMT  [Ktuf*  her,]     Why*  »l)e  litis  a 
prtltj  •ort  of  TilTOt  dowot  llint't  the  irutl*  on*i  I 

Duenna*  O,  iir.  voit  ktf  e  the  most  insinuatiRg^ 
nacner ;  but  indeed  rou  ibould  get  rid  of  iliat 
odiotis  beard— one  might  u  w<rU  kist  m  hedge- 

IsoBC.  YtMt  mii*ain,  the  razor  wouldn't  be  amiss — 
for  •ither  of  us.  lAtidt,]  Could  you  favour  me 
«i{K  a  ftODg^ 

Dutnna,  WilliDgly*  flirf  though  I  am  ratber 
Jaoarae,^ — Ahem  !  [Be^im  to  iing. 

ittidr.  Very  like  «  Virginia  nightingale!  Ma'uni, 
I  perceire  vou'te  buarte — 1  beg  you  will  not  dis- 

UM« 

l?weitfi«.  Oh»  not  in  the  least  distretsed,  Now 
m* 

SONG. 

When  a  t^der  maid 

Js  tirst  a^say'd 
By  somi^  admiring  avraio, 

How  ber  blusbea  rise, 

Xf  ahe  meeu  bis  eyes* 
While  he  unfoldn  his  pain  ! 
If  he  (iiktfs  h^r  band,  the  trembles  quite  ; 
Touch  bpr  lips,  and  she  swoons  outrigbt^ 

While  a  pii-tt-pat,  &c. 
Her  heart  aTowa  her  fright. 

But  in  time  appear 

Fewer  iftigns  of  fear,^- 
The  yautb  abe  boldly  views  ; 

If  her  hand  he  graapst 

Or  ber  bo«om  clasp*, 
No  mantle  hluih  eojiiet. 
Tlten  to  church  well  pleased  the  lovers  more* 
While  her  smiiei  ht^r  contenlment  prove. 

And  a  pit-a'p«(,  6cc. 
llift  heart  avows  her  love. 

Imo^.  Charming,  ma'am!  Enchanting!  and, 
truly,  your  notes  put  me  in  mind  of  one  that's  rerT 
dear  to  me  ;  a  lady,  indeed,  whom  you  greatly 
resemble  ! 

Uttrnna*  How !  if  there,  then,  another  so  deur 
to  TOU  ! 

iiaac,  O,  no.  ma^am^ — jmi  mistake }  It  was  my 
ttother  1  meant. 

Dittfttut.  Comf*,  sir,  I  see  yoa  are  amazed  sud 
confounded  at  my*  condescension,  and  know  not 
wbst  to  say 

Jtaae.  It  is  v^Tj  true«  indeed,  ma^am  ;  hut  it 

is  a  jjudjgment,   1  look  on  it  os  a  iudi^ment  on  me, 

*jbr  deJaying  to  urge  the  time  when  youll  permit 

toe  to  complete  ray  happiness,  by  acijuaioting  Don 

Jerome  with  your  condescension. 

i>ii#itnd.  Stf,  1  must  frankly  own  to  you,  that 
I  cnn  never  be  yours  with  my  papa's  consent. 

hi  at.  Good  lack  1  how  so  ? 

Duennn.  When  my  father io  his  pulsion,  swore 
Le  would  never  see  me  Dgttin  ttU  1  aL'quiesced  in 
tiiA  will,  1  also  made  a  row^  thtu  1  would  never 
cake  'a  biiahaftd  from,  his  hand  :  nothing  shall  mako 
»•  br«ak  that  oatit:  hut,  if  you  have  spirit  und 
««&tnvAnce  enough  to  carry*  me  olf  without  his 
knowledge,  Vm  yours. 

I»a*ic.  Hum  I 

DufHtta.  Nay*  sir,  if  you  hesitate 

Imii€»  r faith,  DO  bad  whim  this,  If  '  take  her 
«l  ber  vrord,  1  shall  secure  her  fortune,  and  svoid 
Baking  any  settlement  in  rt^turn  :  thus,  I  shall  not 
caJj   cheat  Uie  lover,  but  the   father   too.     01% 


cunning  rogue,  Isasic  !  Ay,  ay,  let  this  little  bmin 
alone.     Egad.  I'll  take  ber  in  the  mind. 

Dutnm    Well,  sir,  what's  your  determinnUoti 

luiac.  Madam,  I  wha  dumb  only  from  rapture. 
I  applaud  your  spirit,  and  joyfully  close  with  yaur 
proposal;  for  which,  thus  let  me  on  this  lily  hiind 
express  my  gratitude* 

Uitenna.  Well,  air,  you  must  get  mv  father's 
consent  to  walk  with  me  in  the  gurden.  But  by  no 
means  infonn  him  of  my  kindness  to  you, 

Isaac,  No,  to  be  sure;  that  would  spoil  all  :  but, 
trust  me,  when  tricking  is  the  word — let  me  alono 
for  a  piece  of  cunning  :  ihia  very  day  you  shall  be 
out  ot  his  power. 

Dttennti.  Wtil,  I  Ware  the  manafrement  of  it  all 
to  you.  I  perceive  plainly,  sir,  that  you  ate  not 
one  that  rrvn  he  easily  outwitted. 

Jmac^  Egud,  you're  nght^  madam — you*r©  right, 
iTaith, 

Enttr  Maid. 

Maid.  Here's  a  gentleman  at  the  door,  who  begs 
permission  to  speok  with  Signior  Isaac. 

haac.  A  friend  of  mine,  m&'nm,  and  a  trust v 
friend^ let  him  come  in,  [Eiit  Maid. J  He  is  one 
to  be  depended  on,  ma'am. 

Enter  CAtiLOs. 
So,  COS.  [AMide^ 

Carhi*  I  have  left  Donna  Clara  at  your  k  dging 
— but  can  no  where  find  Antonio. 

Isaac*  Well,  1  will  search  htm  out  myself.  Car- 
los, you  ro»ue,  1  thrive,  I  prosper. 

Citrhs.  Where  is  your  mistress  T 

liiutc.  There,  you  booby,  there  sh^  stands, 

Carhii.  Why,  she's  damned  ugly  ! 

Itaac*  Hush!  [Stopt  hit m&uih. 

Duenna.  What  is  your  friend  saying,  signior  1 

ttaac.  Oh,  wta'amj  h«  is  expressing  his  raptures 
at  such  charms  as  he  nerer  taw  before,— >6h, 
Carlos? 

Cariot.  Ay,  such  as  I  never  sawhefore,  indeed  ! 

Duennu,  Vou  are  a  verj  obliging  gentleman. 
Well,  Signior  Isnac,  I  belfeve  we  had  better  part 
for  the  present.     Remember  our  plan. 

t§aac.  Oh,  ma'am,  it  is  wrtlten  in  ray  heurt, 
fixed  as  the  Image  of  those  ditine  htMiuties.  Adieu, 
idol  nf  mj  soul  l^^yet  once  more  permit  me — 

[Kii$tt  her. 

Duenna*  Sweet »  courteous  sir,  adieu  ! 

/sciar.  Vour  slave  eternally.  Come,  Carlos,  say 
something  civil  at  t«king  lunve. 

Varloi.  rfnith,  Issac,  she  is  the  hardest  womnn 
to  compliment  I  ever  saw  :  however,  I'll  try  some- 
thing X  had  studied  for  the  occasion. 

SONG* 


So  justly  form'd  to  meet  by  nature  : 
The  youth  excelling  so  in  mien, 

The  maid  in  ev'ry  gnico  of  feature. 
Uh,  how  hsppy  are  atich  lovers. 
When  kindred' beauties  each  discoreral 
For  surely  she 
Was  mud'e  for  thee, 
And  ihou  to  bless  this  lovely  cresture* 

So  mild  yonr  looks,  T<>ar  children  thenoe 
Will  early  learn  th*?  task  of  duty ; 

Thti  1>oys  njih  nil  their  fstlier'^i  ft«iikiM« 
The  girls  with  uWlWvt  ma\i*i'%>>«w^^1- 
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lAcT  IL 


Oh  !  how  happy  to  inherit 

At  once  such  graces  and  such  spirit ! 

Thus  while  jou  live 

May  fortune  give 
"Kach  hlessing  equal  to  your  merit !  ' 

SCENE  III.— il  Library.    ' 
Jerome  and  Ferdixand  diseimered. 
^  Jerome.    Object  to  Antonio  **     I  have  said  it ; 
his  poverty,  can  you  acquit  him  of  thati 


Ferd,  Sir,  I  own  he  is  not  over  rich  ;  but  he  is 
of  as  ancient  and  honourable  a  family  as  any  in  the 
kingdom. 

^  Jerome.  Yes,  I  know  the  beggars  are  a  very  an- 
cient family  in  most  kingdoms  ;  but  never  in  great 
repute,  boy. 

Ferd.  Antonio,  sir,  has  many  amiable  qualities. 

Jerome.  But  he  is  poor.  Can  you  clear  him  of 
that,  1  say?  Is  he  not  a  gay,  dissipated  rake,  who 
has  squandered  his  patrimony? 

Ferd.  Sir,  he  inherited  but  little ;  and  that,  his 
generosity,  more  than  his  profiiseness,  has  stripped 
him  of;  but  he  has  never  sullied  his  honour,  which, 
with  his  title,  has  outlived  his  means. 

Jerome.  Pshaw  !  you  talk  like  a  blockhead !  No- 
bility, without  an  estate,  is  as  ridiculous  as  gold- 
lace  on  a  frize  coat. 

Ferd.  This  language,  sir,  would  better  become  a 
Dutch  or  English  trader,  than  a  Spaniard. 

Jerome.  Yes;  and  tliose  Dutch  and  English 
traders,  as  you  call  them,  are  the  wiser  people. 
"VVhy,  booby,  in  England,  they  were  formerly  as 
nice,  as  to  birth  and  family,  as  we  are  v  but  they 
have  long  discovered  what  a  wonderful  purifier 
|i;old  is ;  and  now,  no  one  there  regards  pedigree 
m  anything  but  a  horse.  Oh,  here  comes  Isaac  ! 
I  hope  he  has  prospered  in  his  suit. 

Ferd.  Doubtless,  that  agreeable  figure  of  his 
must  have  helped  his  suit  surprisingly. 

Jerome.  How  now?         [Ferdinand  walks  aside. 

Enter  Isaac. 
Well,  my  friend,  have  you  softened  her? 

Isaac,  Oh,  yes;  I  have  softened  her. 

Jerome,  What,  iloes  she  come  to  ? 

Isaac.  Why,  truly,  she  was  kinder  than  I  ex- 
pected to  find  her. 

Jerome.  And  the  dear  little  angel  was  civil,  eh  ? 

Isaac.  Yes,  the  pretty  little  angul  was  very 
civil. 

Jerome.  I  m  transported  to  hear  it. 

Isaac.  Ay,  and  if  all  the  family  were  transported, 
it  would  not  signify.  [Aside, 

Jerome.  Well,  and  you  were  astonished  at  her 
beauty,  eh  ? 

Isaac.  1  was  astonished,  indeed  !  Pray,  Low  old 
is  miss  ? 

Jerome.  How  oldl  Let  me  see  —  eight  and 
twelve :  she  is  twenty. 

Isaac,  Twenty? 

Jerome.  Ay,  to  a  month. 

Isaac.  Then,  upon  my  soul,  she  is  the  oldest- 
looking  girl  of  her  age  in  Christendom ! 

Jerome.  Do  you  think  so?  but,  1  believe,  you 
will  not  see  a  prettier  girl. 

Isaac.  Here  aud  there  one. 

Jerome.  Louisa  has  the  family  face. 

Isaac.  Yes,  egad,  I  should  have  taken  it  for  a 
family  face,  and  one  that  has  been  in  the  family 
some  time,  too.  [Aside.  I 


Jerome.  She  has  her  father's  eyes. 
Isaac.  Truly,  I  should  hare  "^ guessed   them  to 
have  been  so.     If  she  had  her  mother's  spectacles, 
I  believe  she  would  not  see  the  worse.         [Aside, 

Jerome,  Her  aufit  Ursula's  nose,  and  her  grand- 
mother's foreliead,  to  a  hair. 

Isaac.  Ay,  'fkith,  and  her  grandfather's  chin,  to 
a  J>air.  [Aside. 

Jerome.  Well,  if  she  was  but  as  dutiful  as  she's 
handsome-— and  hark  ye,  friend  Isaac,  she  is  none 
of  your  made-up  beauties — her  charms  are  of  the 
lasting  kind. 

Isaac.  I'faitb,  so  they  should;  for  if  she  he  but 
twenty  now,  she  may  double  her  age  before  her 
years  will  overtake  her  face. 

Jerome.  Why,  sounds.  Master  Isaac!  you  are 
not  sneering,  are  you  ? 

Isaac.  Why  now,  seriously,  Don  Jerome,  do  yoa 
think  your  daughter  handsome  ? 

Jerome.  By  this  light,  she's  as  handsome  a  girl 
as  any  in  Seville. 

Isaac.  Then,  by  these  ejea,  1  think  her  as  plain 
a  woman  as  ever  I  beheld. 

Jerome.  By  St.  lago,  you  must  be  blind. 

Isaac.  No,  no ;  'tis  you  are  partial. 

Jerome,  How!  have  I  neither  sense  nor  tnj^te? 
If  a  fair  skin,  fine  eyes,  teeth  of  ivory,  with  a 
lovely  bloom,  and  a  delicate  shape, — if  these,  with 
a  heavenly  voice,  and  a  world  of  grace,  are  not 
charms,  I  know  not  what  you  call  beautiful. 

Isaac.  Good  lack !  with  what  eyes  a  father  sees ! 
As  I  have  life,  she  is  the  very  reverse  of  all  this. 
As  for  the  dimity  skin  you  told  me  of,  I  swear,  'tis 
as  thorough  nankeen  as  ever  I  saw  I  For  her  eyes, 
their  utmost  merit  is  not  squinting!  For  her 
teeth,  where  there  is  one  of  ivory,  its  neighbour 
is  pure  ebony;  black  and  wliite  alternately,  just 
like  the  keys  of  an  harpsichord.  Then,  as  to  her 
singing,  and  heavenly  voice — by  this  hand,  she 
has  a  shrill,  cracked  pipe,  that  sounds,  for  all  the 
world,  like  a  child's  trumpet. 

Jerome.  Why,  you  little  Hebrew  scoundrel,  do 
you  mean  to  insult  me?  Out  of  my  house,  I 
say! 

Ferd.  Dear  sir,  what's  the  matter  ? 

Jerome.  Why,  this  Israelite  here  has  the  impu- 
dence to  say  your  sister's  ugly. 

Ferd.  He  must  be  either  blind  or  insolent. 

Isaac.  So,  1  find  they  are  all  in  a  story.  Egad, 
I  believe  I  have  gone  too  far ! 

Ferd.  Sure,  sir,  there  must  be  some  mistake  :  it 
can't  be  my  sister  whom  he  has  seen. 

Jerome.  'Sdeath  !  you  are  as  great  a  fool  as  lie  ! 
What  mistake  can  there  be  ?  Did  not  I  lock  up 
Louisa,  and  hav'n't  I  the  key  in  my  own  pocket  ? 
And  didn't  her  maid  show  him  into  tfie  dressini;;^- 
room?  And  yet  you  talk  of  a  mistake!  No,  the 
Portuguese  meant  to  insult  me  !  and,  but  that  this 
roof  protects  him,  old  as  I  am,  this  sword  should 
do  me  justice. 

Isaac.  1  must  get  off  as  well  ss  I  can :  her  for- 
tune is  not  the  less  handsome.  ^ 

DUET. 

Isaac,    Believe  me,  good  sir,  I  ne'er  meant  to 

offend  ; 
My  mistress  I  love,  nnd  I  ralue  my  friend  : 
To  win  her,  and  wed  her,  is  still  my 

request. 
For  better,  for  worse,  and  I  swear  I  don't 

jest. 


Im^mm*  Zcuodi !  fou'd  Imad  tzot  prorokc  ma^  my 

iMOt.    HoUi  hrm  fast,   1  heseecb  jou>  his  rag« 

IS  so  Ui^b 
Good  sir,  jou'ns  too  liot,  cad  this  pJjkee 

1  mu8t  flj, 
/«rofii#.  Vou'r«  u  i^iave  ami  ft  90C,  tad  tbis  plaoo 

you'd  best  fljfi 

£Har.  Don  Joromfl,  coflM  now,  let  Ui  laf  aftide 
al)  ]oUuf^t  and  he  ftehouft. 

Jttcme,   How! 

Ztkin^.  fU!  bfl!  ba!  Til  be  Lan^t>d  if  joti 
Ii»«"*i»'t  tak«*it  mj  nbuMJof  your  dAu^liter  serioufllj. 

Jf,,mxf.  You  meatit  it  to,  did  doc  yoa  ? 

,    O  mercy,  no  I  m.  joke — jualt  lo  bry  Low 
it  frould  mukf  yo« 

JrM  tfi#.  VV«£tb>  III  1  didu't Viiow  yon 

h«d  b^en  sucb  a  r.  ;i !   ba  I   By  Su  Jago  ! 

5oa  macfe  m9  verv  ~l..^  ,  .  ,  ,...jagL.     Well,  &ud  you 
o  thttik  Luuijiu  baxid&omo? 
i*.jar.    Uuud&ojne  !     Venus  do  Medida   Trat  a 
ttbyl  to  her. 

Jeramte.  Glro  ffi«  youf  bood,  you  Jittle  jocoeo 
j9C'.  "      f,  I  ibouv'ht  w<*  hud  been  mil  off. 

1  wue  in  bop««fi  liiid  would  bare  bceo 

•  ., - ,     ul  I  liud  Uio  Jew  is  too  cuamng. 

Jer^rmt*  Aj,  tbi.8  puRt  nf  jmnsion  bas  ciad^  mo 
dry — I  HID  ielJom  niflJed.  ilnief  some  wine  in 
lb«  next  rootn*  Let  us  drink  tbc  poor  g^irl'^  bealtb. 
PoorLwttiMi  u||(ly,«^b!  1\a\  bftl  bal  Twu  a 
rm  go«»d  joke,  indeed  1 

f$aa«»  KuA  «  very  true  on^.  for  all  tbnt. 
Jervmt.    And,    Krdtnitnd,   I  tnsUt  ufHM  yoar 
'  'ukiofr  toccr^s  to  my  frtiriid. 
nTfr^*  Str*  1  ivtH  drmk  «ucce9S  to  m/  Aiead,  witb 
lay  beart* 

( Jfruin«.  Come,  little  Solomon,  if  uny  spnrk^  of 
«rli«d  TvmaiooJ^  ibiA  tvonld  be  tba  only  way  to 
4|«ejicb  tUeai» 

TRIO. 

ii  bomp«r  of  ^ood  liquor 
Will  end  a  coatest  quicker 
TbwQ  jtisticet  jud^,  or  vrctt« 

So  till    ,.    ,..!,.....+  ,,  I   ..I  .-s, 

And  pass  J 

Btttitiii  ^eU 

Wby,  ic  m'1, 

Than  bt?  "^ , 

'XJiAt^ift  cr«r»pj»'ii  w[j*?u  [ic  B  meJioir* 

A  bum jier,  &o .  [  £r«t{ n  f  * 

£iit«r  LocttA* 
.  Wfttever  ironol  dau^bterio  wbimsically 
Iftin  !  I  biive  fcOJit  my  intended 
ftar  Diy  lavi»r — the  miin  of  my 
^ooe  to  brings  me  tbo  mmi  of  my 
c^mzhnt  Iniir'illifiiritiii^  it  iUi«  iatenml  of  «x- 
fieccaliou  i 

Enter  Carlos. 

I>,  frie^nJ,  is  Aiilonio  found  I 
j^CwIm.  I  could  not  met^t  witb  bim,  lady ;  but  I 
^  llbc  not,  my  fri^uil  i»aac  will  be  bore  vmih  bim 
|<<«B«iitly. 

JWiaJ.  Oh.  thmm !  yoii  bnvo  used  no  diligence, 
3f  Ibi*  -      *  ■' '   TO  a  Udy»  wbo  baa  trusted 


it 


C<rt..: 


I  h«vo  not  beoa  rouiiss. 


hvuim.    Well,    well,  but  if  eitber  of  yu\i   bad 
known  brjw  each  moment  of  deUy  weigb$  upon  the 
heart  of  bor  who  loves,  and  woiu  tbe  ohjeirt  of  bei 
lote.  (jXit,  ye  would  not  tben  bqve  trifled  tbua  '. 
Carlos,  Alns,  I  know  it  well  I 
LfmtAii.   Were  you  ever  i«  love,  tljoQ  1 
Cavios.  I  was,  ludy  ;  but,  wbile  1  bavo  life,  vfiU 
neTer  be  ngain. 

LouUtt*   Was  your  mistress  so  cruel  ? 
Carlo*.  Ifsbo  bad  always  been  so,  1  sbouldbaro 
booa  bappier. 

SONG* 

O,  bad  my  love  ne'er  smiled  on  me. 

I  ne'er  bad  known  sucli  an^niadi ; 
But  tluuk  bow  falde,  bow  cru«l  abe, 

To  bid  me  cease  to  liing^uifch — 
To  bid  me  bope  bar  bund  to  Ruin* 

Bteutbe  on  a  Hume  balf  p*  risb'd  ; 
And  tben«  witb  cold  and  £LzM  disd^o, 

To  kill  tbe  bope  sbo  cbeniib'd. 
Not  wof&e  bis  frtte,  who  dn  a  wreck, 

Tbat  drore  as  winds  did  blow  it. 
Silent  had  loft  tbe  ebattefM  deck, 

To  find  u  gruYo  below  it, 
Tben  land  was  cried — no  more  reaign^d. 

He  g!ow*d  wttb  joy  to  bear  it  \ 
Not  worst*  bts  fate,  his  woe,  to  find 

Tbe  wreck  most  sink  ere  near  it* 

Louhu.  As  I  live,  bere  is  your  (Hend  coraiog 
with  Antonio,  1*11  retire  for  amoment,  to  surprlso 
bim.  lEtii 

Enter  Tsaic  and  Antonio. 

Ant,  Tmleed,  my  good  friend,  you  must  be  mis* 
taken.  CUrs  d'Almsuzft  in  lo^e  >^itb  me,  and 
cmjdoy  you  lo  bring^  me  to  meet  bor  !  It  i^  Ira^ 
po&Aihfe  I 

haac.  That  you  shall  see  in  an  iastaot.  Curios « 
wbere  is  Ibe  lody  !     lo  tbe  next  room,  is  sboT 

Ant,  Nuy,  if  tbut  lady  is  really  bere,  she  cer- 
tainly wanu  ma  to  conduct  her  to'a  dear  friend  of 
miitc,  who  has  long  been  her  lover. 

lutitc*  Vhhiiw  i  1  tell  you  'tis  no  such  thing. 
You  are  tbe  man  she  w;iut$,  aud  nobody  but  you. 
flerea  udo  to  p>  rsuade  you  to  take  a  pretty  girl 
lUm't  dyiug  ior  you  ! 

Ant*  But  I  b.  "'    tion  for  this  bidy* 

Itaac.  And  y  ;  Louisi*,  eh  ]  but,  tiiko 

my  word  fdr  it^  A...,  ;....,  ,iju  have  no  cbnnce  there 
0  you  may  aa  well  secura  tbe  good  that  oUera 
it««lf  to  von. 

Aal*  And  could  jou  reconcile  It  to  y^iir  con- 
science, to  supp]ant  your  friend! 

I^uac*  pjijb  !  Cotiacience  has  no  more  lo  do  with 
gidlanlry,  than  it  has  with  politics.  Why,  you 
ire  no  boniest  TeUow,  if  love  can't  muke  a  rogue  ot 
you — eo  come,  do  go  in,  atid  tipeak  to  her,  at  lesst* 

Ant,  Well,  1  have  no  objection  to  that. 

ltati€*  [Op«ipi  the  door  A  There — ^tbere  abe  is, 
yonder  by  the  window.  Get  in,  do.  [PuWiitA  kittt 
in,  and  hat/  diuts  ths  door^^  Now,  Cf'  "  '■■"■'■■  ! 
ahall  hamper  liitn,  I  w:irrant*  iStav,  I  , 
they  go  on.  Egnd,  he  looks  confounii*  _  i  : 
— now  sbe*s  couxiog  bim  : — see,  Carlos,  \a  begin* 
to  come  to.  Ay,  ay,  he'll  soon  forget  bis  con- 
science. 

Car/rw.  Look  : — HOW  tbsy  are  both  luugbjng ! 

/..j-1,%  Ay,  10  tbey  arr.  Yea,  \i*»,  they  are 
^  that  dear  friend  be  talked  of.  X%  , 
.  they  br  ^  <iuVw\Vl^i\  V\tSi, 
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[Act  hi 


Cartas.  Now  he's  kissing  ber  hand. 

Isaac,  Yes,  yes,  'faith,  they're  aereed: — he's 
caught,  he's  entangled.  My  dear  Carlos,  we  hare 
brought  it  about.  O  this  littlo  cunning  head! 
I'm  a  Machiarel — a  very  Machiavel. 

Carlos.  1  hear  somebody  inquiring  for  you.  I'll 
see  who  it  is.  '  [Exit  Carlos. 

Enter  Antonio  and  Louisa. 

Ant.  Well,  my  good  friend,  this  lady  has  so  en- 
tirely convinced  me  of  the  certainty  of  your  suc- 
cess at  Don  Jerome's,  that  I  now  resign  my  pre- 
tensions there. 

Isaac.  You  never  did  a  wiser  thing,  believe  me 
'—and,  as  for  deceiving  your  friend,  that's  nothing 
at  all.   Tricking  is  all  fair  in  love,  isn't  it,  madam  ? 

Louisa,  Certainly,  sir,  and  I  am  particularly 
glad  to  find  you  are  of  that  opinion. 

Isaac,  O  lud  !  yea,  ma'am.  Let  any  one  outwit 
roe  that  can,  I  say — ^but  here,  let  me  join  your 

hands. There,  you  lucky  rogue  !    I  wish  you 

happily  married,  from  the  bottom  of  my  soul ! 

Louisa.  And  I  am  sure  if  you  wish  it,  no  one 
else  should  prevent  it. 

Isaac.  Now,  Antonio,  we  are  rivals  no  more ;  so 
let  us  be  friends,  will  you  1 

Ant.  With  all  my  heart,  Isaac. 

Isaac.  It  is  not  every  man,  let  me  tell  you,  that 
would  have  taken  such  paios,  or  been  so  generous 
to  a  rival. 

Ant.  No,  faith  ;  I  don't  believe  there's  another 
beside  yourself  in  all  Spain. 

Isaac.  Well,  but  you  resign  all  pretensions  to 
the  otheHady  1 

Ant,  That  I  do,  most  sincerelr- 

Isaac,  1  doubt  you  have  a  little  hankering  there 
still. 

Ani.  None  in  the  least,  upon  my  soul. 

Isaac,  I  mean  after  her  fortune. 

Ant.  No,  believe  me.  You  are  heartily  welcome 
to  everjthing  she  has. 

Isaac.  Well,  i'faith,  you  have  the  best  of  the 
bargain,  as  to  beauty,  twenty  to  one.  Now  I'll 
tell  you  a  secret :— 1  am  to  carry  oflf  Louisa  this 
very  evening. 

Louisa.  Indeed  ! 

Isaac.  Yes  :  she  has  sworn  not  to  take  a  husband 
from  her  father's  hand— so,  I've  persuaded  him  to 
trust  her  to  walk  with  me  in  the  garden,  and  then 
we  shall  give  him  the  slip. 

Louisa.  And  is  Don  Jerome  to  know  nothing  of 
thisi 

Isaac,  O  lud,  no !  There  lies  the  jest.  Don't 
you  see  that,  by  this  step,  I  overreach  himi  I 
shall  be  entitled  to  the  girl's  fortune,  without  set- 
tling a  ducat  on  her.  Ha  !  ha !  ha  I  This  is  trap  ! 
— rm  a  cunning  dog,  an't  1 1  A  sly  little  villain, 
eh? 

Ant.  Ha !  ha !  you  are,  indeed 

Isaac.  Roguish,  you'll  say  j  but  keen,  eh? — de- 
vilish keen. 

Ant.  So  you  are,  indeed— keen— very  keen. 

Isaac.  And  what  a  laugh  we  shall  have  at  Don 
Jerome,  when  the  truth  comes  out !  eh  ? 

Louisa,  Yes,  I'll  answer  for  it,  we  shall  have  a 
good  laugh  when  the  truth  comes  out.  Ha!  ha!  ha ! 

Enter  Carlos. 
Carlos.  Here  are  the  dancers  come  to  practise 
the  fandango  you  intended,  to    have   honoured 
J)onna  Louisa  with 


Isaac.  O,  I  sha'nt  want  them ;  but  as  I  must 
pay  them,  I'll  see  a  caper  for  my  money.  Will 
you  excuse  me? 

Louisa.  Willingly. 

Isaac.  Here's  my  friend,  whom  yon  may  com- 
mand for  any  services.  Madam,  your  most  obe- 
dient— Antonio,  1  wish  you  all  happiness.  Oh, 
the  easy  blockhead !  what  a  tool  I  *have  made  of 
him  I — This  was  a  master- piece  !  [i4 side.]      [  Erit, 

Louisa.  Carlos,  will  you  be  my  guard  again,  and 
convey  me  to  the  convent  of  St.  Catharine  ? 

Ant,  Why,  Louisa — why  should  you  go  there  ? 

Louisa.  I  have  my  reasons,  and  you  must  not  be 
seen  to  go  with  me.  I  shall  write  from  thence  to 
my  father :  perhaps,  when  he  finds  what  he  has 
driven  mo  to,  he  may  relent. 

Ant.  1  have  no  hope  from  him.  O  Louisa  !  in 
these  arms  should  be  your  sanctuarr. 

Louisa,  Be  patient  but  for  a  little  while  : — my 
father  cannot  force  me  from  thence.  But  let  me 
see  you  there  before  evening,  and  I  will  explain 
myself. 

Ant.  I  shall  obey. 

Louisa.  Come,  friend.  Antonio,  Carlos  has 
been  a  lover  himself. 

Ant,  Then  he  knows  the  value  of  his  trust. 

Carbs,  You  shall  not  find  me  unfaithful. 

TRIO. 

Soft  pity  never  leaves  the  gentle  breast 

Where  love  has  been  received  a  welcome  guest : 

As  wandering  saints  poor  huts  have  sacred  made. 

He  hallows  every  heart  he  once  has  sway'd  ; 

And  when  his  presence  we  no  longer  share. 

Still  leaves  compassion  as  a  relic  Uiere.     [Exeunf* 


ACT  III. 

SCENE  l.-^A  Library. 
'-  \~        Enter  Jerome  and  Servant. 

Jerome.  Why,  I  never  was  so  amazed  in  my  life  ! 
Louisa  gone  off  with  Isaac  Mendoza !  What! 
steal  away  with  the  very  man  whom  I  wanted  her 
to  marry  \ — elope  with  her  own  husband,  as  it 
were  ! — it  is  impossible ! 

Serv.  Her  maid  says,  sir,  they  had  your  leave 
to  walk  in  the  garden,  while  you  were  abroad.  I'he 
door  by  the  shrubbery  was  found  open,  and  they 
have  not  been  heard  of  rince.  [Exit. 

Jerome.  Well,  it  is  the  most  unaccountable  affair ! 
'Sdeath  I  there  is  certainly  some  infernal  mystery 
in  it,  I  can't  comprehend  ! 

Enter  Servant,  with  a  letter. 

Serv,  Here  is  a  letter,  sir,  from  Siguier  Isaac. 

[Exit. 

Jerome.  So,  so,  this  will  explain — ay,  Isaac  Men- 
doza— let  me  see —  "  [  Reach. 
*'  Dearest  sir, 

**  You  must,  doubtless,  be  much  surprised  at 
roy  flight  with  your  daughter. — [Yes,  'faith,  and 
wfll  1  may!] — 1  had  the  happiness  to  gain  her 
heart  at  our  first  interview. — [The  devil  you  had  !] 
— But  she  having  unfortunately  made  a  vow  not  to 
receive  a  husband  from  jrour  hands,  I  was  obliged 
to  comply  with  her  whim. — [So,  so  !]— We  shall 


^(Jt^ariljr  t£row  oursclTet  Qt  your  fi*et,  fttiU  I  bope 
fwi  will  hare  »  KioMipg  re«<d/  for  one,  wl>o  will 

"  Your  Boo4ii>]aw, 

**  Isaac  Mckdosa.*' 
A  wliim*  eh?  Wh^,  the  deriVs  in  the  girl,  I 
think  !     1  hit  rooming^,  the  would  sooner  die  ttmn 
Ikave  him.  nad  before  evening' j»  (khe  runs  a  way  with 
him  I   VVtill,  well  J  mj  wiU'i  accomplished — let  the 
I      notire  be  what  it  will — and  the  Porra^ue«ep  ture, 
I      will  never  reAise  to  fulfil  the  rtfSt  of  the  article* 

^%di 


KmIw  Sectmd  Serrant,  with  a  Letter, 
£#rv*  Sir,  Kere'i   a  miLQ  hi- low,  who  snja  he 


k 


h 


a  miLQ 

fuglii  thii  from  mj  joaog  tadj«  Donna  Loiusa, 

[Kxii, 
Jtr^mi.  How!    yes,  it  ia  my  daughter^a  hand, 
ed  t     Lord,   there  waa  no  occesion  for  them 
t»oth  to  write  :  well,  let's  see  what  she  sejs— — 

*'  My  deareit  Father, 
*  How' shall  I  entreat  TOur  pardon  for  the  rash 
•lep  I  hare  taken  ! — bow  coofesa  the  motive  t — 
[Pi»h  \  haaoH  Isaac  just  told  me  the  motive  \  One 
would  thiok  they  weren't  together  when  tfaer 
wrote,}— If  I  hare  a  spirit  too  resentful  of  ilU 
usage,  1  hare  &]»o  a  heart  as  easily  affected  bj 
kindneas — [So,  so,  here  the  whole  matter  comos 
out  I  Her  resentment  for  Antonio's  ill-usage  has 
II         I  n^tble  of  Isaac^fi  kindness.     Yes,  yes, 

I  111  enough — well]— —I  am  not  married 

yt..  -^-^-i  with  a  man,  I  am  convinced,  adores 
me — tVes,  r<?s.  1  dare  ear  la^iac  ia  rery  fond  of 
her} — but  i  shall  anxiously  expect  your  answer, 
io  which*  should  I  he  lo  fortunate  as  to  receive 
yotir  consent,  von  will  make  completelir  happy, 
Vonr  ever  aflectioaate  daughter, 

'*  Loi'isa/* 
\j  consent?  to  be  anre  she  fhall  have  it !  Egad, 
1  wat  Qi?rer  better  pleased.  1  hare  fulfilled  my  re- 
•olution— I  knew  I  should.  Oh,  there's  uoihiog 
tike  obattnacy-^ Lewis  I 

Enter  Servant. 

Xm.  the  man,  who  brought  the  last  letter,  wait; 

get  toe  a  pen  and  ink  below.     I  am  impatient 

to  set  poor  Louisa' a  heart  at  rest.  Holloa !  Lewis ! 
Sancho  I 

Enter  Servants. 

See,  that  there  be  a  noble  aupp^f  prcvided  in  the 
saloon  io>nighC^serve  up  my  best  wines,  and  let 
me  have  muatc,  d'ye  heart 

Skrv,  Ye«»  sir.  [£arftinr. 

JtTQme,  And  order  all  my  doors  to  be   ihruwn 
•n— aidmit   all   quests,  with  masks  or  without 

isks rfaillf,  we'll  bft?e  a  night  of  it.     Arsd 

let  them  see  bow  merry  an  old  man  can  be. 

SONG* 
Oh.  the  days  when  I  was  yeuog, 

When  1  Inugh'd  in  fortune's  spite, 
*latW'U  of  love  the  whole  day  long", 
Aiid  vt  itb  nectar  crown'd  the  night ! 

It  waSt  old  fj*tbi*r  Care, 
Little  reck'd  I  of  ihy  frown  ; 
ITnir  tbv  malice  youth  could  bear, 
And  the  f  est  a  bumper  drown. 

Truth ^  they  say,  lies  in  a  wi*ll. 
Why,  I  vow,  1  ne'er  could  see  ; 

let  «I)V»  wnit'T-driftk^rs  trll, 
There  tt  alwsyt  lay  for  me ; 


For  when  sparkling  wine  went  round, 

Never  saw  1  falfiehood's  mask^ 
But  still  honest  truth  1  fuund, 

In  the  bottom  of  each  flaak. 

True,  at  length  my  vigour's  flown, 

I  havo  years  to  bring  decay ; 
Few  the  locks  that  now  I  own. 

And  the  few  I  huve  are  grav- 
Vet,  old  Jerome,  thou  mav'st  boast, 

While  thy  »|'irUa  do  not  tire, 
Still  beneath  tliy  age's  froit 

Glows  a  sparic  of  youthful  fire. 

SC£¥£  ll^ThM  N$w  PiasM, 
Enter  Faantic AMD  and  Lor£B« 

Ferd.  What,  coyld  you  gather  no  tidings  of  her! 
Nor  guess  where  she  was  gone!    (J  Clara  1   Clara  ! 

Ltjpre.  In  truth,  sir,  I  could  not.  'Ihat  she  wnji 
run  away  from  her  father,  wns  in  everybody's  mouth , 
and  that  Don  Gucmau  was  in  pursuit  oV  her  waa 
also  a  very  common  report*  Where  she  was  gone, 
or  what  was  become  of  her,  no  one  could  tuke 
upon  them  to  say, 

iVrrf,  'Sdeath    and  fury,   you   blockhead ! 
can't  be  out  of  Seville, 

Lifptt,  So  I  said  to  myself,  air : — 'Sdeath  and 
fur)%  you  block liead,  says  I,  she  can't  be  out  of 
Seville,  Then  some  said,  she  had  banged  her^telf 
for  lore  V  and  others  have  it,  Don  Antonio  had 
carried  her  off. 

Ferd.  Tis  false,  sconndrel  !     No  one  said  that.j 

Lopez.  Then  I  misunderstood  them,  sir. 

Ftrd.  Go,  fool,  get  home,  and  never  let  me  see 
you  again,  till  you  bring  me  news  of  her.    [  Frit 
LopFi.]     Oh,  how  my  fondness  for  this  ungrutefi 
girl  has  hurt  mj  disposition  1 

£«rer  Isaac. 

lioae.  So,  I  hare  her  safe,  and  hare  only  to  find 
k  priest  to  marry  us.  Antooio  now  may  marry 
Clara,  or  not,  if  he  plenscs  ! 

Ftrd.  What  I  what  was  that  you  said  of  Clara? 

hitttCt  Oh  Ferdinand,  my  brother-in-law,  that 
shciill  b**,  who  thought  of  meeting  you  ? 

Fn  d.  But  what  of  Clara  ? 

haue,  Vfsiili,  3'ou  shall  hear,  lliis  morning,  aa 
I  was  Cioming  down,  I  met  a  pretty  damsel,  who 
told  me  her  name  was  Clars  d'Alm&nza,  and  begged 
my  protection, 

Fcrtf.  How? 

hate.  Shu  said  she  had  eloped  from  her  father, 
Don  Guzman,  but  that  love  for  a  young  gentleman 
in  Seville  was  the  cause. 

Ferd.  O  Heavens  I  did  she  confess  itl 

isaae.  O  yes,  the  confessed  at  once.  But  then, 
says  she,  my  lover  is  not  informed  of  my  flight, 
nor  suspects  my  intention, 

Ferd.  Dear  creature  \  No  more  I  did,  indeed  ! 
Oh,  I  am  the  happiest  fellow  1  [.4jid«.J  Well, 
Isaac ! 

haac.  Why,  then  she  entreated  me  to  find  him 
out  for  her,  and  bring  htm  to  her. 

Ferd,  Good  HearenSi  how  lucky !  Well,  come 
along,  let's  lose  no  time.  IPutiinghim* 

Ittiac.  Zooks  1  where  are  we  to  go  f 

Ferd.  W'hy,  did  any  thins"  more  pass? 

htiae.  Any  tljiiig  morel  Yfs — the  eud  oii't  wSf 
that  1  was  movr^d  with  her  speeches,  and  complied 
with  her  desires, 

Ferd*  Well,  and  where  iaiUt 
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haac.  Where  is  abe  ?  wby,  don't  I  tell  you,  I 
complied  with  her  request,  and  left  her  stfe  in  the 
trms  of  her  lorer  7 

Ferd,  'Sdeatfa,  you  biile  with  me !  I  hare  aever 
seen  her. 

Isaac.  You  1  O  lad,  no  !  How  tbe  deril  should 
you  t  'TwBs  Antonio  alio  wanted  :  and  wuh  Anto- 
nio I  left  her. 

Ferd.  Hell  and  madnMS !  lAsids,}  What,  An- 
tonio d*£rcilla1 

Isaac.  Ay,  ay,  the  yery  man ;  and  the  beat  part 
of  it  was,  he  was  ahy  of  taking  her  at  first.  He 
talked  a  good  deal  about  honour,  and  conscience, 
and  deceiving  some  dear  friend ;  but.  Lord,  we 
soon  overruled  that. 
Ferd.  Yon  did  t 

Isaac.  Oh  yes,  presently.  **  Such  deceit  T'  saya 
he.  "  Pish  l  •'*  says  the  lady,  "  tricking  is  all  fair 
inlore."  "But  then,  my  friend  l^sayshe.  "Pshaw! 
damn  your  fiiend  !  "  says  I.  S^,  noor  wretch,  he 
has  no  chance  : — ^no,  no;  he  may  hang  himself  aa 
soon  as  he  pleases. 
Ferd.  I  must  go,  'or  I  shall  betray  myself. 
Isaac.  But  stay,  Ferdinand:  you  ha'n't  heard 
the  best  of  the  joke. 

Ferd.  Curse  on  vour  joke  ! 
Isaac,  Good  lac& !    what's  the  matter  now  1 
thought  to  have  diverted  you. 

Ferd.  Be  racked  !  tortured  !  damned 

Immc.  Why,  sure,  you  are  not  the  poor  devil  of 
a  lover,  are  you  1  I'faith,  as  sure  as  can  be,  he  is. 
This  ia  a  hotter  joke  than  t'other  !  Ha  !  ha ! 

Ferd.  What,  do  you  laugh !  you  vile,  mischievous 
▼arlet!   \ Collars  him."]  But  that  you're  beneath  my 
anger,  I'd  tear  your  heart  out.  ITkrows  himfrom  him. 
Isaac.  O  mercy !  here's  usage  for  a  brother-in- 
law! 

Ferd.  But,  hark  ye,  rascal?  tell  me  directly 
where  these  false  friends  are  gone,  or  by  my  soul — 

[^Dratcs. 
Isaac.  For  Heaven's  sake,  now,  my  dear  brother- 
in-law,  don't  be  in  a  rage! — I'll  recollect  as  well 
aa  lean. 

Feid.  Be  quick,  then ! 

Isaac.  I  will,  I  will—but  people's  memories 
differ— some  have  a  treacherous  memory — now 
mine  is  a  cowardly  memory — it  takes  to  its  heels, 
at  sight  of  a  drawn  sword;  it  does,  i'failh ;  and 
I  could  as  soon  fight  as  recollect. 

Ferd.  Zounds  I  tell  roe  the  truth,  and  I  won't 
hurt  you. 

Isaac.  No,  no,  I  know  you  won't,  my  dear  bro> 
ther-in'law — but  that  ill-looking  thing  there — 
Ferd.  What,  then,  you  won't  tell  me? 
Isaac.  Yes,  yes,  I  will;  I'll  tell  you  all,  upon 
my  soul — but  why  need  you  listen  sword  in  hand  ? 
Ferd.  Why,  there,  [ruts  tip.]  Now. 
Isaac.  Why,  then,  1  believe  they  are  gone  to — 
that  is,  my   friend  Carlos   told  me,  he   had  left 
Donna  CUro — dear  Ferdinand,  keep  your  hands 
off-— at  th«  convent  of  St.  Catharine. 
Ferd.  St.  CatUarine ! 

Isaac.  Yes ;  and  that  Antonio  was  to  come  to 
her  there. 

Ferd.  Is  this  the  truth  ? 

Isaac.  It  is,  indeed — and  all  I  know,  as  I  hope 
ibr  life. 

Ferd.  Well,  coward,  take  your  life.  'Tis  that 
false,  dishonourable  Antonio  who  shall  feel  my 
vengeance. 

h-Mic.  Ay,  ay,  kill  him—cut  hii  throat,  and 
welcume. 


THaj>OiaK4. [Acrin. 

Ferd.  Bat,  for  Clara — infamy  on  her !  she  i»  uoit 
worth  my  resentment. 

Isaac,  No  more  she  is,  my  dear  brother-in-law.— 
I'faith,  I  wouM  not  be  angry  about  her — she  is  not 
worth  it,  indeed. 

Ferd,  'Tia  false  !  aho  it  worth  th«  enmity  of 
princes. 

Isaac.  True,  tme,  so  she  is ;  and  I  pity  yon  ex- 
ceedingly for  having  lost  her. 

Ferd.  'Sdeath,  you  rascal !  how  durst  yon  talk 
of  pitying  me  ? 

Isaac.  Oh,  dear  brother-in-law,  I  beg  pardon  ; 
I  don't  pity  you  in  the  least,  upon  my  soul. 

Fred.  Get  hence,  fool,  and  provoke  me  no  fur- 
ther ;  nothing  bnt  your  insigniTOance  saves  you. 

Isaac.  I'faith,  then,  my  insignificance  is  the  best 
fHend  I  have.  I'm  eoing,  dear  Ferdinand.  What 
a  cursed  hot-headed  bully  it  is  !  {^Rreunt, 

SCENE  III.— TTic  Garden  of  the  Convent, 
Enter  Louisa  and  Claka. 

Lmtita,  And  you  really  wish  my  brother  may  not 
find  you  ont  ? 

Clara.  Why  else  have  I  concealed  myself  under 
this  disguise  i 

Louisa.  Why,  perhaps,  because  the  dress  be- 
comes yon;  for  you  certainly  don't  intend  to  bo  a 
nnn  for  life. 

Clara.  If,  indeed,  Ferdinand  had  not  offended 
me  so  last  night. 

Louisa.  Come,  come  \  it  was  his  fear  of  losing 
you  made  him  so  rash. 

Clara.  Well,  you  may  think  me  cruel — but  I 
swear,  if  he  were  here  this  instant,  I  belier*  I 
should  forgive  him. 

SONG.-Cr.ARA, 
By  him  we  love  nfie^nled, 

How  soon  our  anger  ffiea ! 
One  day  apart,  'tis  ended  ; 

Behold  him,  and  it  dies. 
Last  night,  your  roving  brother. 

Enraged,  1  bade  depart. 
And  sure  his  rude  presumption 

Deserved  to  lose  my  heart. 

Yet,  wore  he  now  before  me. 

In  spite  of  injured  pride, 
I  fear  my  eyes  would  pardon 

Before  my  tongue  could  chide. 

Loukt.  I  protest.  Clara,  I  shall  begin  to  think 
you  are  seriously  resolved  to  enter  on  your  pro- 
bation. 

Clara.  And,  seriously,  I  very  much  doubt  whe- 
ther the  charjioter  of  a  nun  would  not  become  me 
best. 

Louisa.  Why,  to  be  sure,  the  character  of  a  nun 
is  a  very  becoming  one  at  a  masquerade  ;  but  no 
pretty  woman,  in  her  senses,  ever  thought  of  taking 
tlie  veil  for  above  a  night. 

Clara.  Yonder  I  see  your  Antooio  ia  returned, 
I  shall  only  interrupt  jrou.  Ah,  Louisa,  with  what 
happy  eagemesa  you  turn  to  look  for  him  I     [£rif. 


Fiiter  Antonio. 

Ant.  Well,  my  Louisa,  any  news  since  I  left 
you? 

Louiia.  None — the  messenger  is  not  returned 
from  mr  father. 

Ant.  Well,  1  confess,  I  do  not  perceive  what  we 
are  to  expect  from  him 


Bit 


tmihu,  1  tlj&U  be  OiUier,  liOwev«r,  iu  JiHrin^ 
trial.  I  do  not  doubt  your  ataoeruy, 
^l  bill  tber«  is  a  obilling  air  around  povertj, 
I  kiUt  sflectiob  Ui.it  vras  not  nursiKl  in  it. 
If  ir«  wauld  makt  lo7«  our  bouitfthold  god*  w«  lutd 
b««t  figure  bim  a  oomfuftaLlo  roof. 

SONG,— AwToifio- 
til  r      -     '  nst  thou  told^ 

fond  bo«st  di^owQ, 
Tl)  I  <»«  Afitooio't  lov*» 

To  rm^n  tbv  juirUier  of  a  tliroii«. 
And  bj  tbo4K  lipt»  tbtit  spok«  »n  kind* 
.  And  by  Ihst  biiiid«  I're  pres4M»d  to  mint. 
To  be  lUe  lord  of  wenUb  and,  power* 

Bf  HiBur^na,  1  would  not  part  with  lUinol 

TbMi  how,  my  eoul.  can  w#  be  poor, 

Wbo  own  wbat  kiugdoma  could  not  buy  ? 
Of  tbiM  true  Ltatt  tbcu  aibii^tbe  qucen^ — 

In  starving  tbi^e^  a  moonrcb  !. 
Thui  uncontroU'd,  in  mutuai  bliss, 

AaU  ricb  in  Ioto's  cxbauttliTiu  min^, 
Do  tbou  BDutcb  treasures  from  tny  lips* 

And  ni  tuke  kingdoms  back  from  tUine* 

Euttr  Maid  leitk  «  iHUr* 

SJiui»,  Mr  f»tlier*i»  answer,  I  luppose. 
Aut,  I^fy  dc&r««t  LoaisQ,  jou  muy  Ims  assured, 
ibtC  it  crimtstias  noiblnL:  battbreuti  sud  reproo^irbes. 
/  '    '  '  '^'     '  .]  **Dcor- 

you  bare 
1,  IS  cbo&en; 
»itt  b<»  fiurv  coniQ  bonMr,  and  tup  wiLb  ^ouc  afiec- 
tl0isat«  Istb^r/* 

l^iii/ijif»  [(  r  .Wr^.]  Read — read. 

^-'     M-         ,  ,  , cf**!     Sure  tbere  must  be 

,  but  tbnt's  nono  of  out  bastne>53. — 
L>  I.  you  hare  no  excuse  for  delar . 

L^mtmt,  ^baU  W9  not  tbpa  ffturs,  atul  tbauk  my 

Ant,  \^nt  first  Ut  tb*  ;(  it  out  of  bis 

pe^wer  to  rc^call  bis  won  vi  prjcure  one* 

LouiM*  Nay.if  )OU  p:^:.  .  _  -j  ugiiln,  perbops 
you  m«y  loao  me. 

Jjtf.'Come,  ibeti — ibere  fs  ■  friar  of  a  neigb- 
ii^-  conri-ut  is  mj  friend.     Voo  Kate  alria-idy 
direrted  by  tb9  mauners  of  a  uunnory  :  lei 
---  -■  '  "'her  Ui«re  is  leas  b^pocmy  among  tbe 

i  tn  afraid  not,  Afitonin — for  in  reltg^inn, 

ui  irittnil:>bip,  tb«/  wbo  pro(tf»s  moat  are  ever 
tbe  iMSt  sioceri?.  [£>euH(. 

Enter  Clara. 

Ctmw^  84>»  yonder  ibey  go«  as  bappy  as  m  motual 
stid  confmcAiHi  afieciion  aiu  moke  tbera,  wbij«  1  am 
Uii  kn  »cililudc.  Hcit;bo!  tore  may  pfrhsps  ex- 
q»g  riMi  rsAwfia  of  an  elop<nn«iit  from  one  a  friend, 
but  1  wm  •■»•  Mlitaf  but  tbe  presence  of  ibe  man 
w^  lor«  «s«  mfiport  It.  Ha  i  wbat  do  I  see ! 
F«rdiii«tui,  «•  t  lavs  I  How  could  be  f^n  admis- 
•tonl  By  {>ot«Qt  poJd,  I  «uppode,  a»  Auionio  did. 
Haw  •»%«(  and  disturbed  be  seems!  IU  bImW  not 
baov  me  as  y^c.  [^DftfHM  A«r*vrt/, 

Frrrf.  Y<?i;  tbose  were  corudnly  tbey ; — mj  ia 
f  l<t,  [C»»ti«j|. 

m,"]  Pray  J  aignior,  wbat  »  >our 

ferti.  No  matter— no  matlei '     Ob,  tbey  stop. 


[Lih^t^i  out,]   Yosj  tbiit  ia  tbe  p^rfidiuus  Chua*  iu- 
«Jeed  ! 

Ctttra.  So,  0  jealous  error.  I'm  ^«d  to  see  bim 
so  moved.  f^,,,/^^ 

Fmi.  Her  disguise  cauH  oonoeal  ber.  No,  no  ; 
1  knovr  ber  too  welh 

C/ura.  Wonderful  discernment  1     But,  sig-nicr— 

Ferd,  Be  quiet,  good  nun  !  don*!  te^iso  me.  6r 
beaireiJE,  sbe  leuna  upon  bis  arm*^ — httnga  foiidly 
on  it!     O  woman  1  wouiao-' 

Ctijra.   But,  sigTiiur,  wbo  is  it  vou  wnnt^ 

/•Vrci.  Not  yoo,  not  you;  to  pr\vlbee  don't  tens  a 
me.  Vet,  pray  sisy,  Genlle  mm,  was  it  not  Donna 
Clura  d'Almanxti  Ju«t  parted  from  you. 

Clufu.  CWa  d'Almanztt,  ai^nior,  is  not  yet  out 
of  tbu  gurdeu. 

Ftrd.  Ay,  ny,  1  knew  1  was  rig^bt.  And  pmy, 
is  nut  tbat  ^enLl«m%n,  now  at  tb«  porcb  witb  beVj 
Antonio  d'Krciliii  I  * 

Clum*  It  ia  indeed,  aignior. 

Ff^rtt,  Sof  BO  ;  now  but  one  question  more.     Coa^ 
you  tiiTorm  ma  ht  wbat  purpose  tbry  bare  gone 
awiiy } 

CUra>  Tiiey  are  goue  to  be  married.  I  btiliere, 

Fffd*  Vrry  well: — euougb.  Now  it  I  don't  roar 
tbeir  wed<Jing !  [EsiK, 

Clura,  [{'nieiis.^  I  tbougbt  jealousy  bad  mtid#L 
lovers  quick-aigbted  ;  but  it  bos  made  mine  Itlind.^ 
I^'ii^tt'a  story  accounts  to  ma  for  tbU  f  rror,  und  1 
ami  ^liid  to  tiud  t  bare  power  eiiou^b  ovur  biro  to 
makti  bim  so  uubnp[iy.  But  wby  sUould  UtJt  \  be 
i>reatnt  at  hia  surpme  wb«u  undeceived  !  W'ben 
be'd  iLrougb  tbe  porcb,  I'll  follow  bim;  ntid,  pur- 
bops^  Louisa  sball  tsot  singly  be  ti  bridi\ 

SONG. 

Adieu,  tbou  dreary  pile,  wbere  neref  dies 
Tbe  BuUeu  ecbo  of  repentant  sigbs : 
Ve  aiater  mourners  of  each  lonwly  cfll, 
Inured  to  brmns  »utl  sorrow,  fiu-e  yt^  well ; 
For  litippier  scenes  I  fly  tbis  durksome  gro»a, — 
To  eainis  a  prison,  but  u  tomb  to  lo?e*        [Kxif« 

SCENE  IV.— .4  Cwrt  htf^m  the  Pritiry. 
Enter  Isaac,  croaiftg  the  ttagf^ — Enter  Avtcntio* 

Jnt.  Wbat,  my  friend  Isaac ! 

Imac.  Wbat,  Auiouiol  wi^  me  joy!  I  buv6 
Louisu  safe. 

Aut.  ilave  youl— I  wiabyou  joy,  with  all  my  soul. 

/»aac.  Yfi^t  1  am  come  bere  to  ptocurtt  s  priest 
to  marry  us. 

Ant,  So,  tbeti  we  are  both  on  tbe  some  errand. 
I  am  come  to  look  far  Father  Paul. 

haiic*  H&h  !  1  am  glad  oa*i :  but,  i' faith,  be  must 
tuck  me  lirst,  my  love  ts  waiting. 

Ant,  So  ia  miue  :  I  left  ber  in  tbe  porcb. 

I»aac,  Ay,  but  I  am  in  baste  to  get  back  to  Doa 
Jnrome. 

Ant.  And  «o  am  I,  too, 

Jmac,  Welt,  perhaps  he'll  save  time,  and  many 
ui  both  to^ctbor^-or  1*11  be  yaiir  father,  and  you 
shall  be  mine.  Come  along:  but  you're  obli|ied 
to  me  for  all  this. 

Ant    V«fs,  yes.  lEtmnW 

SCENE  Vf— ^  /?<Mwi  in  tkt  Priory^— ftWn  «t  tfw 
tahit  drinking* 

GLEE  AND  CHORUfl. 
This  bottU'a  tbe  suo  of  our  table. 
His  be<ims  arc  rosy  wine* 
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THE  DUENNA. 


("Act  hi. 


We,  planets,  that  are  not  able. 

Without  Lis  help  to  shine. 
Leijpirth  and  glee  abound. 
You'll  soon  grow  bright 
With  borrovr'd  light, 
And  shine  as  he  goes  roond. 

Paul.  Brother  Francis,  toss  the  bottle  about,  and 
gire  me  your  toast. 

Franeii.  Have  wo  drunk  the  abbess  of  St.  Ursu- 
line? 

Paul.  Yes,  jes ;  she  was  the  last. 

FrancU.  Then  I'll  g^re  you  the  blue-eyed  nun  of 
St.  Catharine's. 

Paul.  With  all  my  heart.  [Drinh.']  Pray,  bro- 
ther  A.tigustine,  were  there  any  benefactions  left 
in  my  absence  ? 

Francii.  Don  Juan  Corduba  has  left  a  hundred 
ducats,  to  remember  him  iu  our  masses. 

Paul.  Has  he  ?  Let  them  be  paid  to  oar  wine- 
merchant,  and  we'll  remember  nim  in  our  cups, 
which  will  do  just  as  well.     Anything  more  1 

Aug.  Yes;  Baptists,  the  rich  miser,  who  died 
last  week,  has  bequeathed  us  a  thousand  pistoles, 
and  the  silver  lamp  he  used  in  his  own  chamber, 
to  bum  before  the  image  of  St.  Anthony. 

Paul.  'Twas  well  meant ;  but  we'll  employ  his 
money  better.  Baptista's  bounty  shall  light  the 
living,  not  the  dead.    St.  Anthony  is  not  afraid  to 

be  len  in  the  dark,  though  he  was See,  who's 

there.     [^A  knocking. — Francis  goei  to  the  door,  and 
opens  it. 

Enter  Porter. 

Porter.  Here's  one  without,  in  pressing  haste  to 
speak  with  Father  Paul. 

Francis,  Brother  Paul ! 

[Pau  l  comes  from  behind  a  curtain,  with  a  glass 
of  wine,  and  in  his  hand  a  piece  of' cake. 

Paul,  Here!  how  durat  you,  fellow,  thus  ab- 
ruptly break  in  upon  our  devotions  ? 

Porter.  1  thought  they  were  finished. 

Paul.  No,  they  were  not — were  they,  Brother 
Francis  ? 

Francis,  Not  by  a  bottle  each. 

Paul.  But  neither  you  nor  your  fellows  mark 
how  the  hours  go :  no,  you  mind  nothing  but  the 
gratifying  of  your  appetites :  ye  eat,  and  swill,  and 
sleep,  and  gormandize,  and  thrive,  while  we  are 
wasting  in  mortification. 

Porter.  We  ask  no  more  than  nature  craves. 

Paul.  *Tis  false!  ye  have  more  appetites  than 
hairs!  and  your  flushed,  sleek,  and  pampered  ap- 

fearauce,  is  the  disgrace  of  our  order.  Out  on't ! 
f  you  are  hungry,  can't  you  be  content  with  the 
wholesome  roots  of  the  earth  ?  and  if  you  are  dry, 
isn't  there  the  crystal  spring?  [Drinks.]  Put  this 
away  {Gives  the  glass"],  and  show  me  where  I'm 
wanted.  [Porter  drains  the  glass — Paul,  going, 
turns.]  So,  you  would  have  drunk  it,  if  there  had 
been  any  left  1     Ah,  glutton  I  glutton! 

SCENE  VI.— 77i«  Court  before  the  Priory. 

Enter  Isaac  and  Antonio. 

Isaac,  A  plaguy  while  coming,  this  same  Father 
Pau! !  He's  detained  at  vespers,  I  suppose,  poor 
fellow ! 

Ant,  No,  here  he  comes. 

Enter  Paul. 
Good  Father  Paul,  I  crave  your  blessing. 


Isaac.  Yes,  good  Father  Paul,  we  are  come  :c» 
beg  a  favour. 

Paul,  W^hat  is  it,  pray? 

Isaac.  To  marry  us,  good  Father  Paul ;  and  in 
truth  thou  dost  look  the  very  priest  of  Hymen. 

Paul.  In  short,  I  may  be  called  eo  ;  for  I  deal  in 
repentance  and  mortification. 

Isaac.  No,  no ;  thou  seemest  an  officer  of  Hymen, 
because  thy  presence  speaks  content  and  good 
humour. 

Paul.  Alas !  nnr  appearance  is  deceitful.  Bloated 
I  am,  indeed !  for  fasting  is  a  windy  recreation, 
and  it  hath  swoln  me  like  a  bladder. 

Ant.  But  thou  hast  a  good  fresh  colour  in  thy 
face,  father, — rosy,  i'faith. 

Paul.  Yes,  I  have  blushed  for  mankind,  till  the 
hue  of  my  shame  is  as  fixed  as  their  vices. 

Isaac.  Good  man ! 

Paul.  And  I  have  laboured,  too,  but  to  what 
purpose?  They  continue  to  sin  under  my  very 
nose. 

Isaac.  Efecks,  father,  I  should  have  guessed  as 
much,  for  your  nose  seems  to  be  put  to  the  blush 
more  than  any  other  part  of  your  face. 

Paul.  Go,  you're  a  wag. 

Ant.  But,  to  the  purpose,  father:  will  you  offi- 
ciate for  us  1 

Paul,  To  join  young  people  thus  clandestine!  v  is 
not  safe ;  and,  indeed,  I  have  in  my  heart  many 
weighty  reasons  against  it. 

Ant.  And  I  have  in  my  hand  many  weighty  rea- 
sons for  it.  Isaac,  hav'n't  you  an  argument  or  two 
in  our  favour  about  you? 

Isaac.  Yes,  yes:  here  is  a  most  unanswerable 
purse. 

Paul.  For  shame  !  You  make  me  sngry  t  yon 
forget  who  I  am;  and  when  importunate  people 
have  forced  their  trash — ay,  into  this  Docket,  here 
—or  into  this — why,  then  the  iin  was  theirs. 
[They  put  money  into  his  pockets.]  Fie !  now  Ijow 
you  distress  me !  I  would  return  it,  but  that  I 
must  touch  it  that  way,  and  so  wrong  my  oaih. 
Ant.  Now  then,  come  with  us. 
Isaac.  Ay,  now  give  us  your  title  to  joy  und 
rapture. 

Paul.  Well,  when  your  hour  of  repentance  comes, 
don't  blame  me. 

Ant.  No  bad  caution  to  my  friend  Isaac.  [Aside.] 
Well,  well,  father,  do  you  do  your  part,  and  I'll 
abide  the  consequence. 

Isaac.  Ay,  and  so  will  I.  [They  are  going* 

Enter  Louisa,  running, 

Ij)uisa,  O  Antonio!  Ferdinand  is  at  the  porcb, 
and  inquiring  for  us. 

Isaac.  Who?  Don  Ferdinand!  He's  not  in- 
quiring for  me,  I  hope. 

Ant,  Fear  not,  my  love ;  1*11  soon  pacify  him. 

Isaac.  Egad,  you  won't.  Antonio,  take  my  ad- 
vice, and  run  away :  this  Ferdinand  is  the  most 
unmerciful  dog !  and  has  the  cursedest  long  swonl ! 
~-4md,  upon  my  soul,  he  comes  on  purpose  to  cut 
your  throat. 

Ant.  Never  fear,  never  fear. 

Isaac.  W^ell,  you  may  stay  if  you  will  j  but  I'll 
get  some  one  to  marry  me ;  for,  by  St.  lago,  he 
shall  never  meet  me  again,  while  I  am  master  of  a 
pair  of  heels.  [I?n?}|  eut. 

Enter  Ferdinand. — (Louisa  veils.) 

Ferd.  So,  sir,  I  have  met  with  you  at  Itist. 
Aut.  Well,  sir. 


F«m/,  llitsc,  troacHcroua  mni* !  whence  eon  r 
f%\v,  dec«itf'ut  •ou1»  tike  youri.  borrcw  confidence 
to  look  «o  steadilf  on  tUe  man  rouVe  injured  ? 

j|«f.  FcrtlinQDci.  you  nre  toe  wnrm  ; — 'tis  ini© 
rou  find  me  on  the  point  of  w«ddinj^  one  I  lore 
berond  tnv  liCe ;  hut  no  arguraen:  of  mine  pre- 
vailed on  tier  to  elope.  I  scorn  deceit  as  much  as 
Tcu.  By  lte«rea,  I  knew  not  sbo  bad  left  her 
ikiber's,  till  I  saw:  her. 

Frrd*  Wbut  a  mean  excuse  !  Vou  Itave  wrronged 
jour  friend,  tLen,  for  oue,  wbose  vtanton  forwiiird* 
nest  anticip4ted  3'our  Irencbery ;  of  this,  indeedt 
jrour  Jew  pander  inforini'd  me  ;  but  let  your  con- 
duct be  CDimstenl,  and  since  you  hare  d«red  to  do 
a  wrong,  follow  me,  and  tbovr  you  bttre  a  spirit  to 
aTow  it. 

/^utut.  Aotonio,  I  perceif  a  bis  mistake*  Leave 
Jlio)  (u  me. 

Paul.  Friend,  you  are  rude,  to  interrupt  tbe 
untoo  of  two  wiltiag  hearts. 

Ftrti.  Xo,  meddling  priest,  tlte  Land  be  seeks 
11  mine, 

Pen/,  If  ao,  Vl\  proceed  no  furtber.  Lady*  did 
jira  erer  promiae  tint  y<>utb  your  bund  ? 

\T0  Louisa,  who  thahet  her  heatL 

Ferd,  Clara,  I  tlinak  you  for  your  sileoc<».  I 
would  not  have  bciiid  your  tongue  avow  such  fal- 
jity ;  be't  your  puniabment  to  remember^  I  huve 
reproaebed  you. 


Enter  Claba* 

Chrn»  What  mockery  is  tbii  ? 
/Vrd,  Autouio*  you  are  protected  now,  but  we 
•ibaU  meet.         [Goiti^,  Ci.aiia  KoIiIm  atie  erm,  uhi/ 
LovtfA  th4  eiA«f .] 

DUET. 

Tom  tbee  round,  I  pray  ibee, 

Calmuwbde  tby  rtige. 
1  mutt  help  to  stny  tbee» 

And  tby  wrath  attunge, 

CoiiUUt  tbou  not  ditcoTTer 
One  so  deur  to  tlirel 
dmra*       C»n$t  tbou  be  a  lover* 

And  thus  fly  from  me  ?       [BMh  tiuvtU* 

Ttvd.  Itow'a  ibia^  my  aiater*.  Clora,  loo  S  I'm 
confounded. 

I*»-ii#*.  *  1  ts  even  to,  good  brother. 

Pey/.  How  !  wbnt  impiety  \     Did  tbe  man  want 

RBiarrr  bit  own  sister  1 
jjiiiiia.  And  urn" I  you  ashamed  of  yourself,  not 
(Inow  your  own  lisier  \ 
C^itrit/ To  drive  away  your  own  miftrets — 
t^mm.  Don't  ruu  ace  bow  jenlousty  blinds  peo- 
•  t  '  '  . 

CUrtt,  Ay.  snd  will  you  ever  be  jealous  ogam  t 
Fftd,  Never— never '   You,  si*ler.   1  know  will 

fof^'ive  m«* — but  bow,  Cltiru.  sbsU  1  pretume 

Ciii»^K*.  No,  no  i  just  now  you  told  m^  not  to 
letoA  yoM.— **  Who  do  you  wnni,  pood  si^nior  l  '* 
*"  Xot'rou,  not  yon.**  t)'b  you  blind  wr«lcU  !  But 
aweur  nerer  to  be  jeuloia  tgain,  and  ill  forgive 
foil. 

fVd.  Bv  sU— 

CUrn.  Tbf  r«,  that  will  do— you'll  keep  tbe  oolb 
just  as  well.  {Gim  kef  hamU 

t^truun.    But,  brotber«  ber«   it  one,  to   whom 
upglogy  is  due. 


Feid.  Antonio,  1  am  ii&bumer|  i^  fbitik^ 
A  tit.  Not  11  word  of  excuse.  rontiiMnd,  J  hit%e 
not  bicen  in  lore  mystl/  without  K^nmint;  tbut  ,1 
lever's  an^«=^r  should  never  bo  resentt^d.  Hut  com« 
—let  us  retire  with  this  good  fntber,  and  we'll 
explain  to  you  the  c^use  of  ibis  error. 

GLEE  AND  CHORL'S. 

Ofi  does  Hymen  smite  to  hear 
Wordy  vows  of  fejgn*d  regard  ; 

Well  be  knows  when  lhey>©  sincere, 
Nerer  slxw  to  give  reward  j 

For  bis  g'ory  is  to  prove 

Kind  to  those  who  wed  for  love.     [  EirunU 

SCENE  VIl.-^A  Grand  Saloon. 
EhUr  Don  J  loo  me.  Servants,  and  Lofcb. 

Jttom**  Be  sure,  now*  let  er«ry  ihiit^  be  m  the 
best  order.  Let  aM  my  servants  have  on  their 
merriest  faces  :  but  lelftbem  to  get  ss  little  dnink 
1L8  possible,  till  after  supper.  So,  Lopez,  where'a 
yoor  master  1    Sha'nU  we  have  him  itt  supper  1 

Lpjttz.  Indeedj  I  beiieve  not.  sir.  He's  mad,  I 
doubt :   Vm  sure  he  h,is  frijirhted  me  from  him. 

Jtnume,  Ay,  ay.  he's  after  some  wet*ch,  1  sup- 
pose :  a  young  rake  !  Well,  well,  well  ho  merry 
without  him. 

EtMter  a  Servtint. 

Strv,  Sir,  here  is  Signior  laaoc. 
Enter  Isaac 

Jtrnme,  So,  my  dear  son-in-l.iw  :  there,  tnke  my 
blessmgandforR^ivouess.  But  wbere'smy  dnugUterl 
Where's  Louisa? 

Iwac.  Sbe*s  without,  impatient  for  a  bleasio^^ 
hut  almost  afniid  to  f-rter. 

Jerome,,  Oh,  fly,  and  brings  her  in.  [Eiii  Isjiac] 
Poor  girl  !   1  long:  to  tee  her  pretty  f«ce. 

Uaac  [  l*'if/ia«f.]  Come,  my  churmof,  my  trem- 
bling angel  I 

Etittr  I^AAc  (tiid  Duenna;  Don   JctiOMc  noit  re 
unMl  them  ;  the  kneei$* 

Jerome.  Come  to  my  arms,  my— [.5(arf*  baek,J 
Why,  who  the  devil  have  we  here  I 

lutttc*  Nay,  Don  Jerom**,  you  promised  her  for» 
giveness  ;  see  bow  tbe  d^  i»r  cr^'sture  droops  ! 

Jert*me.  Druops,  indeed  I  Why,  Gud  tiike  me, 
this  if  old  Margiirei  \  But  where 'a  my  daughter  I 
wheie's  Louisu  ! 

haae.  Why,  here,  before  your  eyeat  nay,  don't 
be  abashed,  mv  sweet  wife  1 

Jer0tne.  Wife  with  n  veii|t»'»n€e  !  Why,  suundat 
you  have  not  married  the  Duenns  I 

DueHHt!,  [Kueehttg,]  O  dear  papa!  \oull  n>i 
disown  ir-e,  sure  ! 

Jfnmie.  I'apa !  papa!  Why,  aounds.  your  im- 
pudence is  as  great  us  your  ugliness  1 

tiaue,  Ri»e,  my  charmer  :  t^o  throw  your  snowy 
ormit  Mboul  bis  netk,  and  convince  him  ycij  are— - 

Dt*eftn*i»  Ub,  sir,  foTj^^ive  me  I        [Emt}dii>i  iiim 

Jennue,  Help!  murdf-r! 

S€rtat*ls,  What's  ibe  matter,  lirl 

Jcriim*.  Why,  hert*,  this  damned  Jew  hu5  brought 
tin  old  hurridan  to  strangle  me, 

hfufc.  Lord,  it  i*  bis  own  datii^bter,  and  b«  is 
so  bard' hearted,  be  won't  fcri^ire  her ! 


THE  DUENNA. 


[Act  Iir. 


Enttr  Antonio  and  Louisa  -,  theif  ktusU 

Jerowu.  Zounds  and  fury!  wbat's  here  nowl 
Who  sent  for  you,  sir?  and  who  the  deyil  are 
you? 

Ant,  This  lady's  husband,  sir, 

Isaac.  Ay,  that  he  is,  I'll  be  sworn ;  for  I  left 
them  with  the  priest*  and  was  to  have  ^ven  her 
away.  ' 

Jerome.  You  were  1 

Isaac.  Ay :  that's  my  honest  friend,  Antonio ; 
and  that's  the  little  girl  I  told  you  1  had  hampered 
him  with, 


up,  and  all  the  timo  I  told  tou  she  was  as  old  as 
my  mother,  and  as  ugljr  as  t£e  devil. 

Duenna.  Whjr,  you  little  insignificant  reptile ! 

Jerome.  That  s  right— attack  him,  Margaret. 

Duenna,  Dares  such  a  thing  as  you  pretend  to 
talk  of  beauty  1     A  walking  rouleau  ! — a  body  that 

seems  to  owe  all  its  consequence  to  the  dropsy ! 

a  pair  of  eyes  like  two  dead  beetles  in  a  wad  of 
brown  dough  ! — a  beard  like  an  artichoke,  with 
dry  shriveled  jaws  that  would  disgrace  the  mummy 
of  a  monkey  I 

Jerome.  Well  done,  Margaret ! 

Duenna.  But  you  shall  Vnow  that  I  have  a  bro- 


Jerome.  Why,  you  are  either  drunk  or  mad.  This  I  ther,  who  wears  a  sword,  and  if  you  don't  do  me 
is  my  daughter.  justice — — 


Isaac.  No,  no;  'tis  you  are  both  drunk  and  mad, 
I  think  :  here's  your  daughter. 

Jerome.  Hark  ye,  old  iniquity,  will  you  explain 
all  (his,  or  not  ? 

Duenna.  Come,  then,  Don  Jerome,  I  will — 
though  our  habits  might  inform  you  all.  Look  on 
your  daughter,  there,  and  on  me. 
Isaac.  What's  this  1  hear? 
Duenna.  The  truth  is,  that  in  your  passion  this 
morning,  you  made  a  small  mistake ;  for  you  turned 
your  daughter  out  of  doors,  and  locked  up  your 
humble  servant. 

Isaac.  O  lud  !  O  lud !  Here's  a  pretty  fellow  ! 
to  turn  his  daughter  out  of  doors  instead  of  an  old 
Duenna. 

Jerome.  And,  O  lud »  O  lud  !  Here's  a  pretty 
fellow,  to  marry  an  old  Duenna  instead  of  my 
daughter  !     But  how  came  the  rest  about  1 

Duenna.  I  have  only  to  add,  that  I  remained  in 
your  daughter's  place,  and  had  tlie  good  fortune  to 
engage  the  affections  of  my  sweet  husband  here. 

Isaac.  Her  husband !  Why,  you  old  witch,  do 
you  tliiuk  ril  be  your  husband  now  !  This  is  a 
trick,  a  cheat,  and  you  ought  all  to  be  ashamed  of 
yourselves. 

Ant.  Hark  ye,  Isaac,  do  you  dare  to  complain 
of  tricking  1  Don  Jerome,  I  give  you  my  word, 
this  cunning  Portuguese  has  brought  all  this  upon 
himself,  bv  endeavouring  to  overreach  you,  by 
gettiug  your  daughter's  fortime,  without  making 
any  settlement  in  return. 

Jerome.  Overreach  me '. 

Louisa,  'Tis  so,  indeed,  sir,  and  we  can  prove 
it  to  you.  ^ 

Jerome.  Why,  Gad  take  me,  it  must  be  so,  or  he 
could  never  huve  put  up  with  such  a  face  as  Mar- 
garet's—«o,  little  Solomon,  I  wish  you  joy  of 
your  wife,  with  all  my  soul. 

Louisa.  Isaac,  tricking  is  all  fair  in  love  :— let 
you  alone  for  the  plot. 

Ant.  A  cunning  dog,  ar'n't  youl  A  sly  little 
yillain,  eh  ? 

Louisa.  Koguishf  perhaps;  but  keen,  devilish 
keen. 

Jerome.  Yes,  yes ;  his  aunt  always  called  him 
little  Solomcn. 

Isaac.  Wny,  the  plagues  of  Egypt  upon  you 
all ! — but  do  you  think  I'll  submit  to  such  an  im- 
position? 

Ant.  Isaac,  one  serious  word  : — you*d  better  be 
content  as  you  are ;  for,  believe  me,  you  will  find, 
that,  in  the  opinion  of  the  world,  there  is  not  a 
fairer  subject  for  contempt  and  ridicule,  thsn  a 
knave  become  the  dupe  of  his  own  art. 

Isaac.  1  don't  care — I'll  not  endure  this.  Don 
Jerome,  'lis  you  have  done  this— you  would  be  so 


cursed  positive  about  the  beauty  ot  her  youl  ocked   and  neighbours 


Isaac.  Fire  seise  your  brother,  and  you  too !  I'll 
fly  to  Jerusalem,  to  avoid  you. 

Duenna.  Fly  where  you  will,  I'll  follow  you. 

Jerome.  Throw  your  snowy  arms  about  him, 
Margaret.  [Exeunt  Isaac  and  Duenna.]  Bu% 
Louisa,  are  you  really  married  to  this  modest  gi-n- 
tleman  ? 

Louisa.  Sir,  in  obedience  to  your  commands,  I 
gave  him  my  hand  within  this  hour. 

Jerome.  My  commands ! 

Ant.  Yes,  sir;  here  is  your  consent,  under 
your  01^11  hand. 

Jerome.  How !  would  you  rob  me  of  m/  child 
by  a  trick,  a  false  pretence"!  and  do  vou  think  to 
get  her  fortune  by  the  same  means  1  Why,  'slife, 
you  are  as  great  a  rogue  as  Isaac  ! 

Ant.  No,  Don  Jerome ;  though  I  hare  profited 
by  thic  paper  in  gaining  your  daughter's  hand,  I 
scorn  to  obtain  her  fortune  by  deceit.  There,  sir. 
[Gives  a  Utter.']  Now  give  her  your  blessing  for  a 
dower,  and  all  the  little  I  possess  shall  be  settled 
on  her  in  return.  Had  you  wedded  her  to  a  prince, 
he  could  do  no  more. 

Jerome.  Why,  Gad  take  me,  but  you  are  a  very 
extraordinary  fellow !  But  have  you  the  impu- 
dence to  suppose  no  one  can  do  a  generous  action 
but  yourself  1  Here,  Louisa,  tell  this  proud  fool 
of  yours,  that  he's  the  only  man  I  know  that 
would  renounce  your  fortune ;  and,  by  my  soul, 
he's  the  only  man  in  Spain  that's  worth v  of  it. 
There,  bless  you  both  ;  I'm  an  obstinate  old  fel- 
low when  I'm  in  the  wrong;  but  you  shall  now 
find  me  as  steady  in  the  right. 

Enter  Feroinand  and  Clara. 

Another  wonder  still !  Why,  sirrah  !  Ferdinand 
you  have  not  stole  a  nun,  have  you  1 

Ferd.  She  is  a  nun  in  nothing  but  her  habit,  sir . 
— look  nearer,  and  you  will  perceive,  'tis  Clara 
d'Almanza,  Don  Guzman's  daughter;  and,  with 
pardon  for  stealing  a  wedding,  she  is  hIao  my  wife. 

Jerome.  Gadsbud,  and  a  great  fortune.  Fer- 
dinand, you  are  a  prudent  young  roguo,  and  I  fur- 
give  you;  and,  ifecks,  you're  a  pretty  little 
damsel.  Give  your  father-in-law  a  kiaSi  you  smil- 
ing rogue ! 

Clara.  There,  old  gentleman:  and  now  mind 
you  behave  well  to  us. 

Jerome.  Iffcks,  those  lips  ha'n't  been  chilled  by 
kissing  beads.  Egad,  I  believe  I  shall  grow  the 
best-humoured  fellow  in  Spain.  Lewis  !  Sancho  ! 
C  arlos  !  d'ye  hear  ?  Are  all  my  doors  thrown 
open  1  Our  children's  weddings  are  the  only  holi- 
days our  age  can  boast ;  and  then  we  drain,  with 
pleasure,  the  little  stock  of  spirits  time  has  left 
us.  [Music  vtithin.']    But  see,  here  come  our  friends 
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£tt<«r  M9aqvMnd%n,fram  the  back  of  the  ttagt* 

And,  'faith,  well  make  e  nigbt  on%  with  wine, 
and  dance,  and  catchea — then  old  and  young  shall 
join  tts. 

FINALE. 

Jnome,  Come  now  for  jest  and  smiling*. 
Both  old  and  Toong  beguiling ; 

Let  US  laugh  and  play,  so  blithe  and  gay. 
Till  we  banish  care  away. 

LauUa,  Thus  crown'd  with  dance  and  soug. 
The  hours  shall  glide  along. 

With  a  heart  at  ease,  merry,  merry 

gloes, 
Can  neyer  fail  to  please. 

Ferd,     Each  bride  with  blushes  glowing. 
Our  wine  as  way  flowing ; 


Let  us  laugh  and  play,  so  blithe  and  gay*- 
Till  we  banish  care' away. 

Ant,      Then  healths  to  every  friend 
The  night's  repast  shall  end. 

With  a  heart  at  ease,  merry,  merry 

glees. 
Can  never  fail  to  please. 
Clara,  Nor,  while  we  are  so  joyous. 
Shall  anxious  fear  annoy  us ; 

Let  us  laugh  and  play,  so  bUthe  and  gay, 
Till  we  banish  care  away. 

Jerome,  For  generous  guests  like  these. 
Accept  the  wish  to  please ; 

So  we'll  laugh  and  play,  so  blithe  and 

Your  smiles  drive  care  away. 

lExeunt 


P  I  Z  A  R  R  O. 

A  TRAGIC   PLAY. 
BY  RICHARD  BRINSLEY  SHERIDAN, 

Author  of  "Th0  School  for  Scandal,*'  S^c. 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 

Atai.iba.  SentineL 

Orozemdo.  Gombz. 

RoLLA.  OrANO. 

HuAiPA.  Almagro. 

Hcasca.  Davillo. 

TopAC.  Iligl^  Pnest. 

FlZARRO- 

Alonzo. 
Las  Casas. 
Valvkbdk.  I 

Priests,  Virgins,  Matrons,  &o. 


Cora. 
Elvira. 


ACV  I. 

SCENE  I.— il  Tented  Field  in  the  hack-ground-' 
the  fore-ground,  a  Pavilion  near  Pitarros  Tent. 

Elvira  discovered  reclining  ma  couch.^VAJ.vEn^^ 

enters,  and  attempts  to  kiss  her  hand.— Elvira 

r'nes,  . 

Eh;  Audacious!  Whence  is  thy  prmleee  to  it - 

terrupt  the  few   moments  of  repose  my  harassed 

muTcan  snatch  amid  the  tumults  of  tb.a  no,s^ 

^p?     ShaU  I  inform  thy  master,  Piwurro,  of  this 

presumptuous  treachery  1 


Val,  I  am  his  senrant,  it  is  true — trusted  by 
him — and  I  know  him  well ;  and  therefore  'tis  I 
auk,  by  what  magic  could  Pizarro  gain  thy  heart, 
by  what  fatality  still  holds  he  thy  affection  1 

Elv.  Hold !  ihou  trusty  secretaiEy  ! 

VaL  Ignobly  bom !  in  mind  and  manners  rude, 
ferocious,  and  unpolished,  though  cool  and  crafty 
if  occasion  need — in  youth  audacious — ill  his  first 
manhood — a  licensed  pirate — treating  men  as  brutes 
— the  world  as  booty ;  yet  now  the  Spanish  hero 
be  is  styled — the  first  of  Spanish  conquerors !  and 
for  a  warrior  so  accomplished,  'tis  fit  Elvira  should 
leave  her  noble  family,  her  fame,  her  home,  to 
share  the  dangers,  humours,  and  the  crimes  of  such 
a  lover  as  Pizarro  ! 

Elv,  What !  Valverde  moralizing !  But  grant 
I  am  in  error,  what  is  thy  incentive  1  Passion, 
infatuation,  call  it  what  thou  wilt ;  but  what  at- 
taches tbee  to  this  despised,  unworthy  leader*! 
Base  lucre  is  thy  object,  mean  fraud  thy  means. 
Could  ^ou  gain  me,  thou  only  hop*st  to  win  a 
higher  interest  in  Pixarro— I  know  you. 

Val.  On  ray  soul,  thou  wrongest  me ;  what  els4 
my  faults,  I  have  none  towards  thee :  but  indulgl 
the  scorn  and  levity  of  thy  nature  ;  do  it  while  yet 
the  time  permits;  the  gloomy  hour,  I  fear,  too 
soon  approaches. 

Elv,  Valverde  a  prophet,  too  ! 

Val,  Hear  me,  Elvira — Shame  from  his  late  de- 
feat, and  burning  wishes  for  revenge,  again  have 
brought  Pizarro  to  Peru;  but  trust  ine,^ho  over- 


% 


PIZARRO. 


[Act  I. 


rules  his  strength,  nor  measures  well  the  foe.  Kn 
camped  in  a  strange  country,  where  terror  cannot 
force,  nor  corruption  huy,  a  single  friend,  what 
ha?e  we  to  hopel  The  armj  murmuring  at  in- 
creasing hardships ;  while  Pizarro  decorates  with 
gauiiv  spoil  the  gay  pavilion  of  his  luxury,  each 
dav  aiminishes  our  force. 

ilv.  But  are  you  not  the  heirs  of  those  that  fall  1 

VaL  Are  gain  and  plunder,  then,  our  only  pur- 
pose! Is  this  Elvira's  heroism  1 

Elv.  No,  so  save  me  Hearen!  I  ahhor  the  mo- 
lire,  menns,  and  end  of  your  pursuits ;  but  I  will 
uust  none  of  you  :— in  your  whole  army  there  is 
not  one  of  you  that  has  a  heart,  or  speaks  ingenu- 
ously— aged  Las  Casas,  and  he  alone,  excepted. 

Val,  lie!  an  enthusiast  in  the  opposite  and 
worst  extreme ! 

Eiv.  Oh !  had  I  earlier  known  that  virtuous  man, 
How  different  might  my  lot  have  been  ? 

Vul.  I  will  grant  Pizarro  could  not  then  so  easily 
have  duped  you !  forgive  me,  but  at  that  event  1 
•till  must  wonder. 

E.V,  Hear  me,  Valverde.  When  first  my  virgin 
fancy  waked  to  love,  Pizarro  was  xny  country's 
idol.  'Tis  known  that  when  he  left  Panama  in  a 
•light  vessel,  his  force  was  not  a  hundred  men. 
Arrived  at  the  island  of  Gallo,  with  his  sword  he 
drew  a  line  upon  the  sand,  and  said,  ''Pass  those 
who  fear  to  die  or  conquer  with  their  leader." 
Thirteen  alone  remained,  and  at  the  head  of  these 
the  warrior  stood  his  gpx>und.  Even  at  the  moment 
when  my  ears  first  caught  this  tale,  my  heart  ex- 
claimed, <*  Pizarro  it  iu  lord !  **  What  since  I  have 
perceived,  or  thought,  or  felt !  you  must  have  more 
worth  to  win  the  knowledge  of. 

VaL  I  press  no  further ;  still  assured,  that  while 
Alonzo  de  Molina,  our  general's  former  friend  and 
pupil,  leads  the  enemy,  Pizsrro  never  more  will 
be  a  conqueror.  [Trumpe/i  u:ith4mt 

Elv,  Silence !  I  hear  him  coming ;  look  not  per- 
plexed.— How  mystery  and  fraud  confound  the 
countenance  ?  Quick,  put  on  au  honest  face,  if 
thou  canst. 

Pis.  [Speaking icithout '\  Chain  and  secure  him: 
I  will  examine  htm  myself. 


Enter  Pizarro. 

Why  dost  thou  smile, 


El. 


Pit,  [Advancing."] 
viral 

£/v.  To  laugh  or  weep  without  a  reason,  is  one 
of  the  few  privileges  poor  womeu  hsre. 

Pit,  Elvira,  I  will  know  tlie  cause,  I  am  re- 
solved. 

Elv,  I  am  srlad  of  that,  because  I  love  resolution, 
and  am  resolvetl  not  to  tell  thee.  Now  my  reso- 
lution, I  take  it,  is  better  of  the  two,  because  it 
depends  u;  on  inv^elf,  and  thine  does  not. 

Pis.  P"«lm!  trlfler! 

Val,  Elvira  wns  laughing  at  my  apprehensions 
that— 

Piz.  Appreh»'n.sions ! 

Val,  Yes that     Alonzo's    skill    and    genius 

should  so  have  disciplined  and  informed  the  enemy, 
as  to 

Pit.  Alonz  • !  the  traitor !  How  I  once  loved 
tliat  man!  I}i«  nohle  mother  intrusted  him,  a 
boy,  to  my  protect  ion  [Elvira  walks  about  pensivelu 
t»  the  hickground.]  At  my  table  did  he  fonst— in 
my  tent  did  lie  rv<^|>ose.  I  had  marked  his  early 
genius,  and  the  valorous  spirit  that  grew  with  it. 
Often  had  1  talked  to  him  of  our  first  adventures — 
wliat  storms  we  struggled  with— what  perils  we 


!  surmounted !  when  landed  with  a  slender  host 
upon  an  unknown  land — then,  when  I  told  how 
fionine  and  fatigue,  discord  and  toil,  day  by  day, 
did  thin  our  ranks ;  and  close -pressing  enemies, 
how,  still  undaunted,  I  endured  and  dared— main- 
tained my  purpose  and  my  power,  in  despite  of 
? growling  mutiny  or  bold  revolt,  till,  with  my  faith- 
til  few  remaining,  I  became  at  last  victorious ! — 
When,  I  sar,  of  these  things  I  spoke,  the  youth, 
Alonzo,  with  tears  of  wonder  and  delight,  would 
throw  him  on  my  neck,  and  swear  his  soul's  am- 
bition owned  no  other  leader. 

Val,  What  could  subdue  attachment  so  begun. 
Pit.  Las  Casas. — He  it  was,  with  fascinating 
craft  and  canting  precepts  of  humanity,  raised  in 
Alonxo's  mind  a  new  enthusiasm,  wLich  forced 
him,  as  the  tripling  termed  it,  to  forego  his  coun- 
try's claims  for  those  of  human  nature. 

^  VaL  Yea.  the  traitor  left  thee,  joined  the  Peru- 
vians, and  became  thy  enemy,  and  Spain's. 

Pit,  But  first  with  weariless  remonstrance  he 
sued  to  win  me  from  my  purpose,  and  untwine  the 
sword  from  my  determined  grasp.  Much  he  spoke 
of  right,  of  justice,  and  humanity,  calling  the  Pe- 
ruvians our  innocent  and  unoffending  brethren. 

Fa/.  They!— Obdurate  heathens  !— They  our 
brethren ! 

Pit,  But  when  he  found  that  the  soft  folly  of 
the  pleading  tears  he  dropped  upon  my  bosom, 
fell  on  marble,  he  flew  and  joined  (he  foe;  then, 
profiting  by  the  lessons  he  had  gained  in  wronged 
Pizarro's  school,  the  youth  so  disciplined  and  led 

his  new  allies,  that  soon  he  forced  me Ha  !  I 

bum  with  shame  and  fury  while  I  own  it ! — in 
base  retreat  and  foul  discomfiture  to  quit  the 
shore. 

Val,  Bat  the  hour  of  revenge  is  come. 
Pit,  It  is ;  I  have  returned — my  force  is  strength- 
ened, and  the  audacious  boy  shall  soon  know  that 
Pizarro  lives,  and  has — a  grateful  recollection  of 
the  thanks  he  owes  him. 

VaL  *Tis  doubted  whether  still  Alonzo  lives, 
i'iz.  'Tis  certain  that  hn  does;  one  of  his  ar- 
mour-bearers is  just  made  prisoner  ;  twelve  thou- 
sand is  their  force,  as  he  reporis,  led  by  Alonzo 
and  Peruvian  Holla.  This  day  they  make  a  so- 
lemn sacrifice  on  their  ungodly  altars.  We  roust 
I'rofit  bv  their  security ;  and  attack  tbem  un- 
prepared— the  sacrificers  shall  become  the  vic- 
tims. 

Elv,    [Adoancing.']     Wretched    innocents !    and 
their  own  blood  shall  bedew  their  altars  ! 
Pit.  [Trumpits  without.]  Elvira,  retire! 
Klv.  Why  should  I  retire** 
Pis.  Because  men  are  to  meet  here,  and  on  manly 
business. 

Elv.  O  men  !  men  !  ungrateful  and  perverse !  O 
woman  !  still  affectionate  th.ough  wronged  !  The 
beings  to  whose  eyes  you  turn  ♦^or  animation,  hope, 
and  rapture,  through  the  days  of  mirth  and  re- 
velry, and  on  whose  bosoms,  in  the  hour  of  sore 
calamity,  you  seek  for  rast  and  corsolation,  them, 
when  the  pompous  follies  of  your  mean  ambition 
are  the  question,  you  treat  as  playthings  or  a« 
slaves  ! — I  shall  not  retire. 

Piz.  Remain,  then — and,  if  thou  const,  be  silent. 
Elv,  They  only  bsbhlf  who  practise  not  reflec* 
tion.     I  shall  think — and  thought  is  silence. 

[Goes  to  (/t«  couch,  and  sits,  Valverdx  stand* 
at  her  hick, 
Piz,  Ha!  —  there's  somewhat  in  her    ma&ner 
lately-  - 


Enl0r  Las  C4»a9,  Almaoho,  Govzalo,  Davilla, 
Ot&crrs»  and  Soldi<;ri, 

htt  C.  PUorrOi  we  Attend  tby  sumtnoas. 

Fij.  Welcome,  renemble  futber — my  friend», 
most  trelcome.  FrieodA  and  fellofr-aoldien,  nt 
length  the  hour  has  arrived,  wbicb  to  PiMiro's 
hopflA  pTvtenu  tbe  full  re«rsrd  of  our  undaunted 
•ntcrprist,  and  lon|s^»enduring  toils.  Confident  in 
security,  tbia  day  tbe  Toe  derotea  to  solemn  sa- 
erifice  :  if  with  bold  turpme  we  itrtke  on  their 
•olemaity — txott  to  jour  leader  s  word — we  shall 
naclkih 

Aim.  Too  long  inactive  hare  we  been  moulder- 
ing on  the  coaat — our  stoi^a  exhausted,  and  our 
•oJdiers  murmuring.  Battle!  battle!— then  death 
to  the  arm'd,  %nd  chains  for  the  defencele&A. 

Dav.  Death  to  tbe  whole  Peruvian  roce  ! 

X-aj  C*  Merciful  Heaven  ! 

Alm^  Ve«,  (jenej-wt,  tbe  attack,  and  initantlj ! 
Then  ahall  Alonzo,  bajking  at  bi«  ease,  soon  ceaae 
to  scoff  our  suffering's,  and  scorn  our  force. 

Lat  C.  Aloo2o ! — Scorn  and  presumption  are  not 
in  his  nature. 

Aim,  'f  is  fit  Las  Casas  should  defend  his  pupil. 

Pit.  Speak  not  of  the  traitor — ^or  bear  his  name 
Intt  ■•  the  bloody  summons  to  assault  and  ren* 
It  appears  we  are  agreed  I 

Aim.  Dav,  We  are. 

Ctm.  All  I—Battle  !  Battle  I 

L^i  C*  Is,  then«  tbe  dreadful  meacure  of  your 

lelty  not  yet  complete  1  —  Battle  •  —  gracious 
_  ^ren !  Against  whomt — Against  a  king,  io 
«rbose  mild  bosAm  your  atrocious  injuries  eren  yet 
Jiarc  not  excited  bate !  but  who,  insulted  or  ric- 
torious,  still  sues  for  peace.  Against  a  people , 
who  nerer  wronged  tbe  living  being  their  Creator 
formed  :  a  people  who,  children  of  innocence  1 
feeeifsd  yon  as  cherished  gueiii— with  eager  hos- 
pitality and  confiding  kindness*  Generously  and 
freely  did  they  share  with  you  their  com  forts, 
tlteir  treasures,  and  their  homes  :  you  repaid  them 
by  &aud.  oppression,  and  dishonour.  Theao  eyes 
MT«  witnessed  all  I  speak^as  gods  you  were  re- 
ceived ;  as  lieu  da  you  have  acted. 

S^it.  Las  Casas  * 

l4tJ  C.  Piaarro,  bear  me  I — Hear  ms,  cbiefiaini  I 
— And  thou«  AU-po«verful,  whote  thunders  can 
ahiTer  into  sand  the  adamantine  rock^whose 
lightniftg*  can  pierce  Io  the  core  of  the  rived  and 
^llUllg...-Oh  !  let  tby  power  gire  effect  to  thy 
■irmrs  words,  ae  thy  spirit  givea  ci>ora^d  to  his 
frill !  Do  not,  1  implore  ye,  chieftains — countrr- 
xneit --do  not.  t  implore  you,  renew  the  foul  bar* 
b«ntiea  which  your  insatiate  avarice  haft  inflicted 
on  this  wretched,  uoofliending  race  ! — But  bush, 
my  aigbs — faU  not,  drops  of  useless  sorrow  !  — 
Is  ear  t- breaking  anguish,  choke  not  my  utterance. 
All  t  f»ntr'*flt  f?,  send  me  once  more  to  those  you 
r^  —Oh  \   let  nif*  be  tbe  messeuger 

r>i  vou,  1  ^hall  return  with  blfss- 

ifc^^  -♦...  r,  ,,,j  ^„  ,u>»  from  them*  [Tnrnhtg  to  ¥^Ly>^ 
Elrint^  jou  weep! — Alcist  nnd  does  this  dreadful 
crisis  luove  no  betirt  but  thine  ! 

Aim.  Becikusu  there  are  no  women  here  but  she 
and  thou* 

Pii  '  '  '  idle  war  of  words  :  time  flies, 
and  oti  ity  will  be  lost.     Chieftains,  are 

ye  for  u.    ,.,. iliti 

Atm,   VV  e  sre, 

L«i  C.  Oh,  men  of  blood  I  [fiTnfrff.]  Godi  thou 
ksit  anointed  me  tby  serrant  -not  to  curse^  hut  to 


blesa  ii,y  countrymen  :  yet  now  my  blessing  on 
their  force  were  blasphemy  against  thy  goodnesau 
[Rises,]  No  !  I  curse  your  purpose,  homicides! 
I  curs©  the  bond  of  blood  by  which  you  are  uni- 
ted. May  fell  disunion,  infamy,  and  rout,  defeat 
jour  projecia,  and  betniy  your  hopes  1  On  yon 
and  your  children  bo  the  peril  of  the  iutiocont 
blood  which  shall  be  shed  this  day  !  I  leave  you, 
and  for  erer  !  No  longer  shall  these  aged  eyes  bo 
seared  by  the  horrors  they  bare  witnessed.  In 
carei,  in  forests,  will  I  hide  myself;  with  tigers 
and  with  saroge  heasts  commune  ;  and  when  at 
length  we  meet  before  the  blessed  tribunal  of  that 
Deity,  whoso  mild  doctrines  and  whose  mercies 
ye  have  this  day  renounced,  O  then  shall  you  feel 
the  agony  and  grief  of  soul  which  tear  the  bosom 
of  your  accuser  now  !  {Going, 

Eh.  [Rtjff,  and  taknihi  hand  </ Las  C.J  Oh* 
take  me  with  thee, 

Lat  C.  Stay !  lost,  abused  Indy  !  I  alone  am 
useless  here.  Perhaps  thy  loveliness  may  pur^ 
suade  to  pity,  where  reason  and  religion  plead  in 
vttin.  Oil!  save  thy  innocent  felloK' -creatures,  if 
thou  canst  :  then  shall  tby  frailty  be  redeemed, 
and  thou  wilt  share  the  mercy  thou  bestowest, 

[Exit. 

P«.  How,  Elvira  !  wouldst  thou  leave  me  t 

LVr.  I  am  bewildered — grown  terrified  !  Your 
inhumanity — and  that  good  old  muD — ob  1  be  ap^ 
peared  to  me  just  now  somt* thing  more  than  hea- 
venly !  —  and  you  !  —  ye  all  looked  worse  thaa 
earthly. 

Pti,  Compassion  sometimes  becomes  a  beauty* 

Eftf,  Humanity  always  becomes  a  conqueror, 

Pii.  ITuming  to  Alh.]  Now  to  prepare  our 
muster  and  our  march.  At  mid-day  is  the  hour  of 
the  sacrifice.  [Elv.  »it«.]  ConsuUin'j  with  our 
guides,  tlie  route  of  your  divisions  shall  be  given 
in  each  commander.  If  we  surprise,  we  con(|uer  ; 
and  if  we  conquer,  the  gates  of  Quito  will  ha 
open  to  us. 

Aim,  And  Piiarro  then  be  moo&rch  o(  Pern. 

Pit.  Not  so  fa$t — ^ambiiiou  for  a  time  must  take 
counsel  from  discretion.  Ataliba  still  must  hold 
the  shadow  of  a  sceptre  in  hi*  hand— Pi/,Hrro  alill 
appear  dependent  upon  Spain  ;  wrbile  tbe  pledge  of 
future  peace,  his  daughter's  hand  [  li^iv.  rii^t,  mtick 
agitated]  secures  the  proud  succession  to  the  crown 
i  seek. 

Attn.  This  IB  best.  In  Pi^arro's  plans  observe 
the  stsiesman'fl  wisdom  guides  tbe  warrior^s  valour. 

Vat.  [To  El  v.]  You  mark,  Elvira  t 

Elv.  O  yes^this  is  best — tbis  is  excellent* 

Pii.  You  seem  offended.    Elvir*  still  retains  i 
heart.    Think— a  sceptre  wates  mo  on. 

Eh.  Offended  t  No  !  Tbou  knowest  thy  glory 
is  my  idol ;  and  this  will  be  most  glorious,  mo&t 
just  and  honourable* 

Pit,  What  mean  you  t 

Eiv.  Oh!    nolhinp^mere    womanVii    praiilti  -i 
jealous  wbim,  perhiips  :   but  loi  it  not  itnpede  tb 
royal  hero's  course.  iTmmpets  wUfwut.}     Vhe  cvU 
of  arms  invites   you.      Away!    away!    yoU|   lilf 
brave  I  his  worthy  fellow- warriors. 

Pit,  And  go  you  not  with  mol 

Etv.  Unduubtedty  :  I  needs  must  be  the  first  to 
bail  the  future  monarch  of  Peru. 

Enter  GoMCZ, 
Aim*  How,  Gometl  what  bring'st  tbouT 
Grnn.  On  yonder  hill,  amoa^vW  vt\m.-vt««%,'«% 
I  have  surpfifttd  tn  oV4  tw\tvi«  V  «Wi«^  "^1^^^^^* 
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[Act  I. 


Ofild  not,  and  we  sei&ed  him  and  his  attendant 
mtrea ttting :  jreC  hia  lipa  Iveathed  nothing  but  bit 
t0rn«ss  and  ■com. 

JPif .  Drag  bim  before  na.  [Elv.  titt  pentiveiy. — 
GoMCS  Imve*  thg  tentf  and  retumt  conduct" 
tug  Orosembo  and  attendant  in  ekaint. 
What  art  Ihon,  atrangafrl 

Oro,  Firat  tall  me  wUeh  asMog  j<m  is  the  cap- 
tain of  tbia  band  of  robbera  1 

Pti.  Ha! 

Aim.  Madman !  Tear  ovt  hia  tongne,  or  elae 

Oro.  Thoult  hear  acme  trath. 

Dav.  [Showing  Im  poignard,^  Shall  I  not  plnnge 
ihia  into  bia  heart  1 

Oro.  [Afitr  furveying  Dav.  eontemptwnuly-^tkmi 
turning  to  Piz.]  Doea  your  amj  boast  auinj  such 
lieroes  as  thisi 

Pit.  Audacious !— Tbia  inaokiiee  has  sealed  thy 
doom.  Die  thou  shalt,  grej-headed  ruffian.  Bat 
first  confess  what  thou  knowest. 

Oro.  I  know  that  which  thou  hast  just  asaored 
me  of— that  I  shall  die. 

Pit.  Less  audaciiji  pefhaps,  might  hare  pre- 
aerred  thy  life. 

Oro,  Mj  life  ia  as  a  withered  tree— it  is  not 
worth  preserWng. 

Pis.  Hear  me,  old  man.  Eren  ndw  we  march 
ngainat  the  Perurian  army.  We  know  there  is  a 
secret  path  that  leada  to  your  atroog-hold  among 
the  rocks :  guide  ua  to  that,  and  name  jour  re- 
ward.    If  wealth  be  thj  wish— 

Oro.  Ha!  ha!  ha!  ha! 

Pit,  Dost  thou  despise  my  offer  t 

Oro.  Thee  and  thy  offer  i— Wealth  !  I  hare  the 
wealth  of  two  dear  gallant  sons — I  hare  atored  in 
hearen  the  richea  which  repay  good  actions 
here— snd  still  my  chief  treasure  I  do  bear 
about  me. 

Pit.  What  ia  that  1  Inform  me. 

Oro.  I  will ;  for  it  never  can  be  thine — the  trea- 
sure of  a  pure  unsullied  conscience.    [Ely.  ttiU 
sitSt  paying  marked  attention  to  Orosemdo. 

I'it.  I  believe  there  is  no  other  Peruvian  who 
dares  speak  as  thou  dost. 

Oro.  Would  I  could  believe  there  is  no  other 
Spaniard  who  dares  act  as  th'ou  dost. 

Gon.  Obdurate  Pagan  !  How  numerous  is  your 
army  ? 

Oro.  Count  the  leaves  of  yonder  forest. 

Aim.  Which  is  the  weakest  part  of  your  camp  ? 

Oro.  It  has  no  weak  part — on  every  side  tis 
fortified  by  justice. 

Pit.  Where  have  you  concealed  your  wives  and 
your  children  t 

Oro.  In  the  hearts  of  their  husbands  and  their 
fathers. 

Pit.  Know'st  thou  Alonaol 

Oro.  Know  him  .  Alonzo !  Know  him!  Our  na- 
tion's benefactor  !     The  guardian  angel  of  Peru  ! 

Pis.  By  what  has  he  merited  that  tide  1 

Oro.  By  not  resembling  thee. 

Aim.  Who  is  this  Rolls  joined  with  Alonao  in 
command  1 

Oro.  1  will  answer  that ;  for  [  love  to  hear  and 
to  repeat  the  hero's  name.  Rolls,  the  kinsman  of 
the  king,  is  the  idol  of  our  army  ;  in  war  a  tiger, 
chased  by  the  hunter's  spear  ;  in  peace  more  gentle 
than  the  unweaned  lamb.  Corawaa  once  betrothed 
to  him ;  but  finding  she  preferred  Alonao,  he  re- 
signed his  claim,  and,  I  fear,  his  peace,  to  friend- 
ship and  to  Cora's  happiness;  yet  still  he  lores  her 
with  a  pore  and  holy  fire. 


Pis.  Romantic  savage  !  I  shall  meet  this  Rolls 
soon.  [Retires  to  coujerv/ith  Vai^ 

Oro.  Thou  hadst  better  not !  The  terrors  of  his 
noble  eye  would  strike  thee  dead. 

Dav.  Silence,  or  tremble  ! 
Oro.  Beardless  robber !    I  never  yet  bare  trem- 
bled before  God — why  should  I  tremble  before 
man  t  Why  before  thee,  thou  less  than  man  1 

Dav.  Another  word,  audacious  heathen,  and  I 
atrike! 

Oro»  Strike,  Christian  !  Then  boast  among  thy 
fellows — I  too  hare  murdered  a  Peruvian  ! 

Dav.  Hell  and  vengeance  seize  thee  !  [SuU^s  kim. 

Pis.  [Rushing Jonoard.]  Hold! 

Dav.  Conldst  diou  longer  have  endured  his  in- 
sulul 

Pit.  And  therefore  should  he  die  untortur*d  1 

Oro.  True!  Observe,  young  man,  [To  Day.] 
thy  unthinking  rashness  has  saved  me  from  the 
rack  ;  and  thou  thyself  hast  lost  the  opportuoity 
of  a  useful  lesson  :  thou  mightst  thyself  have  seen 
with  what  cruelty  vengeance  would  hare  inflicted 
torments — and  with  what  patience  virtue  would 
have  borne  them. 

Elv,  [Rieing,  runt  to  Oaos.  and  sitpports  his  head 
on  her  botmn.']  Oh  !  ye  are  monsters  all.  Look  up, 
thou  Bsartyr  d  innocent !  look  up  once  more,  aiKl 
bless  me  ere  thou  diest.    God  1  how  I  pity  thee  . 

Oro.  Pity  mo  !  Me  !  So  near  my  happiness  ! 
Bless  thee,  lady !  Spaniards — Heaven  turn  your 
hearts,  and  pardon  you  aa  I  do. 

[Oroe.  is  borne  ojf,  dying. 

PtE.  Away! — Davilla!  if  thus  rash  a  second 
time — 

Dmv.  Forgive  the  haaty  indignation  which — 

PiM,  No  more — unbind  that  trembling  wretch — 
let  him  depart;  'tis  well  he  should  report  the 
mercy  which  we  show  to  insolent  defiance.  Hark : 
our  troops  are  moving. 

Att.  [On  passing  Elvira.]  If  through  thy  gentle 
means  my  master's  poor  remains  might  be  pre- 
served from  insult — 

EUf.  1  understand  thee. 

Att.  His  sons  may  yet  thank  thy  charity,  if  not 
avenge  their  father's  fate.  [Exit, 

Pis.  What  says  the  slave  1 

Elv,  A  parting  word  to  thank  you  for  your 
mercy. 

Pit.  Our  guard  and  guides  approach.  [Soldiers 
erou.l  Follow  me,  friends — each  shall  hare  his 
post  assigned,  snd  ere  Peruvia's  God  shall  sink 
beneath  the  main,  the  Spanish  banner,  bathed  in 
blood,  shall  float  above  the  walls  of  vanquished 
Quito.  [Exeunt  all  but  Elvira  and  Valverde. 

Vol.  Is  it  now  presumption  that  my  hopes  gain 
strength  with  the  increasing  horrors  which  1  see 
appal  Elvira  s  soul  I 

£/t;.  I  am  mad  with  terror  and  remorse !  Would 
I  could  flv  these  dreadful  scenes  ! 

Val.  Might  not  Valverde's  true  attachment  be 
thy  refuge  7 

Elv.  What  wouldst  thou  do  to  save  or  to  avenge 
me  I 

Val,  I  dare  do  all  thy  injuries  may  demand — a 
word — snd  he  lies  bleeding  at  your  feet. 

Elv.  Perhaps  we  will  speak  again  of  this.  Now 
leave  me.  [Exit  Valverde. 

Elv.  [Aione.]  No!  not  thia  revenge— no  !  not 
this  instrument.  Fie,  Elvira  !  even  for  a  moment 
to  counsel  with  this  unworthy  traitor  I  Can  a 
wretch,  false  to  a  confiding  master,  be  true  to  nny 
pledge  of  love  or  honour  1     Fiiarro  will  abandon 


•>#«>?««  ;  iD4^^iMrUof  for  Li:»  snke*  bare  sue ri|ic«d — 
Oil*  ^o4*— wKhI  bure  I   not  saeiiiiced  (tit  htiul 
<?U  cu/binji*'   lh(*   uveuiriuji;:   pride  %Uni  sirclU  tUis 
turn.     Oh.  men!  y« 
!jty  of  virttioui  love. 
_  ,  J.  afw  lieligUt,  ob,  ye 
Ut;aris  to  wLich  vour  fnitli 

.u4ti  iiutU  Jjourts,  bowrwVr  jrou 
K^m.  lijjve  yvl  ih«»  proud  retreat 
•     "^     roft'  hijjg  conseiencfi, 
U<  It  Hi**,  who  tbrsuki?s 

tit  i.ivc  first  d&imrfil  cf 

rII    DBtumi    proiectiQD— ^r  nil  a«lf'CoiuioUUun  1 
WljAt  liA*  lie  l^ft  berl — D««pair  iud  fongonnef. 


ACT  II. 

SN  E  1. — A  Hi^ekt  with  a  Fi^rot  In  <ftt  ^AclcgTiPffTKJ. 

Ci»rc«  Now  conieAS,  docs  he  reaisiiible  tLee^  or 
not? 

A(.  Indeed,  tte  is  lller  tlied — Ui/  rofj  solbsess. 

CE^ra.  But  hU  ■uburQ  hikir^the  colour  of  JiU  ejea, 

/tloft^o,      0 1  mjr  lord's  im:ig«»   and  mj   bean's 

•i03«d  I  [PreuiHg  ifc«  Child  to  her  bowm^ 

AL  The  little  dsring  urchin  robs  me.  1  doubt,  of 

portion  of  tbv  lore,  my  Cora,     At  ieitst  be 

cue«Ma|y   which  till  his  birth   were  onljr 

Cpv««  O,  do,  Aloazo  !     A  mother's  love  for  her 

b«be  is  not  a  stMdih  from  the  disar  father's 

*  tt  is  ft  new  delight  tltsi  turns  with  quick- 

fTKtitude  to  him,  the  ituthorof  her  uugineiited 


jl^  <-;..., 1,1  /'.-.^  .1,;,-.!    „...  ^-t-ioua? 
Crr*.  M  soon  :  then  Vi-ill  be 

the  Ust  i^Iowed  bj  Niiture's 

jMnetiofi  lo  the  ioud  aosious  motjuer's  heart* 
JL  What  i\r0  those  three  1 

Tire  «c*atacy  of  hi 4  birlli  I  iwias  ♦  that  in 

i'ttisU  :  hut  when  6rvt  ibo  t^hite  blossoms 

\U  ippe&r.  breukiofi:  the  crtmsoti  buds  that 

th^^ni,   thitt  is  a  day  of  joy  :  ttoTt,  wheu 

f;iT]]Pr's  arms  he  runs  without  support, 

>^  and  deUglited,  to  his  niother^s 

mother's hc«r is  next  hoUdey: 

amtMirr   iiiiii    the  third,   whene'er  his  little 

Bnyevinig  tomfue  shull  utter  tho  grsteful  sound 

biher,  mother  ! — ^Oh  '.  that  is  the  dearest  joy  of 

AL  Beloved  Con  I 

dsris.  Oh  !  mj  Alonxo  1  daily,  hourly,  do  I  pour 
ihaftka  to  lleav^o  for  the  dear  bles«iog  1  poasi^ss  in 
him  maA  tl»««, 
AL  To  Hc«»cq  tad  RolUi« 

_jS»y>  Yee,  to  Hdavem  and  Kolln :  and  art  thoti 
k  ^nCvful  tin  th«n  too»  Alonxo  1    Art  thou  not 

r» 

0L  Can  Cnr*  nsk  that  question  1  .     ^ 

,    V%'hy,   thf^Ti.  of  late,   so  restless  on  thy 

Wky  to  my  waking,  watching  es,rt  ao  ofltcD 

e  BtiUueaa  of  the  night  betray  thr  atruf  gling 

il 


At.  i\Iu4t  not  1  Cght  aguiut  my  couutn',  Dtminat 
mjr  brethren  \ 

Citra,  Do  thpf  not  seek  onr  destruction  ?  and  aro 
not  nil  mf'ti  brdtbroni 

AL  Sliould  they  prove  victorious  1 

Cum.  I  w  ill  fly.  and  meet  thee  in  the  mouiU;uoB* 

Ai.  ¥\y  with  ihy  itifant,  Cora  ? 

Cora*  What!  ihink  you  amotht-r,  when  sIjl*  runa 
from  danger,  cun  f«el  the  weight  of  her  cliild  1 

At,  Coru,  my  belovtid,  do  you  wish  to  set  my 
ht!:irt  »t  rest  ? 

Ca$a,  Oh,  ye*!  jea  !  y^ a  ! 

Ai.  Hasten,  then,  to  the  eoncealmont  in  tho 
mouotBUJS ;  wliere  oil  our  matrofia  and  virgijis,  iud 
our  warriors*  offspring,  are  allotted  to  awiiit  tho 
issue  of  the  war. — Cora  will  nut  alone  rctl&t  hor 
huKband's,  h«r  sister's,  and  her  mouttrcli's  wish. 

Cora,  Alonzo,  1  cannot  leave  thee ;  Oh  !  how 
in  every  moment's  absence  would  my  iancy  piiint 
you,  wounded,  ulone,  abandoned  1  iJo,  no/  1  can- 
not leave  thee ! 

AL  llolla  will  he  with  me. 

Cora,  Yes.  while  the  battle  rages,  and  where  it 
rages  most,  hravf  RoUa  will  be  found*  He  msy 
rtrejigo,  but  cannot  ssve  th<pe.  To  foUow  danger* 
he  ^ill  lesTo  even  thee.  But  I  harv  sworn  never 
to  fortuke  thee  but  wUh  life,  Dcmt,  dear  Alonxo  I 
cstust  thou  wish  that  I  should  break  mv  vow  ? 

AL  1  hen  be  it  so.  Oh  !  exoellence  in  nil  that** 
ip-est  and  lovely ,  in  courage,  gcnilenes*,  wud  truth  1 
my  pride,  my  content,  my  all  1  Cun  there  ou  this 
<earih  he  fools  who  seek  for  happiooss,  and  po&s  by 
love  in  the  pursuit? 

Cora*  AIouxo,  I  cannot  thank  thee— silence  i» 
the  ^atitudo  of  troe  affection  :  who  seeks  to  follow 
it  by  sound,  will  miss  the  track.  [5/i<>Nr^  withifut.J 
Does  the  king  approach  ] 

Alu  No,  'tis  the  general,  placing  the  guard  tlioi 
will  surround  the  temple,  during  the  fivcrifioeb 
'Tia  RoJla  comes,  the  fiiataod  best  of  heroes. 


Holla  within. 


Rol*  Than  place  them  on  the  hiU  fronting 
Spanish  csmp,  [£iit«r»j 

C^ra.  Tlollii !  my  frieDd,  my  brother  I 

AL  Holla  1  my  friend,  my  ben  of  actor  !  how 
our  livas  repay  the  obligations  which  we  ow« 
theal 

Iloim  Pass  them  in  peace  and  bliss.  Let  Ilolla 
wilneaa  it,  he  is  overpaid , 

Cpva.  Look  ou  thi*  child — he  is  tho  life*hlood  of 
my  hesrl ;  but  if  ever  he  love  or  revero  ihefi  leaa 
than  his  own  father,  his  mother's  hate  fiiJl  on  him  I 

Roi.  Oh,  no  more  !  WhstL  sacrifice  have  1  xnadd 
to  merit  gratitude  1  The  object  of  my  lo^e  was 
Corn'a  happiness.  I  see  her  happy.  Is  not  my 
object  gmined;  and  am  I  not  rew arded  1  Now, 
Com,  listen  lo  a  friend's  advice.  Thou  must  away  ; 
thou  most  seek  the  ascred  caverns,  tho  uoprofan«d 
recess,  whither,  after  this  day^a  sacrifice,  our  ma 
Irons,  and  o'en  the  virgins  of  the  sun,  retire* 

C^fra*  Not  secure  with  Alonxo  and  with  thoe  ? 

Ral.  We  have  heard  Pixarro^s  plan  ta  to  sur« 
prise  us.  Thy  presencoj  Cora,  cannot  aid,  but  msy 
impede  our  etforts. 

Cera,  Imjiede  f 

RoL  Yea,  yes.  Thou  know'at  how  tenderly  we 
love  thee ;  we,  thy  husband  and  thy  friend.  Art 
thou  near  us! — our  thoughts,  our  vtdour — -venge- 
ance will  not  be  our  own.  No  advantage  will  he 
pursued,  that  leads  US  from  tlie  spot  whwje  thou 
art  placed  ^  no  auccour  will  b«  ^^«\*  Wx  Wt  ^^V 
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protection.  The  faithful  lover  dares  not  be  all 
fiimself  amid  the  war,  until  be  knows  that  the  be- 
loved of  bis  soul  is  absent  from  tbe  peril  of  the 
fight. 

AL  Thanks  to  my  friend;  'tis  this  I  would  have 
urged. 

Cora.  This  timid  excess  of  love,  producing  fear 
instead  of  valour,  flatters,  but  does  not  convince 
me  :  tbe  wife  is  incredulous. 

RoL  And  is  tbe  mother  unbelieving,  tool 

Ci*ra.  [Kiuet  Child.]  No  more.  Do  with  me  as 
thou  pleusest.  My  friend,  my  husband  !  place  me 
where  thou  wilt. 

Ai.  My  adored !  we  thank  yon  both.  [March 
vnthout.']  Hark !  the  king  approaches  to  the  sacri- 
fice. Thou,  RoUa,  spokest  of  rumours  of  surprise. 
A  servant  of  mine,  I  hear,  is  missing ;  whether 
■urprised  or  treacherous,  I  know  not. 

nal.  It  matters  not;  we  are  ererywhere  pre- 
pared.— Come,  Cora,  upon  the  altar  'mid  the  rocks 
tbou'lt  implore  a  blessing  on  our  cause.  The  pious 
■application  of  the  trembling  wife,  and  mother's 
heart,  rises  to  the  throne  of  mercy,  the  most  resist- 
less prayer  of  human  homage. 

lEseunt. — Rolla   lead»  off  Cos  a. — Alonzo 
takes  th$  child  by  th$  hand,  andfoUowt, 

SCENE  11.— The  Temple  of  the  Sun.— A  tolemn 
March, — The  Warrion  and  King  enter, — Rolla, 
Alonzo,  and  ConA. 

Ata,  Welcome,  Alonzo!  [To  Rolla.]  Kinsman, 
thy  hand.  [To  Cora.]  Bless'd  be  the  object  of 
the  happy  mother's  love. 

Cora,  May  the  son  bless  the  father  of  liis  people? 

Ata,  In  the  welfare  of  his  children  lives  the 
bappiness  of  their  king.  Friends,  what  is  the  tem- 
per of  our  soldiers  1 

kel.  Such  as  becomes  the  cause  which  they  sup- 
port ;  their  cry  is,  Victory  or  death  !  our  king,  our 
country,  and  our  God  ! 

Ata,  Thou,  Rolla,  in  the  hour  of  peiil,  bast  been 
wont  to  animate  the  spirit  of  their  leaders,  ere  we 
proceed  to  consecrate  the  banners  which  thy  ralour 
knows  so  well  to  guard. 

Rol,  Yet  never  was  the  hour  of  peril  near,  when 
to  inspire  them  words  were  so  little  needed.  My 
brave  associates !  partners  of  my  toil,  mv  feelings, 
and  my  fame !  Can  Rolla's  words  add  vigour  to 
the  rirtuous  energies  which  inspire  your  hearts  f 
No!  you  have  judged  as  I  have,  the  foulness  of  tbe 
crafty  plea  by  which  these  bold  invaders  would 
delude  jou.  Your  generous  spirit  has  compared, 
as  mine  has,  the  motives  which,  in  a  war  like  this, 
can  animate  their  minds  and  ours.  They,  by  a 
strange  frenzy  driven,  fight  for  power,  for  plunder, 
and  extended  rule.  We,  for  our  country,  our  altars, 
and  our  homes.  They  follow  an  adventurer  whom 
they  fear,  and  obey  a  power  whicb  they  hate.  We 
terre  a  monarch  whom  we  love — a  God  whom  we 
adore.  Whene'er  they  move  in  anger,  desolation 
tracka  their  progress! — Whene'er  they  pause  in 
amity,  affliction  mourns  their  friendship.  They 
boast  they  come  but  to  improve  our  state,  enlarge 
our  thoughts,  and  free  ua  from  the  yoke  of  error ! 
Yes — they  will  give  enlightened  iree<Iom  to  etir 
minds,  who  are  tbemselres  tbe  slavea  of  passion, 
avarice,  and  pride.  They  offer  us  their  protection 
— ^yes,  such  protection  as  rultures  give  to  lambs — 
covering  and  devouring  them !  They  call  on  ua  to 
barter  all  of  good  we  have  inherited  and  proved, 
for  the  desperate  chance  of  somethin    better  which 


they  promise.  Be  our  own  plain  answer  thia  — 
The  throne  ice  honour  is  tbe  people's  choice — the 
laws  we  reverence  are  our  brave  fathers*  legacy-^ 
the  faith  we  follow  teaches  us  to  live  in  bonds  of 
charity  with  all  mankind,  and  die  with  hope  of 
bliss  bejond  the  grave.  Tell  your  invaders  this, 
and  tell  them,  too,  we  seek  no  change ;  and,  least 
of  all,  auch  change  as  they  would  bring  us. 

[Go«M  to  the  King. — Loud  shouts  of  the  Soldiery. 

Ata,  [Embracing  him."]  Now,  holy  friends,  ever 

mindful  of  these  sacred  truths,  begin  the  sacrifice. 

CHORUS.— Enter  Priests  and  Virgins 

Oh  Pow'r  supreme !  in  mercy  smile 
With  favour  on  thy  servant'a  toil  I 
Our  hearts  from  guileful  passions  free. 
Which  here  we  render  unto  thee  ! 
Thou  Parent  Light,  but  deign  to  hear 

The  Toices  of  our  feeble  choir ; 
And  this,  our  sacrifice  of  fear. 

Consume  with  thine  own  hallow'd  fire ! 

[Fire  from  above  alights  upon  the  a/tar.— Rolla 
and  King  advance  to  the  altar,"] 

Giro  praise,  gire  praise,  the  God  has  heard; 
Our  God  most  awfully  revered  ! 
The  altar  his  own  flames  enwreath'd ! 
Then  be  the  conquering  sword  unsheath'^ 
And  victory  set  on  Rolla's  brow. 
His  foes  to  crush — to  overthrow ! 

Ata,   Our  offering  is  accepted.    [Rise,  and  aK 

close  round,  and  prostrate  at  the  altar, — Eiit  chorus, 

^c]  Now  to  arms,  my  friends,  prepare  for  battle  T 

[Goes  with  Rolla. 

Enter  Orano. 

Ora.  The  enemy ! 

Ata,  How  nearl 

Ora,  From  the  hill's  brow,  e'en  now  as  I  o'er* 
looked  their  force,  suddenly  I  perceived  the  whole 
in  motion:  with  eager  haste  they  march  towarda 
ouF  deserted  camp,  as  if  apprised  of  this  most 
solemn  sacriflce. 

RoL  They  must  be  met  before  they  reach  it. 

Ata,  [To  Cora,  ^c]  And  you,  my  daughters, 
with  your  dear  children,  away  to  the  appointed 
place  of  safety. 

Cora.  Oh,  Alonzo!  [Embracing  him. 

Al.  We  shall  meet  again. 

Cora.  Bless  us  once  more,  ere  thou  leave  us. 

At.  Heaven  protect  and  bless  thee,  my  beloved ;. 
and  thee,  my  innocent ! 

Ata.  Haste  *  baste  ! — each  moment  is  precious  \ 

Cora,  Farewell,  Alonzo !  Remember  thy  life  is 
mine. 

Rol,  [As  she  is  passing  him,"]  Not  one  farewell  to 
Rolla  1 

Cora.  [Giving  him  her  hand.]  Farewell !  the  God 
of  war  be  with  thee  :  but  bring  me  back  Alonzo. 

[Exit  v>ith  the  Child. 

Ata.  [Drawing  his  sword.]  Now,  my  brethren,, 
my  sons,  my  friends,  I  know  your  valour.  Should 
ill  success  assail  us,  be  despair  the  last  feeling  of 
your  hearts.  If  successful,  let  mercy  be  the  first. 
Alonzo,  to  thee  I  give  to  defend  the  narrow  passage 
of  tlie  mountains.  On  tbe  right  of  the  wood  be 
Rolla's  suticn.  For  me,  straight  forwards  will  I 
march  to  meet  them,  and  fight  until  I  see  my  peo« 
pie  saved,  or  they  behold  their  monarch  fill.  Be 
the  word  of  battle — God  !  and  our  native  land 

[A  march. — Exeuiit^ 


SCENE  11 L--^.^  Wood, 
Enter  Holla  and  Atoszo* 

HaL  H«re,  my  friend ,  we  fl«p«nle — cooo,  I 
troiT,  to  mr«]|  again  tti  (rmmjib. 

At.  Or  ptfrhupa  we  Y'ati  to  meel  no  more.  EoIIq, 

•  tnoment't  pause  ;  w«  ar<»  ytil  before  our  army'a 
stTtogtb ;  oi)«  tttfOMt  word  at  pirting. 

RoL    Tbero  is  iu  ItJiguigo  now  so  word  but 

*  dt,  Yett  one  word  more— Con* 
UoL  Corn  !  fpesk  f 

vl/.    I  bo  n<«xt  hour  briaj^i  u8^  • 

lini*  Deuth  or  victor  J  I 

AL  U  may  be  victory  to  one — de»tb  to  tbe  other. 

HoL  Or  both  m^y  fall. 

At.  If  «o,  my  wif«  and  cbild  I  bequeatk  to  tite 
protection  of  tieuven  «nd  my  king*  Bui  sbould  I 
imly  f*lK  Rolla,  be  tliou  m?  beir, 

HoL  How> 

AL  Be  Cora  tbr  wife^be  ibou  a  fatlier  to  mr 
cbild. 

Ritl.  Route  tbee,  Alonxo!  Banish  ibeie  timid 
fancie*. 

41,  Holla!  I  bare  tried  in  rikin,  and  cannot  flf 
ftom  the  foreboding  which  oppresae&  me :  thou 
knonr'it  it  wiU  not  shake  me  in  the  fight;  hut  give 
me  tbepromiiti  I  exact. 

H*/.  If  it  be  Cora's  will — Yet — I  promise, 


th  !  and  bear  to 


AL  Tell  ber  it  waa  mj  last  wial 
her  and  io  my  son.  my  lant  bleftfiing. 

RoL  i  will. — Now  th«n  to  our  [Ktats,  and  let  our 
■worda  speak  for  us.  [Thttf  draw  tfmir  Mwardi* 

AL  For  the  king  and  Cora! 

RoL  f&T  Cora  and  the  king !  [£miif. 

SCENE  l\.^A  view  oftht  Peruvian  Camp. 

Enttr  ah  Old  Hlind  Man  and  a  Boj. 

O,  Met}.  HlTO  none  retarD4>d  to  the  camp^ 
f^<*tf.  One  meftat-n^er  sttonc.  Frum  the  temple 
all  mwrctt'd  to  mei?l  the  foe. 
Mttn,  Hsfk!  1  hear  the  din  of  battle.  O! 
lad  ]  ftill  r(ptainM  my  sight.  1  might  now  have 
grwp'd  a  Bwor^i,  nod  di«d  a  soldier's  deuth  I  Are 
we  qiitCi*  alone ! 

B<»M.  Yea,— I  hope  mjr  father  will  be  safe  1 
lI>.  Jifdu.   He  will  do  bis  duty.  I  am  more  anxious 
Mb€e»  my  child. 

\oti.  t  can  •tny  wiib  thee,  dear  gjsnd  fat  her* 
O.  Miin«  But  fhoald  tLe  enfmy  come>  tbej  will 
dra^  tliee  from  me*  my  boy. 

B^.  Impo^-ible,  gmndfaitheT!  for  they  will  ice 
at  oiice  ib«t  thou  art  old  snd  blind,  and  cannot  da 
iritboui  tne, 

O.  Man     Poor  child!    thou   little  know'st  the 
Letrta  of  these  inhumsn  men.  [Trumpet t^  alat^mt, 
mnd  dueharge»  of  eannon.'j   flark  !   Ltie  noise  ia  near 
^1  be«r  th«  dreadful  roaring  of  the  iier/  enginea 
of  lliea*  emel  slran^era.  [it/rou(»  al  a  di$tance,'\  At 
Ciir#JT  about »  with  iiivoluntury  htfste,  1  clench  mj 
b«sd,  and  faoey  siill  it  grasps  a  sword  !     Alas  !  1 
CB&  only  serve  my  country  by  my  prayers.  Heaven 
|»rtserve  the  Inca  nnd  bis  pliant  soldiers! 
^fty.  0  father  !  there  an?  soldiers  running. 
O.  Man,  Spaniards,  boy  1 
'  .Bey.  No,  Peruviana  t 
\  O.  Man*  How  I  land  flying  from  the  field  l^lt 


Enter  two  Penivian  Soldiers. 

O  apeak  to  them*  boy  ! — Whence  come  you  1  ilow 
goes  the  bttttle ! 

Svt.  We  msy  not  itqp ;  we  are  artik  for  the  re- 
serve  behind  the  hill.     The  day's  n^atnst  us. 

I  Exeunt  Soldiers. 

O.  Man,  Quick,  then,  Quick  ! 

Bo^,  I  see  Ibe  points  or  lances  glittenng  in  the 
ligbt.' 

0*  Man.  Those  are  Peruvians.  Do  ihey  bend 
this  wj*y ! 

Enter  a  Peruvian  Soldier. 
Bi}\f,  Soldier,  spesk  to  ray  Mind  father. 
$0L  Vm  sent  to  tell  the  helpless  further  to  retr«>rrt 
among  the  rocks;   all  will  be  lost,  I  feur. — lb© 
king  is  woui  ded, 

ih  3f.>jru  Quick,  boy !  Lead  me  to  the  hill  where 
thou  mtiyat  view  the  pluia. 

[Aiarmt.— Old  Man  and  Boy  retire* 

Enter   ArALiBA,   wounde/t,  irith   Ohano^  Ofllcers, 
and  Soldiers. 

Ata.  My  wound  is  bound  ;  believe  me,  the  hurt 
ts  nothing;   I  m»y  return  to  (he  UgLt. 

Oru,  Pardon  your  servant,  but  rlir  allotif^d  priest 
who  attends  the  sacred  banner  hat  pronounced,  that 
the  Incurs  blood  once  shed,  no  blesaing  cuu  nwuit 
the  day,  until  he  leeiye  the  field. 

Ata.  Hard  restraint!  Ot  my  poor  brave  sol* 
diers! — Hard  thatl  raay  no  longer  be  n  witne*s  of 
tiieir  viilour.  But  hasie  you  ;  retmni  (o  your  coui- 
rados  :  1  will  not  kee^*  one  soldier  from  his  post. 
Go,  atid  iivenge  your  fallen  breihrtMi.  [  Eiettut 
Orano,  ^i".]  1  niU  not  repine:  my  own  fute  ia 
the  last  unxJety  of  my  heart.  It  is  for  you,  iny 
people,  that  1  feci  and  fenr. 

[Old  Man  and  Do^  advana 

O.Man.  Did  I  not  hear  the  voice  of  an  uuA 
tunute  ?     Who  is  it  compUiios  tbos  1 

Ala.  Oue  almost  by  hope  forsaken. 

O,  Man.  Is  the  king  alive  1 

Ata.  Th^  king  siill  lives, 

O.  Muu-  Ihef*  thuu  art  not  forsaken  Ataliba 
protects  tbo  meanest  of  his  subjctt^. 

Ala.  And  who  shall  protect  AtJililjat 

O.  Man.  The  Imroortsl  Powers,  ihiil  protect  tbo 
Jii>t.  The  virtuuB  of  our  monarch  alike  secure  to 
hmi  the  a^ection  of  his  ptople,  and  the  bcnrgu  rc^ 
giird  of  beaven. 

Ata.  IJow  impious  hud  I  murmur'd  !  How  won* 
drous,  ihou  Supreme  Disposer,  are  thy  octs  J  Evea 
iu  tbis  moiieot,  which  I  h^d  thought  the  bitleri'st 
trial  of  mortal  su£leriog«  thou  ha»t  infused  I  ho 
sweetest  seni^iition  of  my  life^ — it  is  the  sssumnce 
of  my  people's  love* 

Boif.  ITurning  Jhrward.l  0  father  f — Stranger* 
see  tfiose  hideous  men  tlist  rush  upon  us  yrjoder ! 

Aiit.  Hal  Siianiurdal— And  1,  Atttliba— iU-iiitad 
fugitive !  without  a  sword  even  to  try  llae  rausoru 
of  a  motiarch's  life* 

Enter  Davilla,  Almaoro,  and  Spnnish  Soldiers. 

Dar.  *Tis  he — our  hopes  are  snawcred^I  know 
him  well^ — it  is  the  king. 

Aim,  Awiiy ;  follow  with  your  prue.  Avoid 
those  Peruvians^  though  in  fiiglit*  Ibis  way  we 
may  tegnin  our  line. 

[EjfHHt  DAVitLAi  AuMAOao,  S{£*  vhk  AiALina 

priii'7ntrt 
0.  Man,   The   king'     Wretched  t>H  nskwa,  ^^ 
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[Act  IU. 


could  not  s«e  Lis  gracious  form  ! — Boy,  would  tbou 
hadst  led  me  to  the  reach  of  those  ruffians'  swords  ! 

Boy.  Father!  all  our  couotrjinen  are  fljring  here 
for  refuge. 

O.  Man.  No — to  the  rescue  of  their  king — they 
never  will  desert  him.  [Alarms  without. 

Enttr  Peruvian  Officers  and  Soldiers,  Orano  fol- 
lowing, 

O-n.  Hold,  I  charge  you  !     Rolla  calls  you. 
Offi,  We  cannot  combat  with  their  dreadful  en- 
ghies. 

Enter  Rolla. 

Rol,  Hold,  recreant* !  cowards  ! — What,  fear  ye 
death,  and  fear  not  shame  t  By  my  soul's  fury,  I 
cleave  to  the  earth  the  first  of' you  that  stirs,  or 
plunge  your  dastard  swords  into  your  leader's  heart, 
that  he  no  more  may  witness  your  disgrace.  Where 
is  the  king  ? 

Ora.  From  this  old  man  and  boy  I  learn,  that  the 
df  tachment  of  the  enemy,  which  you  observed  so 
suddenly  to  quit  the  field,  have  succeeded  in  sur- 
prising him  ;  they  are  yet  in  sight. 

Uol.  And  bear  the  Inca  off  a  prisoner! — Hear 
this,  ye  base,  disloyal  rout !  Look  there  !--the 
dust  you  see  hangs  oii  the  bloody  Spaniard's  track, 
^Jragging,  with  ruffian  taunt:),  your  king,  your  fa- 
ther— Ataliba  in  bondage !  Now  fly  and  seek  your 
own  vile  safety,  if  you  can  ! 

O.  Man,  Bfess  the  voice  of  Rolla ! — and  bless 
the  stroke  I  once  lamented,  but  which  now  spares 
these  extinguished  eyes  the  shame  of  seeing  the 
pale,  trembling  wretches  who  dare  notfoUow  Rolla, 
though  to  save  their  king ! 

Rol.  Shrink  ye  from  the  thunder  of  the  foe,  and 
fall  ye  not  at  this  rebuke  t— Oh  !  had  ye  each  but 
one  drop  of  the  loyal  blood  which  gushes  to  waste 
through  the  brave  heart  of  this  sightless  veteran ! 
Eternal  shame  pursue  you  if  you  desert  me  now  I 
— But  do — alone  I  go— ^alone — to  die  with  glory  by 
my  moHiirch's  side! 

Soldiers.  Holla  !  we'll  follow  thee  I 

[UoLLA  rushes  out,  followed  by  Orano,  8re. 

0.  Man,  O,  godlike  Rolla  !  And  thou,  sun,  send 
from  thy  cloucfs  avenging  lightning  to  his  aid  ! — 
Haste,  my  boy,  ascend  some  height,  and  tell  to  my 
impatient  terror  what  thou  seest ! 

Boy,  1  can  climb  this  rock,  and  the  tree  above. 
[Ascends  a  rrck.]  O,  now  1  see  them— now — yes-* 
and  the  Spaniards  turning  by  the  steep. 

O.  Man,  Rolla  follows  them? 

Boy,  He  does— he  does — he  moves  like  an  ar- 
row ! — now  he  waves  his  arm  to  our  soldiers. 
[Report  of  cannon.']     Now  there  is  fire  and  smoke. 

0.  Man,  Yes. /ire  is  the  weapon  of  those  fiends. 

Boy,  The  wind  blows  off  the  smoke ;  they  are  all 
mixed  together. 

O.  Man,  Seest  thou  the  king  t 

Bou,  Yes !  Rolla  is  near  him  ! — His  sword  sheds 
fire  as  he  strikes  ! 

O.  Man.  Bless  thee,  Rolla !  Spare  not  the  mon- 
sters. 

Boy,  Father!  father!  the  Spaniards  fly!— O, 
now  1  see  the  king  embraeine  R^lla. 

[S^outx  of  victory  t  Nourish  of  trumpets,  ^c. 

0.  Man,  [Falls  on  his  knees,'\  Fountain  of  life  ! 
bow  can  my  exhausted  breath  bear  to  thee  thanks 
for  this  one  moment  of  my  life  !  My  boy,  come 
down  and  let  me  kiss  thee  !— My  strength  is  gone— 

[Bay  deteends. 


Boy.  Let  me  help  thee,  iaiher.  Thou  tremblest 
so — ' 

O.  Man.  *Tis  with  transport,  boy  ! 

[Boy  Uads  him  off. — Shouts,  flourish,  ^c. 

Enter  Atalioa,  Rolla,  and  Peruvians. 

Ata.  In  the  name  of  my  people,  the  saviour  of 
whose  sovereijppa  thou  hast  this  day  been,  aeeept 
this  emblem  of  his  gratitude.  [Giving  Rolla  hit 
sun  of  diamonds.]  The  tear  that  falls  upon  it  may 
for  a  moment  dim  its  lustre,  yet  does  it  not  impair 
the  value  of  the  gift. 

Rol.  It  was  the  hand  of  heayeD,  not  mine,  that 
saved  my  king. 

Enter  Peruvian  Officer. 

Rol.  Now,  soldier,  from  Alonso  ? 

P^.  Alonxo's  genius  soon  repaired  the  panic 
which  early  broke  into  our  ranks ;  but  1  fear  we 
have  to  mourn  Alonzo's  loss :  bis  eager  spirit  urged 
him  too  far  in  the  pursuit. 

Ata,  How!  Alonso  slain!  O!  victory,  dearly 
purchased ! 

Rol.  O  Cora!  who  shall  tell  thee  this? 

Ata.  Rolla,  our  friend  is  lost — our  native  coun- 
try saved  !  Our  private  sorrows  must  yield  to  the 
public  claim  for  triumph.  Now  go  we  to  fulfil  the 
fint,  the  most  sacred  duty  which  belongs  to  vie  • 
tory — to  dry  the  widowed  and  the  orphaned  tea; 
of  those  whose  brave  protectors  have  perished  i^ 
their  country's  cause. 

[TriumphAnt  march.— King  takes  the  hand  of 
Rolla,  and  exeunt,  SoXditn following. 


Acr  III. 

SCENE  I.— il  WiU  Betrtaf.— Cora  silting  with 
her  Child  tn  the  background,  and  Wives  and  Chil- 
dren diteovered  scattered  about. 

GLEE.— iromen. 
Fly  away.  Time,  nor  be  the  anxious  hour  delay'd — 
Fly  away,  Time,  that  soothes  the  heart  by  grief 

dismay *d ; 
Should  ghastly  deuth  appear  in  view. 

We  can  dare  it ; 
With  friends  we  love,  so  brave,  so  true. 

We  will  share  it. 
Fly  away.  Time,  &c. 

A  triumphant  march  of  the  army  is  heard  at  a  dis- 
tance,— Con  A  rises  and  looks  anxiously  about. 

Worn.  Hush !  hush !  don't  you  hear  1 

A  distant  march  assails  the  ear ; — 
Hark !  louder  still  from  yonder  hill 
Increasing  sounds  with  terror  fill — 

Enter  Warriors,  sin^in/;;.— Cora  atfenttoe^y  etaminet 
them  all  as  they  pau. 

Victory  now  has  made  ua  free ; 

We  haste,  we  haste,  our  friends  to  see ! 

Ata.  Thanks,  thanks,  my  children !  I  am  well, 
believe  it;  the  blood  once  stopped,  my  wound  was 
nothing. 

Cora  at  length  approaches  Rolla,  who  appears  to 
have  been  mournfully  atfoiding  her.']  Where  is 
AloQZo  ?  £Rolla  turns  away  in  silence. 


CflTW.  Ik'atlttitat   tht  King's  feet.}   Give  me  mjr 
JkusbftDd.  gi7«  tuii  child  bis  fatLx;r! 
Atmm  I  griorQ  tb«t  Alonso  is  tiot  here* 
C«r«,  Mofif'd  you  to  Bad  Utin  1 

At9,    *^'  lUtlj. 

Cfjrfl  1*1  h«  not  dead  1 

j|«^.  ^  : !  ,..-  e,,id*  villi  have  bean)  out  prujrers. 

Cpro.  r  Airtrf*  up  J  b  b«  not  dead,  Ataliba  ! 

-^fa.  Ho  hrei — »n  luy  heart. 

Ctrm.  Ob,  kiujp  1  torture  roe  not  l!itt«  ! — Speak 
(Wit,  U  tliis  cbild  futberless? 

Atfi,  Drar^st  Cora  ?  do  not  tLas  datb  iside  the 
litrlc  bop^'tbat  still  r<>rot»ins, 

Cira*  The  tittle  hope  1  jet  still  titer©  is  bopo ! 
ITurm  trt  UoLi^\.]  Speftktom*?,  RoUa;  thou  nrt 
tb*  fri«nd  of  tmtb. 

H0I,  Alofiio  bn»  tiol  Wen  fornid. 

Cora.  Not  foaod  !  What  mean'st  thoo  !  AVill  not 

lu,    Rolh*.  lell  naotrue?     Oh  f  l^ime  not  bear 
tbun«k*f  rolling-  at  a  diitance  ;  I»t  thti  bolt  Ml 

(m«b  roj  brwn  at  once,^ — Snj  not  that  he  is  not 

Ibnnd  i  MT  at  once  tbit  be  is  dead. 

RitL  Then  should  I  *ay  fals*». 

C«fr«.  F«l<« !  blessings  on  tbee  f-  *^  ■*  -^r^rd  ! 
Bot  saileb  as  from  this  terriblt^  sii5  ^rc^ 

MmdCUiUknsit  toKovtA.^  Lift  up  ti,^  nds, 

my  child  ;  perhaps  tbj  igoomnce  aujr  plead  b«tter 
iharr  thr  mntiiM't  agony, 

j:      ^  \       jn  is  tolen  prisoner. 

ner!    and  by  the   Spiiiiiafds  ?     Pi- 
a&fr4i  *  }iti  uuefl     Then  19  he  dead. 

Atn*  Hop*  better— the  fichctt  raniom  wMcb  our 
Ntttm  Ciin  vield,  a  herald  shall  this  insfant  b«»r. 

Cora*  Now  one  boon  mors,  beloYod  ■onflieh. 
Ltt  ID«  go  with  the  herald. 

Au*  Rejaemberj  Com.  ibon  art  not  a  wife  oDly, 
bol  a  lDotb^r  too  :  ba«ard  not  thy  own  honour,  and 
the  tifety  of  tby  infant.  Among  these  barburia^s 
thie  *»gbt  of  thy  youth,  thy  lorelinost,  and  inno- 
eooc^p  would  but  riret  faster  thy  Alt*nso'»  chnins, 
aftd  r»ck  bia  heart  iriih  odded  fe«r«for  thee.  Wait, 
C^n,  th#  returo  of  the  herald. 

C(irit,  Teach  me  bow  to  liv*^  '  "  **    - 

Ai*^  Xt>^  wofo  to  olTef  tn  ^lanks  for 

mt  tictory,  and  prayers  for  A I  ^j^ 

{March  and  /irwftiiow, — Et#i*nl  Kinf  nnd  Army. 
CosA  nud  ChWA.fQUmai  hu  RoLi.a. 

SCENE  U^Th^  Wo0d. 
Kni€r  Co  ha  and  Child* 
Hild  ianoeeoeet    whii  will  bKome  of 


Fnier  IlOLLJ^, 

Cor»*   I   attend  thy    summooa   at  the  «p- 
1  spoU 
Oil  my  child,  my  hoy  '—bust  tlioa  tilll  a 
-.tt^-r  ? 

R*i.  Com,  can  <hy  child  he  fathfflt^i,  w^iik 
Bollm  Ut«%  1 

CWa.  Wfll  he  not  soon  wtmt  a  mother  too  ?    For 
««iiat  tb«*u  think  1  wili  sur^i^e  Alonao*s  loaal 

Rr/.  Y«»s'  for  his  chihra  sak-.— Yea.  aa  thou 
4iynt  t*>»#  Al^Mito.  Cdta,  listen  to  Alon»o*a  friend. 
I  ;iat«n  to  Ihe  world. — V.'ho 


,  wmds!  [Wildtu,]  Ob.ip«*k» 
I  o  me   two  pri'ctous  trusts^ — his 
[  Ui  hii^  ton,  »nd  t  last  requafit  to  th««. 


bott^J 

thtt^H 


Corti,  Wis  last  request!  his  last!— Oh,  name  it! 
Tiitt,  If  1  fall,  snid  he — and  sad  for ♦^hodings shook 
him  while  be  spolte— proniiso  to  take  Cora  for  thy 
wife  ;  be  thou  a  father  to  my  child.  I  pledged  my 
word  to  him,  and  we  parted,  Obeorvo  me,  Cora, 
1  repeat  this  ooly  as  my  fditb  to  do  so  n-ns  ^iren  to 
Aloiiao — lor  myaelf,  I  neither  cheri«h  claim  nor 
hope. 

Cora*  Ha !  does  my  reason  fail  me,  or  what  it 
this  horrid  light  ihsfct  presses  on  my  brain  t  Ub» 
AloTiso,  it  may  be  thou  bast  falkn  a  victim  to  thy 
own  ^uilffleas  heart— hadit  thou  been  silent,  hndst 
tbou  not  made  a  &t&t  legacy  of  these  wretched 
thanns    -- 

H0L  Cora !  what  haleCtd  suipkion  has  possessed 
thy  mind  ? 

Cora,  Y^tt  yeSi,  *ti3  clear — his  spirit  wss  on- 
snared  ;  he  Wftfl  led  to  the  fatal  spot,  whetn  mortal 
valour  could  not  front  n  host  of  murderers.^ — Ho 
fell'— in  vain  did  he  enclaim  foT  help  10  RoHa.  At 
a  distaDce:  thou  look'st  on  and  smiTd^t— «TLnu 
couldst  hare  sarod  him — ^couldst^  but  didst  DOt« 

RoL  Ob,  glorious  sun !  can  I  have  dt^s^rred 
this  ?  Cora,  rather  bid  me  strike  this  sword  into 
my  heart 

C^rti.  No  i  live  I  lire  for  love !  (or  that  lore  thou 
eeekest:  whose  blossoms  are  to  ahoot  from 
bleeding  grare  of  thy  betrayed  and  al«ughlere( 
Iriend! — But  thoo  kast  borne  to  me  the  l»st 
words  of  my  Alonzo  I  now  hear  mine — Sooner  sh«ill 
this  boy  druw  poison  from  this  tortured  brenst — 
sooner  would  I  link  me  to  the  pallid  cori e  of  iho 
neanest  wretch  thst  perished  with  Alon&o,  than  he 
csll  Kolta  father — than  1  call  Rolln  husband  1 

Roi^  Yet  call  me  what  I  am— thy  fritud,  thy 
protector  I 

Caro.  I  Distracted  I  If, 'I  Away!  I  have  no  protec' 
tor  but  my  God  !  [  f'alU  on  her  krf»s.— Ilofi.^  ttepi 
hack,']  VVith  this  child  in  my  arms  will  1  hast  on 
to  the  field  of  slaughter. — There  with  these  hands 
will  I  tttm  up  to  the  light  every  mangled  body — 
seeking,  however  disfif^ured,  tfce  swvet  sniile  of 
my  Alonio— with  fearful  cries  1  will  ehnek  out  his 
nurae  till  my  veins  snap  !  If  the  smalteM  a^urk  of 
lifo  remiiin,  he  vriU  know  the  voice  of  his  Cora» 
open  for  a  moment  bis  unsbroud^td  eyes,  and  hiei 
me  with  a  last  look.  ^Rwi,]  But  ((  wo  find  hij 
not— Oh  '.  then,  my  boy,  wo  will  to  the  Spaui 
camp^thai  look  of  thine  will  win  my  passaj 
throuyh  a  ihonsand  swords — they  too  are  men,  J 
there  s  heart  that  eould  drive  tack  the  wife  th  _ 
se^ks  her  bleeding  husband  ;  or  the  ianocent  baba. 
that  cries  for  his  imprisoned  father  1  No,  n  >,  my 
cbild,  everj'whire  we  shall  he  safe.  A  wretched, 
mother,  brarinf  a  poor  orphun  in  her  arms,  hi 
Naiiire*8  psssport  through  tb«  world*  ^  es,  y 
my  son,  we'll  go  and  seek  thy  father. 

[PrtM**  RoLt.A,  nuii  ait  uith  the  Child. 

Rsi,  [AJltr  ufHiute  0/  agitntion,'^  Could  I  have 
merited  one  breath  of  thy  reproaches.  Com,  1  ahouh' 
be  the  wretch — I  thiuk  I  wtis  not  formed  to  b* 
fler  iafety  must  be  my  present  purpose^th'^n  CAJ 
cotivtnce  her  she  hsa  wronged  me  i  [EtJC.l 

SCENE  IlL — Pit *ii  110*1  Trnt, — PirAnno  trowri- 
iftg  tfiM  Ung0  in  agitation, 

Pts»  Well,  capricious  idol.  Fortune,  be  mv  ruin 
lb y  work  and  boasu  To  myself  I  will  *till  bo  true, 
— Yet.  ere  1  fall,  ^rantme  thy  smile  to  prosper  in 
one  act  of  ytangeaace*  and  be  ih^l  ftmvXfe  KWvua* 
dealh. 


dm 


*  '-•"—■ 


1(M 


PIZARRO. 


Enter  "Elvira. 


Klo,  Tliou  art  lui^wered  ligbtljr.  Why  sport 
with  the  unfortunnte  1 

Piz.  And  ihou  art  wedded  too,  I  bear  ;  ar,  and 
the  father  of  a  lovelj  boj— the  ueir,  no  dofibt.  of 
all  his  father's  lojalty  ;  of  all  hit  mother's  faith. 

Al.  The  heir,  I  trust,  of  all  his  father's  scorn  of 
fraud,  oppression,  and  hypocrisj—tbe  heir,  I  hope, 

of  all  his  mother's  Tiriue,  gentleness,  and  truth 

the  heir.  I  trust,  to  all  Pixarro's  bate. 


Pti.  Really !  Now  do  I  feel  for  this  poor  orphan ; 
for  fatherless  to-morrow's  sun  shall  see  that  cbi.'J. 
Alonso,  thy  hours  are  numbered. 

Elv,  Pisarro — no! 

Pit.  Hence— or  dread  my  anger. 

Eiv,  I  will  not  hence  ;  nor  do  I  dread  thy  anger. 

AL  \To  Eltir*.]  Generous  loreliness  !  spare 
thy  unavailing  pity.— Seek  not  to  thwart  the  liger 


Who's  there  ?  Who  dares  intrude  1  Why  does  my 
guard  neglect  their  duty  ? 

Elv.  Thy  piard  did  what  they  could — but  they 
knew  their  duty  better  than  to  enforce  authority, 
when  I  refused  obedience. 

Pit.  And  what  is  it  thou  desirest  ? 
Elv,  To  see  how  a  hero  bears  misfortune.  Thou, 
Pizarro,  art  not  now  collected — nor  thyself. 

Pii.  Wouldst  thou,  I  should  rejoice  that  the 
apears  of  the  enemy,  led  by  acours'd  Alonso,  hare 
pierced  the  bravest  hearts  of  my  followers  1 

Elv.  No ! — I  would  have  thee  cold  and  dark  as 
the  night  that  follows  the  departed  storm ;  still  and 
sullen  as  the  awful  pause  that  precedes  nature's 

convulsion  :  yet  I  would  have  thee  feel  assured,   ^^^^  bis  prey  beneath  his  fangs, 
that  a  new  morning  shall  arise,  when  the  warrior's  I  .  P**»  Audacious    rebel !     Thou 
spirit  shall  stalk  forth— nor  fear  the  future,  nor  la- 
ment the  past. 

Pis.  Woman !  Elvira ! — ^why  had  not  all  my  men 
hearu  like  thine  ? 

Elv.  Then  would  thy  brows  have  this  day  worn 
the  crown  of  Quito. 

Pit.  Oh !  hope  fails  me  while  that  scourge  of 
my  life  and  fame,  Alonzo,  leads  the  enemy. 

Elv.  Pisarro,  I  am  come  to  probe  the  hero  far- 
ther:  not  now  his  courage,  but  his  magnanimity — 
Alonso  is  thy  prisoner. 
Pif .  How ! 

Ehf.  'Tis  certain :  Valverde  saw  him  even  now 
dragged  in  chains  within  thy  camp.  I  chose  to 
bring  thee  this  intelligenoa  myself. 

Pis.  Bless  thee,  Elvira,  for  the  news ! — Alonso 
in  m;|r  power ! — lliea  I  am  the  conqueror — the  vic- 
tozT  is  mine ' 


from  thy  monarch  and  thv  God ! 
Al.  'Til  -  • 


art  a  renegado 


Elv.  Pisarro,  this  is  savage  snd  unmanly  tri- 
umph. Believe  me,  thou  raisest  impatience  in  my 
mind  to  see  the  man  whose  valour  and  whose  gpe- 
liius  awe  Pisarro  ;  whose  misfortunes  are  Pisarro's 
triumph  ;  whose  bondage  is  Pisarro's  safety. 

Pis.  Guard . — Drsg  here  the  Spanish  prisoner, 
Alonso!— Quick,  bring  the  traitor  hers  ! 

Eiv.  What  aball  be  his  fate? 

Pit,  Death  !  desth  !  in  lingering  torments !  pro- 
tracted to  the  last  stretch  that  burning  vengeance 
can  devise,  and  fainting  life  sustain. 

Elv.  Shame  on  thee  !  Wilt  thou  have  it  said, 
that  the  Peruvians  found  Pisarro  could  not  con- 
quer till  Alonso  felt  that  he  could  murder  ? 

Pit.  Be  it  said— I  care  not !  His  fate  is  sealed. 
Why  this  interest  for  a  stranger  1  What  is  Alonso's 
fate  to  thee  ! 

Elv.  His  fate! — nothing! — thy  glory,  every 
thing ! — Think'st  thou  I  could  love  thee,  stripp'd 
of  fame,  of  honour,  and  a  just  renown  ! — Know 
ma  better. 

Pts.  Thou  shouldst  hafe  I^Mwn  me  better. 
Thou  shouldst  have  known  tbt^  fftoe  provoked  to 
bate,  I  am  for  ever  fixed  in  raiMMnice — [Alonzo 
«f  brought  tn,  in  ekaim,  guardad,  Pisarro  turns  and 
furtmfi  him.^  Welcome,  welcome,  Don  Alonso  de 
Molina ;  'tis  long  since  we  ha^e  met ;  thy  mended 
looks  should  speak  a  life  of  rural  indolence.  How 
IS  it,  that  amid  the  toils  and  cares  of  war,  thou 
dost  preserve  the  healthful  bloom  of  careless  ease? 
Tell  me  thy  secret  1 

J  I.  Thou  wilt  not  proBt  by  it.  Whste'er  th»- 
toili  or  cares  of  war,  peace  still  is  here. 

[PutftKg  his  hand  to  his  heart. 
Pit,  Sarcastic  b?v ! 


is  false. 
Pit.  Art  thou  not,  tell  me,  a  deserter  from  thy 
country's  legions,  and,  with  vile  heathens  lea^ea, 
hast  thou  not  warred  against  thy  native  land  ? 

Al,  No !  Deserter  I  am  none !  I  was  not  bom 
among  robbers !  pirates !  murderers  ! — When  those 
legions,  lured  by  the  abhorred  lust  of  gold,  and  by 
thy  foul  ambition  urged,  forrot  the  honour  of  Cas- 
tilians,  and  forsook  the  duUes  of  humanity,  they 
deserted  me.  I  have  not  warred  against  my  native 
land,  but  against  those  who  have  nsurp'd  iu  power. 
The  banners  of  my  country,  when  first  I  followed 
arms  beneath  them,  were  Justice,  Faith,  and 
Mercy.  If  these  are  beaten  down,  and  trampled 
under  foot — 1  hsve  no  country,  nor  exists  the 
power  entitled  to  reproach  me  with  revolt. 

Pit.  The  power  to  judge  and  puiysh  thoe  at 
least  exisu. 
Al.  Where  are  my  judges  T 
Pts.  Thou  wouldst  appeal  to  the  war-council  1 
Al.  If  the  good  Las  Casas  have  yet  a  seat  there, 
yes ;  if  not,  1  appeal  to  heaven  ! 

Pit.  And  to  impose  upon  the  folly  of  Las  Casas. 
what  would  be  the  excuses  of  thy  treason  ? 

Elv.  The  folly  of  Las  Casas  !— Such,  doubtless, 
his  mild  precepts  seem  to  thy  hard-hearted  wis- 
dom ! — O  !  would  1  might  have  lived  as  I  will  die, 
a  sharer  in  the  follies  of  Las  Casas  ! 

AL  To  him  1  should  not  need  to  urge  the  foal 
barbarities  which  drove  me  from  your  side ;  but  I 
would  gently  lead  him  by  the  hand  through  all  the 
lovely  fields  of  Quito  ;  there,  in  many  a  spot, 
where  late  was  barrenness  and  wsste,  I  would  show 
him  bow  now  the  opening  blossom,  blade,  or  per- 
fumed t*ud,  sweet  bashful  pledges  of  delicious  har- 
vest, wafting  their  incense  to  the  ripening  sun, 
give  cheerful  promise  to  the  hope  of  industry. 
This,  I  would  say,  is  my  work  !  I  would  show 
him  many  an  eye,  and  many  a  hand,  by  gentleness 
from  error  won,  raised  in  pure  devotion  to  the  true 
and  only  God  ! — this,  too,  I  could  tell  him  is 
Alonzo'i*  work  !  i'hen  would  Los  Casas  clasp  me 
in  his  aged  arms  ;  from  his  uplifted  eyes  a  tear  of 
wra  iou«  thankfulness  would  fall  upon  my  head, 
and  that  one  blessed  drop  would  be  to  me  at  once 
this  world's  b»«si  proof,  that  I  had  acted  rightly 
here,  and  surest  hope  of  my  Creator's  mercy  and 
rt'ward  hcreaftrr. 

£(c;.  Happy,  virtuous  Alonzo  !  And  thou,  Pi. 
sario,  Wouldst  appal,  with  fear  of  death,  a  m;)ji 
who  tiiink*  and  acts  as  he  does  ? 

Pit.  Daring,  obstinate  enthusiast !     But  know. 


Sctjfi  UL] 


ACTING  DIIAMA. 


105 


Uj#  ftious  bl«>ft«ing  of  thj  preceptor's  lean  does  not 
ftvAil  ihce  b^re  ;  ho  but  fled  like  th(»e — like  thee, 
Ao  doubt  „  to  jota  the  fo««  ofSpeia.  The  peritoua 
trlm\  of  tbv  nestrevrard  thou  liop«st|  is  ue&rer  thnn 
p«rbips  tbou'&t  tbotight;  for,  by  mv  country's 
irrong?»  nnd  by  mitii*  ovra,  to-morrow '^b  »uti  abkiL 
M«  thy  d^Ath. 

r/r.  Ilnld^^ — PizarrOf  hettr  ne  I— If  not  ntwavA 
justir*  nt  leiut  net  alwn^s  gretlljr.  Naioe  iiot  thy 
otiuii'try's  vrroDgi— 'tis  plain  tbtj  h«v«  no  sbare  in 
ik^  r»Miicairnt.  Tbr  fury  ^g«iiut  this  yoath  is 
pnrti*  btte,  and  deadly  personat  reveoge ;  if  this 
be  ao — tod  even  now  iby  detected  cooftcJence  in 
tb«t  look  «rowiit — profanu  not  the  aunie  oCjuiilce 
or  thy  country 'a  couse.  but  lut  htm  arm,  and  bid 
him  to  tUv  t)4^ld  on  equal  termi. 

Fn^  OfKcious  advo€iite  for  treason — peuce  f 
3mnT  him  h«ac« — be  knows  liit  sentence. 

[Hctirei  baek. 

At,  (r«i  Pir.]  Thy  rerengo  ia  eig^er,  ajid  Vm 
tUtnkful  for  it; — to  me  thy  bu^to  is  mercy.  [Ta 
Klv,)  For  thee,  sweet  pleader  in  misfortune's 
rauae,  accept  my  parti n^^  thanks*  This  comp  is 
not  thy  proper  sphere,  Wert  thou  smoug  yonsa- 
Y'l^eft  MS  they  are  ciiUrd«  thou'dst  find  companions 
more  cori|cenisl  to  thy  heart. 

Fix  IHttumt,]  Yes ;  she  sholl  bear  the  tidings 
of  thy  denih  to  Cora. 

ML  Inhuman  man !  that  psn;^  at  lenat  might  b»ve 

spared  me  :  but  thy  malice  shall  not  shake 

mj  eooataocy.     I  go  to  de^tb^ — mitny  aball  blest, 

•ad  none  sbnyicuisemy  memory.     7  bou  still  wilt 

li»e.  and  still  will  be — Pitiirro.        [£x»f»  guarded. 

t'h'.  Now,  by  the  indignant  9t:(ym  tbut  bums 
9^n  my  cheek,  my  sool  ia  shamed  and  sickened  at 
dbe  meuntiess  of  thy  Tengeance. 

F4X,  Whut  bss  thy  romsntic  folly  aimed  atl  He 
im  mine  enemy,  aod  in  my  power, 
11  £/f.  lie  is  in  your  power,  and  therefore  is  no 

more  «in  enemy.  Piitarro,  1  demand  not  of  tha* 
iuattce — I  ftsk  not  from  thee  n&bleuess  of  mind— I 
rf4)uire  ooly  |ust  dealing  to  the  ftttji*^  thou  bast  ac- 
quired :  be  not  tlie  nfrssfisiu  of  tbino  ^wn  renown. 
IKj  not  act  that  which,  boweVr  ihy  present  power 
msy  ffloss  it  to  the  world,  will  muke  thi^e  hatofHJ 
to  all  future  sgea — accursed  and  scorned  by  pos- 
t«ity. 

Flu  And  should  posterity  applaud  my  deeds. 
tbiok'si  thou  my  mouldering  b^mes  would  T*U\e 
tkmt  with  trHtisportin  my  tomb  I  This  is  renown  for 
Hsioaary  h  7s  to  dreum  of — 1  understand  it  wot. 
llMfsme  I  talue  shrill  upUlt  my  liring  estimnlion 
— H>Vrbesr  with  popular  support  the  taw  of  my 
CotA — od ranee  my  p >< r^ noses ^  and  uid  my  power. 

iJif,   Hiurro,  tbou  no  longer  lov'st  me. 

Pit,  It  is  not  iO,  ClvirH.  But  what  mi^ht  I  not 
tii«pect^thiH  wond*roua  interest  for  a  atiunger  ! 
Take  hack  thir  repro-dch. 

Kih.  No,  P»si*r*o  ;  ttsyet  I  am  not  lost  to  ibee — 
tmm  itnnjf  stiti  rrmmna,  uud  hinds  me  to  thy  fate. 
Do  tKjip  I  eoujure  thi'«f — do  not,  for  mine  own  sake, 
tear  it  a-uri<l<T-'ihed  not  Alonzo's  blood  I 

FH*    '  on  is  6xed . 

£/»•.  i  Ji  tb«t  moment  lost  thee  Elvira 

for  l»f  ef  ' 

Ftu  F^wtn  so, 

f  J  ('"-TO,  If  DOt  to  honour,  if  not  to  huaia- 
ai  n  to  affection;  bear  some  memory  of 

tK'-  1  have  mudti  for  thy  aiike.    Have  1  not 

for  ti«e«^  4|uiu<^d  my  psrents,  my  friends,  my  fitme, 
my  native  Innd  \  \Vhen  esciping.  did  I  uot  risk, 
kai  nuiiing  to  thy  arms,  to  bury  myself  in  the  bo- 


som of  the  deep  I  Have  1  not  shared  all  thy  perils 
— heavy  storms  at  sea,  and  frightful  'scapes  on 
shore  !  Even  on  this  dreadful  da>%  amid  the  rout  of 
buttle,  who  remained  firm  and  cJnslant  at  Pizarro'a 
side?  VVho  presented  \mt  bosom  as  his  shield  to 
the  assailing  foe:  I 

Pit,  Tia  truly  spoken  alU  In  love  thou  art  thy 
sex's  miracle — »n  war  the  soldier's  paitorn  — nnd 
therefore  my  whole  heart  and  half  m^  ncquisi  lions 
are  thy  right. 

Eti\  Convince  me  I  possess  the  first — I  exchanga 
all  title  to  the  latter*  for — mercy  to  Aloti^o. 

Pis.  No  mure  I    Had  1  intended  to  prolong  hit 
doom,  each  word  thou  utterest  now  v^uuld  bast< 
on  bis  fate. 

EU\  Alonzo  then  at  morn  will  die  1 

Pii,  Thitnk'«t  thou  yon  sun  will  set !  as  surely  at^ 
his  riling  shall  Alonao  die* 

Klv,  Then  be  it  done — the  string  is  cracked — 
sundered  for  ever.  But  mark  me — ^thou  hast  here* 
tofore  had  cause,  'tis  true,  to  doubt  my  resolution, 
howe'er  offended^but  mark  me  now  — tlie  tips 
which,  cold  and  jeering,  burbtog  revenge  with  ran- 
corous mockery,  can  insult  a  falleu  enemv.  shall 
never  more  receive  ihe  pled^^e  of  love^  the  arm 
which,  unshaken  by  its  bloody  purpose,  6b all  as- 
sign to  needless  torture  the  viciim  who  avows  his 
heart,  never  more  shall  press  the  baud  of  faith  ! 
Pi«arro,  scorn  not  my  wortls— beware  thou  ^flight, 
eat  them  not  1  1  feel  how  noble  are  th«  motiv-es 
which  now  animate  my  thoughts — who  could  not 
feel  aa  I  da,  I  condemn  :  wboj  feeling  &o,  ycc 
would  not  act  as  1  sball,  I  despise. 

Pii*  [  il  i(?i  a  imtU  of  contempt.'^  1  have  beard 
thee,  Elrira,  and   know  wfll   the    nolde  motives 
K'bich  inspire  thee,  fit  advocate  in  virtue's  cause 
llelieveme.  I  pity  thy  Lender  feelings  for  iheyoul] 
Alonso  !    lie  dies  at  sunrisi* !  [Ktit, 

Kir,  'Tis  well !  'lis  just  I  should  bo  humble— i 
had  forgot  myself,  and  in  the  cause  of  innocenc#' 
assumed  the  tone  of  virtue,  'Twas  fit  I  should  be 
rehtiked — iind  by  Pixarro.  Fall,  fall,  ye  few  re- 
luctant dropa  of  weakness— tbeliisl:  these  eyes  shull 
ever  shed.  How  a  woman  can  love,  Pjxurro^  thou 
ha«t  known  too  well^how  she  can  hate,  thou  hii<>t 
ret  to  learn.  Yes,  thou  undauntudt  Thou,  ^huin 
yet  no  mortal  hazard  has  appidled  *  Thou,  vrhu  on 
Paouniii's  brow  didst  make  alli-.ince  with  the  rri^in^ 
elements,  that  tore  the  silence  of  that  horrid  ni^br 
^when  thou  didstfoUow,  as  thy  pioneer,  the  crasb 
iug  thunder's  drifl,  and,  sialkitig  o'er  the  trembJio*^ 
etvrth,  didst  plant  thy  banner  by  the  red  volcano's 
mouth  I  Thou,  who  when  battling  **n  the  «ea,  and 
thy  brftve  ship  was  blown  to  sphntera,  wu^t  sfen— 
nf  thou  didst  bestride  a  fragment  of  the  smoking 
wreck — to  wave  thy  glittering  sivord  abo%e  thy 
he«d^as  thou  wouldst  defy  the  world  in  that  ex- 
tf^emitib'  !  Como,  feiirless  man — now  meet  the  last 
rtud  fellest  peril  of  thy  life  :■ — m»  et,  and  survive — 
nti  iujmed  woman's  fury,  if  tbou  can^t^  lEiU» 
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ACT  IV. 

SCENE    L^A  Dnnge*m, — Alonzo  in  chaini^'^A 
iSentinel  watkiug  near* 

AL  For  the  last  time,  I  have  beheld  the  iha- 
dow'd  ocean  close  0^10 n  the  liglit.  lot  U\»a  V-^v^l 
time,  through  my  cU(t  dviti^ettii' 1  too^ ,  \  xo^^  V«* 
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oold  the  quivering  hiatn*  of  the  stars.  For  the  Ust 
time,  oh,  Sun  !  (nnd  soon  the  hour)  Ishall  behold 
thj  rising,  nnd  thv  level  beams  melting  the  pale 
tnists  of  morn  to  glitterins  dew-drops.  Thfencomes 
Toy  death,  und  in  the  mOTning  of  mv  day,  I  fall, 
which — No,  AloDzo,  date  not  the  life  which  thou 
ba»t  run,  by  the  mean  reckoning  of  the  hours  and 
days  which  thou  hast  breathed  :  a  life  spent  worthily 
should  bo  measured  by  a  nobler  line  ;  by  deeds,  not 
years.  Thin  wouldtit  thou  murmur  not,  but  bless 
Frovidence,  which  in  so  short  a  span  made  thee  the 
instrument  of  wide  and  spreading  blessings,  to  the 
helpless  and  oppressed  !  Though  sinking  in  de- 
crepid  ug«*,  he  prematurely  falls,  whose  memory 
records  no  benefit  conferred  by  him  on  man.  They 
onl^  have  lived  long,  who  have  lived  virtuously. 

£*ife**  a  Soldier — »hoits  the  Sentinel  a  pauport,  who 
withdraws. 

Ai.  Whet  bear  you  there  ? 

Sol.  Thes^  refreshments  I  was  ordered  to  leave 
in  yo:.r  dungeon. 

AL  By  whom  ordered  1 

Sol.  By  the  Lady  Elvira  -,  ahe  will  be  here  her- 
self before  the  dawn. 

AL  Bear  back  to  her  my  humblest  thanks  ;  and 
.alee  thou  the  refreshments,  friend.  I  need  them 
not. 

SoL  I  have  served  under  you,  Don  Alonxo.  Par- 
don my  saying,  that  my  heart  pities  you.        [£rtt. 

AL  In  Pizarro's  camp,  to  pity  the  unfortunate, 
no  duubi,  requires  forgiveness.  ^Looking  out.'] 
Surely,  even  now,  thin  streaks  of  glimmering  light 
steal  on  the  darkness  of  the  east.  If  so,  my  life  is 
but  one  hour  more.  I  will  not  watch  the  coming 
dawn  ;  but  in  the  darkness  of  my  cell,  my  last 
prayer  to  ihee,  Power  Supreme  !  bhall  be  for  my 
wife  and  child  !  Grant  them  to  dwell  in  inno- 
cence and  peace  ,  grant  health  and  purity  of  mind 
— all  else  is  wortL  ess.  [Enters  the  cavern. 

Sen.  Who's  there  "•  answer  quickly  !  who's  there  ? 

UoL  [  Within.]  A  friar  come  to  visit  your  pri- 
soner. 

Enters,  disguised  as  a  Monk. 

IloL  Inform  me,  friend,  is  not  Alonzo,  the  Spa- 
nis!i  prisoner,  confined  in  this  dungeon  ? 

Sen,  lie  is. 

RoL  I  must  speak  with  him. 

Sen.  Vou  must  not.   [Stopping  him  with  his  spear. 

12oL  He  is  my  friend. 

Sen.  Not  if  he  were  thy  brother. 

lioL  What  is  to  be  his  fate  t 

Sen,  He  dies  at  sunrise. 

HvL  Ila !  Then  1  am  como  in  time. 

Sen,  Just to  witness  his  death. 

RoL  Soldier,  I  must  speak  to  him. 

Sen,  Back,  back. — It  is  impossible. 

Rol,  I  do  entreat  thee,  but  for  one  moment. 

Sen.  Thou  cntreat'st  in  vain — my  orders  are  most 
trict. 

RoL  Even  now,  I  saw  a  messenger  go  hence. 

Sen,  He  brought  a  pass  which  we  are  all  accus- 
tomed to  obey. 

RoL  Look  on  this  wedge  of  massive  gold— look 
on  thca»  precious  gems.  In  thy  own  land  thev 
will  be  wealth  for  thee  and  thine— beyond  thy 
hope  or  wish.  Take  them— they  are  thine.  Let 
me  bat  pass  one  minute  with  Alonzo. 

Sen.  Away  !— wouldst  thou  corrupt  me  ?  Me. 
an  old  Castilian !  I  know  my  duty  better. 

Rol    Soldier !— hast  thou  a  wi^  ^ 


Sen.  I  have. 

RoL  Hast  tlou  children  ? 
Sen,  Four— honest,  lovely  boys. 
RoL  Where  didit  thou  leave  them  1 
Sen,  In  my  native   village ;   even    in   the  cot 
where  myself  was  bom. 

RoL  Dost  thou  love  thy  children  and  thy  wife  ? 
Sen.  Do  I  love  them  f— God  knows  my  heart  — 
I  do. 

RoL  Soldier  !  imagine  thou  wert  doomed  to  die 
a  cruel  death  in  this  strange  land.  What  would  be 
thy  last  request  ? 

Sen.  That  some  of  my  comrades  should  carry  my 
dying  blessing  to  my  wife  and  children. 

RoL  Oh !  but  if  that  comrade  was  at  thy  prison « 
gate,  and  should  there  be  told ^-^ thy  fellow  sol- 
dier dies  at  sunrise,  yet  thou  shalt  not  for  a  mo- 
ment see  him,  nor  shalt  thou  bear  his  dying  bless* 
ing  to  his  poor  children  or  his  wretched  wife,  what 
wouldst  thou  think  of  him  who  thus  could  drive  thy 
comrade  from  the  door  1 
Sen.  How! 

Rot.  Alonzo  has  a  wife  and  child.  I  am  come 
but  to  receive  for  her,  and  for  her  babe,  the  laac 
blessing  of  my  friend. 

Sen.  Go  in.  [Shoulders  Aif  ipcar,  and  walks  away 
RoL  Oh,  holy  Nature  :  thou  dost  never  plead  in 
vain.  There  is  not,  of  our  earth,  a  creature  bear- 
ing form,  and  life,  human  or  savage ~ native  of  the 
forest  wild,  of  giddy  air— around  whose  parent  bo« 
som,  thou  hast  not  a  cord  entwined  of  power  to  tie 
them  to  their  offspring's  claims,  and  at  thy  will  to 
draw  them  back  to  thee.  On  iron  pinions  borne, 
the  blood-stained  vulture  cleaves  tlie  storm,  yet 
is  the  plumage  closest  to  her  breast,  soft  as  the 
cygnet's  down,  and  o'er  her  unshell'd  brood  the 
murm'ring  ring- dove  sits  not  more  gently  1 — Yes, 
now  he  is  beyond  the  porch,  barring  the  outer 
gate  !  Alonzo  !  Alonzo  !  my  friend !  Hu !  In 
gentle  sleep  !  Alonzo— rise! 

AL  Howl  is  my  hour  elapsed?  Well,  I  am 
ready. 

R4>i.  Alonzo— know  me. 
AL  What  voice  is  that  1 

RoL  Tis  Rolla's.  [Takes  of  his  dtsgum 

AL  Rolls!    my   fiiend  I  [Embraces  him.]    He^* 

vens  !  —  how  couldst  thou  pass  the  guard  t  Did  this 

hobit 

Rol.  There  is  not  a  moment  to  be  lost  in  words  : 
this  disguise  I  tore  from  the  dead  body  of  a  friar, 
as  I  pass'd  our  field  of  battle :  it  has  gained  me 
entrance  to  thy  dungeon ;  now  take  it,  thou,  and 
fly. 

AL  And  Rolla 

RoL  Will  remain  bete  in  thy  place, 
AL  And  die  for  me  1     No  !  Rather  eternal  tor- 
tures rack  me. 

RoL  I  shall  not  die,  Alonzo.  It  is  thy  life  Pi- 
zarro  seeks,  not  Holla's  ;  and  from  my  prison  soon 
will  thy  arm  deliver  me;  or,  should  it  be  other- 
wise, I  am  as  a  blighted  plantain,  standing  alone 
amid  the  sandy  desert.  Nothing  seeks  or  livea 
beneath  my  shelter.  Thou  art — a  husband  and  a 
father — the  being  of  a  lovely  wife  and  helpless  in- 
fant hangs  upon  ihv  life.  Go  !  go,  Alonzo  !  Go, 
to  save,  not  thyself,  but  Cora  and  thy  child  \ 

AL  Urge  me  not  thus,  my  friend ;  I  had  prepared 
to  die  in  peace. 

RoL  To  die  in  peace  !  devoting  her  thou'st  sworn 
to  live  for,  to  madness,  misery,  and  death!  For  be 
assured  the  state  I  left  her  in  forbids  oU  hooe,  but 
from  thy  quick  return. 
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AL  Oh  God! 

E&i*  If  lliou  un  Tet  iTf«tDlutf«,  AlotiKOt  now  het^d 
lae  wtW.  1  thriik  llimi  hmxt  dol  ktiQWii  thmt  Kol1« 
erer  pleJg'd  hi«  wofd«  nnd  shruDk  ffom  Us  fulfil* 
iBi^al.  And  bj  tbo  faeurt  of  truth  I  swear,  if  thou 
art  proudlj  obatioiitd  to  deiij  thy  ffit&d  the  tmni- 
port  of  pTvaerriDf  Con'a  lifif,  in  fi^r.  no  povfit' 
th«t  iwiif  fl  thr  «viU  of  min  tbAll  aXh  m?  liprK:^ ;  nnd 
tho^'U  hmve  lb©  defpemte  triumph  of  »*eing  flolU 
pcTiih  bj  thj  iide,  witli  the  uflAiiT«d  convictioa 
tbiit  Corn  esd  thj  child— 03^  Wvt  for  eTpr! 

j4t.  Dh,  Rollft!  thou  diatr*ct««l  me  I 

E&L  lie^one!  A  momrai'a  further  pausr,  and 
•11  in  lo«t.  The  ddwn  upptoochei,  Fenr  no  I  for 
n«  ;  I  will  \Titm\  with  Pifurro^  na  tW  turrendcrand 
■ubiQtisioii  J  1  ihmll  gvkn  lime,  d^Jiiht  tiot,  "vrhile 
thoB,  wiih  a  oliovTEv  Imnd,  pus-ing:  the  ftetretwij^ 
UR^st  at  nig  hi  r^tufn,  release  thr  fnMidf  and  beor 
him  hark  ia  tJ^urapb.  Ves,  liutteti,  dvmr  AIodeo. 
Even  tiow  I  bevr  the  fnrntic  Cum  call  thet !  Maatej 
Alouia  ! — HuMe  f — tinAlt ! 

j4|.  Roll  A,  1  feht  ihy  frktidsliip  drivei  me  fi^tm 
honoar,  aad  frooi  tight* 

BtL  Did  Eilta  eftr  ct^ansel  ditlionovr  to  hit 
friend? 

AL  Oh!  mj"  prfactrer  1  £ETii&ii«^Ti|f:  Hnr, 

JZfi^  1  feel  ihj  wnrm  te«r*  dropping  on  mv  dieek, 
— Goi  I  am  rewatded.  [71tt«e<  (^«  FTmrU  garment 
oKr  AL<iit£0«]  1  here,  conecral  thy  face  ;  ftod,  that 
thfy  mtiy  not  chink,  hold  fabi  thy  chuias*  Now, 
God  he  with  thee! 

AL  At  night  we  nkect  t^inni  Th*n»  to  aid  me 
Ueikren  i  1  return  to  s;!.yo,  or  pcfith  witk  thee  V 

HfkL  [£.w^ij^  afitr  him.']  Ife  bai  pueed  the 
outer  poirh — he  ia  lofe  f  ke  will  eoon  emhmoe  hia 
wife  and  child !  Now,  Cora,  didct  thou  not  wTOOg 
ne ?  'Ihia  ii  the  fir«l  time  throughout  mj life,  I 
orer  deceited  moo.  Forgive  ue,  God  of  Trutli ! 
if  I  am  wrong;  Alonio  Ij^tters  hiiuelf  Ibat  we 
sbftll  meet  egnin !  Vea  -  there  ! — [  £  ifting  kU  htmdt 
to  ktavtn^] — Asiuredtj  we  ahtill  meet  sigtiin  ;  there 
possfan,  in  pence,  tl»e  Joja  of  eTerlaetitig  love  and 
viandthip— on  earth,  iuiperfecl  and  I'tubitteT'd,  I 
iriU  retire,  tfSt  the  guud  return  before  Alonxo 
ftaj  linre  piueed  their  lines, 

[Rf|ir«i  info  th$  caTtfm. 

£jir.  Ko,  not  Piiiirro*a  bfotii)  launta,  not  tbu 
pUrwing  admiration  which  I  feel  for  this  nohle 
ToaUi,  #hall  raUe  an  iolereat  in  mr  hnrasn^d  bo- 
aom^  whieb  honour  wt^uld  not  iinttion.  If  he  rci- 
Ject  ihe  ven|reaDce  toy  heart  has  awoni  against  the 
tyfaot,  whoie  dejiXh  aloiie  co^i  so. re  tbia  land,  vet 
aubU  the  delight  ba  miner  to  res  ton;  him  lo  his 
Cora*a  ertna,  lo  Lla  dear  chiM,  mid  to  tlie  unoffend- 
iaf  people,  whom  bis  rirtuee  guide^  aud  ridour 
gwde.     Akutio,  coma  forth  J 

Enttr  RoLL4  * 
K^  I  who  fert  thoit  I     Where  ia  Alonao  I 

R&U  Abu  10 V  fled. 

FU.  Fled! 

KoL  Yea;  and  be  mnst  not  he  pnrsuad.  Pardon 
thia  rooghoen  [tehing  kft  haiui]t  bat  a  momeot'a 
precioua  to  Akivo'e  flight, 

£h%  What  if  I  caU  the  ^^nmrd  f 

Rat*  Do  so;  Alonto  illll  ganiA  time. 

EU,  What  if  tkui  I  free  mj^rlf  1 

(e'jh'i^u'i  e  dagger. 

HfiL  Strike  it  to  toy  heart !  Still,  with  tbe 
coQtiiltiTe  ^rtwp  of  detth  I'll  lu^ld  Ih^  faaL 


Eh'.  Kel^aso  me  I  I  girt  my  faith » I  never  will 
alarm  the  gu«rd,  tkor  cau^e  purauit^ 

liflL  At  once,  1  tFuat  thr  word.  A  feeling  hold- 
nets  in  those  ejea  asauree  m«  that  thy  aoul  la 
Doble, 

Eit^  What  rs  thj  nnmeT  apeak  freelr;  bj  my 
order  (he  guard  taromor'd  beyond  the  outer  pnrrh. 

llaL  Mt  nomoia  Rolhi, 

Etv.  The  PeruTiosi  iwedarl' 

Eai.  1  wn3  Bo  yesterdny,  To-daj,  the  Spitiiiaxd  a 
captive  1^ 

Bh,  And  frioBdehip  for  Alomo  moired  tbeo  lo 
ihii  act  ? 

RxfL  Alonzo  i^  my  friend,  I  am.  prepared  tg  dio 
for  him.  Yet  ia  the  CiXuae  a  m,DtiTB  Rtrongur  lar 
than  friond*bip, 

Eii%  One  only  paasion  else  oonld  titge  auoli 
gefif  roua  msbnesa. 

JUL  And  that  k 

£^i'.  Lore  7 

H^L  l*rue  I 

£/l%  Gnllant,  iiigennoui  EoUa  l  Knofr  thut  my 
pn^Ofle  here  was  thine  j  and  wef e  I  to  save  thy 
IHend-^ 

JZtff*  Howl  a  wnmnn  bleased  with  gentleness 
tmd  conrn^e,  end  yet  not  Corai 

Ek\  Doea  Kolla  think  ao  meacdy  of  all  fc^mold 
hearts  1 

Rot*  Not  ao — yoy  afo  wone  ajid  betler  tbta  we 
are  I 

FJi\  Were  I  toaava  thee,  RoUa,  from  Ihe  tyrant^a 
TeciigeBncB'— reitora  thee  to  thy  native  land — and 
thy  natire  litnd  to  peace^ — wooldat  thou  not  tusJc 
Elvira  with  the  good  t 

KtfJ.  To  judge  ihe  action  I  miiat  know  the  ZDoaui. 

£Id.  Take  tbia  da^gor« 

Rat,  How  to  be  tiaed  T 

Eiti.  J  will  condnet  thee  to  the  teoi  where  fell 
Fiaorro  ileepa ;  the  acnnrge  of  innocence — the 
terror  of  thy  race— Ihe  £<]nd  th^  desolut^a  thy 
i0teted  eonntij. 

IL^i.  Hc«t  thoo  not  been  injured  by  Piaarro ! 

Elv.  Deeply  aa  fcont  and  inault  eau  infuso  their 
deadly  venom^ 

JioL  Aud  thon  ask' it  that  I  ahall  muider  him  in 
hi^  aleep  1 

£/i7.  Would  he  not  have  murdered  Alenzo  in  bis 
cbainiT  He  that  aleepa  and  he  tbat'e  hound  ura 
eqttiailly  d^fenedeai.  Hear  me,  Rolla:  so  may  I 
profper  to  thia  perilous  aet,  a  a  Bt^tchiBg  my  full 
heart  I  imve  pat  by  all  rancorous  motive  of  private 
rtogeaoce  there,  and  fei^i  that  I  advanct'  to  my 
drf^  purpofe  in  tLe  cause  of  human  nature,  and  at 
the  oaU  of  sacred  JuBl  ice. 

Roi.  The  God  of  justice  s^ctiBea  no  evil  aa  a 
st<-  p  toward  ^  good .  G  rem!  actions  ounuo  t  be  a  c  hie ved 
by  wicked  ttiJ>'ana, 

Elv.  TheUi  PernTion,  sinco  thou  dost  feel  to 
coldiy  for  thy  country 'a  wrcngt,  this  band,  i  hough 
it  revolt  my  soul,  sh^U  atri^e  the  blow. 

M^jI.  Th^B.  is  thy  destruction  certain,  and  for 
Peru  than  periehest !     Gire  me  the  dagger  ! 

Eic.  Now  follow  me  ;  hm  fir*t — ^und  dreadful  is 
tbe  hard   necessity— thou  must  atnke   down  the 

I^4it,  Tbe  soldier  who  waa  on  duty  bere  1 

Lh>.  Yea,  blm  j  else,  seeing  thee,  the  alarm  will 
bo  instant, 

RuL  And  I  must  atab  that  aoldler  aa  I  pasat- 
Take  back  thy  dtigger. 

Eiv.  R^lUl 

El^L  That  aoldVei|ia^\  m^/va^tBaaV     ti^^^ 
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not  men  that  bear  the  human  fonn.  He  refused 
mj  prayers — ^refused  my  gold — denying  to  admit 
me — till  hit  own  feelings  bribed  him.  For  my 
nation's  safetyt  I  would  not  harm  that  man. 

£/t;.  Then  he  must  with  us.  I  will  answer  for 
bis  safety. 

RoL  Be  that  plainly  understood  between  us: 
for,  whate*er  betide  our  enterprise,  I  will  not  risk 
a  hair  of  that  man's  head,  to  sare  my  heartstrings 
from  consuming  fire.  lExeunt. 

SCENE  U.—Tht  Inside  of  Pisarho'j  Tent.— 
FiZABRO  on  a  eoueh,  at  the  Itack  of  stage. 

Pit.  [In  his  sleep.']  No  mercy,  traitor.  Now  at 
bis  heart !  Stand  off*  there,  you — let  me  see  him 
bleed !  Ha  !  ha !  ha  !  Let  me  hear  that  groan 
again. 

Enter  Rolla  and  Elvira. 

Eiv.  There  ! — Now  lose  not  a  moment. 

RoL  Thou  must  leave  me  now.  This  scene  of 
blood  fits  not  a  woman's  presence. 

Elv.  But  a  moment's  pause  may —  # 

Rol.  Go !  —return  to  thy  own'  tent,  and  return 
£pt  here.  I  will  come  to  thee.  Be  thou  not  known 
in  this  business,  I  implore  thee ! 

Elv.  I  will  withdraw  the  guard  that  waits. 

[Exit  Elvira 

RoL  Now  have  I  in  my  power  the  accursed  de« 
atroyer  of  my  country's  peace :  yet  tranquilly  he 
rests.     God  !  can  this  man  sleep  ? 

Pit.  [In  his  sleep.]  Away!  away!  hideous 
fiends  !     Tear  not  my  bosom  thus ! 

Rol.  No:  I  was  in  error — the  balm  of  sweet 
repose  he  never  more  can  know.  Look  here,  am- 
bitior't  fools!  Ye,  by  whose  inhuman  pride  the 
bleeding  sacrifice  of  nations  is  held  as  nothing, 
behold  the  rest  of  the  iniil^y  •  He  is  in  my 
power;  and  one  blow! — No!  my  heart  and  hand 
refuse  the  act :  Rolla  cannot  be  an  assassin  ! — Yet 
Elvira  must  be  saved. — [Approaches  the  couch.] — 
Pizarro !  awake ! 

Piz.  [Starts  up.]  Who?— Guard  !— 

Rcl.  Speak  not — another  word  ia  thy  death — 
call  rot  for  aid  !  thia  arm  will  be  swifter  than  thy 
guard. 

Pis.  Who  art  thou  ?  and  what  is  thy  will  t 

Rol.  I  am  thine  enemy  !  Peruvian  Rolla  !  Thy 
death  ia  not  my  will,  or  I  could  have  slain  thee 
sleeping. 

Pis.  Speak,  what  else  1 

Rol.  Now  thou  art  at  my  mercy,  answer  me  ! 
Did  a  Peruvian  ever  yet  wrong  or  injure  thee,  or 
any  of  thy  nation?  Didat  thou,  or  any  of  thy 
nation,  ever  yet  show  mercy  to  a  Peruvian  in  thy 
power?  Now  shnlt  thnu  feel,  and  if  thou  hast  a 
neart,  thoii'lt  feel  it  keenly — a  Peruvian's  veoge- 
ance  !  —  [  Drop*  the  dagger  at  his  feet.] — ^There  ! 

Pit.  Is  it  possible  ! 

Rol  Can  Pizarro  be  surprised  at  this?  I  thought 
forgiveness  of  injuries  had  been  the  Christian's 
precept.  Thou  sce'st,  at  least, u  is  the  Peruvian's 
practice. 

Pts.  Rolla,  thou  hast  indeed  surpris'd — subdued 
me.  [Retires. 

Re-enter  Elvira. 

Eh.  [^V.t  seeing  PizAnno.]  Is  it  done?  Is  he 
dead? — [Sen  Pizarro.]  How  !  still  living  !  Then 
I  am  lost!  And  for  you,  wretched  Peruvians! 
mercy  is  no  more !     Oh,    Rolla !    treachero^  or 


Pit.  How  can  it  be,  that — 

RoL  Away !  Elvira  speaks  she  knows  not  what ! 
— Leave  me  [to  Elvira],  I  conjure  thee,  with 
Pizarro. 

Elv.  How !  Rolla,  dost  thou  think  I  shall  retract 
— or  that  I  meanly  will  deny,  that  in  thy  hand  i 
placed  a  poniard  to  be  plunged  into  that  tyrant's 
heart  ?  No !  my  sole  regret  is,  that  I  trusted  to 
thy  weakneas,  and  did  not  strike  the  blow  myself. 
Too  soon  thottlt  learn  that  mercy  to  that  man  is 
direct  cruelty  to  all  thy  race ! 

Pit.  Guard !  quick !  a  guard,  to  seise  this  frantic 
woman. 

Elv.  Yes,  a  guard  1  I  call  them  too  I  And  soon 
I  know  they'll  lead  me  to  my  death.  But  think 
not,  Pisarro,  the  fury  of  thy  flashing  eyes  shall 
awe  me  for  a  moment !  Nor  think  that  woman's 
anger,  or  the  feelings  of  an  injured  heart,  prompted 
me  to  this  design.  No  !  had  I  been  only  influenced 
so,  thus  failing,  shame  and  remorse  would  weigh 
me  down.  But,  though  defeated  and  destroyed,  as 
now  I  am,  such  is  the  greatness  of  the  cause  that 
urged  me,  I  shall  perish,  glorying  in  the  attempt, 
and  my  last  breath  of  life  shall  speak  the  proud 
avowal  of  my  purpose — to  have  rescued  millions  of 
innocenta  from  the  blood-thirsty  tyranny  of  one— 
by  ridding  the  insulted  world  or  thee  ! 

RoL  Had  the  act  been  noble  as  the  motive,  Rolla 
would  not  have  shrunk  from  its  performance. 

Enter  Guards. 

Pit.  Seise  this  discovered  fiend,  who  sought  to 
kill  your  leader. 

Elv.  Touch  me  not,  at  the  peril  of  your  souls ,  I 
am  ^our  prisoner,  and  will  follow  you.  But  thou, 
their  triumphant  leader,  first  shalt  hear  me.  Yet, 
first,  for  thee,  Rolla,  accept  my  forgiveness  ;  even 
had  I  been  the  victim  of  thy  nobleness  of  heart,  I 
ahould  have  admired  thee  for  it.  But  'twas  m>self 
provoked  my  doom.  Thou  wouldst  have  shielded 
me.  Let  not  thy  contempt  follow  me  to  the  grave. 
Didst  thou  but  know  the  fiend-like  arts  by  which 
this  hypocrite  first  undermined  the  virtue  of  a 
guileless  heart !  how,  even  in  the  pious  sanctuary 
wherein  1  dwelt,  by  corruption  and  by  fraud  he 
practised  upon  those  in  whom  I  most  confided — 
till  my  distempered  fancy  led  me,  step  by  step, 
into  the  abyss  of  guilt — 

Pit.  Why  am  I  not  obeyed  ?     Tear  her  hence  ! 

Elv.  Tis  past — ^but  didst  thou  know  my  story 
Rolla,  thou  wouldst  pity  me, 

RoL  From  my  soul  I  do  pity  thee. 

Pit.  Villains!  drag  her  to  the  dungeon! — pre- 
pare the  torture  instantly. 

Elv.  Soldiera — but  a  moment  more.  Tis  to  ap- 
plsud  your  general ;  it  is  to  tell  the  astonished 
world,  that,  for  once,  Pizarro's  sentence  is  an  act 
of  justice  ;  yes,  rack  me  with  the  sharpest  tortures 
that  ever  agoniz'd  the  human  frame;  it  will  be 
justice.  Yes,  bid  the  minions  of  thy  fury  wrench 
forth  the  sinews  of  these  arms  that  have  caressed, 
and — even  defended  thee  !  Bid  them  pour  burning 
metal  into  the  bleeding  cases  of  these  eyes,  that  so 
oft,  oh  God  !  have  hung  with  love  and  homage  on 
thy  look;  then  approach  me,  bound  on  the  ab- 
horred wheel,  there  glut  thy  savage  eyes  with  the 
convulsive  spasms  of  that  dishonoured  bosom, 
which  was  once  thy  pillow ! — Yet  will  I  bear  it 
all ;  for  it  will  be  juatice,  all !  And,  when  thou 
shalt  bid  them  tear  me  to  my  death,  hop'ng  that 
thy  unshrinking  eara  may  at  last  be  feasted  with 
tlie  music  of  my  cries,  I  will  not  utter  one  shriek 


SCIKB    11.] 


ACrmC  DRAMA. 


I        Of  (ECTonn  L — but  fo  Ibe  Iwt  giup,  my  bodr't  ptitienee 
I       «ti«il  dchcltf  thy  rcngeflnco,  na  my  Boui  defies  thy 

^^B     Pit,  Heur'st  thou  tb(«  rrptch  irbo4«  bandi  were 

^^r  ▼^n  now  pr«p«red  for  nitirder  } 

■  R«l.  Ye« !    And  if  b«r  accuiotion*ft  fftlte,  thou 

wilt  not  thriok  from    he«rtn^  her  t    if  true,  thy 

btrbartty   cannot  make  her  sulTer  the  paog^s  thy 

«Oiitci0iic«  i^ill  infiict  on  ihee. 

EI9,  And  now,  farewell,  world  !  Rolln,  f«r<»well  • 
Fsrewdl.  thou  coodemoed  of  Heafen  I  [7a  Pi- 
S4ncto]  Tot  repentance  and  rf^morae,  1  know,  wij] 
D«rer  touch  tiiy  hoart.  We  aliiiU  meet  ag^iin.  lin! 
bv  it  thy  boTTor  here,  to  know  that  we  »h  »Jl  mc«?t 
bprrftfti-r!  And  when  ihy  pnrfin^  hour  opproachfi%, 
bnrk  to  the  knell,  whosV  ilrrndful  bet*l  will  strike 
to  thy  deipniririg  loul.  Th**n  wtU  vibrute  on  thy 
eqr  tfjK  rurft<>«  of  tho  eloist«rr'd  taint  from  whom 
thou  Btote§t  m<?,  Thi:»n,  tbe  Un  shriolts  which 
y  my  moihifT^a   breaking:    hejirt»  ai   ahe 

<  mg  to  hmr  God  ag^flinat  the  settucer  of 

I  (  I,..,,    rl..,    ivi..or!.;iirted    ^ronn    of  my 

T'  liy  thee,  f«JI  monster, 

•■  .*.ter*8  luiued  botiour  1 

1  In  AT  ihoiu  iiww  ;   J  y  uitt  the  recollection 'a  mud- 
fieaa  I    At  inch  an  hour — what  will  it  be  to  thee  1 

Vix,  A  moment's  more  delajt  and  nt  the  peril  of 
your  lirei* — 

h'h.  I  hurt*  spokeiii  »nd  the  laat  mortal  frailty 
of  my  heart  it  pnsl.  And  now*  with  nn  uudituiitvd 
vpiht  and  urishaken  drtiinsM.  I  go  to  meet  my 
deMiny.  Thai  I  could  not  live  nobly,  has  been 
l*iznrro*a  act  :  that  I  wili  (lie  nobly ^  shall  be  my 
own-  l  Et  it  tgfiftr  tied. 

Ph,  RotUt  I  would  not  thou,  a  warrior,  v^nliunt 
mud  repowiMjd,  ihould«t  creilit  the  vile  tales  of  ihii 
frantic  woman.  The  Cftjjae  of  all  thia  fury— t) !  a 
wmtton  paiiifioti  for  the  rebel  youUi  Atofi£o,  now 
my  priMgriefr 

HttL  Alodieo  ia  not  novv  thy  pifioner. 
r.j.  How! 

Hi>L  I  came  to  rescue  him^  to  deceive  bis  guard, 
I  I  »f  e  succeeded  ;  I  remain  thy  priaftner. 

Pit.  Alou£o  lied !  Is  then  the  veufeance  dearest 
Co  my  heart  rierer  to  be  gratified  ^ 

ih't  Vitmh^  such  p&^ons  from  thy  heart; 
tbpn  thou 'It  cf^oiiuU  iu  pence* 

Ph»  I  can  face  all  enemiei  that  dare  confront 
me — 1  cannot  wtir  airainst  my  nuture. 

I H&L  Then,   PixarrOj    ask  not   to  h«   deemed   a 

■Bisro.  To  triumph  o>r  ourseUes  ts  the  only  con- 
^^Bliest,  where  fortune  m;ikes  no  claim.  In  battle 
^^^biuce  mciy  snutcb  the  laurel  from  thee,  or  chance 
I  msv  place  it  on  thy  brow  ;  but,  i»  n  conK^H  wilh 
I  tll>-M!lf,  be  resolute*  and  the  rirtuous  impulse  must 
bo  the  lie  tor. 

Pif.  I'eriivi'in  \  tbotj  shsH  not  find  m«  lo  ikt§ 
u  is»     Ratam  to  ihy  couatry- 

.> J  M.^(  Hi.  iu  ibis^  as  honour^  and  »s 

tluir*  bid  thee. 

/*u*  1  caojioi  but  admito  tbee^  Rolls  ^  I  would 
ire  might  be  fnenda, 

/<i>/.  ForeweU  t  Pity  E1»ir»  !^ — Beeoine  the  friend 
of  virtue,  and  thou  wlU  ha  mtne,  [Eii^ 

Pit.  Auihiiion  !  tell  me  «htit  is  the  phantom  1 
bare  followed  ?  where  is  the  one  fielighi  vthich  it 
kas  made  my  own  ?  My  fume  is  tbe  mark  of  envy 
•^my  loye,  the  dupe  of  treachery — my  glory, 
edips^  by  the  boy  I  taught— my 'revenge,  d'e- 
'  1  and  rebuked  by  the  rude  honour  of  a  amvage 
I  whoM  natiye  dignity  of  lottl  1  bare 


im 

suuk  confounded  imd  subdued  1  1  would  I  could 
retrace  my  steps— 1  cannot.  Would  1  could  erade 
my  own  reflecti^ins !  No  I  thought  luid  memorr 
are  my  bell.  [  £rie 


ACT  V: 


SCENE  J.— A  thick  FonU,—A  dreadful  giorm. — 
Co  a  A  han  tecwred  her  Child  on  a  btd\f  Uax^et  and 
ntoai. 

Cora,  [jlitti'ftf  on  hank  bjp  Child ,3  O,  Nature^ 
thou  bast  not  the  strength  of  lore.  My  an:xiQas 
spirit  13  uatjir0d  in  its  march  ;  my  wearied  shi%'efw 
in^  frime  sinks  under  it*  And  for  thee,  ray  boj^ 
when  fttipl  beneath  thy  lovsly  burden,  coul(3  1  re* 
fuse  to  Rive  thy  slumbers  that  poor  bed  of  rest  I  O, 
my  child !  were  1  assured  thy  futber  breathes  no 
more*  how  quickly  would  I  lay  me  down  br  thy 
dear  side—but  down — down  for  eyer.  [Thundm^ 
and  ttghmingt'j     I  nsk  thee  not,  uopitying'  storm  i. 

to  ubsite  thy  rap'f^     t  to  poor  Cora's  miserr; 

nor  while  thy  ti  ire  hia   slumbers,  will  I 

disturb  my  sWi  1    ,  though  llearenknow* 

I  wish  to  hear  the  voice  of  life/ and  feel  that  lif^ 
is  near  me.  But  I  will  endure  all,  while  wball 
bare  of  reason  holds.  [Thunder  aud  tighruing^ 
Still,  still  implacable! — unfeeling  elements!  yet 
still  dost  Ihou  iJeep,  my  smilinsr  innocent !  Q, 
Death  !  when  wilt  thou  grant  to  ibis  babe's  mother 
such  repose  1 — Sure  I  mny  shield  thee  better  frooa 
the  storm  ;  my  veil  may^^ 

AL  [IVithtmt,}  Coral 

C^ra.  Ilium,]  Hah  1 

AL  Com  I 

Certf.  O,  my  heart  1  Sweet  Hearen,  dceetre  ma 
not !  Is  it  not  Alonso*s  yotce  ? 

At.  [Lauder.^  Cora! 

Cnrtt.  It  ia — it  is  Alcmxo! 

AL  [  V^try  loud.^  Cora  !  my  beloved  * 

C't»rtt,  Alonrol  Here! — ^hcre  !— Alonzn  ! 

{Hunti 

Enter  tu*o  Spftniah  Soldiers. 

iit  Sid.  1  tell  you  we  are  near  our  outposts,  afti 
the  word  wo  heard  just  now  was  the  couiitersJjjffJ 

'2d  Soi,  Well,  in  our  escape,  from  the  enemi 
to  have  discovered  I  heir  secret  passage  throuph  (f 
rncks,  will  prove  a  lucky  chance  to  us — Pixan 
will  reward  us. 

1st  S^d.  lliis  way.  The  sun,  though  clouded,  is 
on  our  left,  [rfrcriprjr  the  Child*]  What  hjire  wa 
here  1  A  child  I  as  Vm  a  aohlier. 

fd  SoL  'Tis  a  sweet  little  babe.     Now  would  it_ 
be  a  great  charity  to  lake  ihta  infant  from  its  pog 
mother's  |>ower. 

ixt  SpL  It  would  so.  I  buve  one  at  home  shall 
play  with  it.    Come  along.  [Taket  the  C^tWd, 

[^Kjicunt 


}7#-tfnirr  Coha  and  Alokjeo, 


lid  i^i 

shal^^ 
Id. 


Citra.  [Speaking  wUhout.]  This  way,dear  Alonzo. 
Now  nm  I  right — there — there — under  that  tree* 
Was  it  posiibte   the   instinct  of  a  mother  s  heart 
could  mistake  the  spot  I     Now,  w\Vv  \.\\«i\x\ckX  ^    ' 
him  u  be  sUepa,  oe  ab^\  V\»i:\i^^\ivm^^vt^^Vv>3Bi. ' 
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him  fall  blup  lnuiErhiug  evea  to  weleome  thee  Bt  once - 

Yea— fee.  3timd  tlmu  tyiere  ;  Fli  untteh  bioi  from 

till  rt£f  J  tlttmbtfi  bitinliiiif  like  tb«  perfnm'd  mofn, 

[Findhig  oiili^  tkf  mantle  and  reif,  u^lritrle  lAf 

lean  _/V«fift  the  gFmtn.d$  and  the  Cbild 

jII,  [HuirnjiT^  to  her.]  Cora!  nijlieuit*il>t?loyed! 

C^ra.  He  in  gone  i 

.rff*  Eternal  God  I 

€&ra.  He  la  fjonel — BajehUd  !  mj  child  1 

AL  Where  dldsC  tliou  Isstb  hjm  t  ! 

Cffrd.  [Dift^in*' /terifi/'n'«  lAe  ipor.}  Here  f  ] 

Ai*  B«  oilm,  beloved  Cora !  be  lias  nif^ak'd  tud  . 
erept  to  a  Uula  distune*— -Are  aliall  find  bim#  Are 
joti  tABUTed  thii  vras9  (.be  apot  joti  tcTt  htm  inl 

Cc^a.  Did  uot  tbes^a  hianda  mitke  that  bed*  nnd 
^ftlter  for  bim  1  And  is  not  this  th«  r<^ll  tbut  co- 
Tered  him?  O,  ttnnstan&l  mothet-  that  1  wu.  J 
Ifift  ffiT  rhild  — 1  forsoole  mr  ]Of>oeent<— hul  I  will 
Mj  to  ff3«  eartb'i  hiiok.  bat  1  will  find  bim. 

iHunt  mil,  taA«*  ttp  mantlet /olhtt*d  %  AlOkio* 

SCENE  II.— He  Outptist  ^f  (Af   Spani^b    Cajfjp, 
and  a  Er'ui^t*—[TritoipeiM  i^^nd  without,] 

A  La*  A  G  BO [  iriCAiiUt  ] . 

Btaz  bim  along^ — bis  itotr  moat  be  fiil»«. 

Hor.i.^  in  cAamt,  frn^tifftt  in  hf  SoMJeri* 

Eoj.  Fa]a«  !  RoJk  latlar  lUiebood !  I  would  I 
]|ad  ib«e  in  a  deaert  witli  a  troop  around  lhe«  ;  a^d 
1  byt  with  my  i^ord  in  tbii  tuiabaekled  band  ! 

ITrumptU  fsithomt 

^fm.  Is  it  to  becrodiiad  ibat  EoUa,  ibe  rf  Doim^d 
FftruTiAa  bero,  abould  be  detected  liko  a  apr, 
■1tutkiii)|^  through  our  cmnp  ! 

E^h  '2>kiilktJi^ ! 

Mm*  But  uuwfif  Co  the  gtierul-^-bt  k  bere* 

Knttr  F 1X4, HBO* 

Pit.  What  do  I  Kee  !  Hoik! 

Ibl.  Ob  !  10  tbr  lurpriiej  djo  doubt. 

Pi  I*  And  bound  loo ! 

^CF^  So  faetj  tbou  neod'it  not  fear  approncbm^ 
me. 

Atm,,  The  guards  attrpria'd  bim  paffsin|^  our  out* 
pa  It. 

Pit.  E4»l«ase  him  initantl/*  Beliere  m^f  J  r«* 
gr»t  tbea  intuit. 

HdJ.  Thou  feeVat  tben  aa  tbou  ougbt*sC. 

Pa.  fii>r  can  I  brock  to  see  a  warrior  of  HolU'a 
fame  diaami*d.  Accept  thii,  fhougb  it  has  bcfn 
fhjr  enemy's.  ICivtt  a  tw&rd*}  Tbe  Spaaliu-da 
Lfiow  the  courtfa^  tliot'i  due  to  Tmlonr. 

EaL  And  the  Peruf^isna  bow  ta  forget  ofi't'iicea. 

Pit*  Mat  not  Holla  and  PiEofro  cease  to  be  foes  ? 

EoL  Wbeu  tbe  ses  dirldes  us^  yes!  May  I 
now  doii^art  T 

Pii.  Frerlj. 

E^rL  And  ill  all  I  not  again  be  interoepted  } 

Pf?,  No  !^et  [Ij4)  word  be  giT^en  that  Rolla 
I  frealjr. 


Enter  D axilla  and  Soldiers,  with  the  ChiH. 

i)m\  Here  are  two  soldiers,  captirod  reaterdaT, 
vbo  baTfl  eacap'd  fpoai  tba  Paruviaia  hold,  and  bj 
tbe  secret  waj  we  biTe  so  long  endoavoured  To 


Fiz*  Sjleiic«  !-<  imprudtnt !  Seest  tbou  o<^t—  1 

[Pi^JNtJ'lg  t&  HoLL4. 

Bar.  Ill  tbeir  waj,  ihej  found  n  Peruvian  cHld, 
wbo  seezni 

Pi%*  What  is  the  imp  to  me  1  Bid  tliam  toss  it 
into  tbe  sea* 

Rut.  G mcioua  Heaven  ^  it  is  Alonxo's  ebild!— ^ 
give  it  to  me* 

Ptt.  Ha!  Alonzo'i  ebtld  <  ITetka  the  CUU.} 
Welcome,  tbou  pretty  bostsge,  Kow  Alonso  ii 
again  my  prisont^r ! 

B&L  'i'hoii  wilt  Dol  keep  tbe  iofanl  from  its 
motbf  T  ! 

Ph.  Will  I  notl  Wlial,  when  I  sball  meet 
AlODEo  in  the  beat  of  tbe  victorious  figlit,  think 'at 
thou  1  sbdl  not  hare  a  cbeek  upon  tbe  valour  of 
his  heart,  wben  be  is  reuvindedi  tbst  a  werd  of 
mine  is  this  cbitd'a  death  ? 

RitL  I  do  not  qnderstand  tbee. 

Pit.  My  yeujfemoee  baa  a  loisg  arrear  of  hate  Co 
settjo  witb  AloQEo  l  and  tbb  pl(?d^<^  may  lielp  to 
settle  ihe  aoeounU        [Give$  the  Cbild  /<j  a  Soldier, 

lUL  Msn  !  Man  1  Art  Lbon  a  man  !  CouUlsf 
tbou  buit  that  innocecit  i  By  Hearen  !  it's  amiling 
ID  tbj  faee. 

Fit.  Tell  me  I  does  it  resemble  Cora! 

MaL  PiaArro '  thou  boat  set  my  heart  on  Rre. 
If  cLou  dt?fit  barm  that  cbild^  think  not  bii  bla^ud 
will  sink  into  the  barren  «and»  No!  fnitliful  to 
tbe  eager  hope  tbat  now  tremblea  tn  thU  indigu^tnt 
hearti  HfrilV  rise^  to  the  common  God  of  nature  and 
bumanitj,  and  cry  tiJoud  for  yeti^euoee  on  bis  oc- 
curs'd  deatroj<?r's  bead. 

Pi£i  Be  thiat  poril  tiiino. 

J?(»i,  IThrtming  HimMtf  at  hh  frtt.^  Behold  mo 
St  thy  ieet.  &Je,  Rolla  I^Mej  tbe  preserrer  of 
tby  life  t— Me,  tbst  bare  uev-er  jflt  bent  or  bow'd 
before  created  man  I — ^In  humble  agony  I  sue  to 
ti>re — ^proatmte  I  Implore  thee — but  spart;]  that 
child,  and  I  will  be  tby  slave. 

Fii,  lUlla  I  still  arc  thou  free  to  go — this  boy 
remains  m-itb  ma, 

Bot.  [RiMi.]  Then  was  tbis  sword  llearen's 
gifc,  not  Ibii^  1  [Sriiei  thi  Child,]  Who  mores 
OLIO  stop  to  fiillow  me,  dies  upon  tbe  spot. 

[£iit|  inth  the  ChibL 

Pis,  Pursue  bim  iuitnntly— but  spEire  hi  a  life, 
[Emtnt  Ai.»Aono  and  Soldiers.]  With  what  fury 
be  do  feuds  himself  1  Ha  1  be  tells  tbem  to  the 
ground^^and  now — - 

^pitfT  Alkaoro. 

Aim*  Three  of  thj  braye  soldiers  aro  already 
victims  to  tby  commknd  to  spsre  tbia  mndmau  a 
life  I  and  if  be  once  gain  tbe  thicket — 

Piiw  Spare  Lim  no  longer.  [ErtI  Almaoro.J 
Their  guns  must  r^aeh  bim-^bell  yet  escape — 
holloa  to  those  horse— the  PeriiTinn  s^es  tliem — 
and  now  be  turns  among  the  rocks^then  is  his 
re  Crest  cut  off. 

[^  Roll  A  ertniet  the  teupden^bridgw*  puntied 
h^  th*  Soldiers — tht^  Jire  at  him — a 
thot  itnhtt  hiniM 
Pii,  Koif,  l^tjuick  !  quick  !  seaie  the  eblld  ! 
[RoLi-A  r^tr^iffti  by  tht  hu^kgr^utidt  beaming 
of  the  Child. 

Hi-enttr  Aluaobo. 

Aim,  By  bell  I  he  bus  escnped !  and  witb  ih^ 
child  unhurt, 

Dan.  No— be  btars  his  destb  with  him.^— E** 
tleve  me  J  I  saw  bim  otruck  upon  tbe  aide. 


SCENK  III] 


ACTING  DRAMA, 


ill 


Pi;,  But  ibo  child  ii  tar'ti— -Alonio'a  chitd  I 
01^  I  tbd  furitsi  at  dUappoiot^d  vengdanee. 

Jin.  Aw?iy  wirh  tLa  r©T«iigw  of  worila — ^let  ua 
to  deeds.  Forge i  doI  we  hoTfl  ntquired  iLb  knaw- 
IrJge  of  the  Mciel  pass,  which  throiigh  the  rocky 
ctTero's  gloom  brings  thee  »t  odc<^  to  the  strong 
bold*  wliero  sfe  lodged  their  wometi  njid    tbeir 

Ph.  Ri|ht,  AlmigTo!  Swft  ss  ihy  tiioii|H 
draw  forth  m  dsring  and  a  thosen  bsnd— I  will  not 
wait  for  DumljeTA,  Stay,  AlmsErtt  I— ValTerde  ii 
informed  EWira  diss  to  day! 

Aim.  He  it^— -and  one  requaat  alone  she — 

Pi;»  I'll  bear  of  notio  1 

Atm^  'i'he  boon  is  smull-^-'Us  but  for  the  noTiciaio 
habit  which  vou  £fst  hebeld  bt^r  ill.  3b a  wishes 
not  to  suffei  'in  the  eaudj  tfappings  which  fcmiod 
her  tif  her  ahamo* 

Pis,  Well,  do  &i  thou  wilt— hat  tsU  Valrerde, 
that,  HE  our  reium*  aa  bis  Lifo  shall  iiiis?rer  it^  to 
let  me  becir  that  she  is  dead*  [£i:eitJtf. 

SCENE  UL—AtiAthjk*iT€nt. 
Enter  ATAtiisJiF/*J^i™wd  bif  Co  a  a  und  Alos^zo* 

Gvs*  Oht  avoid  me  not,  Atttlibal  To  whom 
hill  to  her  kto|^  is  the  wretched  mother  to  addresft 
her  piefsl  The  gods  refuse  to  hear  my  pmew. 
Did  not  my  Alouio  fight  for  th*e* — And  irili  not 
my  a^feet  boy^  if  ihoult  but  restore  bia  to  me, 
one  day  fight  thy  battles  too  ? 

AL  Ohl  my  sTifferifig  loTe— my  poor  hesrl- 
hrokea  Cora'.— thou  hut  wouiid'st  our  sofsreign't 
feel  tog  soul  and  not  relieT'it  thy  own, 

CffT^,  Is  be  OUT  soTereign,  and  hsa  he  BOt  the 
p<jwer  lo  give  in«  bade  mj  ehild  1 

Attu  When  1  reward  desert  or  con  relievo  my 
people,  I  feel  what  is  tho  roal  glory  of  ft  king; 
when  1  hesT  them  snfer,  and  caimot  aid  diemt  I 
Djoum  the  impoieoce  of  sU  mortal  power- 

[Kffi«jMmdO  Eolls*  Bollal  EoMft" 

£ii(er  RoLtA,  All  »njnten«tios  g<h<utlir  imd  hUtding, 
wlk  tht  Child, /flJMwd  frf  P^miw. 

EaL  TbychUd! 

[Giwa  ihe  Child  into  Cora's  afuif,  amdfaih. 
C«*ra.  O  God  I  there  is  blood  upon  him  t 
Hu/.  'lis  my  blood,  Com  I 
,1/,  R,*lla,  ihou  dieet, 
H&i.   tor  thee  and  Cora.  [Dwt, 

Enter  Omnno* 
Ora.  Treachery  has  revealed  oar  as j turn  in  the 
rocks,     E^en  ocrw  the  torn  sssaila  the  peace  fol  bsnd 
rttir^'d  for  proteclioo  there.  ^ 

AL  havB  not  a  moment !  Swords,  be  qoick  I 
Voor  WIT**  and  children  cry  to  you.  Bear  our 
;oT*d  hero's  body  m  tbe  tm  \  'twill  raise  the  fury 
of  our  meu  to  madness.— Kow,  f<pll  Piiarro  !  the 
death  of  one  of  us  is  near  T— Away  1  be  tho  word 
assault,  RcTenge  and  Boll  a. 

rEMiiwt  Alonso  and  ArALiB A, —Soldiers  t&kg 
up  tht  Mtf,  and  bear  U  ^J,  Jatliiiitd  b^  Cora 
and  CbShC  and  Q^mt^.^Char^f. 


SCENE  IV.— A  neeeu  amang  the  Hockt, 

£^nter  PizahrOj  ALuaoao^  VALV£tiD£^  ajid  Sp4- 
nish  Soldiers, 

Pit,  Well  I — if  surrotinded,  wo  must  perish  in 
the  centre  of  them.  Where  do  Roll  a  and  Alonza 
bide  their  heads  1 

Enter  Alo:*sii>j  OniKO,  ami  Fmruviant, 

AL  AlooKo  answers  thee,  and  Alonio*a  a  word 
shall  speak  for  Holla* 

Pk,  Thou  know^it  the  advantage  of  ihy  numbers 
Thou  dar'st  not  singly  face  Fitarro, 

AL  PerurianSt  stir  not  a  man.  [  Ee  Ibis  contest 
only  ours. 

PU.  Spanisrds  l^— obaerre  je  th«  same. 

[Tftiy_^^gfc*.— Alo^z.0  t#  diidrnifdj  and  14  biat 
dfmn- 
Pii»  Now*  tiailor,  to  thy  heart. 

[Elviua  etttfTM  in  black, — PjzARaOp  appalled^ 
ttaggsn  back, — Atoitzo  nr^m^rrs  his  iwordg. 
TtRewi  ih^J^ghtf  and  itayt  him. 

At'ALiaA  enterti  and  en^racet  Ai>oifzOk 

Aia^  My  hrare  Alonio  I 

Aim.  AJonzo,  we  aubmit.  Spire  ua!  we  will 
embarkr  and  leaf  e  the  coast. 

VaL  Elvira  will  confoAa  I  lar'd  her  liiej  sha 
baa  sav'd  ibiao. 

AL  Fear  not.    You  are  safe. 

[■^pdKtiiiri/j  g-TQund  their  armtm 

Eh,  Valverde  speaks  the  truOi  ;  nor  could  ho 
ihiiik  lo  meet  me  here.  An  awful  imptiispj  which 
my  soul  could  lioe  rf^sistj  impelled  me  Jiitber. 

Ai,  Noble  ElTira  I  my  preaerrer  I  How  can  I 
speak  what  I|  Ataliba^  and  his  rescued  country, 
owe  ti}  thee  1  If  amid  tbia  grateful  nation  tboa 
wouldst  remain^ 

Eh^  AloDzo,  DO  I  the  destination  of  my  futuid 
life  is  fix'd.  Humbled  in  peuiteuce  I  will  endea- 
vour to  atOQO  the  guilty  errors,  wbichi  however 
muik'd  by  ehiltow  cheerfulnesSp  have  long  con* 
sum'd  loy  secret  heart.  When,  by  my  sufferings 
purified  und  penitence  alncere,  my  soul  sbaU  daro 
»ddr«sa  the  Throne  of  Mercy  in  behalf  of  others,  for 
tbee,  AlofjiOj  for  thy  Com,  and  thy  child — for  tbeti 
Ibou  Tirtuous  monafcb,  and  the  innocent  race  tbou 
reign' St  OTer,  ahaU  Elvim'a  pmyers  address  the 
God  of  Naiuro.^ — ^Valverde,  thou  hsst  preferred  mj 
life.  Cherish  homnnity,  arotd  the  foul  exaiiiple* 
thou  bast  Tiew'd*  Spaniards,  retumitig  to  jour 
natire  bom<E*,  assure  your  rtilers  tbey  mistake  th* 
road  to  glory  or  to  power*  Tell  them  that  the  pur 
suits  of  aTaricei  conq^uest,  and  ambitioii,  neveryat 
made  a  people  happy  |  ora  nation  great',  ^Exit* 

AL  Atahba,  think  not  I  wish  ta  check  the  voico 
of  critimpli,  when  1  entreat  we  firnt  may  r»y  thu 
tribute  due  to  our  loted  Eolb*s  memorj,    [J^tunf , 

DIRGE*— Pi'ieilj  and  Prieiiwsef. 

Let  tears  of  gratitud*  and  woe 
For  the  bmre  Holla  erer  flow  I 
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ACT  I. 

SCENE  l.^St.  Market. 

Enter  Priuli  and  Jaffier. 

Fri.  No  more  t  I'll  hear  no  more !  begone,  and 
leave  me ! 
:  Jaff,  Not  hear  me !  by  my  sufferings,  but  you 

shall ! 
My  lord— my  lord  !  Vm  not  that  abject  wretch 
You  think  me.      Patience!  where's   the  distance 

throws 
Me  back  so  far,  but  I  may  boldly  speak 
In  right,  though  proud  oppression  will  not  hear 
me? 
Pru  Have  you  not  wrong'd  me? 
Jaff,  Could' my  nature  e'er 
Hate  brook'd  ioju«tice,  or  the  doing  wrongs, 
I  need  not  now  thus  low  have  bent  myself 
To  gain  a  hearing  from  a  cruel  father.— 
"Wrong'd  you  ? 

Pri,  Yes,  wrong'd  me  I  in  the  nicest  point, 
The  honour  of  my  bouse,  you've  done  me  wrong. 


You  may  remember  (for  I  now  will  speak, 

And  urge  its  baseness,)  when  you  first  came  home 

From  travel,  with  such  hopes  as  made  you  look'd 

on 
Bv  all  men's  eyes,  a  youth  of  expectation  ; 
Pleas'd  with  your  growing  virtue,  I  receiv'd  you  ; 
Courted,  and  sought  to  raise  you  to  your  merits  ; 
My  house,  my  table^nay,  my  fortune,  too, 
My  very  self  was  yours;  you  might  have  us'd  me 
To  your  best  service ;  like  an  open  friend 
I  treated,  trusted  you,  and  thought  you  mine ; 
When,  in  requital  of  my  best  endeavours,  * 
You  treacherously  practis'd  to  undo  me ; 
Seduc'd  the  weakness  of  my  age's  darling. 
My  only  child,  and  stole  her  from  my  bosom. 
Oh!  Belvidera! 
I      Jaff,  'Tis  to  me  you  owe  her  : 
I  Childless  had  you  been  else,  and  in  the  grave 
'  Your  name  extinct ;  no  more  Priuli  heard  of. 
You  may  remember,  scarce  five  years  are  past. 
Since  in  your  brigantine  you  sail'd  to  see 
The  Adriatic  wedded  by  our  duke ; 
And  I  was  with  you;  your  unskilful  pilot 
Dash'd  us  upon  a  rock  ;  when  to  your  boat 
You  made  for  safety :  entered  first  yourself; 
Th'  affrighted  Belvidera,  followiog'next. 
As  she  stood  trembling  on  the  vessel's  side. 
Was  by  a  wave  wash'd  off  into  the  deep ; 
When  instantly  I  plung'd  into  the  sea. 
And,  buffeting  the  billows  to  her  rescue, 
Redeem'd  her  life  with  half  the  loss  of  mine  : 
Like  a  rich  conquest,  in  one  hand  I  bore  her. 
And  with  the  other  dash'd  the  saucy  waves, 
That  throng'd  and  press'd  to  rob  me  of  my  prize* 
I  brought  her,  gave  her  to  your  despairing  arms  ; 
Indeed,  you  thank'd  me;  but  a  nobler  gratitude 
Rose  in  her  soul ;  for  from  that  hour  she  lov'd  me. 
Till  for  her  life  she  paid  me  with  herself. 

Pri.  You  stole  her  from  me;  like  a  thief  you 
stole  her, 
At  dead  of  night ;  that  cursed  hour  you  chose 
To  rifle  me  of  all  my  heart  held  dear. 
May  all  your  joys  in  her  prove  false,  like  mine  ! 
A  sterile  fortune,  and  a  barren  bed, 
Attend  you  both  ;  continual  discord  make 
Your  days  and  nights  bitter,  and  grievous  still: 
May  the  hard  hand  of  a  vexatious  need 
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<^  '  '    '      i  ;   III!  M  la%r  you  fiud 

ac©  nil  your  port  ion. 
^  .  cur»«  you  li**-?  bpstow'd  in 

rain* 
Uffftv'ii  Uu  ftfreiMiy  erown'tl  our  fijtltful  lores 
With  ft  Toung  boy,  iweet  lu  Itii  motlu'r's  b«)auty  : 
Blay  Uo'liff*  to  pVore  more  geiitle  tbtiu  Li«  gr.t'nil. 

And  lt«ppii!r  iLim  his  father. 

Pu,  HAtlier  live 
To  b«it  Lb»«  for  lils  bread,  and  dm  youreiiti 
IV lib  bangr?  cries;  wbilst  bis  itnbuppy  mother 
Silt  down  ind  we?|>«s  in  bitterneat  of  w«iii. 

J'lf^.  Vou  tAlk  aA  if  'twould  plea«e  yott. 

Pri,  *Tirmild.  by  HttHTcn  \ 

lag^  Would  I  w'«r«  in  my  grite  I 

l*rU  And  iib«,  too,  with  thee; 
for,  Uvmg  h#r«,  you* re  but  my  cun'd  romem- 

branc««^ 
T  one*  wtit  happy  ! 

Jaff^  You  u^  ffl«  tJius,  b«cauae  yoo  know  my 
■oul 
If  fond  of  li«f?ideni.     Yoa  perceive 
My  life  feodi  on  ber,  therefore  thus  you  treat  me. 
^V'ere  I  rhit  ihief,  the  doer  of  tuch  wrooga 
A  A  you  upbraid  me  with,  w  bit  hiodera  me 
Hut  1  might  ieod  her  back  to  you  with  coDtumely, 
And  couK  my  fortuue  where  she  would  b«  kinder  ? 

Pri,  You  dare  not  do't. 

Jaff,  indeed,  my  lord,  1  dare  not. 
My  neert,  that  awea  me.  ia  too  much  my  master : 
I'brco  years  are  past  ainee  &rat  our  vows  were 

plifcbtuwi, 
Iluriog  which  time,  the  world  must  bear  m«  wit- 


j  ^Httr   PlERKE, 

I      Pif.  My  friend,  good  morrow  ; 
How  fares  the  honest  partner  of  my  heart  T 
What,  melancholy  t  not  a  word  lo  apare  ! 
J^f,    Vm   tbitikio^,  Pierre,    ho«v   that   damn*d 
stirring  quality, 
Call'd  honest)',  got  footing  in  the  world. 

Pw.   Why,  powerful  irilUny  first  set  it  \xp. 
For  its  own  ense  and  safety.     Honest  mou 
Are  the  soft  easy  cu&liioua  on  which  kuuvea 
Kepoae  and  fatten.     Wire  all  mankind  villnins. 
They'd  starve  euch  otbtr^   lawyers  would  want 

practice. 
Cut- throats  reward  ;  each  man  would  kill  hisbroYlici 
Himself;  none  would  bt*  paid  or  hans^'d  for  murder. 
Honesty  !    twua  a  cheat,  invented  fir*t 
To  bind  the  hands  of  bold  deserving  roguea. 
That  fools  and  cowurdt  might  ait  safe  in  power, 
And  lord  it  uncootrolTd  above  their  betters. 


L 


Pve  tr^fed  Belridera  like  your  daughter, 

Tf  :   r  of  a  aenator  of  Veoice ; 

I  place,  ntteniliince,  and  observance, 

ii^T  ,.M  ^,-i  Urth,  she  nlwuya  has  commanded  : 

Out  of  my  little  fortune  I've  done  ihli; 

Beeauae  (though  hopf  less  e'er  to  win  your  nature) 

The  world  might  see  i  lov'd  her  for  herself^ 

Not  as  the  heireei  of  the  great  Priuti. 

/*rt.  No  more. 

Jaf,  \e^t  ftllp  ftod  then  adieu  for  ever ! 

{^Faufingt  with  cta§fHtd  handi, 
There'a  not  a  wretch,  thitt  lives  on  common  charily, 
Bot'a  happier  than  I :  for  I  have  known 
The  luscious  sw  eels  of  plenty  ;  every  night 
Have  slept  with  soft  coutent  about  my  head, 
And  MTer  wak'd  but  to  a  jovful  morning: 
Ytt  MW  must  lall,  like  a  full  ear  of  corn, 
H'boto    blocsom  'scap'd,    yct's  withered    in    the 
rip'tiing* 

Prim  Home»  and  be  hiunbte;  study  to  retrench  ; 
Diecharge  the  laav  vermin  of  thy  hall, 
Thoae  pageants  oi  thy  folly  : 
Keduce  the  r^^*'--^^-  ♦--.-...«.s  of  thy  wife 
To  humble  w<  i  ule  state  :       [Gete^. 

Then  to  som*'  ^^oth  retire  ; 

Drudge  to  feed    ioethMme  Ufe^    get  brats  and 

starve — 
HoBOi  home,  1  say  *  [£xit. 

Jmjf,  Yea,  if  my  beait  would  let  me—  — 
nwproudi  this  awelling  heart :  home  I  would  go, 
Bat  Wit  mr  doora  are  btttt^ful  to  my  eyes, 
FStl:*A  ond  4amm'd  up  with  gaping  creditors ; 
Tre  now  not  fifty  ducats  in  the  world 
Yet  still  I  am  in  love,  and  ple«a*d  with  ruin. 

Ob,  Hetvidera*  oh!  she  is  my  wife- 

And  we  will  bear  our  wayward  late  together, 
9<it  ne'er  know  comfort  more. 


Jajf,  Then  honesty  is  but  a  notion  T 
Pif.  Noihin 


ng  r  Uf^ ; 
Like  wit,  mucU  talk'd  of,  not  to  be  defined: 
He  that  pretends  to  moat,  too,  has  least  ahare  in't. 
Tie  a  ragged  virtue.     Honesty  I  uo  more  oa*t« 
Jajf,  Sure,  thou  art  honest? 
Pte*  So,  indeed,  mea  think  me ; 
But  they  are  mistaken,  Jaffier  :  I  am  a  rogue 
As  well  as  they  i 

A  fine,  gay,  bold-faced  villain,  as  thou  aeest  me. 
'TIS  true,  1  pay  my  debts,  whea  they're  contracted  ; 
I  steal  from  no  man ;  would  not  cut  a  throat 
To  gain  admission  to  i  great  man's  purs^. 
Or  a  whore's  bed  ;  l*d  not  betray  my  friend. 
To  get  his  place  or  fortune  ;  I  scorn  to  flatter 
A  biown-up  fool  above  me,  or  crush  the  wretch 

benenlh  me ; 
Yet,  Jaffier,  for  all  this  I  am  a  villain.  '^ 

Jaf.  A  f illain ! 

Pie,  Yea,  a  most  notorious  villain  ; 
To  see  the  »utferiogs  of  my  follow-crenturei. 
Ami  own  myself  a  man;  to  see  our  seniitots 
Cheat  the  deluded  people  with  a  show 
Of  liberty,  winch  yet  they  ne'er  must  taste  of- 
They  say  by  them  our  hands  sre  free  frum  fitters ; 
Vet  whom  ihey  please  they  lav  in  barest  bonds  ; 
Bring  whom  ihey  pleiae  to  infamy  tind  Borrow  ; 
Drive  us,   Like  wiecks,   down   tne  rough  tide  of 

(lower, 
Whilst  no  hold*«  left  to  save  ua  from  destruction. 
All  ihttt  beur  this  are  villains,  and  1  one, 
Nat  to  rouae  up  at  the  great  call  of  nature. 
And  check  the  growth  ol  these  domestic  spoilers, 
Thftt  make  us  slaves,  and  tell  us  'tis  our  charter, 

Jaff,  I  think  no  safety  cati  be  here  for  virtue. 
And  grieve,  my  friend,  as  mucli  as  thou,  to  lire 
la  such  a  wretched  state  a«  this  of  Venice, 
Where  all  agree  to  apoil  the  public  gooil. 
And  villatna  fatten  with  the  brave  man's  labours, 

Pk.  We've  neither  aafety, 
Unity,  nor  peace,  my  friend, 
For  the  foundation's  lof>t  of  common  good  ; 
Justice  is  lame,  as  well  as  blind,  amongst  us; 
The    luws    (corrupted    to    their    ends    (hut   mc«ke 

them) 
Serve  but  for  instruments  of  some  new  tyr;tnnyv 
That  every  day  starts  up,  t'  enslave  us  deeper. 
Now  [Layi  his  hnmt  on  jArntn's  armh  could  this 

glorious  cause  hut  find  out  friends 
To  do  it  light,  oh,  Jalfier  t  then  migbi'st  thou 
Not  weitr  tbo«(*  seals  of  woe  upou  lliy  fuce^, 
The  proud  PrioU  should  be  taught  humanity^ 
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And  learn  to  value  uuch  a  son  as  tbou  art. 

J  Jare  not  speak,  but  my  heart  bleeds  tbis  moment. 

Jaff,  Curs'd  be  the  cause,  though  I,  my  friend, 
be  part  on*t : 
I^et  mo  partake  the  troubles  of  th j  bosom. 
For  I  am  us'd  to  misery,  and  perhaps 
May  find  a  way  to  sweeten't  to  thy  spirit. 

Pie,  Too  soon  'twill  reach  thy  knowledgB— — 

Jajf,  Then  from  thee 
Let  It  proceed.    There's  virtue,  in  thy  friendship, 
Would  make  the  saddest  tale  of  sorrow  pleasing. 
Strengthen  my  constancy,  and  welcome  ruin. 

Pie.  Then  thou  art  ruined  ! 

Jaff,  That  I  long  since  knew ; 
I  and  ill-fortune  have  been  long  acquainted. 

Pie,  I  pass*d  tliis  very  moment  by  thy  doors. 
And  found  them  guarded  by  a  troop  of  villains  \ 
The  sons  of  public  rapine  were  destroying. 
They  told  me,  b^  the  sentence  of  the  law. 
They  had  commission  to  seize  all  tliy  fortune : 
Nay,  more,  Priuli's  cruel  hand  had  sign'd  it. 
Here  stood  a  ruffian,  with  an  horrid  face. 
Lording  it  o'er  a  pile  of  massy  plate. 
Tumbled  into  a  heap  for  public  sale  : 
Therto  was  another  making  villanous  jests 
At  thy  undoing :  he  had  ta'en  possession 
Of  all  ihy  ancient,  most  domestic  ornaments ; — 
The  very  bed,  which,  on  thy  wedding  night. 
Received  thee  to  the  arms  of  Belvidera, 
The  scene  of  a>l  thy  joys,  was  violated 
By  the  coarse  hancfs  oi  filthy  dungeon- villains. 
And  thrown  amongst  the  common  lumber. 

Jaff.  Now,  thank  Heaven ! 

Pie.  Thank  Heaven!  for  what? 

Jaff^  TTiat  I'm  not  worth  a  ducat. 

Pie.  Curse  thy  dull  stars,  and  the  worse  fate  of 
Venice, 
^Vhere  brothers,  friends,  and  fathers,  all  are  false ; 
Where  there's  no  truth,  no  trust:  where  innoc  nee 
Stoops  under  vile  oppression,  and  vice  lords  it. 
Hadst  tbou  but  seen,  as  I  did,  how,  at  last. 
Thy  beauteous  Belvidera,  like  a  wretch 
That's  doom'd  to  banishment,  came  weeping  forth. 
Whilst  two  voung  virgins,  on  whose  arm  she  lean'd. 
Kindly  look  d  up,  and  at  her  grief  grew  sad. 
As  if  they  catch  d  the  sorrows  (hat  fell  from  her  : 
E'en  the  lewd  rabble,  t^^at  were  gathered  round 
To  see  the  si^ht,  stood  mute  when  they  beheld  her; 
Govern'd  their  roaring  throats,  and  grumbled  pity : 
I   could    have    hugg*d    the   greasy  rogues — they 
pleas'd  me. 

Jaff^  I  thank  thee  for  this  story,  from  my  soul ; 
Since  now  I  know  the  wor«t  that  can  befall  me. 
Ah,  Pierre  !  I  have  a  heart  that  could  have  borne 
The  roughest  wrong  my  fortune  could  have  done 

me; 
But,  when  1  think  what  Behidera  feels. 
The  bitterness  her  tender  spirits  tnste  of, 
I  own  myself  a  coward  :  bear  my  weakness ; 
If,  throwing  thus  my  arms  about  thy  neck,  [Embrace, 
I  play  the  boy,  and'  blubber  in  thy  bosom. 
Oh,  1  shall  drown  thee  with  my  sorrows; 

Pie.  Bum, 
First  bum  and  level  Venice  to  thy  ruin. 
What !  starve,  like  beggars'  brats  in  frosty  weather. 
Under  a  hedge,  and  whine  ourselves  to  death  ! 
Thou,  or  thy  cause,  shall  never  want  assistance. 
Whilst  1  have  blood  or  fortune  fit  to  serve  ihee : 
Command  my  heart,  thou'rt  every  way  its  master. 

Jaff.  No;  there's  a  secret  pride  in  bravely  dying. 

Pie.  Rats  die  in  holes  and  corners,  dogs  run  mad ; 
Man  knows  a  braver  remedy  for  sorrow- 


Revenge,  the  attribute  of  gods  ;  they  stamp'd  it. 
With  their  great  image,  on  our  natures.     Die '. 
Consider  well  the  cause  that  calls  upon  thee  ; 
And,  if  thou'rt  base  enough,  die  then.    Remember 
Thy  Belvidera  suffers ;  Belvidera! 
Die ! — damn  first*. — What !  be  decently  inlerr*d 
In  a  church -yard,  and  mingle  thy  brave  dust 
With  stinking  rogues,  that  rot  in  winding-sheets. 
Surfeit-slain  fools,  the  cosaaion  dung  o'  th'  soil  t 

Jaff.  Oh  ! 

Pie.  Well  said,  out  with't— swear  a  little 

Jaff,   Swear)    By  sea  ssid  air;   by  earth,  by 
heav'n  andf  hell, 
I  will  revenge  my  Bdvidera's  tears  ! 
Hark  thee,  my  friend — Prioli — is — a  senator ! 

Pie.  A  dog ! 

Jaff.  Agreed. 

Pie,  Shoot  him ! 

Jaff.  With  all  my  heart ! 
No  more — where  shall  we  meet  at  night  1 

Pie.  I'll  tell  thee  : 
On  the  Rialto,  every  night  at  twelve, 
I  take  my  evening's  walk  of  meditation  : 
There  we  two  will  meet,  and  talk  of  precious 
Mischief—  [Shake  hands, 

Jaff.  Farewe)  ! 

Pte,  At  twelve. 

Jaff.  At  any  boar ;  my  plagues 
Wilfkeep  me  waking.  [Exit  Pierre 

Tell  me  why,  good  Heaven, 
Thou  mad'tit  me  whst  I  am,  vrith  all  the  spirit. 
Aspiring  thoughts,  aild  elegant  desires, 
That  fill  the  happiest  man?     Ah,  ratlier  why. 
Base-minded,  dull,  and  fit  to  carry  burdens  ! 
Didst  tbou  not  form  me  sordid  as  my  fate  1 
Why  have  I  sense  to  know  the  curse  that's  on  me  1 
Is  this  just  dealing,  nature  ?     Belvidera  I 
Poor  Belvidera ! 

Bel,  [Withtmt.']  Lead  me,  lead  me,  my  virgins, 
To  that  kind  voice. 

Enter  BELviosftA. 

Bel.  My  lord,  my  1ot«,  my  reftige  ! 

[I^vm  on  Jaffieb. 
Happy  my  eyes,  when  they  beliold  thy  face  ! 
My  heavy  heart  will  leave  its  doleful  beating 
At  sight  of  thee,  and  bound  with  sprightful  joys. 
Oh,  smile !  as  when  our  loves  were  in  their  spring, 
And  cheer  my  fainting  soul ! 

Jaff.  As  when  our  lores 
Were  in   tlieir  spring!     Has,   then,  my  fortan* 

chang'd  thee  t 
Art  thou  not,  Belvidera,  slill  the  same — 
Kind,  good,  and  teuder,  as  my  arms  first  found 

thee? 
If  thou  art  ulter'd,  where  shall  I  have  harbour  ? 
Where  ease  ray  loaded  heart?  [Part.]  Oh,  where 
complain  ? 

Bel.  Does  this  appear  like  change,  or  love  de- 
caying. 
When  thus  I  throw  myself  into  thy  bosom, 

[Lefl««<m  Jaffier. 
With  all  the  resolution  of  strong  truth  ? 
1  joy  more  in  thee 

Than  did  ihy  motlier,  when  she  hugfj'd  thee  first. 
And  bleiis'd  the  gods  for  all  her  travail  past. 

Jaff.  Can  there  in  woman  be  such  glorious  faiih? 
Sure,  ail  ill  stones  of  thy  sex  are  false ! 
Oh.  woman !  lovely  woman  !     Nature  made  thee 
To  temper  man  :  we  had  been  brutes  without  you  i 
Angels  are  painted  fair,  to  look  like  von  * 
There's  in  you  all  that  we  believe  ot  Heav'n ; 


ScexiT*] 


ACTING  DRAMA. 
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:*'.  Mrity,  and  Irutli, 

I  fir**  wt'*lll  \m  woiidrr>«fl  ricU ; 

1)1  !    I      ;         iMi   ilt'scrtt  ^'iilif  ;inU  wild, 

J!.4rrrri  .1-  rur  ui ,.- lL>r: ui.e«,  when?  my  •oul 
Mmy  b«T(i  Its  retiu  wh^re  I  may  tell  nlood 
To  ilvn  hiicli  Li*af  ens.  and  eTet7  Ust'nio*  |iJiinet, 
With  wbat  ft  bouadlMfl stock  rar  bosom's  frau^bu 
Ja/.  [raittjii^A*r*flitd.]  Ob/UcWidortt  t  doublj 

Vm  ab«gfiir; 
UndooiJ  bj  fortuoe,  mkI  in  d<^bt  to  tbee* 
Want,  worldly  wmt,  ihftt  buogry  mciigre  fi«nd, 
I«  ttt  my  bet'U,  asd  cbasvs  me  in  vi««r. 
Canat  ifiot)  bf^nr  eold  Mid  hunger  t  Cah  tbtse  Uftibt« 
fr  nder  offices  of  loT«, 

1  IF*P**  ^^  Mnartiiig  ^wyrartj  ( 

\\  .1.    u  Ly  ourmifl«ri«»  fti»r<Md 

(Aa  sudilrt^ly  we  ah  all  be),  to  Be«k  out. 

In  aoiiif  fir  citmate*.  «rber«  our  nnm«»  nrw  atntogerSj 

For  cbaritable  succour,  wilt  thou  iheo. 

lVb«ti,  in  a  bedof  atrair  we  abhuk  to^etber, 

^.  I  .t  -  n-^it  win  da  shall  whistle*  round  our  headii, 

\\  ,cn  talk  tbua  to  me  ?     Wilt  thou  ihoQ 

1,  res  thua,  and  chelter  me  with  lore? 

liri,  Ub  !  1  will  loTo,  e»eii  in  madjiria,  lore  tbec ! 
Th^uyh  mr  diitracted  sensea  should  furaiiko  me, 
r  "  u«»  interrais  when  my  poor  heart 

S  .» itself,  and  be  li»t  loose  to  tbinc. 

1.  hare  earth  be  all  our  re»ttng-(ilaci, 

]  r  food,  aojoe  ditf  our  bal»ti%tio«. 

i  11  arm  *  pillow  for  thine  ttead; 

tUou  ai^liitig  Uetl,  and  swelled  with  sor- 

row, 

' '  r  boflom^  pom*  tbe  iMilm  of  lore 
J.  aod  kiaa  tbee  to  thy  rest ; 
our  God,  ftod  wateb  tbee  fill  tbe  nom- 

Jaff.    Hear  ibia,  jou  hcsr'nt,  tod  wonder  Low 
yon  made  ber  I 
Reign,  rei^n,  ye  monarchs.  that  diride  the  world  ; 

yt,  ...   .-I,  iti-  ..  ,v-\.r  -.;  1  }..*  yoy  know 

i  IvL^  mine; 

i  .  I iaus  billows  fait, 

Aii4  n*e  B^mm,  to  lUt  ytiu  iti  your  pride  ; 

THbv  wait  hut  for  a  AtoftUt  iU'd  then  dcrour  you. 

I  *     '    itready  wreck *d. 

I  Iriren  to  unknown  laod, 

J  .„..i„ . ,  I  ..ck'd  up  bin  cbokeat  Ireasure 

I  caaktt,  0nd  sar'd  oiil  v  that ; 

L-:  r  wonder  further  ou  the  shore, 

Tl*u*  lliiltng  h^r  armi  bug  my  little,  but  my  pre- 

Otoua  fetore, 
KesohM  to  scorn,  and  trust  my  fate  no  more. 


1: 


ACT  11. 


SCENE  l,—Th$  matto. 


Enter  jArriiiu 

Jmff.  Vm  bere ;  end  Ibna.  tb«  ehadei  ftf  nigbt 
nroniKi  me, 
I  IfMtk  a«  if  all  bell  were  in  my  heart, 
Antt  1  in  b*-11.     Nay,  aurely,  'tia  so  wiib  me  * 
Tot  erefy  alep  I  treiwl,  m«»ihmk»  lome  fiend 
Knoeka  at  my  br*»*»t.  aud  bids  it  not  be  *juiel. 
l*f  e  beard  iiow  dcfl|i«rate  wt«tcb«*,  Uke  myai*lf« 


Hare  watulerM  out  ut  thta  di*ad  time  of  nigrhl, 
Jo  meet  the  fom  of  mnnkind  in  hie  walk, 
SuTo  rraaocorft'd.  tfi   '     '         ^  r.f  Hoat'n  foriaken. 
No  miiiisttT  of  liiixlij  ,  t«»mpt  me, 

Uell!  hell!  wbysU', 

Enttr  PiSftitK, 

Pie.  Sure^  IVc  stay'd  too  long:  [Ct^minr;  fmwtiH. 
The  clock  has  struck,  and  I  may  lose  my  pros.  Ute. 
Sptjak  Imemgi  J  ^rrirn],  who  goes  there  1 

J^Jf',  A  dojr,  that  comes  to  howl 
At  yonder  moon.  Whsii's  he,  that  asks  the  question  "^ 

Fi§,  A  fn^od  to  do^,  for  they  ire  koneac  crei- 
turi»», 
And  &e*«r  betray  ibeir  mastere »  nerer  fnwn 
On  aoT   that  tlier   lore    not.     Well   met,   fnet.d 
Jaffiert  ' 

J/i/f,  The  s:tnie. 

Pif,  Where's  HeUident? 

/flr/T.  For  a  day  or  two, 
IVe  Iodised  her  prirntoly,  tiTl  I  toe  farther 
SVhat  ioTtane  will  do  wAli  me.     Prithee,  friend* 
If  thou  woutdat  bnro  me  sit  to  hear  g:ood  cou 
Speak  not  of  Bel  vide ra, 

PW.  Speak  not  of  her? 

Jaff,  Ob,  no  !  nor  name  her! 

PtB.  Mar  be  1  wish  her  well* 

Jaf.  Whom  well  } 

Pie.  Thy  wife ;  thy  lovely  BeUidera. 
I  hnpe  a  man  may  wish  his  fiieiid'a  wiie  wqEI« 
And  no  harm  done. 

Jaf,  [RHirimg,}  Yon >e  merfy^  Pierre. 

Pie,  [F^ltowiiig,]  J  am  50 ; 
Thou  f bait  «nt1e.  too,  and  lielv^i  *              *    : 
We'J]  all  rejoice.     Here's  aoint  i  pins  ^ 

Miirrittge  IS  cliargeablKS  [l    :  a  purtl* 

Jaf,  I  but  half  wisb'd 
To  »e«  tJie  de»il,  and  he*a  here  already  I  Well  \ 
What  must  ibis  buy  t  Rebellion,  mui'der.  tre'isoAt 
Tell    me    wbtch    way    I    must    be    doinu'd    for 
thie. 

Pit,  When  iaat  we  parted,  we  bad  no  qtmlais 
like  these. 
But  entertain'd  eecb  oihrr**  thoitgUta.  Uke  men 
Whose  soala  were  well  acquainted,     li  the  world 
Reform'd    since  our   last    meeting  1     Wba;t  new 

miracles 
Hare  happen 'd  I     Una  PriuU'a  beart  reWnted  1 
Can  ho  bt>  honest  T 

Jiijf,  Kind  Ilear'n,  let  beary  curses 
Goll  his  old  ug-e,  till  life  become  hi«  Lutrdeu  ; 
Let  him  (i^osn  nnder't  long,  lingf-r  an  ai^e 
In  the  worst  agonies  and  pengs  of  de^itii. 
And  Ciod  its  ease  hut  bte  \ 

Pit.  Nay,  couidst  thou  not 
As  well,  my  friend,  hare  stretched  the  curse  to  all 
The  senate  round,  u*  to  one  single  riUain  I 

JaJ.  But  caraea  stick  not;  could  I  kill  witb 
cnrsing. 
By  Hear  n,  1  know  not  thirty  heade  in  Venice 
Should  not  be  blasted  \    Seo&tors  should  rut, 
Uke  dogs,  ofi  dottghiUs.     Uh,  for  a  curse 
i  o  kill  witb  I 

Pit,  De^en!  diggers!  are  much  better, 

Jaf,  fl«! 

J'f*.  Dnggert. 

Jaf,  But  wh^re  are  they  1 

Pie,  tJb  1  a  ibotisand 
Mar  W  fli»prT<!'d .  it!  hnft*»it  haods,  m  Venice. 

.''  ■       '  'i,ds. 

J  If  wrooff'd 
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VENICE  PRESERVED. 


[Act  II. 


Jajj.  A  thousand  daggers,  all  in  honest  hands  ! 
And  have  nol  I  a  friend  will  stick  one  here  ? 

Pie.  Yea,  if  I  thought  thou  wert  not  to  be  che- 
rished 
To  a  nobler  purpose,  I  would  be  that  friend. 

[hays  his  hand  on  Jaffibr's  arm. 
Hut  thou  hast  better  friends — friends,  whom  thjr 

wrongs 
Uare  made    thjr  friends ;   friends,  worthy  to  be 

calVd  80. 
ni  trust  thee  with  a  secret.    There  are  spirits 
111  is  hour  at  work.    But,  as  thou*rt  a  man 
Whom  I  hare  pick'd  and  chosen  from  the  world. 
Swear  that  thou  wilt  be  true  to  what  I  utter ; 
And  when  IVe  told  thee  that,  which  onl j  gods. 
And  men  like  gods,  are  privy  to,  then  swear. 
No  chance,  or  change,  shall  wrest  it  from  thy 
bosom. 

Jaff.  When  thou  wouldstbind  me,  is  there  need 
of  oaths  ? 
Xfl  coward,  fool,  or  villain,  in  my  face  ? 
It  I  seem  none  of  these,  I  dare  believe 
Thou  wouldat  not  use  me  in  a  little  cause ; 
For  I  am  fit  for  honour's  toughest  task  ; 
Nor  ever  yet  found  fooling  was  my  province  : 
And,  for  a  villanous,  inglorious  enterprise, 
I  know  thy  heart  so  well,  I  dare  lay  mine 
Before  thee,  set  it  to  what  point  thou  wilt. 

Pie.  'Tis  a  cause  thou  wilt  be  fond  of,  Jaffier ; 
For  it  is  founded  on  the  noblest  basis  : 
Our  liberties,  our  natural  inheritance ! 
We*ll  do  the  business,  and  ne'er  fast  and  pray 

for't ; 
Openly  act  a  deed,  the  world  may  gaze 
With  wonder  at,  and  envy  when  'tis  done. 

Jaff.  For  liberty! 

Pie.  For  liberly,  my  friend. 
Thou  shalt  be  freed  from  ba4e  Priult's  tyranny. 
And  thy  sequester'd  fortunes  heal'd  again  : 
I  shall  be  free  from  those  opprobrious  wrongs 
That  press  me  now,  and  bend  my  spirit  downward , 
All  Venice  free,  and  every  growing  merit 
Succeed  to  its  just  right ;  fools  shall  be  puU'd 
From  wisdom's  seat ;  those  baleful,  unclean  birds. 
Those  lazy  owls,  who,  perch'd  near  fortune's  top. 
Sit  only  watchful  with  theii^heavy  wings 
To  cuff  down  new-fledg*d  virtues,  that  would  rise 
To  nobler  heights,  and  make  the  groTe  harmo- 
nious. 

Jaff.  What  can  I  do? 

Pie.  Canst  thou  not  kill  a  senator  1 

Jaff.  By  all  my  wrongs,  thou  talk'st  as  if  revenge 
Were  to  be  had  !  and  the  brave  story  warms  me. 

Pie.  Swear,  then. 

Jaff.  I  do  [KneeWlt  by  all  those  glittering  stars, 
And  yon  great  planet  of  the  ruling  night ! 
By  all  good  spirits  above,  and  ill  below  ! 
By  love  and  friendship,  dearer  than  my  life, 
Nor  power,  nor  death,  shall  make  me  false  to  thee  I 

Pie.  Here  we  embrace,  and  I'll  unlock  my  heart. 
A  counsel's  held  hard  by,  where  the  destruction 
Of  this  great  empire's  hatching ;  there  I'll  lead 

thee. 
But  be  a  man ;  for  thou'rt  to  mix  wiih  men 
Fit  to  disturb  the  peace  of  all  the  world. 
And  rule  it  when  'ti«  wildest. 

Jaff.  I  Rive  thee  thanks 
For  ihis  kind  warning.     Yes,  1*11  be  a  man. 
And  charge  thee,  Pierre,  whene'er  thou  see'st  my 

fears 
Betray  me  less,  to  rip  this  Leart  of  mine 
Out  of  my  breast,  and  show  it  for  a  ooward'i. 


Come,  let's  begone,  for  from  this  hour  I  chaee 
All  little  thoughts,  all  tender  humau  follies, 
Out  of  my  bosom :  vengeance  shall  have  room ! 
Revenge ! 

Pie.  And  liberty ! 

Jaff.  Revenge!  revenge!  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  II.— il  Room  in  the  House  of  Aquilina. 

Enter  Renault. 

Ren,  Why  waB  my  choice  ambition  ?  The  worst 
ground 
A  wretch  can  build  on  1    Tis,  indeed,  at  distance, 
A  goodly  prospect,  tempting  to  the  view ; 
The  height  delights  us,  and  the  mountain-top 
Looks  beautiful,  because  'tis  nigh  to  heav'n  ; 
But  we  ne'er  think  how  sandy  's  the  foundation. 
What  storm  will  batter,  and  what  tempest  shake  us. 
Who's  there  t 

Enter  Spiaos A. 

Spi.  Renault,  good  morrow,  for  by  this  time, 
I  think,  the  scale  of  night  has  turn'd  the  balance, 
And  weighs  up  morning :   has  the  clock   struck 
twelve  t 
Ren,  Yes ;  clocks  will  go  as  they  are  set :  but, 
man. 
Irregular  man's  ne'er  constant,  never  certain. 
I've  spent  at  least  three  precious  hours  of  darkness 
In  waiting  dull  attendance ;  'tis  the  curse 
Of  diligent  virtue  to  be  mix'd,  like  mine. 
With  giddy  tempers,  souls  but  half  resolved. 
Spi.  Hell  seize  that  soul  amongst  us  it  can 

frighten ! 
Ren.  What's  then  the  cause  that   I  am  here 
alone? 
Why  are  we  not  together  1 

Enter  Elliot. 
O,  sir,  welcome! 

You  are  an  Englishman  :  when  treason's  hatching, 
One  might  have  thought  you'd  not  have  been  be 

hind-hand. 
In  what  whore's  Up  have  you  been  lolling? 
Give  but  an  Englishman  his  whore  and  ease, 
Beef  and  a  tea-coal  fire,  he's  yours  for  ever. 

£/i.  Frenchman,  you  are  saucy. 

Ren,  How  !  [Puts  his  hand  to  hit  sword 

Enter  Bedamar,  Mef.zana,  Durano,  and  The 
ODORS — Mezsana,  Dvrand,  and  Theodore 
stand  bade. 

Bed.  At  difference?  Fie  I 
Is  this  a  time  for  quarrels  ?  Thieves  and  rogues 
Fall  out  and  brawl :    should  men  of  your  high 

calling — 
Men,  separated  by  the  choice  of  Providence 
From  the  gross  heap  of  mankind,  and  set  here 
In  this  assembly,  as  in  one  great  jewel, 
T'  adorn  the  bravest  purpose  it  e'er  smil'd  on ; 
Should  you,  like  boys,  wrangle  for  trifles  ? 

Ren.  Boys  ! 

Bed.  Renault,  thy  hand. 

Ren.  I  thought  I'd  given  my  heart, 
Long  since,  to  every  man  that  mingles  here  ; 
But  grieve  to  find  it  trusted  with  such  tempers^ 
That  can't  forgive  my  froward  age  its  weakness. 

Bed.  Elliot,  thou  once  hadst  virtue.  I  have  seen 
Thy  stubborn  temper  bend  with  godlike  goodness, 
Not  half  thus  courted  :  'tis  thy  nation's  glory, 
To  hug  the  foe  that  offers  brave  alliance. 


Ofic©  more,  emUiice,  my  frif  tuls— 
UniM  ibtji,  we  m«  tlic  mi^hiy  engine* 
Blast  twisl  lbi»  rooted  em^are  fTOm  lU  baaii. 
Tott«Ti  it  not  alrently  1 

TJL  *  Would 'twere  ttimbling, 

ruin* 


Eiif#r  Pliant. 
O,  Fierrc!  thomrt  welcoro^. 
Coma  to  mv  breast ;  for,  by  iu  bopw,  thou  look  *t 
LovcUly  dr€*dfol  ;  and  the  ftt©  of  \  eme« 
S«ins  on  tbr  r«ofd  nXr^dt.     O.  my  AUrs  1 
The  po«t«  ihmt  fir^l  f^ijen'd  a  g«l  «>f  ^"» 
Surely  prophesied  of  thee  ! 

Pit.  Friend*,  was  not  Brutu« 
CI  me»n  ihut  Drutu»»  if  ho,  in  open  »emtle, 
Stubbed  the  fif»t  Cieiar  thai  uaurji  d  the  world; 
A  f^allant  man  1 

Hen.  Yet:  mud  Cataline,  too.  , 

Thoagh  story  wrong  bis  fame,  for  b©  conspir  d 
To  prop  lb©  reeMag  glorj  of  his  counirr  ; 
His  cttus©  w«f  good. 

Bed.  And  ours  as  much  shove  it. 
As,  RenauUr  thou'rt  superior  to  Celhegus, 
Or  Pierre  to  Catsius* 

Pie.  Then  to  what  we  aim  at. 
When  do  we  start !    Or  most  w©  talk  ^r  ever  . 
hfd.  No,  Pierr©,  tb©  deed's  near  hirth  :   fate 
loems  to  hare  set 
Tlio  hnsinets  nP,  and  given  it  to  ont  cnre. 
1  Loj,©  xhete's  not  a  L©art  or  band  amongst  us, 
But  what  is  firm  and  ready, 

A//.  AIK 
Well  di«  with  Ded«mir. 

Rift.  O,  men,  ^ 

Matchless,  sa  will  your  glory  b#  hereatier: 
Tb©  game  is  for  o  matchless  pris©.  if  won— 
If  lost,  disgraceful  ruin-  ^ 

Pie   Ten  iboQsand  men  ore  armed  at  yoor  ma, 
Commanded  i»U  hy  lenders  fit  to  guide 
A  battle  for  the  freedom  of  the  world  : 
Tbii  wretched  slate  has  st^ry'd  them  m  lU  service, 
And,  by  vourbouiity  quirken'd.  ihey  ve  resolved 
To  ser;e"TOur  glorr.  and  revenge  their  own  : 
Tbev'te  a^l  their  different  ciunrtPfs  V'/^^^'^*?; 
Wat'ch  for  the  alarm,  and  grumble     us  so  tardy. 
B^l  I  doubt  not.  friend,  but  thy  unwearied  di- 
ligeiic©  ,   „  , 

Km  atill  kept  waling,  and  it  shall  !iot«*  ease  ; 
After  this  night,  it  is  resolved,  we  meet 
No  more,  till  Venice  owns  ns  for  her  lords. 

Pk.  How  lovelilr  the  Adriatic,  then, 
IWd  in  her  flimes,  wiU  shine  I     Devouring 

ftames,  »   **  «. 

Sttcb  as  shall  hum  her  to  the  watery  bottom, 
Xrid  hist  iii  her  foundation. 

b€^.  Now.  if  any 
Amongst  ns,  that  owns  this  glorious  cause. 
Htve  friends  or  iotVe*.t  he  would  '^i*h  to  save. 
Let  it  b*  told— the  genernl  drK>ro  is  senl  d  ; 
But  rd  forego  the  hopes  of  a  world  s  empire. 
Rather  »han  wound  the  bowels  of  my  fn^-nd.^ 
Pi*.  1  must  confess  you  there  hftf  e  touch  d  my 
weakness.  ,  , 

1  haye  n  friend^hear  it ;  and  such  a  *^f^^^ 
Mv  he.rt  was  ne'er  shut  to  him.  Nay.  1  U  teU  J©"* 
IJe  knows  tb©  rery  business  of  this  hour  ;   ^^^^^^^ 

But  be  rejoices  in  lb©  cans©,  and  >©▼««  it ' 
W#Ve  cbaogida  tow  to  live  and  dte  together. 
And  h©'t  at  baud,  to  ratify  it  her©. 


Ren,  Howl  allboiruyd! 

Pie,  No  ;  IVe  dealt  nobly  with  you,^ 
I't©  brought  my  all  into  tho  puhlic  slock  : 
I'd  hut  on©  friijnd.  and  him  111  shons  nmongst  you : 
Recetr©  and  cherish  him  j  or  if.  wbi  o  seen 
And   searched,   you   find    him   worthless — as   my 

tongue 
Has  lodgM  this  secret  in  his  faiihiul  brpaat. 
To  ease  your  feam,  I  weur  n  dagger  hero. 
Shall  rip  it  out  again,  and  giro  you  rest. 
Com©  forth,  thou  only  good  1  e'er  could  boast  of. 


EnterJkrritTUt  tr*t/i  a  duggit  inhi*  hand. 

Bed,  His  presene©  bears  the  show  of  manly 

virtue, 
Jaff,  I  know  you'll  wonder  all,  that,  thus  un- 
cjiU'd. 
I  djire  approach  this  ploce  of  fatal  couocils ; 
But  I'm  amongst  you,  and,  by  Heay^n,  it  glad*  me 
To  see  so  many  virtues  thus  united 
To  restore  justice,  und  dethrone  oppressioo. 
Command  this  steel,  if  you  would  hove  it  quiet 
Into  this  breast :  but,  if  you  think  it  worthy 
To  cut  the  throats  of  reverend  rogues  in  roUes, 
Send  me  into  the  curs'd  assembled  senate ; 
It  shrinks  not,  though  1  meet  n  father  there. 
Would  j'ou  behold  lb©  ci«y  flaming^  here's 
A  hand,  shall  bear  a  lighted  torch  at  noon 
To  th*  arsenal,  and  set  its  gates  on  fit©  I 
Uen,  You  talk  this  well,  sir. 
J,i/.  Nay,  by  Heaven,  Til  do  this  \ 
Come,  come,  1  read  distrust  in  all  your  fates  ; 
You  fear  me  yillain,  and,  indeed,  'tis  odd 
To  hear  a  strang^-r  talk  thus,  at  first  me e ling. 
Of  matters  ihat  have  been  so  well  debated  ;         ^ 
But  1  come  ripe  with  wrongs,  as  you  wiiU  coimielf , 
1  Imte  this  senate — am  a  foe  to  Venice  ; 
A  friend  to  none,  but  men  res^olved  like  mo 
To  push  on  mischief.     Ob,  did  you  but  know  me, 
1  need  not  tuJk  thus  1 

Br  J*  Pir-rre,  1  roust  embrace  lum  ; 
My  heart  beats  to  this  man,  as  if  it  knew  him. 
^Ren.  1  never  lov'd  these  hugger*. 
Jaff,  Still.  1  sen 
Tb©  cause  delights  me  not.     Your  fnends  iu 

roe. 
As  I  were  dangerous.     But  1  come  arm  a 
Against  all  douh(s.  and  to  your  trusts  wiU  give 
A  pledge,  worth  more  than  all  the  world  cun  pay 

for*  r/^    U 

My  Belviderat  Hoa  i  my  Belvidtri !  [Cal/f. 

Bed.  Wh»t  wonder  next  T 
Jftf,  Let  me  enireut  you,  sirs, 
As  I  have  henceforth  hop©  to  call  you  friends. 
Ilirtt  all  but  the  muhnssidor.  snd  this 
Grave   guide   of  councils,   with   my  inendi  that 

owtii  me. 
Withdraw  awhile,  to  spare  a  womno  s  blushes. 

lEit>um  ati  but  Beoatwah,  RrvAUUT,  Jat- 
ritn,  0"^  PitntiF,  uho  tinnd  httck^ 
Bed.  Pierre,  whilhBr  will  thisceremony  lead  tis^ 
Ja/.  My  Belvideru  !  lielvidera  I  ICaUtng* 

BeL  [WUhm,]   Who. 
Who  calls  so  loud,  at  this  late  peaceful  hour  1 
That  voice  was  wont  to  come  in  gentle  whispi^rf, 
And  fill  my  ears  with  the  soft  breath  of  love. 

£fi(fr  BtLVinFaA. 
Bei,  Thou  hourly  image  of  my  thoughts,  wher* 

art  thou ! 
Jujf.  Indeed.  't\i\%U. 


118 


VENICE  FEESERVED. 


[Act  Ilh 


BH,  Alts !  where  am  1 1  whither  is't  yon  lem4 
met 
Methinkt  I  read  diitnetioi  in  joer  feee— 
Yoo  abake  and  tremble  toel  joor  blood  niaa  oold ! 
Hear'na  guard  mj  lore^  and  bleea  hia  heart  with 
patience! 
Joff,  That  I  hare  patience,  let  onr  fate  bear  wit- 


VITho  haa  ordained  it  ao,  that  tbon  and  I 
rrhon,  the  divineet  good  man  e*er  poeaesa'df 
And  I,  the  wietohed'gt  of  the  race  of  man), 
Thia  Terr  hour,  withont  one  tear,  moat  part. 

Bd,  Part !  muat  we  parti    Oh !  am  I  then  for- 
aalcenl 
Whj  drag  yon  from  met  whither  are  jon  going  ? 
My  dear  I  mj  life  1  my  lore !  [Anecii. 

Jmf,  Oh,  friendal  [reRsNAuLT,  ^e. 

33,  Speak  to  me  I  [TV  Jaffies. 

Juff,  Take.her  from  my  heart — 
Bhe'fi  gain  each  told  elae,  I  aball  ne'er  get  looae. 
1  charge  yoa  take  her,  bnt  with  tendetmrt  care 
Relieve  her  troaUee,  and  aaavaf  e  her  aoRowa. 


JR«n.  lAdvanemg  to  htr.']    Riae,  madam,    and 

command  among  y ovr  aef  ranta-— 
Jmf,  To  yon,  airi,  and  your  bononra,  I  bequeath 
her,  mmfUy  hold  tf  her. 

And  with  her  thia :  Whene'er  l  prore  unworthy — 
[GhBet  m  diggtr  t§  Rkkault, 
Yon  know  the  raat— Then  elrike  it  to  her  heart ; 
And  tell  her,  he,  who  three  whole  beppj  yeara 
Lay  in  her  arma,  and  eneh  kind  ntght  repeated 
The  paaaionatevowa  of  still  increaainff  lore. 
Sent  that  reward,  for  all  her  truth  and  aoffefingv 
BiL  [Jfireldftaf«MmBinAMAnefidRsirAULT.]Ob, 
thou  unkind  one ! 
Have  I  deaenred  thia  from  you  t 
Ijook  on  me — ^tell  me— apeak,  thou  dear  deeeirer, — 
If  I  am  false,  accuae  me ;  but,  if  true. 
Don't,  pritbee  don^,  in  poverty  foraake  me, 

[SW  breaks  ««ev.  end  runt  to  Jafpiek. 
But  pity  the  aad  heart  that's  torn  with  parting. 


[Tkfy  rotaht  her, 
Jafier,; 


Yet,  hear  me  ;  yet,  recall  me.    Jafier,' Jaffier  I 

[EreiiitC  Bbdamau,  fy,  dragging  her,    jAr- 
FiEft  and  PiEBR 


ACT  III. 

SCENE  I«— il  Room  in  the  Home  rf  Aqfiliva. 
Enter  Belvtdbra. 

Bel,  I'm  aaeriiiced  !  I'm  Bold  !  betray 'd  to  shame! 
InoTitable  ruin  haa  encloa'd  me  ! 
He,  that  should  guard  my  virtue,  haa  betniy'd  it  -^ 
Leftm*--uadoneme !  Oh,tbatloouldbatehim!— • 
IVheraahaU  I  got  Oh,  whither,  whither  wander! 

Enter  Japfieb. 

Jaff,  Can  Belvidera  want  a  resting-plBce, 
When  these  poor  arms  are  open  to  receive  her  t 
There  was  a  time 

BeL  Yea,  vea.  there  waa  a  time, 
When  BelTidera*a  teen,  her  criea  and  aorrows. 
Were  not  despia'd;  when,  if  she  chanced  to  sigh, 
Or  look  but  aad — -*tbere  was,  indeed,  a  time. 
When  Jaffier  would  liRre  ta'en  her  iu  his  arma, 
Eaa'd  her  declining  head  upon  hia  breast. 
And  never  left  her,  till  he  fimnd  the 


But  well  I  know  why  you  fbraako  me  thua  ; 
I  am  no  longer  fit  to  bear  a  ahare 
In  your  coneemmenta :  my  weak  female  Tirtne 
Must  not  be  trusted  ;  'tis  too  frail  and  tender. 

Jaff,  O,  Portia,  Portia,  what  a  soul  waa  tliioe  ! 

Bet  That  Portia  waa  n  woman;  and  when  Brutus, 
Big  with  the  fate  of  Rome  (Heav'n  guard  thy 

aafety !) 
Conceal'd  from  her  the  labonra  of  his  mind. 
She  let  him  see  her  blood  waa  great  aa  hia, 
Flow'd  from  a  apring  as  noble,  aod  a  heart 
Fit  to  partake  hia  troublea,  aa  hia  love. 
Fetch,  fetch  that  dagger  back,  the  dreadful  dower 
Thou  gar'atlaat  night,  in  parting  with  me ;  strike  it 
Here  to  my  heart ;  and,  aa  the  blood  flows  from  it. 
Judge  if  it  run  not  pure  aa  Cato'a  daughter's. 

Jaff,  O,  Belvidera  1 

BeL  Why  waa  I  laat  night  delivar'd  to  a  rillain  t 

Jaff,  Ha !  a  villain  t 

Bel,  Yes,  to  a  villain !  Why,  at  auch  an  hour. 
Meets  that  assembly ,  all  made  up  of  wretches. 
That  look  aa  hell  had  drawn  them  into  league  ? 
Why,  I  in  thia  hand,  and  in  that  a  dagger. 
Was  I  delirer'd  with  aoch  dreadful  ceremonies  t 
"  To  you,  aim,  and  your  honoura,  I  bequeath  ber. 
And  with  her  Uiis  :  Whene'er  I  prove  unworthy — 
Von  know  the  rest— Then  atrike  it  to  her  heart." 
Oh  !  why'a  that  reat  conceal'd  from  me  t  Must  I 
Be  made  the  hoatage  of  a  helliah  trust  1 
For  such  I  know  I  am ;  that's  all  my  Tslue. 
But,  by  the  love  aad  loyalty  I  owe  thee, 
I'll  free  thee  from  the  bondage  of  theae  alaves  I 
Straight  to  the  aenate — tall  them  all  I  know, 

[Going, 
All  that  I  think,  all  that  mj  fesra  inCorm  me. 

Jaff,  Is  this  Uie  Roman  virtue  t  this  the  blood 
That  boaati  ita  purity  with  Cato'a  daughter  1! 
Would  aha  have  e'er  betray'd  her  Brutasl 

[Going  to  her, 

BeLVoi 
For  Brutus  trusted  her.  [Lmm#n  himJ]  Wert  thou 

aokind, 
What  would  not  Belvidera  auffer  for  thee  t 

Jaff,  I  ahall  undo  myaelf,  and  tell  thee  ail- 
Yet  think  a  little,  ere  thou  tempt  me  further ; 
Think  I've  a  tale  to  tell  will  ahake  thy  nature. 
Melt  all  thia  boaated  oonaUncy  thou  talk'st  of 
Into  vile  taara'and  deapicable  sorrows : 
Then,  if  thoutsbould'st  betray  me-— — 

B«/.ShallIaweart 

Jaff,  No,  do  notawear :  I  would  not  violate 
Thj  tender  natBre.with  ao  rude  n  bond ; 
But,  aa  thon  hop'at  to  see  me  live  my  days. 
And  love  thee  long,  lock  thia  within  thy  breaat : 
I've  bound  myself  by  all  the  strictoat  sacraments, 
Dirine  and  human 

BeL  Speak ! 

Jaff,  To  kiU  thy  father 

BeL  Mv father! 

Jaff  amy,  the  throata  of  the  whole  aenate 
Shall  bleed,  my  Belridera.    He,  amongst  U8^ 
I'hat  sparea  his  father,  brother,  or  his  friend, 
Is  damn'd. 

BeL  Oh ! 

Jaff,  Have   a  care,  and  ahrink   not,  even   in 
thought : 
For,  if  thou  doat*-— 

BeL  I  know  it ;  thou  wilt  kill  me. 
Do,  atrike  tby  sword  into  this  bosom  :  lay  me 
Dead  on  the  earth,  and  then  thon  wilt  be  aafe. 
Murder  my  father  !  though  his  cruel  nature 
Has  persecuted  me  to  mj  undoing, 
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ACTING  1>RAMA. 


Driven  m*  to  barest  waats,  r  '    '    M  litoi, 

With  smiles  of  tewf^nnce,  1  .'lis  age  ? 

The  Mcred  foUDtftinof  mj  lil  .  a  1 

Aad  CBnst  ttiou  abed  Uie  blood  thftt  gmve  me  l^ein^  I 

ILtam  an  him. 
Kar,  be  E  tmtor,  too,  antj  sell  thy  ^oabiry  ! 
Can  iViy  ]Brr#tt  heart  deicead  so  vilety  tow» 
Mts  witb  hir'daluvew^  br»ro«s,  aod  Gomiiioii  slab' 

/ota  witJi  «ucb  m  crew,  ind  uke  a  ruffian's  wftgistt^ 
To  cat  thm  throats  of  wretches  us  they  s1e«p  ? 

JtiJ"*  ITjou  wTOOg*st  me,   BtilTideral    I've  en- 
gt|t:*d 
Witb  m^n  o1'  souU,  lit  to  reform  the  ills 
Or«t1  muDWind  :  tbet«*s  oot  a  hecu-t  Amoag:«t  them 
But* ft  stout  »«  d«MtU»  yet  boDQ^t  as  the  imture 
Of  man  fir»t  m*d«,  er«  fnAd  snd  vice  wem  fsshiom* 

£«-/.  \Vhst*s  be,  to  wboso  ours'd  bsjids  last  night 
thou  fTST  St  ma  ? 
Was  tliat  nt»!)  done  I     Oh  I  I  could  t»U  a  story, 
Would  rouse  th  r  lion  heart  out  of  ita  dta. 
And  mako  it  ruge  with  terrifying  fury  l 

Jaff.  Spesk  on,  I  cbttrge  the«  I 

Bei,  O  mj  love  !   [Leaiiin^  on  htm]  if  e'er 
Tbr  Bel  riders *s  p«sce  deserved  thyOirt^, 
Beioote  me  from  this  place.     Last  tughtl    Isit 

&%htr 

Jmff,  Diatfiflt  me  not,  hut  gire  me  all  ih^  truth  ! 
B*L  Nosooncf  wert  thou  goii«,  vad  I  sinuo. 
Left  in  the  powor  of  that  old  ton  of  mischief : 
No  sootieTwaB  I  laid  on  my  sod  bed. 
Bat  that  If  tie  wr«ich  spproach'd  mo* 
Oh,  bow  I  wept  and  aigh'd. 
And  shrunk,  and  trembled !  wisb'd,  in  niji,  ibr 

bim 
That  should  protect  me  !  ThoUj  aU«,  wast  ^one  {    I 
Jtiff.  Patience,  svceet  Heavtn,  till  I  make  feo- 
f  aaaoQ  sure  t  | 

Be..  U«  drew  the  hideooa  dagger  Cot th»   thou 
giT*st  him» 
Andy  with  Of^braidine  amilaap  he  said,  '*  Bf»hold  it : 
Tbii  is  the  ptedg^e  ofa  false  iiu&bamrs  loTe  ;  " 
Aad   in  my   arms  then  press" d.  itnd  would  hare 

elsap'd  roe  \ 
But  with  my  criet  1  tcar'd  hts  coward  henrt, 
Till  be  withdrew.  »iid  toJitter'd  vow  » to  h^lU 

{Thty  ru§h  jifttf  each  Qth§r*t  arms* 
Tlicse  ure  thy  fri«!iids* '   [rft#y  ftarl]  with  these  thy 

life,  thy  honour. 
Thy  lorts  all  stak'd,  sod  sU  will  g^  (o  ruin. 
igjf,  Ho  mors  I  1  charge  tbeo,  keep  this  secret 
close. 
Clesr  op  f  by  sorrowi ;  look  as  if  tby  wrongs 
Were  nil  forifot,  nnd  treat  him  like  a  friesd, 
A»nrit  "  cr^  miide.     No  more ;  retire, 

B **t i  r  .  ■  d  doubt  nat  of  my  booour  j 

I'll  he'M  ti5  Tiiuinga,  and  diMttrvti  thy  lore. 

Bf L  OV 1  should  I  part  with  thee,  I  ftmr  thou 
wilt 
X&  B8f^'  IsMTe  me,  aad  re  tuna  no  more^ 
Jmft  RetufB  no  more  I  1  would  not  live  without 
thee 
Another  nigbt,  to  purchase  the  creation. 
Bit,  When  iU^ll  wu  meot  again  t 
faft  AjioQ»  at  twelve, 
ril  steal  mys^-f  to  thy  expecting  arms  t 
Corns,  liW  the  traTsU'd  dore,  and   bring    Ui«o 
p<?ice, 

"     -dr 

>*11  our  lores  I 
*^**    ■ .»  bani  to  part ' 


IJut  tture  no  fiilaehood  enr  iook'd  so  fuirly. 

Fu  re  well  I   remember  twelve.  [£ri*J 

Jaff,  Let  Mear'n  forget  me, 
When  I  remember  not  tby  truth,  lliy  love  I 

Enter  FnjibE. 

Pt>.  Jsilitsri 
/.ijf.  W bo  calls? 

Pie,  A  friend,  that  could  bare  wish'd 
T*  hare  Ibund  thee  otherwise  employM,     What^ 

hunt 
A  wiffp,  nn  the  dull  foil  \  Sure,  a  itiinch  hnsKand, 
Of  all  hounds,  is  the  dullest.     Wilt  thou  norer, 
Never  be  wean'd  from  caudles  and  confoetion(»l 
What  femioine  tales  bast  thou  been  list'ning  to, 
Of  unair'd  shirts  T  catarrhs,  and  tooth-»rbc,  got 
By  ihin^soled  shoes  1     DBmrmtioal  that  a  fi^Uow, 
Chosen  to  be  a  sharer  in  the  destruction 
Ofa  whole  people^  should  sneak  thus  in  corners, 
To  waste  Ilia  time,  and  fool  hii  jniucj  with  tovo  ! 
Jaff',  I^ay  not  a  mau,  tbeti,  trifle  out  an  hour 
With  a  kiaii  woman,  and  cot  wrong  his  calling  \ 
Pit.  Not  in  A  cau^  like  outa. 
Jaff,  I'ben,  iViend,  our  cause 
Is  in  u  dnuin'd  condition:  for  I'll  tell  tliee, 
That  canker-worm,  call'd  lechtry,  has  tout:h*d  it; 
Tis    tuinted  vilely.      WouMat     thou    think  it? 

Renault 
(That  mortify'd  old  wither'd  winter  rogue) 
Loves  simple  fomicaLion  like  a  priest ; 
]  found  him  out  for  watering  at  my  wife  ; 
Jle  visited  her  last  night,  like  a  kind  guardian : 
i^  tiith  1  she  hns  some  temptstions,  that's  the  truth 
on^t. 
Pit.  He  durst  not  wroof  his  trust  \ 
Jaff.  Twas  somt'tbirig  late,  though, 
To  t»ke  the  freedom  of  a  lady's  chauthi*r. 
Pie.  \\,\&  she  in  bed  ! 
Jaff.  Ves,  'faith  !  in  virgin  sheets. 
White  as  her  bosom,  Pierre  ;  dishM  aeally  up, — 
Might  tempt  a  weaker  appetite  to  taate, 

Pjtf.  Patience  guide  me  1 
He  ns'd  00  violence  T 

Jaff.  No,  no  t  out  on't,  violence  ! 
Pkyd  with  h^'r  ueck ;  bfU8h*d  her  with  his  gray 

board ; 
Struggled  nnd  toua*d  ;  tickled  her  till  she  aquonk'd 
aliltk, 

May  be,  or  so — but  not  •  jot  of  violence 

Pis.  Damn  him ! 

Jaff.  Aft  so  %uf  \  :  but,  busb>  no  more  on't  ^ 
Sure  it  is  near  the  hour 

We  nU  should  meet  for  our  concludin;^  orders  : 
Will  the  ambassador  be  here  in  pers^oul 
Pie.  No,  he  has  sent  commission  to  that  vilUin, 
Renault, 
To  give  the  executing  charge  t 
I'd  ha««  thee  be  a  man.  if  possible. 
And  keep  thy  temper :  for  ii  brave  revenge 
Ne'f  r  comes  too  late. 
Jaff.  t  ear  not,  1  am  a*  cool  w  patience* 
Pie.  He's  yonder,  coming  this  way ,  tbrough  the 
hall; 

fliS    0-11      It  ;i    i,.„||l    full. 

Ju  retire,  and  leave  me 

Wii!  '^     V\\  put  Itim  to  some  trial ; 

See  \h\tVf  hiA  rotten  part  will  bear  the  touching. 

Pie,  Be  careful,  then, 

Jifff.  Nay,  never  doubt,  but  trust  me. 

lEiit  PiK-nnx* 
What  I  l»e  a  devil,  and  take  a  damning  oath 
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[Act  III. 


For  ■bedding  intiTe  blood  T    C«n  tliero  be  lin 
la  merciful  repentance  1    Ob,  due  rillain ! 

IRtthu, 
Enter  Rt^f  ault. 

Ben,  Penrene  end  peemb:    wbat  a  alare  is 
man. 
To  let  hie  itebing  flesb  Uma  get  the  better  of  him ! 
Deepateh  the  fool,  her  husband ~that  were  well— 
Who's  there  t 

Jaff.  Amen.  \_Advameing, 

12m.  Mj  friend,  mj  near  ally. 
The  hostage  of  jour  faith,  mj  beeuteous  charge,  is 
very  well. 

Jmff,  Sir,  are  jou  sore  of  that  t 
Stands  she  in  perfect  health  1    Beats  her  pulse 

OTenl 
Neither  too  hot  nor  oold  1 

JZm.  What  meaas  that  question  1 

Juf,  Oh  1  women  have  fantastic  eonstituUons, 
Inconstant  in  their  wiahes,  always  warering. 
And  never  fi&'d.     Was  it  not  boldly  done, 
EVn  at  first  sight,  to  trust  the  thing  I  loT*d 
f  A  tempting  treasure  too)  with  youth,  so  fierce 
And  rigorous  as  thine  1  But  thou  art  honest. 

Rtm,  Who  dares  seeuse  me? 


Then  shesdie  your  swords  in  oTeiy  breast  you 


Thy 


Jaff.  Curs'd  be  he  that  doubts 
by  rirtue  !   I  have  try*d  it,  and 


declare, 


Were  I  to  choose  a  guardian  of  my  honour, 


I'd  put  it  into  thy  keeping;  for  I 

Ren,  Know  me ! 

Jaff,  Ay,  know  thee.— There's  no  falsehood  in 
thee; 
Thou  look'st  just  as  thou  art.    Let  us  embrace. 
Now,  wouldst  thou  cut  my  throat,  or  I  cut  thine. 

Ren.  You  dare  not  do't  I 

Jejf.  You  lie,  sir  ! 

Ren.  How ! 

Jajf.  No  more 

rris  a  base  world,  and  must  reform,  hat's  all« 

EnUr  Spinosa,  Elliot*  Tiieooors,  Dusavd,  and 
Meszana. 

Ren,  Spinosa,  Theodore,  ^rou  are  welcome. 

Spi,  You  are  trembling,  sir. 

Ren.  'Tis  a  cold  nigbt,  indeed  ;  I  am  aged  ; 
Full  of  decay,  and  natural  infirmities. 
Wo  shall  be  warm,  my  friends,  I  hope,  to-morrow, 

[Uknavlt  and  the  Conspirators  retire  and  confer. 

Enter  Pxbrrb. 

PU.  [Ttf  Japfisr.]  'Twaa  not  well  done  ;  thou 
shouldft  have  strok*d  him. 
And  not  have  gall*d  him.         [Retiree  to  the  othert. 

Jaff.  Damn  him,  let  him  chew  on't ! 
Heaven !  where  am  H  Beset  with  cursed  fiends. 
That  wait  to  damn  me !  what  a  devil's  man, 
When  he  forgets  his  nature  ! — Hush,  my  heart. 

[Renault  and  the  Conspirators  advanee. 

Ren.  My  friends,  'tis  late :  are  we  assembled  all  1 

Spi.  All—all! 

Ren.  Oh !  you're  men,  I  find, 
Fit  to  behold  your  fate,  and  meet  her  summons. 
To*morrow's  rising  sun  must  see  you  all 
Deck'd  in  your  honours.    Are  the  soldiers  ready  T 

Fie.  All— all ! 

Ren.  You,  Durond,  with  your  thousand,  must 
possets 
St. Mark's;  you,  captain,  know  your  charge  al- 
ready; 
'Tis  to  secure  the  ducal  palace : 
Be  all  this  done  with  the  least  tumult  possible. 
Till  in  each  place  you  post  sufioient  guards ; 


Jaff.  lAiide.}    Oh,  reverend  eruelty  1    damn'd 
bloody  rillain  I 

Ran.  During  this  execution,  Durand,  you 
Must  in  the  midst  keep  your  bsttalia  fast : 
Asd,  Theodore,  be  sure  to  plant  the  cannon 
That  may  command  the  streets ; 
This  ttone,  we'll  eive  the  general  alarm, 
Apply  petards,  rad  force  Uie  ars'nal  gates ; 
Then  fire  the  city  round  in  soToral  places^ 
Or  with  our  cannon,  if  it  dare  resist. 
Batter  to  ruin.    But,  abore  all,  I  charge  you. 
Shed  blood  enough  ;  spare  neither  sex  nor  age. 
Name  nor  condition :  if  there  Uvea  a  senator 
After  to-morrow,  though  the  dullest  rogue 
Thst  e'er  said  nothing,  we  have  lost  our  ends. 
If  possible,  let's  kill  the  rery  name 
Of  senstor,  and  bury  it  in  blood. 

Jaff,  lAside.l  Merciless,  horrid  slare !  Ay,  blood 
enough! 
Shed  blood  enough,  old  Renault !  how  thou  charm'st 


me! 

Ren.  But  one  thing  more,  and  then  farewell^  till 
fate 
Join  us  sgain,  or  separate  us  erer  : 
But  let  us  all  remember. 
We  wear  no  common  cause  upon  our  swords. 
Let  esch  man  think  that  on  his  single  virtue 
Depends  the  good  snd  fame  of  all  the  rest :« 
Eternal  honour,  or  perpetual  infamy. 
Vou  droop,  sir.  [7V»  Jafpier, 

Jaff.  No  :  with  ihe  most  profound  attention 
I've  heard  it  all,  and  wonder  at  thy  rirtue. 

Ren.  Let's  consider, 
Thst  we  destroy  oppression — ararice ; 
A  people  nurs'd  op  equally  with  ricea 
And  loathsome  luau,  which  nature  most  abhors. 
And  such  Mi  without  ahame,  she  cannot  suffer. 

Jaff.    lAtide.}    Oh,  Belriders,  take  me  to  thy 


And  show  me  where's  my  peace,  for  I  hare  lost  it. 

[Exit. 
Ren.  Without  the  least  remorae,  then,  let^s  re- 
solve 
With  fire  and  sword  t' exterminate  these  tyrants. 
Under  whose  weight  this  wretchod  country  labours. 
Pie,  And  may  those  powers  above,  that  are  pro- 
pitious 
To  gallant  minds,  record  this  cause,  and  bless  it. 

Ren.  Thus  happy,  Uius  secure  of  all  we  wish  for. 
Should  there,  my  niends,  be  found  among  us  one 
False  to  this  glorious  enterprise,  what  fate, 
What  rengeanoe,  were  enough  for  such  a  rillain ! 
Eli.  Death  here,  without  repentance,  hell  here- 
after. 
Rsii.  Let  that  be  my  lot,  if,  as  here  I  stand, 
Listed  by  fate  among  her  darling  sons. 
Though  t  had  one  only  brother,  dear  by  all 
*l1ie  strictest  tied  of  nature, 
.Toin'd  in  this  csuse,  and  had  but  ground  for  fear 
He  meant  foul  play,  may  this  right  hand  drop  from 

me. 
If  I'd  not  hasard  all  my  fiiture  peace. 
And  atab  him  to  the  heart  before  you  t    Who, 
Who  would  do  less  I  Wouldst  thou  not,  Pierre,  the 
samet 
Pie.  You're  aingled  me,  air,  out  for  this  hard 
question. 
As  if 'twere  stsrted  only  for  my  sake ; 
Am  I  the  thing  you  fear  T  Hc^re,  here'a  my  bosom  , 
Search  it  with  lOl  your  sworde.    Am  I  a  traitor  ? 


No;    but 
friend 
It  Uttte  leiB.     ComA,  tirt,  Hii  now  no  time 
To  triHe  wiib  oar  rtfelv.     Where 'a  this.Iaffier'! 
5pt.  H*  l«lt  the  room  juit  now^  in  Atrange  dia< 

order. 
l^n,  Nftj,  there  u  dtog«r  to  bim :  I  obterr'd 
him : 
During  the  time  I  took  for  ezplftfiation. 
He  wee  traxuporied  &om  moet  derp  eUentioo 
To  e  oonfo^ion  which  be  could  not  unotber. 
Whtt'i  reouieitfl  for  eafetv*  miiit  bo  done 
With  speedy  execoiion  ;  he  remniQa 
Yet  in  our  power .  I,  for  mj  own  perl»  wear 

A  digger 

Phe.  Well  ?  IGim  to  Renavlt. 

lirn*  And  I  eould  wieb  it     — 
Pi*.  Where! 
Rtn.  Jiuried  in  Iiia  beirt. 
Fit,  Awef  f  we're  retail  frjendi,^— 
Ko  more  of  thie;  'twill  breed  ill  blood  aiaoiig  dj« 
S/M,  Let  u«  all  draw  our  awordt«  and  search  the 
boose  I 
PtiU  bimfrom  the  dark  bold,  where  he  aits  brooding 
0*er  bia  cold  fears,  and  edcb  man  kill  bia  share  of 
him. 

Pie.  Who  talks  of  kiUingl  Who's  bell  abed  the 
Uood 
Tbal's  dear  to  me  !  la't  too,  or  jou.  air  ? 
Whet  ?  not  one  speak  1  How  you  aund  gaping  all 
On  jour  grave  oracle,  your  wooden  god  there ! 
Yel  not  a  word  1  Tbm,  sir.  I'll  trll  jou  a  secret : 
Suspicion**  but  at  best  a  coward's  virtue, 

[To  Elai«4tri.T. 
lUn,  A  coward ! 

Pie.  Pot — put  up  tbj  sword,  old  nun ; 
Tby  band  shakes  at  it.     Come,  let's   beat  tbii 

breach  ; 
I  am  too  hot :  we  mar  jet  all  lire  friends* 

5p4t  Till  wo  are  safr,  our  frirndsbip  cannot  be  so. 
Pi>*  Ag»io!    Who's  that? 
5/ii,  '  Iwns  1, 
The,  And  K 
lUn.  And  I, 
Spi.  And  »tL 
Let's  die  like  men,  and  not  be  sold  like  akres. 
Pif.  Une  such  word  more,  by  Heaveo,  111  tothe 

senate, 
lid  bang  ye  all  like  dogs,  in  clusters. 
"bj  p««p  jour  coward  swords   half  out   tlieir 
sbeaths  ? 
Wlij  do  JOU  not  alt  brandish  tbem  like  mine  ? 
You  fear  to  die,  and  jet  dare  talk  of  killing. 

[Going. 
Btn.  Go  to  the  sonnte,  and  b^ fray  us— baste  ! 
Securo  ihy  wreathed  life;  we  fear  to  die 
Lejs  than  thou  dar'ar  he  honest, 

Pt«,  That' a  rank  falsehood. 
Fear'st  thou  not  death  !  Fie,  ihere'a  a  knarisb  itch 
in  that  salt  blood,  an  utter  foe  to  sintirtiugt 
Had  Jaffier's  wife  pror'd  kind,  he'd  still  beentm**. 
[Faugb— bow  that  slinks  I  [  Eut  RtNAUt-i, 

Jiw%y,  disperse  all  to  jour  several  churges, 
JInd'meet  to-morrow,  where  your  honour  calls  yon, 
I'll  bring  that  man,  whoie  blood  you  ao  mucbthirat 

for. 
And  you  alisill  see  bim  venture  for  you  fairly— 
Hence,  h*'nce,  I  aay  ! 

5«i,  I  fottr  we  have  been  to  blaroft, 
nd  done  too  much. 

Tkt,  'J was  too  far  urged  against  the  man  joti 
love. 


FJt,  Forg-ive  u»,  gallant  friend. 
Pie,  Nay,  now  you've  found 
The  war  to  melt  aud  cnat  uie  as  you  will, 
ril  fetch  tliis  friend,  and  give  him  to  your  mercy ; 
Nny,  besholi  die,  if  yoti  will  take  him  from  me  1 
For  your  repoie,  111  quit  my  heart'tt  best  jewels 
But  would  not  have  him  torn  away  by  villuins 
And  spiteful  villftoy. 

Spi,  No  :  may  ye  both 
For  ever  live,  and  fill  the  world  with  fume  ! 

Pitt  Now  you*re  too  kind.  Whence  rose  all  this 
discord  ? 
Oh  !  what  a  dangerous  precipice  bate  we  'scap'd  1 
How  near  a  fall  wu«  sll  we'd  long  been  buildtog  ! 
What  an  eternal  btot  had  attiin'd  our  glories. 
If  one,  the  bravest  and  the  best  of  men, 
Had  fall'n  a  aacriftce  to  ru^b  sutpicion. 
Butchered  by  tliose  whose  cauiie  he  come  to  cbe* 

riah  1 
Ob,  could  you  tuaw  him  allj  as  1  have  kno^in  him — - 
How  good  he  ta,  howjurit^,  liow  true,  how  brave. 
You  would  not  leave  this  place  till  3'ou  hud  seen 

btm. 
And  gained  remission  for  the  worst  of  follies. 
Come  but  to-morrow^  all  your  doubts  fihall  end. 
And  to  your  loves  me  better  recommend, 
That    I've    preserved  your    fame,    and    sav'd  my 
friend.  [ErtfuHt. 
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ACT  IV. 

SCENE  h^A  Strut 
Enter  BsLviDEiLA  and  jAmcRi 

Jaff,  W^hero  dost  thou  lead  me  1    Everj^stepl 
move, 
Metliinki  I  trend  upon  some  mangled  limb 
Of  a  iikck'd  friend.     Oh,  my  deftTi  charming  ruin  ! 
Where  are  we  wandering? 

BeL  To  eternal  honour. 
To  do  a  deed,  sha'!  chrotnclo  thy  nkme 
Among  the  glorious  legends  of  those  few 
That  have  sav'd  Nioking  nittions.     Every  street 
Shall  be  adorn 'd  with  statues  to  thy  hotionr; 
And,  at  thy  feet,  this  great  insoription  written — 
**  Remember  him  that  propped  the  fall  of  Venice  !  * 

Jitff\  Rather,  remember  bim>  who,  nfier  all 
The  sacred  bonds  of  oaths,  and  holier  friendship. 
In  food  compassion  to  a  woman's  tears. 
Forgot  bis  manhood,  virtue,  truth,  and  honour. 
To  sacrifice  the  bo»om  that  relieved  bim. 
Why  wilt  thou  damn  me "? 

Bet.  O,  inconstaut  man  I 
flow  will  you  promise  •   how  will  you  d*'ceivG  ! 
Do,  return  back,  rf  place  me  in  my  bondiig»!»t 
Tell  all  thy  friends  bow  dangerou*ly  thou  lov'st 

me, 
And  let  thy  dagger  do  its  bloody  office. 
Or.  i(  tliou  think '«t  it  nobI«r,  let  me  live 
Till  Tm  a  victim  lo  the  hateful  will 
Of  that  infernal  devil  ! 
LasP  night,  my  love! 

Jaff,  Name,  nume  it  not  a^nm  : 
Destruction,  swift  destnicttODi  fall  on  iny  eowap 

bead. 
If  I  forgive  btta  I 
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VENICE  PRESERVED. 


[Act  IV. 


Bel.  Delay  no  longer,  then,  bac  lo  the  i 
And  tell  the  dismal'st  story  ever  utter'd : 
Tell  them  what  Uoodshed,  rapinei,  deaolttioot, 
Hare  been  prepared  ;— how  near**  the  &tal  hour. 
•  Save  thj  poor  eountry,  nre  the  rer'rend  blood 
Of  all  its  nobles,  which  to-moxrow's  dftwn 
Most  ehM  see  shed ! 

Jaff.  Oh! 

Be/.  Think  what  then  but  proTO 


My  lot :  the  rarisher  may  then  come  safe, 

■   *    •'      •  rofth 

Do  a  damn'd  deed. 


And,  'midst  the  terror  ot  the  public  ruin. 


Jaff,  Br  all  Hearen's  pow'rs,    prophetie  tnith 
dwells  io  thee ! 
For  every  word  thou  speak'st  strikes  through  my 

heart. 
Like  a  new  light,  and  shows  it  bow*t  has  wan- 

derd— 
Just  what  thou'st  made  me,  take  me,  Belvidera, 
And  lead  me  to  the  place,  where  I'm  to  say 
This  bitter  lesson ;  where  I  must  betray 
My  truth,  my  rirtue,  constancy,  and  friends. 
Must  1  betray  my  friends  1     Ah  1  take  sae  quickly, 
Secure  me  well  before  that  thought's  rcasw'd : 
If  I  relapse  once  more,  all's  lost  for  ever. 

Bel.  Hast  thou  a  friend  more  dear  than  BeWi- 

dera? 
Jaff,  No  :  thou'rt  my  life  itself;  wealth,  friend- 
ship, honour, 
All  present  joys,  and  earnest  of  all  future. 
Are  summ'd  in  thee.  [Going 

Enter  Captain  mnd  Guards. 

Cap,  Stand !  who  goes  there  1 

Bei,  Friends. 

Cap,  But  what  friends  are  you  ? 

Bel,  Friends   to  the  senate,  and  the   state   of 
Venice, 

Cap.  My  orders  are  to  seize  on  all  I  find 
At  this  late  hour,  and  bring  them  to  the  council. 
Who  now  are  sitting. 

Jaff,  Sir,  you  shall  be  obeyed. 
Now  the  lot's  cast,  and,  fate,  do  what  thou  wilt. 
^Exeunt  Jaffier  and  Bbltioera,  guarded, 

SCENE  II — The  Senate-Himse. 

r/<e  Duke  of  Venice,  Pniuu,  and  oCW  Senators, 
discovered  sitting, 

Duke,  Antony,  Priali,  senators  of  Venice, 
Speak— Why  are  we  assembled  here  this  night  1 
What  hare  you  to  inform  us  of,  concerns 
The  state  o(  Venice'  honour  or  iu  safety  t 

Pri,  Could  words  express  the  story  I're  to  tell 
you. 
Fathers,  these  tears  were  useless— these  sad  tears 
That  fall  from  my  old  eyes ;  but  there  is  a  cause 
We  all  should  weep, 

And  wrap  ourselves  in  sackcloth,  sitting  down 
On  the  sad  earth,  and  cry  aloud  to  Heaven : 
HeaT'n  knows,  if  yet  there  be  an  hour  to  come. 
Ere  Venice  be  no  more. 

Duke,  How! 

Pri.  Nay,  we  stand 
Upon  the  very  brink  of  gaping  ruin. 
Within  this  city's  form'd  a  durk  conspiracy 
To  massacre  us  all,  our  wives  and  children. 
Kindred  and  friends :  our  palaces  and  temples 
To  lay  in  ashes  :  nay,  the  hour,  too,  fix'd  ; 
The  fwords,  for  aught  I  know,  drawn  e'en  this 

moment. 
And  the  wild  waste  begun.    From  unknown  hands 


1  had  this  warning ;  but,  if  we  are  men. 
Let's  not  be  tamely  butclier'd,  but  do  something 
That  may  inform  tiie  world,  in  after  ages. 
Our  virtue  was  not  inin'd,  though  we  were. 

lA  viWse  within. 
Cap,  IWithin,]    Room,   room!    make  loom  for 
sooM  prisoners ! 

Enter  Officer. 

Duke.  Speak,  there  !  what  disturbance  1 
Offi,  A  prisoner  have  the  guards  seised  in  the 
street. 

Who  says  he  oomes  to  infonnthis  rev'reod  council 

About  the  present  danger. 

Enter  Officer,  Jaffier,  Captain,  and  Guards. 

All,  Give  him  entrance.    [Exit  Officer.]  Well, 
who  are  you  ? 

Jaff,  A  villain ! 
Would  every  saan  that  hears  me 
Would  deal  so  honest! v,  and  own  his  title ! 

Dukt.  'Tis  rumour'cl  that  a  plot  has  been  coa- 
triv'd 
Against  the  state,  end  you've  a  share  in't,  too. 
If  you're  a  villain,  to  redeem  your  honour. 
Unfold  the  truth,  and  be  restor'd  with  mexcy. 

Jaff,  Think   not,    that  I  to  save  my  liie  came 
hither: 
I  know  it's  vahie  better :  but  in  pity 
To  all  those  wretches,  whose  unhappy  dooms 
Are  fix'd  and  seal'd.     You  see  me  here  before  you. 
The  sworn  and  oovenanted  foe  of  Venice  ; 
But  use  me  ss  my  dealings  may  deserve. 
And  I  may  prove  a  friend. 

Duke.  The  slave  capitulates; 
Give  him  the  tortures. 

Jaff,  That  you  dare  not  do— 
Your  feara  won't  let  you,  nor  the  longing  itch 
To  hear  a  story,  which  you  dread  the  truth  of : 
Truth,  which  the  fear  of  smart  shall  ne'er  get  from 

me. 
Cowards  are    scar'd  with  threat'nings ;   boys  are 

whipp'd 
Into  confessions  :  but  a  steady  mind 
AcU  of  itself,  ne'er  asks  the  body  counsel. 
Give  him  the  tortures  !  —name  but  such  a  thing 
Again,  by  Heav'n,  I'll  shut  these  lips  for  ever ! 
Nor  all  your  racks,  your  engines,  or  your  wheels. 
Shall  force  a  groan  away,  that  yon  may  guess  at! 

Duke,  Name  your  conditions. 

Jaff,  For  myself  full  pardon. 
Besides  the  lives  of  two^and-twenty  friends. 
Whose   names    1   have   enrolled— Nay,   let  their 

crimes 
Be  ne'er  so  monstrous,  I  must  have  the  oaths. 
And  sacred  promise,  of  this  rev'rend  council, 
That,  in  a  full  assembly  of  the  senate. 
The  thing  1  ssk  be  ratify 'd.     Swear  this. 
And  1*11  unfold  the  secrets  of  your  danger. 

Duke,  Propose  the  oath. 

Jaff,  By  all  the  hopes 
You  have  of  peace  and  happiness  hereafter. 
Swear ! 

Duke,  We  swear. 

Jaff,  And,  as  ve  keep  the  oath. 
May  you  and  your  posterity  be  bless'd 
Or  curs'd,  for  ever  ! 

Duke,  Else  be  curs'd  for  ever ! 

Jaff,  [Delivers  two  papers  to  the  Officer,  who  d«- 
livers  them  to  the  Duke.]  Then  here's  the  list,  and 
with  it  the  full  disclosure. 


ACTiXG 


Koir.  ^utt*,  tbou  liaatcAUgbc  roe  ! 

Dukt.  GivH  ordrT,  tbit  ftU  dilig^Qirt  MttroK  b« 

To  f«ice  ihe»^  m^n,  tbeir  ebarneUrs  wi^  publie. 

Tbe  ptpcr  Tniimatos  tb«ir  r«iidrs?(H)8 

To  bo  wt  ibo  bou»«  of  tb«  futuM  Greetnn  courtesaa, 

Cttl)  d  Aqiii1ir»«;  §«e  ibe  place  •eenr'd. 

You,  Jaflirr,  mutt  nitb  p«ti«oo«  b«ar  till  uormng 

To  hv  our  j»ri*oHer. 

Jujf.  Would  (b0  ohtiins  of  d^^ath 
Had  bound  m«  fa^i^  ere  1  bad  ktioim  tbis  mmute ! 

Jhikf*  Cftptaia,  withdraw  your  nriaontir. 

Joff.  Sir,  [To  Officer]  if  poasible, 
Leaa  ae  where  mj  owii  ibougbta  tlienuelvoi  may 

Jos©  me ; 
Where  t  tuny  doze  oat  what  I've  left  of  life . — 
Fofgwl  myteif,  and  tbia  day^a  guili  and  fulaeUood. 
Cruel  remombmace  !  bow  aball  1  appe«8«  ibee  T 

[Eiit,  guurdinL 

Ofi,  (Witkent,]    More  traitors  f    room>   room, 
moke  room,  there? 

Ih*kt.  How'elhi»? 
Tbe  trcoeon't 
Alrtedy  at  the  doors  I 


rat#i 


Enttr  Officer  and  C&ptaia« 

O^,  Mr  lords,  more  traitors  \ 

-\%  d  iu  tbe  Tery  act  of  cotiaultatiofi ; 

j»|j*U  with  arzELa  and  iiuatrumetits  of  miachjef «— « 
in^  iu  tbe  priaonera  I 

£nt€r  SriHot«,   Elliot,    Tbkooohb,    pun  and, 
MrisAfcA,  HiiTAVLTt  and  PiftmJii,  in  e/wMiiw 

Pig.  You,  my  lorda  and  fathers 
(Aa  you  lire  pleas'd  to  call  yourselre*)  of  Vemc«, 
U  TOtt  ait  here  to  guide  tbe  course  of  justice. 
Why  those  diagrttcefutcbAins  upon  the  limhs 
Tbut  bitve  so  often  laboured  iii  your  iervkv  \ 
Are  tbe»«»  tbe  wrcalha  of  triumph  you  bestow 
On  those  tbai  briog  jou  conquest  boia«t  &iid  ho- 
nours ? 
Dhke^  Go  on*  you  aball  be  beard,  »ir* 
!*«#,    Are  theae  tho  trophiea  IVe  de4efv*d  for 
figbung 
Yoo^  buttU«  with  confedemted  poweral 
Wbef»  winJs  and  acaa  couhpired  to  oTcrthrow  you, 
Asd  brought  the  fleets  of  opam  to  your  own  nar- 

bouri; 
Wbeayou,  g^reat  duke,  shrunk  tremblltig  la  your 

paUce, 
Stepp'd  noi  I  (oxth,  and  Uught  joor  loose  YeAe- 

tiana 
T^e  talk  of  honour,  and  the  way  to  greattieas  P 
lUia'd  you  from  yoar  capitulating  feara 
To  ait}4u1ate  the  terms  of  sued-for  p«ace? 
Aad  this  roy  recompeo&e  !     If  I'm  a  irjitdr. 
Produce  raj  charge ;  or  show  tbe  wretch  ihal'e 

base 
And  hrate  eiioQ|;h  to  tell  me  I*m  a  traitor  T 

[Gor«  to  tlt4  tahUi^ 
thikt.  Know  jou  one  JsFBer^ 
Pi#.  Yea,  and  know  bb  virtue. 
Itta  juattee,  truth,  hia  general  worth  and  sufferi&ga 
From  a  bufd  faihen  taught  me  fintt  tu  love  him. 
Ihkke,  See  him  brc>U|^ht  forth. 


Frf€*  CaptaiQ,  vfitk  jArrmn  iti  ehAinu 

Pi#.  My  friend,  too.  bound  *    nay,  thfn^ 
[)ur  {AiM  hut  coni|iicr'd  ui,  an  A  we  mttsl  fail* 
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\S  br  di^ooi>4  the  maoi  whose  welfare's  so  much 

miu*. 
They're  but  one  thing.    These  reT'rend  tyrants 

Juffier, 
Call  us  traitors.     Art  thoti  one*  mj  brotliert 

Ja^\  To  tbee  I  ain  tbe  fataestf  veriest  alSTQi 
That  e'er  hi: tray 'd  a  gen'rous,  trusting  friend. 
And  gave  up  boEiQur  to  be  sute  of  ruin. 
All  our  fair  hopes,  which  morning  wia  t*  have 

crowu'd* 
lias  tbis  cars'd  tongue  o*erthrowo* 

Pie.  So,  then,  all  s  over: 
Venice  has  lost  her  freedom,  I  my  life. 
No  more ! 

Duke,  Sjiy,  will  yoo  make  confession 
Of  your  rile  deeds,  and  trust  the  seonte's  mercy  I 
Pie.  Cursed  he  your  senate >  ouni'd  your  conati* 
tution ! 
The  cur^e  of  growing  factions  and  divisions 
StiU  vex  your  couociis,  sJiake  your  public  safety, 
And  make  tbe  robes  of  government  you  wear 
Hateful  to  you,  0  these  base  obains  to  me* 
Dnke,  Pardon,  or  death  ! 
Pit*  Death !  bonou ruble  death  I 
Ren*  Dr*th^i  the  best  thing  we  ask,  or  you  con 
give. 
No  shameful  bonds,  biit  honourable  death  ! 
Ditkf.  Break  up  the  council.    CaptmQf   gu&rd 
your  priaoners. 
Jafiiur,  you're  free,  but  these  must  wait  for  judg- 
ment. 
lEieunt  Dnkej  Senators » CoospiratorS|  and 
Officer. 
Pie,  Come,  where*a  my  dungeon  1     Leud  me  to 
mr  straw : 
le  will  not  f)e  the  first  time  I've  lodged  hard, 
To  do  your  senate  service* 
Jaj^\  Hold  one  moment. 

Pie.  Who's  he  disputes  tbe  judgment  of  the 
senate  I 

Presumptuoua  rebel !— on [StrUiu  jArfiEA 

Jaff,  By  Heaveu,  you  stir  not  I 

[Ejeunt  Captain  and  Guardst 
t  must  be  heurd!  1  must  have  leave  to  speak. 
1  bou  bast  dif  graced  me,  Pierre,  by  a  rile  blow : 
Kad  uot  a  dagger  done  thee  nobler  justice  1 
Out  use  me  aa  thou  wilt,  tltou  canst  not  wrong  me| 
For  1  am  tallen  beneath  the  basest  irtjuricv  ; 
Yet,  look  upon  me  with  an  eye  of  mercy. 
And,  us  ther«  dwells  a  godlike  nature  in  thee, 
Listen  with  mildness  to  my  supplications* 

Pie,  What  whining  monk  art  thou  I  what  holy 
eheat, 
Tbat  would^t  encroach  upon  my  credulous  ears^ 
And  caiit'stthus  vilelvl  Hence  1  1  know  thfcie  not  1 
JmJ^,  Not  koow  me,  Pierre  1 
Pie,  No.  know  ibee  not.    Wbat  art  iboa  *! 
Jaff^  Jafiier^    thy   friend, — thy  Qace*lov'd»  va- 
lued  friend  ! 
Though  now  deservedly  scornM,  and  us'd   most 
hardly. 
Pit,  Thou,  Jsffier  I  thou,  my  ODce-lov'd,  ralu'd 
frtend! 
By  Heavetis,  thou  lycstl    the  mati  so  catl'd  my 

friend 
Was  getieroiis,  honest,  faithful,  just,  aud  valiant^ 
Noble  in  mind,  and  in  his  person  lovely  j 
Dmr  to  my  eyes,  and  tender  to  my  heart ; 
But  thuu.  awVrtchedpbase,  false,  worthless  coward, 
Poar,  even  in  soul,  loatbaomo  in  thy  ai|)ect ; 
AU  eyes  must  shun  thee,  oad  oJl  heiiits  detest 
thee  I 
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Prithee,  eroid,  nor  longer  cling  tlias  round  me, 
Like  tomething  baneful,  that  my  nature's  chiird  at, 
Jaff,  I  have  not  wrong'd  tbee ;  bj  these  tears,  I 

have  not. 
Fie,  Hast  thou  not  wrong'd  me  1  dar*8C  thou  call 
thyself 
That  once-lor'd,  honest,  ralu'd  friend  of  mine, 
And  swear  thou  hast  not  wrong'd  me?     Whence 

these  chains  ? 
Whence  the  vile  death  which  I  may  meet  this 

moment? 
Whence  this  dishonour,  but  from  thee,  thou  false 
one? 
Jaff.  All's  true ;  jet  grant  one  thing,  and  IVe 

done  asking. 
Pie.  What's  that? 

Jaff.  To  take  thj  life  on  such  conditions 
The  council  have  propos'd :  thou  and  thj  friends 
May  jet  live  long,  and  to  be  better  treated. 

Pie,  Life !  ask  my  life  1  confess !  record  mjself 
A  villain,  for  the  privilege  to  breathe, 
And  carrj  up  and  down  this  cursed  city 
A  discontented  and  repining  spirit. 
Burdensome  to  itself,  a  few  jears  longer ! 
To  lose  it,  maj  be,  at  last,  in  a  lewd  quarrel 
For  some  new  friend,  treacherous  and  false  as  thca 

art! 

No  :  this  vile  world  and  I  have  long  been  jaDglii^« 
And  cannot  part  on  better  terms  than  now. 
When  onl J  men  like  thee  are  fit  to  live  in't. 
Jaff,  Bj  all  that's  just— 
Pw.  Swear  by  some  other  power. 
For  thou  hast  broke  that  sacred  oath  too  lately. 

Jaff.  Then  bv  that  hell  I  merit,  I'll  not  leave  thee 
Till,  to  thy8el^  at  last,  thou'rt  reconciled. 
However  thy  resentments  deal  with  me. 
Pie.  Not  leave  me ! 

Jaff.  No  ;  thou  ah  alt  not  force  me  from  thee. 
Use  me  reproachfully,  and  like  a  slave  ; 
Tread  on  me,  buffet  me,  heap  wrongs  on  wrongs 
On  my  poor  head  ;  I'll  bear  it  all  with  patience. 
Shall  weary  out  thy  most  unfriendly  cruelty ; 
Lie  at  thy  feet  [  Falls  on  his  knees']  and  kiss  them 

though  they  spurn  me; 
Till,  wounded  by  my  sufferings,  thou  relent. 
And  raise  me  to  thy  arms  with  dear  forgiveness. 
Pie.  Art  thou  not— — 
Jaff.  What! 
Pie.  A  traitor! 
Jaff.  Yes. 
Pte.  A  villain? 
Jaff.  Granted. 

Pie.  A  coward,  a  most  scandalous  coward  ; 
Spiritless,  void  of  honour ;  one  who  has  sold 
Thy  everlasting  fame,  for  shameless  life ! 
Jaff.  [Rising.]  All,  all,  and  more,  much  more ; 

my  faults  are  numberless. 
Pte.  And  wouldst  thou  have  me  live  on  terms 
like  thine  ? 
Base,  as  thou'rt  false — 

Jaff.  No,  'tis  to  roe  that's  granted  ; 
The  safety  of  thy  life  was  all  I  aim*d  at,^ 
In  recompense  for  faith  and  trust  so  broken. 

Pte.  I  scorn  it  more,  because  preserved  by  thee; 
And,  as  when  first  my  foolish  heart  took  pity 
On  thy  misfortunes,  sought  thee  in  thy  miseries, 
Believ'd  thy  wants,  and  rais'd  thee  from  the  state 
Of  wretchedness,  in  which  thy  fate  had  plunged 

thee, 
To  rank  tliee  in  my  list  of  noble  friends ; 
All  I  receiv'd,  in  surety  for  thy  truth. 
Were  uiiregarded  oaths,  and  this,  this  dagger. 


Given  with  a  worthless  pledge,  thou  since  hast 

stol'n : 
So  I  restore  it  back  to  thee  again. 
Swearing  by  all  those  powers  which  thou   hast 

violated. 
Never,  from  this  cursed  hour,  to  hold  communion, 
Friendship,  or  interest,  with  thee,  though  our  years 
Were  to  exceed  those  limited  the  world. 
Take  it.  [Throws  down  the  dagger.]  Farewell,  for 
now  I  owe  thee  nothing. 
Jaff.  Say  thou  wilt  live,  then. 
Pie.  For  my  life,  dispose  it 
Just  as  thou  wilt,  because  'tis  what  I'm  tired  with. 
Jaff.  O,  Pierre ! 
Pie.  No  more. 

Jaff.  My  eyes  won't  lose  the  sight  of  thee. 
But  languish  af^er  thine,  and  ache  with  gazing. 
Pte.  Leave  me.     Nay,  then,  thus,  thus  I  throw 
thee  from  me ; 
And  curses,  great  as  is  thy  falsehood,  catch  tbee ' 
[Dtives  him  from  him  and  eri  , 
Jaff,  He's  gone — my  father,  n-iend,  preserveiT ! 
And  nere's  the  portion  he  has  left  me — 

[Takes  up  the  dagger » 
This  dagger  !  Well  remembered !  with  this  dagger, 
I  gave  a  solemn  vow  of  dire  importance  ; 
Parted  with  this  and  Belvidera  together; — 
Have  a  care,  mem'ry,— -drive    Uiat    thought  no 

farther, — 
No,  I'll  esteem  it,  as  a  friend's  laf  t  legacy- 
Treasure  it  up,  within  tliis  wretched  bosom, 
Where  it  may  grow  acquainted  with  my  heart. 
That  when  they  meet  they  start  not  from  each 

other. 
So,  now  for  thinking — a  blow,  call'd  traitor,  villain,, 
Coward,  dishonourable  coward  :  faugh  ! 
Oh,  for  a  long  round  sleep,  and  so  forget  it ' 
Down,  busy  devil  * 

Enter  Belvidbra. 

Bel.  Whither  shall  I  fly? 
Where  hide  me  and  my  miseries  together  ? 
Where's  now  the  Roman  constancy  1  boasted  ? 
Sunk  into  trembling  fiars  and  desperation. 
Not  daring  to  look  up  to  that  dear  face, 
Which  us  d  to  smile,  even  on   my  faults ;   but, 

down. 
Bending  those  miserable  eyes  to  earth,  * 

Must  move  in  penance,  ana  implore  much  mercy, 

Jaff.  Mercy !  kind  heaven   has  surely  endless 
stores 
Hoarded  for  thee,  of  blessings  yet  untasted  : 
Let  wretches,  loaded  hard  with  guilt  as  I  am, 
Bow  with   the  weight,   and    groan  beneath    the; 

burden. 

Before  the  footstool  of  that  heav'n  they've  injured* 
O,  Belvidera !  I'm  the  wretched'st  creature 
E'er  crawl'd  on  earth ! 

Bel.  Alas  !  I  know  thy  sorrows  are  most  mighty. 

Jaff.  My  friend,  too,  Belvidera — that  dear  friend, 
Who,  next  to  thee,  was  all  my  heart  rejoic'd  in. 
Has  us'd  me  like  a  slave,  shamefully  us'd  me  : 
'Twould  break  thy  pitying  heart  to  hear  the  utory. 

Bel.  What  has  he  done  ? 

Jaff.  O,  my  dear  angel!  in  that  friend,  I've  lost 
All  my  soul's  peace ;  for  every  thought  of  him 
Strikes  my  sense  hard,  and  deads  it  in  my  brains  f 
Wouldst  thou  believe  it? 
Before  we  parted, 

Ere  yet  his  guards  had  led  him  to  bis  prison. 
Full  of  severest  sorrows  for  his  suffcrioga. 
As  at  his  feet  X  lausd'd,  sad  su^d  for  mercy. 
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ACTING  DRAMA- 


With  ft  reproncliful  baod  h«  duh'tl  m  blofr : 
He  struck  niP«  B«Widerm*  by  Hea^eo,  h«  struck  me ! 
BuiTett^d.  catl'd  ma  troitar^  vilUin,  r onward. 
An  1  •  coward  !  am  I  a  rilUiu  1  tell  me  : 
Thdu'rt  (K«  b«st  judt^e,  ftod  m&d'st  me,  Lf  1  am  to  ! 
DAinnftlion  !  oon^tird  ! 

BW.  UK!  f>r|^te  him,  Jftffior:         ^ 
Aod,  i(  hu  (uffcriiigft  wound  thy  b««rt  ilready, 
VVbftt  will  ih«j  do  to-morrow] 

Xi/.  Ab  ! 

jH#/,  To  morraw^ 
Wbrn  tbuu  bbuli  se«  biro  stretcbM  in  ftU  th«  agoniet 
Of  a  tortuenting  mtd  a  ■bameful  deatli, 
Wbai  will  Uiy  b«an  do,  tb^ul     Ub !  auie  'twill 

atr«am. 
like  nj  eyea  now. 

JdC  Wbat  moBDi  thy  dreadful  itofj  * 
Death,  tmd  to-morrow  ! 

B*i,  Tba  (aitbleaa  aeoatora*  'lit  they've  decteed. 
Tliey  «?♦  aecording  to  our  frienda*  reqwut, 
Thay  ahalJ  h»vo  death,  and  not  ignoble  bondage  ; 
Declare  their  promised  mercy  all  «■  forfeited  : 
FaUe  to  tbeir  oatla,  uiid  deaf  to  tnterceMion — 
Warruot*  are  paaa'd  for  public  deutb  to-morrow. 

j0jf.    Death  t    doom*d    to    die  I   condtjmn'd  un- 
beard  !  un pleaded  ! 

Btt.  y^y,  cruel'it  nicka  and  torments  are  pre- 
panng 
To  force  confeajiion  from  their  d^in^  panga* 
Oh  *  do  not  look  ao  terribly  upon  me  ! 
How  jour  lipa  ihakc*  and  all  your  face  diaorder*d  I 
What  meana  my  lore  ! 

Jaff,  Leave  me,  t  charge  thee,  leaTt  me  i  Strong 
t«mptAiloaa 
Wnle  in  mv  heart. 

BeL  For  wLal? 

Jujf.  fio  more,  but  leare  me* 

BeL  Whf  ? 

Jftff,    Oh!   by  Hear*D,  I  love  thee  with  ihatj 
foodnessi. 
T  would  ri4it  b»r0  thee  atay  a  moment  longer 
Keaf  tlir  .1  1i«nda. 

[  /'  .  f  r  h^if  ant  cj  kit  basom,  and  ^it 


Saff,  Know^  Bel V idem,  when  we  purted  Ust, 
I  gare  thiii  dagger  witii  thee,  aa  in  trust, 
To  he  tfay  portion  H  I  e^er  proved  fidiief 
On  such  condition  was  my  truth  belit'red: 
But  now  'tis  forfeited^  tma  mu^t  be  paid  for. 

[Ojfen  to  ttab  her  again* 

BeL  Oh  !  mercy  ! 

JaJ\  Nay,  no  Urugi^liog. 

BtL  NuW|  then,  kill  me! 

[L«Qpi  on  hit  n0ck*  and  kwti  Aaw» 
While  tliua  I  cUog  nbout  thy  cruel  neck, 
Kiss  thy  revengeful  VtyB,  and  die  in  joys 
Greater  tlmn  any  I  can  guess  herciifter, 

/iijT.  I  am,  I  am  a  coward- — w(tne&s»  Heav's^ 
Witness  it,  tartb,  and  ev'ry  being  wilnc^u  : 
' lis  but  one  blow  I  yet.  by  immortal  love, 
1  cannot  longt^r  bear  a  thought  to  harm  thee! 

[II*  thmwa  <nt'«y  tht  dn^gtr,  ami  embractM  htr^ 
Tbe  seat  of  Providence  is  sure  upon  thee  ; 
And  tbou  wast  bom  for  ret  unbeard-of  wonders* 
Oh  !  tbou  wast  either  born  to  save  or  damn  me  I 
By  all  the  power  ttiatV  given  thee  o'er  my  acml — 
By  thy  resiMtleaa  tent*  snd  conquering  smiles — 
By  thy  victorious  love,  that  sttll  waits  ou  tliee — 
Fly  to  thy  cruel  (uther.  save  my  friend, 
Or  «ll  our  future  quiet's  to-t  for  ever. 
Fall  at  his  feet,  cliug  round  hi»  rer'reiid  knees, 
Speak  to  him  with  thy  eyes,  and  with  thy  tears 
Melt  his  bard  heart,  and  wake  dead  n.iture  in  hia; 
Nor,  till  thy  prayers  sre  granted.  *f  i  him  free, 
But  conquer  him,  as  thou  hast  vaciquisb'd  me. 

[£Wiir. 


Art  thou  not  terrified  ? 

Btl.  No. 

J.jjf*  Cull  to  mind 
W'hst  thou  hast  done,  and  whither  tbou  hast  brought 
me. 

B*L  lUl  ,       ,       ^ 

J*ff.    Whereas    mf    friend }    my   friend,    thuu 
siniJing  mischief! 
Kay.  shrink  not,  anw  'tis  too  late,  for  dire  revenge 
Is  lip.  aiad  raging  for  my  friend.     He  groans  ♦ 
Hark,  how  he  groans  !  bis  screams  are  in  my  ears  I 
Alteaily ,  see,  they've  fix'd  him  on  the  wheel ! 
And  now  ihey  tear  him — murder  !  p*rjijr'd  senate! 
Mttld#rt       Oh  I    hark    thee,   traitress,   thou   hii«t 

done  thit  1 
Thaoka  to  thy  teati.  thou  false  persua<ling  love. 
How  her  eyes  speak  t  oh,  thou  bewitching  creature  ? 
Bld«liMiS4eaQ*t  hurt  thee.  Come,  thou  little  trembler. 
Creep  even  into  my  heart,  snd  tberu  Ue  safe ; 
Tii  thy  own  citadeU     Hah  !  y«?t  stand  off ;  [Going. 
Heav'n  munt  have  justice,  ani  my  brok«»a  vows 
Witi  sink  ms  else  beneath  its  reaching  mercy, 
I'll  wink,  and  then  ^tis  fione. 
'         ^ '  '  .\  means  the  lord 
i )  :  !f«,  sod  love  f    What's  in  thy  botom, 

Ti-    .  -       ,      «t  so  1 

[J  Ai  f  II  a  itraut.  the  da^tf,  and  offtts  to  itah  h^r 
Ah  I  do  aot  kill  me,  J.ilficr.        IFatU  on  ker  httet- 


ACT  V. 

SCENE  I.— 'An  Apartmgnt  in  Priuli's  Haute, 

Eni*r  Priuli* 

Pri*  Why,  cmel  Ileav'n,  have  my  onhnppy  Joys 
Been  lengtben'd  to  this  sad  one  ?     Oh  t  dt«bono:ir. 
And  di^athless  infamy,  have  falTu  upon  me. 
Was  it  my  fault  I     Am  I  a  trnitorl     No. 
But  then,  my  only  child,  my  daiight«r  wedded! 
Thi're  my  b^st  blood  runs  foul,  and  a  disease 
IiLCumble  has  seta'd  npOQ  my  mfmory. 

Enter  BstvilicaJl,  in  a  meurfiti^g  cvif. 

Bet*  [Speaking  ttiide,  ai  the  enters.)  tWa  there, 
my  futher ,  my  inhuman  father, 
That,  for  three  years,  ubs  lett  an  only  child 
Expoa'd  to  all  the  outrages  of  fate, 
Aod  cruel  ruin  !     Oh  ! 

Pri,  What  child  of  sorrow 
Art  thou,  that  commit,  wrapt  up  in  weeds  nfandnrs?, 
And  mov'st  as  if  thy  sieps  were  towards  a  gruve  i 

Bei,  A  wretch,  who,  from  the  very  tip  oi  hap- 
piness, 
Am  fallen  into  the  lowest  depths  of  misery. 
And  want  your  (itviog  hand  to  raise  me  up  Qgafa. 

Pri,  What  wouUist  thou  beg  'or? 

B./.  Pity  and  lorgivenpsa.     [Thr-otrs  up  her vtiL 
By  tbe  kind  tender  utimt^s  of  cbild  anjj  father, 
Heur  my  iOmplaititSf  and  take  me  to  ^rour  love. 

IKnfeli^ 

Pri.  My  daughter ! 

Rei.  Yes,  your  daughter;  ind  yott've  oft  told  me, 
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Witk  Brnfles  of  love,  and  chmste  paternal  kisses, 
I'd  much  resemblance  of  mj  mother. 

Pri,  Don't  talk  thus. 

Bel,  Yes,  I  must :  and  jou  must  hear,  too. 
I  bare  a  husband. 

Pri.  Damn  him ! 

BeL  Oh,  do  not  curse  him ! 
He  would  not  speak  so  hard  a  word  towards  you, 
On  any  terms,  howe*er  he  deal  with  me. 

Pri.  Ah  !  whtt  means  my  child  ? 

Bel.  Oh  !  my  hnsband,  my  dear  husband, 
Carries  a  dsgger  in  his  once  kind  bosom. 
To  pierce  the  heart  of  your  poor  Beliridera  ! 

PH.  Kill  thee ! 

BeL  Yes,  kill  me.     When  he  psased  his  faith 
And  covenant  against  your  state  and  senate, 
He  gvre  me  up  a  hostage  for  his  truth : 
With  me  a  dagger,  and  a  dire  commission. 
Whene'er  he  fail'd,  to  plunge  it  through  this  bosom. 
I  learnt  the  danger,  chose  the  hour  of  love 
T'  attempt  his  heart,  and  bring  it  back  to  honour. 
Great  lore  prerail'd,  and  bless'd  me  with  success ! 
He  csme,  confessed,  betray *d  his  dearest  friends , 
Por  promis'd  mercy.  Now,  they're  doom'd  to  suffer! 
Gaird  with  remembrance  of  what  then  was  sworn. 
If  they  are  lost,  he  tows  t*  appease  the  gods 
With  this  poor  life,  and  make  my  blood  th*  atone- 
ment. 

Pri,  Hearens! 

Bel.  If  I  was  ever,  then,  your  care,  now  hear  me : 
Fly  to  the  senste,  save  the  promis'd  lives 
Of  his  dear  friends,  ere  mine  be  made  the  sacrifice. 

Pri.  Ob,  my  heart's  comfort  I 

BeL  Will  you  not,  my  father  1 
Weep  not,  but  answer  me. 

PH.  By  Hesv'n  I  will ! 
Kot  one  of  them  but  what  shall  be  immortal ! 
Canst  thou  forgive  me  all  mv  follies  past  1 
I'll  henceforth  be  indeed  a  father!  never. 
Never  more,  thus  expose,  but  cherish  thee. 
Dear  as  the  vital  wiirmth  that  feeds  my  life ; 
Dear  as  these  eyes,  that  weep  in  fondness  o'er  thee : 
Peace  to  thy  heart.     Farewell ! 

BeL  Go,  and  remember, 
Tis  Belvidera's  life  her  father  pleads  (or  I  [£jceunt. 

SCENE  IL^Tke  Uiulto. 

Enter  Captain — Mt^ffled  Drum$ — Guards — Execu- 
tioner, with  axe — Renault — Spinosa—Elliot 
— Theodore — Dun  and — Mlzzana — Pierre — 
Officer — Guards. — Th^y  all  pass  ever  the  stage, 
and  exeunt. 

SCENE  III.— i«  Street. 
Enter  Jafficr. 

Jaff,  Final  destruction  seize  on  all  the  world  ! ' 
Bend  down,  ve  heav'ns,  and,  shutting  round  this 

earth, 
Crush  the  vile  globe  into  its  first  confusion  1 

Enter  Belvidera. 

B«/.  My  life! 

Jaff.  My  plague ! 

BeL  Nay,  then,  I  see  my  ruin. 
If  I  must  die 

Jaff.  No,  death's  this  daj  too  busy  ; 
Thy  father's  ill-tim«»d  mercy  came  too  late. 
I  thank  thee  for  thy  labours,  though,  and  him,  too; 
But  all  my  poor,  betray 'd,  unhappv  friends, 
Haye  summons  to  prepare  for  fate  •  black  hour. 


Yet,  Belvidera,  do  not  fpar  my  cruelty. 
Nor  let  the  thoughts  of  death  perplex  thy  fancy : 
But  answer  me  to  what  I  shall  demand. 
With  a  firm  temper  and  unshaken  spirit. 

BeL  I  will,  when  I've  done  weeping 

Jaff.  Fie,  no  more  on't ! 
How  long  is't  since  the  miserable  daj 
We  wedded  first  1 

BeL  Oh!  oh!  IWeeps. 

Jaff.  Nay,  keep  in  thj  tears. 
Lest  they  unman  me,  too. 

Bel.  Heaven  knows  I  cannot  \ 
llie  words  you  utter  sound  so  very  sadly^ 
Ilie  streams  will  follow 

Jaff.  Come,  I'll  kiss  them  dry,  then, 

BeL  IHanging  on  him.]  But  was't  a  miserable 
dayl 

Jaff.  A  curs'd  one  ! 

BeL  I  thought  it  otherwise ;  and  you  hate  often 
sworn. 
When  sure  you  spoke  the  truth,  you've  sworn,  you 
bless'd  it. 

Jaff,  'Twas  a  rash  osth. 

BeL  Then  why  sm  I  not  curs'd,  tool 

Jaff.  No,  Belvidera ;  by  th'  eternal  tru^, 
I  dote  with  too  much  fondness. 

Bel.  Still  so  kind  1 
Still,  then,  do  you  love  me  1 

Jajff.  Man  ne'er  ma  bless'd. 
Since  the  first  pair  met,  as  I  have  been. 

BeL  Then  sure  you  will  not  curse  me  t 

Jaff.  No,  I'll  bless  thee. 
I  came  on  purpose,  Belvidera,  to  bless  thee. 
Tis  now,  1  think,  three  years,  we've  liv'd  together. 

Bel.  And  may  no  fatal  minute  ever  part  us. 
Till  rererend  grown,  for  age  and  love,  we  go 
Down  to  one  grave,  as  our  last  bed,  together  ; 
There  sleep  in  peace  till  an  eternal  morning;. 

Jaff.  Did  not  1  say,  I  came  to  bless  thee  1 

BeL  You  did.  [Part. 

Jaff.  Then  hear  me,  bounteous  Heaven. [A'wce///;^. 
Pour  down  your  blessings  on  this  beauteous  head, 
Where  everlasting  s'^reets  are  always  springing, 
With  a  continual  giving  hand  :  let  peace. 
Honour,  and  safety,  always  hover  round  her: 
Feed  her  with  plenty  ;  let  her  eyes  ne'er  see 
A  sight  of  sorrow,  nor  her  heart  know  mourning  ; 
Crown  all  her  days  with  joy,  her  nights  with  rest, 
Harmless  as  her  own  thoughts ;  and  prop  her  virtue 
To  bear  the  loss  of  one  that  too  much  lov'd ; 
And  comfort  her  with  patience  in  our  parting  ! 

Bel.  How?  parting,  parting! 

Jaff.  Yes,  ior  ever  parting » 
I  have  sworn,  Belvidera,  by  yon  heav'n. 
That  best  can  tell  bow  much  I  lose  to  leave  thee. 
We  part  this  hour  for  ever ! 

BeL  Oh  !  call  back 
Your  cruel  blessing  ;  stay  with  me,  and  curse  me. 

Jaff.  Now  hold,  heart,  or  never ! 

Bel.  By  all  the  tender  days  we've  lived  together. 
Pity  my  sad  condition ;  speak,  but  speak. 

Jaff.  Murder !  unhold  me  ; 
Or  by  th*  immortal  destiny  that  doom*d  me 

[Draws  his  dagger 
To  this  curs*d  minute.  Til  not  Htc  one  longer ! 
Resolve  to  let  me  fro,  or  see  me  fall— 
Hark  !  the  dismal  bell  (Passing  bell  tolls. 

Tolls  out  for  death  !  I  must  stteno  its  call,  too. 
For  my  poor  fnend,  my  dying  Pierre,  expects  me  j 
He  sent  a  message  to  require  I'd  see  him 
Before  he  died,  and  take  his  last  forgiveness. 
FaidweU  for  ever !  [Coiii^ • 


SCCVB  IV.J 


ACTING  DRAMA, 


^f 


127 


BeL  Leave  lb j  dagger  with  me ; 
Bequeath  me  wmediiag— sot  one  kin  ait  parting ! 
Ob,  my  poor  bean!  when  wilt  d^oQ  break  1 

Jaff,  IRttuming — sk€  runt  into  kit  Mrmt.']   Yet 
•tay : 
We  hare  a  child,  as  yet  a  tender  iafimt : 
Bo  a  kiad  mother  to  bni  when  I'm  gone ; 
Breed  him  in  rirtiio,  and  the  paths  of  honour* 
But  never  let  him  know  his  father's  story  : 
I  charge  thee,  guard  him  fton  the  wrongs  mj  finte 
31  ay  do  his  future  fortune  or  his  name 
Now — nearer  yet 
Ob,  that  my  arms  were  riveted 
Thus  round  thee  ever !  But  my  firionds  !  my  oath ! 
This,  and  more !  [liCtsMt  her. 

Bel.  Another,  sure  another 
For  that  poor  little  one,  yon've  ta*en  each  eaxe  of. 
I'll  giv't  him  truly. 

Jaff.  So— now,  farewell  I 

Bel,  For  ever !  ^Gwig. 

Jaff.  Hear'n  knows,  for  erer !  all  good  an^^els 
guard  thee !  ILxit. 

BtL  All  ill  ones,  siiio,  had  charge  of  me  this 
moment ! 
Ob.  give  me  daggers,  fire,  or  water ! 
How  i  could  bleed,  how  bum,  how  drown»  the 

waves 
Huzzing  and  foaming  xoand  my  sinking  head* 
Till  I  descended  to  the  peaceful  bottom  ! 
Oh  !  there's  all  quiet — here,  all  rage  and  fury  ! 
The  air's  too  thin,  and  pierces  my  weak  brain  ; 
I  long  for  thick  substantial  sleep  :  hell !  hell ! 
Burst  from  the  centre,  rage  and  roar  aloud. 
If  thou  art  half  so  hot,  so  mad  as  I  am.         [Exit. 

SCENE  IV.— St.  Mark's  Place.— A  Scaffold  in  ths 
background,  and  a  Wheel,  prepared  for  the  JEr«- 
cution  of  Pierre. 

Enter  Captain,  Pierre,   Guards,  Executioner,  and 
RabbU. 

Pie.  My  friend  not  yet  come  1 

Enter  Jaffier. 

Jaff.  Ob,  Pierre  !  [Falling  on  hit  kneet. 

Pte.  Dear  to  my  arms,  though  thou'st  undone 
my  fame* 
I  can't  forget  to  love  thee.     Prithee,  Jafiier, 
Forgive  that  filthy  blow  my  passion  dealt  thee ; 
1  am  now  preparing  for  ibe  land  of  peaee, 
And  fain  would  have  the  charitable  wisbes 
Of  all  good  men,  like  thee,  to  bless  my  journey. 

Cap.  The  time  grows  short;   your  friends  are 
dead  already. 

Jaff.  Dead ! 

Pie.  Yes,  dead,  Jaffier!  they're  all  died  like 
men,  too 
Worthy  their  character. 

Jaff.  And  what  must  I  dol 

Pi^.  Oh,  Jaffier ! 

Jaff'.  Speak  aloud  thy  borden'd  soul. 
And  tell  ihy  troubles  to  thy  tortur'd  friend. 

Pie,  Friend!    Couldst  thou  yet  be  a  friend,  a 
generous  friend, 
I  might  hope  comfort  from  thy  noble  sorrows. 
Heaven  knows,  I  want  a  friend  ! 

Jaff»  And  I  s  kind  one. 
That  would  not  thus  scorn  my  repenting  virtue, 
Oi  think,  when  he's  to  die,  my  thoughts  are  idle. 

FiM,  No !  liya,  I  charge  thee,  Jaffier, 


Jaf.  Yes,  I  will  live : 
Bat  It  shall  be  to  see  thy  fall  reveng  li 
At  such  a  rate  as  Venice  long  shall  groan  for. 
Pit.  Wilt  thou  1 
Jaff.  I  will,  by  Heaven! 
Pie.  Then  still  tbou'rt  noble. 
And  I  forgire  thee.    [En^aeu.^    Oh ! — Yet— 
shall  I  trust  thee  1 
Jaff.  No  ;  I've  been  false  already. 
Pie.  Dost  thou  lore  me  ? 
Jaff.  Rip  «p  my  heart,  and  satisfy  thy  donbt- 

ings. 
Pie.  Corse  on  this  weskness  ! 
Jaff.  Tears !  Amazement !  Tears  I 
I  never  saw  thee  melted  thus  before ; 
And  know  there's  something  labouring  iu    thy 

bosom. 
That  must  have  vent;  though  I'm  a  villain,  Itli 
me. 
Pie.  Seest  thou  that  engine  ? 

[Pointing  to  the  wheel. 
Jaff.  Why? 

Pie.  Is't  fit  a  soldier,  who  has  lir'd  with  honour. 
Fought  nations'  quarrels,  and  been  crown'd  with 

conquest. 
Be  exposed,  a  conunon  carcass,  on  a  wheel 
Jaff.  Hah  ! 

Pie.  Speak  !  is't  fitting  t 
Jaff.  Fitting! 

Pie.  I'd  have  thee  undertake 
Something  that's  noble,  to  preserve  my  memory 
From  the  disgrace  that's  ready  to  attaint  it. 
Cap.  The  day  grows  late,  sir. 
Pie.  I'll  make  haste.     Oh  Jaffier ! 
Though  thou'st  betray'd  me,    do  me   Bome  way 
justice. 
Jaff  What's  to  be  done  ? 
Pie.  This  and  no  more.      [He  whispers  Jaffier 
Jaff.  Hah  !  is't  then  so  ? 
Pie.  Most  certainly. 
Jaff.  I'll  do't. 
Pie.  Remember. 

Cap.  Sir 

Pie.  Come,  now  I'm  ready. 
Captain,  you  should  be  a  gentleman  of  honour; 
Keep  off  the  rabble,  that  I  may  have  room 
To  entertain  my  fate,  and  die  with  decency. 
You'll  think  onH  I  [To  Jaffier. 

Jaff.  'Twont  grow  stale  before  to-morrow. 

[Pierre  and  Jaffier  ascend  the  Scaffold.^ 

Executioner  binds  Pierre. 

Pie.  Now,  Jaffier  I  now  I'm  going  I  Now — 

Jaff.  Have  at  thee. 

Thou  honest  heart,  then ! — there—         [Stabs  Kim. 

And  this  is  well,  too.  [Stabs  himself. 

Pie,  Now  thou  hast  indeed  been  faithful ! 
This  was  done  nobly  I — We  have  deceived   the 
senate, 
Jaff.  Bravely! 
Pie.  Ha!  ha!  ha  I— oh!  oh! 

[Falls down  on  the  Scaffold,  and  dies, 
Jaff,  'Sow,  je  cnrs'd  rulers. 
Thus  of  the  blood  ye've  shed,  I  make  libation. 
And   sprinkle  it.     Mingling,  may  it  rest  upon 

you. 
And  all  your  race.     Oh,  poor  Belvidera ! 
Sir,  [To  Officer,]  I  have  a  wife ;  hear  this  in  safety 

to  her, 
A  token  that,   with  my  dying  breath,  I  bless'd 

her. 
And  the  dear  little  infant  left  b^hlTi^inA. 
I'm  sick — I'm  quiet,  \P*^*^ 
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[Act  V. 


SCENE  V.--ilii  Apmrtmma  in  Pbivli'b  Houh. 

Emtir  Pmuli}  Bbltidsra,  diitrmetdd}  mud  tw9 
tf  hmr  Women, 

Ffi.  StrengtlMii  1i«r  bMrt  with  pttianee,  pitting 

Bfl.  Ccne,  oont,  eone*  come,  come ;  naj,  come 

to  bed, 
Prttkee,  my  lore.    Tbe  winds!  bark,  bow  tbey 

whittle ! 
And  tbe  nin  beats !    Ob,  bow  tbe  weatber  sbrinks 

me! 
I  sa^  jott  sball  not  go,  yon  aball  not : 
Wbip  jour  ill*nature ;  get  you  gone  then.    Oh  1 
Are  jou  return'dl    8m,  father,  here  he's 

again! 
Am  I  to  blame  to  lore  him  1  O,  thou  dear  one  I 
Whr  do  jou  fly  me  1  Are  ron  ai^rj  still,  then  1 
Jailer,  where  art  tfaoa  1   Faf' 

thus? 
Stand  off!  don't  hide  him  from  me  !    He's  there 

somewhere. 
Stand  off,  1  aay  I  What,  gone  !  Remember,  tyrant, 
I  may  rerenge  myself  for  this  triok,  one  day. 

EiCsr  Cqitaia  of  xU  Gnard,  cai{  wfciysn  PaiVLS. 
PH.  Newt  J  what  news  1 


Cap.  Most  sad,  air : 
Jailer,  upon  tbe  scsflold,  to  prerent 
A  sbaBml  death,  stabb'd  Piene,  and  next  him- 
self; 
Both  fell  together. 

h^  Ha!  look  there! 
Mr  bnsbaad  bloody,  and  his  firiend  too  !  Murder! 
Who  has    done   thiel    Speak  to  me,  thou  sad 


where  art  thou  1   Father,  why  db  yon  do 


On  these  poor  tiembUng  knees,  I  beg  it.  Va- 
nished:— 

Here  they  went  down.p~Ob,  I'll  dig,  dig  the  den 
up ! 

Hon.  Jailer,  Jailer! 

Peep  up,  and  giro  me  but  a  look.    I  hare  him ! 

Iharegothim,  £ither!    Oh! 

My  lore !  mr  dear  I  my  blessing  1  help  me !  help 
me! 

They  bare  hold  of  me,  and  drag  me  to  the  bottom  ! 

Nay — now  they  pull  so  hard — ^farewell—       \D\9i. 


rru  [BtmAinf^^  omt  A«r.]  Oh !  lead  me  into  some 
piece  that's  fit  for  mourning  ; 
Where  the  free  air,  light,  and  the  cheerful  sun, 
May  nerer  enter ;  hang  it  round  with  black  \ 
Set  up  one  t^ier,  that  may  light  a  dar. 
As  long  as  I're  to  lire ;  snd  there  all  leare  me  : 
Sparing  no  tears  when  yon  this  tale  relate, 
Bttt  bid  an  oratl  fitthers  dread  my  fate. 
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ACl'  I. 

•Cn^  I.— 77t«   Pahet  Garden.     A  Sttrrtnt  ^th 
thundir  and  lighlniug,     Sitag*  durk, 

fjilfr  Zamoa,  tkrmtgh  Arckwmu* 
Zan*  Wliotbfrfiritnftture,  orlongwittit  orjveace, 
Hm  vrnug^ht  mj  mind  to  ihii,  1  ciinnot  tell; 
BttI  borrors  now  are  not  displeaffiiig  tome. 

[Thundtr, 
I  ltJi«  Ikifl  rockiog  of  the  t>attlera«Dtf. 

£ii(«r  Ij^billa,  tkrmtgh  Atchvap 

Eflf«  on,  Te  iritids,  hunt  doadft,  «nd  wtt^ri  roar  f 
Yoo  beftr  a  jost  reiembUnce  to  mr  fortune, 
^B,i  -....  t\...  i^ioomj  Likbit  of  mj  ioul.     lAdvoncfs. 
IS '  My  love  ! 

i  »aTe  you  left  my  bed  T 

tTonf  ftbMoca  mon  aifrigbts  me  tbin  tbe  itriRii. 

[ThntnUr, 

Z^M,  Tlie  dend  Rione  in  such  a  night  cua  rest^ 
And  1  itidulj^v  my  medttatioo  liere« 
Woman,  twiy  !  '  1  cbooM  to  be  «lone. 

im*   I  kooV  you  do;   and  therelbre  will  not 
le«re  you, — 
EseOM  me,  Ziiig«» — therefore  dare  not  leave  you, 
%  tflli  A  nigbt  for  w«lk»  of  contemplulion  1 
SoBttbilur  unuftuid  bao^  upon  jc^ur  Leart* 
AmA  1  win  tawwr  it ;  by  our  lovei,  1  will. 
Toy  INI  1  nerifc'd  m?  TirniD  fame  ; 
4ik  1  loo  noeb^  to  tbtro  in  youi  diitrtM  ? 


Zan,  In  tenn  ?    Tbou  fool  I  Then  hear  iDe»  tad' 
be  pktng'd 
In  belKa  nbysa,  if  ever  it  escape  ibeo. 
I'o  strike  thee  with  utonUbment  at  once* 
t  bute  Alonso.     First,  recover  thtil, 
Atid  then  ihou  »1inlt  be»r  further, 

ha.   Hate  Aion^o^ 
I  ow«»  I  thought  Alonso  moat  your  friend, 
AtiJ  that  ht»  loit  the  master  in  that  noma* 

Zrtrt,  H<?ar  then. — Tta  twice  three  yearii  »moo 
that  g-rent  man, — 
Cireat  let  me  call  bim  for  he  conquered  me,^- 
Made  me  the  captive  of  his  arm  in  fight : 
He  slew  my  father,  and  threw  chains  o'er  me, 
^\  hile  1  with  pious  rage  pursu'd  rerenge. 
1  then  waa  youngs ;  be  plac'd  me  near  bia  penon. 
And  thought  me  not  diahonoured  bf  bis  service. 
One  diiy — may  that  rotuming  day  he  night ! 
The  stain,  the  curse  of  each  succeeding  jetur  ! 
For  something',  or  for  nothing,  in  his  pride, 

He  struck  me — while  1  tell  it,  do  1  lire ! 

He  smote  me  on  the  cbttek.     1  did  not  atub  him; 
For  that  were  poor  revenge.     E*er  since,  his  follr 
Hsa  stnreu  to  bury  it  beiveath  a  heap 
Of  kindneiise^,  and  thinks  it  is  forgot. 
Insolent  thought  I  and  like  a  second  blow  f 
Affronts  are  innocentj  where  men  are  worthleaa* 
And  such  slone  can  wisely  drop  revenge*  ' 

iw.    But  with  more  temper,  Zanga,   tell  your 
story  ; 
To  spe  your  strong  emotion,  startles  me. 

ZuH,  Yes.  woman,  with  the  temper  thai  befits  it. 
Has  the  dark  adder  venom  ?     So  have  I. 
When  trod  upon.     Proud  Spaniard,  thou  shalt  feel 

me ! 
For,  from  that  day,  that  dsy  of  my  dishonour, 
I  from  that  driy  have  curs'u  the  rising  sun. 
Which  never  tait'd  to  tell  me  of  my  ah^ime ; 
1  from  that  day  bare  biesi'd  tbe  coming  night, 
W  bicb  proiiiis*d  to  conceal  it ;  but  in  vain ; 
Thtt  blow  returned  for  ev^r  in  my  dream. 
Yet  on  I  toird,  and  groan'd  for  an  occasion 
Of  nmple  vengeance ;  none  is  yet  arriv'd. 
Howe  er,  at  present,  I  conceive  warm  hopes 
Of  what  may  wound  him  sore  in  his  ambitiou. 
Life  of  bis  hfeiand  dearer  than  bis  soul. 

[Stag*  6«riNnet  gvaduAU^  Vl^Vv^r* 
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THE  REVENGE. 


LACT  1. 


By  nigbtly  march  he  parpos'd  to  surprise 
The  Aloorish  camp : — but  I  have  taken  care. 
They  shall  be  ready  to  receire  his  farour : — 
Failing  in  this,  a  cast  of  utmost  moment, 
Would  darken  all  the  conquests  he  has  won. 

I$a.  Just  as  I  entered,  an  express  arriy'd. 

Zan.  To  whom? 

lia.  His  friend  Don  Caiiot. 

Zan.  Be  propitious, 
O  Mahomet,  on  this  important  hour. 
And  give  at  length  my  famished  soul  rereng* ! 
What  is  revenge,  but  courage  to  call  in 
Our  honour's  debts,  and  wisdom  to  convert  * 
Other's  »elf-love  into  our  own  protection  1 
But  see  the  morning  ray  breaks  in  upon  us  : 
2*11  seek  Don  Carlos,  and  inquire  my  fate.  lEseunt. 

SCENE  II.— il  Hall  in  the  Palac*. 
Enter  C%rlg8,  with  a  letter,  and  Manuel. 

Man,  My  lord  Don  Carlos,  what  brings  your  ez< 
press  1 

Car.  AloDSo's  glory,  and  the  Moors'  defeat. 
The  field  is  strow'd  with  twice  ten  thousand  slain : 
Though,  he  suspisots,  his  measures  were  betray 'd. 
He*ll  soon  arrive.    O,  how  I  long  to  embrace 
The  first  of  heroes,  and  the  best  of  friends ! 
I  lov'd  fair  Leonora  long  before 
The  chance  of  battle  gave  me  to  the  Moors ; 
And,  while  I  groan'd  in  bondage,  I  deputed 
This  great  Alonso,  whom  her  fother  honours^ 
To  be  my  gentle  advocate  in  love. 

Man.  And  what  success  ? 

Car.  Alas,  tke  cruel  maid ! 
Indeed,  her  father — wbo,  though  high  at  court 
And  powerful  with  the  king,  has  wealth  at  hmtt. 
To  heal  his  dersstations  from  the  Moors, — 
Knowing  I'm  richly  freighted  from  the  East, 
My  fleet  now  sailing  in  the  sight  of  Spain, — 
Heaven  guard  it  Mfe  through  such  a  dreadfiil 

storm ! — 
Caresses  me  and  urges  her  to  wed. 

Man.  Her  ag«d  father 
Leads  her  this  way. 

Car.  She  looks  like  radiant  Truth 
Brought  forward  by  the  hand  of  hourj  Time. 
You  to  the  port  with  speed ;  'tis  possible. 
Some  vessel  has  arrir'd.  [£iti  Manuel. 

Heaven  grant  it  bring 
Tidings  which  Carloe  may  receive  witli  joy  ! 

Entsr  Alvarez  and  Leonora. 

Ah.  Don  Carlos,  I  am  labouring  in  your  favour 
With  all  a  parent's  soft  authority. 
And  earnest  counsel. 

C«r.  Angels  second  yon ! 
Por  all  my  bliss  or  misery  hangs  on  it. 

Ah,  Daughter,  the  happiness  of  life  depanda 
On  our  discretion,  and  a  prudent  choice* 
Don  Carlos  is  of  ancient,  noble  blood ; 
And  then,  his  wealth  might  mend  a  prince's  forton^ 
Por  him  the  son  is  labouring  in  the  mines, 
A  faithful  slaTs,  and  turning  earth  to  gold  : 
His  keels  are  freighted  with  that  sacred  power 
By  wliich  eren  kings  snd  emperors  are  msde. 
Sir,  you  hsve  my  good  wishvs,  and,  I  hope, 
Mf  daughter  is  not  indispos'd  to  hear  you. 

^       ^   ,  [Erit  Alta»eji. 

Car.  O,  Leonora,  why  art  thou  in  team) 
Because  I  am  less  wivtcbcd  dian  I  wast 
Before  your  Hthtr  gare  me  leave  to  woo  you, 
Hosh'd  was  your  bosom  and  your  eye  MMne. 


Leon.  Think  you  my  father  too  indulgent  to  me. 
That  he  clainu  no  dominion  o'er  my  tears  1 
A  daughter,  sure,  may  be  right  dutiful. 
Whose  tears  alone  are  free  from  a  restraint. 
Car.  Ah,  my  torn  heart  1 
Leon.  Regit d  not  me,  my  lord; 
I  shall  obey  my  father. 

Cmr,  Disobey  him. 
Rather  than  come  thus  coldly — than  come  thus. 
With  absent  eyes  and  alienated  mien. 
Suffering  address,  the  victim  of  my  love. 
Love  calls  for  love :  Not  all  the  pride  of  beauty. 
Those  eyes  that  tell  us  what  the  sun  is  made  of. 
Those  lips  whose  touch  is  to  be  bought  with  life. 
Those  hills  of  driven  snow,  which  seen  are  felt, — 
All  these  possess'd  are  nought,  but  as  they  are 
The  proof,  the  substance,  of  an  inward  passion. 
And  the  rich  plunder  of  a  taken  heart. 
Leon.  1  pray,  my  lord,  no  more. 
Car.  Mu&t  I  despair,  then  T     Do  not  shake  mo 
thus. 
Hearens !  what  a  proof  I  gave  but  two  nights  past 
Of  matchleas  love !     To  fling  me  at  thy  feet, 
I  slighted  friendship,  and  I  flew  from  fame. 
Nor  heard  tlie  summons  of  the  next  day's  battle ; 
But,  darting  headlong  to  thy  arms,  I  left 
The  promis  d  fight — 1  left  Alonso  too 
To  stand  the  war,  and  quell  a  world  alone. 

ITrumpets  sound* 
Leon.  The  victor  comes.   My  lord,  I  must  with* 

draw. 
Car.  And  must  you  go  ) 
Leon.  Why  should  you  wish  me  to  stay? 
Your  friend's  arrival  will  bring  comfort  to  you. 
My  presence  mme ;  it  pains  you  and  myself: 
For  both  our  sakes,  permit  me  to  withdraw. 

[^Exit  Leonora. — Trumpett  sound* 

Ente^  Alonso,  with  eight  Attendants. 

Car.  Alonso ! 

Alon.  Carlos,  I  am  whole  again ; 
Clasp'd  in  thy  arms,  it  makes  my  heart  entire. 

Car.  Whom  dare  I  thus  embrace— the  conqueror 
ofAfhokl 

Alon.  Yes,  much  more :  Don  Carlos*  friend : 
The  conquest  of  the  world  would  coat  me  dear. 
Should  it  beget  one  thought  of  distance  in  tbee» 
'Twas  Carlos  conquer'd,  'twas  his  cruel  chaina 
Inflam'd  me  to  a  rage  unknown  till  then. 
And  threw  my  former  actions  far  behind. 

Car.  I  love  fair  Leonora ! — how  I  love  her ! 
Yet  still  I  find,  I  know  not  how  it  is. 
Another  heart,  another  soul,  for  thee. 
1  hy  friendship  wsrms,  it  raises,  it  transports ; 
Like  music,  pure  the  joy  without  allay, 
Whoee  very  rapture  is  tranquillity : 
While  love,  like  wine,  gives  a  tumultuous  bliss* 
Heighten'd  indeed  beyond  all  mortal  pleasures  i 
But  mingles  pangs  and  madness  in  the  bowl. 

Enter  Zanoa* 

Zan.  Manuel,  my  lord,  returning  from  the  port. 
On  business,  both  of  moment  and  of  haste, 
Uombly  begs  ieare  to  q>eak  in  private  with  you* 

[Ret  ires. 

Car.  In  private  1 — Ha ! — Alonso,  I'll  return  ; 
No  bnsinese  can  detain  me  long  from  thee. 

lExit  Carlos. 

Zan.  My  lord  Akmso,  I  obey'd  your  orders. 

Ahn.  Will  the  fair  Leonera  pass  this  way  > 

Zan.  She  will,  my  lord,  and  soon. 

Ahn.  Come  near  me,  Zanga;     [Zanga  advances. 


¥q9  I  dure  open  ftii  my  li««n  (o  ih&n* 

N*f«T  fv'M  tfucb  a  dAj*  of  triumph  known  ; 

Tkere'i  not  m  wuund^d  captiw  in  my  tr;tio, 

Thttt  »lowlj  followed  my  proud  cha^riut  «rheeU 

With  bilt  a  Ufa,  uid  beggary,  and  clitun», 

But  IS  a  god  to  DM) :  1  am  moat  wralcli«d. 

In  bis  eiptiritv.  thou  knaw'st,  Don  Carloa, 

My  ftiand — mmI  iwrer  waa  a  friead  nuxe  d6«r — 

Deputed  me  his  iuivocal#  in  iove. 

What  did  I  do  ?     1  lov'd  mjaelt*     Iii4lejed, 

One  tliinii?  there  ii  mig^fal  lessen  ror  ofTeuce, — 

If  luch  offence  adnitt«  of  being  lei&en'd  !— 

I  ihottf bi  bctn  dead  ;  for.  bj  wbai  fate  I  knaw  not, 

Hia  leti«T»  never  reach 'd  me. 

-Zam,  [Aiid*,]  Thanka  to  Zanfca, 
fli'ho  ibenee  oontriT'd  tbiit  evil  vrhicU  bna  happen'd, 

Alan*  Yeai'— «ura*d  of  litav'n  1 — 1  loT^d  mjaelf; 
and  nam, 
la  a  tate  uction  reacu*d  from  the  Moors, 
I  have  brought  home  my^riTil  in  my  friend. 

Zea.  We  hear,  my  lord,  that  in  that  aclian  too 
Your  iBleff^»oaing  arm  preaerv'd  hia  life, 

dhn.  U  did,  -wiib  more  tbau  the  expeoae  of 
mizifl ; 
For  oh  1  thi.4  day  ts  memtioa'd  fgr  tboir  nnptiaU, 

Zee.  Mr  tdrd\  abe  eoines* 

Ai^tt*  ill  taki*  my  leave,  and  die.  [Eric  Ai^ohso. 

•Zmm*  i  I  id's!  thou  a  thouaand  lives,  thy  death 
would  pteaae  me. 
Unhappy  fat*  I     My  oountfy  OTercome  1 
Wt  ma  vf  ..r4*  hope  of  Terigetmce  <\utie  expir'dl— 
Vk\  v\*are  !— 1  will  bot  fall  alone  : 

Iktv      ~  jMk*  6h»ll  leLI  the  world  my  death. 

[Exit, 

Enter  LioiroR^  rnnd  Ai  o^t o. 

A^H*  WIma  miiifa  etidat  with  wiguifih  Mke  tc 
cbij» 
Sinners  ihull  take  their  last  Iea?»  of  the  lun, 
AaA  bid  hii  light  adieu* 

JLttm,  The  mi(;hty  coDv]ueror 
]>ismay'd  f    I  thotight  you  gave  the  fo*  your  aor- 
row«. 
Ai'fn,  O  cruel  Iniult  \  are  tboae  tears  ynurspor!, 
Wlueh  nothing  but  a  lor  a  for  you  could  draw  T 
Miek  I  qu&U'd^  io  hope  by  Uiat  to  purchase 
ITottr  leav^e  to  aigb  unacom'd  ; — but  I  complain  not ; 
INiaabvt  «  world  ^  and  you  are — Leonora. 
le»n.  That  pMcioQ  which  you  boast  oi,  is  /our 
guilty 
A  trtaaon  to  your  friend* 

AUm.  Q  Leonora ! 
W^t  eoutd  I  do !     In  duty  to  asy  friaod, 
I  aaAP  yoo ;  and  to  •••»  »a  to  admire. 
For  Carlo«  did  1  plead,  and  roost  aiaeeTely; 
Voa  kaovr  1  did  :  I  sought  bui  yaar  eataem  ; 
If  that  ia  KuiUt  an  angel  had  been  gadtf. 
loom*  It  from  youf  guilt  none  sitffer'd  bat  yoor- 
•eif, 
It  Btgbi  be  so :— Farewell.  [Ginng^ 

Aimt,  W  !io  su^t^re  with  me  1  [Teleei  htr  hand. 
hum,  [H^ifpf.]  Enjoy  your  ignoraiiee,  and  lot 
ma  go. 

What  mmtm  tbaae  tearat 
I  Wff  ep  by  chance  \  nor  bara  my  tears  a 
meaning  ;'- 
But  O  !  when  iiret  I  saw  Alonao's  tears, 
I  knew  their  meaning  welL 
Ai*m*  lieerena  1  what  is  this  ? 
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You  well  mny  wuiidtsr  nt  such  words  aa  these, 
I  Mart  nl  tliem  myself;  tht^y  frighl  my  nature, 
Greut  is  my  f.iull :  but  Q;une  nat  me  alone  ; 
Ciire  him  a  little*  hiaintr,  who  took  such  p&ina 
Jo  muke  mt;  giiiltj. 

Aion*  Blame  jrou !  You  know.  I  litink  your  loft 
a  hlesding 
Beyond  all  humuo  blesaings ;  ^tis  the  price 
Of  EigUa  and  groans,  and  u  whole  year  of  dying  :— 
But  O.^-ihe  cur&e  of  cureea  !— O  my  friend  ! 

Leon.  Was  it  for  you,  luy  lord,  to  he  so  quick 
Tn  finding  out  objoctionn  to  our  love  't 
Tbiiak  you  ao  strong  my  lore,  or  weak  my  rirttie'. 
It  wiia  unsafe  to  lejve  that  part  to  meT 

Aim,  ts  out  the  day  then  Ex'd  for  your  espouaalef  : 

Leotu  Indeed,  m^  father,  oQce  had  thought  th*e  | 
way  J 
Yet,  marking  how  the  marriage  paia'd  my  beart« 
Long  he  sfood  doubtful ;  hut  at  laat  resolV'd, 
Your  ooiiosel,  which  determiDoa  him  in  all. 
Should  finish  the  debate, 

Alan,  Q  agonr  1 
Must  I  not  only  lose  hert — but  be  mnde 
Mj-atlf  the  insirumeut?^ — Not  only  die, 
But  plunge  tlie  dagger  in  my  heart  myself? 

Leon,  What !  do  yo^  tremble  lest  you  ahould  bo 
mine  1 
Tor  what  else  can  you  tremble  1    Not  for  thst» 
My  father  places  in  your  power  to  alter. 

Aion,  What's  iu  my  power  l^-O  yes,  to  stab  mr 
friend, 

Lmn,  To  stab  your  friend  were  barb aroua  iud^^d. 
Spore  him, — and  murder  ane. 

Aion,  First  perish  all ! 
No,  Leonora !  I  am  thioe  for  ever : 
ITie  groans  of  friendship  sbuH  be  heard  no  more* 
For  whatsoever  crimes  I  can  commit, 
IVe  feit  th^  paugs  already* 

Lt'm*  llolJ,  Alonso; 
And  hear  a  maiu  v^'hCQi  douhl v  thou  bABt  conquered 
1  lore  thy  yirtue,  ss  I  lore  thy  pdraon, 
And  I  adore  thee  fur  the  pains  it  gare  me  : 
but,  as  I  felt  the  painit  TU  rtjBp  tht$  fruit. 
I'll  shine  out  in  mr  turn,  and  show  the  worldj 
I'hy  great  example  was  not  lost  upon  me  : 
Thus  then  1  tear  me  from  thy  hopt* a  for  ever. 
3 ball  i  contribute  to  Alonso  s  crimes^ 
No  ;  though  the  life-blood  gushes  from  my  heart. 
You  shall  not  he  ashamed  of  Leooora. 
Noy,  noTer  shrink  :  titke  back  the  bright  example 
Y*pu  lately  lent— O  take  it  while  you  may. 
While  1  can  giro  it  you,  sod  be  immoruil. 

{EitunU 


u  Aloneo,  pinloD  me  the  ie jury 
Of  laeisfr  yoti.     l>e  atrucgled  with  my  pastton, 
Aad  atmggled  long;  lot  that  bo 


ACT  H 

TAe  SCENE  coniimuu 
Enttr  Manuei,  and  Zano^* 

^kn.  If  this  he  true.  I  cannot  blame  yotir  pato 
For  wretched  Ctirtoa :   *tts  but  faumau  in  you. 
But  when  arriv'd  your  dismal  newal 

Man,  This  hour. 

ZuH,  What,  not  a  ressel  sar'd  ? — And  is  AIvbius 
Determin'd  to  deny  his  daughter  to  him! 
rhut  treasure  was  on  shore  ; — Mutt  that  too  jota 
The  common  wreck  t 
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[Act  11. 


1 


Man.  AlTmres  pleads,  indeed, 
Thmt  Leonorm's  heart  is  ditineliD'd, 
iind  pleads  that  onlj  i  so  it  was  this  morning, 
When  he  eonevrred :  the  tempest  broke  the  match ; 
And  sunk  his  favonr,  when  it  sank  the  gold. 
The  lore  of  gold  is  double  in  his  heart. 
The  Tice  of  age,  and  of  Alrares  Coo. 

Zan,  How  does  Don  Carioe  bear  it! 

Man,  Like  a  man 
Ifhose  heart  feeU  most  a  homan  heart  can  feeL 
And  reasons  best  a  human  heart  can  reason. 

Zan,  But  is  he  then  in  absolute  despair  1 — 

Man.  Nerer  to  see  bis  Leonora  more : — 
And,  quite  to  quench  all  futnia  hope,  Alrares 
Urpes  Alonso  to  espouse  his  daughter 
This  Terr  day ;  for  he  has  learnt  their  lores. 

Zan,  Ha ! — Was  not  that  reoeir'd  with  ecstssj 
By  Don  Alonso  1 

Man.  Yes,  at  first;  but  soon 
A  damp  came  o'er  him, — ^it  would  kill  his  friend. 

Zan.  Not,  if  his  friend  consented;  and,  sinoe 
now 
He  can't  himself  espouse  her,— 

Man.  Yet,  to  ask  it 
Has  something  shockiog  to  a  generous  mind ; 
At  least,  Alonso*8  spirit  startles  at  it. 
But  I  must  leare  you  :  Carlos  wants  support 
In  his  serere  aiBiction.  [Exit  Mabuxl. 

Zan.  Ha!  it  dawns,— 
It  rises  to  me  like  a  new-found  world 
<«  To  mariners  loog  time  distressed  at 

sea,  t      Out 

"  Sore  from  a  storm,  and  aU  their 

riands  spent." 
Hoa!  Isabella! 

Enter  Isauslla. 

I  thought  of  dying ;  better  things  come  forward  : 
Vengeance  is  still  ^ire ;  from  her  dark  corert. 
With  all  ber  snakes  erect  upon  her  crest. 
She  stalks  in  Tiew,  and  fires  me  with  her  charms*^ 
When,  Isabells,  arrir*d  Don  Carlos  here  f 

Jia.  Two  nights  ago. 

Zan.  That  was  the  rery  night 
Before  the  battle.— Memory,  set  down  that : 
It  has  the  essence  of  a  crocodile. 
Though  yet  but  in  the  shell :  I'll  giro  it  birth. 
What  time  did  he  return  t 

Jta,  At  midnight. 

2:an.  So  !— 
Say,  did  he  see  that  nigbt  his  Leonora  T 

Isa.  No,  my  good  lord. 

Zan.  No  matter. 
Go,  and  fetch  my  Ublets  hitber.     lExit  Isabella. 
Two  nights  ago,  my  father's  sacred  shade 
Thrice  stalk'd  around  my  bed,  and  amil'd  upon  me : 
He  smil*d  ! — a  joy  then  iXtle  understood. 

Enter  Isabella,  with  the  TabUtt. 

It  must  be  so : — and  if  so,  it  is  rengeance 
Worth  waking  of  the  dead  for. 

[Zanca  takei  the  Tablets;  vn-itet;  then 
readi,  as  to  himself.'} 
Thus  it  standi : 

The  father's  fix'd ; — Don  Carlos  cannot  wed  ; — 
Alonso  njAy ;— but  that  will  hurt  his  friend ; — 
Nor  can  he  ask  his  leare ;— or,  if  he  did. 
He  might  not  gain  it.~lt  is  hard,  to  giro 
Our  own  consent  to  ills,  though  we  must  bear  them. 
Were  it  not  then  a  masterpiece,  worth  all 
The  wisdom  I  can  boast.^first  to  persuade 
AloDSO  to  request  it  of  his  friend  ; 


His  friend  to  grant :  then  from  that  rery  grant,— 

The  strongest  proof  of  friendship  man  can  gtre,-* 

To  work  out  a  cause 

Of  jealousy,  to  rack  Alonso's  peaeet— 

I  hare  tnm'd  o'er  the  catalogue  of  woes 

Which  sting  the  heart  of  man,  and  find  none  aqua!  ; 

It  is  the  hydra  of  calamities. 

The  seren-fold  death :  the  jealous  an  the  damn*d» 

Isa.  Alonso  comet  this  way. 

Zan»  Most  opportunely. 
Withdraw.  [Egit  Isabblla. 

Ye  subtle  demons  which  reside 
In  courts,  and  do  your  work  with  bowB  and  smiles,— 
That  little  enginry  more  miachierous 
Than  fleets  and  armies,  and  the  cannon's  murder,— 
Teach  me  to  look  a  lie  !---gire  me  your  mase 
Of  gloomy  thought  and  intricate  design. 
To  catch  tne  man  I  hate,  and  then  derour ! 

EiUer  Alomso* 

My  lord,  I  giro  you  joy. 

Alan.  Of  what,  good  Zanga  I 

Zan.  Is  not  the  lorely  Leonora  yours  t 

Alan.  What  will  become  of  Carlos  1 

Zan.  He's  your  friend ;    - 
And  since  he  can't  espouse  the  fair  himself. 
Will  take  some  comfort  from  Alonso's  fortune. 

if  ion.  Alas  \  thou  little  know'st  the  force  of  lore; 
Lore  reigns,  a  sultan,  with  unrirall'd  sway, 
PuU  all  relations,  friendship's  self,  to  death. 
If  once  he's  jealous  of  it.    I  lore  Carlos ; 
Yet  well  I  know  what  pangs  I  fell  tiiis  morning 
At  his  intended  nuptials  :  for  myself  y 

I  then  felt  pains,  which  now  for  him  I  feel.  ..  1 

Zan.  You  will  not  wed  her  then  T  /  ] 

if  (on.  Not  instantly  : 
Insult  his  broken  heart  the  rery  moment  f 

Zan.  I  understand  you :    But  you'll  wed  here* 
after. 
When  your  friend's  gone,  and  his  first  pain  at* 
suaff'd? 

Atan.  Am  I  to  blame  for  thatt 

Zan.  My  lord,  I  love 
Your  rery  errors,  they  are  bom  from  rirtue. 
Your  friendship — and  what  nobler  passion  claima 
The  heart !     does  lead  yon  blindfold  to  your  ruin  r 
Consider,  -  wherefore  did  AWarea  break 
Don  Carlos'  match,  and  wherefore  urge  Alonso's  T 
Twas  the  same  cause,  the  lore  of  wealth :     To> 

morrow 
May  see  Alonso  in  Don  Carlos*  fortune : 
A  higher  bidder  is  a  better  friend ; 
And  there  are  princes  sigh  for  Leonora. 
When  your  friend's  gone,  you'll  wed  1    Why  ther 

the  cause, 
Which  gives  you  Leonora  ftow,  will  cease, 
Carlos  has  lost  her  ;  should  you  lose  her  too, 
Why  then  you  heap  new  torments  on  jour  friend 
By  that  respect  which  labour'd  to  relieve  him. 
[Aside,]  'Tis  well:  he  is  disturb'd;  it  makes  him 
pause. 

Alan.  Think'at  thou,  my  Zanga,  should  I   ask 
Don  Carlos, 
His  goodness  would  consent  that  I  should  wed 
herl 

Zan.  I  know,  it  would. 

Abn.  But  then,  the  cmeltf 
To  ask  it,  and  for  me  to  ask  it  of  him ! 

Zan.  Methinks  rou  are  severe  u^n  your  friend. 
Who  was  it  gare  him  liberty  and  life  1 

Alan.  That  is  the  rery  reason  which  forbids  it» 
Were  I  a  stranger,  I  could  fraoly  speak : 
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la  me  it  fto  rvtemMes  t  dem&nJ, 
Sxvctio^  of  ft  debt  \  it  sbockB  mr  niture. 

Zun,  Mt  lortl,  you  know  tbe  sad  iilteniatird. 
Ti  Leonora  worth  one  pang^*  or  not  1 
Warmly  «i  rou,  I  wish  Don  Curios  well  t 
But  I  am  likewiM  Don  Aloiiso't  friend  : 
,  There  mil  the  djfFer«nc«?  li«-i  between  ut  two. 
I  m«,  my  lord,  you  hi?ftr  aaother  telf, — * 
nd,  giw€  m«  bive  to  »tld,  «  better  too, 
Oeir'd  from  thoco  errors  which,  though  caus'd  by 

virtue, 
Are  inch  m  may  hereafter  piTe  you  pain. 
l>on  Lop«x  of  Cistile  would  not  demur  thus. 

Alon.  PeriKh  the  oaune  *   Wbatt  Mcnfice  the  fsir 
To  Bg«  and  illness,  because  set  in  goldl 
I'll  10  Don  Curios,  if  my  bean  will  let  me  : 
I  hftve  not  seen  him  since  his  sort-  affliction  ; 
But  shunnM  it,  as  too  terrihle  to  heur* 
Mow  ■hall  I  hear  it  now  1  Vm  struck  already, 

[Exit  A  to?*  so. 
Zmn.  Half  of  my  work  is  done.    1  mttst  secure 
Don  Carlos,  ere  Alonso  speaks  with  him. 

[Zakoa  (tteiant  to  Mji>iC«t,  vha  enten ; 

Proud,  hated  Spain,  oft  drencli'd  in  Moorish  blood, 
Dost  Lhou  not  feel  a  dea<lly  foe  witliin  thee  ? 
Shake  not  thr  towers  where'er  1  pass  along-, 
Conscious  of  ruin,  and  their  ^reat  destroyer  ? 
Shake  to  their  ceotre,  if  Alouso*s  dear, 
l-ook  down,  O  holy  prophet  ?  see  me  tortur* 
1  his  CUri»(ian  dog,  this  infidel,  which  dsres 
To  smite  thy  votsriei,  and  spurn  thy  law  ; 
And  yet  hopes  pleasure  from  two  radiant  eyes, 
That  look  aa  they  were  lighted  up  for  ihee. 
Shall  he  enjoy  thy  paradise  below  ? 
Bltet  the  cold  thought,  and  cnrie  him  with  her 

charms  I — 
Bat  let  the  melsscboly  lorer  comes.  [17ettVei^ 

I  Ent§r  Cahlos* 

tWf.  Hope,  tlou  hast  told  me  lies  from  day  to  day 
for  more  tlisu  twenty  years  :  Vile  promiser  ! 
^'^one  here  are  happy »  hut  the  tery  fool, 
Or  rery  wise  :  and  1  want  fool  enough, 
To  smile  in  Tnnities,  and  ha^  a  shadow  ; 
Nor  have  I  wisdom,  to  elaborate 
An  artificial  happiness  from  pains  t 
Kren  joys  are  pains,  because  tli«^y  cannot  Inst. 
How  msny  lilt  the  head,  look  gay,  and  smile 
A^ioftt  their  consciences ! — and  this  we  know. 
Yet  knowing:  disbeliere  :  and  try  again 
What  we  have  tried,  and  struggle  with  conviction  : 
Each  new  ejcperience  gires  the  former  credit, 
And  reverend  grey  threescore  is  hut  a  voucher 
That  thirty  told  us  true* 

Zan,  Afy  noble  lord,  —  lAttvanc^$* 

I  mourn  Your  fate  :  But  are  no  hopes  sarviring;  ? 

Car.  T^o  hopes :  Air  area  has  a  heart  of  steel ; 
*Tis  fijt*d»  *fis  past,  'tis  absolute  detpeir. 

Z4fn*  YoQ  wanted  not  to  have  your  heart  made 
tender 
By  your  owti  pains,  to  feel  a  friend's  distreti. 

Ctff*  J  understand  you  well :  Alonto  loves; 
I  pity  him. 

^4111*  I  dare  be  sworn,  yon  do  ; 
Yet  he  liss  other  thoughts. 

Cnr,  Whst  csnst  thou  mean  ? 

Zan.  Indeed,  bo  baa;  snd  fears  to  ask  a  fjivour, 

stranger  firrm  a  stranger  mij^bt  requt'st; 

hmt  costs  you  nc»thing,  jet  is  nil  to  him  ; 

•y*  whst,  indeed,  will  to  your  frlory  add, 
For  nofUor  more  ihtn  fri thing  vaur 'friend  well. 


Cnr.  I  pmv  he  plain  :  his  hMppiness  is  mine. 

Zait*  He   foves  to   death  ;   hut  so  reveres   hie 
friend , 
He  csn*t  persuade  his  heart  to  wed  the  maid 
Without  your  leave,  and  that  he  feiira  to  ask  ; 
In  perfeei  tenderness,  1  urg*d  him  to  it. 
Knowing  ihe  deadly  sickness  of  his  heart, 
\  our  overflowing  goodaee»  to  your  friend, 
Your  wisdom,  and  deapair  yourself  to  wed  hor 
I  wnmg  a  promise  from  him  be  would  trr  : 
And  now  1  come,  a  mutuul  friend  to  both, 
Without  his  piirity,  to  let  you  know  it, 
And  to  prepare  vou  kindly  to  receive  hira. 

Cat\  Hal  if  6e  weds,  I  am  undone  indeed  j 
Not  Don  Alrnres*  self  can  then  relieve  me. 

Zan»  Alas!    my  lord,  you  know — his  heart  it 
steel 
'Tis  ftx*d,  *tis  pist,  'tis  absolute  despair. 

Car*  O  cruel  Heaven  !  and  is  it  not  enough 
That  I  must  never,  never  see  her  more  1 
Ask  my  consent l^Must  I  then  give  her  to  bital 
Lead  to  bis  nuptial  sheets  the  blushing  maidt 
Ob  I — Leonora  1— never,  never,  never (      [Crouft, 

Zan*  [^  A  tide.}  A  storm  of  plagues  upon  htm  1  hi 
refuses. 

Car.  What  I  wed  her  !— and  to-day  1 

Zflfl.  To-day,  or  never. 
To-morrow  may  some  wealthier  lover  hring^ 
And  then  Alonso  is  thrown  out,  like  you ; 
Then  whom  shall  he  condemn  for  his  misfortune  t 
CiirloB  is  an  Alvares  to  his  love. 

Car*  O  torment !  Whither  shall  I  titm  1 

Zan,  To  peace. 

Car,  W'hich  is  the  wayl 

Zan.  His  happiness  is  yours ; 
I  dure  not  disbelieve  vou. 

Car.  Kill  my  frientS  : 
Or  worse !— Alas,  and  can  there  be  •  worse! 
A  worse  there  is ;  nor  can  my  nature  bear  il# 

Zjirt.  You  baveconvinc'd  me, 'tis « dread fultSA^ 
I  find,  Alonso^s  quitting  her  this  morning 
For  Ctrlos'  sake,  in  tenderness  to  you, 
Betray'd  me  to  believe  it  less  severe 
'J'lmn  1  perceive  it  is. 

Car.    I  boti  dost  uphraid  me. 

ZnH*  No,  my  good  lord  :— But,  since  you  CftflH 
comply, 
Tis  my  misfortune  that  T  mentioned  it  j 
For,  had  1  not,  Alonso  would  indeed 
Have  died,  us  now  ;  but  not  by  your  decree. 

Car,  By  my  decree  I     Do  1  decree  his  death  T 
I  do.^Shall  r  then  lead  her  to  bis  arms? 
01— Which  side  shall  I  Uke  T-^Be   atabb'd— Or 

stnb! 
'Tjs  equal  death,  a  choice  of  agonies. 
Go,  ZangH,  go  ;  defer  the  dreadful  trial, 

[Puu  Zakoa  h*/  him. 
Though  but  ft  day ;  something,  perahance,  may 

happen 
To  soflen  all  to  friendahtp  and  to  lore  : 
Go,  stop  my  friend ;  let  roe  not  see  bim  now, 
But  save  us  from  an  inteifiew  of  death, 

Zan.    My   lord,    I'm  bound    in  duty  to  obey 
yuu. 
lAtidi.l  If  1  do  not  bring  him,  may  Alonso  prosper! 

[£nff  Za?«gj. 

Car,    What  is  this   world?  — Tby  lobool,    O 
misery  ! 
Our  only  le&son  is  lo  learn  to  snffer; 
Am*  he  who  knows  not  tbat,  was  bom  for  nothing* 
I  bouf^h  deep  my  ptmgs,  a»d  heavy  at  my  heart 
My  comfort  Is  each  moment  takes  a  war 
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A  grain,  at  lease,  front  tbe  dead  load  that's  on 

me. 
And  gives  it  a  nearer  prospect  of  the  pave. 
But, — pat  it  most  severely, — should  I  live. 
Live  long  1 — ^Alas  !  there  is  no  length  in  time ; 
>f  ot  in  thy  time,  O  man !  What's  fourscore  jeara  ? 
Nay,  what  indeed  the  age  of  time  itself. 
Since  cut  from  out  eternity's  wide  round? 
Yet,  Leonori,— she  can  make  time  long. 
Its  nature  alter,  as  she  alter'd  mine. 
While  in  the  lustre  of  her  charms  I  lay. 
Whole  summer  auns  roU'd  unperoeiv'd  away ; 
I  years  for  days,  and  days  for  momenta  told. 
And  was  surpris'd,  to  hear  that  1  grew  old. 
Now  fate  do<*8  rigidly  its  dues  regain. 
And  erery  moment  is  an  age  of  .pain.  [Going. 

Enter  Zanga  and  Alonso. 

[Zanoa  stapt  Carlos,  who  it  going.'] 

'  Zan.  Is  this  Don  Carlos  1  this  the  bo«rted  friend  1 
How  can  you  turn  your  back  upon  his  sadness  t 
liOok  on  him ;  and  then  leave  him,  if  you  can. 
Whose  sorrows  thus  depress  him  ?  Not  his  own ; 
This  moment  he  could  wed,  without  your  leave. 

Car.  I  cannot  yield ;  nor  can  I  bear  his  grieb. 
Alonso  ! — [Crossing  to  him,  and  taking  ki$  hand,'} 
Alon.  O  Carlos ! 

Car,  Pray,  forbear.     [Zamga  gott  next  Alohso. 
'*  AUm,  Art  thou  undone,  and  shall  Alonso  saule  )^- 
Alonso  ! — who,  perhaps,  in  some  degree 
Contriboted  to  cause  thy  dreadful  fate. 
I  was  deputed  guardian  of  thy  love : 
Jiut  O !  i  lovM  myself. — Pour  down  aiBictions 
On  this  devoted  head  1  Make  me  your  mark  ! 
And  be  the  world  by  my  example  taught. 
How  sacred  it  should  hold  the  name  of  friend. 

Car*.  Vou  charge  youraelf  unjustly  : 
The  crime  was  mine. 

Who  plac'd  thee  there,  where  only  thou  could'st 
fail. 
Alon,  You  oast  in  shades  the  failures  of  a  friend, 
And  8oftf*u  all ;  but  think  not  you  deceive  me : 
I  know  m\  guilt,  and  1  impl(»re  your  pardon. 
As  the  sole  glimpse  1  can  ob'ain  of  peace. 

Car,  Pardoo  for  him  who  but  this  morning  threw 
Fair  Leouora  from  his  heart,  all  bath'd 
In  ceaseless  tears,  snd  blushing  with  her  love  ? 
Yes  'twiis  in  thee,  through  foodaess  to  thy  friend. 
To  shut  thy  bosom  against  ecstasies : 
Per  which   while  this  pulse  beats,  it  beats  to  thee. 
While  this  blood  flows,  it  flows  for  my  Alouso, 
And  ewery  wish  is  levell'd  at  ihy  joy. 

Zan,  [Aside  to  Alonso.]  My  lord,  my  lord,  thia 

is  your  time  to  speak. 
Alon,  Because  he's  kind  -,    it  therefore  is  the 
worst. 
Do  I  not  see  him  quite  possess'd  with  anguish^ 
And  shall  1  pour  in  new  1    No,  fond  desire ; 
No,  luve  : — one  pang  at  parting,  and  furewell ! 
I  have  no  other  love  but  Carlos  now. 

[Rufu  to  Carlos. 
Car.  Alas  I   my   friend,   why  with  such  eager 
grasp 
Ijost  ptesa  my  hand  ) 

Alon.  If  alter  death  our  forms 
Shall  be  transparent,  naked  every  thought, 
And  friends  meet  friends,  and  read  each  other's 

hearts, 
TbOtt'lt  know  one  day  that  thou  wast  held  most 

dear, 
fflreviein  [Oomg. 


Car. 


[Holds  him.J    Alonso,   stay. — He   camiyt 
speak. 
Lest  it  should  grieve  me.    Shall  I  be  outdone. 
And  lose  in  glory,  aa  I  lose  in  lovol 
I  take  it  much  unkindly,  my  Alonso, 
Vou  think  so  meanly  of  me,  not  to  speak. 
When  well  I  know  your  heart  is  near  to  bursting. 
Have  you  forgot  how  you  have  bound  me  to  you  ? 
Your  smallest  friendship's  libeity  and  life. 
Alon,  There,  there  it  is,  my  friend ;  it  outs  me 
there. 
How  dreadful  is  it  to  a  generous  mind 
To  ask,  when  sure  he  cannot  be  denied  ! 

Cor.  How  greatly  thought !     In  all,  he  towels 
above  me. 
Then  you  confess,  you  would  ask  something  of  me. 
Alon,  No,  on  my  soul. 
Zan,  r.45ide  to  Alonso.]  Then  lose  her. 
Car,  [Aside.^  Glorious  spirit ! 
Why,  what  a  pang  has  he  run  through  for  this  ! 
B^  Heaven,  I  envy  him  his  agonies. 
W  by  was  not  mine  the  most  illustrious  lot 
Of  stsrting  at  one  action  from  below. 
And  flaming  up  into  consummate  greatness  ? 
Ha ! — Angek,  strengthen  me !— It  shall  be  no. 
My  Alooso, 

Since  thy  great  soul  disdains  to  make  request. 
Receive  with  favour  that  I  make  to  thee. 
Alon,  What  means  my  Carlos  % 
Car,  Pray,  t>bserve  me  well. 
Fate  and  Alrares  tore  her  from  my  heart, 
And,  plucking  np  my  lore,  they  had  well  nigh 
Pluck'd  up  life  too ;  for  they  were  twin'd  together* 
Of  that  no  more. — What  now  does  reason  bid  t 
I  cannot  wed  :— Farewell  my  hsopiness  ! 
But,  O  my  aoul,  with  care  provide  for  hers. 
In  life  how  weak,  how  helpless  is  a  woman  ! 
So  properly  the  object  of  affliction. 
That  heav'n  is  pleas'd  to  make  distress  become  her. 
And  dresses  her  most  amiably  in  tears. 
Take  then  my  heart  in  dowry  with  tho  fair ; 
Be  thou  her  guardian,  and  thou  must  be  mine  : 
Shut  out  the  thousand  pressing  ills  of  life 
With  thy  surrounding  arms : — Do  this  ;  and  then 
Set  down  the  liberty  and  life  thou  gav'st  me 
As  little  things,  as  essays  of  thy  goodness. 
And  rudiments  of  friendship  so  divine. 

Alon,  There  is  a  grandeur  in  thy  goodness  to  me 
Wiiich,  with  thy  foes,  would  render  thee  ador'd. 
And  canst  thou,  canst  thou  part  with  Leonora  1 
Car,  1  do  not  part  with  her, — I  give  her  thee. 
Alon,  Carlos !  [Runs  and  embraces  him. 

But  think  not  words  were  ever  made 
For  such  occasions ; — silence,  tears,  embraces 
Are  languid  eloquence. — I'll  seek  relief 
In  absence,  fiom  the  pain  of  so  much  goodness ; 
There  thank  the  blest  above,  thy  sole  superiors. 
Adore,  and  raise  my  thoughts  of  them  by  thee. 

[Cross  and  exit  Alonso. 
Zan,  [A tide,]  Thus  far  success  has  crown'd  my 
boldest  hope. 
My  nest  care  is,  to  hasten  these  new  nuptials ; 
And  then  my  mnster-works  begin  to  play. 

[Exiti 
Car,  He's  gone ;  and  now 
I  must  unsluice  my  orerburthen'd  heart, 
And  let  it  flow.     1  would  not  grieve  my  friend 
With  temm.  nor  interrupt  my  grest  design : 
Great,  sure,  as  ever  human  breast  durst  think  of  s 
But  now  my  sorrows,  long  with  pain  supprest. 
Burst  their  confinement  with  impetuous  sway, 
O'erswell  mil  bounds,  tad  bear  even  life  away. 
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So,  tilt  tb«  Any  irms  won,  tbe  Greek  reoown'd 
Vi'nh  anguisb  wotr  the  srmw  tn  liis  wound  ; 
TImii  dr«w  til*  fthif^  from  &ul  bti  tortur'd  side, 
L9I  gu&b  tiiii  WrttiuL  of  bis  blood,  and  di«d. 


ACT  HI. 

8CEN£«~i  Corridor  in  ih4  PaUtt, 
Enter  Zakoa. 

ZaH,  O  Jojt — thoa   welcome  ttnngert — ttnrice 
three  reurs 
I  huTB  601  felt  ihj  Tttal  b^am  ;  hat  now 
It  warm*  mj  reinSt  tiiiJ  pJaji  urouwd  my  heart, 
A  fiery  instinct  lift*  me  from  th<pi  ground, 
Atkd  1  could  mount ! — The  ipirtts  uamberldM 
Of  ray  d»ar  countrymen,  which  jrslerd*jr 
Left  iheir  poor  bleeding  bodies  on  tfi«  6md, 
Are  all  utembled  here,  md  o'er-inform  me. — 
AfjrlMbelU! 

Emter  Isabella. 

Jmu  Whftt  eommanda  my  Ihloor  ? 

2«ii.  My  ^r  allj  1  my  lovely  tninisier ! 
*Twa*  well  Aleorrs,  by  my  mtt»  impaird* 
To  plunge  Don  Carlo*  in  the  U&t  deapairi 
And  ao  |>r*»eut  all  future  mole&t^tioo, 
Finiflb'd  the  nuptiala  eoon  ai  be  m«olr'd  them. 
This  conduct  ripea*d  all  for  roe,  and  niju. 
Scarce  bad  the  prieat  the  boly  rit«  performed. 
When  I,  by  aacrtd  inapiratioo^  forg*d 
TLtt  Utter  wbjeli  I  craated  to  thy  band ; 
That  letter,  which  in  ^lowia^  lerma  ooare3rs 
From  happy  Carlos  to  fuir  Lrooora 
Tbo  »o«t  i^olbttmi  eeknowlrdirmottt  ot  brait. 
For  wMid'nQ*  tnM|>ortt  arbidi  ]i«  aov«f  \mm 
Tliu  is  •  good  «abiarTi«ot  wtiiieo, 
T&  «id  the  nobler  workinga  of  my  br«ia. 

ha,  I  quickly  dropt  it  in  the  bride's  aportraent, 
Am  you  commanded. 

2m.  With  ft  Iticky  band  \ 
For  aooD  Alonao  found  it :  I  observed  him 
FftMi  out  my  aecret  stand  t   He  tooW  it  up  ^ 
Botiearca  waa  it  unfolded  to  hi*  eight, 
When  b«,  aa  if  an  arrow  piere'd  hu  eye, 
Started,  and  irembliojg'  dropt  it  on  the  giound. 
Pale  ftnd  ag^hast  awhile  my  victim  stood, 
Disguit'd  astftb  or  two,  and  puff'd  them  from  him; 
Then  rubh  d  hia  brow,  and  took  it  up  »;(r»n  ^ 
At  6ra(«  he  looked  as  if  he  meHOt  to  r«*ad  it ; 
But*  check'd  by  riaing  feara,  he  crush'd  it  ihui, 
And  ttiniM  it.  lile  an  adder,  in  his  bosom. 

Jm*  But  if  he  read  it  not,  it  caimot  sUof  bimi 
At  l««<t  not  morully. 

Ztn*  At  ftrit,  1  thought  so; 
Btttfutthsr  thought  informs  me  otherwito, 
And  ^truft  this  disappointment  to  aceount : 
He  more  ahsll  credit  it,  becmuse  unse«'ti* 
If  'tis  anseeo  ;  as  thou  snon  may's^t  find. 

Im*  That  would,  uideed,  commaad  my  Zingm'i 
•kill. 

Zan.  Tb»»,  laabella.  is  Don  Csrloi'  pictofe : 
T«ke  it ',  and  so  dispone  of  it.  (bat,  founds 
It  msy  rise  up  a  witness  of  h«r  lore  ; 
Under  her  pillow,  in  bar  cabinet. 
Or  alMwhcrs,  m  thaSl  b«st  promote  oitr  «nd. 


/*o.  I'll  weigh  it  as  its  conaequence  rriquires; 
Then  do  my  utmost  to  deserve  your  emile. 

[£iif  IfAnirtLA. 
Zan.  Is  that  Alonso  prostrnte  on  ibu  i^r^und  1 
Now  heaiarta  up,  like  llitnie  from  «»l«»e p  1  ng  «mb«r] 
Aud  wild  distruction  glares  fom  either  eye. 
If  ihua  UL  alight  aurniiaei  cun  work  his  sout« 
How  will  tht*  fuliieas  of  the  tempest  tear  him  ! 

IRetiret, 
Enter  A  l  ok  so,  with  a  letter  ^ 

Altm.  And  yet,  it  oannot  be:— I  am  decetv'd  :^^ 
I  iiijure  hfT: — She  wears  the  face  of  hearen. 

A-an.   [A»ide.^    Ii#  doubts. 

di*fn .   I  dare  not  look  on  this  aguin  t 
If  the  firat  gfl^nee,  which  gave  8tj!!!ipicion  only, 
ll;id  such  efl'eci,  «o  smote  mj  heurt  and  braiui 
I  he  certainty  would  dash  me  all  in  pieces. 
U  cjifinot — Ha  i  it  must,  it  must  be  true. 

Zan,  [AMtde,]  Hold  there,  aiid  we  aucceed*^ — 

[Alonso  ues  him,  and  ttarti* 
If e  bus  descried  me. 
I'll  seem  to  go,  to  make  my  stay  more  rare. 

Mon.  Hold,  2aaga,  turn. 

Zan.  My  lord ! 

ALm*  Shut  close  the  doors » 
That  noi  u  spirit  hod  an  viitrance  here. 

Zan,  [Shuts  ihe  cWr.]  My  lord**  obey'd* 

Aion.   I  St  e  that  thou  art  frighted  : 
If  thou  dost  love  me,  I  shall  fill  thy  heart 
With  scorpion^s  stings. 

Zaii^  If  I  do  lore  my  lord! 

/1/ofi.    Come  near  me :  Let  mtt  rast  upon  thy 
bosom. 
What  pillow  like  the  bosom  of  ft  friend  t 
And  i  urn  sick  at  heart. 

Zon.  Speak,  air,  O  speak, 
A^nd  take  me  from  the  rack  ! 

Alon.  1  am  most  Imppy :  mine  is  yictory. 
Mine  the  king's  fiivourt  mine  the  nstion's  shont* 
And  great  meti  make  their  fortunes  of  my  smllei* 

0  curse  of  curse ■  [  Id  the  lap  of  blessing 
To  bo  most  ciirs'd  1     My  Leonora's  false  t 

Zan,  Save  n(-»  my  lord ! 

Aion*  My  Leotiora's  falae.    [Gives  him.  ih*  iMtsr* 
Zan,  Then  Heaven  has  lost  its  image  bets  oa 
oirtb. 
[Zat^oa,  wtiilt  reading  tht  Utter,  tremblti,  and 
ihtm!4  tht  Mfauxt  ceaKWfi*] 
Ahn*  Good-iistur'd  mml  he  iiiake<  my  psiju  hit 
own. 

1  durst  Qot  tend  it  \  but  I  reftd  it  now 
In  thy  concern. 

Znu,  Did  )ou  not  read  it,  tl*ont 

AloM.  Minr  eys  just  touch 'd  it ^  and  could  bear 

ao  more. 
Zan,  [Teari  th^  jfttcr.]  Thus  perish  all  tbit  givsA 

Aloiiao  pain  I 
Alon,  \V  hy  d  dst  thou  tear  it  t 
Zan-  1  hiok  of  it  no  more  : 
TwJia  your  miatake,  and  ^^roundleas  are  your  fean 
Aion,  And  didst  thou  trrmbie  then  for  my  mif* 
lakel 
Or  give  the  •kliole  contents  •,  or,  by  the  pftogt 
That  feed  upon  my  heart,  thy  life's  tn  danger, 
[  Dramng  hit  t 
ZttH,  Is  this  Alonso's  language  to  hisZang^l 
Drsw  forth  your  sword,  and  find  the  aeorat  ban.  • 
For  whose  sake  is  it,  ihink  you,  I  cof»ceal  it? 
Wti  ere  fore  this  rage!    Because  1  seek  your  poBoef 
I  hiive  no  inieieat  in  auppresaia^  vt« 
Dut  what  good*  nil  If*  4  lautVeTtk%a%  ^^  l«^ 
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Obliges  me  to  hare :  Not  mine  the  heart 
That  will  be  rent  in  two,  not  mine  the  fame 
That  will  be  damn'd,  though  all  the  world  should 
know  it. 

Alon,  Then  my  wont  fean  are  true,  and  life  is 
past. 

2^11.    What  has  the  raahneaa  of  my  pasaion 
utter'd ! 
J  know  not  what. — But,  grant  I  did  eonfessi 
"What  is  a  letter  1     Letters  may  be  forg'd. 
For  Hearen's  sweet  sake,  my  lord,  lift  up  your 

heart: 
Some  foe  to  your  repose 

Aian,  So  Heaven  look  on  me« 
As  I  can't  find  the  man  I  hare  offended, 

2Uin.  lAiid^,!  Indeed! — Our  innocence  is  not 
our  ahield : 
They  take  offence  who  hare  not  been  offended  ; 
They  seek  our  ruin  too,  who  speak  us  fair. 
And  death  is  often  ambush'd  in  their  smiles  : 
"We  know  not  whom  we  hare  to  fear.    'Tis  certain, 
A  letter  may  be  forg'd ;  and,  in  a  point 
Of  such  dreadful  consequence  as  this. 
One  would  rely  on  nought  that  might  be  false. 
Think,  hare  you  any  other  cause  to  doubt  her  7 
Away,  you  can  find  none.    Resume  your  spirit ; 
All's  well  again. 

Aton.  Oh  that  it  were ! 

Zan.  It  is ; 
For  who  would  credit  that  which,  credited. 
Makes  hell  superfluous  by  superior  paina, 
IVithout  auch  proofs  as  cannot  be  withstood  t 
Has  she  not  erer  been  to  rirtue  trained  1 
Is  not  her  fame  as  spotless  as  the  sun. 
Her  sex's  enry,  and  the  boast  of  Spain! 

Ahn.  O  Zanga,  it  is  that  confounds  me  most ; 
That,  full  in  oppqsition  to  appearance,^— 

Zan,  No  more,   my   lord  ;    for  you  condemn 
yourself. 
'What  is  absurdity,  but  to  beliere 
Against  appearance  ? — ^you  can't  yet,  I  find. 
Subdue  your  passion  to  your  better  sense ; 
And,  truth  to  tell,  it  does  not  much  displease  me. 
Tis  fit,  our  indiscretions  should .b%!f||Mk'd 
Wilk  some  degree  of  pain. 

Aian,  Whatiodiscreiionl 

Ztm,  Come,  you  must  bear  to  b«tr  your  faults 
from  me : 
Had  you  not  sent  Don  Carlos  to  the  court 
.The  night  before  the  battle,  that  foul  slare 
Who  forg'd  the  senseless  scroll  which  gires  you 

pain. 
Had  wanted  footing  for  bis  rillany. 

Alon.  I  sent  him  not. 

Zan.  Not  sent  him1~Ha !— That  strikes  me, 
^I  thovght  be  came  on  message  to  the  king. 
Is  there  another  cause  could  justify 
His  shunning  danger,  and  the  promised  fight  ?  , 
But  I,  perhaps,  may  think  too  rigidly ; 
So  long  an  absence,  and  impatient  lore. 

AUm,  In  my  confuaion,  that  had  quite  escap'd  me. 
"Tis  clear  as  day  : — for  Carlos  is  so  brare, 
He  lires  not  but  on  fame  ;  he  bunts  for  danger. 
And  is  enamour'd  of  the  face  of  death  : 
How  then  could  he  decline  the  nest  day'a  battle, 
But  for  the  transports — O,  it  raust  be  so  I — 
Inhuman !  by  the  loss  of  bis  own  honour, 
To  buy  the  ruin  of  his  friend  1  [Otmmi. 

Zan,  You  wrong  him ; 
He  knew  not  of  your  lore. 

Alon,  [Startt.]  Ha ! 

Zan.  I4iid$,]  That  stings 


Aton,  Indeed,  he  knew  not  of  my  treacherous 
lore. 
Proofs  rise  on  proofs,  and  still  the  last  the  strongest : 
The  eternal  law  of  thinga  declares  it  true. 
Which  calls  for  judgments  on  distinguish'd  guilt. 
And  lores  to  make  our  crime  our  punishment. 
Lore  is  my  torture ;  lore  was  first  my  crime  ; 
For  she  was  his,  my  friend's ;  and  he — O  horror ! 
Confided  all  in  me.     O,  sacred  faith. 
How  dearly  I  abide  thy  riolation  ! 

Zan.  Were  then  their  lores  far  gone  ? 

Alon.  The  father'a  will 
There  bore  a  total  sway  ;  and  he,  as  soon 
As  news  arrir'd  that  Carlos'  fleet  was  seen 
From  off  our  coast,  fir'dwith  the  lore  of  gold, 
Determin'd  that  the  rery  sun  which  saw 
Carlos  return,  should  see  his  daughter  wed. 

Zan,  Indeed,  my  lord,  then  you  miut  pardon  me. 
If  I  pi^sume  to  mitigate  the  crime. 
Consider,  strong  allurements  sof^n  guilt ; 
Long  was  his  absence,  ardent  was  his  lore. 
At  midnight  his  return,  the  next  day  destin'd 
For  his  espousals, — 'twas  a  strong  temptation. 

Aion,  Temptation ! 

Zan,  'Twas  but  gaining  of  one  night. 

Aton,  One  night ! 

Zan.  That  crime  could  ne'er  return  again. 

Alon.  Again !  By  Hearen,  thou  dost  insult  thy 
lord. 
Temptation !  one  night  gain'd !  O  stings  and  deatli  t 
And  am  I  then  undone  ?  .Uas,  my  Zanga, 
And  dost  thou  own  it  tool     Deny  it  still, 
And  rescue  me  one  moment  from  distraction. 

Zan.  My  lord,  I  hope  the  best. 

Aton.  False,  foolish  hope. 
And  insolent  to  me  !     Thou  know'st  it  false : 
It  is  as  glaring  as  the  noontide  sun. 
Deril !  this  morning,  after  three  years'  coldness. 
To  rush  at  once  into  a  passion  for  me ! 
Twas  time  to  feign,  'twas  time  to  get  another, 
When  her  first  fool  was  aated  with  her  beauties. 

24111.  What  saya  my  lord  t    Did  Leonora  then 
Nerer  before  disclose  her  passion  for  you  1 

Aton.  Nerer. 

Zan,  Throughout  tlie  whole  three  years  ! 

Aton.  O  nerer,  never  ! 
Why,  Zanga,  ahould'st  thou  strire  1     It  is  all  in 

rain; 
Though  thy  aoul  labours,  it  can  find  no  reed 
For  hope  to  catch  at.     Ah !  I'm  plunging  down 
Ten  thousand  thousand  fathoms  in  despnir. 

Zan.   Hold,  sir.  111  break  your    tall:--Wave 
erery  fear. 
And  be  a  man  again : — Had  he  enioyed  her. 
Be  most  assur'd.  he  had  resign'd  her  to  you 
With  less  reluctance. 

Aton.  Ha !  reaign  her  to  me ! — 
Resign  her! — Who  resign'd  her! — Double  death  !- 
How  could  I  doubt  so  long  1 — my  heart  is  broke. 
First  lore  her  to  distraction  1  then  resign  her  ! 

Zan.  But  was  it  not  with  utmost  agony  ? 

Alon.  Grant  that :  he  still  resign'd  her  ;  that's 
enough. 
Would  he  pluck  out  his  eye  to  pire  it  me  ? 
Tear  out  his  heart  1— She  was  his  heart  no  more.-^ 
Nor  waa  it  with  relucUnce  he  reaign'd  her  ; 
By  Hearen,  he  ask'd,  he  courted  me,  to  wed  : 
I  thought  it  strange  ;  'tis  now  no  longer  so. 

Zan.  Was  *t  his  request  ?  Are  you  right  sure  of 
that?— 
I  fear,  the  letter  was  not  all  a  tale. 

Alon,  A  tide  t  lliere's  proof  equiraltat  to  tight. 


Zsn*  I  ^ould  (lifltrust  mt  light  on  Ihtt  oeciteion 

AUiu  And  lo  stioald  I,  bv  Hoaven,  I  tbiuk,  I 
•bottld* 

btt !  L«oiiar»*  Cie  dtTttie  ?  by  whom 
ITs  gaew*d  »t  ingelft  1     U  !  Tm  ftU  coofttsion^ 

Zsn.  You  now  sre  too  much  raffled,  to  tfaiak 
oletrlj-, 
'  Sine*  bUit  and  horror,  life  and  d*iitb,  bangf  on  it. 
Go  to  joor  cbimbor,  there  maturely  weigh 
Each  Gircumitaaoe  ;  coiaider,  i^wm  ftU, 
That  it  !■  j««tou8v's  peculiiir  ntture. 
To  twell  BQiftll  thiDgs  to  grett ;  nty,  out  of  nought 
To  conjure  much ;  end  then  lo  lose  its  reason 
Amid  the  hideous  pbaiitonis  it  bas  form'^d. 

Ai4>H.  H«d  I  ten  thouAsnd  tires,  Td  give  them  ill 
To  be  deceived.     1  feur,  'tis  doomsday  with  me  : 
And  yet.  sbeseemM  so  pure»  that  I  thought  Itcttvcn 
Sorrowed  ber  foTin  for  virtue's  self  to  wear. 
To  gaiii  her  loirers  with  the  sons  of  men. 
O  Lvonora !  Leonora ! —  [  Kut  Alonso. 

Enltr IsADELtA, 

Znn.  Thus  far  it  worlis  auipiciously  j  My  patient 
Thrives  uDdemeatU  my  band  in  misery : 
lie's  gone  to  think ; — that  is,  to  he  distracted. 

/id.  I  orerbeard  your  eonfereoce  ^  and  law  you, 
JTo  my  amaaemeitt,  tear  the  letter. 

Zmn*  There, 

lersp  Isabella,  I  outdid  myself: 
For,  tearing  it,  I  not  necure  it  only 
In  its  first  force,  but  superadd  a  new ; 
For  after  tearing  it,  as  loath  to  sbow 
Tbe  foul  contents,  if  1  should  swear  it  now 
A  farmery,  my  lord  woold  disbelieve  me  ; 
Nay,  mor^  would  disbelieve,  the  more  I  swore.— 
But,  is  the  picture  happily  disposed  of? 

ija.  It  is. 

Zmn,  That's  wel!.—  [Exit  IsabbLLa. 

Ab  \  what  is  well  ?  O  pang  to  think ! 
O  dire  necessity  !     Is  this  my  pronncel 
Whither,  my  loul,  ah  t  whither  ait  thou  sunk 
Beneath  thy  sphere  f — 
Does  this  become  a  soldier?     This  become 
Whom  srmies  foHowM,  and  a  pooplo  lov'dl 
My  martial  glory  withers  at  the  tbongbt. 
But,  great  my  end  ;  and,  since  there  are  no  other, 
Th«a«  means  are  just :  they  shine  with  borrowed 

light, 
Ulnatrious  from  tbopuqioee  they  pursue: 
And  greater,  sure,  my  merit,  who,  to  gain 
A  point  sublime,  can  such  a  task  sustain. 
Late  lime  shall  wonder;  that  my  joys  will  raise  ; 
For  wonder  is  involuntary  praise.  [Eiiu 

^^B  CAatrf,  a  S&fa,  and  a  TaM§, 

^^H  filter  Alonso  end  Zakoa* 

^^H   Jim.    0,  what  a  pain  to  think,  when  erery 
^m  thought, 

Fenylexing  thouf;ht,  in  intricacies  runs, 
ABO  reason  knits  the  inextricable  toil 
In  which  herself  is  taken  t — 
No  more  ru  bear  thia  battle  of  the  mtnd, 
Tbia  inward  anurcbv;  hut  find  mv  wife. 


ACT  IV. 


And,  to  her  trembling  benrt  presenting  death. 
Force  ell  the  secret  from  her.  [^Goinjt* 

Tan.  O  forbear  ! — 
You  totter  on  the  very  brink  of  ruiJU 

A  (an*  What  dost  thou  mean  "! 

Zan^  lA*ide,']  That  will  discover  nil, 
And  kiU  my  hopes.     Wbtt  can  I  think  or  dot 

Alon,  VV'hat  dost  thou  murmur  ? 

Zan*  Force  the  secret  from  her ! 
What's  perjury,  lo  such  ci  ciinie  as  this  ? 
Will  she  confess  it  then!     O  gmundless  hope  I 
But,  rest  assur'd,  sKiell  make  this  aocusatiou. 
Or  fuiUe  or  irue«  your  ruin  with  the  king  j 
Such  is  her  father's  power, 

^/rtn.  No  more ;  t  care  not ; 
Rather  than  groan  beneath  this  loud,  I'll  die. 

Zan,  But,  lor  what  belter  will  you  change  this 
load! 
Grant,  yoti  should  know  it : — Would  not  that  b« 
worse  ? 

Ahm,  No;  it  would  cure  me  of  my  mortal  i>sngs 
By  barred  and  contempt  j  I  should  despise  hi-r ; 
Aud  all  my  lore-bred  agonies  Avould  vanish. 

Zan.  Ab  I   were  1  sure  of  ih2it,my  lord,— 

Aton,  What  thent 

Zan,    Vou  should  not  hazard  life  to   gain   the 
secret. 

Alon*    What  dost  tbou  meanT     Tliou  know^at 
I'm  on  the  rack^ 
I'll  not  he  play'd  with  !  speak,  if  tbou  hast  su^bt^ 
Or  I  this  instant  fly  to  Leonora,  [Oairtgt 

Zan,  That  is,  to  death*     My  lord,  I  am  not  yet 
Quite  so  far  gone  in  guilt,  to  suffer  it ; 
Though  gone  too  fur,  Heaven  knows. — Tis  I  am 

guilty  : — 
I  have  ta*en  pains,  as  yon  Fknow  observ'd. 
To  hioder  Tou  from  diving  in  the  secret, 
And  turn "ti  aside  your  thoughts  from  the  detection* 

Alim,  TboQ  dost  confound  me. 

Zan.  I  confound  myself; 
And  frankly  own,  though  to  my  ehame  I  own  it, 
Nought  but  your  life  la  danger  could  have  torn 
i  he  secret  out,  and  made  me  own  my  crime. 

Alon,  Speak  quickly,  Zanga,  speak. 

Zan.  Not  yet,  dread  sir  : 
First,  1  must  he  convinc'd  tliat,  if  you  find 
The  fair  one  guilty,  scorn,  as  you  a«sur'd  me. 
Shall  conquer  Icve  and  ragct,  and  heal  your  soul* 

Alon.  O,  \  will,  by  Heaven  ! 

Zaiit  Alas  !   I  fear  it  much, 
And  scarce  can  hope  so  fur: — but  I  of  this 
Exact  your  solemn  0)<ii)i,  that  youlj  nbstaia 
From  all  self-violence,  and  save  my  lord. 

Aim.  I  trebly  swear. 

Zaiu  Vou  11  bear  it  like  a  man ! 

Aloti.  A  god. 

Zan.  Such  have  yon  been  to  me. 
And  poor*d  forth  miracles  of  kiodness  on  me  : 
And  what  return  is  now  within  my  power# 
But  to  confess,  expose  myself  to  justice. 
And  SB  a  blessing  claim  my  punishment  t 
Know  then,  Don  Carlos 

Aton.  OS 

Zan*  You  cannot  bear  it. 

AioH*  Go  on  ;  I'll  huve  itj  though  it  blast  i 
kind; 
ni  have  it  all,  and  instantly:  Go  on. 

Zaa,  Don  Carlua  did  return  at  dead  of  night, — 

[Rtttms* 
Enttr  Leotkora- 

Lfon*  My  Lord  Alonso,  you  are  absent  ftenaiift* 
And  quite  undo  out  jo^. 
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Alon,  I'll  come,  xay  lore : 
B«  not  our  friends  deserted  bj  us  both ; 
I'll  follow  you  this  moment. 

Lton.  Jsly  good  lord, 
I  do  observe  severity  of  thought 
Upon  jour  brow  : — aught  hear  you  from  the  Moors? 

Alon*  No,  my  delight. 

Leon.  What  then  employed  your  mindl 

Aton.  Thou,  love,  and  only  thou: — so  Heaven 
befriend  me, 
As  other  thouj^ht  can  find  no  entrance  here  1 

Leon,  How  good  in  you,  my  lord,  whom  ziatiooB* 
cares 
Solicit,  and  a  world  in  nrms  obeys. 
To  drop  one  thought  on  me ! 

[He  shous  the  utmost  iutpatiiHce. 

Alon,  Know  then,  to  thy  comfort. 
Thou  hast  i^^e  all,  my  throbbing  heart  is  full 
With  thee  alone  ;  Tve  thought  of  nothing  else  ; 
Kor  shall,  I  from  my  soul  believe,  till  death. — 
My  life,  our  friends  expect  thee. 

Leon.  I  obey.  [Exit  Leonora. 

Alon.  Is  that  the  face  of  curs'd  hypocrisy  ? 
If  she  is  guilty,  stars  are  made  of  darkness. 
And  beauty  shall  no  more  belong  to  Hearen.-* 
Don  Carlos  did  return  at  dead  of  night, — 
Proceed,  good  Zanga, — so  thy  tale  began. 

Zan.  lAdoancet.}  Don  Carlos  did  return  at  dead 
of  night : 
That  night,  by  chance, — ill  chance  for  me ! — did  I 
Command  the  watch  that  gaardt  the  palace-gate : 
He  told  me,  he  had  letters  for  the  king. 
Despatched  from  you : — 

Ahn,  The  villain  lied. 

Zan.  My  lord, 
I  pray  forbear. — ^Transported  at  bis  tight, 
After  so  long  a  bondage,  and  your  friend,— 
Who  could  suspect  him  of  an  artifice — 
Ko  further  I  inquired,  but  let  him  pass; 
False  to  my  trust,  at  least  imprudent  in  it. 
Our  watch  reliev'd,  I  went  into  the  garden 
As  is  my  custom  when  the  night's  serene. 
And  took  a  moonlight  walk  :  When  soon  I  beard 
A  rustling  in  an  arbour  that  was  near  me. 
And  saw  two  lovers  in  esch  other's  amu 
Embracing  and  embrac'd.    Anon,  the  man 
Arose ;  and,  falling  back  some  paces  from  her, 
Gax'd  ardently  awhile,  then  rush'd  at  once. 
And  throwing  all  himself  into  her  bosom. 
There  softly  sigh'd, — O  night  ofecstacyl 
When  thaU  we  meet  again! — Don  Carlos  then 
Led  Leonora  forth. 

Alon.  O  I  O  !  my  heart ! — [//«  sinkt  on  to  a  sofa. 

Zan.  [Aside.']  Groan  on,  and  with  the  sound  re- 
fresh my  soul ! — 
Tis  through  his  brain,  bis  eyeballs  roll  in  anguish.-^ 
My  lord,  my  lord,  why  will  you  rack  me  thus  1 

[Goes  to  the  sofat  and  raises  Alonso. 
Speak  to  me,  let  me  know  that  you  still  live  : — 
I'm  your  own  Zanga, 
So  lov'd,  so  cUeiish'd,  and  so  faithful  to  you. 

Alan.  O  she  was  all ! 
My  fame,  my  frit-n'lship,  and  my  love  of  arms, 
All  stoop'd  to  her  :  my  blood  was  her  possession  ; 
Deep  m  the  secret  foldings  of  my  heart 
She  liv'd  with  life,  and  far  the  dearer  she. 
To  think  on't  'tis  the  torment  of  the  damn'd. 
And  not  to  think  on't  'tis  impossible 
How  fair  the  rheek  tlat  first  alarm'd  my  soul  I 
How  brifjht  the  eye  that  set  it  on  a  flame  I 
How  soft  the  breast  on  which  I  laid  my  peace 
I'or  years  to  slumber,  unawak*d  by  care! 


How  fierce  the  transport !  how  sublime  the  kHvm  i 
How  deep,  how  black,  the  horror  and  despair 

Zan.  You  said,  you'd  bear  it  like  4  man. 

Alon.  I  do: 
Am  I  not  most  distracted  1 

Zan.  Pray,  be  caUn. 

Alon.  As  hurricanes, — be  thou  assnr'd  of  th^ 

Zan,  Is  this  the  wise  Alonso  1 

Alon.  Villain,  no; 
He  died  in  the  arbour,  he  was  mnrder'd  there : 
I  am  his  demon  though. — My  wife  ! — My  wifet 

Zan.  [Aside."]  He  weeps,  he  weeps. 

Alon.  [Seius  him.]  O  villain,  most  accurst  I 
If  thou  didst  know  it,  why  didst  let  me  wed  ? 

Zan.  Hear  me,  my  lord,  your  anger  will  abate. 
I  kuew  it  not :  I  saw  them  in  the  garden ; 
But  saw  no  more  than  you  might  well  expect 
To  see  in  lovers  destin  d  for  each  other. 
By  Heaven,  I  thought  their  meeting  innocent: 
Who  could  suspect  fair  Leonora's  viftue. 
Till  after-proots  conspir'd  to  blacken  it ; 
Sad  proofs !  which  came  too  late,  which  broke  not 

ont, — 
Eternal  curses  on  Alrares'  haste ! — 
Till  holy  rites  had  made  the  wanton  yours : 
And  then,  I  own,  I  labour'd  to  conceal  it* 
In  duty  and  compassion  to  your  peace. 

Alon.  Live  now ; — ^be  damn'd  hereafter ;— ~far  I 
want  thee. — 

0  night  of  eestacy  !—'R%l  was't  not  sol — 

1  will  enjoy  this  murder. — Let  me  think, — 
The  jasmine  bower  ;-i-'tis  secret  and  remote ; — 
Go,  wait  me  there:— end  take  thy  dagger  with 

thee.  [  Exit  Zaso  A. 

How  the  sweet  sound  still  tings  within  my  ear  I 
When  shall  w  pmt  again  1    To-night,  in  hell. — 

Enter  Leonora. 

Ha !  I'm  aurpris'd, — I  stagger  at  her  charms. 

Leon,  My  lord,  excuse  me :  See,  a  second  time 
I  come  in  embassy  from  all  your  friends. 
Whose  joys  are  languid,  uninspir'd  by  you. 

Alon.  This  moment,  Leonora,  I  was  coming 
To  thee,  and  all. — But,  sure,  or  I  mistake. 
Or  thou  canst  well  inspire  my  (riends  with  joy. 

Leon.  Why  sighs  my  lord  f 

Alon,  I  sigh'd  not,  Leonors. 

Leon.  I  thought  you  did :  Your  aighg  are  minef 
my  lord. 
And  I  shall  feel  them  all. 

Alon.  Dost  flatter  me  1 
^  T^on.  If  my  regards  for  you  are  flattery. 
Full  far  indeed  I  stretch'd  the  compliment 
In  this  day's  solemn  rite. 

ALn.  What  rite? 

Leon.  Vou  s{>ort  me. 

Alon.  Indeed,  I  do;  my  heart  is  full  of  mirth. 

Leon.  And  so  is  mine  :— I  look  on  cheerfulness. 
As  on  the  health  of  virtue. 

Alon.  Virtue  1 — Damn 

Leon.  What  says  my  lord  t 

Alon.  Thou  art  exceeding  fair. 

Leon.  Beauty  alone  is  but  of  little  worth 
But  when  the  soul  and  body,  of  a  piece. 
Both  shine  alike,  then  they  obtain  a  price. 
And  are  a  fit  reward  for  gallant  actions. 
Heaven's  pay  on  earth  ior  such  great  aouhi  ai 

yours ; — 
If  fair  and  innocent,  I  am  your  due. 

Alon.  [Aside,]  Innocent! 

Leon,  How  I — ^My  lord,  I  interrupt  yon.  [Going , 
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AUm*  [lhid%  lift.]  Nr>,  mr  b**t  lifo,  I  muat  uot 
piirt  frilb  tliet?^--' 
This  hanti  im  miue :  O,  whaC  n  bft,nd  is  b»r6  ! 
So  loliV,  souls  smW  toto  it  %nd  ire  lost  I 
Leon»  In  i*ar»,  inj  lord  1 
.^<»it,  W  kai  leM^^  cpeoib  mj  jot  t — 

(Startifrom  hir, 
O,  I  could  gue*  upon  thy  looks  for  erer, 
And  drink  in  ill  mj  being  frooi  tbine  eyes  1 
^,,.1  r  ,...,,11  snatcb  ft  flmniAg  tbonderboU, 
A  I  ruction 

iord,  you  frigbt  me. 
If  ibiA  Uio  loodness  of  your  nuptial  hour!— 

[Approachti  kitn  : — he  turns  from  her* 
Wby,  when  I  woo  your  band,  h  it  denied  met 
Your  T«ry  ejee,  wby  are  ibey  Uugbt  to  abun  me  1 
Ad^umint'me  witb  tbe  lecret  of  your  beart, 
Tbat  beart,  wbich  1  buve  purcbaji'd  with  mj  own  i 
X.aT  it  befoie  me  dien«  it  is  my  due : 
UnVtnd  Alotiso  ! — tbotigb  I  might  demand  it, 
Be!io1d,  r  kneel  t  See,  Leonora  kneel* ; 
The  bride  foregoea  ths  bomjige  of  her  day, 
And  d«tgna  to  bo  »  beggar  for  her  oirn ! 

[5ft#  catches  hold  of  him, 
Sptak  iben*  1  charge  you,  speak ;  or  I  expire. 
And  load  yoo  with  my  death.  My  lord!— my  lord ! 
AU»u  Ha!  ha!  bat 

[^Ui  hitalu  fritm  htft  and  thrme$  Hinuefjinto  a 
chair  at  the  imck  of  tht  i*tfg« ;    Leonoua 
tit%ks  upon  theJUfi^r, 
t4<m*  [iiifiMg,^  Aw  these  tbe  joya  which  {ondlj 
1  conceivM ! 
And  »  it  ibufi  14  wedded  life  begin*  1 
What  did  1  part  with  wbrn  I  gate  my  heart  1 
Tbe  m4i4  ibat  lavea, 
Ooea  out  to  aea  upon  a  ahatter'd  plunk. 
And  puti  ber  trust  in  minicles  for  aalety. 
\Vher«  sbaU  1  sigh  ?     Where  pour  out  mj  com< 

plaints  t 
lie  that  aCould  hear*  should  succotir,  eboold  retire  as, 
lie  it  tb(j  source  of  all. 

Aitm*  [AdvanctiJ]  Qo  to  thy  chamber: 
I  aooo  Wili  follow :  that  which  now  diaturba  thee 
SboU  be  ctevr'd  up,  and  thou  abaU  not  condemn  me. 

\_Esii  Leonoha. 
O.  bow  like  iniiooeiice  she  looks  I — W  hat  \  stab  her, 
And  mab  into  her  blood  !-^l  never  can. 
fttine  ie  tbe  guilt,— mine «— to  tup  plant  my  friend  i 
How  then  7  Why  thus ;  No  moxe  i  U  La  detormiji'dt 

Enter  Zavo jl, 

Z^m*  lAddt.^  I  fear'd  his  heart  irould  fail  bim : 
— Bbe  rouat  die. — 
Can  1  not  rooae  tbe  snake  that's  ta  bis  bosom, 
To  ating  out  human  nature,  and  rfiect  it! 

Ai^n,  This  T-aat  and  solid  earthy  that  bltzing  sun, 
ThoM}  akvas  through  which  it  tolls,  must  all  have 

endt 
Wbftt  then  ia  maaT  tbe  amalleat  part  of  nothing. 

1^    -  ^ '  -,  month  montli,  and  year  the  yenr; 

(  Lain  of  many  deatlis: 

C_  belf  be  fear'd  I     Our  life,  much 

rut  bur; 
Xife  h  r^*>  t(*-ffr,  life  iJ>e  solitude  ; 
[2'  ifMtjority  i 

to  CiDsarSj 
fl 
ritf  plr«>urit,  'ijs  eimbiooii,  ih^n^  in  die, 
ZJk,  lAtlruuet*.]   1   think,  tnv  lord, — voij   tlJiM 
ol  death! 
1  did. 
Zaum  1  give  yoo  joy,— then  Leunom'sdead  ? 


Ahn,  Wo,  /nnga»  no;  the  greatest  guilt  ia  mioef 
Who  mi^ht  buve  mark\i  his  ttimencfts  to  reaign  hefi, 
Who  migbt  have  mark'd  her  sudden  turn  of  loro  ; 
Theae,  and  a  thousand  tokens  more  ;  and  yet, 
For  which  the  aainls  absoh'6  my  soul,  did  wed 
Zufi.  Whither  tends  this  ? 
Alan,  To  shed  a  ir Oman's  blood. 
Would  stain  my  sword,  and  make  my  Wttr3  inglo*' 

rious; 
But  just  resentment  to  myself  bears  in  it 
A  stamp  of  greatness  above  vulgar  minds: 
Me  who,  superior  to  the  cb^^cks  of  nature. 
Dares  make  bis  life  the  victim  of  hit  reaBOa« 
Doos  in  some  sort  that  reason  deifr« 
And  tuke  a  flight  ai  heaven* 

Zan,  Alas,  my  lord  I 
'Tia  not  your  reason » but  her  beauty  finds 
Those  argnmerjts,  and  throws  you  on  your  swordi 
You  cannot  close  an  eye  tbat  is  so  bright, 
You  c&rmot  strike  a  breast  that  is  so  sofVj 
Tbat  bus  ten  thousand  ecstncies  in  store 
B'or  Carlos — No.  my  lord  ;— I  rattan  for  you. 
Aton*  0,  throuph  my  heart  antt  marrow  !—Pr*y* 
thee,  spare  roe^ 
Nor  more  upbraid  the  weakness  of  thy  lord  : 
1  o*rn,  I  tried — I  qoarrelTd  with  mj  heart, 
And  push'd  it  01  '        '>>  it  give  her  deuth  : 

Hat — O  ! — her  <  .  tirat,  «vnd  murdir'd  me. 

Zan,  I  know  l.,.  ,.,....  i^  un^wer  to  my  lord: 
Men  are  but  men  ; 

Farewell  then,  my  best  lord  !  since  you  must  diet 
Uh,  that  I  wore  to  share  your  mouumeni, 
And  in  eternal  darknoaa  close  these  eyfs 
Against  th&sti  scenes  which  I  nm  dootu'd  to  sufler^ 
Alon,  What  dost  tbou  mean  ? 
ZaH.  And  is  it  then  unknown  1 
Sure,  you  distrust  that  ardent  love  I  bear  you ; 
Else  could  you  doubt,  when  you  are  laid  in  dust, 
But  it  will  cut  my  poor  heart  through  aud  ibrougb. 
To  see  those  revel  on  your  sacred  tomb. 
Who  brought  you  thither  by  their  lawlefts  loves  ? 
For  there  they'll  rf>vel ;  and  exuh  to  find 
ilim  sleep  so  fa*t,  who  else  would  mar  their  joys. 
Aicn,  Distraction ! — But  Don  Carlos,  well  tboa 
know*st. 
Is  shenth'd  in  siieel,  n;  i  other  thoughts. 

Zau,  \Vi»,  till  the  :  Mood  returns; 

Wbile  her  lii*t  ki--=  ■•■"•'  )\\a  cheek  j 

But  when  he  fi 

How  will  he  m^  r  arms  ! 

There  sigh,  thtfro  lA»^uiah,  tiiert?  pour  out  bis  sout  * 
But  not  in  grief: — Sad  obsequies  to  thee  ! 
Bui  thou  wjlt  he  Bt  peace  :  nor  see,  nor  hear, 
1  be  hurninp;^  kitts,  the  sigh  of  ecstsicy, 
Their  ibr"*^''  n.^  h*.nr»ji  that  jostle  one  another: 
Thank  H  torments  will  he  nil  my  awn! 

Ai0ii,  1  I  ,^  of  ihat  pain,  l^t  CbHo«  die  ; 

0'ertftk«  hi;a  an  tUe  road,  and  ace  it  done  i 
'Ti«  my  comintmd.  [Ghts  hh  |igi9#t. 

Z<iH,  1    '  '   1-  obey. 

AloTu  A  l^w  I  hftTO  thy  lenvn  to  di^. 

ZttfK  A'  k,  think  agnin  :^ — Are  all  meri 

buried 
In  Cnr\os'  »rn»v*»*^ — ^Yo»i  know  nof  w^'-tmrrnk^nd  : 
Wh..ii  on,  limkej 

Ibe  tnnr!.  j, 

Alan.   That  thought  has  more  of  bell  than  had  t 

An  r,  and  another* 

Ai,  i  *mile  upon  mv  Urtfc?&^ 

1  tim  vaiiVim:  tl  ,   i  miisl  not,  V\^UQV  Q,Vft* 
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Zmm.  Ton  e«DBot  die  :  nor  etn  jou  murder  her 
WJbat  then  renudnt  ?  In  nature  no  third  wtj» 
But  to  forget, — and,  so,  to  love  again, 

Alon.  Ob ! 

Zan,  If  you  forgiTO,  the  world  will  call  yon- 
good; 
If  you  forget,  the  world  will  call  you— 'Wiae  ; 
If  you  receive  her  to  your  ^race  again. 
The  world  will  call  you^rerv.  very  kind. 

Alan,  Zanga,  I  understand  thee  well: — She  diet, 
Though  my  arm  tremble  at  the  stroke, — she  dies. 

Zan.  That's  truly  great.    What,  think  you,  'twas 
set  up 
The  Greek  and  Roman  name  in  such  a  lustre. 
But  doing  right  in  stem  despite  to  nature ; 
Sbutting  tbeir  ears  to  all  her  little  cries. 
When  great,  august,  and  godlike  justice  oall'dl 
At  Aulis  one  pour'd  out  a  daughter's  life. 
And  gain'd  more  glory  than  by  all  his  wars ; 
Another  slew  a  sister  in  just  rage  ; 
A  third — the  theme  of  all  succeeding  times  ! 
Gare  to  the  cruel  axe  a  darling  son  : 
Nay  more,  for  justice  some  derote  themselres. 
As  he  at  Carthage  ; — an  immortal  name ! 
Yet  there  is  one  step  left  above  them  all. 
Above  their  history,  above  their  fable ; 
A  wife,  bride,  mistress,  unenjoy'd: — Do  that. 
And  tread  upon  the  Greek  and  Roman  glory. 

Aion,  Tis  done again  1  new  transports  fire 

my  brain ! 
I  had  forgot  it,  'tis  my  bridal  night. 
Friend,  give  me  joy ;  we  must  he  gar  together  : 
See  that  the  festival  be  duly  honour'd. 
And  when  with  garlands  the  full  bowl  is  crown'd. 
And  music  gives  her  elevating  sound. 
And  golden  carpets  spread  the  sacred  floor. 
And  a  new  day  the  biasing  tspers  pour, 
Thou,  Zanga,  thou  my  solt-mn  friends  invite 
From  the  dark  realms  of  everlasting  night ; 
Call  Vengeance,  call  the  Furies,  call  Despair : 
And  Death,  our  chief  invited  guest,  be  there  ! 
He  with  pale  band  shall  lead  the  bride,  aud  spread 
Eternal  curtains  round  our  nuptial  bed.     [£x«unt. 


ACT  V. 

SCENE  I — A  GalUry  in  lAs  PaUet. 
Enter  Alomso  and  Zanoa. 

Alon,  Is  Carlos  murder'd  1 

Zan,  I  obey'd  your  order: 
Six  ruffians  overtook  him  on  the  road  ; 
JHe.fougbt  as  he  was  wont,  and  four  he  slew ; 
Then  sunk  beneath  an  hundred  wounds  to  death. 
His  last  breath  blest  Alonso,  and  desir'd 
His  bones  might  rest  near  yours. 

Altm.  O  Zanga  I  Zanga  I 
But  I'll  not  ihink  :  it  is  a  day  of  darkness. 
Of  contradictions,  and  of  many  deaths. 
Where's  Leonora  then  "i  Quick,  answer  me  : 
I'm  deep  in  horrors  ;  I'll  be  deeper  still. 
I  find,  thy  artifice  did  take  effect ; 
And  she  forgives  my  late  deportment  to  her. 

Zan.  I  told  her,  from  your  childhood  you  were 
wont, 
On  any  great  surprise,  but  chiefly  then 
When  cause  of  sorrow  bore  it  company, 
To  have  your  puMon  shake  the  seat  of  reason ; 


A  momentary  ill,  which  soon  blew  o*or : 

Then  did  I  tell  her  of  Don  Carlos*  death. 

Closely  suppressing  by  what  means  he  fell. 

And  laid  the  blasse  on  th^t :  at  first,  she  doubted . 

But  such  the  honest  artifice  I  used. 

That  she,  at  length,  wss  fiilly  satisfied. 

But  what  design  you,  sir,  and  how  1 

Alon,  111  teU  thee. 
Thus  I've  ordaia'd  it :  In  the  jasmine  bower. 
The  place  which  she  dishonour'd  with  her  guilt. 
There  will  I  meet  her  :  the  sppointment's  made. 
And  calmly  spread,  for  I  can  do  it  now. 
The  blackness  of  her  crime  before  her  sight. 
And  then,  with  sll  the  cool  solemnity 
Of  public  justice,  give  her  to  the  grave. 

[^Exit  AkOKSo. 

Zan.  ^Vhy,  get  thee  gone  :  horror  and  nighi  go 
with  thee ! 
Sisters  of  Acheron  go  hand  in  hand, 
Go  dance  around  the  bower,  and  close  them  in  ; 
And  tell  them  that  I  sent  you  to  salute  them  ! 
Profane  the  ground,  and  tor  the  ambrosial  rose 
And  breath  of  jessamine,  let  hemlock  blacken 
And  deadly-nightshade  poison  all  the  air  I 
For  the  sweet  nightingale — may  ravens  croak, 
Toads  pant,  and  adders  rustle  through  the  leaves ! 
May  serpents,  winding  up  the  trees,  let  fall 
1  heir  hissing  necks  upon  them  from  above. 
And  mingle  kisses — such  as  I  would  give  them  I 

[Esif. 

SCENE  II.— il  fioirer  in  the  Palace  Garden,    Llo« 
wo  a  A  discovered  sleeping  in  the  Bower, 

Enter  Alon«o. 

Alon.  Ye  amaranths,  ye  roses  like  the  mom. 
Sweet  myrtles,  and  ye  golden  orange  groves. 
Are  you  not  blasted  as  I  enter  in  ? 
Joy-giving,  love-inspiring,  holy  bower, 
Know,  in  thy  frsgrant  bosom  thou  receiv'st — 
A  murderer.—  [  He  advanmm 

Ha  !  she  sleeps  : 

The  day's  uncommon  heat  hss  overcome  her. 
Then  take,  my  longing  eyes,  your  last  full  gaze. 
O,  what  a  sight  is  here  I     How  dreadful  fnir ! 
Who  would  not  think  that  being  innocent  ? 
O  my  distracted  heart ! — O  cruel  Heaven  ! 
To  give  such  charms  as  those,  and  tbeu  call  man. 
Mere  man,  to  be  your  executioner  1 
But  see,  she  smiles : — I  never  shall  smile  more ! — 
It  strongly  tempts  me  to  a  parting  kiss. 

[Going  towards  her:— he  starts  buck. 
Ha!  smile  again  !  She  dreams  of  him  she  loves. 
Curse  on  her  charms !  1*11  stab  her  through  them  ull. 
[As  he  is  going  to  strike,  she  awakes. 

Leon.  My  lord,  your  stsy  wss  long ;  and  yonder 
lull 
Of  falling  watef  tempted  me  to  rest, 
Dispirited  with  noon's  excessive  heat. 

Alom,  Ye  powers,  with  what  an  eye  she  mends 
the  dsy  1 
While  they  were  closed,  I  should  have  given  (he 
blow. 

Leon.  [Rises.'}  What  says  my  lord  ? 

Alon.  Why,  this  Alonso*  says  : 
If  love  were  endless,  men  were,  gods  :  'tis  thst 
Does  counterbalance  travail,  danger,  paiu ; 
'Tis  Heaven's  expedient  to  make  mortals  bear 
The  light,  and  cheat  them  of  the  peaceful  grave. 
^  Leon.  Alas !  my  lord,  why  talk  you  of  the  graru! 
Your  friend  is  dead  :  in  fiiendship  yon  sustaia 
A  mighty  loss  ',  repair  it  with  my  lore. 


> 


AUm*  Thj  lore!     Thou  piece  of  witcLicrjift — I 
would  wmj, 

Tfaoa  brighte&t  an^el. — I  could  gase  fbr  eren 
Wbefe   hwAml   thoti  ibitf^-^eochiuiiresst    tell   me, 

where,— 
Which  with  a  touch  worlcs  iniraoleK*  boils  up 
Iffy  hlood  to  tumult,  ntitl  turns  mouad  my  briufk? 
But  U.  thoau  «jt!!i  t  tho»«  murderers !  O  wlieiwre, 
Whence  didst  thou  steal  Iheir  burnings  orbs  \  From 

brsTtpu  ! 
Tbou  didst,  HijJ  'tis  relig^toQ  to  sdore  them. 

Lt^m*  My  br»t  Alon!«o«  jnoderitte  your  ihougLt : 
Kjitremrs  still  fright  me^  though  of  love  itself. 

AU>H.  Entrrm^s  iodeed  \  It  hurried  me  awsj  ; 
But  1  come  home  ngsitt  : — Aud  now  for  justice  :— 
And  now  for  desth.  [Dravi  nts  dagger, 

Enltr  Z«N0A. 
Il  is  impossible.  [Dropj  t^t  daggtr, 

I  lesre  hrr  to  just  Hes^en.  [^"'  Alonso, 

hton,  [Tttkea  up  thf  difgg^'}  He  !  a  dag|^er. 

Zai».  Wiiher  his  hiuid,  which  held  the  steel  in 
rsiin  ! 
Thst  dfif  ger  fouod^  will  nuse  her  to  inquire, — 
W  het  CMi  be  done  ? — That's  sometbing  still : — If 

not,— 
*Tis  sU  I  can  ;  it  shall  be  so. 

Li*tn.  O  Zan^,  I  am  sinking  \n  my  fears  : 
Alonso  dropt  this  dsgger  as  he  lelt  me. 
And  left  lae  in  a  strange  disorder  too. 
Whii  con  this  mean !  Angels  tireserr*  bis  life  1 

2^n.  Yours,  madam,  yours  I 

Lfon,  What,  ZaogSi  dost  tbou  saj  t 

Zaii.  Carry  jour  goodness  then  to  such  extrenies^ 
blinded  to  the  faults  of  him  you  loTtft 

at  you  pcrceire  not  he  is  jealoiis? 

Lnm,  Heavens  *. — 
And  vet  n,  thousand  thiogs  recur  that  swear  it. 
Jealous!    It  sick rna  at  in j  heart.    Uokind, 
Diigf uef'jus,  groundless,  went,  nnd  insolent ! 
%Vhy1  viherefore?  on  what  shadow  of  o<^castonT 
O,  how  tlie  great  man  lessens  to  my  thought  1 
How  could  »o  mean  a  vice  aa  je»iotisy 
Lite  in  a  throng  of  such  exalted  virtues  t^ 
I  acori)!  and  hat<?, — ^yet  love  him  sud  adore. 
I  i-ennot.  will  uot,  dare  not  think  it  true,  - 
Till  (rum  himself  I  know  it.  [Kiif  LeonorAi 

Zan*   lui*  succeeds 
Just  to  ray  wiah  i — Now  she  with  violence 
Upbraids  him  ;  he,  not  doubting  sbe  is  guilty, 
Rtfea  no  leaa ;  and*  if  on  either  side 
Tb«  waves  run  bjgh,  there  still  litea  hooe  of  ruin. 

Enter  Alokso, 
My  lord, 

AtoH,  (J  Zi»aga,  bold  thy  pesce  1  I  am  no  coward  : 
But  Heaven  itself  did  hold  my  band  ;  1  felt  it , 
By  the  well'bemg  of  my  soul,  1  did  : 
I'll  thitik  of  yenieance  ut  aoother  season, 

Z^in.  My  lord,  ber  guilt • 

ALm,   Perdition  on  thee,  Jloor, 
For  that  one  word  ! — I  love  her  to  distraction  : — 
If  'lis  my  shame,  why,  be  it  so  : — 1  love  her; 
^'or  can  I  help  it ;  'tis  imposed  upon  me 
By  aome  superior  and  resistless  power  : 
I  could  not  hurt  her.  to  he  lord  of  earth  ; 
It  abocks  my  nature  like  a  stroke  at  heaven. 
Bat  i<«>  my  Leonora  comes ! — Begone. 

[Exit  Zavqa. 

Emtw^  Lbokora,  utt/t  Alo^'so'i  dagger, 
O,  toon  for  •▼•r,  yot  for  eyer  naw» 


K' 


rhe  cout{uerM  thou  doat  conquer  oWagalnj 
Inflicting  wound  on  wound  ! 

Leon,  Alas  !  my  lord^ 
What  need  of  this  to  me  1 

Aion.  Jla  !  dost  thou  weepT 

I^on.  Have  I  no  couse? 

Alon.  If  lore  18  thy  concern. 
Thou  bust  nocsuse  :  none  ever  lov'd  like  me  : 
Oh,  that  this  one  embrace  would  tsst  for  ever  *. 

Leim,  These  teart' declare  how  much  I  taste  tho 

Of  being  folded  in  ^our  arms  and  heart ; 
My  universe  does  he  within  that  space  — 
This  dagger  bore  false  witness. 

Alon,  Hn !  my  dagger  "i — 
It  rouses  horrid  images ; — Awny, 
Away  with  it ;  and  let  us  talk  of  loy«, 

Leon*  It  touches  you. 

Almi*  Let  ua  talk  of  love, 

Leon.  Of  death. 

Alan,  A  a  tbou  lov^st  happiness^— - 

Ltmt,  Of  murder. 

Alon,  Th»^n  must  I  By,  for  thy  sake  and  my  own* 

Leon.  [Hi*W*«g /rim.J  Nay,  by  my  injuries,  vou 
first  niust  hear  me  1 

Alon,  Yet,  yet  dismiss  me  ;  I  am  all  in  flames. 

Lei)n»  Who  has  most  cause?     You  or  myself ? 
What  net 
Of  m^  whole  life  encourag'd  you  lo  this  * 
Or  oi  your  own,  what  guilt  bns  drtiwii  it  on  you  t 
You  find  me  kind,  and  think  me  kind  to  all : 
The  weak,  ungenerous  error  of  your  s«%  ! 
He  lljat  can  stoop  to  horhour  such  a  thought. 
Deserves  to  find  it  true. 

Alon.  O  sei,  sex,  sex!  T 

The  language  of  you  all !— Ill-fated  woman  t 
Why  wilt  lliou  force  me  back  into  the  gulf 
Of  ugoniei,  1  had  block'd  up  from  thought? 
Uui,  since  ihou  hast  replungM  tne  in  my  torture^ 
I  will  be  sattsfied  : — Confess,  confess,— 
U'hcr«  did  I  find  this  picture? 

Leon,  lis  !  Don  Carlos  1 
By  my  beat  hope&,  more  welcome  than  tny  owu- 

Altm.  I  know  it  :  but  is  vice  so  very  mnk, 
Thst  thou  ahould'st  d;Lre  to  dosb  it  in  my  face  t 
N^iture  is  sick  uf  thee,  abandoned  woman  1 

Leon*  Hepent. 

Alon,  Is  that  for  me  1 

Letm.  Fall,  ask  my  pardon, 

AtoH.  Astonishment ! 

l^on*  Uar'st  thou  persist  to  think  I  am  dishonest! 

Aiim.  I  know  thee  so. 

Leon,  This  blow  then  to  thy  heart ! — 

[She  itab*  hertelf. 

Aim,    Hoa !      Zanga  !     Isabella  !     J  joa !  --  SBa 
bleeds  :«« 
Descend,  ye  blessed  angels,  to  assist  her  1 

L«0>i.  This  is  the  only  way  I  would  wound  iL'^ek 
Though  most  unjust: — ^now,  think  me  guilty  sttlL 


"Enter  Isabella. 


AUin. 


The  world  tt> 


Bear  bar  lo  instant  help. 

aave  hor  1 
l^on.  [Supported  bif  Isarclla.]  Unhappy  man 

Well  may'sl  thou  game  and  tremble; 
But  fix  thy  terror  and  amazement  right ; 
Not  on  my  blood,  but  on  thy  own  distraction. 
What  hsst  thou  done  1  Whom  censured! — Leonora 
When  thou  had'st  censur'd,  thou  would^t  sa/e  hef 

life : 
O  inconsistent'-— Should  I  live  in  shame  I 
Or  stoop  to  an/  other  meatig  but  iLii« 


H 
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tniftEVBNGE. 


[Act  V. 


To  aMait  my  virtue  1   No :  iba  who  disputes, 

AdmiU  it  possible  she  might  be  guiltj. 

llVhile  aught  but  truth  could  be  my  iudacement  to 

't. 
While  it  might  look  like  an  excuse  to  thee, 
I  scoro'd  to  vindicate  my  innocence  * 
liut  now,  I  let  thv  rashness  know,  the  wound 
Which  least  I  feel,  is  that  my  dagger  made. 

[Ertt  Leonora,  m  ths  arms  o/' Isabella. 

Alon.  Ha !  Was  this  woman  guilty  t  And  if  not, — 

How  my  thought  darkens  that  way!    Grant,  kind 

Heaven, 
That  she  prove  guilty,  or  give  being  end. 
Is  that  my  hope  then) 
Js  it  in  man  the  sore  distress  to  bear. 
When  hope  itself  is  blacken'd  to  despair  ! 
When  all  the  bliss  I  pant  for  is  to  gam 
In  hell  a  refuge  from  severer  pain ! 


lEsit. 


Enter  Zanoa. 


Zan,  How  stands  the  great  account  'twLxt  me 

and  vengeance  1 
Though  much  is  paid,  yet  still  it  owes  me  much  ; 

And  I  will  not  abate  a  single  groan. 

Ha !    That  were  well :— but  that  were  faUl  too  :— 
Why,  be  it  so  : — Retenge,  so  truly  great. 
Would  come  too  chesp^  if  bought  with  less  than 

life. 
Come  death,  come  hell,  then!  'tis  resolf*d,  'tis 

done. 

Enter  Isabella. 

Ita.  Ah  !  Zan|^,  see  me  tremble  : — Has  not  yet 
Thy  cruel  heart  its  fill  1 — Poor  Leonora 

2an,  Wolters  in  blood,  and  gasps  for  her  last 
breath  : — 
What  thenl  We  all  must  die. 

ha,  Alonso  raves ; 
And,  in  the  tempest  of  his  grief,  has  thrice 
Attempted  on  Lis  lifo  :  At  length,  disarmed, 
He  calls  his  friends,  that  »ave  him,  his  worst  foes. 
And  importunes  the  skies  for  swift  perdition  : — 
After  pause, 

He  started  up  and  call'd  aloud  for  Zanga, 
For  Zanga  rav'd  ;  and  see,  he  seeks  you  here, 
To  leurii  that  truth  which  most  he  dreads  to  know. 

Zan.  Begone.  [Exit  Isabella. 

iNow,  now,  my  soul,  consummate  all ! 

Enter  Alomso. 
,      Alon.  O  Zanga  !  [FaI/«  on  Zakoa. 

Zan.  Do  not  tremble  so  ;  but  speak . 

AUm.  I  oare  not. 

Zan.  You  will  drown  me  with  your  tears. 

Alon.  Have  I  not  cause? 

Zan.  As  yet  you  have  no  cause. 

AUm.  Dost  thou  too  rave  t 

Zan.  Your  anguish  is  to  come  * 
You  much  hare  been  abus'd. 

Abn,  Abus'd  !  By  whom! 

Zan.  To  know,  were  little  comfort. 

Alon.  O  !  'twere  much. 

Zan.  Indeed? 

Alon.  By  Heaven : — O  give  him  to  my  fury  ? 

Zan.  Bom  for  your  use,  1  live  but  to  oblige  you : — 
Know  then,  'twas  1. 

Alon.  Am  I  awake  1 

Zan.  For  ever : — 
Thy  wife  is  guiltless ;  that's  one  transport  to  me  ; 
And  1 ,  I  let  thee  know  it ;  that's  another  : — 
I  org'd  Don  Carlos  to  resign  his  mistress ; 


(  forg'd  the  letter ;  I  dispos'd  the  picture  ; — 
I  hated,  I  despia'd,  and  I  destroy. 

Alon.  Oh  ! —  ISwoonSt  and  falls  to  the  eertJL 

Zan.  Why,  this  is  well : — why,  this  is  blow  for 
blow ! 
Where  are  youl  Crown  me,  shadow  me  with  laurels^ 
Ye  spirits,  which  delight  in  just  revenge  '. 
Let  Europe  and  her  pallid  sons  go  weep. 
Let  Afric  and  her  hundred  thrones  rejoice. 

0  my  dear  countrymen,  look  down  and  sea 
How  1  bestride  your  prostrate  conqueror  ! 

[Stanth  over  AlonsO. 

1  tread  on  haughty  Spain,  and  all  her  kings. 
But  this  is  mercy,  this  is  nay  indulgence, 
Tis  peace,  'tis  refuse  from  my  indignation  i 
I  must  awake  him  into  horrors. — Ilea  ! 
Alonso, — boa  !  the  Moor  is  at  the  gate 
Awake, — invincible,  omnipotent  I — 
Thou  who  dost  all  subdue. 

AUm.  Inhuman  slave ! 

[Raising  himself  on  his  knee. 

Zan.  Fallen  Christiao,  thou  mista'k'st  my  cha- 
racter. 
Look  on  me.  Whom  am  I !  I  know,  thou  say'st. 
The  Moor,  a  slave,  an  abject  beaten  sl.ive  : — 
Eternal  woes  to  him  that  made  me  so  '  — 
But,  look  again  :  Have  six  years'  cruol  bondage 
Extinguish  d  majesty  so  far,  that  nou<>;ht 
Shines  here,  to  give  an  awe  of  one  shove  thee "! 
When  the  great  Moorish  king  AbdalUh  fell. 
Fell  by  thv  hand  accurat,  I  fought  fast  by  him. 
His  son,  though  through  his  fondness  in  disguise. 
Less  to  expose  me  to  the  ambitious  foe  !  — 

[Alonso  starts  up  from  the  grouniL 
Ha  I  does  it  rouse  thee  1— O'er  my  father's  corse 
I  stood  astride,  till  I  had  clove  thy  crest ; 
I  then  was  made  the  captive  of  a  squadron, 
And  sunk  into  thy  servant :  — But,  O  !— wliat, 
What  were   my   wages'! — Hear  nor   heaven    nor 

earth!— 
My  wages  were  a  blow, — by  Heaven,  a  blow  ! — 
And  from  a  mortal  hand. 

Alon.  O  villain!  villain! 

[  R  ushing  toica  rrfi  Z  a  n  o  a  . 

Zan.  All  strife  is  vain.  [Uruus  a  dagger. 

Alon.  Is  thus  my  love  retum'd  1       [Starts  buck. 
Is  this  my  recompense  \  Make  friends  of  tigers  ! 
Lay  not  your  young,  O  mothers,  on  the  breast. 
For  fear  they  turn  to  serpents  as  tiiey  lie, 
And  pay  you  for  their  nourishment  with  death. 
Carlos  IS  dead,  and  Leonora  dying: 
Both  innocent,  both  murder'd,  both  by  roe  ! — 
O  shame  !  O  guilt !   O  horror  !    O  remorse  1 
O  punishment !  Had  Satan  never  fallen, 
Hell  had  been  made  for  me.     O  Leonora ! 
Leonora !  Leonora ! 

2dn.  Must  1  despise  thee  too,  as  well  as  hate 
thee  1 
Complain  of  grief?    Complain,  thou  art  a  man. 
Priam  from  fortune's  lofty  summit  fell ; 
Great  Alexander  'midst  his  conquests  mourn'd  ; 
Heroes  and  demigods  have  known  tlioir  sorrows  ; 
Ca-sars  have  wept;  and  1  have  hud  my  blo«v. 
But  'tis  reveng'd,  iind  now  my  work  is  done. 
Yet  ero  I  fall,  be  it  one  part  of  vengeance, 
To  make  even  thee  confess  that  1  am  just. 
Thou  seest  a  prince,  whose  father  thou  hast  slain. 
Whose  native  country  thou  hast  laid  in  blooJ, 
Whose  sacred  person,— Oh  !— thou  hast  profan'd. 
Whose  reij^n  extinguish'd  :    What  was  left  to  me, 
So  highly  horn  ?    No  kingdom,  but  revenge-  \ 
No  treasure,  but  thy  tortures  and  thy  groaru. 
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If  cold  white  mortals  ceiitnre  thia  great  deed. 
Warn  them,  they  judge  not  of  superior  being^s, 
Soals  made  of  fire,  and  children  of  the  sun, 
With  whom  Revettgt  is  Virtue,    Fare  thee  well ! 
Now,  fully  satisfied,  I  should  take  leave. 
But  one  thing  grieres  me ;  since  thy  death  is  near, 
I  leave  thee  my  example  how  to  die. 

l^As  he  is  going  to  stab  himself,  Alonso  rushes 

on  him,  and  wruts  his  da^gr  from  fum : — 

at  this 


Enter  Alvarez,  with  Alonso'i  eight  Attendants, 
The  Attendants  seiu  Zang  a.  Alomso  puts  Zasox's 
dagger  in  his  bosom, 

Alon.  No,  monster, — thou  shalt  not  escape  by 
death. 
My  fatli'T, 

-!/i.  O  Alonso! — Isabella, 
Toiicird  with  remorse  to  see  her  mistress'  pangs, 
TcKl  all  the  dreadful  tale. 

Alon.   What  groan  was  that  ? 

Zan.  As  I  have  been  a  vulture  to  thy  heart. 
So  will  1  be  a  raven  to  thine  ear,— 

Manuel  enters,  and  whispers  Alvarez. 

And  true  sls  ever  snuflf'd  the  scent  of  blood. 
As  ever  flapt  its  heavy  wing  against 
The  wiudow  of  the  sick,  and  oroak'd  despair : 
Thy  wife  is  dead. 

Alv,  The  dreadful  newt  is  true. 

Alon,  Prepare  the  rack :  invent  new  tonnenti  for 
him. 

Zan,  This  too  is  well :  Thy  fix'd  and  loUe  wainA 
Turns  all  occurrence  to  its  own  advantage. 
And  I'll  make  vengeance  of  calamity. 
Were  I  not  thus  reduc'd,  thou  would'st  not  know 
That,  thus  reduced,  I  dare  d^-fy  thee  still. 
Torture  thou  may'st,  but  thou  shalt  ne'er  despise 

me. 
The  blood  will  follow  where  the  knife  is  driven. 
The  flesh  will  quiver  where  the 'pincers  tear, 
And  sighs  and  cries  by  nature  grow  on  pain  : 
But  thf  se  are  foreign  to  the  soul :  not  mine 
llie  groans  tliat  issue,  nor  the  tears  that  fall : 


They  disobey  me  :    On  the  rack  1  scorn  thee. 
As  when  my  falchion  clove  thy  helm  in  battle. 

Alv,  Peace,  villain ! 

Zan,  While  I  live,  old  man,  I'll  speak  :— 
And  well  I  know,  thou  dar'st  not  kili  me  yet : 
For  that  would  rob  thy  bloodhounds  of  their  prey. 

Alon.  Who  caird  Xlonsol 
Again  ? — 'Tis  Carlos'  voice,  and  I  obey. 
0,  how  I  laugh  at  all  that  this  can  do  I 

[Stals  himself. 
The  wounds  that  pained,  the  wscnds  that  muider'd 

me. 
Were  given  before ;  I  am  already  dead. 
This  only  marks  my  body  for  the  grave. 
Alric,  thou  art  reveng'd.— O  Leonora  ! [Dies* 

Zan,  Good  ruffians,  give  me  leave ; — My  bic od 
is  yours. 
The  wheel's  prepar'd,  and  you  shall  have  it  all : 
Let  me  but  look  one  moment  on  the  dead. 
And  pay  yourselves  with" gazing  on  my  pangs. 

[Attendants  looseZhveA :  he  goes  to  Aionso's  body. 
Is  this  Alonso  ?    Where's  his  haughty  mien  1 

[Stoops,  and  takes  his  hand. 
Is  that  the  hand  which  smote  me  1    Heavens,  how 

pale! 
And  art  thou  dead  ?    So  is  my  enmity  :  [Rises, 

I  war  not  with  the  dust :   The  great,  the  proud. 
The  conqueror  of  Afric  was  my  foe : 
A  lion  preys  not  upon  carcasses. 
This  was  thy  only  method  to  subdue  me. 
Terror  and  doubt  fall  on  me  ;  all  thy  good 
Now  blazes,  all  thy  guilt  is  in  the  grave. 
Never  had  man  such  funeral  applause ; 
If  I  lament  thee,  sure  thy  worth  was  great. 
O  vengeance,  I  have  follow'd  thee  too  far. 
And,  to  receive  me,  hell  blows  all  h^r  fires. 

[Zang A  rushes  out,  followed  by  four  of 
the  Attendants. 

Alv,  Dreadful  effect  of  jealousy :  a  rage 
In  which  the  wise  with  caution  will  engage. 
Reluctant  long,  and  tardy  to  believe. 
Where  sway'd  by  nature  we  ourselves  deceive,— 
Where  our  own  folly  joins  the  villain's  art. 
And  each  man  finds  a  Zanga  in  his  hearu 
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ACT  I. 

SCENE  I.— Beverley**  Lodgingt. 
Entir  Mn.  BEVEHhEY,  followed  by  Charlotte. 

Mrt.  B,  Be  comforted,  mj  dear,  mil  may  be  well 

?ret.  And  notr,  methinkt,  the  lodging  Segins  to 
ook  with  another  face.  Oh,  tister,  sister,  if  these 
were  all  my  hardships :  if  all  I  had  to  complain  of 
were  no  more  than  quitting  my  house,  serrants, 
•qnipage,  and  show,  your  pitr  would  be  weakness. 

Cha,  Is  poverty  nothing,  then  1 

JUff .  B.  Nothing  in  the  world,  if  it  affected  only 
me.  While  we  had  a  fortune,  I  was  the  happiest 
of  the  rich ;  and  now  'tis  gone,  give  me  but  a  bare 
■absistenee,  and  my  hasband's  smiles,  and  I'll  be 
the  happiest  of  the  poor.  To  me,  now,  these 
lodgings  want  nothing  but  their  master ! — Why  do 
yon  look  so  at  me  1 

Cka.  That  I  may  hate  my  brother. 

Mn,  B.  Don't  Ulk  so,  Charlotte. 

Cka.  Has  he  not  undone  you? — Oh,  this  per- 
nidoiis  rice  of  gaming !  But  methinks  his  usual 
hoan  of  four  or  five  in  the  morning  might  have 
coatmiled  him ;  'twas  miserj  enough  to  wake  for 
liim  till  then.  Need  he  have  sUyed  out  all  night  t 
<— I  sbtll  learn  to  deteet  him. 

Jtfry.  B.  Not  lor  the  fint  (wilt.  He  MTer  slept 
CnoBint  befort. 


Cha.  Slept  from  you !  No,  no,  his  nights  have 
nothing  to  do  with  sleep.  How  has  this  one  vice 
driven  him  from  erery  virtue !  Nay,  from  his 
affections  too !     The  time  vras,  sister— 

Mrt.  B.  And  is.  I  have  no  fear  of  his  affections. 
Would  I  knew  that  he  were  safe  1 

Cka.  From  ruin  and  his  companions.  But  that's 
impoesible.  His  poor  little  boy,  too !  What  must 
become  of  him  1 

Mrs.  B.  Why,  want  shall  teach  him  industry. — 
From  his  Ruber's  mistakes  he  shall  learn  prudence, 
•nd  from  his  mother's  resignstion,  patience.  Po- 
verty has  no  such  terrors  in  it  as  you  imagine. 
There's  no  condition  of  life,  sickness  and  pain  ex- 
cepted, where  happiness  is  excluded.  The  hus- 
bandman, who  rises  early  to  his  labour,  enjoys 
more  welcome  rest  at  night  for't.  His  bread  is 
sweeter  to  him;  his  home  happier;  his  familj 
dearer ;  his  enjoyments  surer.  The  sun  that  rouses 
him  in  the  morning,  sets  in  the  evening  to  release 
him.  All  situations  have  their  comforts,  if  sweet 
contentment  dwell  in  the  heart.  But  my  poor 
Beverley  has  none.  The  thought  of  having  ruined 
those  he  lo? es,  is  misenr  for  ever  to  him.  Would 
I  could  ease  his  mind  of  that ! 

Cka.  If  he  alone  were  ruined,  'twere  just  he 
should  be  punished.  He  is  my  brother,  'tis  true ; 
but  when  I  think  of  what  he  hss  done,  of  the  for- 
tune you  brought  him,  of  his  own  large  estate  too, 
squandered  away  upon  this  vilest  of  passions,  and 
among  the  vilest  of  wretches!  Oh,  I  have  no 
patience !  My  own  little  fortune  is  untouched,  he 
says.     Would  I  were  sure  on't ! 

Jtfrf.  B.  And  so  you  may — 'twould  be  a  sin  to 
doubt  it. 

Cka.  I  will  be  sure  on't — 'twas  madness  in  me 
to  give  it  to  his  msnsgement.  But  Til  demand  it 
from  him  this  morning.  I  have  a  melancholy  oc- 
casion for  it. 

Mrt,  B.  What  occasion  1 

Cha.  To  support  a  sister.  [TaJIcss  kir  hand. 

Mrt.  B.  No ;  I  have  no  need  on't.  Take  it,  and 
reward  a  lover  with  it.  The  generous  Lewson  de- 
serves much  more.  Why  won't  you  make  him 
happy! 

Cka.  Because  my  sister's  miserable. 

Mrt.  B.  You  must  not  think  so.  I  bsTe  mv 
jewels  left  yet.    And  when  all'i  gout,  thate  has^ 


Act  T.  Sc.  I.] 


ACTING  DEAMA. 


tbftll  toil  for  our  support.     Th«  poor  ihould  t^  ici^ 
dostrious.     Why  tboto  teftri»  cKftrloUe. 

C^.  The?  ftoir  iu  pity  for  you, 

Mrt,  B.  Xll  mny  b«  well  yett  Wb«a  be  hit 
Dotlim^  to  losoi  1  thaU  fetter  Lim  in  these  armi 
•g«in  ^  tnd  tbeti  what  ii  it  to  he  poor  ? 

Chd.  Cure  bim  but  of  thia  destructive  pasaioo, 
mud  my  node's  defttb  may  rrtrieve  all  yet. 

Mrt*  B,  Ay,  Charlotte,  could  we  cure  htm  l  Bat 
the  diaeaie  of  plar  admits  do  cure  but  poverty ; 
mtid  the  lots  of  another  fortune  would  but  increftso 
bts  shame  aad  bi«  afflictt^m.  Will  Mr*  Lew  son 
call  this  rooming  ! 

Cka,  He  said  lo  last  night.  He  ga^e  me  hinUi 
too,  that  be  had  susptctooa  of  our  friend  Stukely. 

Mn.  B.  Not  of  treachery  to  my  Ikuahund!  That 
be  loves  play,  I  know,  but  surely  he's  bonesl. 

Chti,  lie  Tvould  fain  be  thought  so;  therefore  I 
doubt  bim.  Honesty  needs  do  paius  to  aet  itself 
nflT* 

Ent4T  Lvcr» 

Lurjf .  Your  old  steward,  madam.  I  had  not  the 
beart  to  deny  htm  admittance »  the  good  old  mux 
btgg'd  ao  bard  for't.  lEtit  Lucy, 

Enter  jAayis. 

JITrt*  B,  Is  tbi»  well,  J  arris  1  I  desired  you  to 
AToid  me. 

Jar,  Did  you.  madam  1  I  am  an  old  man.  and 
bad  forgot.  Perhaps*  too,  you  forb*de  ray  tpars  ; 
bot  t  am  old.  mad^m,  and  age  will  be  forgetful* 

Mm,  fi*  The  faithful  creature  !  bow  be  moTes 
me !  {To  Cuarlottr* 

Jar.  I  hive  forgot  those  apartmeot*  too,  I  re- 
nember  ooiDe  such  in  mr  youog  master's  house ; 
■nd  yet  I  bare  Lived  in  t  these  fire- and -twenty 
jears.  Hit  good  father  would  not  bare  dismissed 
mm. 

Mrf.  B.  He  had  no  reason,  J  arris. 

Jar,  I  was  faithful  lo  him  while  be  Ured^  and 
when  he  died  he  bequeathed  me  to  his  son.  I  hare 
been  faithful  to  him  too. 

Afrf.  B.  !  know  it,  J  orris,  I  know  it. 

Jar.  I  sm  sn  old  man.  madam,  and  have  not  a 
long  time  to  live.  1  ssked  but  to  have  died  with 
bim^aad  he  dismissed  me, 

Mrt,  B.  Pry  thee  no  more  of  this!  [ireeping^] 
Twas  bis  poverty  that  diamisaed  you. 

Jar.  Is  be  indeed  so  poor  then T  Oh!  be  was 
the  joy  of  my  old  heart.  But  most  his  creditors 
bare  all  ?  And  have  they  sold  bis  house  toot 
His  father  buitt  it  \«hen  be  wis  but  a  pratiag  boy. 
Tbe  times  that  I  bsre  carried  him  in  these  srms  1 
And.  Jaivis,  ssys  be,  when  a  bec^gor  has  asked 
cbarity  of  me.  why  should  people  be  poor  T  Vou 
iban't  be  pooTj  Jsrvis;  if  I  were  a  king,  nobody 
sbould  be  poor.  Yet  be  is  poor,  And  then  he  was 
ao  brave !  Ob,  be  wss  a  brave  little  boy.  And 
jet  ao  merciful,  he'd  not  bare  hurt  the  g'uat  thst 
atung  bim. 

mn.  B.  Speak  to  btm,  Cbarlotte,  for  I  cinnot. 

Jar,  1  hare  a  litvle  money,  madam;  it  might 
bave  been  norei  but  I  bare  loved  the  poor.  All 
tbac  I  have  is  yours* 

Afr».  B,  No,  Janris ;  we  bare  enough  yet*  I 
tbank  you  though .  and  will  deserve  your  goodness. 

Jatt  But  shall  1  see  ny  masterl  And  will  he 
let  me  attend  bim  in  bis  distresses  T  I'll  be  no 
eiMose  to  him ;  and  'Iwill  kill  me  to  be  refused. — 
Wbwe  is  be,  madam  1 

^  iCrs,  B«  Not  at  home,  Jarvis.  You  shall  see 
tOdt  aaotfiet  time.  IRttirt^,  and  dli* 


Cha*  i'o-morrow,  or  the  next  day. -^Oh,  Jarriat 
whst  a  change  is  here  ■  [A^rt  to  } AUHiBm 

Jar*  A  change  indeed,  madam  I  my  old  heart 
aches  at  it.  And  yet,  meihinks — But  here's  some- 
body coming.        '  [  Rttirn, 

Enter  Lccv,  with  SitraaLr.  , 

Lttry.  Mr.  Stukely,  madami  [Etit* 

Stu.  Good  morning  to  you.  ladies.  Mr.  Jarvis^ 
your  servant.     Where's  my  friend,  madam  ? 

[To  Mrs,  Bevealcy,  who  m«,  tmd  advances* 

Af ri,  B.  I  should  bare  usked  that  question  of 
you.     Have  you  seen  him  to-day  I 

St  It.  Koi  madam.  i 

Cha*  Nor  last  night  ?  ♦^ 

Stu.  Last  nig  hi!     Did  he  not  come  bomOi  tbeiiT 

Mn.  B.  No. — Were  you  not  together. 

Stu,  At  the  beginning  of  the  evening,  but  not 
since.     Where  ean  he  hafe  stayed  T 

Cha,  You  coll  yourself  his  friend,  sir,  whir  do 
you  encourage  him  in  this  madness  of  giinung? 

Stu,  You  haro  asked  me  that  question  before^ 
madam;  sad  I  told  you  my  conoeru  was,  that  I 
could  not  save  him  ',  Mr.  Beverley  is  a  man,  ma* 
dam ;  and  if  the  most  friendly  entreaties  have  no 
effect  upon  him^  I  have  no  other  means.  My  purse 
has  been  his,  even  (o  the  injury  of  my  fortune. 
If  that  baa  been  encouragement,  I  deserve  cemture; 
but  1  meont  it  lo  retrieve  him. 

Mn*  B.  I  don't  doubt  it.  sir,  and  I  thsok  you. 
Dut  wht^re  did  you  leave  him  last  night  ? 

Stu*  Ac  Wtlson'si  madamt  if  I  ought  to  tell,  in 
company  1  did  not  like.  Possibly  he  may  be  there 
stjlJ.     Mr,  Jarvis  knows  the  house,  I  believe. 

Jar*  [Coming  forward.]  Shall  i  go,  mitdam  ! 

Mri*  B.  No  I  he  may  take  it  ill, 

Cha.  He  may  go  as  trom  himself, 

Stu,  And,  if  he  pleases,  madam,  without  naming 

me.     lam  faultv  myself,  and  kLouM  conceal   the 

errors  of  a  frienci.     But  i  can  refuse  noihiug  here. 

[Bimin^  to  tht  Ladtti* 

Jar,  f  would  fain  see  him,  me  thinks, 

Mrt.  B.  Do  so,  then;  but  take  cure  how  you 
upbraid  him — 1  have  never  upbraided  him. 

Jdr.  W^ould  I  could  bring  hun  comfort  1      [Eii'r. 

6<u.  Don't  be  too  much  alarmed,  madam.  All 
men  hare  their  errors,  and  their  times  of  seeing 
tbem.  Perhaps  my  friend's  time  is  not  come  yet. 
But  ha  has  an  uncle  ^  and  old  men  don't  live  for 
erer.  You  should  look  forward,  madam :  we  are 
Caught  how  to  value  a  second  forCuue  by  the  loss 
of  a  first.  [Knorkingt 

3fri.  B.  Hark !  No^— that  knocking  was  too 
rude  for  Mr.  Beverley.     Pray  Heaven  he  be  well* 

Stu,  Never  doubt  it,  madam.  You  slmll  be  well 
too.     Everythihg  shall  be  well*      iKauckin^  ngt^in^ 

Mn.  B.  The  knocking  is  a  little  loud,  though, — 
Who  wails  there]  Will  none  of  you  answer  I 
None  of  you,  did  I  say  ?  Alss,  what  was  I  thinking 
of!     I  bad  forgot  myself.      [Heitrei,  wit'^pi/iji;— iia» 

Cha,  rU  go,  sister — But  don't  be  altimied  so. 

[Erie. 

Stu.  [Go€i  to  Mrs,  B.]  What  extraordinary  ac- 
cident have  vou  to  fear,  madam ! 

Mn,  B.  [liitingt  and  advaneing.l  I  beg  yoUT 
pardon  ;  but  'tis  ever  thus  with  me  m  Mr.  Bever- 
ley's absence.  No  one  knocks  at  the  door^,  but  I 
fancy  it  is  a  messenger  of  ill  news* 

Stu,  You  are  too  fearful,  madam;  't^as  but  one 
night  of  absence ;  and  if  ill  thoughts  intrud<&  <.i» 
lore  is  always  doubtful),  X\\\nAt  ol  '^ovm  ^^i«^i«diV 
beauty,  anu'drive  them.  iioiB.ifO\«\>T«»i^* 
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5r».  Such  tLou^hU  ]o^«ed  iroald  wron;^  bisa. 
The  world  ib  full  af  alicdar;  asd  mrerr  wt^ich 
tkit  knavfl  himself  onjuat  chirges  Lb  s«igbboiii 
with  like  pttssiooAi  i^  dj  the  gsneml  frmilir  hides 
bit  own — If  yoQ.  ftf#  wi>e,  mud  would  be  buppj^ 
toxA  »  deaf  «fLr  to  Sdcli  mporU*  Tl»  ruifk  U>  b«- 
U«v«  LbeBi, 

Mrs.  B.  A_r,  won«  lh*u  min.  'TttooIcI  be  t0 
sin  »g  vikftt  eoanctioQ*     \Vb7  waa  it  meotiop«  J  1 

S^rK*  To  fuAfd  JOQ  n^inst  rumour.  The  Sfiort 
of  hoi  mtnkiirid  i%  raiichief ;  and  far  «  tingle  errot- 
ther  make  men  devili.  If  their  til^i  T0«eh  jeUj 
disbelieire  ihem, 

JUrj.  JO.  What  tale«t  What  toldt  By  mhtml 
I  have  heard  nothini^^ — or^  if  I  bad^  with  &II  liii 
errors  I  my  Bererlvy't  firm  f«i(h  iidtnitt  no  douht— 
It  ia  mj  safety  J  mr  te^t  of  rest  and  joy,  while  the 
•tofm  tbreateiu  mnnd  me.  1*11;  net  feneke  it, 
[SrvRELr  tigliti  ^»d  iaofa  dow$t,^  Whj  tiirit  joti, 
■ir,  mwwv  1  vnd  whf  ifamt  u^h ! 

5ju.  i  wftK  •tt«oti¥c,  mtdoni ;  and  sig:hi  will 
eome*  we  know  uot  whj*  Perbapa  I  hftv*  b«<n  tcxi 
bttij — If  it  should  ieejs  so,  impuie  irj  texl  la 
frieadfthip,  ih^t  meant  to  gnurd  jou  agiiiLit  eril 
ton^ei.  Your  Beverlej  U  wronged,  ilandered 
mcMt  Filety— Mj  life  updii  bii  truth. 

Jkfi-i,  B.  And  mine  too*  Wh#  i*'t  thit  douhts 
it!  But  no  msU«r— 1  aro  prepare  J,  lir — Vet  whj 
thifi  ciution  I — Yon  are  my  faaAbB.Dd's  friend ;  1 
tbjnk  joQ  mine  too ;  the  oommon  friend  of  both. 
[PouiifiJ  I  had  been  unconcerned  elae* 

£lit.  For  Hearen'a  take,  medam,  be  en  itill  I  I 
meftDt  to  guard  yoa  ftgfdoit  auspioiou,  Bot  to 
alarm  it. 

Mru  B.  Nor  hnre  you,  sir.  Wbo  told  yon  of 
■ospicion  I     I  have  a  beart  it  camiot  reaeh. 

Stu.  Then  I  am  Happy — I  would  aay  mora — hot 
am  ^t« vented, 

Ent*r  CnAftLOTTap 

Cka^  Wbat  a  heart  hai  that  Jarrii  I  A  creditor, 
■iater.  But  the  j^ood  old  tnao  haa  tak?  n  him  air  ay 
-^*  Don't  diatreaa  hie  wtfe^^ Don't  diatreBa  hu 
■iit«r/'  I  ennld  fa^ar  him  any.  "  'Til  oruel  to 
dietre^  the  afticted''^— .\nd  when  he  taw  me  at  the 
door,  be  begged  pardon  that  hia  friend  had  knocked 
00  loud^. 

StH.  I  wiah  I  bad  known  of  tbii*  Wai  it  a 
luge  demand,  mademt 

CAa.  1  beard  not  that ;  but  viaita  lucb  aa  these 
we  mufit  ef  p«4^t  often^Why  ao  diatre««edt  sitter  ? 
Thia  la  no  new  a^ietion. 

Mrj.  B*  Noi  Cliarlotte;  but  I  im  faint  with 
wfttcbiog  —  quite  4>unk  and  apiritleii — Will  you 
ezcnee  m^,  airT  I'll  to  my  cbesEiber,  and  try  ii^ 
reetalittle^  [£ij|. 

Slit,  Good  Ibongbti  fico  with  you,  madam,  Mj 
bait  is  taken  then,  [i^jidr.]*— Poor  Mri*  Bererley  1 
How  mj  heart  griflYee  to  eee  hirr  tbuai 

Cha*  Cure  bcr.  and  be.  a  friend  then. 

Sta^  Maw  care  bar,  madam  I 

Chm»  Rrclaim  my  brotber* 

Slti.  Ayv  give  bim  a  new  ^reatino,  or  breath  f^ 
•liother  ioul  into  bini.  '  I'U  Ihiek  OD^tg  madam. 
Adirice,  I  B«ei  ia  ibaoJileae, 

CAa.  Oieleaa  I  am  anra  it  iii  if*  through  mia- 
talten  fnendahjpi  or  other  moiiveei  yoi  feud  bii 
mmIoq  witb  your  pnrae,  and  eooth  it  by  example. 
n/fnamaw,  to  en  re  fevon,  keep  from  the  patient's 
^hh»f^  Up  tba  oup  thai  wouM  inflame  binii     You 


give  it  to  hia  haade.  [A  kmadsmg,}  Hark,  lirl-^ 
These  are  my  brother'*  tleaptrate  ayiuptoiKLa^>— iAa* 
other  creditor! 
Stit.  Que  not  so  eaiily  got  rid  of-^What,  X^^w* 

aoni^ 

£ttf«r  Lewsok. 

2>if.  Madam,  joor  serTant — Yoan,  air.     I  was 

inquiring  for  jou  at  your  lodgiti^a* 

i^tu,  Thit  moruing  1     Yon  bad  bu^ineaa  then  ! 

Z^w,  You*ll  ctdl  it  by  another  namej  perhapa* 
Where's  Mr*  BeverUy,  tnadam  1 

ChiiM  We  huve  aent  to  ioc^uira  for  bim. 

Lew.  Is  he  abroad  thdul  H«  did  liot  uae  l&  go 
out  BO  early. 

Cfcfl.  No,  nor  atay  out  so  late. 

Leu*,  li  that  the  naae  1  I  am  aony  for  it.  Bat 
Mr.  fitukely,  perhaps,  ma^  direct  you  to  bim. 

Slu.  I  hare  already,  iir.  But  wbat  was  yotir 
bufliue&a  with  me  t 

Lrir.  To  coogratulate  you  opon  your  late  sue- 
eeaiei  at  pliiy..  Poor  Beverley  S — But  jou  are  hIa 
fritf nd  :  and  there^i  a  comfort  m  barlag  auccessftU 
friends* 

Siu.  And  wb«t  am  I  to  unde intend  by  tb£«  ? 

Lme^  That  Bererloj^a  «  poor  man,  with  a  nob 
frieud;  that^i  all. 

Si%*  Your  words  would  mfan  some^ing,  I  aup- 
poa^.  Anoihar  time,  air»  I  shali  deaixo  an  expla* 
nation. 

Lfw.  And  why  not  now?  I  am  no  dealer  in 
long  aentencea*     A  minute  or  two  will  do  for  me, 

6tii.  But  not  lor  me,  air,  T  am  alow  of  appra- 
beQaiou,  and  muat  hare  time  and  pdiraty.  A  ladj'a 

i^reieuce  enga^ea  my  attentioa*  Another  moiTung; 
may  be  fannd  at  hums. 

L$w,  Another  morning i  theUj,  I'll  wait  upc^n  yott* 

Stii,  I  shall  expect  jou,  air,  Msdam,  rour  ser- 
Tant. '  '     [£wl. 

CAe.  What  mean  ^ouby  ^ial 

I^w,  To  bint  to  him  that  I  know  him. 

Cha.  How  know  him  ?  Mut%  doubt  and  luppo- 
(itlan ! 

Lew.  I  ^all  hare  proof  aooti. 

CAe,  And  what  turn?  Would  jou  rtak  your 
life  to  be  hia  paniaher  I 

Leid,  My  li£&,  madajn  1  Don't  be  afraid*  But 
let  it  content  you  ihit  I  know  thi^  StuVely-— 
T would  be  aa  easy  to  make  him  Uoneit  as  brir e« 

Chm*  And  wbat  do  you  intend  to  do  ! 

Leu,  Nothing,  till  £  hare  proof. — But.  metLioki, 
mademj.  I  am  acting  here  without  auLhoirity.  Could 
I  hare  leare  to  call  Mr.  Beverley  brotlier,  hia  con- 
ocnis  would  be  my  own.  Wby  will  you  maka 
my  aervicea  appear  olficiouaf  [Takt^her  handw 

Ch9*  Yon  know  my  reasona,  and  should  not 
press  me.  But  1  am  cold,  you  aaj  ;  aud  cold  I 
will  be,  wbile  a  poor  tiattsr^s  destitute. — Mijifor- 
tunea  preaji  too  hard  upon  ber  ^  yet,  till  to-day, 
ahe  baa  borue  ihem  nobly.  Till  I  at-e  ber  cou- 
dition  ameliorated,  iove  haa  IM>  Joyi  for  me* 

LfW.  Where  U  ^hel 

€ha.  Gone  to  ber  chamber «  Her  spirits  fiiiled 
ber. 

Ltui.  1  hear  ber  coming.  [4ii^.l  Let  what  has 
ptia^ed  with  Stukrly  be  a  aecrtt^-Sbe  baa  alrcj^ly 


too  much  to  trouble  hor. 

Enter  Mra.  BcTintar. 

Mn.  B.  Good  morning,  air ;  I  beard  your  vric^, 
and,  ai  I  tbougbt^  inqiart^g  for  ma*  W  berea  Cklr. 
Stukely»  Charlotte  I 


I  Cha,  Thii 
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Cha*  Thi«  momeat   goo e-^ You   bare    been   in 

twn,  h\»ttT ;  but  bere^i  s  friend  thill  comfort  jou, 

Ltfw.  Or,  if  1  idd  to  jour  (li«tf«M««,  111  be^ 

?rour  purdon,  madtm.    The  Ml*  of  jour  bout*  and 
'umituTfl  wu  fiQtahed  f^Bterdhy. 

Mrt,  li.  1  know  it,  iir;  I  know  too  your  g«it* 
too«  reasons  for  putting  me  in  mind  of  it.  But 
^ou  ItavB  obliged  me  too  much  already. 

Le»,  There  are  triflea,  raadam,  which  I  know 
▼Ou  bare  aet  a  valuo  on  ;  thoio  t  hava  purehoaed, 
and  will  d^tirer.  1  buve  a  friend,  too,  that  estaems 
Too^H?  bia  botigbt  largaly,  and  will  call  nothing 
idf,  till  he  baa  aoen  you.  If  a  visit  to  him  would 
not  be  painful,  ha  baa  beggad  it  may  b«  this 
uoming. 

JJrt.  B.  Not  painful  in  the  least.  My  paiti  is 
from  the  kiadnesa  of  my  friends,  Why  am  i  to  be 
obliged  beyond  the  p<>war  of  rttam  t 

L<tf.  Yoti  shall  repay  us  at  your  own  tinve.  1 
liare  a  coaeb  waitiiig  at  tbe  door.^ — Sbttll  nr a  have 


▼o*ir  company* 


fTo  CiiAaLorrc, 


Chm,    No;    my  brotbar  may  letuni  soon;    I'll 
ttay  and  receive  htm. 

Mn,  B.  [To  Chae.]  He  may  want  a  comforter, 
•tbapa.     But  don't  upbraid  him,  Charlotle.     We 
hait'c  be  absent  long.     Come,  air,  since  t  miuflt  be 
Who  obliged. 

t^M?.  *  ns  1  tfeat  am  obliged.    An  hour»  or  less, 
wilt  he  tulficient  for  us.     We  aball  find  you  at 
na^  modam  t 

[£xruni  Lra'soi4  and  Mri.  Beti^hxet  m  mu 
iid4(  aiui  CnARLona  an  t^  otk^r, 

SCENE  II,— Stukely'f  Lfdpngi* 
£#iU«r  Sturilt. 

Stu*  1'bat  Lewaoo  soapecta  me,  'tla  loo  plain. 

Vet  wh?  should  be  suspect  me  ?  I  sppear  the 
frU'ud  o{  BeTorlcy  hb  much  aahe.  But  I  nm  rich, 
it  Evemi  -,  snd  so  I  am^  thanks  to  anotler's  folly 
and  my  own  wiedom.  To  what  use  ia  wisdom j 
but  to' take  adirantage  of  the  weak?  This  Be- 
Terlry'a  roy  fool;  I  clieat  bim,  and  he  calls  me 
friend.  But  more  business  must  bo  done  jet  — 
Hii  wife's  jewels  are  unsold ;  so  is  the  reversion 
of  hU  uncle's  estate  ;  1  must  have  tbe&e  too.  And 
theu  there's  a  treasure  aboiTB  all— I  lore  his  wife— 
Before  aW  knew  this  Beverley  1  loved  her;  but. 
like  a  cringing  fool,  bowed  ut  a  distance,  while  he 
■lepped  io  and  won  her — Never,  never  will  I  for- 
ger a  bim  for  it.  Aly  pride,  at  well  as  love,  lis 
^'"-1  '  hy  this  conquest.  Those  hinis  this 
J  re  well  thrown  in— Already  fhey  have 

f  I  her.     If  Jealousy  should  weaken  her 

iiiecuou4*  want  may  corrupt  ler  virtue  ;  my  heart 
^oices  io  the  hopo't — These  jewels  ma^*  Uo  much 
■"  ^.ahfdl  demsnd  them  of  her;  wbtcb,  wh«i 
.  aholl  be  converted  to  spfcial  purposes — 
I  now.  Bates! 


E«f#r  Batbb. 
ta  it  a  wonder   then  to  see  me'! 


The 


'  all  tn  readiness,  and  only  wait  foroTdera. 
"•verley  1 

'  at  r.ight*fi  r«iid«BTOus,  waiting  for  me. 
^  J  with  TOuT 
Ordsaed  like  auobleman  -,  with  money  in 
t\^,  and  a  set  of  dice  that  shall  dec4^ive 

.1  fellow  hns  a  bead  to  undo  a  nation : 
kiio  rest,  tbey  are  tucb  low-Bftmicr«il»  iU- 


Looking  dogs,  1  wonder  Beverley  baa  not  suapected 
them. 

Batci.  Ko  mstter  for  manaata  and  looks.  !>• 
you  supply  them  with  money,  and  they  are  gen^ 
tlemen  by  profession — ^The  passion  of  gaming  casta 
iQcb  a  mist  before  tlie  eyea,  that  the  noblemftu 
libtill  be  surrounded  with  sharpcra«  and  imagino 
himself  in  the  he&t  company. 

5ru.  There's  that  WiUiams,  too.  It  was  he,  I 
suppose,  thot  called  st  Beverley's  with  the  note 
ibis  morning.     What  directions  did  you  give  bim? 

Batu,  To  Imock  loud,  and  he  clamorous.  Did 
not  you  see  him  1 

Stn.  No,  the  fool  sneaked  oS*  with  Jnrvis.  Had 
he  appeared  within  doors,  as  directed,  the  note  had 
been  discharged.  I  waited  tlwre  on  purpose.  1 
want  the  women  to  tbink  well  of  me  ^  for  Lewson*8 
grown  auspicloua  ;  he  told  me  so  bims<ilf« 

Batts.  What  answer  did  you  make  him  T 

Stn,  A  abort  one — That  X  would  sea  bim  ioon 
for  further  explanation* 

BaiAi.  We  must  take  care  of  hi'm.  But  what 
bare  we  to  do  with  Beverley  ?  Dawson  and  the 
ivst  are  wondering  at  you. 

Stu*  Wliy,  let  them  wonder.     I   hare  dasignt 
abore  their  narrow  reach.     They  see  me  lend  him 
money,  and  they  stnie  at  me.     But  they  are  fc 
1  want  him  to  believe  me  beggared  by  bim. 

Bates*  And  what  then  1 

Stu,  Ay,  tbiere's  the  question ;  but  no  matter 
at  night  you  may  know  more.  Ho  waits  for  ma  at 
WiUon's^I  told  the  women  where  to  find  him. 

Bdto.  To  what  purpose? 

Stu.  To  6«re  suspicion.  It  looked  friendly,  and 
they  thanked  me.^Uld  Jarria  was  despatched  to 
him. 

Bates,  And  may  ODtreat  him  home— 

Stu*  No;  be  expecta  money  from  me;  but  I'll 
have  none.  His  wife*e  jewels  must  go—  Womeo 
are  easy  creatures,  and  refuse  nothing  where  they 
love.  Follow  to  Wilson^s.  but  be  sure  he  sees  yoa 
not,  Vou  are  a  men  of  character,  you  know ;  of 
prudence  and  discretion.  Wait  for  me  in  an  outer 
room  ]  I  aball  bare  baaioe»a  for  you  presently. — 
Come  J  air. 

Let  drudging  fools  by  honesty  grow  great  f 
The  shorter  road  to  richea  is  deceit.        lExtunt* 


i  him 
focA^ 

itei^ 


ACT  IL 

SCENE  I.— i  GumiftS'henti,  with  Table,  Bitx, 

Barami.ST  dhecwrtd  §itiing, 

Bei\  [RtWf  ami  f»m€§  /^rwitrH,!  Why,  wbst  a 
world  \%  this  I  1  h«  felsve  «h*it  4'ipt  for  trold  recetres 
hi«   dflily  p«tt  !  ;  v^fhile 

those  for  wbori  irood  to 

mi»cbi«'f,  nmkn^,     ,.,.,., ,.,,_   ..i^,  ..-,  ot'  want. 

c)  shnme  I  shame!  llud  fortune  given  me  hut 
iitlli'i  that  httle  hnd  tt»U  been  my  own.  But 
plenty  l*ads  to  wa«te*  and  shallow  Streams  main- 
tnin  ibeir  currGnte,  while  swelling  rivers  b«»nt  down 
theif  h*nk.4,  tmd  leave  their  channels  <  "'hut 

bud    I  to  do  with  play!    I  wanted  My 

wisbea  and  my  maana  w«a  v^^sl^     1.  .  v-  -  -^' 


\m 
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lowed  me  with  blenbgi,  lore  teattered  nms  on 
mj  pillow,  mnd  moroing  waked  me  to  delight — Oh, 
Meter  thought,  that,  leadt  to  what  I  was,  by  what 
I  tm !    I  would  fiirget  both— Who's  there ! 

EnUr  a  Waiter. 

Wai,  A  gentleman,  sir,  inquires  for  jou. 

Bev,  He  might  hare  used  less  ceremonj.  Stukelj, 
I  suppose  t 

Wai,  No,  sir,  a  stranger. 

Bev.  Well,  show  him  in.  [Exit  Waiter.]  A  mes- 
senger from  Stokely  then  ;'rrom  him  that  has  on- 
done  me !  yet  all  in  iriendthip — And  now  he  lends 
me  his  little,  to  bring  back  fortune  to  me. 

EnUr  Jarvis. 

Jarvis  ! — Whj  this  intrusion  1 — Your  absence  had 
been  kinder. 

Jmr.  I  came  in  dutj,  sir.  If  it  be  troublesome — 

Bev.  It  II — I  would-be  private — hid  even  from 
myselfJ     Who  sent  you  hither? 

Jar,  One  that  would  persuade  jou  home 
again.  Mj  mistress  is  not  well— her  tears  told 
me  ao. 

Bev,  Go  with  thy  duty  there  then — I  have  no 
business  for  thee. 

Jar,  Yes,  sir ;  to  lead  you  from  this  place.  I 
am  your  aerfant  still.  Your  prosperoua  fortune 
blessed  my  old  age :  If  that  has  left  you,  I  must 
not  leave  you. 

Bee.  Mot  leare  me  !  Recall  past  time,  then ; 
or,  through  this  sea  of  storms  and  darkness,  show 
ine  a  star  to  guide  me. — But  what  canst  tbou  1 

Jar.  The  little  tLat  I  can,  I  will.  You  bsTe 
been  generous  to  me. — I  would  not  offend  you,  sir 
—but — 

Ber.  No.  Think'at  tbou  I'd  ruin  thee  tool  I 
bare  enough  of  shame  already — My  wife !  my  wife ! 
Wouldattliou  believe  it,  Jarris?  I  have  not  seen 
ber  all  this  long  night — I,  who  have  loved  her  so, 
that  every  hour  of  absence  seemed  as  a  gap  in 
life  !  BuiJother  bonds  have  held  me — Oh,  I  have 
played  the  boy !  dropping  my  counters  in  the 
stream,  and  reaching  to  redeem  them,  lost  myself! 

Jar.  For  pity's  sake,  sir  ! — I  have  no  heart  to 
see  this  change. 

Bev.  Nor  I  to  bear  it— How  speaks  the  world  of 
me,  Jarvis  ? 

Jar.  As  of  a  good  man  dead — Of  one  who,  walk- 
ing in  a  dream,  fell  down  a  precipice.  The  world 
is  sorry  for  you. 

Bev.  Ay,  and  pities  me — Says  it  not  so  t  But  I 
was  born  to  infamy.  I'll  tell  tnee  what  it  says  ;  it 
calls  me  villain,  a  treacherous  husband,  a  cruel 
father,  a  false  brother,  one  lost  to  nature  and  her 
charities  ;  or,  to  say  all  in  one  short  word,  it  calls 
me — gamester.  Go  to  thy  miatress — I'll  see  her 
presently.  [Runs  back  and  sits. 

Jar.  And  why  not  now?  [Following  him.'}  Rude 
people  press  upon  her ;  loud,  bawling  creditors ; 
wretches  who  know  no  pity — I  met  one  at  the  door 
—he  would  have  seen  my  mistress:  I  wanted 
means  of  present  payment,  so  promised  it  to-mor- 
row. But  others  may  be  pressing,  and  she  has 
grief  enough  already.  Your  absence  hangs  too 
heavy  on  her. 

Bev.  Tell  her  I'll  come  then.  But  what  hast 
thou  to  do  with  my  distresses  1  Thy  honesty  has 
left  thee  poor.  Keep  what  thou  hast;  lest,  be- 
tween thee  and  the  grave,  misery  steal  in.  1  have 
ft  frieiMi  ahall  couMel  aie— This  U  that  frind. 


Enter  Stvkbly. 

Stu.  How  fares  it,  Beverley  ?  (Bbvbrlrt  riisf 
and  advaneet,)  Honest  Mr.  Jarvis,  well  met.  Th«t 
viper,  Williams !  Wss  it  not  he  that  troubled  joa 
thu  morning  1 

Jar.  My  mistress  heard  him  then  1  I  am  sorij 
that  ahe  heard  him. 

Btr.  And  Jarvis  promised  payment. 

Stu.  That  must  not  be.  Tell  him  I'll  satisfy 
him. 

Jar.  Will  yon,  air.  Heaven  will  reward  you 
for  it. 

Bev.  Generoua  Stukely !  Friendship  like  yours, 
bad  it  ability  like  will,  would  more  than  balance 
the  wrongs  of  fortune. 

Stu.  You  think  too  kindly  of  me.  Make  haste 
to  Williams ;  his  clamours  may  be  rude,  else. 

[To  Jarvis. 

Jar.  And  my  master  will  go  home  again.  Alas ! 
sir,  we  know  of  hearts  there  breaking  for  his  ab- 
sence. [Exit. 

Bei;.  'Would  I  were  dead! 

Stu.  Pr'vthee,  be  a  man,  and  leave  dying  to  dis- 
ease and  old  age.  Fortune  may  be  ours  again ;  at 
least  well  Uj  for't. 

Bev.  No ;  it  has  fooled  ua  on  too  far. 

Stu.  ATf  ruined  us ;  and  therefore  we*ll  sit  down 
contentea.  These  are  the  despondings  of  men 
without  money ;  but  let  the  shining  ore  chiuk  in 
the  pocket,  and  folly  turns  to  wisdom.  We  are 
Fortune's  children.  True,  she's  a  fickle  mother  ; 
but  shall  we  droop  because  she's  peevish?  No; 
she  has  smiles  in  store,  and  these  her  frowns  are 
meant  to  brighten  them. 

Bev.  Is  this  a  time  for  levity  ?  But  you  are 
single  in  the  ruin,  and,  therefore,  may  talk  lightly 
of  it :  with  me  'tis  complicated  misery. 

Stu.  You  censure  me  unjustly;  I  but  assumed 
these  spirits,  to  cheer  my  friend.  Heaven  knows, 
he  wants  a  comforter. 

Bev.  What  new  misfortune! 

Stu.  I  would  have  brought  you  monev,  but 
lenders  want  securities.  What's  to  be  done?  All 
that  was  mine  is  yours  already. 

Bev.  And  there's  the  double  weight  that  sinks 
me,  I  have  undone  my  friend  too ;  one  who,  to 
save  a  drowning  wretch,  reached  out  his  hand,  and 
perished  with  him. 

Stu.  Have  better  thoughts. 

Bev.  Whence  are  they  to  proceed!  I  have 
nothing  left. 

Stu.  [Sighing.^  Then  we're  indeed  undone — 
What!  nothing!  No  moveables,  nor  useless  trin- 
keta!  Baubles  locked  up  in  caskets,  to  starve  their 
owners!  I  have  ventured  deeply  for  you. 

Bev.  Therefore  this  heart- ache;  for  1  am  lost 
beyond  all  hope. 

Stu,  No;  means  may  be  found  to  save  us. 
Jarvis  is  rich— who  made  him  so!  This  is  no  time 
for  ceremony. 

Bev.  And^is  it  for  dishonesty?  The  good  old 
man !  Shall  I  rob  him  too!  Mv  friend  would  grieve 
for't.  No ;  let  the  little  that  be  has,  buy  food  and 
clothing  for  him. 

Stu.  Good  morning  then.  [Going, 

Bev.  So  hasty !  why,  then,  good  morning. 

Stu.  And  when  we  meet  again,  upbraid  me. 
Say  it  was  I  that  tempted  you.  Tell  Levrson  so, 
and  tell  him,  I  have-wronged  you.  He  has  sus- 
picions of  me,  and  will  thank  you. 

Bee.  No;  wehaye  been  compaaioM  in  a  raeh 


'Tfei 
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voyage,  ftud  tbe  AJtme  Alcrai  has  wrecked  us  botL  : 
Miii«  ilitll  be  Mlf^upbrnidiog^. 

S{%^  Aod  will  tbej  feed  at?  You  deal  uoliimllT 
bj  me.  1  hare  lold  and  borrowed  for  jou  while 
lind  Of  Cfodit  Iftated :  ind  now,  when  fortune  sbould 
be  tried,  and  my  beirt  whiypt^m  me  success,  I  urn 
deserted — turned  1oo«o  to  beggary,  wbile  you  bare 
boards, 

Bev.  Wbst  hotrdi?  Ntme  tbtm,  uid  take  tbem ! 
*      Stu,  JewifU. 

Brv.  And  shall  ihts  thriftless  band  seise  tbem 
too  1  ]VJy  poor,  poor  wife  !  Must  tih^  lose  sill  1 
would  not  wound  her  so. 

Stti,  Nor  I,  but  from  ne«es&itv.  One  effort  more, 
and  fortunp  may  grow  kind.   1  bare  unusual  hopes. 

Bfv,  Tbink  of  soma  other  meafts  tben. 

Stu,   I  have,  and  you  rejected  tbem* 

Hev^  Vr*ytbee,  lei  me  b«  a  man» 

Stv.  Ay,  mid  your  frit*nd  a  poor  one.  But  1 
kave  doue  :  Antf  for  these  trinkets  of  s  womoRj 
why,  lot  ber  keep  tbem^  fo  deck  out  pride  witb^ 
•Dd  show  a  Jaoj^hiDg  world  tbut  she  bus  finery  to 
fUrwe  in. 

B«\  Ko;  she  sbnil  yield  op  all.  My  friend 
dfMsaods  iu  But  need  we  have  talked  lij^btty  of 
ber  t  Tbe  jewels  that  she  rallies  ore  truth  and  in^ 
iioeenee«  Those  will  adorn  b^r  ever ;  and,  for  tie 
tvat,  she  wore  them  for  a  hueband*s  pride,  aod  to 
bia  wants  will  giv»  thern.  Aha  !  you  know  ber 
not.    Where  shall  we  meet  1 

Stn.  No  maiter ;  1  b«ve  changed  my  mind. 
Leare  me  to  a  prison ;  ^tia  the  reward  of  friend - 
■bip. 

Bei*,  Parish  mankind  first  I  Leare  you  to  a 
prison  !  No  I  ^len  as  you  see  me,  Vm  not  that 
wrstcb  :  Nor  would  I  change  this  heart,  o'cir- 
dkar^d  as  'tia  with  folly  and  misfortune,  for  one 
most  prudeDt  and  moat  happy,  if  callous  to  a  friend's 
dislTesses. 

JSta.  Vou  are  too  warm. 

Ber.  In  such  a  cause,  not  to  be  warm  (b  to  be 
frosen.     Farewell— I'll  meet  you  at  your  lod^io^s. 

Stv,  Reflect  a  liiUe.  The  jewels  may  be  lost — 
better  not  haaard  tbem — 1  was  too  preaaiog. 

ikr.  And  1  ungrateful.  Reflectioii  takes  up 
lime— I  bare  no  leisure  for't — within  an  hour  ex< 

Sla.  The  tbougbtleaa,  shallow  prodigal  t  We 
sball  bat-e  aport  at  nigbt,  then — but  bold^tbe 
jew^els  are  not  ours  yet — ^ihe  lady  may  refuse  them 
*-hJm  busbaad  may  relent  too^—  tie  more  than  pro* 
Inbls— ril  write  a  note  to  Beverley,  and  the  coa- 
levts  aball  spur  bim  to  demand  them.  But  am  1 
grown  this  rogue  through  ararice !  No  ;  I  hare 
ararRi«r  molires,  lore  and  revenge.  Ruin  the  hus- 
band, and  the  wile's  rirtue  may  be  bid  for. 

Enter  Bates. 

Look  to  your  men,  Batea;  there's  money  stirriiig 
We  meet  to* night  upon  this  spot.  Hasten,  and 
talt  them*  Bererley  calls  upon  me  at  my  lodgingSi 
aad  wa  return  together,  llaaien,  I  say,  ibe  rogues 
will  scatter  elre. 

Batu.  Not  till  their  leader  bids  them. 

Sru*  Come  on,  then  — gire  tbem  the  word,  and 
follow  me  I  I  must  advise  with  you.  This  is  a 
4vy  of  bosioe^  [£r«u»f. 


SCENE  IL— Beverley*!  L0dgin^t. 
EtUtr  BaviLaLay  and  Cuaiilottx. 
dfl.  Vout  looks  are  changed  too;  tbers's  frild- 
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ijtfss  iu  them.     My  wrerdieJ   suter  !     llow  wiil  it 
grie»e  her  to  see  you  thus  1 

Bev.  No,  no;  a  little  rest  will  ffaae  me*  And 
tor  your  Lbwsou*b  kindness  to  her,  it  baa  my 
thanks  ;  I  have  no  more  to  giro  him. 

C/ui.  Yes  ;  a  sister  and  her  fortune.  I  trifie  vi  ttb 
him,  and  he  complains.  My  looksj  he  aaya,  are 
cold  upon  hjm.     He  thinks  too^ 

Bev.  That  I  have  lost  your  fortune.  He  dares 
aot  think  ao. 

Cha,  Nor  does  be;  you  are  too  quick  at  guess- 
ing. He  cares  not  if  you  had.  That  care  is 
mine  ;  i  lent  it  you  to  husband ,  nnd  now  I  claim  it. 

Bn\  You  have  suspicions  then? 

Cha,  Cure  them,  and  give  it  me. 

Bet-.  To  slop  a  aiater's  chidingsl 

Cktt.  To  vindicate  her  brother. 

Bev.  How  if  be  needs  no  vindication  1 

Cha*  I  would  fain  hope  so, 

Bev*  Ajr,  would  and  cannot— Leave  it  to  timeg 
then  ;  'twill  satisfy  all  doubts. 

Cha,  Mine  are  already  satisfied. 

Beiu  'Tia  well.  And  when  the  subject  is  re- 
newed, apeak  to  me  like  a  sister,  uud  I  will  answer 
like  n  brother. 

Cha.  To  tell  me  Vm  a  beggar.  Why,  tell  it 
now.  I,  that  can  hear  the  ruin  of  thos«r9earer  to 
me — the  ruin  of  a  stater  and  her  infant — can  bear 
that  too. 

Brr*  No  more  ofltbis — you  wring  my  heart* 

Cha,  Uti  thinking  rioter!  whose  home  was  henven 
to  himt — an  angel  d^^elt  there,  and  a  tittle  cherub, 
ihiii  crown*d  bis  daya  with  blessings.  How  he  has 
lost  this  heaven,  to  league  with  devils ! 

Bei\  Forbear,  I  say  j  reproaches  come  too  late  ; 
they  search,  but  cure  not.  And,  for  the  fortune 
you  deuiund,  we'll  talk  to-morrow  on*t— our_tem» 
pers  may  be  milder. 

Cha,  Or,  if  *tia  gone,  why,  farewell  all.  But 
I'll  upbraid  no  more.  What  llenTen  permits,  per- 
haps it  may  orduin.  Yet,  that  the  husband^  father, 
brother,  should  be  its  instruments  of  vengeance ! 
Tis  grievous  to  know  that  I 

Bev,  If  )ou're  my  sistert  spare  the  remembrance 
—it  wounds  too  deeply,  lo- morrow  sbidl  clear 
all ;  and  when  the  worst  is  known,  it  may  be  better 
ihiia  your  fears.  Comfort  my  wife — and  for  the 
puina  of  absence  1*11  make  atonement. 

Chu.  She  comes !  Look  cheerfully  upon  her* — 
Affections  such  as  hers  are  prying,  and  lend  those 
eyes  that  read  the  souL 

Enter  Mis.  Bi^vsslit  and  Lawiox, 

Afri*  B,  My  life!  [Embrace, 

Bev,  My  love  1  bow  fares  it  1  I  have  been  a 
truant  husband. 

A/n*  B*  But  we  meet  now,  and  that  heals  atl.—^ 
Doubts  and  alanna  1  have  had  -,  but  in  thiii  dear 
embrace  1  bury  and  forget  them.  My  frietid  here, 
[  Pointing  to  Lew  son.]  has  bean  in<leed  a  friend. 
Cbarlutte,  'tis  you  must  thank  him:  your  brother's 
thanks  and  miue  are  of  too  little  value. 

Bev.  Yet  what  we  havej  we'll  pay.  I  thank  you, 
sir,  and  am  obliged*  I  would  say  more,  hut  that 
your  goodness  to  thti  wife  upbraids  the  husbaQd*s 
follies.  Had  1  been  wise,  she  had  not  trespassed 
on  your  bounty. 

Lew,  Nor  has  she  trespassed*   The  little  I  bB?e 
done,  acceptance  oferpaya, 
I      Cha*  So  friendship  thinks — 
I     Mr$,  B,  Andi 


IfiO 


dltB  GAMfiSTEIL 


[Act  Or 


conceil  them — Well  talk  maother  time  on'i — You 
are  too  thoughtfaU  love. 
Bev.  No,  I  hare  reason  for  these  tbouelits. 
Cha,  And  hatred  for  the  cause — 'Would  ^ou  had 
that  too! 
Btv,  I  hare— the  cause  was  aTarice. 
Cha,  And  who  the  tempter  1 
Bev,  A  ruined  friend — ruined  hj  too  much  kind- 
nets. 

Lew.  Ay,  worse  than  ruined;  stahbed  in  his 
fame,  mortallr  stabbed — riches  can't  cure  him. 

Btv,  Or,  if  they  could,  those  I  hare  drained  him 
of.     Something  ox  this  he  hinted  in  the  morning- 
that  Lewson  had  suspicions  of  him — Whj  these 
suspicions  1 

Lew,  At  school  we  knew  this  Siukely.  A  can- 
ning, plodding  bojT  he  was,  sordid  and  cruel,  slow 
at  his  ta^k,  but  quick  at  shifts  and  tricking.  He 
schemed  out  mischief,  that  others  might  be  pu- 
nished ;  and  would  tell  his  tale  with  so  much  art, 
that  for  the  lash  he  merited,  rewards  and  praise 
were  giren  him.  Show  me  a  boj  with  such  a 
mind,  and  time,  that  ripens  manhood  in  him,  shall 
ripen  vice  too — I'll  prove  him,  and  laj  him  open 
to  jou — Till  then,  be  warned — I  know  him,  and 
therefore  shun  him. 

Bev,  As  I  would  those  that  wrong  him.  You 
are  too  busy,  sir. 

Mrs,  B,  No,  not  too  busy^^Mistaken,  perhaps — 
That  had  been  milder. 

Lew,  No  matter,  madam.  I  can  bear  this,  and 
praise  the  heart  that  prompts  it.  Pity  such  friend- 
ship should  be  so  placed ! 

Bev,  Again,  sir !  But  I'll  besr  too.  You  wrong 
him,  Lewson,  and  will  be  sorry  for't. 

Cha,  Av,  when  'tis  proved  he  wrongs  him.  The 
world  is  Uill  of  hypocrites, 

Bev,  And  Stukely  one— bo  you  would  infer,  I 
think.  I'll  hear  no  more  of  this — my  heart  aches 
for  him — I  have  undone  him. 
JUw.  The  world  says  otherwise. 
Bev,  The  world  is  false  then.  I  have  business 
with  you,  love.  [To  Mrs.  Beverley.]  Well  leave 
them  to  their  rancour. 

Cha,  No;  we  shall  find  room  within  for't.  Come 
this  way,  sir.  [To  Lewson. 

Lew,  Another  time  my  friend  will  thank  me; 
that  time  is  hastening  too. 

[Ezeiint  with  Charlotte. 
Bev,  They  hurt  me  beyond  bearing.     Is  Stukely 
false  !    Then  honesty  has  left  us !    'IVere  sinning 
against  Heaven  to  think  so. 
Mr$.  B,  I  never  doubted  hiss. 
Bev,  No ;  you  are  charity.    Meekness  and  ever- 
during  patience  live  in  that  heart,  an^  love  that 
knows  DO  change.     Why  did  I  ruin  you  t 

Mrs,  B,  You  have  not  ruined  me.  I  have  no 
wauts  when  you  are  present,  nor  wishes  in  your 
absence,  but  to  be  blest  with  your  return.  Be  but 
resigned  to  what  has  happened,  and  I  am  rich  be- 
yona  the  dreams  of  avarice. 

Bev,   My  generous  girl ! — But  memory  will  be 
busy;  still  crowding  on  my  thoughts,  to  sour  the 
present  by  the  past.     I  have  another  pang  too. 
Mrt,  B,  1  ell  it,  and  let  me  cure  it. 
Bev,  That  friend — that  generous  friend,  whose 
fame  they  have  traduced — 1  have  undone  him  too. 
While  he  had  means,  he  lent  me  largely:  and  now 
a  prison  must  be  his  portion. 
Mrs,  B.  No ;  I  hope  otherwise. 
Bev,  To  hope  must  he  to  act.  The  charitable  wish 
feeds  not  the  hungry.    Something  must  be  doneb  ■ 


Mrt,B.  What! 

Bev,  In  bitterness  of  henrt  he  told  me,  just  now 
he  told  me,  I  had  undone  him.  Could  I  hear  that» 
and  think  of  happinesal  No;  I  have  disclainied 
it  while  he  is  miserable. 

Mrs,  B,  The  world  may  mend  with  us,  and  then 
we  may  be  grateftil.^  There's  comfort  in  that  hope. 

**-"    Ay;  'tis  the  sick  man's  cordial,  his  pio- 


Bev. 


mised  core ;  while, 
dies.     What  now  t 


in  preparing  it,  the  patieAt 


Enter  Luct. 

Luey,  A  letter,  sir.  [DeUven  tl,  mud  enU 

Bev,  The  hand  ia  Stnkely's. 

nr       «      *    J     [Open*  il,  and  reads  it  to  hiwuetf, 

Mrs.  B,  And  brings  good  news-^t  least  111 
hope  so— What  says  he,  love  ? 

Bev,  Why  this— too  much  for  patience.  Yet 
he  directs  me  to  conceal  it  from  you.  [Reads,! 
"  Let  your  haste  to  see  me  be  the  onlv  proof  c£ 
your  esteem  for  me.  I  have  deteimined,  since  w» 
parted,  to  bidadiea  to  England;  choosing  rath«r 
to  forsake  my  country,  than  owe  my  freedom  in  it 
to  the  means  we  talked  of.    Keep  this  a  secret  at 

home,  and  hasten  to  the  ruined     R.  Stukelv." 

Rained  by  friendship  !     I  must  relieve  or  follow 

^"f;      «    «  .,        ,  l^^*H  «»  «  «*«^«  of  dutractitnu 
Mrs.  B,  Follow  him,  did  you  say  1    Then  I  am 
lost,  indeed  1 

Bev,  Oh,  thia  infernal  vice!  how  has  it  sunk 
s !  A  vice,  whose  highest  joy  was  poor  to  my 
domestic  happiness.  Yet  how  have  I  pursued  it ! 
turned  all  my  comforts  to  bitterest  pangs,  and  all 
my  smiles  to  tears.  Damned,  damned  infatuation ! 
Mrs,  B.  Be  oool,  my  life !  What  are  the  mean* 
the  letter  talks  of?  Have  you— have  I  those  means? 
Tell  me,  end  ease  me.  I  have  no  life  while  yoa 
are  wretched. 

Bev,  No,  no;  it  must  not  be.      Tis  I  alone  have 
sinned  ;  'tis  I  alone  must  suffer.  You  shall  reserve 
those  means,  to  keep  my  child  and  his  wronged 
mother  from  want  and  wretchedness. 
Mrs,  B,  What  means  t 

Bev.  I  came  to  rob  you  of  them — but  cannot— 
dare  not.  Those  jewels  are  your  sole  support :  I 
should  be  more  than  monster  to  request  them. 
*  Mrs.  B,  Mv  jewels  !  Trifles,  not  worth  speaking 
of,  if  weighed  against  a  husband's  peace;  but  let 
them  purchase  that,  and  the  worid's  wealth  is  of 
less  value.  [Embrace. 

Beo.  How  little  do  I  seem  before  such  virtues  I 
Afr».  B.    tio  more,  my  love.     I  kept  them  till 
occamon  called  to  use  them ;  now  is  the  occasion* 
and  I'll  resign  them  cheerfully. 

Bev.  Why,  we'll  be  rich  in  love  then.  But  this 
excess  of  kindness  melts  me.  Yet  for  a  friend  one 
would  do  much.     He  has  denied  me  nothing. 

Mrs,  B,  Come  to  my  closet— But  let  Inm  ma- 
nage wisely.     We  have  no  more  to  give  him. 

Bev.  Where  learnt  my  love  this  excellence!  'Tis 
Heaven's  own  teaching  :  that  Heaven,  which  to  an 
angel's  form  has  given  a  mind  more  lovely.  I  am 
unworthy  of  you,  but  will  deserve  you  better. 

Henceforth  my  follies  and  neglects  shall  cease. 
And  all  to  come  be  penitence  and  peace; 
Vice  shall  no  more  attract  mo  with  her  charms. 
Nor  pleasure  reach  me,  but  in  these  dear  arms. 

fExeunt. 


Seti»L] 


ACTING  DRAMA. 


151 


ACT   IIL 


SCENE  L— 5tulteljr*J  Lodgin^u 
Enlrr  SivnELf  and  B^Tts. 
5*.     c„  -.  .  ,  .1,,^  world,  BAte«.     Foob  ftp©  tJit- 
Ijft  vr*;   Ntttuf#  d^»i>rAiett  tLetu  Ko, 

wL.  uhs  for  wulves.     Ihe  laws.  tUat 

fear  auu  |iui)c_v  have  fmuwd.  Nftture  diAclaima  j 
aL4i  kuufTA  but  iwo.  lOid  those  mo  force  Mid  cun- 
U'lie  iijbler  law  U  forcp  i  but  tJivu  tbtTv's 
Ifi't ;  wUtld  cufioingt  Uko  a  skilful  luiuer, 
felr  ami  un»een. 
-  JBblfi.  AuU  ibertfuxe  nisvljr.  Force  juust  hnve 
a«nc9  Hud  *ioew&  ;  cutiuing  wants  aeither.  The 
4ir»rf  tU«t  lu»  it  tltftU  tri)>  tba  gi«Qt'a  beeb  up. 
.  Sitt^  And  bind  htm  to  tbe  i^round.  Wby,  well 
t  m  sbnoe  for  Nature,  nod  be  Ler  cnicJes. 
icteuce  is  w<Mikae&4  ;  lew  made  it»  and  few 
iKitia  U.  7  be  dr^ad  of  ebame,  innrard  re- 
proichtfs,  tmd  fictitious  bunuogs,  swell  out  tbe 
pfcAntoio*  I^fttiire  kiiows  none  oitliis;  ber  Itwsara 
ueedom. 

Bnut*  Sound  doctriae.  and  welt  deUr^redi 
$iu»  We  ire  tincrre,  too,  »nd  practise  what  we 
ttAcb.  l^t  tbo  gTATe  p^Juivt  Fay  as  inucli^  But 
BOW  to  busineiK-  Tba  jewtfla  are  disposed  of; 
tod  Ik'Ttrlf'j  tk^nin  worth  monej.  If  my  detign 
•QcccMHii,  tbli  nigbt  wti  fioish  with  bira.  Go  to 
TOUr  lo«!gitig*.  ftnd  be  biwj.  You  understand  con* 
▼ejranccB.  »ud  tuui^  ruin  sure, 

Batea,  Ueiier  slop  here.  The  sale  of  ibis  rerer- 
•ioti  ntav  be  talked  of,     Tbero'a  danger  in  it. 

Stu*  No,  *JJS  tli6  mark  1  iiim  at.  We'll  tbrire 
i&d  laugh*  Vou  are  tbe  purchafter»  sDd  ibere^a  tbe 
pDjinent.  [Giiittg  him  a  piKt^t-hnok^j  He  thinka 
jou  rich  ;  and  so  you  sLall  be*  Inquire  for  titles, 
•ad  deal  birdlf ;  'twill  look  like  Uoneatj. 
}iate4,  How^  if  be  sospects  ua! 
Stu*  Leave  it  to  me*  )  study  hearta,  and  when 
to  work  upon  tbem.  Go  to  your  lodgings  ;  and  if 
wis  come;,  be  buaj  orcr  papers.  Talk  of  a  ibougbt- 
tesa  age,  of  gamuig  and  ei.trm7tga]iee  ;  jou  bare  a 
fa««  for't. 

fiac«f[«  A  feeling  too»  Ibnt  would  avoid  it.  We 
Mali  loo  far  ^  but  I  have  cautioned  yuu.  If  it  ends 
SQ,  jrooHl  think  of  me — and  so,  sdifu.  [Exit 

5f«.  Hi  is  fellow  aina  by  halves  ^  bis  fears  are 
mnammace  to  him.  1*11  turn  these  fears  to  use. 
Rogvos  ih»t  dre:id  sbame,  will  atiil  be  greater 
p^«a  to  hidtr  their  guilL  Len  son  grow  a  trouble- 
■one — We  mu^t  get  rid  ot  him— He  knows  too 
aiach.  1  huve  a  t»le  for  Beverley.  He  shall  call 
L«w&on  to  account — U  it  succeeds^  *m  well  i  if 
aot»  we  must  try  other  means.  [iC/t0cUAg.]  But 
he  cornea — I  muat  dusemble. 


r 


-My 


liobJJy. 


Enter  BtTvnt.cv. 

tx>ok  to  the  door  there*  [In  a  iffming/right.J 
Chend  !     1  iboagbt  of  other  viBitora, 

Brr-    No  ;    th-^ao   ahati    giturd  you  from  them. 
f  Oft  ring  Qofo.]    Take  them,   and   use  lb  em  cau- 

M  deabhsii;!'-  ' 

I   leave  %  ■  ?     No  ; 

i^reateati      V  isimte  may 

ihe  sbeltw  ot  to- night  takes  me 


jrour  Wun: 
tr^at  tne  kiniier. 
lirofn.  this* 

Bei.  Let  tlift«e  ) 
&«r«  nred  of  part  i 
frt'iS  skaftd  them»  a 


thea.     Ytt  is 
J  mottua  ugixin 


Arit,  No :  I  should  tempt  yon  on,  Hubit  is 
nnture  in  mej  niin  can't  cure  it.  Even  now  I 
would  be  gtiming«  I'uugljt  by  experience  as  1  am, 
nnd  knowing  this  poor  sum  la  all  th'ht  s  lelt  us,  I 
urn  for  reoturiog  still;  and  say  I  am  to  blame. 
Yet  will  this  little  supply  our  wants?  No.  wo 
mtist  put  U  out  to  usury.  Whether  'tis  mftdness 
ID  me,  or  some  rettleifi  impulse  of  good  fortune,  I 
yet  am  ignorant  ;  but — 

Btv»  Take  itj  and  sttoceed  then,  I'lJ  try  no 
more. 

Sm,  ^Tia  surely  impulse  ;  it  pleads  so  strongly. 
1"  cold^ We'll  e'en  part  here  then.    AnA 

reaenre,  keep  it  for  better  tiftos  ,  rtt| 

^^^       on't,     I   thank  you  though,  and  will 

sefk  fortune  singly.     One  thing  I  had  forgot — 

Btv.  What  isit> 

Stu,  Perb»pSt  'twere  best  forgotten.  Btti  I  am 
open  in  my  nature,  and  aealous  for  the  honour  of 
my  frieod«     Lewson  speaks  freely  of  you. 

iJ#t>.  t)fyou  I  know  be  does* 

^<u,  I  can  forgire  him  for't ,  but,  for  my  ^iendp 
I'm  angry. 

Betj.  What  says  he  of  me  t 

S(u,  That  Chariot te*B  fortune  is  embezzled*  Ho 
talks  on't  loudly, 

jBtr.  He  shall  be  silenced,  then!  How  heard 
you  Qiit} 

Stu,  From  many.  He  queatioaed  Bates  about  it. 
You  must  account  with  him,  he  says. 

B«{i.  Or  be  with  me— and  soon,  too. 

Stu.  Spnak  mildly  to  him.     Cautions  are  best* 

Brv.  Ill  think  on't — But  whither  go  you  ? 

Siu,  From  poverty  and  priaoQ£>-No  matter 
whither.  H  fortone  changes,  you  msy  hear  from 
me. 

Btv.  Msy  tSiMo  be  prosperotts,  then.  [Offer itig^^ 
the  ff4)fef|  wtitk  ht  rs/Mfif .]  Nay,  they  ore  youra-^lJ 
have  sworn  it,  tind  will  have  nothing.  TaJct  thaiii#  * 
and  u«e  tbem. 

Sttu  Singly  I  will  not.    My  cores  are  for  my  | 
frieud  j  for  his  lost  fortune  and  ruined  family.    All  | 
fte panto  intorests  I  dtsolaim.    Together  w^  havo  ' 
fallen;    togetlier  we   must  rise.     My  heart,  my 
honour,  and  affeetioni,  all  will  hare  it  ao. 

B«?.  1  am  weary  of  being  fooled. 

6Vu.  And  BO  am  I.  Here  let  us  part,  theiibl 
These  boding*  of  good  fortune  shall  all  be  auJed  | . 
call  them  folly,  and  forget  them^ — ftirewell, 

Beu,  No  J  stey  a  momeirt*  How  my  poor  heart's 
distracted  I  I  have  these  bodings  too ;  but  whetberJ 
oaaght  from  you,  or  prompted  by  my  good  or  evil  J 
i^eiiiua,  1  know  not.     Ihe  trial  shaU  delermino 
And  yet,  my  wife^ 

Stu.  At,  ay,  abell  chide, 

Bev*  No  j,  my  chidinga  are  all  here, 

[Pointi/ig  tit  hU  hiart. 

Stu.  ril  not  persrtttdo  you. 

Jitv*  I  am  persuaded  j  by  reason  too,  tbc  6trong«^ 
est  reosun,  ni^cesiaity.     Oh,  could  I  but  regniu  thff 
height  I  have  falleQ  from,  Heaven  should  foraukflj 
me  in  my  latest  hour,  if  1   n^;im  mixed  in  the* 
ttceiH'A,  or  Bucriliced  the  hu  .l«,  his  jojpJ 

and  Inst  otfectiona,  to  uvuri< 

Suf.   '   ^■--  •   -     '■    '   '■' 
root  IV 
B,      ' 

Stu,  At  Wilson'^,     Y(*t  if  it  hurts 
me  :  I  heve  mt&h'd  vou  oftoct* 

Bev*  W^e  hnve  misled  eucU  other. 
Fortune  is  (ickln,  und  may  bo  tired  with  nli^txuxu^ 
us. — 1  her©  let  us  rent  out  Uo^«%« 


l| 
youj  lear 
But  rome  t 


la 
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[Act  Ui. 


'Stu.  Yet  tbtnk  a  litUe— 
Bfv.  I  cannot — ^thinking  but  dittracts  ma. 

When  daaperation  leada,  aU  thoaghto  ara  rain ; 
Ration  woold  loae  what  raahness  may  obtain. 

lExeunt. 

SCENE  II.—Bareriey'f  Lodgingt. 

Enttr  Mrs.  BfiVEaLiY  and  Chablotti. 

Cha,  Twaa  all  a  acbeme,  a  mean  one;  nnworthj 
of  mr  brother.  . 

Mrs.  B.  No,  I  am  aure  it  wta  not.  Stukely  is 
honest  too ;  I  know  he  is.  This  madness  has  un- 
done them  both. 

Cha.  My  brother  irrecorerablT.  You  are  too 
spiritless  a  wife.  A  mournful  tale,  mixed  with  a 
few  kind  words,  will  steal  away  your  soul.  The 
world's  too  subtle  for  such  goodness.  Had  I  been 
by,  he  should  have  asked  your  life  sooner  than 
those  jewels. 

Mrt.  B.  He  should  here  had  it  then.  THasHlyJ 
I  lire  but  to  oblige  him.  She  who  can  lore,  and 
is  beloTed  like  me,  will  do  as  much.  Men  hare 
done  more  for  mistresses,  and  women  for  a  base 
betrayer  •  and  shall  a  wife  do  less  ?  Yonr  chidings 
hurt  me,  Charlotte. 

Cika.  And  come  too  late ;  they  might  hare  aared 
yon  else.    How  could  he  use  you  so  1 

Mrt.  B.  'Twas  friendahip  did  it.  His  ^mi 
was  breaking  for  a  friend. 

Cha.  The  friend  that  has  betrayed  him. 

Mrt.  B.  Pr*ythee  don't  think  so. 

Cha.  To-morrow  he  aecounU  with  me. 

Mrt,  p.  And  fairly  —I  will  not  doubt  it. 

Cha.  Unless  a  friend  has  wanted.  I  have  no 
patience — Sister  I  sister!  we  ere  bound  to  curse 
this  friend. 

Afrj.  B.  My  BeTerley  speaks  nobly  of  him. 

Cha.  And  Lewson  truly.  But  I  displease  you 
with  this  Ulk.    To-morrow  will  instruct  us. 

Mrt.  B.  SUy  till  it  comes  then— I  would  not 
think  so  hardly. 

Cha.  Nor  I.  but  from  conviction.  Yet  we  have 
hope  of  better  days.  My  uncle  is  infirm,  and  of 
an  age  that  threatens  hourly :  or  if  he  lire,  you 
never  have  offended  him ;  and  for  distresses  so  un- 
merited be  will  have  pity. 

Mrt.  B.  I  know  it,  and  am  cheerfiil. 

Cha.  My  Lewson  will  be  kind  too.  While  be 
and  I  have  life  and  means,  you  shall  divide  with 
us.    And  tee,  he's  here  I 

Enter  Lxwbov. 

We  were  just  speaking  of  you. 

Lew.  *Tis  best  to  interrupt  you  then.  Few  cha- 
racters will  bear  a  scrutiny ;  and  where  the  bad 
outweighs  the  good,  he's  safest  that's  least  talked 
of.  What  say  you,  madam  ?  [To  Charlotte. 

Cha.  That  I  bate  scandal,  though  a  woman— 
therefore  talk  seldom  of  you. 

Mrt,  B.  Or,  with  more  truth,  that,  though  a 
woman,  she  loves  to  praise — ^therefore  talk  always 
of  you.    I'll  leave  you  to  decide  it.  lExit. 

Lew.  [Taking  herhand.^  How  good  and  amiable! 
I  came  to  talk  in  private  with  you,  of  mattera  that 
concern  you. 

Cha.  What  mattera  1 

Lew.  First  answer  me  sincerely  to  what  I  ask. 

da.  Propose  joxa  question. 

Xsw.  Tis  now  a  tedious  twelremonth  since, 


with  an  open  and  kind  heart,  yoo  aatd  you  lored 
me.  And  when,  in  consequence  of  such  sweet 
words,  I  pressed  for  marriage,  you  gare  a  volun* 
tary  promise  that  yon  would  live  for  me. 

CAia.  You  think  me  changed,  then  1       lAngrily* 
Lew.  I  did  not  say  so. 
Cha.  Why  am  i  doubted  ? 
Lew.  Mr  doubta  are  of  m^rself.     I  hare  my 
faulta,  and  you  have  observation.    If,   from  my 
temper,  my  words  or  actions,  you  hare  conceired 
a  thought  against  me,  or  eren  a  wish  for  separation, 
all  that  has  passed  is  nothing. 

Cha.  Why,  now  1*11  answer  you.     Your  doubts 
are  prophecies — I  am  really  changed.     [They part. 
Lew.  Indeed ! 

Cha.  I  could  torment  yon  now,  as  you  hare  me ; 
but  it  is  not  in  my  nature.  That  I  am  changed,  I 
own ;  for  what  at  firat  was  inclination,  is  now  grown 
reason  in  me;  end  from  that  reason,  had  I  the 
world,  nay,  were  I  poorer  than  the  poorest,  end 
you  too  wanting  bread — I  would  be  yours,  end 
happy. 

Lew.  My  kindest  Charlotte!  {Taking  her  hand.l 
Thanks  are  too  poor  for  this,  and  words  too  weak! 
But  if  we  lored  so,  why  should  our  union  be  de- 
layed ? 

Cha.  For  happier  times.  The  present  are  too 
wretched. 

Lew.  I  may  have  reasons  that  press  it  now. 
Cha.  What  reasons  1 

L«w.  The  strongest  reasons ;  unanswerable  <m9§^ 
Cha.  Be  quick  and  name  them. 
Lew.  Firat  promise,  that  to-morrow,  or  the  next 
day,  jou  will  be  mine  for  ever. 

Cha.  I  do^tbougb  misery  should  succeed. 
Lew.  Thus  then  I  seise  you!     And  with  you 
every  joy  on  this  side  heaven  ! 
Cha.  Now,  sir,  your  secret. 
Lew.  Your  fortune's  lost. 
Cha.  My  fortune  lost !  [Atide,]  Where  learned 
you  this  sad  news  t 

'  Lew.  From  Bates,  Stukely's  prime  agent.  I 
hare  obliged  him,  and  he's  grateful.  He  told  it 
me  in  friendship,  to  warn  me  from  my  Cbarlotte.) 

Cha.  Twas  honest  in  him,  and  I'll  esteem  him 
for  it. 

Lew.  He  knows  much  more  thsn  he  has  told. 
Cha.  For  me  it  is  enough.     And  for  your  gene- 
rous lore,  I  thank  you  from  my  soul.     If  you'd 
oblige  me  more,  gire  me  a  little  time. 

J>w.  Why  time  ?  It  robs  us  of  our  happiness. 
Cha.  I  have   a  tssk  to  learn  first.    The  little 
pride  this  fortune  gave  me  must  be  subdued  ;  and 
for  a  life  of  obligations,    I   ha?e  not  learned  to 
bear  it. 

Lew.  Mine  is  that  life.     You  are  too  noble. 
Cha,  Leare  me  to  think  on't. 
Lew.  To-morrow  then  you'll  fix  my  happiness. 
Cha,  All  titat  I  can  I  will. 

Lew.  It  must  be  so  ;  we  live  but  for  each  other. 
Keep  what  you  know  a  secret  j  and  when  we  meet 
to-morrow,  more  may  be  known.     Farewell. 

[  Exeunt* 

SCENE  III.— il  Room,  with  a  Gaming-houtt  in 
the  bade  teene. 

Enter  Beverley  and  Stukelt. 

Ber.  Whither  would  you  lead  me  T        [Angri^y^ 

Stu.  Where  we  may  vent  our  curses. 

Bet.  Ay,  on  yourself,  end  those  damned  counadi 
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tlurt  biT«  doBtroyed  me.  A  ttiouiand  fiends  were 
in  that  iKWom,  uid  all  let  loo«e  to  tempt  me — I 
b«d  resisted  else. 

St%i.  Go  on,  sir.  I  hare  deserved  this  (com  jou. 

B4V.  And  cursea  eferlestm^.  Time  is  too  scautj 
for  tbem —  \^Draieing  hU  sword* 

Stu,  Wbsthatoldone! 

Btfv.  What  the  erch^derit  of  old  did — soothed 
with  fetse  hopes  for  cerUia  ruin. 

StH,  M/self  unhurt ;  nsy,  pleased  at  four  de- 
struction—so jour  words  meao,  Whj,  tell  it  to 
the  world,     I  am  too  poor  to  find  a  Trtend  in^t. 

B€v,  A  friend  !     What's  hel     1  bad  a  friend. 

5/u.  And  have  one  still' 

Btv^  Ay;  TM  itil  jou  of  this  friend.  He 
found  me  ItKppieit  of  U>e  happr>  Fortune  and 
Jbooiour  crowned  me ;  and  lov«  and  peace  lired  in 
mj  hcarr.  Une  spark  of  fulW  lurked  there  ;  that 
too  he  found  ;  and  by  deceitful  hresiib  blew  it  into 
iAOieiE,  that  hare  consumed  me.  This  friend  were 
you  to  me. 

Stu^  A  little  niore»  perhaps.  The  friend,  who 
g«r«  hi*  all  to  save  you;  and  not  succeeding. chose 
ruin  with  you.  But  no  matter,  1  bare  undone  you, 
ftOd  mn  a  rillain* 

Bev,  No  ^  1  think  not.    The  rilttma  are  within. 

5fu,   What  rillai&sT 

Btv.  Dawson  and  the  rest.  We  hare  been  dupes 
to  sharpers, 

Stu.  How  know  yon  this !  X  hsre  had  doubts 
MM  wet  I  as  you ;  yet  still  as  fortune  chanf^ed,  1 
blushed  At  my  own  thoughts.  But  >ou  hare  proofs, 
p«rh4|iii  \ 

Brt\  Ay,  dsmned  ones.  Bepeated  tosses.  Nigfit 
after  ni^bt,  and  no  rererse.  Chance  bus  no  hand 
in  this; 

Stu,  I  think  more  eharitablj  ;  ^et  I  am  peerish 
in  my  nature,  and  apt  to  doubt.  Tbe  world  speaks 
fairly  of  thia  Dawson;  so  it  does  of  the  rest.  We 
liBre  watched  them  closely  too.  But  'tis  a  ri^hl 
usurped  by  losers,  to  think  the  winners  knaves. 
We'il  hav«  more  manhood  in  us. 

Bfv.  [know  not  what  to  ihink — This  night  has 
ttung  me  to  tUe  quick — Masted  n\y  mputation  too. 
1  have  bound  my  honour  to  these  vipers;  played 
aicanly  upon  credit,  till  I  tiriMi  them  ;  and  now 
l2iey  ahun  me,  to  ri£e  one  another.     What's  to  bo 


I 

Stu.  Nolhinjf.     My  eoun9«*ls  hare  been  fatal. 

Bri%  Hv  Heaven,  TU  not  survive  this  shame. 
Tnitorl  'tis  j  on  have  brought  it  on  me.  (Sehh^ 
him,}  Sbowr  me  the  means  to  sare  me,  or  I'll  coin- 
Biit  a  murd«r  here,  and  next  upon  myself, 

Slu.  Why,  do  it  then,  and  rid  mr  of  iDg:ratitutle. 

B40*  Pr'ythee  forg^ire  this  bogus f^e  —  1  speub  I 
ItJiow  not  what.  Uage  and  despair  are  in  my 
heart «  and  burry  me  to  msdne!<ui«  My  hftme  is 
liorror  to  me — V\\  not  return  to  it.  Speak  quickly  ; 
t«U  met  if»  in  this  wreck  of  fortune,  one  hope  re- 
mains ?     Nume  it,  and  be  my  oracle.  [KnfeU, 

Stu,  To  rent  your  curses  on.  Vou  have  be- 
stowed ihcm  liberallj.  Take  jrour  o*n  counsel; 
and  should  a  desperate  hope  present  itself,  'twill 
0fiit  rour  desperate  fortune*     I'll  not  adrise  you. 

Bei\  What  hope  t  By  Hearen  Til  catib'at  it, 
bowerer  desperate.  1  am  iO  sunk  itt  misery,  it 
CtJiDot  lay  me  lower. 

Stti,  Vou  hare  an  uncle. 

B«v.  [Riu*']  Ay,  what  of  him! 

Stu.  Otd  men  lire  long  b^  tempermocej  while 
their  heirs  atarro  on  expectation, 

B«v.  Wbst  mesa  vob  1 


Stit.  That  the  re  re  rs  ion  of  his  estate  ih  yuurs, 
and  will  bring  monej  to  pay  debta  with.  Nity* 
more,  it  may  re  trier  e  whut's  past. 

Bev*  Or  leare  my  child  a  beggar.  * 

Stu,  And  what  B  his  father  1  A  dishonourable 
one ;  enga^^ed  for  sums  he  oannot  pay.  That 
should  be  thought  of. 

Bev.  It  IS  niy  shame.     The  poison  that  inflamsf 
me.     Where  shiUl  we  gol     To  whom?     Vm  im 
patient  liil  all'a  lost. 

Stu*  All  may  be  yours  again.  Your  man  ii 
Bates,  He  has  large  funds  at  his  command,  and 
will  deal  justly  by  you. 

BtP,  I  am  resolved.  Tell  them  within  we*U 
meet  them  presently;  and  with  full  purses,  too 
Come,  follow  me. 

5t«i.  No;  ril  have  no  hand  in  this  ;  nor  do  I 
counsel  it.  Use  your  discretion^  and  act  from  ihsL 
You'M  find  roe  at  my  lodgings. 

Bev,  Succeed  whut  will,  this  night  1*11  dare  the 
worst. 
Til  loAs  of  fear  to  be  completely  curst. 

[Exit. 

Stu.  [Looki  ajlwr  Aim.]  Why,  lose  it  tht-n  for 
erer.  Fear  is  ihe  mind's  worst  evil :  and  ^tis  i^ 
friendly  office  to  drire  it  from  the  bosom.  Thus- 
far  has  fortune  crowned  me.  Yet  Beverley  is  rich  ; 
rich  in  Lis  wife's  best  treasure,  her  honour  und 
nffections.  I  would  supplant  him  there  too.  But 
*tis  the  curse  of  thinking  minds  to  raia e  up  difliH. 
cullies.  Fools  mny  conquer  women,  Fenrh^ss  of 
dsDgera  which  they  see  not,  they  press  on  boldly, 
mad,  hy  persisting,  prosper.  Yet  may  a  taW  of  art 
do  much.  Cbirlotlo  is  sometimes  absent.  ^Tho 
seeds  of  jealousy  are  sown  already^  If  I  miStaka 
not,  they  htve  taken  root  too.  Now  it  tU**  litn»i 
to  ripen  them,  and  renp  the  harrest.  The  sofies 
of  her  sex,  if  wronged  in  lore,  or  thinking  thai 
ahe's  wronged,  becomes  a  tigresi  in  revenge. — 1*11 
instantly  to  Beverley's.  No  matter  for  the  danger. 
When  beauty  toads  us  on,  'tis  indiscretion  to  re- 
flect, and  cowardice  to  doubt,  [E^if. 

SCENE  IV^^Bererlsy'i  Udgiugs. 
Enter  Mrs.  Bsvsrley  and  Lucv. 

Mn.  fi.  Did  Charlotte  teU  yon  any  thing  1 

Ltiry.  No,  madam. 

Mr».  B.  She  looked  confused,  me  though  t ;  s.iid 
she  bad  hiuiness  with  her  Lewson  ;  which  when  I 
pressed  to  know,  teurs  only  were  her  answer. 

Lucif,  She  seemed  in  haste  too.  Yet  her  return 
may  bring  you  comfort. 

Mrs.  B.  No,  my  kind  girl;  1  was  not  born  for 
It.  But  why  dd  I  distrt*£s  theeT  Thy  syms'i 
thiaing  heart  bleeds  for  the  ills  of  others.  Wha|^ 
pity  th  It  thy  mi^itress  can't  reward  thri?  !  But ' 
there's  a  Povrer  above,  that  sees,  and  will  remem- 
ber all.  IKnocking,^  Hark!  there's  some  one  en- 
tering. 

Luejf.  Perhaps  Uis  my  master,  madsm.       [Eiit 

Mr$.  B.  Let  him  be  wvll  too,  and  I  am  sati«ifiedM 
[Ofi«s  to  thM  dooTt  and  liitem,^  N0|  *tis  another^fl 
roico. 

Entir  Locr  and  STtrxELr, 

Luey.  Mr.  Stukely.  madam.  [^riH 

Stu*  To  meet  you  thus  alone,  madam,  was  whs^ 

I  wished.     Unseasonable  risits^  when  friendship 

warrants  ihemi  need  tio  excuse — ^therefore  I  uukA 
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Mrs,  B,  Wbat  metn  joa,  sir?  And  where  is 
ytmr  friend  t 

Stu.  Men  may  bare  Mereta,  nadim,  wbich  tbeir 
beat  friends  are  not  admitted  to.  We  parted  in 
Uie  morning,  not  soon  to  meet  again. 

Mrs,  B.  Yon  mean  to  leare  us  then — to  leare 
your  couDtrj  too  1  I  am  no  stranger  to  your  rea- 
sons, and  pity  ^our  misfortunes. 

Stu.  Your  pity  bas  undone  jou.  Coald  Berer- 
ley  do  thisi  J'bat  letter  was  a  false  one;  a  mean 
contrivance  to  rob  jou  of  jour  jewels.  I  wrote  it 
not. 

Jfrs.  B.  Impossible  *     MTbenoe  came  it  tbenT 

Stu,  Wronged  as  I  am^  madam,  I  must  speak 
plainly. 

Afrs.  B.  Do  so,  and  ease  me.  Your  bints  bare 
troubled  me.  Reports,  you  say,  are  stirring.  Re- 
ports of  whomi  You  wished  me  not  to  credit 
them.     What,  sir,  are  these  reports  ? 

Stu,  I  thought  them  slander,  madam ;  and  cau- 
tioned in  friendship,  lest  from  officious  tongues  the 
tale  had  reached  you  with  double  aggraration. 

Mrs.  B.  Proceed,  sir. 

Stu.  It  is  a  debt  due  to  my  fame ;  due  to  an  in- 
'nred  wife  too.     We  are  both  injured. 

Mrs.B,  How  injured?  And  who  has  injured 
nsl 

Stu.  My  friend— your  husband. 

Ifrs.  B.  You  would  resent  for  both  then;  but 
Icoow,  sir,  mv  injuries  are  my  own,  and  do  not 
need  a  champion. 

Stu.  Be  not  too  hast^,  madam.  I  come  not  in 
raaentment,  but  for  acquittance.  You  thought  me 
poo#;  and  to  the  feigned  distresses  of  a  friend  gare 
up  your  jewels. 

Mrs.  B.  I  gare  them  to  a  husband. 

Stu.  Who  gave  them  to  a 

Mrs.B.  Whatl     Whom  did  he  give  them  to  1 

Stu.  A  mittreai. 

Afrs.  B.  No ;  on  my  life  be  did  not. 

Stu.  Himself  confessed  it,  with  curses  on  her 
avarice. 

Mrs.  B.  ril  not  believe  it.  He  has  no  mistress ; 
or,  if  he  has.  why  is  it  told  to  me  t 

Stu.  To  guard  you  against  insults.  He  told  me, 
that,  to  move  you  to  compliance,  he  forged  that 
letter,  pretending  1  was  ruined,  ruined  by  him  too. 
The  fraud  succeeded;  and  what  a  trusting  wife 
bestowed  in  pity  was  lavished  on  a  wanton. 

Afrs.  B.  Then  I  am  lost  indeed !  And  m^  af- 
flictions are  too  powerful  for  me.  His  follies  1 
have  borne  without  upbraiding,  and  saw  the  ap- 
proach of  poverty  without  a  tear.  My  affections, 
my  strong  affecUons,  supported  me  through  every 
tnal. 

Stu.  Be  patient,  madam. 

Mrs.  B.  Patient!  The  barbarous,  ungrateful 
man !  And  does  he  think  that  the  tenderness  of 
my  heart  is  his  best  security  for  wounding  it? 
But  he  shall  find  that  injuries  such  as  these  can 
arm  my  weakness  for  vengeance  and  redress. 

Stu.  Ha !  then  I  may  succeed.  [Aside.] — Re- 
dress is  in  your  |K>wer. 

Afrs.  B.  What  redress? 

Stu.  Forgive  me,  madam,  if,  in  mv  seal  to  serve 
you,  1  Imwird  your  displeasure.  l*bink  of  your 
wretched  sta  e.  Already  want  surrounds  you — Is 
it  in  patience  'o  Ivar  that?  To  see  your  helpless 
Tittle  one  rnhhed  of  his  birthrighr?  A  sister  too, 
with  unavailing  tears,  lamenting  her  lost  fortune 

1^  A.   ^h.«k.MM^Mk.we    1^1^    ^:M..*      W.mA     L..,^P..a..< 1     .^Za—   £Lmm  —      aL.. 


? 
No  comfort  left  you.  but  ineffectnal  pity  from  the 
^ew,  outweighed  by  insults  from  the  many. 


Afrs.  B.  Am  I  80  lost  a  creatnre  ?     Well,  aU, 

my  redreas? 

Stu.  To  be  resolved  is  to  secure  it.  The  osar- 
riage  vow,  onee  violated,  is,  in  the  sight  of  Hea- 
ven, dissolved — Start  not,  but  hear  me.  'Tis  now 
the  summer  of  your  youth :  timo  hss  not  cropped 
the  roses  from  your  cheek,  though  sorrow  long  baa 
washed  them :  then  tise  your  beauty  wisely,  and, 
freed  by  iniuries,  fly  from  the  crueleat  of  men,  lor 
shelter  with  the  kindest. 

Mrs.  B.  And  who  is  he  ? 

Stu.  A  friend  to  the  unfortunate;  ahold  one  too, 
who,  while  the  storm  is  bursting  on  yorr  brow,  and 
lightning  flashing  from  your  eyes,  dares  tell  you 
that  he  loves  you.  [  Kneels* 

Mrs.  B.  'Would  that  these  eyes  b;.d  Heaven  % 
own  lightning,  that,  with  a  look,  thus  I  might 
blast  thee  !  Am  I  then  fallen  so  low  ?  Has  po- 
vertr  so  humbled  me,  that  I  abould  listen  to  a 
hellish  offer,  and  sell  my  soul  for  bread?  Oh 
villain  !  villain !  [He  rises."]  But  now  I  know  thee 
and  thank  thee  for  the  knowledge. 

Stu,  If  yon  are  wise,  you  shall  have  cause  to 
thank  me. 

Afrs.  B.  An  injured  husband  too  shall  thack 
tbeo. 

Stu.  Yet  know,  proud  woman,  I  have  a  heart  ls 
stubborn  as  your  own  !  as  haughty  and  imperious  ; 
and,  as  i^  loves,  so  can  it  hate. 

Afrs.  B.  Mean,  despicable  villain  !  I  scorn  thes 
and  thr  threata.  Was  it  for  this  that  Beverley 
was  false? — that  his  too-credulous  wife  should, 
in  despair  and  vengeance,  give  up  her  honour  %» 
a  wretch  ?  But  he  shall  know  it,  and  vengeance 
shall  be  his. 

Stii.  Why,  send  him  for  defiance  then — ^Tell  him 
I  love  his  wife ;  but  that  a  worthless  husband  for- 
bids our  union.  I'll  make  a  widow  of  you,  and 
court  you  honourably. 

Afrt.  B.  Oh,  coward,  coward !  thv  soul  wiU 
shrink  at  him :  yet  in  the  thought  of  what  may 
happen,  I  feel  a  woman*s  fears,  [ittn^.]  Keep  thy 
own  secret,  and  begone.  Your  absence,  sir,  would 
please  me. 

Stu.  Ill  not  offend  you,  madam.  [Sril* 

Afrs.  B.  Why  opens  not  the  esrth,  to  swallow 
such  a  monster  ?  Be  conscience,  then,  his  punisher, 
till  Heaven,  in  mercy,  gives  him  penitence,  or 
dooms  him  in  its  justice.  [Exit, 


ACT  TV. 

SCENE  I.— StnkeVs  Udgmgs. 
Emt€r  Stvkslt  «ad  Batss,  tn§eting. 

Batn,  Where  hsve  you  been  ? 

Stu.  Fooling  my  time  away^playing  my  tricks, 

like  a  tame  monkey,  to  entertain  a  woman.     No 

mutter  where — I  have  been  vexed  and  disap^point- 

ed.—Tell  me  of  Beveriey;  how  bora  he  his  last 

hock> 

Bates.  Like  one  (so  Davrson  aaya)  whose  senses 
bad  been  numbed  with  misery.  When  all  was 
losr.  he  fixed  his  eves  upon  the  ground,  and  stood 
some  lime,  with  folden  anna,  stupid  and  motion- 
less ;  then  snatching  his  sword,  that  bung  agitnst 


ihm  imloaeot*  ho  sat  hiM  down,  uid,  with  a  look 
erf  fixed  aUenUon,  drew  figures  od  ifao  lloor.  At 
lutt  li«  atvtftd  up»  looked  wild*  &iid  tn^mbled  ; 
•iid^  like  ft  wonsn^  Miied  wiik  h«r  9ri:'&  du^ 
bagheii  out  aloud,  while  th«  tovi  tridded  dowa 
liU  fic« — u>  left  the  room. 

Stu.  Vihjt  thift  was  madness. 

BMea.  The  madjieas  o£  dotpsir. 

Stu.  \V«  must  oosfine  him  inea — ^A  prison  would 
do  we  IK  IKHQeking,]  Hmrk,  that  knocking  may  be 
bia — Go  that  w«f  down.  [£iit  Batss.]  Wtio'a 
thftrsl 

Enter  Lswion. 

X^v.  An  enemy — «in  open  and  avowed  one. 

Stu.  VVhj  am  I  thus  broke  in  uponl  This 
h'l  It',  sir^  and  should  pioteot  loe  fkoui  iu' 

i  M 1. inner  f, 

^,  .  u  iiit  has  no  phice  of  sonotuajry  :  wherAVt^r 
Ibttud,  tia  virtue  s  lawful  game.  The  (ox'h  hold, 
sad  tiger *a  den,  are  no  security  ttufaunst  iho  huntt^r. 

2Hu»  V  OUT  businesa,  eir  t 

hiw.  To  tell  you  ill  at  I  know  jrou.  Vfhy  this 
eoQtuatoa  1  Thst  look  of  $fiiiU  and  isrrorl  U 
DeTerUj  awske»  of  has  hi^  wife  t<)ld  tales)  Ihe 
man  that  dsr«s  like  you,  ahould  hare  a  soul  tu 
JtistifT  bis  deeds, and  courage  to  confront  accussrs : 
not,  with  a  coward's  fear,  to  sbrink  beneath  re 
proof, 

Siw.  \\  Lo  waits  there  ?    [  J^>iui ,  a  nd  in  ett>nfmiiVi . 

t#w.  By  Heaven,  he  dies,  that  inUfrrupt*  as  !  — 
^Dritfu'iw;*  Aia  ftffird.]^ — Vou  ahould  have  wei^Lii5d 
your  vifcn^ih,  air;  and  then,  iiiateitd  of  climbing 
to  high  fortune,  che  world  hod  marked  jt»a  for  what 
j«ii  are— a  liuJe,  paltry  Tillsin! 

5lit«  Y'ou  think  1  fear  you* 

Lew,  I  know  you  fear  me — ^This  is  to  prove  it. — 
[JUtrilut  him,^  You  wanted  privacy — A  lady'a  pr^' 
MDce  took  up  youf  stt«*ntiui).  Now  we  iirt*  »lone, 
W,  Why,  what  ft  wretch  !  [Fling*  him/ram  hun.] 
Tho  vilest  insect  in  creation  will  turn  when 
trampled  on ;  yet  has  this  thin^  nrnfone  a  mun  ?— 
by  cnnnij^  and  mrfisn  arts  undone  him  1  But  we 
have  found  you,  air;  traced  you  through  all  your 
Uhyrinths*  If  you  would  sava  yourself,  fall  to 
CiOidliisaion.  no  mercy  will  be  flltown  else^ 

SCtt,  First  prove  me  what  yt^u  think  me  j  till 
th&m  your  thruatening^a  are  in  vain— And  for  this 
imUt,  vengeance  msy  jet  he  mine. 

JLfiP.  Ixififuxtoas  cowsrd  '  *■ '"  *  'irti  it  now  then— 
riVealsitiiig — Stctisl^  las,  I  pity  thei* ! 

XoC«  thot  n  wfotoh  bke  ii  i  overcom«  a  Be- 

Terley  1  It  fills  me  with  astonishineDt  I  A  wretch, 
00  mitaii  of  souK  thst  even  dosper^iion  osnoot  ani 
mote  bim  to  look  upon  an  eneonv.  Von  should  not 
hmr^  thus  soared,  air,  unlt'ss,  like  others  of  your 
block  professioo,  you  had  a  sword,  to  keep  the 
jbolo  in  a«re  joor  tillany  has  ruiufd. 

Stu,  ViUan)  !  'Twere  best  to  curb  this  license 
of  your  toDgue^for  know,  sir*  while  th^'re  an* 
lows,  this  outrage  oo  my  reputsUon  will  nc ;  he 
boroo  with. 

Lexi',  Lmws!  D&rest  thou  seek  shelter  from  the 
Isws^  those  Iswa,  wkich  thou  and  thy  inf*'TTta] 
^mr  live  in  the  constant  Tiotatioa  of  I  Tulk'si 
tibou  of  reputatinn  too,  when,  und<2^r  friend«hin's 
socred  name,  thou  host  betrayed ,  rrbbod,  end  ae- 
OllOyed? 


he*ll  thank  you,  and 


lord,  and  scrmoaise  it  there 
reform* 

Lew.  And  will  example  Bnnctify  a  vice?  No, 
wretch ;  the  custom  of  my  lord,  or  of  the  cit  that 
apes  him,  cannot  excuse  u  breach  of  Isw^  or  make 
the  gum«sLer*s  cslliog  reputable. 

Stu,  Rail  DP,  I  say.  But  is  this  zeal  for  he^* 
gared  Beverley  1  Is  it  for  him  thiit  1  am  trented 
thus  ?  No  ',  he  and  his  wife  might  both  havo 
grojir.    '  n,  had  hut  the  sister's  fortune  es> 

c»pe<  to  have  rewardcnl  the  disinterested 

lovec!   ._.  Mr.  Lewaon. 

Lew*  How  I  detest  thee  for  the  thought.  But 
thou  art  lost  to  li^fty  human  feelings.  Vet,  let  me 
tell  thee,  and  may  it  wring  thy  heart,  that*  though 
my  friend  is  ruined  by  thy  snureSj  thou  h^st,  ua« 
knowingiv,  been  kind  tome. 

i^tu,  Hktvel?  It  was.  indeed,  unknowingly. 

Lew,  Jbou  hast  Bsaisted  me  in  love— gtven  mo 
the  merit  thst  1  wanted  :  since,  but  for  thee  my 
Charlotte  hud  not  known  'twas  her  dear  self  I 
sighed  for,  and  not  her  fortune. 

•SVu.  Thank  me,  and  t^ke  her  then. 

Leu\  And  as  u  brother  lo  poor  Beverley,  I  wffl 
pursue  the  robber  thbt  bos  stripped  him,  and 
sniitch  him  fri/m  his  ^ripe. 

Stm.  Then  know,  imprudent  man,  he  is  within 
my  ijripe  \  and  tihould  my  frieiid^htp  for  him  bo 
sluudereit  once  aguin,  the  hand  that  has  supplied 
him  shall  fall  ttiid  crusti  him* 

Lew.  Why,  now  there's  spirit  in  thee!  This 
IB,  indued,  to  be  a  villuin  1  But  I  shall  reach  thee 
yel-^l'ly  where  thou  wilt,  my  vengesnce  sball 
pursue  thee — And  Bererley  shall  yet  he  saved — 
ne  ssved  from  thee,  thou  monster!  nor  owe  his 
rescue  to  his  wife's  dishonour.  [>.ri(. 

Stu^  [Pawii'i^.J  Th^n  ruin  has  encloscrd  me  !^— 
Curse  on  mv  coward  heart !  I  would  be  bravely 
villnnous  J  hat  'tis  my  natare  to  shrink  at  danger, 
and  he  ha^  found  me.  Yet  fear  bring:s  cauttoo,  and 
thsit,  tecurity.  More  mischief  must  be  done,  to 
hide  ibir  past.  Look  to  yourself,  officious  Lewsoa 
— there  may  be  dan^t^r  stirring,   llownow,  Bates  I 

Knter  Bates. 

Batitt  What  is  the  matter!  *Tw»s  Lewson,  and 
not  lAeverley,  that  lett  yon — 1  heard  him  loud — 
You  seem  ujarmed  too. 

Stu.  Ay,  and  with  reuon.   Wo  are  discovered. 

Butet,  I  fi'nrefi  as  much,  and,  therefore,  caution- 
ed you  ;  but  you  were  peremptory. 

Stu  Ihus  iV>ols  talk  ever;  spenrfing  their  Idfe 
breath  on  what  is  past,  and  trembling  at  the  future. 
Wo  must  be  active;  Bererley,  at  worst,  is  but 
su>^picious  ;  but  Lewson's  g^-nius,  and  bis  hate  to 
me,  wtll  luy  all  open,  Means  must  be  found  to 
sto|>  him. 

Bates,  WhtitmeMnsI 

Stu,  Dispute h  him—  Nay,  start  not^-Desptrale 
occ>i<iiona  call  for  df  operate  deeds — We  lire  but 
by  ht»  de»ih, 

BitUs.  Vou  cannot  mean  itt 

Stu,  I  do,   by  HeaveM  I 

Butts,  Uood  night,  then.  [0§ing, 

Stu,  Stiiy — I  mwst  he  hciird,  then  answered,^. 
Pt^rhnc^  the  motion  whs  too  sudden  ;  and  human 
wei»kn«s«  >■  tarts  >*t  murder,  tbuugh  strong  necessity 
I  bnve  thought  long  of  this,  nnd  my 


k 


cmpels  it 
$iu.  Ay,  rail  at  gaming'>'tis  a  rich  topic,  ind    Brst  feelingo.  were  like  ymirs  ;  a  foolish  coijsci^nco 
afurdA  o'blis  deelamation.     Go,  pr^uch  agniiist  it  |  awed  me,  which  soon  1  conquered,     l*he  man  that 
lA  iho   city—you'U   find  a  cougregmtioa  in  every    would  undo  me,  nature  cries  o^xl,  uwVq.    '^v^a.Vtt^ 
tofim*    If  they  should  laugh  at  you,  fly  to  mj  know  their  fo«o  \»|  ms^nol',  i&jfil»  itV^t^  vik^w^ot.  ' 
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ibree  is  giv^en,  tbej  use  it  for  destnietion.  Shall 
nan  do  less  1  Lewcon  pursues  us  to  our  ruin !  and 
■hall  we,  with  the  means  to  crush  him,  fij  from 
our  hunter,  or  turn,  and  tear  him  ?  'Tis  foUj  eren 
to  hesitate. 

Batet.  He  has  obliged  me*  and  I  dare  not. 

Stu.  Whj,  lire  to  shame,  then— to  beggary  and 
pnnidiment.  You  would  be  priTj  to  the  deed, 
jet  want  the  soul  to  act  it.  Nsj,  more,  had  mj 
designs  b<*en  levelled  at  his  fortune,  jon  had 
stepped  in  the  foremost — /knd  what  is  life  without 
its  comforts  1— Those  jou  would  rob  him  of,  and, 
br  a  Kogerinr  death,  add  cruel tr  to  murder. 
Henceforth,  adieu  to  half-made  Till aina— There's 
danger/in  them.  What  you  have  got  is  yoora — 
keep  it,  and  hide  with  it^VU  deal  my  future 
bounty  to  those  that  merit  it. 

Batei,  What's  the  reward! 

Stu.  Equal  diTision  of  our  gaini.  I  swear  it, 
•nd  will  be  just. 

Battu  Tbiok  of  the  means  then. 

Stu.  He*s  gone  to  Beverley's—Wait  for  him  in 
the  street— 'Tis  a  dark  night,  and  fit  for  mischief— 
A  dagger  would  be  useful. 

Batet.  No  more. 

Stu.  Consider  the  reward.  When  the  deed's 
done,  I  have  other  business  with  yon.  Send  Daw- 
■on  to  me. 

Batit.  Think  it  alreadr  done— and  so,  farewell. 

[Exit 

Stu.  Why, farewell,  Lewson,  then;  and  farewell 
to  my  fenrs.    This  night  secures  me — I'll  wait^the 


>my 
event  within. 


[£nt. 


SCENE  U.—Th§  Strmt^^Stagt  darkentd. 
Enter  Bsvirley. 
Bev,  How  like  an  outcast  do  I  wander !  Loaded 
with  overy  curse  that  drives  the  soul  to  desoe 
ration  !  The  midnight  robber,  as  he  walks  bis 
rounds,  sees,  by  the  glimmering  lamp,  my  frantic 
looks,  and  dreads  to  meet  me.  Whither  am  I 
going  1  My  hooM  lies  there :  all  that  is  dear  on 
earth  it  holds  too ;  vet  are  the  gates  of  death  more 
welcome  to  me---I'Il  enter  it  no  more— Who 
passes  there  1  Tis  Lewson— He  meeU  me  in  a 
gloomy  hour ;  and,  memory  tells  me,  he  hss  been 
meddling  with  my  fame. 

Enter  Lswsov. 

Lew.  Beverley !  well  met.  I  hsve  been  busy  in 
your  affairs. 

Bev.  So  I  have  heard,  sir^.  and  now  I  most  thank 
you  as  I  ought. 

Lew.  To-morrow  I  may  deserve  your  thanks. 
Late  as  it  b,  I  go  to  Bates.  Discoveries  are 
making  that  an  arch  fillain  trembles  at. 

Bcv.  Discoveries  are  made,  sir,  that  you  should 
tremble  at.  Where  is  this  boasted  spirit,  this 
high  demeanour,  that  was  to  call  roe  to  accouot  ? 
You  say  I  have  wronged  my  sister — Now  say  as 
much.  But,  first  be  ready  for  defence  as  I  am  for 
resentment.  [Draws. 

Lew,  What  mean  you  1  I  understand  you  not. 

Bw.  The  coward  s  stale  scouaintance !  who, 
when  he  spreads  foul  calumny  abroad,  and  dreads 
just  vengeance  on  him,  cries  out,  "  What  mean 
yout  I  understand  you  not." 

Lew.  Coward  and  calumny !  Whence  are  those 
words  1  But  I  forgive  and  pity  vou. 

Bev.  Your  pity  had  been  kinder  to  my  fame : 
1l>ut  you  have  traduced  it — told  a  vile  story  to  the 
pubbcear,  diMt  J  hMr0  wronged  mjnMtmr. 
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Lew.  Tis  false !  Show  me  the  man  that  darc« 
accuse  me. 

Bev.  I  thought  you  brave,  and  of  a  soul  sape- 
rior  to  low  malice ;  but  I  have  found  you,  and  will 
have  vengeance.    This  is  no  place  for  argument. 

Lew.  Nor  shall  it  be  for  violence.  Imprudent 
man  \  who,  in  revenge  for  fiancied  injuries,  would 
pierce  the  heart  that  loves  him !  But  honest 
friendship  acta  from  itself,  unmoved  by  slander. 
You  know  flse  not. 

Bev.  Yes,  for  the  slanderer  ef  mj  fame bus- 
sing in  every  ear  foul  breach  of  trust,  and  family 
diahonour. 

Lew.  Have  I  done  this  t  Who  told  yon  so  .> 

Bev.  The  world— Tis  talked  of  everywhere.  It 
pleased  you  to  add  threaU  too— You  were  to  call 
me  to  aooountr-Why,  do  it  now,  then :  I  should 
be  proud  of  such  an  arbiter. 

Lew.  Put  op  your  sword,  and  know  me  better. 
I  never  injured  jjrou.  The  base  suggestion  comes 
from  Stnkely :  I  see  him  and  his  aims. 

Bev.   What  aims?    I'U  not  conceal  it— 'i 
Stnkely  that  accused  yon. 

Lew.  To  rid  him  of  an  enemy—Perhaps  of  two 
— He  fears  dieooveiy,  and  frames  a  tale  of  false- 
hood,  to  ground  revenge  and  murder  on. 

Bev.  I  must  have  proof  of  this. 

Lew.  Wsit  till  to-morrow  then. 

Bev.  I  will. 

Lew.  Good  night— I  go  to  serve  you — Forget 
what's  past,  as  I  do ;  and  cheer  your  family  with 
smiles — ^To-morrow  may  confirm  them,  and  make 
aUhsppr.  lExii- 

Bev.  How  vile  end  bow  absurd  is  man !  His 
boMted  honour  is  but  another  name  for  pride, 
which  easier  bears  the  consciousness  of  guilt,  than 
the  world's  just  reproofs  *  But  'tis  the  fashion  of 
the  times ;  and  in  defence  of  falsehood  and  false 
honour,  men  die  martyrs.  I  knew  not  that  mr 
nature  was  so  bad. 

Enter  Bates  and  Jarvis. 

Jar.  This  way  the  noise  was  ;  and  yonder's  mr 
poor  master. 

Batet,  I  heard  him  at  high  words  with  Lewson. 

Jar.  I  heard  him  too.     Misfortunes  vex  him. 

Batet.  (lO  to  him,  and  lead  him  home.  I'll  not 
be  seen  by  him.  [Exit. 

Bev.  IStaHing,]  Whst  fellow's  that !  [Seeing 
Jarvis.J  Arc  thou  a  murderer,  friend  ?  Come, 
lead  the  way— I  have  a  hand  as  mischievous  as 
thine  ;  a  heart  as  desperate  too — ^Jarvis  !  to  bed, 
old  man — the  cold  will  chill  thee. 

Jar.  Why  are  you  wandering  a^  this  late  hour? 
Your  sword  drawn  too  ?  For  Heaven's  sake  sheathe 
it,  sir — the  sight  distracts  me. 

Bev.  Whose  voice  was  thati  [Wildly. 

Jar,  'Twas  mine,  sir :  Let  me  entreat  jou  to 
give  the  sword  to  me. 

Bev.  Ay,  take  it— quickly  take  it.  Perhaps  I 
am  not  so  cursed,  but  Heaven  may  have  sent  thee 
at  this  moment  to  snatch  me  from  perdition. 

Jar.  Then  I  am  blessed. 

Bev.  Continue  so,  and  leave  me — my  sorrows 
are  contagious.  No  one  is  blessed  that's  near 
me. 

Jar.  I  came  to  seek  you,  sir. 

Bev.  And  now  thou  hast  found  me,  leave  me — 
My  thoughts  are  wild,  and  will  not  be  disturbed. 

Jar.  Such  thoughts  are  best  disturbed. 

Bev.  1  tell  thee  that  they  will  not.  Who  AeM 
thee  hither  1 
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J«r.  Mjr  we«ping  mittr«Sf.  Alas,  tir.  forget 
TOur  griefs,  and  let  me  l#ad  joa  to  her.  The 
gt2irelft  are  dmngeroua. 

Bee,  Be  » i«e»  and  leave  ine  tlieD.  The  Digbt'e 
black  hurrort  are  tutted  to  my  thougbti.  Theie 
•tonc4  ahali  be  mj  resting- pUce*  \^  Lies  down, ^  ileie 
Bhali  my  aoul  brood  o>r  its  miaerieB  ^  tilt,  with  tlie 
lirtids  of  bell,  and  guiltj  of  the  earth,  1  atftrt  and 
tremble  jU  the  mominif's  light. 

Jar,  For  pttjr'e  aak^f  «ir  !  [Endt^wun  to  raiM 
him,]  Upot)  my  knees  I  beg  you  to  quit  tbie  place, 
and  th««e  sad  thonghU*  Let  patience*  not  deapair, 
poeaei  tou.  Riae,  I  beaeech  rou.  There**  not 
m  Boaietit  of  X'our  abaence  tb&t  my  poor  mistress 
do«fl  oot  |ro«a  for. 

Bev*  Hare  I  undone  her,  and  is  she  attlt  so  kind  ? 
rStfertifig  «ip*l  It  is  too  much.  My  brmiti  can't 
bold  it.  Ob,  Jtirrie,  bow  desperate  is  that  wretch's 
state,  which  oqIj  death  or  madoess  can  reliere. 

Jar*  [Rising.]  App^nse  his  mind,  good  Heaven* 
end  gire  him  resignation.  Alas,  sir!  could  beings 
in  the  other  world  perceive  the  events  of  this,  how 
would  youf  perents'  blessed  spirits  grieve  for  you, 
even  in  heaven* — Let  me  conjure  you,  by  their  bo-* 
noured  memories — by  the  sweet  innocence  of  your 
yet  helpless  child  *  and  by  the  ceaseless  sorrows  of 
my  poor  mistress,  to  rouse  jour  manhood »  and 
struggle  with  these  griefs  * 

Bev*  Thou  Ttriuous,  good  old  man.  Thy  t«ars 
and  thy  entreaties  have  reached  my  heart,  through 
all  its  miseries. 

Jar*  Be  but  resign'dt  air,  and  happiness  may 
yet  be  yours. — Hark!  1  bear  Toicea — Come  this 
way  :  we  may  reach  home  unnoticed. 

ffer*  Well,  lead  me  then'^annoticed  didst  thou 
i^t  Alas  I  1  dread  no  looikS)  but  of  those  wretches 
1  have  made  at  home.  lExeunt. 

SCENE  in.-- ^TT7SU.Y'I  LoitiiHgt. 

Enttt  STtfiSLT  and  Dawsox. 

"  Stu*  Come  hither.  Dawson ;  my  limbs  nre  on 
tlie  rack,  and  my  soul  shivers  in  me,  till  this  night's 
Imainess  be  complete. — Tell  me  thy  thoughts  !  ts 
Batea  determined,  or  does  he  Wttver  1 

01110.  At  first  he  seemed  irresolute: — wished  the 
fmployment  bad  been  mtoe  ;  and  mtiMfired  curses 
on  bis  coward  band,  that  trembled  at  the  deed. 

Siu,  And  did  he  lea?e  you  so  T 

Dew.  No ;  we  wslked  'together,  and*  sheltered 
by  the  darkness,  saw  Beverley  and  Lewson  in  wurm 
debate;  but  soon  ibey  cooled,  and  then  1  left  them, 
to  bssten  hitber^  but  not  till  'twas  resolved  Lew&on 
•liould  die. 

■Stu.  Thy  words  have  given  me  life.  That  quar- 
rel too  w;u  forluntitc  ;  for,  if  mj  hopes  deceive  me 
not,  it  promiflra  a  giiire  to  Beverley. 

Datp.  YovL  misconceive  me — Lewson  and  he 
were  frteads. 

Stu^  But  my  prolific  brain  shall  make  them  ene 
miet.  U  Lewson  falls,  le  fails  by  Beverley.  Ask 
me  no  quipftioiis,  but  do  as  I  direct.  This  writ 
[CoAef  9ut  a  pocAeirt-fr<K>^]  for  some  days  pn^t  I  have 
trsttiursd  beret  till  a  eoav«nieut  time  cnlled  fur  its 
uae« — That  time  is  come ;  lake  it,  and  give  it  lo 
so  offic«r<^It  must  be  served  this  instant. 

[Gtrei  s  peper. 

Dtfio.  On  Beverley  I 

Siur,  l^ook  at  it^^U  is  fof  the  suma  thai  I  have 
le&t  him. 

Difw«  Must  h«  t^  prison  tbcnt 


Stu,  I  sak  obedience,  not  replies*  This  night  n 
gaol  roust  be  hia  lodging.  *Tia  probable  he's  not 
gone  home  yet.— Wait  at  his  door,  and  see  it  exe- 
cuted* 

Date,  Upon  a  beggar !  He  has  no  me<vns  of  pay* 
ment. 

StH,  Dull  and  insensible.  If  Lewson  dii^s,  wh^ 
was  it  killed  himi  Why,  he  that  was  seen  quar- 
relling with  him  :  and  1,  that  knew  of  Beverley's 
intents,  arrested  him  in  friendship « — A  little  late, 
perhaps  ;  but  'twas  a  virtuous  set,  and  men  will 
thank  me  for  it*     Now.  air,  you  understand  me. 

Daw,   Most  perfectly  ;  and  will  about  it. 

Stn,  Haste,  then ;  and  when  'lis  done,  com» 
back,  and  tell  me. 

Date.  Till  then,  farewell.  t^ril- 

Stu,  Now  tell  thy  tale,  fond  wife ;  and,  Lew» 
if  again  tlxou  canst  insult  me, 

Not  avsrice  now.  but  vengeance  fires  my  breast, 
And  one  short  hour  must  make  me  curat  or  blesi*i 


ACT  V. 


SCENE  1*— Stukely'i  Lodgings, 

Enfer  SrusKLYt  Batis,  and  Dawsost* 

Bate$.  Poor  Lewson  !  But  I  told  you  enough 
last  night.  The  thought  of  him  is  horrible  lo  me* 

Stu,  lo  the  street,  did  you  say  ?  and  no  oi)e 
near  him  I 

Bau§.  By  his  own  door ;  he  was  leading  me  to 
his  hoii«e.  I  prntended  business  with  him,  and 
slabbed  him  to  the  heart,  wbile  he  was  reuohing  at 
the  ML 

Stu,  Atid  did  he  full  so  suddenly  ? 

BttUs.  The  repetition  pleases  you»  I  see.— I  told 
you  he  ffll  without  i  groan. 

Stu,  Whut  heard  you  of  htm  lliis  morning? 

Bates,  1  liHt  the  watch  found  him  in  their  rounds, 
and  alurmed  the  servants.  I  mingled  with  the 
crowd  just  now,  and  saw  him  dead  in  his  own 
bouse, — *1  he  sijeht  terrified  me, 

Slti.  Away  with  terrors,  till  Iiis  ghost  rise  and 
accuse  us.  We  huve  no  living  enemy  to  fenr.  mi* 
leiis  *ti»  Bevf  rley  ,  and  him  wo  have  lodged  siif# 
in  pnsoD. 

Butft,  Must  I  e  be  murdered  too  ? 

Sut,  No;  I  hiive  a  scheme  to  make  the  Inw  bi» 
mnrdf-rer.     At  what  hour  did  Lewson  full  1 

Bute*.  The  clock  *trurk  twelve  as  1  turned  to 
le.vve  htm. — *  I'wus  a  melancholy  bell,  1  thought, 
ringMig  for  his  death. 

Stu,  The  lime  %v»s  lucky  for  us— Beverley  wa» 
arrested  atone,  you  sny  I  [T0  Uawsoji* 

D«t».  Exactly. 

Stu  Good.  We'll  talk  r.f  thi*  prtisenlly.  Tho 
women  wcrt*  *itl»  him,  I  ihiok. 

l>rtiif.  And  old  Jurvis.  I  would  hftve  told  you  of 
ibein  last  night,  hut  yaur  thoughu  were  100  busy. 
— Tis  wfll  you  have  a  heart  of  stone,  the  tal^ 
would  melt  It  pise. 

Siu,  Out  witii  it,  then. 

Daw.  I  traced  him  vo  V\»  XtAfvts^  %  «^*  ^I!^ 
teodifig  pity  for  ¥i»  mvalonuti^*!  >«^*V^  ^^    ^""^ 
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[Act  V. 


op«B  while  the  offican  seized  hinu  Twu  a 
damned  deed  1  but  no  matter— I  foDowed  my  in- 
atroctiona. 

Stu.  And  what  said  het 

Daw,  He  upbraided  me  with  treachery,  called 
Tou  a  villain,  acknowledged  the  sums  yon  had  lent 
Lim,  and  submitted  to  his  fortune. 

Stu,  And  the  women— 

Daw.  For  a  few  minutes,  aatonisbment  kept  them 
silent.  They  looked  wildly  at  ooe  another,  while 
the  tears  streamed  down  their  cheeks.  But  rage  and 
fbry  soon  gave  them  words ;  and  then,  in  the  very 
bitterness  of  despair,  they  cursed  me»  and  the 
monster  that  had  employed  me. 

Stu.  And  you  bore  it  with  philosophy  ? 

Dmw,  Till  the  scene  chsnged,  and  then  I  melted. 
I  ordered  the  offioeis  to  take  away  their  prisoner. 
The  women  shrieked,  and  would  have  followed 
him ;  but  we  forbade  them.  Twas  then  they  fell 
upon  their  knees,  the  wife  fainted,  the  sister  rar- 
ing, and  both,  with  all  the  eloquence  of  misery, 
ffndearouring  to  soften  us.  I  never  felt  compassion 
till  that  moment;  and,  had  the  officers  been  moved 
like  me,  we  bad  left  the  business  undone,  and  fled 
with  curses  on  ourselves.  But  their  hearts  were 
steeled  by  custom.  The  sighs  of  beauty,  and  the 
pangs  of  affection,  were  beneath  their  pity.  Th4*y 
tore  .him  from  their  vrmtt,  and  Jodged  him  in  pri 
son,  with  only  Jarvia  to  comfort  him. 

Stu,  There  let  him  lie,  till  we  have  farther  busi 
ness  with  him.  Yon  saw  him  quarrelling;  with 
Lewson  in  the  street,  last  night?  [To  Bates 

Bate*.  I  did  :  his  steward,  Jarvis,  saw  him  too. 

Stu.  And  shall  attest  it :  here's  matter  to  work 
upon — An  unwilling  evidence  carries  weight  with 
him.  Something  of  my  design  I  have  hinted  t'you 
before^^Beverley  most  be  the  author  of  this  mur- 
der, and  we  the  parties  to  convict  him.  But  how 
to  proceed  will  require  time  and  thought.  Come 
along  with  me — the  room  within  is  fitted  for  pri 
racy.  But  no  compasaion,  air!  [To  Dawson.] 
We  want  leisure  for't.     This  way.  [^Exeunt. 

SCENE  II.— Beverle/j  IMgings.-  Mrs.  Bever- 
ley and  Charlottb  discovered  sitting, 

Mrs.  B.  No  news  of  Lewson  yotl 

Cha,  N'<ne.  He  went  out  early,  and  knows  not 
whet  has  hHppened.  [Clock  strikes, 

Mrs.  B.  I  he  clock  atrikes  eight.  [Rising.]  I'll 
wait  no  lonfri*r. 

Cha.  [Rising  ]  Stay  but  till  Jarvis  comes.  He 
has  sent  twice  to  stop  us  till  we  see  him. 

Mrs.  B.  Oh,  what  a  ni^ht  was  ia«t  ni^ht !  I 
would  not  pass  another  such  to  purchaae  worlds 
by  it.  My  poor  Beverley,  too!  What  must  hf 
have  felt  ?  I  wanted  love  for  him,  or  they  had  not 
forced  him  from  me.  They  should  have  parted 
aonl  and  body  first. — I  was  too  tame. 

Cha.  You  must  not  talk  so. — All  that  we  could 
we  did  .  and  Jarvis  did  the  rest.  The  faithful 
oreature  will  give  him  comfort.  See  where  he 
comes.     J  lis  looks  are  cheerful  too. 

Eiitsr  Jasvis. 
Mr*.  B,    Are  tears  then   cheerful  1      Alas,  he 
weeps !  Sp^uk  to  him,  Charlotte,  I  have  no  tongur 
to  a»k  liiro  qnesticms. 

Cha.  Hov\  doe^i  your  maater.  Jar  vial 
Ja^,  I  am  old  and  .'bolish,  madam ;  and  tears  will 
eone  before  my  worda.    But  don't  yon  weep  \^'Io 
JIhWL  3,J;  1  have  a  tato  of  joy  ior  you. 


Mr*,  B,  Say  but  he's  well,  and  I  have  joy 
enough 

Jar.  All  shall  be  well.  I  have  news  for  him 
that  will  make  his  poor  heart  bound  again.  Fy 
upon  old  age !  How  childiah  it  makes  me !  I  hav* 
a  tale  of  joy  for  you,  and  my  tears  drown  it. 

Jlfrt.  B.  What  is  it,  Jarvis! 

Jar.  Yet  why  ahould  I  rejoice  when  a  good  man 
diesi    Your  uncle,  madam,  died  yesterday. 

Afrs.  B,  Mv  uncle ! — Oh,  heavens  I 

Cha.  How  heard  you  of  his  death  ? 
^  Jar,  His  stewardT  came  expreaa,  madam.  |  met 
him  in  the  street,  inquiring  for  yo«r  lodgings.  I 
should  not  rejoice,  perhaps ;  but  he  was  old,  and 
my  poor  master  a  priaoner.  Now  he  shall  live 
again.  Oh,  'tis  a  brave  fortune  I  and,  'twas  death 
to  me  to  see  him  a  prisoner. 

Cha.  How  did  he  jpass  the  night,  Jarvis? 

Jar,  Like  a  man  dreaming  of  death  and  horrors. 
When  they  led  him  to  his  cell,  he  flung  himself 
upon  a  wretched  bed,  and  lay  speechless  till  day- 
break. I  spoke  to  him,  but  he  would  not  hear  me  ; 
and  when  I  persisted,  he  raised  his  hand  at  me, 
and  knit  his  brow  so — I  thought  he  would  have 
struck  me.  I  bid  him  be  of  comfort — Begone,  old 
wretch,  savs  he — My  wife !  my  child  !  my  sister ! 
I  have  undone  them  all,  and  will  know  no  comfort ! 
Then,  falling  upon  his  knees,  he  imprecated  curses 
upon  himself. 

Mr*.  B.  lliis  is  too  horrible!  But  we  have 
stayed  too  long.  Let  us  haste  to  comfort  him,  or 
die  with  him.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  III.~.il  IVtjen.--BBvaaLBT  i*  dittovered 
rittiug  in  th*  back-^nmnd. 

Bev.  Why,  there's  an  end  then;  I  have  judged 
deliberately,  and  the  result  is  death  I  How  the 
self-murderer's  account  may  stand,  I  know  not. 
[Rises.]  But  this  I  know— the  load  of  hateful  life 
oppresses  me  too  much.  The  horrors  of  my  soul 
are  more  than  I  can  bear.  [Offers  to  kneel.]  Father 
of  mercy  ! — I  cannot  pray — Desp<iir  has  laid  his 
iron  hand  upon  me,  and  sealed  me  for  perdition. 
Conscience  I  con&cience !  thy  clamours  are  too 
loud !  Here's  that  shall  silence  thee.  [Takes  a 
phial  out  of  his  pocket,  and  looks  at  it.]  Thou  art 
most  friendly  to  the  miserable.  Come,  then,  thou 
cordial  for  sick  minds — Come  to  my  heart.  [Drinks,] 
Oh,  that  the  grave  would  bury  memory  as  well  as 
body  !  For,  if  the  soul  sees  and  feels  the  suffer- 
ings of  those  dear  ones  it  leaves  behind,  the  Ever* 
lusting  has  no  vengeance  to  torment  it  deeper — I'll 
think  no  more  ou't — Reflection  comes  too  late*>« 
Once  there  was  a  time  for't — but  now  'tis  past...* 
Who's  there) 

Enter  Jartis. 

Jar.   One,  that  hoped  to  see  you  with  bett 
looks.     Why  do  you  turn  so  from  me?     I  hav 
brought  comfort  with  me.     And  see  who  comes  to 
give  it  welcome  ! 

Bev.  My  wife  and  sister!  Why,  'tis  but  one 
pang  more,  then,  and  farewell,  world !  lAsidem 

Ent€r  Mrs.  Beverley  and  Charlotte. 

Mrs.  B.  Where  is  he  1  [Auni  and  embraces  him,] 
Oh,  1  have  him  !  1  have  him !  And  now  they 
nhall  Hfver  part  us  more.  I  have  newa,  love,  to 
make  you  happy  for  ever. — Alas,  he  heara  us  not  I 
—Speak  to  me,  love.  I  have  no  heart  to  see  yoa 
thus. 
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Bfi'*  Thit  U  «  iftd  pltce. 

Jfr».  B»  W«  come  to  t»k«  ^a  from  it — to  tell 

Ctbe  w^rld  fOe»  wril  ftgain — tLat  ProTtdence 
•9«ii  our  tormjfw*,  and  MOt  the  meftni  to  help 
tbaiii — Vo^r  UDcle  died  jesterdtjr, 

B4V,  Uf  itoclel  No,  do  not  t«5  to!  Ob,  I 
miick  at  Ii9«rt! 

Mt$.  fi.  Indoed !     I  metnt  to  brin^  you  corn  fort. 

Ben.  TeUrw  be  lives*  tben.  If  jou  would  bripg 
mo  eGmfarl,  t^ll  me  be  liT^«  I 

JUrf.  }K  An^  if  I  did— I  hare  no  power  to  niie 
tbe  dead — He  died  jeaterday. 

JUv.  And  I  nm  Leir  to  html 

Jar,  To  bis  wbole  estate,  dr.  But  bear  it  pa* 
tl^ — ymjt  bear  it  patientlr. 

Bei\  Wolf.  wen.  [Paitfinf-J  Wty,  fame  aajal 
rich  then! 

Mri.  B,  And  truly  to.  Wbj  do  you  look  so 
wildly  ? 

2^r[\  Do  I  ?  Tbe  newt  wu  unexpected*  Bat 
baa  be  IriA  me  alt  T 

Jttr.  All,  all,  air.  He  could  not  leave  it  from 
you* 

Btv,  I  am  sorry  Tor  it. 

JMr*.  B,  Why  are  you  disturbed  so  ! 

£n\  Has  deatb  no  terrors  io  it ! 

iff  J.  U.  Not  an  old  roan's  deatb.  Yet,  if  it 
bles  you,  1  vish  bim  lining. 

J3#t',  Afid  I.  with  all  my  heart.     For  I  have  t 

Io  to  tell  sball  turn  you  into  stone »  or,  if  tbe 
or  of  speech  remainj  ]fOU  aball  kneel  down  and 
curse  mo. 

Mn.  B.  Alaa  !  wbiit  Ule  is  tbts  1  And  wby  are 
we  to  curse  you  ?     1*11  bless  you  for  erer* 

J5#r.  No;* I  bare  deserred  no  blessingrs.    Tbe 

irld  bolds  not  such  anotber  wretch.  All  this 
fort  one*  ibis  second  bounty  of  Hearen,  that 

Igbt  bare  bealed  our  sorrows,  and  satisfi«id  our 
vtmoil  hopes,  in  a  cursed  hour  I  sold  lut  night. 

Mf%.  B.  Iflti possible  I 

B*t\  That  deril.  Stuke1y»  with  all  bell  to  aid 
bim,  tempted  me  to  the  deed.  To  pay  false  debts 
of  bonour,  and  to  redeem  post  errors,  I  sold  the 
fflrersion — sold  it  ^t  a  scanty  aom,  and  lost  it 
aaofi;  rillains. 

Cha*  Wby,  farewell  all  then  1 

Bev^  Liberty  and  Uf*— Come,  kneel  and  cuime 

Mrs,  B.  Then  bear  me,  Hearen  !  [ITiistlt.]  Loolc 

with  mercy  on  bis  sorrowsl  Give  Kifiness 
to  bis  looks,  and  quiet  to  hia  heart !  On  me,  on 
■i«j  if  misery  must  be  tbe  lot  of  either,  mulliply 
misibrtmies !  Ill  bear  them  pa  iently,  so  be  is 
luppy  t  Tbcfla  hands  shall  toil  for  his  support! 
And  ervery  duty  of  a  fond  and  faithful  wife  be 
doubly  done,  to  cheer  and  comfort  him !  So  hesr 
WDM*  BO  Tvword  me  !  [Rms. 

Btv.  1  would  kneel  too,  but  Ibat  offended  H-a- 
▼en  would  turn  my  prayers  into  curaet.  for  I 
bare  done  a  deed  to  make  life  bLirrible  to  you^^ 

MlruB.  What  deed  1 

Jar,  Ask  bim  bo  questions,  madam*  Thia  last 
misfortune  has  hurt  bis  brain.  A  little  lime  will 
giro  him  patience. 

Enter  Stusilt* 

B«T,  Wby  Is  tbis  villsin  here  f 

StM-  To  give  you  liberty  and  safety .-^Ther p. 
msdam.  i*  bts  di'tcbmrge.  [Giviue  a  paper  (o  Mrt- 
BcrsKt^sY  J  Tbe  arrest  last  night  woa  meant  io 
Ititndabip.  hut  cam*  too  late* 

da*  What  mean  you,  sir  T 


'^1 


5tii*  The  arrest  wo*  too  late,  1  Bi*y ;  t  would 
bave  kept  his  hands  from  blood,  but  wus  XtKt  late. 

Af*i,  B.  His  hands  from  blood !     Wbo59  blood  1 

Stti.  From  Lewaon's  blood. 

Cfm,  No,  villain!  Yet  what  of  Lewson !  Speak 
quickly, 

Stu,  VoQ  ntf  ignorant  then  !  I  thought  I  heard 
the  murderer  at  confession. 

Clut,  W  hat  murderer !  And  who  is  murdered  t 
Not  Lewaool  Say  he  Ures,  and  TU  kneel  and 
wonfthi^i  you. 

StH*  In  pity,  BO  I  would ;  but  that  the  tong^ues 
of  all  cry  murder.  I  cutne  in  pity,  not  in  mdice, 
to  save  tbe  brother^^  not  kill  tbe  sister*  Your 
Lewson's  dead. 

Cha,  Oh.  horrible. 

B«u.  Silence,  I  charge  you.     Proceed,  sir- 

Stu.  No,  Justice  may  stop  tbe  tal© — and  bere*fl 
on  evidence. 

Entsr  Batm* 

BaUi.  The  news,  I  see,  has  reached  yon.  Btij 
take  comfort,  mudam,  [To  CiiABLOTTr.]  There's 
one  without  inquiring  fur  you.  Go  to  him,  and 
lose  no  time, 

Cha,  O  misery  !  misery!  [Exiu 

Mrs,  B.  Follow  ber,  J  arris.  If  it  be  true,  that 
LewAon's  dead,  her  grief  may  kill  ber, 

Batet,  Jarvis  lihist  slay  liere,  madam.  I  bar« 
some  questions  for  him . 

Stu,  Rather  let  bim  fly.  His  eTideoce  may 
crush  his  mufiter* 

Bev,  Why,  ay  ;  this  looks  like  management. 

Bates,  He  found  you  quarrelling  with  L«'WSon  in 
the  streets  last  night.  [To  Bxiverlby, 

Mn,  B,  No  ;  1  am  sure  he  did  not. 

Jar,  Or  if  1  did 

Mr*.  B.  Tis  fsUe,  old  man.  They  bad  no  qtlttr- 
rel ;  there  was  no  cause  for  quarreL 

B§v.  Let  him  proceed,  1  say.  Oh  t  I  am  sick  ! 
sick!     Reach  a  chair  [He  titf* 

Mn,  B.  You  droop  on  J  tremble,  lore.  Vet  you 
are  innocent  I  If  Lewson*a  dead,  you  killed  nim 
not, 

Enier  Dawson. 
5fu.  Who  sent  for  Dawson! 
B<ttes,  *TivtLS  I,     We  have  a  witnesS|  too,  you 
little  think  of«-wiihout  there ! 
Stu,  W^hat  witness? 
Bates*  A  right  one.     Look  at  bim. 

EnUr  Lkwson  and  Cuarlotte. 

Stu,  Lewson  !     Oriltains!  villnins! 

[To  Bat  IS  unci  Dawsojv. 

Afri.  B.  Risen  5om  tbe  deadi  Wby«  tbis  is 
unexpected  happiness! 

Cha,  Or  i^  it  hi*  ghost?  [To  STusiLr,]  That 
sight  would  pleiise  you,  sir. 

Jar,   Whut  riddle  b  this! 

Bev.  Be  quick  and  tell  it.  My  minutes  are  but 
few. 

Mm,  B.  Alas !  wby  so  ?  You  sball  lire  long, 
and  happilr. 

Lew,  While  sha'iie  and  puntBhrnent  shill  rack 
that  viper!  [Pviutwg  to  SiustLv  ]  The  lole  is 
short.  1  was  too  busy  in  his  secrets,  tind  theretbro 
doomed  to  die.  Bates,  to  prevent  tbe  murderj 
undertook  it.     1  kept  sh'of.  to  give  it  credit 

Cha,  And  gave  me  pangs  unutternble. 

J.ete,  I  felt  them  all,  aod  would  have  told  ^*^-7 
Bm  rengeancQ  wintiCMi  i\^«\i\tk%,   1^^   VvVvivdm 
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■elMUM  WM  but  bslf  executed.  The  arreet  by 
Sttweon  followed  the  fnppoeed  murder.  And  now, 
4e^niding  on  hit  once  wicked  eeeoeiatee,  he  comet 
to  fix  the  guilt  on  Bererlej. 

Jfri.  B.  Ob !  execnble  wretch ! 

Baits.  Dawson  end  I  are  witnesses  of  this. 

Ltw.  And  of  •  thousand  frauds.  His  fortune 
mined  hyr  sharpera  and  false  dice;  and  Stukelj 
•ole  contriver  and  possessor  of  all. 

Daw.  Had  he  but  stopt  on  this  side  murder,  we 
kad  been  Tillains  still. 

Ltw.  How  does  my  friend  1  [T(0  Beveb  let. 

Btv.  [StUl  iitting.)  Why,  well.  Who's  he  that 
aaksmet 

Ifn.  B.  'Tis  Lewson,  lore.  Why  do  you  look 
•0  at  him  J 

Btv.  Tbey  told  me  he  was  murdered.     IWUdUf. 

Mn.  B.  Ay ;  but  be  lires  to  sare  us. 

Btv.  Lend  me  your  hand  The  room  turns 
round. 

Mrt.  B.  O  Hearen ! 

Ltw.  This  Til  lain  here  disturbs  him.  RemoTo 
Jiim  from  liis  sight — And,  for  your  Htos,  see  that 
jott  guard  him.  [Stueblt  it  takt»  off  6y  Dawson 
tmd  Bateb.]  How  is  it,  sir! 

Btv.  'Tia  here — and  here.  ^Pointing  tt  hit  htad 
smd  htart.l  Aod  now  it  teara  me. 

Jfrt.  B.  You  feel  conyulsed  too— ^What  is't 
distnibs  you  T  .< 

Btv.  O!  I  hare  Ixpen  too  hasty!  Afiimaeeraget 

in  this  heart Down,  restless  llamea!  ^La^img 

hit  hand  on  his  heart.]  Down  to  your  oatiTO  hell — 
lliere  you  shall  rack  me.  Oh !  for  a  pause  from 
|>ain  I  Where *s  my  wife  !  Can  yon  forgi?e  me« 
lorel 

Jtfrf.  B.  Alas!  for  what! 

Btv.  For  roeanly  dying. 

Mrs.  B.  No — do  not  say  it. 

Btv.  Aa  truly  as  my  soul  must  answer  it. 
Had  Janria  stayed  this  morning,  all  had  been  well. 


I  But  pressed  by  shame — pent  in  a  prison— tor- 
I  mented  with  my  pangs  for  you — driven  to  deq>air 
I  and  madness — I  took  the  adTantage  of  hit  absence, 
corrupted  the  poor  wretch  he  left  to  guard  me,  mid 
^-ewallowed  poison. 

Uw.  O,  fatal  deed ! 

Btv.  Ay,  most  accursed.  And  now  I  go  to  my 
account.  Bend  me,  and  let  me  kneel.  iKnttls.J 
I'll  pray  for  you  too.  Thou  Power  that  madeat  me, 
hear  me !  If  for  a  life  of  fhtilty,  and  this  too  haaty 
deed  of  death,  thy  lustice  dooms  me,  here  I  acquit 
the  sentence ;  but  if,  enthroned  in  merry  where 
thou  siltcst,  thy  pity  has  beheld  me,  send  me  a 
gleam  of  liope,  that  in  these  last  and  bitter  mo- 
ments my  soul  may  taste  of  comfort!  and  for  these 
mourners  here,^Oh*  let  their  liyes  be  peaceful, 
and  their  deaths  happy !  Now  I  die. 

Mrs.  B.  Restore  him,  Heayen  I  Oh,  save  him  < 
save  him !  or  let  me  die  too. 

Btv.  No ;  lire,  I  charge  you.  We  hsTe  a  little 
one.  Though  I  haTo  left  hwi,  you  will  not  leaTe 
him.  To  Lewson's  kindness  I  bequeath  him.  Is 
not  this  Charlotte'?  We  haTC  liTcd  in  love,  though 
I  hsTe  wronged  you.  Can  you  forgiTc  me,  Char- 
lotte? 

Cha.  ForriTe  jrou  I  Oh,  mr  poor  brother ! 

Btv.  Lend  me  jour  hand,  love~so — raise  me — 
No— t'will  not  be  !  my  life  is  finisb'd.  Oh  !  for 
a  few  short  momenta,  to  tell  yo«  how  my  heart 
bleeds  for  you.  That  even  now,  thus  dying,  as  L 
am,  dubioua  and  fearful  of  hereafter,  my  bosom 
pang  is  for  your  miseries  !  Support  her,  Heaven  ! 
And  now  1  go.    Oh,  mercy',  mercy!  [Dim. 

Ltw.  How  is  it,  madam  T 

Cha.  Her  grief  is  speechless. 

Ltw.  Remove  her  from  this  sight.  Some  nd- 
nittering  angel  bring  her  peace  ! 

[Chaelctte  and  Jarvib  Itad  Mrs.  B.  avay, 
hut  sht  rushts  back,  and  throws  htrself  o9 
tht  eorpst. 


THE    MAN    OF    THE    WORLD* 

A   COMEDV* 
BY    CHARLES    MACKLIN. 


DRAMATIS  PERSON.^. 

Sir  PmtDfjix  MAcsTcoriiASiT* 
Lord  Luvet^MCouflT. 

Ounavllor  pL4V»iBt.i. 
Ssrjrmiit  £iTHtii«iDR. 

$4li. 

.loiiif. 

Lad/  AlACfvcfrriiAifT* 

CaWfTANTIJl. 
BtTTT  lllJlT. 

N*inrY, 


ACT   L 

SCENE  L— /i  Ubrttr^* 
Emt€r  BsTTY  and  Sam. 


Sam  : 


pray 


oHtn*  Tlie  postmna  ii  «t  the  gatOi 
if«p  •nd  t»k«  io  tbe  lelt«rs. 

^jin*  John  the  gudetier  if  gone  for  ihtm,  Mrs. 
Betiv. 

Biti^,  Btd  John  bring  thpm  to  mo>  Sun:  UU 
kim  I  aia  h«r«  in  the  library. 

&im.  I  U  Mnd  bin  to  your  ladjrtbip  is  i  cn^k. 

Nannv*  Biits  CoQstintit  desires  to  speak  to  TOUt 

Bftiy    HofT  is  she  now  t— ^ny  bettsr,  Ninny  T 
Xtfnny*  Something  \ — but  very  low  spirited  still. 
t  vi^rtly  beliere  it  is  as  you  say. 

BHt^  O  !  I  would  t'sWe  my  book  oftib  of  it.  I 
csBiiot  b«  d#ceiTed  in  that  point,  Nsnny. — Aj, 
*f .  b«f  basia«M  is  done— «be  is  eertainly  breed 


Hi 


It. 
Wlky«  to  the  houseks^pet  tbioki  too. 

KO.<3* 


Bm^,  Nay.  I  know  the  fsth«r,  tbo  man  thai 
ruiord  her. 

Nann^.  The  deuee  you  do  \ 

Bttty,  A§  sure  as  you  are  alire,  Nsnnv ;  or  I 
am  greatly  deceiired — and  yet— 1  can't  be  deceived 
neither.— W SI*  not  that  the  cook  that  came  g;iUop- 
in^  BO  bard  over  ihe  common  just  nov^'  1 

iVtfttny.  The  same  :  how  very  hard  Le  galloped  | 
be  hss  bern  bat  three  quarters  of  an  bourj  he  aayit 
ooming  from  Hyde- park  con;er. 

Bttttf,  And  whsit  time  will  the  fimily  be  down! 

Nantty-  He  has  orders  to  hure  dinner  re4dy  br  ^ 
five ;  there  ure  to  be  lawyers^  and  a  |>reat  deal  of 
company  here — he  fancies  there  is  to  he  a  private 
wedding  to-ni^^ht,  between  our  young  Master 
Charles  and  Lord  Luniborcouri's  daugbtor,  the 
Scotch  Iftdy,  who»  he  tituys,  is  just  come  post  frum 
Both,  in  order  to  he  marrie^d  to  him, 

Btttu.  Ay,  ay.  Lady  Uodolpha— nny,  like  enough, 
lur  1  know  it  has  been  tulkt^d  of  a  good  while  : 
wellt  go  tell  Mtsa  Constsntia  that  1  will  he  with 
Iter  immedintrly. 

Nitnny,  I  ahill.  Mrt.  Bettr-  [  Exit, 

Bttty,  Sot^^l  find  they  all  believe  the  imperti- 
nwut  creature  is  breeding — thut  jt  pur«:  1  it  will 
«uOQ  resich  my  lady's  ears,  1  warrant* 

Enter  Jons* 

Well,  John,  ever  %  letter  for  me  ? 

John.  No,  Mrs.  liett/ j  but  here  is  one  for  Mis* 
Constantis. 

Bettu.  Uive  it  me— Hum  I  mv  ludy'i  hand. 

Jtthn,  And  here  is  one,  which  t[>e  po»tainn  snvs 
is  for  my  young  master — but  it's  a  strange  dire'c- 
tioti — IHiadi]  "To  Charles  Egerton,  Esq.** 

Bttt^,  0  I  yra.  yes  ;  this  is  for  Mtiattr  Charlei, 
John;  for  he  has  dropped  his  father's  name  of 
Macsycopbant,  and  baa  taken  up  that  of  Lgcrton-^ 
the  pnrliameot  has  ordered  it. 

John.  The  parliament  1 — pr'ythee,  why  so,  Mrs. 
Betty! 

Bttttt'  yi^y,  you  must  know.  John,  that  my 
I sdy»  bis  mother,  was  an  Egerton,  by  her  father; 
she  stole  a  match  with  our  old  master,  for  whid 
all  her  family,  on  both  sides,  have  hated  Sir  Per 
ttoax,  and  the  whole  crew  of  the  Mbcsycophatit^ 
«Ter  since ;  and  so*  John,  my  Udy's  uncle,  Sii 
Stanley  Egerton,  dytng  aa  old  bachelor*  aad^ «%  ^ 
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9M  before,  mortally  hating  our  old  matter,  and  all 
the  crew  of  the  Macsjcophanti,  left  his  whole 
€ftate  to  Master  Charles,  who  was  his  godson; 
bat  on  condition  Oiat  he  should  drop  bis  father's 
name  of  Macsycopbont,  and  take  up  that  of  Egertoa, 
and  that  is  the  reason,  John,  wbj  the  parliament 
baa  made  him  change  bis  name. 

John,  I  am  glad  that  Master  Charles  has  got  the 
estate,  howcTer,  for  be  is  a  sweet-tempered  gen- 
tleman. 

Betty,  As  erer  lired. — But  come,  John;  as  1 
know  you  love  Miss  Constantin,  and  are  fond  of 
being  where  she  is,  I  will  muke  you  happy  ;  you 
•ball  carry  this  letter  to  her. 

John.  Shall  I,  Mrs.  Betty  1  I  am  much  obliged 
to  you. — Where  is  she  1 

Betty,  In  the  housekeeper's  room,  settling  Ibe 
dessert.  Give  me  Mr.  Kgerton's  letter,  and  I'll 
leare  it  on  the  table  in  bis  dressing-room :  I  see  it 
is  from  bis  broihor  Sandy. — So — now  go  and  de- 
liver your  letter  to  your  sweetheart,  John. 

John,  That  1  will  ;  and  I  am  much  beholden  to 
Tou  for  the  favour  of  letting  me  carry  it  to  her  : 
for  though  she  should  never  have  me,'  yet  I  shall 
always  love  her,  and  wish  to  be  near  her,  she  is 
•o  sweet  a  creature.    Your  servant,  Mrs.  Bettv. 

[£rit, 

Betty.  Your  servsnt,  John. — Ha,  ha,  ha !  poor 
fellow!  he  perfectly  doats  on  her;  and  daily  fol- 
lows her  about  with  nosegays  and  fruit,  and  the 
£rst  of  everything  in  the  season.  Ay,  and  my 
young  master,  Charlf  s,  too,  is  in  as  bad  a  way  as 
the  gardener:— in  short,  everybody  loves  her,  and 
that's  one  reason  why  1  bate  her.  For  my  part,  I 
wonder  what  the  deuce  the  men  see  in  her — a  crea- 
ture that  was  taken  in  for  charity ;  I'm  sure  she's 
not  so  handsome.  I  wish  she  was  out  of  the  family 
once ;  if  she  wns,  I  mij>ht  thet;  stand  a  chance  of 
being  my  lady's  favourite  myself — ay,  and  perhaps 
of  getting  one  of  my  young  masters  for  a  sweet- 
heart, or  at  least  the  chaplain  :  but  as  to  him,  there 
would  be  no  such  great  catch  if  I  should  get  him. 
I  will  try  for  him,  however;  and  my  first  step 
■hall  be  to  tell  the  'doctor  all  I  hnve  discovered 
about  Constantia's  intrigues  with  her  spark  at  Had- 
ley.  Yes,  that  will  do ;  for  the  doctor  loves  to 
talk  with  me — loves  to  hear  me  talk,  too ;  and  I 
verily  believe — he,  he,  be  !  that  ho  has  a  sneaking 
kindness  for  me,  and  this  story  will  make  him  have 
a  good  opinion  of  my  honesty,  and  that,  I  am  sure, 
wul  be  one  step  towards — O  !  bless  me,  here  he 
comes,  and  my  young  master  with  him.  I'll  watch 
an  opportunity  to  speak  to  him  as  soon  as  be  is 
alone,  for  I  will  blow  her  up,  I  am  as  resolved,  as 
great  a  favourite  and  as  cunning  as  she  is.     [&ir. 

Enter  Eoertok,  Sidney  following,  as  if  in  earnest 
convei'salion, 

Sid,  Nay,  dear  Charles,  but  why  are  you  so 
impetuous?  Why  do  you  break  from  me  so  ab- 
ruptly ? 

£ger.  I  have  done,  sir;  you  have  refuaed.  I 
have  nothing  more  to  say  upon  the  subject.  I  am 
■attsfied. 

Sid.  Come,  come,  correct  this  warmth— it  it  the 
only  weak  ingredient  in  your  nature,  and  you  ought 
to  watch  it  careftilty.  Because  I  will  not  abet  an 
unwarrantable  paasion  by  an  abuse  of  my  sacred 
cbaraeter,  in  marrjing  you  beneath  your  rank,  and 
2A  direct  opposition  to  your  father's  hopes  and 
htppineat  yon  blame  me,  you  angrily  bretk  tnm 
SM,  and  call  me  unkind. 


Eger.  Dear  Sidney,  for  my  warmth  I  stand  eon 
demned  ;  but  for  my  marriage  with  Constantia,  I 
think  I  can  justify  it  upon  Bverj  principle  of  filial 
duty,  honour,  and  worldly  prudence. 

Sid,  Only  make  that  appear,  Charles,  and  yon 
know  you  may  command  me. 

Eger,  I  am  sensible  how  unseemly  it  appears  in 
a  son  to  descant  on  the  unamiable  passions  of  a 
parent ;  hut,  aa  we  are  alone,  and  friends,  1  cannot 
help  observing.'  in  my  own  defene«^  tbit  when  a 
father  will  not  allow  the  use  of  reason  to  any  of  his 
family — when  his  pursuit  of  greatness  makes  him 
a  slave  abroad,  only  to  be  a  tyrant  at  home — when 
a  narrow  partiality  to  Scotland,  on  every  trivial 
occasion,  provokes  him  to  enmity  even  with  his 
wife  and  children,  only  because  they  give  a  na- 
tional preference  where  they  think  it  most  justly 
due ;  and  when,  merely  to  gratify  his  own  ambi- 
tion, he  would  marry  his  son  into  a  family  he  de- 
tests; cure,  Sidney,  a  son  thus  circumstanced 
(from  the  dignity  of  human  reason,  and  the  feelings 
of  a  loving  heart)  baa  a  right— not  only  to  protest 
against  the  blindness  of  a  parent,  but  to  pursue 
those  measures  that  Tirtae  and  happiness  point 
ou*.. 

Sid,  The  violent  temper  of  Sir  Pertinax,  1  own,, 
cannot  be  defended  on  many  occasions,  but  still — 
your  intended  alliance  with  Lord  Lnmbercourt 

£ger.  llVith  impatience,']  O!  contemptible! — a 
trifling,  quaint,  haughty,  voluptuous,  servile  tool  \ 
the  mere  lacquey  of  party  and  corruption  ;  who, 
for  the  prostitution  of  near  thirty  years,  and  tho 
ruin  of  a  noble  fortune,  has  had  tlie  despicable  sa- 
tisfaction, and  the  infamous  honour,  of  being  kicked 
up  and  kicked  down,  kicked  in  and  kicked  out, 
just  as  the  insolence,  compassion,  or  convenionro 
of  leaders  predominated  :  and  now,  being  forsake c 
by  all  parties,  his  whole  political  consequence 
amounts  to  the  power  of  franking  a  letter,  and  the 
right  honourable  privilege  of  not  paying  a  trades- 
man's bill. 

Sid.  Well,  but,  dear  Charles,  you  are  not  to  wed 
my  lord,  but  his  daughter. 

Eger,  Who  is  aa  disagreeable  to  me  for  a  com- 
panion, as  her  father  for  a  friend  or  an  ally. 

Sid,  What,  her  Scotch  accent,  I  suppose,  offt^nds 
you  ? 

Eger,  No,  upon  my  honour  ;  not  in  the  least ;  I 
think  it  entertaining  in  her :  but,  were  it  other- 
wise, in  decency,  and  indeed  in  national  affection^ 
being  a  Scotchman  myself,  I  can  have  no  objection 
to  her  on  that  account :  besides,  she  is  my  near  re* 
latiom 

Sid,  So  I  understand.  But  pray,  Charles,  how 
came  Lady  Rodolpha,  who  I  find  was  bom  in 
England,  to  be  bred  in  Scotland  ? 

rlger.  From  the  dotage  of  an  old,  formal,  obsti- 
nate, stiff,  riub,  Scotch  grandmother,  who,  upon  a 
promise  of  leaving  this  grandchild  all  ber  fortune, 
would  have  the  girl  sent  to  her  to  Scotland,  when 
she  was  but  a  year  old,  and  there  has  she  been  ever 
-ince,  bred  up  with  this  old  lady,  in  all  the  vanity 
and  unlimited  indulgence  that  fondness  and  admi- 
ration could  bestow  on  a  spoiled  child,  a  fancied 
beauty,  and  a  pretended  wit :  and  is  this  a  woman 
fit  to  make  my  happiness  1  this  the  partner  that 
Sidney  would  recommend  to  me  for  lifel — to  you, 
who  best  know  me.  I  appeal. 

Sid.  Why,  Charles,  it  is  a  delicate  point,  unfit 
for  me  to  determine  ;  besides,  your  father  has  set 
his  heart  upon  the  matdi. 

Eger.  All  that  I  know  j  bat  atfll  I  ask  and  in. 


^Mttn  LI 


ACTING  DRAMA. 


•iftt  opon  yntir  c«xuiid  juiigiiieiie :  it  &bfl  the  k'ull 
^f  is'ointm  that  joa  Mhink  ootttd  pocsihly  contribute 
to  my  litippinaM  1    I  hf  jon  will  give  mii  vi  «£- 

Si<{.  Tbe  fubitict  it  di8BfrT««tbl0 ;  biit»  uaco  I 
rauti  «p«ak,  I  ao  not  tLink  ohe  u* 

hlftr.  i  kaow  roa  do  not  i  and  I  ftm  but9  you 
a«T«r  ivill  udvite  tbo  iD»lob« 

«VJ.  1  never  will^I  oererwitl. 

Egfr,  Vou  make  tav  liii[»py  ;  Drhicb,  I  ascure 
7<Mi,  I  Mver  could  be  witb  your  ju%meut  Bguinat 
tt»  Ib  tbia  paint. 

SmI.  Eut  pr»y.  Cbirles,  tuppoae  I  had  ba^n  so 
indweref't  nt  to  ha^o  «St*t^d  to  marry  you  Lo  Cou- 
AtAtiiiu,  wouUl  «)ie  bavA  coos^nted,  tbtitk  you.  1 

Egtr^  1  hat  I  cftiuiut  My  poailirely  ;  but  I  siip- 

6'ttf*  Did  you  lMV«r  sp«tk  to  Ler  ttpoa  tbftt  tub- 
j«et  ib«o  t 

f*jp»i  In  ^CDerftl  t^rms  only  :  neter  dir«cl1y  re- 
qnaalfid  bor  cotiteut  in  form.  Bui  I  vrUl  \Uis  rery 
iQOtnent ;  for  I  hnvo  no  ntyluni  from  my  fittber'K 
•.rbitTitry  dfltigfi,  b^t  my  Coattaotm'fl  htms»  i'ray 
4o  not  fiiiTfrom  heoce  ;  I  wxll  r&tum  iutcvitly.  [ 
know  abe  will  submit  to  your  adfico  }  and  I  utti 
sure  you  will  perAuitdo  ber  to  my  wub,  iu  my  life, 
myptftce.  my  enrtbly  bappinesa,  dept'nd  on  my 
Con«ttnuti.  [£'''^•1 

Siti*  Poor  Cbarles!  be  litlte  dreams  lUat  I  love 
Cooitiiiti«  too;  but  to  ^bttt  iie^e«  I  kuew  not 
jBjtelf,  till  Up  impOTtanad  me  to  join  ilieir  bunds, 
Y«s — 1  lovo'-^jut  must  not  bo  u  riiral,  lor  be  is 
^^Jair  to  cue  It  fraternal  ftffinity. 

^^H  Enttr  BsTTY. 

fiftrv^  I  b«fr  pardon  for  my  intrutjonj  gir*  1 
kope,  airi  I  don't  dijsturb  youi-  reverence  1 

Sid*  Not  in  tbe  least*  Mrs.  Betty. 

Bett*f*  1  bumbly  beg  jou  will  excut»  me,  sir : 
but  I  wanted  to  brenk  my  miad  to  your  bonour  — 
•bout  a  ftCTuple  that  liea  upon  my  coitietence  ;  and 
indeed  I  should  not  ba/e  presumed  to  trouble  you, 
sir^  but  tbat  I  know  you  are  mv  young  luaaterA 
firieitd»  and  my  old  master  a  friend,  and.  indeed »  « 
Crknd  to  tbo  Wbole  fiftmily  ^  for,  to  give  you  your 
due,  tir,  you  arc  at  good  ft  preocber  at  ever  went 
f  mio  •  polpit, 

Sid,  H«i  be.  b.i  1  do  toa  tbink  eo,  Mrs.  Betty  1 

Bttht*  Ar,  in  truth  do  I  -,  and  at  good  a  gigntle^ 
^^■tai  too,  at  tjrer  come  into  a  family,  and  one  ibat 
^^^Epr  gitvi  «  tmrrwut  •  bad  word,   nor  tbut  tlo>3s 
^V^  one  an  ill  turn,  neither  behind  ibeir  back  nor 
before  elisir  t..ce. 

^id.  Ha,  bi4,  ba  ?  why,  you  are  a  mighty  well- 
tfiokea  woutaiu  Mrs.  BeityT  and  I  am  mightily  bu* 
liold«i  to  y«<n  (or  your  good  character  of  me. 

BtiiH,  Vndt^ed,  fir,  it  ia  no  more  iliJin  you  de- 
•arre,  and  wli  ii  ull  the  world  and  all  the  oerranis 
flay  of  you. 

ikidt  I  am  rniicb  obliged  to  tbem,  hUmi*  Betty ; 
tiott  pray,  wb«t  are  your  commondt  witb  me  I 

B«lty<  Why,  1 11  tull  you,  «ir — to  be  turo,  I  am 
but  a  tertant,  as  a  body  Oifty  *ay — nnd  <Mrery  tub 
■bouUi  ^^      *  :  ■    "'   V    »":-:  but — [.^?i«  i*»y» 

hw  kau^  »p faking  in  a 

rfjvp  *Jt    ,     J  •*  now  lu   the 

ebtntroom,  la  oojm  contVr^nce  with  Mitt  Con* 
•lanTiTi.  I  knnw  what  they  are  about,  but  that  is 
On  f  mine;  a&d,  ibirrefbro;.  I  made  bold 

1^,  ,% — because,  you  know ,  «ir,  one  would 

ba  mnwr,  u.:i«fo  o<D«  took  twwy  anybody'i  wpu- 
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:^itL  Very  true,  Alrj*.  Betty— vary  lru<»,  indeed, 

Btlljf,  Uk  !  bejivens  forbid  tl.at  I  should  I 
away  any  young  woman's  good  name,  uulest  I  bud 
a  good  reaton  for  it ;  but,  sir,  [/n  a  Uim  n/vuigar  j 
titititn§u}  if  1  am  in  this  place  a^ive,  ns  1  tiatened^ 
with  my  e»r  close  to  the  door,  I  henrd  my  younc 
matter  atk  I^Iitt  Conatiuttia  the  plain  murriaga 
question  ;  upon  v^hich  I  »turled  and  trembled,  nay^ 
my  very  contcience  stirred  within  me  eo,  that  I 
oould  not  help  peeping  through  the  key  hole, 

Sid>  Ha,  Ua,  l>a  1  nnd  ao  your  coaifcienoe  made 
yon  peep  lhrnu};b  tho  key-bolo,  Airs.  IJutly  I 

Uetttf*  It  <ud,  iudaeJ,  iir;  and  (bctre  1  saw  my 
young  muster  upon  hi»  knees — Lord  blesa  n« — and 
what  do  you  think  he  was  doing! — kia^ing  bor 
linnd  B«  if  he  would  eat  it,  and  proteatini^,  end 
ait*>uring  her,  be  kuew  that  you,  sir,  would  conteutiJ 
to  the  ma'cb,  and  then  the  tears  ran  down  her*l 
cheeks  as  fast   —  ■ 

Sid,  Ay  I 

Bettv.  I  hey  did  indeed*  I  wotdd  not  tell  youc 
reverence  a  lie  for  the  world. 

Sid.  I  believe  it,  Mrs.  Betty;  and  what  did 
Conitantift  say  to  all  this! 

Btfffv.  Oh  1— Oh  t  the  is  aly  enough  ^  she  looks 
as  tf  butter  would  not  melt  in  her  mouQj  ^  but  ill 
is  not  gold  that  t^li^iters — smooth  water,  you  know,  / 
sir.  runt  deepest:  i  am  sorry  my  joung  mastec  * 
muk't  such  a  fool  of  himself;  hut,  um — take  my 
word  for  it,  he  is  not  the  man;  lor.  thougli  sha 
looks  as  modest  at  a  maid  at  a  cfixitftming^yet^* 
ah  I — when  sweethearts  meet,  in  the  dusk  of  tho 
evening,  and  st^y  rogether  a  whole  boor,  in  tba 
dark  ^ro7P,  anil  embrace,  and  kias,  and  weep  at 
parting — why,  then,  you  know,  air,  it  is  ensy  to 
ffuetti  all  (be  rest. 

Std,  Why,  did  Constontia  meet  anybody  in  this 
til  a  nner. 

Bet i If,  llVilhaftcied  m<*distu.]    0\  heareos  !  I 
beg,  sir,  yi*u  will  not  mitapprehend   me ;  for,  X 
ii^stire  )ou,  I  do  not  believe  tbey  did  any  harm— i 
that  IS,  not  in  ibe  grove  ;  at  least,  not  when  1  wat;| 
there  i  and  she  may  bo  honestly  married,  for  aiighel 
I  know,     O  1  lud,  sir.  I  would  not  say  on  ill  thioff.^^ 
of  Miss  Constancia  for  th3  world.     I  only  say  tbey.^ 
did  meet  in  tha  dark  walk  ;  ond  nil  the  <)e'rvantM 
observe  ihat  Miss  Constanlia  wears  her  stuys  varyi 
loose,  looks  very  paloj  is  sick  in  the  morning  and 
after  dinner;  and,  as  tnro  as  my  name  is   iJbtty 
Hint,  somettiin^  hti  happened  that  I  won't  name  ; 
but,  nine  months  hence,  a  certain  per£on  in  this 
family  may  ask  ma  to  stand  godtnothor:  for  I  ibiuk 
i  know  what's  what,  when  i  tee  it,  at  wtdl  as  an- 
other. 

Sid,  No  doubt  you  do,  Mrs.  Betty. 

Bett%f,  I  do,  iodaed,  sir :  IGoing]  and  ao,  yont 
aervant,  sir.  [tletuming.Ji  But  1  hope  your  vror- 
!»hi[>  won't  mention  my  name  in  this  bustnesi  ;  or 
that  you  hud  att  item  from  me. 

Sid.  I  shall  not,  JMrs.  Be'tty. 

Betttf,  For,  ifjd^'^d,  «ir,  1  um  no  busybody,  not 
do  I  love  f *  :  md  I  assure  you,y 

sir,  I  hate  .  and  gacdtpitif 

and  hackbiu^^,  >»^'^  >.-.^,.>^  ..,...,   a  parton't  |;o 
name. 

Sid.  I  observe  you  do*  Mrs,  Betty, 

B4H%i,  1  do,  indeed,  sir,  I  am  tb«  fartbo£t  £rom. 
it  in  the  world. 

Sid,  I  dare  toy  you  are. 

Belt  if,  I  am,  indeed,  iir ;  and  to  yout  IkUSolaV 
aerranl. 

tid,  VoaT  Mm&tfHtlti^^U^** 
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THE  MAN  OF  THE  WORLD. 


[Act  II. 


B*tiit.  [Aiids^  in  an  fsultmt  air,]  So  !  I  ■*«  he 
beliervi  *Ti?ry  word  I  tiy— uiiit's  chafBiiog*  Til 
Co  h^r  Vuti  neu  for  ber ,  I  m  Tecolired .  [  Brit . 

Sid*  Wbat  eta  ibis  ridicutoua  cTe«tiit«  ue*n  hy 
koT  dtrk  w»11tp  h«r  private  Bp«r1r,  lr«r  Viciini:,  and 
ill  lier  fttsnderoui  iaiitsuBtioti^  ft^ainst  Coniitanti)!, 
wlioM  c^oodijct  11 II  utibitmable  ui  iDnoeertce  ttaelf  f 
I  •««  titrf  ii  «a  maligDani  in  n  p«Hry  wtitinj; 
wtiwb,  u  in  the  f  finest  or  miitst  ambitioui  ladjr  of 
tbe  court.  I|  i«  ilviji  an  tofAthbU  mark  of  the 
bftteiC  nmtuTo  |  imd  morit  lit  the  loTrnt*  its  well  as 
ifl  the  bi^lieit  tt«tioi}»  moat  fte\  the  wh%h  of  enrj'i 
conitoQt  tgeata— 6dflehood  imd  ilaQd&r.         [£rjt« 


ACT  II. 

SCENE  l^A  Lifcr«rf . 
KnUr  Cos*itAKTS4  and  EasKTON* 

Cm*  Mr.  Sidovj  i«  nc^t  here*  sir. 
1^^.  I  tisura  jou  I  left  btm^  ftod  br^^ed  be 
would  itsy  till  1  ivivrsed* 

C^.  His  prvdea^,  f<iu  Mt,  sir«  has  made  bim 
retjftt  I  tberefortt  fte  b«d  b«'a«r  d«f«r  tbe  suHject 
tilt  b«  is  pT«seQt^  in  ibe  mean  time,  sir^  1  hope 
jcm  will  pt  rmil  me  to  meotioa  an  a  Air  tbst  b^s 
gmtl^  slsLrtnqd  and  perplexed  ne :  I  s^ippose  joti 
gu«is  wbal  it  ii? 

Egtr,  1  do  not,  upon  my  word* 

C^R*  Thftt  ii  A  Ultl«  straDfe.  Yoo  know,  sir, 
tbst  JOU  snd  Mr.  Sidaey  did  me  ib«  honour  of 
1>rfA]Era4tiii^  with  jne  tbis  morniDg  in  my  little 
•tudj. 

Eg0r^  We  bsd  Ihat  b«ppio««i,  fiaiidain. 

Ciffi.  Juit  after  you  left  m«,  upon  opeiu.n|^  my 
book  of  accOQOts,  wbicli  lay  in  the  draw  nf  the 
Jreadtn^-'deak,  lo  my  |^al  surpriao,  I  ibere  found 
tbis  cnse  of  jewels^  ct)m»ijitn|^  a  mast  elegant  pair 
of  ear-rioga,  a  necklace  of  great  value,  and  itru 
bank- bills  in  ikis  pocket- book,  Ibe  mystery  of 
wbJobt  air,  I  preinmo,  J^^  coa  expl«iQ  ! 

Eger,  1  c«D. 

Con,  They  were  of  your  cooTeying,  then'? 

Eger,  They  werr,  madam. 

Con,  I  assure  you  tbey  sUrtled  and  alsnned  me. 

Eter,  1  hope  it  was  a  kind  of  alarm,  such  as 
blushing  virtue  feels,  when,  with  her  hand,  she 
gires  her  heart  and  last  consent. 

Con.  It  was  not,  indeed,  sir. 

Eger,  Do  not  ssy  so,  ConstaotiA  :  come,  be  kind 
St  once  ;  my  peace  and  worldly  bliss  depend  upon 
this  moment. 

Con.  What  would  yon  hare  me  do? 

Egcr.  What  loTe  end  virtue  dictate. 

Con.  O !  sir,  experience  but  too  severely  proves, 
that  such  unequal  matches  as  ours,  never  produce 
tugbt  but  contempt  and  anger  in  parents,  censure 
from  the  world,  and  a  Ions  train  of  sorrow  and  re- 
pentance in  the  wretehed  parties  4  which  is  but 
too  often  entailed  upon  their  hapless  issue. 

Egtr,  But  thst,  Constantia,  csnnot  be  our  case : 
my  fortune  is  independent  and  ample;  equal  to 
Inzory  and  splendid  folly.  I  have  a  right  to  choose 
the  partner  of  my  heart* 

Can.  But  I  hare  not,  sir ;  I  am  a  dependant  on 
By  ladr — a  poor,  forsaken,  helpleas  orphan ;  yoar 
^•DevDieBt  Botlifr  found  om,  took  »•  to  her  boaom. 


and  there  supplied  mr  pa^rental  loss,  with  every 
teader  care,  indulgent  dmlliance-^and  vith  all  tlu) 
sweet  perauosion  tbai  maiernftl  fondnets*  relij^ous 
precept*  polUh^d  maoDert,  aad  Uoutlf  example 
<iould  sdoDiQister- — she  foitf^red  me  ;  [  IVnpt]  and 
shall  1  now  turn  vip^Ff  and  with  black  ingratitude 
ttmg  the  tender  heart  that  ihuibatb  cherisbed  me! 
Sh«U  1  aednce  her  house *sbeirj  and  kill  ber  peace? 
No  I  tbouf^b  I  loved  to  the  mad  extreme  of  temtie 
fondntfsa  ;,  tbou|b  every  worldly  blias  that  woman's 
vanity  or  mao^a  ambition  could  desire,  followed  the 
iodul^ence  of  my  lo^e,  and  iill  ibe  cofitetnpt  and 
miserr  of  t  hi  a  life,  the  deuial  of  ibat  indolgetiee,  I 
irould  disebargs  mj  duty  lo  my  benefactjress — my 
earthly  puardian*  my  more  than  parent* 

Egtr.  My  dear  tjonatiuitiaf  your  prudence^  your 
gratitude,  and  the  cruel  virtue  of  your  self-denla], 
do  hut  increase  my  love,  my  admiration,  and  my 
Baioery. 

Cbii.  Sir,  I  masi  be^  you  will  give  me  leare  to 
return  tbe«e  biUs  and  jewels. 

Egtr^  Pray  do  not  meatiou  them  :  sore  my  kind- 
seas  and  esteem  may  be  iodulged  ao  fur  witbout 
suspicion  or  reproach — 1  beg  you  will  accept  of 
Ibem;  jaf,  1  insist* 

dm,  I  have  doae,  air^  my  station  here  is  to 
obey.  I  know;  sir,  tbey  are  gifts  of  a  virtuooa 
mitid  ;  a»d  mine  sball  convert  them  to  the  tenderoit 
and  most  gnteful  uac^ 

Egtr*  Hark !  1  bear  a  coacb :  it  is  my  father^ 
Dear  girl,  retire  and  compose  joursetf.  I  will 
■end  my  lady  and  Sidney  to  you ;  and  by  their 
judgment  we  will  be  directed:  wiU  that 'saliify 
you! 

Can,  I  can  have  no  will  hot  my  bdy*s.  V^hh 
your  leave,  I  will  retire  ^  I  would  not  see  her  in 
this  confusion. 

Egtr.  Dear  girl,  adieu  '  [Erit  CoNSTA7iTi4. 

Euttr  S/LMm 

Sam*  Sir  Pertinax  and  my  lady  are  come,  tfr ; 
and  my  lady  desires  to  apeak  with  you  In  Jjer  own 
room:  Oh !  here  she  it,  air.  [£jtfl. 

Enfer  Lady  M^csvcoFnji^tT^ 

Lady  M.  IGreatly  agitated.]  Dear  child,  I  am. 
glad  to  aee  you :  why  did  not  you  come  to  town 
yesterday,  to  attend  the  levee?  your  father  is  in- 
censed to  the  utmost  at  your  not  being  there. 

Egtr.  Madam,  it  ia  with  extreme  regret  I  tell 
yon,  that  I  can  be  no  longer  a  alave  to  his  temper, 
his  politics,  and  hia  scheme  of  marrying  m**  to  this 
woman  ;  therefore  tou  had  better  consent  Ht  once 
to  my  going  out  01  the  kingdom,  and  my  takiag 
Constantia  with  me — for  without  her  1  never  can 
be  happy. 

JLody  M.  As  you  regard  my  peace,  or  your  own 
character,  I  beg  you  will  not  be  guilty  of  s«>  rash,  a 
step.  You  promised  me  you  never  would  marrjr 
her  without  my  consent.  I  will  open  it  to  yoar 
father.  Pray,  dear  Charles,  be  ruled  :  let  me  pre« 
vail. 

Sir  P.  [Without,  in  gnat  anger,]  Sir,  wuU  70 
do  as  ye  are  bid,  and  baud  your  gab,  you  rascal  t 
You  are  ao  full  of  gab,  you  acoundrel  Take  tbo 
chesnnt  gelding,  return  to  toon  directly,  and  see 
what  is  become  of  my  Lord  Lumbercourt. 

Lmdff  M.  Here  he  comes.  I  will  get  out  of  hia 
way.  But,  I  beg,  Charles,  while  he  is  in  this  ill 
hmnour*  that  you  will  not  oppeae  him,  let  him  aaj 
what  bo  wiU--when  bis  psasioa  ia  a  little  cool,  I 
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And  try  to  bring  Lim  to  reitfoa — but  do 

j.f^r.  ^.aiiJiiin,  I  will  not. 

[Eiit  L%dT  Macstcopiiawt. 

Sir  P.  [WltktHt,]  Here,  you 'TomUiit»  wh«ra  is 
my  fton  Eferton! 

Turn*  [  Witktmt.)  In  the  Hbrtrf,  rir. 

Sir  P.  [  H'tf Atfiif.]  As  soon  M  th«  Uwjers  come, 
b<j  sure  bring  roe  word. 

Enter  Sir  PiXTDf  AXt  tfi'^  P'^*  haughtintiSt  ^nd  in 
mnger — Soestom  6oitfi  tk'4»i7r  r&ree  timei  ffuttt  lub' 
mittivtlif  (otf. 

Sir  P.    W6«l,  sir !  rmry  weel !  Tsry  wecl :  are 
it  ye  u  fine  spoik  ?  ire  je  flit  t  line  tpttrlc,  I  saj  1 
!  you  are  a— so  you  wouM  not  come  up  till  tlie 
e«1 

^fr.  Sir,  1  beg  your  pardfm ;  but  I  w»i  not 
Tj  well ;  betides,  I  did  not  tliinlc  my  presence 
111  pre  WIS  necessary* 

Sir  P,  [Snapping  him  ftp,}  SiTf  it  was  necessary 
1  tftuld  you  h  was  nee^ftssry ;  and,  sir,  1  must  now 
tell  joii  tbat  ibe  whole  tenor  of  your  conduct  is 
mo4t  o^eoiire. 

Egfr,  I  am  Borry  you  think  so,  sir;  I  im  sure  I 
do  not  menu  to  olfend  you. 

Sir  P.  1  care  not  what  you  intend.  Sir,  I  tell 
you,  you  do  ofeod.  What  is  the  meaning  of  this 
conduct*  iirt— neglect  the  levee  ! — "death,  sir,  you 
— wbat  is  your  reason,  I  say,  for  thus  neglecting 
the  leree^  nnd  disobeying  my  comroandi^ 

Eg^,  [Wiih  a  ttiftedJiUal  rtientment,']  Sir,  I 
em  not  used  to  levees  ^  nor  do  1  know  bow  to  dis- 
pose of  myaelf;  nor  what  to  asy  or  do  in  such  a 
SJtuafton. 

^ir  P,  [With  a  proud  tmgrtf  riuntment.]  bounds, 
s'r,  do  rou  not  see  what  otberti  dot  gentle  and 
simple,   temporal  and    ipi ritual,   lords,   members, 

Jud;;es,  generals,  and  btabopi^  aw  crowding,  bust- 
ing, and  pushing  foremost  intill  the  middle  of  the 
circle,  and  there  waiting,  watrhtng,  and  striving 
to  catch  s  look  or  a  smite  fni  the  grest  mon,  which 
they  meet  wi*  an  amicable  reesibiliiy  of  aspect — a 
modest  cadence  of  body,  and  m  conciliating  co-ope- 
ration of  the  whole  mon  ;  which  expresses  an  offi- 
cious promptitude  for  bis  s«*reice,  and  itid testes 
that  they  lurKl:  upon  the m»e Ives  as  the  Kuppliunt 
tppendn^es  of  his  power,  and  the  enlisted  Swiss  of 
Lis  poleetteal  fortune;  tbii,  sir,  ia  what  you  ought 
to  do.  and  this,  sir,  is  what  1  never  once  omitted 
for  this  five-and-thraty  yesrt,  let  who  would  be 
mini  ate  r. 

Eger.  [Afide.]  Contemptible! 

S4T  P,   What  IS  tbat  you  mutter,  sirf 

Egtr.  Only  a  slight  refiection^  air,  not  relative 
to  you. 

Sir  P.  Sir,  your  absenting  ;,ouraelf  fra  the  levee 
ftt  this  juncture  is  susiJeecious — it  is  looked  upon 
ftS  a  kind  of  disuffection,  and  aw  your  countrymen 
ar-  '  '  '  -ffef]d*»d  at  your  conduct.  For  ibis, 
dot  look  upon  you  as  a  friend  or  weel- 
rt  ►r  to  Scotland  or  Scotchmen. 

jtigfT,  [H'iM  a  quick  nearmtk,]  Then,  air,  they 
wrong- me,  (  assure  you  ;  but.  pray,  sir,  ia  what 
parttcutar can  Ibe  charged,  either  with  culdnejs 
or  offrnce  to  my  country. 

Sir  P.  Why,  sir,  ever  since  your  mother*B  uncle, 
Sir  Stanley  P^gerton,  left  you  bis  three  tbouiand 
pounds  a-vear.  and  that  you  have,  in  compliance 
wiib  his  will,  taken  up  the  name  of  Kgerton,  they 
thi&k  yoy  ar#  grown  proud — thai  you  have  estranged 
joufieif  fn  the  MacsycopbftQt^«-hav«  issociiited 
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with  your  mother*B  fumity— wiih  the  opposeetioU'--^ 
Bud  with  tliose  who  do  fjot  wiah  well  to  Scotlaod  *■ 
beiidoB,  sir,  the  other  day,  in  a  conversstion,  at 
dinner,  at  Tour  cousin  CampbelJ  M'Kensie's,  be- 
fore  a  whole  table  full  of  your  sin  relationa,  did 
you  not  pabliclf  wish  a  coKil  esctinguiahmeot  to 
aw  party,  andofaw  catiofial  dialincrions  whatever, 
rebtive  to  the  three  kingdoms  ? — ( With  great 
«rtger.]^And,  you  blockhead — was  that  a  prudent 
wish  before  so  mnny  of  your  aiu  countrymen  1  or 
was  it  a  filial  language  to  hold  before  me  ? 

Eggr*  Sir,  wiih  vour  pardon,  I  cannot  think  it 
unfilial  or  imprudent. — [iriM  a  mott  pairwtic 
u-arsiiA.] — I  own  1  do  wiah^ — most  ardently  wish 
for  a  total  extinction  of  all  party ;  particulHrly — 
that  those  of  Kngltsh,  Irish,  aud  Scotch,  mi^Ut 
never  more  be  brouv,ht  into  contest  or  competition* 
unless,  like  loving  brothers,  in  generous  emulation 
for  one  common  cause* 

Sir  P.  How,  fir  !  do  you  persist  T  what  [  would 
you  banish  sw  party,  and  aw  distinction  hetweeo 
English,  Irish,  snd  your  aio  countrymen? 

Egtr,  [With  grtat  digfiity  of  fpirit^l  1  would* 
Bir. 

Sir  P.  Then  damn  you,  sir,  you  are  na«  true 
Scot,  Ay,  sir,  you  may  look  as  angry  as  you  will, 
but  again  I  say,  you  are  nae  true  Scor. 

iger.  Your  pardon,  sir,  I  think  he  is  the  tru« 
Scot  and  the  true  cititen,  who  wiBbc^s  equal  justice 
to  tht>  merit  and  demiPTit  of  every  subject  of  Great 
Britiiin;  amongst  whom  1  know  but  of  two  dis- 
tinctions. 

Sir  P.  Weel,  Kft  sod  what  are  those — ^what  tri 
those  1  ^m 

Eger.  The  kn^re  snd  the  boneit  man.  Lf 

Sir  P,  Pshaw  I  rideeculous.  '^" 

Eger,  And  ho  who  makes  any  other-— let  htm  be 
of  the  north,  or  of  the  south — of  the  east,  or  of  the 
west — in  place,  or  out  of  place,  ia  an  enemy  to  the 
whole,  and  to  the  virtues  of  humanity. 

Sir  P.  Ay,  sir,  this  is  your  brotb^rr's  impudent 
doctrine,  (or  the  which  I  have  banished  bim  for 
ever  fra  mv  presence,  my  heart,  nod  my  fortune. 
Sir,  1  will  have  no  ton  of  mine,  because  truly  be 
his  been  educqtr-d  in  an  Knglish  seminsry,  pre* 
«ume,  under  the  musk  of  cvcdnur,  to  speak  againtc 
htB  Diiiive  land,  or  ugnmst  my  principles.  Scotch- 
men ^  sir,  Scotchmen,  wherever  they  meet  through- 
out aw  I  he  globe,  should  unite,  and  stick  together, 
as  it  were  in  a  poHtiral  phalanx.  However,  nae 
mair  of  i hat  now  ;  I  will  talk  at  large  to  you  about 
that  sjioo.  In  the  meanwhile,  sir,' notwith* 
standing  your  contempt  of  my  advice,  and  your 
disobedience  till  my  commands,  I  will  convince 
you  of  my  patemslnttention  till  your  welfare,  by 
my  management  of  this  v.duptunry— ibis  Lori 
Lumbercourt,  whose  daughter  you  are  to  marry. 
Vou  ken,  sir,  that  the  fellow  has  been  my  patrozk 
above  theae  five*and-tbraty  years. 

Eger.  True,  sir. 

Sir  P,  Vary  vrep].  And  now,  sir,  yoo  tee,  hy 
his  prodigality,  be  is  become  my  depeodsnt;  and, 
accordingly,  I  have  made  my  burgain  with  him; 
the  devil  a  baubee  he  has  in  the  world  but  what 
comeB  through  these  dutchea;  for  his  whole  estate, 
which  has  three  tmpleecit  b^iroughs  uj^on  it— mark 
—is  now  in  my  custody  at  r.urse ;  the  w  hi  h  estate, 
on  my  payitig  off  his  debts,  and  allowing  hnit  e  tjfe 
rent  of  five  thoussmd  pounds  per  i^tnoum,  is  ta  be 
msde  over  (ill  me  for  my  life«  and  at  mv  de»iti  is 
to  deacend  till  ye  and  yonr  issue,  TUe  \va««T%%%  c!l 
Lumbercourt,  yoii  k*ii,  wv\\  IoWa^  <il  «»^t*».    ^>*i 
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sir,  you  see,  there  are  three  implFccit  boroughs, 
ths  whole  pstniBoiiy  of  Lqjnberconrt,  and  a  peer- 
age at  one  sliip.  Why,  it  is  a  strdce — a  hit^s 
hit.  Z^mnds !  ttr,  a  men  tnaj  lire  a  ceotarj,  and 
sot  make  sic  an  hit  again. 

Eger.  It  ui  a  rear/  adrantageoas  bargain,  indeed, 
•ir ;  but  what  will  mj  lord  a  family  say  to  it  ? 

Sir  P.  Why,  oion,  he  csfes  not  if  his  family 
were  aw  at  the  devil, 30  his  Ituury  is  but  gratified ; 
only  let  him  have  his  race-horaft  to  feed  bis  ranitjr ; 
his  harridan  to  drink  dr-jns  with  him,  scrut  his 
face,  and  burn  his  penitrig)  iCbeo  «he  is  in  her 
maudlin  hysterics ;  uid  three  or  four  di8()onU*nted 
patriotic  dependants  to  abuse  the  miniitry,  and 
settle  the  alFuirs  of  the  nation,  when  thay  art  aw 
intoxicated ;  and  then,  sir,  the  fellow  Inis  aw  his 
wishes,  and  aw  his  wants,  ia  this  world  «nd  the 
next.  ' 

^HfM- ToiiLiifs.    '  c;  \: 

Tom,  Lady  Rodolpha  is  come,  sir*'"-  - 
.Sir  P.  And  my  lord  !  ,     f'^^ 

Tom.  Not  yet,  sir  j  he  is  about  a  mile  Mnind, 
the  servants  sny. 
Sir  P.  Let  roe  know  the  instant  he  arrives. 
Tom.  I  shall,  sir.  [Erif. 

Sir  P.  Stop  you  out,  Charles,  and  receive  L:Kly 
Bodolpha ;  and,  1  desire  you  will  treat  her  with  as 
much  respect  and  gallantry  as  possible;  for  my 
lord  has  hinted  that  you  have  been  verv  remiss  as 
a  lover.  A  dsooks,  C!narles,  ^ou  should  administer 
a  whole  torreul  of  flattery  till  htr ;  for  a  woman 
ne'er  thinks  a  mon  loves  (ler,  till  he  has  made  an 
idiot  of  her  understanding;:  by  flattery  :  flattery  is 
the  prime  bliss  of  the  sex,  the  nectar  and  ambrosia 
of  their  charms,  and  you  can  uo*er  gi'  'em  o'er 
muckle  on't ;  so,  there's  a  guid  lad,  gang  and  mind 
your  flattery.  [L'lir  EocnTos.]  Ilah!  1  must  keep 
a  devilish  tight  hand  upon  thii»  follow.  Ah  !  I  am 
frightened  out  of  ray  wits,  le^t  his  mother'u  family 
should  seduce  him  to  desert  to  their  party,  v^hich 
would  totally  ruin  my  wholo  scheme,  and  break 
my  heart.  A  fine  time  of  day  for  a  blockhead  to 
turn  patriot'— when  the  character  is  ixj^loded, 
marked,  proscribed  !  Why  the  common  people, 
the  vary  vulgar,  have  fouucf  out  the  jest,  and  laugh 
at  a  patriot  now^a-days,  just  as  they  do  at  a  con- 
jurer, a  magician,  or  any  otlier  impostor  in  society. 

£nt«r  ToMLiNS  and  Lord  Lvmdercovrt. 

Tom.  I^rd  Lumbercourt.  lExit. 

Lord  L,  Sir  Pert-nax,  I  kiss  your  haod. 

Sir  P.  Your  lordship'a  most  devoted. 

Lord  L.  AVhy,  you  stole  a  march  upon  me  this 
morning;  gave  me  the  slip,  Mac;  tliough  1  never 
wanted  your  assistance  more  in  my  life.  1  thought 
you  would  have  called  upon  me. 

Sir  P.  My  dear  lord,  1  beg  ten  millions  of  par- 
dons for  leaving  town  before  you ;  but  ye  ken  that 
your  lordship,  at  dinner  yesterday,  settled  it  that 
we  should  moet  tliis  morning  at  the  levee. 

Lord  L.  That  1  acknowledge,  Mac ;  I  did  pro- 
mise t'i  be  there.  I  own. 

Sir  P.  You  did.  indeed  ;  and  accordingly  I  was 
at  tb«  levee,  and  waited  there  till  every  soul  was 
gone,  and,  seeing  you  did  not  come,  T  concluded 
that  your  lordship  was  gone  before. 

L»rd  L.  Why,  to  confess  the  truth,  my  dear 
Mao,  those  old  sinners.  Lord  Freakish,  General 
Jolly,  Sir  Anthony  Soaker,  and  two  or  three  more 
of  that  set,  laid  hold  of  me  last  night  at  the  Opera ; 
and,  M  the  General  says, "  from  the  intelligence  of 


my  head  this  morning,"  1  believe  we  drank  prettj 
deep  ere  we  parted ;  ha,  ha,  ha ! 
Sir  P.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  nay,  if  you  were  with  that 

{»arty,  my  lord,  1  do  not  wonder  at  not  seeing youc 
ordsbip  at  the  levee. 

Lord  L,  The  truth  is,  Sir  Pertinaz,  my  fellow 
let  me  sleep  too  long  for  the  levee.  But  I  wish  I 
had  seen  you  before  you  left  town ;  I  wanted  jou 
dreadfully. 

Sir  P.  I  am  heartily  sorry  that  I  was  not  in  the 
way  ;  but  on  what  account  did  you  want  me? 

Lord  L.  Ha.  ha,  ha !  a  cursed  awkward  aflfair— 
and — Ha,  ha,  hal — yet  1  can't  help  laughing  at  it, 
neither,  though  it  vexed  me  confoundedly. 

Sir  P.  Vexed  you,  my  lord !  Zounds,  I  wish  I 
had  been  with  you  I  But,  for  Heaven's  sake,  mj 
lord,  what  was  it  that  could  possibly  vex  your 
lordship  1 

Lard  L.  Why,  that  impudent,  teasing,  dunning 
rascal.  Mahogany,  my  upholsterer : — yoxi  kuow  the 
lellowl 

Sir  P.  Perfectly,  my  lord. 

Lord  L.  The  impudent  scoundrel  has  sued  me 
up  t<>  some  damned  kind  of  a — something  or  other 
in  the  law,  that  I  think  they  call  an  execution. 

Sir  P.  The  rascal ! 

Lord  L.  Upon  which,  sir,  the  fellow,  by  way  of 
asking  pardon — ha,  ha,  ha ! — had  the  modesty  to 
wait  on  me  two  or  three  days  ago,  10  inform  my 
honour--  ha,  ha,  ha  I — as  he  was  pleased  to  dignify 
me,  that  the  execution  was  now  ready  to  be  put  ia 
foree  against  my  honour ;  but  that,  out  of  respect 
to  my  honour,  as  he  had  taken  a  great  deal  of  my 
honour's  money,  he  would  not  suflfer  his  lawyer  to 
serve  it,  till  he  had  first  informed  my  honour,  be- 
cause he  was  not  willing  to  aflEront  my  hoi:our---haf 
ha,  ha ! — a  son  of  a  w ! 

Sir  P.  I  never  heard  of  so  impudent  a  dog. 

lA}rd  L.  Now,  my  dear  Mac — ha,  ha,  ha '. — ae 
the  scoundrel's  apology  was  so  very  satisfactory, 
and  his  information  so  very  agreeable,  I  told  bun 
that,  in  honour,  I  thought  that  my  honour  could 
not  do  less  than  to  order  his  honour  to  be  paid  im- 
mediately. 

Sir  P.  Vary  weel,  vary  weel;  you  were  as  com- 
plaisant to  the  scoundrel  till  the  full,  I  think,  my 
lord. 

Lord  L,  Y'ou  shall  hear,  you  shall  hear,  Mac  :— 
so,  sir,  with  great  composure,  seeing  a  smart  oaken 
cudgel  that  stood  very  handily  in  a  corner  of  my 
dressing-room,  I  ordered  two  of  my  fellows  to  hold 
the  rascal,  and  another  to  take  the  cudgel,  and 
return  tlie  scoundrel's  civility  with  a  good  drub- 
bing, as  long  as  the  stick  lasted. 

Sir  P.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  admirable !  as  good  a  stroke 
of  humour  as  ever  I  heard  of.  And,  did  they  drub 
him,  my  lord? 

Lord  L.  Most  liberally,  most  liberally,  sir ;  and 
there  I  thought  the  affair  would  have  rested,  till  I 
should  think  proper  to  pay  the  scoundrel ;  but  this 
morning,  just  as  I  was  stepping  into  my  chaise, 
my  servants  about  me,  a  fellow,  called  a  tipstaff* 
Mtep[>ed  up,  and  begged  the  favour  of  my  footman, 
who  threshed  the  upholsterer,  and  of  the  two  that 
held  him,  to  go  along  with  him  upon  a  little  busi- 
ness to  my  Lord  Chief  Justice. 

Sir  P.  The  devil ! 

Lard  L.  And  at  the  same  instant,  I,  in  my  turn, 
was  accosted  by  two  other  very  civil  scoundrels, 
who,  with  a  most  insolent  politeness,  begged  my 
pardon,  and  informed  me  that  I  mnat  not  go  intd 
my  own  '   *     * 
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Sir  P.  Hov,mjloid,iiotiBt0  70iiraiiie«rritge'! 

h&rd  L.  No,  sir ;  Ua  tkst  Umj,  by  order  of  the 
dieriff,  mast  teiie  it,  at  tlie  rait  of  •  gentleman — 
coo  Mr.  Mahogany,  an  upiwlsterer. 

Sir  P.  Ad  impudent  nllain! 

Lord  L.  It  ii  all  tioe,  I  asaare  yon ;  so  jon  see, 
my  dear  Mao,  wlMt  a  damned  oooatry  this  is  to 
lire  in,  where  noblemen  are  obliged  to  pay  their 
debts  jost  like  merchants,  cobblers,  peasAnts,  or 
mechanics— is  not  that  a  scandal,  dear  Mao,  to  this 
nation? 

Sir  P,  My  lord,  it  is  not  only  a  scandal,  but  a 
national  grieranoe. 

Lord  L.  Sir,  there'a  not  a  nation  in  the  world 
bas  such  a  grievance  to  complain  of. 

Sir  P.  Vary  true,  my  lord,  Twy  true ;  and  it  is 
monstroua  that  a  mon  of  TOur  lor<iship*s  condition 
is  not  entitled  to  run  one  ot  these  mechanics  through 
the  body,  when  he  is  impertinent  about  bis  money; 
but  our  laws  shamefully,  on  these  oeeasions,  make 
no  distinction  of  persons  amongst  us. 

Lord  L.  A  rile  policy,  indeed.  Sir  Pertinnx. 
But,  sir,  the  scoundrel  bias  seised  upon  the  house, 
too  ;  that  I  furnished  for  the  girl  I  took  from  the 
Opera. 

Sir  P.  I  nerer  heard  of  sic  an  a  scoundrel. 

Lord  L,  Ay,  but  what  concerns  rae  most,  I  am 
afraid,  my  dear  Mao,  that  the  rillain  will  send 
down  to  Newmarket,  and  seize  my  string  of 
horses. 

Sir  P.  Your  string  of  horses  1  sounds!  we  must 
prerent  that  at  all  events,  that  would  be  sic  a  dis- 
grace. I  will  despatch  an  express  to  town  di- 
rectly, to  put  a  stop  till  the  rascal's  proceedings. 

Lord  L.  Pr'ythee  do,  my  dear  Sir  Pertinax. 

Sir  P.  O  !  it  shill  be  done,  mr  lord. 

Lord  L.  Thou  art  an  honest  fellow,  Sir  Pertinax, 
upon  honour. 

Sir  P.  O  \  my  lord,  it  is  my  duty  to  oblige  your 
lordship  to  Uie  utmost  stretch  of  my  abeelity. 

Entsi'ToMLiNs. 

Tom,  Colonel  Toper  presents  his  compliments  to 
you,  sir,  and  having  uo  family  down  with  him  in 
the  country,  he  and  Captain  Ilardbottle,  if  not  in- 
cooTenient,  i)«  ill  do  themseWes  the  honour  of  taking 
a  family  dinner  with  you. 

Sir  P,  They  are  two  of  our  militia  officers — 
does  your  lorasUip  know  tbem  1 

Lord  L,  By  sight  only. 

Sir  P.  1  am  afraid,  my  lord,  they  will  interrupt 
our  business. 

lujrd  L.  Not  at  all :  I  should  be  glad  to  be  ac- 
quainted with  Toper;  they  say  he's  a  damned 
jolly  fellow. 

Sir  P.  O '.  difTilUb  jolly,  devilish  jolly  ;  he  and 
the  captain  are  tbe  two  hardest  drinkers  in  the 
country. 

Lord  L.  So  I  have  heard  ;  let  us  have  them  by 
all  means,  Mac ;  they  will  enliven*  the  scene.  How 
far  are  they  from  you  1 

Sir  P.  Just  across  the  meadows ;  not  half  a  mile, 
my  lord  ;  a  step,  a  step. 

Lord  L.  O !  let's  have  the  jolly  dogs,  by  all 
means. 

Sir  P.  My  compliments — I  shall  be  proud  of 
their  company.  [£jrif  Tomlivs.]  Guif  ye  please, 
my  lord,  we  will  gang  and  chat  a  bit  with  the  wo- 
men: I  have  not  aeen  Lady  Rodolpha  since  she 
ntomed  fra  the  Bath.  I  long  to  have  a  little  news 
h^m  ber  about  tbe  company  there. 


Lord  L.  O  !  shell  give  you  an  a<00unt  of  them, 
I  warrant  yon. 

Lady  R.  [WithmitA  Ha,  ha,  ha !  weel,  I  row, 
cousin  Egerton,  you  have  a  vast  deal  of  shrewd 
humour.  But,  Lady  Macsycophant,  which  way  ia 
Sir  Pertinax  ? 

Lady  M,  \  Without,']  Straight  forward,  madam. 

Lord  L,  Here  tbe  hairbrain  cornea  :  it  most  be 
her  by  the  noise. 

LadyR,  [Without,']  Aliens,  gude  folks;  fallow 
me^sans  eeremonte. 


Enter  Lady  Rodolpha,    Lady  Macsycopuant, 
Eg£RTOn,  and  Sidney. 

Lady  R.  [To  Sir  P.]  Sir  Pertinax,  your  most 
devoted,  most  obsequious,  most  obedient  vassal. 

[Curt$ies  very  Low, 
Sir  P.  [Bowing  formally,']  Lady  Rodolpha,  "down 
till  the  ground,  my  congratulations  and  dutv  at- 
tend you  ;  and  I  should  rejoice  to  kiss  your  lady- 
ship's footsteps. 

Lady  R.  Oh !  Sir  Pertinax,  your  humeelity  is 
most  sublimely  complaisant ;  at  present  unnnswer- 
able ;  but  I  shall  intensely  study  to  return  it,  fyfly 
fald. 

Sir  P.  Your  ladyship  does  me  singular  honour. 
Weel,  madam;  ha!  you  look  gaily.  Weel,  and 
how,  how  is  your  ladyship  after  your  jaunt  till 
Bathi 

Lady  R.  Never  better,  Sir  Pertinax ;  as  weel  as 
youth,  health,  riotous  spirits,  and  a  careless  happy 
heart  can  make  me. 

Sir  P,  I  am  mightily  glad  till  hear  it,  my  lady. 
Lord  L.  Ay,  ay  ;  Rodolpha  is  always  in  spirits, 
Sir  Pertinax.     Vioe  la  bagatelle  is  tbe  philosophy 
of  our  family —ha,  Rodolpha — ha ! 

Lady  R,  Traith  it  is,  my  lord  ;  and  upon  honour, 
I  am  determinfd  it  shall  never  be  changed  with  my 
consent.  Weel,  I  vow — ha,  ha,  ha !  Vive  la  ba- 
gatelle would  be  a  most  brilliant  motto  for  the  cha- 
riot of  a  belle  of  fashion.  What  say  you  till  my 
fancy,  Lady  Maosycophant '! 

Ijody  M.  It  would  have  novelty,  at  least,  to  re- 
commend it,  madam. 

Lady  R.  Which  of  aw  charms  is  the  most  de- 
lightful that  can  accompany  wit,  taste,  love,  or 
friendship  ;  for  novelty  1  take  to  be  tbe  true  j#  ne 
sfai  quoi  of  all  worldly  bliss.  Cousin  Egerton, 
should  not  you  like  to  have  a  wife  with  Vive  la 
bagatelle  upon  her  wedding  chariot  ? 
Eger,  O  !  certainly,  roadam. 
I^idy  R,  Yes,  I  think  it  would  be  quite  out  of 
the  common,  and  singularly  ailegant. 

E^r,  Indisputably,  madam  ;  for  as  a  motto  is  a 
word  to  the  wise,  or  rather  a  broad  hint  to  the 
whole  world  of  a  person's  taste  atid  principles,  Vive 
la  bagatelle  woul«i  be  most  expressive,  at  first  sight, 
of  your  ladyship's  characteristic. 

Lady  R,  [Curtsiet.']  Oh  I  Maister  Egerton,  you 
touch  my  very  heart  with  your  approbation — ha, 
ha,  ha  '.-—that  is  the  vary  spirit  of  my  intention, 
the  instant  1  commence  bride.  Weel !  I  am  im- 
mensely proud  that  my  fancy  has  the  approbation 
of  so  Found  an  understanding,  and  so  polished  a 
taste,  as  that  of  the  all-accomplished — [Curttiee 
very  Ivw]  —Air.  Egerton. 

Sir  P.  Weel,  but,  Lady  Rodolpha,  1  wanted  to 
ask  your  ladyship  some  questions  obout  the  com* 
pa:iy  at  the  Bath ;  they  say  you  had  %*«  x!kMa  'iraJA 
tbere. 
.    Lady  R.  O,  yeft\  t\\«i«  iv%»  %  "ivrf 
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tkero,  indeed. ImC  rar J  little  company.  Aw  canaille.  Lord  L.  Yes,  yea ;  the  fellow  kept  a  sharp  iook- 
except  our  ain  party.  The  place  iras  crowded  with  out.  I  think  it  was  a  fair  trial  of  akill  on  both 
jour  little  parae- proud  mechanics :  an  odd  kind  of  aides,  Mr.  lilgerton. 


queer-looking  animals,  that  have  started  iatill  for- 
tune fira  lottery-tickets,  rich  prises  at  tea,  gamb< 
ling  in  'Change  Alley,  and  sic  like  caprices  of 
fottune ;  and  away  they  aw  crowd  to  the  Batb,  to 
learn  genteelity,  and  the  natnes,  titles,  intrigues, 
snd  bon-mots  of  us  people  of  fashion  —  ha, 
ha,  ha! 

Lord  L.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  I  know  ihem ;  I  know  the 
things  you  mean,  my  dear,  extremely  well.  I 
hare  obeerred  them  a  thousand  times,  and  won- 
dered where  the  devil  they  all  came  from— ha, 
ha,  ha! 

Ladif  If.  Pray,  Lady  Rodolpha»  what  were 
TOur  dirersions  at  Bath  t 

Ladjf  R.  Guid  traith,  my  lady,  the  company  were 
my  direraion  ;  and  better  nae  human  folliea  erer 
afford— ha,  ha,  ha! — sic  an  a  mixture,  and  tic  od' 


Eger.  True,  my  lord;  hut  the  Jew  seems  to  hare 
been  in  the  fairer  way  to  succeed. 

Lord  L.  O  !  all  to  nothing,  air;  ha,  ha,  ha! 
Well,  child,  I  like  your  Jew  and  your  bishop  much. 
It's  derilish  clever.  Let  us  have  the  rest  of  the 
history,  pray,  my  dear. 

Ladjf  R.  ouid  traiih,  my  lord,  the  sum  total  is 
—  that  there  we  aw  danced,  and  wrangled,  and  flat- 
tered, and  slandered,  and  gambled,  and  cheated, 
and  mingled,  and  jumbled  together,  even  like  the 
tnimal  assembly  in  Noah's  ark. 

Oame*.  Ha.  ha,  ha ! 

Lord  L.  Ha,  ha,  ha  I  Well,  you  are  a  droll  girl, 
Rodolpha :  and,  upon  mj  honour,  Iia,  ha,  ha  !  yon 
have  given  us  as  whimsical  a  sketch  as  ever  was 
hit  off.  What  say  you,  Mr.  Sidney  T 


Sid,  Upon  my  word,  my  lord,  the  lady  has  made 
•dities  !  ha,  ha,  ha !  a  perfect  gallimaufrr.    Ladr  me  aee  the  whole  assembly  in  distinct  colours. 
Kunegunda  M'Kenxie  and  I  u»ed  to  gang  about       Lmdy  R.  O !  Maister  Sidner.  your  approbation 
till  every  part  of  this  human  chaos,  on  purpose  to  makes  ase  as  rain  as  a  reigning  toast  before  her 
reconnoitre  the  munstera,  and  pick  up  their  fri*  looking-glass. 


volittea — ha,  ha,  ha 

Sir  P.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  why  that  must  have  been  a 
liigb  entertainment  till  your  ladyship. 

Lmdff  R.  Su|)erlative  and  inexhaustible.  Sir  Per* 
tinax — ha,  ha,  ha ! — Madam,  we  had  in  one  group, 
a  peer  and  a  aharper,  a  duchess  and  a  pinmaker's 
wife,  a  boarding-achool  miss  and  her  grandmother, 
a  fat  parson,  a  lean  general,  and  a  yellow  admiral 
— ha,  ba,  ha  !  aw  speaking  together,  an<l  bawling 
and  wrangling  in  fierce  contention,  as  if  the  fame 
and  fortune  of  aw  the  parties  were  to  be  the  issue 
of  the  conflict. 

Sir  P.  lU.  ba,  ha !  pray,  madam,  what  was  the 
■object  of  their  contention  1 

Ladv  R.  O !  a  vary  important  one,  I  aasure  you ; 
of  no  leas  consequence,  madam,  than  bow  an  odd 
trick  at  whist  was  lost,  or  might  have  been  saved. 

Onum,  Ha,  ba,  ha ! 

Ladji  R.  In  another  party.  Sir  Pertinax,  ha,  ha, 
ha!  we  had  what  waa  called  the  cabinet  council, 
which  was  composed  of  a  duke  and  a  haberdanher, 
a  red  hot  patriot  and  a  sneering  courtier,  a  discard- 
ed statesman  and  his  scribbling  chaplain,  with  a 
busy,  bawling,  muckle-beaded,  prerogative  lawyer ; 
all  o*  whom  were  every  minute  ready  to  gang  to- 
gether by  the  lugga,  about  the  in 'and  the  out 
meenistry  ;  ha.  ha,  ha ! 

Sir  P.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  weel,  that  is  a  droll  motley 
cabinet,  1  vow.-  -Vary  whimsical,  upon  honour. 
But  tbr-y  are  all  great  politicians  at  Bath,  and  set- 
tle a  meenistry  there  with  as  much  eaae  as  they  do 
the  tune  of  a  country  dance. 

iMdy  R.  Then,  Sir  Pertinax,  in  a  retired  part  of 
the  room — in  a  by  corufr— snug— we  had  a  Jew 
and  a  bishop. 

Sir  P.  A  Jew  md  a  bishop  !  ba,  ha — a  devilish 
l^uid  conoezioii  thit ; — and  pra/,  my  lady,  what 
were  thej  aboott 

Lmdy  tU  Whf,  sir,  the  biibop  was  striving  to 
convert  th«  J«ir  ;  while  the  Jew,  by  intervals,  was 
slyly  picking  ap  intelli^nce  fra  the  bishop,  about 
the  change  in  tae  aeMiistry,  in  hopes  of  making  a 
•troke  in  the  stock. 

OsMSi.  Ha,  ha.  ha! 

Sir  P.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  admirable !  admirable  1  I  ho- 
nour the  smouse!  ha!  it  was  deviliah  clever  of 
him,  mv  lord,  devilish  clever.  The  Jew  distiUiiy 
4Av  kifiop'3  b/ains* 


Enter  Tomlxks. 

Tom.  Colonel  Toper  and  Captaim  Hardbottle  are 
come.  air. 

Sir  P.  O !  vary  weel.    Dinner  directlj. 

Tom,  It  is  ready,  sir.  [£rir. 

Sir  P.  My  lord,  we  attend  your  lordship. 

Lord  /•  Lady  Mac,  your  ladyship's  band,  if  you 
please.  [Erit  with  Ladv  M. 

Sir  P.  And  here.  Lady  Rodolpba,  is  an  Arca- 
dian swain  that  baa  a  hand  at  your  ladyship's  de- 
votion. 

Lady  R.  ICiving  her  hand  to  Eoedton.]  And  I, 
sir,  hsve  one  at  his.  There,  sir  ;  as  to  hearts,  ye 
ken,  cousin,  they  are  not  brought  into  the  account 
of  human  dealings  now-a-days. 

Eger.  O !  madam,  they  are  mere  temporary 
baubles,  especially  in  courtship ;  and  no  more  to 
be  depended  upon  than  the  weather,  or  a  lotterj 
ticket. 

Ladv  R.  Ha,  ba,  ha! — twa  excellent  aimiles,  I 
vow,  Mr.  Egerton. — Excellent,  for  they  illustrate 
the  vagaries  and  inconstancy  of  my  dissipated 
heart,  as  exactly  as  if  you  had  meant  to  describe 
it.  [ErirviM  Egerton. 

Sir  P.  Ha,  ha,  ha  !  what  a  vast  fund  of  spirits 
and  guid  humour  ahe  has,  Maister  Sidney. 

Sid,  A  great  fund,  indeed.  Sir  Pertinax. 

Sir  P.  Come,  let  us  till  dinner.— Hah  !  by  this 
time  to-morrow,  Msister  Sidney,  I  hope  we  shall 
have  evervthing  ready  for  you  to  put  the  last 
hand  till  ihe  happiness  of  your  friend  and  pupil ; 
and  then,  sir,  my  cares  will  be  over  for  this  life ; 
for  as  to  my  other  son,  I  expect  nae  guid  of  him, 
nor  should  I  grieve,  were  I  to  see  him  in  his 
coffin  : — but  this  match — O !  it  wiU  make  me  Ihe 
happiest  of  aw  human  beings.  [Eitiinr. 


ACT  III. 

SCEXE  L^A  library. 
EnttT  Sir  PBRTrtsAX  and  Ecerton. 

5!r  1**  Zoundi  1  fir,  I  will  not  hear  m  word  iibout 
it:  rinftift  upon  it  you  are  wroag*  vou  &bouliJ 
liftre  paid  your  court  till  my  lord,  an^  not  bave 
«cnjpbd  SM-allowiog  »  bumper  or  twa,  or  twenty, 
till  oblige  liim. 

Ki^er.  Sitp  I  did  drmk  liis  tonst  in  a  buinper. 

5*1-  P.  Vea.  you  did  ;  but  bow,  how?^uat  aa  a 
b*im  taket  t»byiic — wiih  fifersiona  and  wry  fftwa, 
wbtcU  my  lord  obaerved  :  ih*»n,  to  mend  the  matter, 
tlie  m'jmt^nt  tLat  bo  and  the  Colonel  f^ot  ItitiU  a 
drunkca  dispute  aboot  religioti^  you  sUly  aluoged 

l^^tr,  f  tbou^&rht.  tir,  it  was  time  to  go,  when  my 
lord  inviatcd  upon  half  pint  banipi>n. 

Sir  F.  Sir,  tbit  wa«  not  levelled  at  you.  but  at 
ibe  Coton<»U  in  order  to  try  Lis  bottom;  but  they 
»w  a^««d  tbat  Toa  atid  I  siiould  drink  oot  of  nna' 
glsMrs. 

£/#r.  Dtit,  «r,  I  beg  pardon :  I  did  not  cbooae 
ta  drink  any  more. 

.Sjr  P.  But.  loona !  air.  I  tell  you  tbefo  wm  a 
oecetaity  for  your  drinking;  mair* 

Egtr.  A  neceaiity  \  in  what  respect,  pray>  lirl 

Sir  P.  Why,  air,  I  Uave  a  certain  point  to  carry, 
independent  of  tbe  lawyers,  with  my  loni,  in  tliii 
«gre«meiit  of  vour  marriage — aboot  wbich  I  am 
afraid  we  diolf  bare  a  warm  squabble — atid  there-' 
fore  I  wnnt«d  your  ataiatance  in  it. 

Egrr.  But  boir,  air,  could  my  drinking  contri* 
Vcle  to  iasist  you  in  your  squnbblti  ? 

Sir  P.  Yea,  air,  it  would  Jia^e  coDtributed — and 
greuily  bave  contributed  to  asaiat  me. 

Xg*r*  Uow  ao,  air] 

Sir  F,  Nay,  air,  it  might  have  prevented  the 
Bi:)uabble  entirely;  for.  aa  mv  lord  in  proud  of  you 
for  a  ton-in-laWf  and  ia  fond  of  your  tvtile  French 


quired  a  noble  fortune— a  princely  fortune — azid 
bow  do  you  think  I  raised  tC  \ 

Kgtr.  Doubileas,  atr,  hy  your  iWlilies. 
Sir  P.  Doubtless,  atr,  you  are  a  block be«d  :  nae, 
«r,  I'll  tell  you  bow  I  raised  it : — sir,  I  raised  it- 
by  booini? — [Bowi  very  tow] — by  booing:  sir,  I 
neTer  could  stand  itraight  in  the  presence  of  a 
^reat  mon,  but  always  booed,  and  booed,  and  booed 
— as  it  were  by  instinct. 

Egtr,  How  do  you  menn  by  inatinctj  sir? 
Sir  P.  How  do'  I  mean  by  instinct!— Why,  sir, 
I  mean  by— by — ^by  tbe  instinct  of  interost,  sir» 
ihbicb  is  tbe  universal  instinct  of  mtickind.  Sir* 
it  is  wonderful  to  think  what  a  cordiul,  wbut  an 
amicable — nay,  what  an  infallible  inAuence  boomg 
has  upon  the  pride  und  vanity  of  hitman  ntilure. 
Charles,  answer  me  sincerely,  have  you  u  miiid  to 
be  convinced  of  tbe  force  of  my  doctrine,  by  ei- 
nmple  and  demonatntionl! 
kger.  Certain ly^  sir. 

Sir  P.  Then,  lir,  as  the  greatest  favour  I  can 
confer  upon  you,  TH  give  you  a  short  sketch  of  the 
stuges  of  my  booing,  at  an  excitement,  and  a  land* 
mark  for  you  to  boo  by,  and  as  an  infftllible  nos- 
Irum  for  a  man  of  the  world  to  rise  in  the  world. 

Eger,  Sir,  I  shall  be  proud  to  profit  by  your  ex* 
perieuce. 

Sir  P,  Vary  weel,  sir  j  sit  ye  down  then,  ait  you 
down  here;  [jAfji  iif]-and  now,  sir,  you  must 
recall  to  your  thoughts,  that  your  grand  father  was  a 
man,  wb'ose  penurious  income  of  CApti*ln*s  balf- 
pny  wns  the  sum  total  of  his  fortune ;  and.  sir,  aw 
mv  provision  frii  hitn  was  a  modicum  of  Latin,  tin 
ejtpertness  in  arithmetic,  nod  a  short  system  of 
worldly  couusel ;  the  principol  ingrt-dients  of  which 
were,  a  perseifering  indtistrj*,  a  rigid  economy,  u 
timootb  tongue,  a  pliability  of  tamper,  tind  a  con- 
etnnt  titteution  to  muke  every  mon  well  pleasedi 
with  bimsrlf. 

llgtr,  \evy  prudent  ndvice,  sir* 

Sir  P,  Therefore,  sir,  [  lay  it  before  you.    Now 

sir,  With  these  matrriiils,  1  set  out,  a  mw-botied* 

■tripling,  (t^  the  North,  to  try  my  fortune  with 

them  bere  in  the  Sooth  -,  and  iny  first  step  in  the 


songs,  your  stories,  and  your  bon-mots,  *ben  youlv^orld  wns  a  beggn,rly  clerkship  in  Sawney  Gor 


are  in  the  humour;  and  guin  you  had  but  stayeil, 
nod  been  a  tittle  jolly,  and  drunk  half  a  score 
bumpers  with  bim,  till'  be  hnd  got  %  little  tipsy,  1 
am  sure,  when  we  bad  bim  in  that  mood,  we  might 
bave  settled  the  point  »s  I  could  wish  it,  among 
ouTselvt^s,  before  the  lawyers  came:  but  now,  sir, 
1  do  not  ken  what  will  be  the  consequence. 

T^gtr.  Hut  wbeo  a  man  is  intoxicated,  would 
that  btre  been  a  seasonable  time  to  settle  business, 
*ir? 

Sir  P.  The  most  seasonable,  sir:  for,  sir,  when 
my  lord  «»  in  hii  cups,  his  suspicion  is  asleep,  and 
lu«  heart  is  aw  jollitj,  fun,  and  guid  fellowtihip ; 
«nd,  sir,  can  there  be  a  happier  moment  tbnn  that 
for  a  bargain,  or  to  settle  a  dispute  with  a  friend  T 
^^bal  is  it  yon  sbnig  up  your  shoulders  at, 
nr! 

l^#r.  A%  my  own  ignorance,  sir;  for  I  under- 
Nand  neither  tbe  philosophy  nor  tbe  morality  of 
Fyoor  doctrine. 

Sir  P.  1  know  yon  do  not,  sir ;  and,  what  is 
worse,  you  never  wull  understand  it,  as  you  pro- 
ceed:— in  one  word,  Charles,  1  hare  often  told 
you,  and  now  again  I  tell  you,  once  for  aw,  that 
tbe  manoruvres  of  pliability  are  as  necessary  to  rise 
in  the  world,  as  wrangling  and  logical  subtlety  are 
to  rise  at  the  bar :  why,  you  see,  sir«  1  have  dc 


don's  counting-house,  here,  in  the  city  of  London, 
v^bich  you'll  say  afforded  but  a  barren  sort  of  a 
|>rospect. 

Tgtr,  It  WAS  not  a  very  fertile  one,  indeed,  lir. 

Sir  P,  The  reverse,  the  reverse:  weel,  sir, 
seeing  myself  in  this  unprofitable  situation,  I  re- 
flected deeply ;  I  cast  abo'it  my  tliougbts  morning, 
noon,  und  ni^ht,  nnd  marked  every  man,  and  every 
mode  of  prosperity;  at  last  t  concluded  that  a 
matrimonial  adventure,  prudently  conducted,  would 
he  the  readiest  gait  I  could  gang  for  the  bettering 
of  my  condilioQ.  and  accordingly  1  s*?t  nbout  it  J 
now.  sir,  in  this  pursuit,  beauty  !  beauty  !— ah  ! 
beauty  often  struck  my  een,  and  plived  about  ray 
heart;  and  fluttered,  and  beafi  and  knocked,  and 
knocked ;  but  tbe  devil  an  entrance  I  ever  let  it 
get;  for  I  observed,  sir,  that  beauty  is,  ^nerally, 
Q — proud,  vain,  saucy,  expensive,  impertinent  sort 
of  a  commodity. 

Eger.  Verv  justly  observed. 

Sir  P.  And  therefore,  sir,  1  left  it  to  prodigals  and 
coxcombs,  that  could  afford  to  pay  for  it;  and,  in 
its  stead,  sir,  mark  1— -I  looked  out  for  an  ancient, 
weel-jointured,  superannuated downger;  nconsump- 
live,  toothless,  phlbistev,  wedtby  widow;  or  « 
shrivelled,  cadaverous  piece  of  deformity,  in  the 
shupe  of  an  issurd,  cr  an  ap^er&l'^tvd — w,  \T3i^ftx\% 
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•iaj  thiDg,  lioj  thing  that  bail  the  sQler— the 
nlleD— for  thal^  sir,  was  the  north  star  of  mj  affec- 
tions.   Do  jtm  take  me,  sir  ?  was  nae  that  right  ? 

Eger,  O !  doubtless,  doubtless,  sir. 

Sir  P.  Now,  sir,  where  do  jou  think  T  ganged 
to  look  for  this  woman  with  the  siller? — njie  till 
court,  nae  till  plaj-liouses  or  assemblies — nae,  sir, 
I  ganged  till  the  kirlc,  till  the  Anabaptist,  Inde- 
pendant,  Bradlonian,  and  Muggletonian  meetings  ; 
till  the  morning  and  eTening  serrice  of  cliarches 
and  chapels  of  ease,  and  till  the  midnight,  melting, 
conciliating  love-feasts  of  the  Methodists ;  and 
there,  sir,  at  last  1  fell  upon  sn  old,  slighted,  anti- 

2uated,  musty  maiden,  tbnt  looked — ha,  ha,  ha! — 
lie  looked  just  like  a  skeleton  in  a  surgeon's  glass- 
case.  Now,  sir,  this  miserable  object  was  reli- 
giouslj  angrv  with  herself  and  aw  tbe  world ;  had 
nae  comfort  but  in  metaphysical  Tisions  and  super- 
natural deliriums~ba,  hi,  ha!  Sir,  she  was  at 
madias  mad  as  a  bedlamite. 

Eg€r,  Not  improbable,  sir :  there  are  numbers 
of  poor  creatures  in  the  same  condition. 

oir  P,  O,  numbers,  numbers.  Now,  sir,  this 
craeked  creature  used  to  pray,  and  sing,  and  sigh, 
and  groan,  and  weep,  and  wuil,  end  gniish  her 
teeth,  constantly,  morning  and  evening,  at  tht* 
Tabernacle  at  Moorfields :  and  as  soon  as  T  found 
ihe  had  the  siller,  aha !  guid  traith,  i  plumped  me 
down  upon  my  knees,  close  by  hir— cheek  by 
|Owl — and  prayed,  and  aighed,  and  sung,  and 
groaned,  and  gnashed  my  teeth  as  vehemently  aa 
abe  could  do  for  the  life  of  her;  ay,  and  turned  up 
the  whites  of  mine  een,  till  the  sttings  awmost 
cracked  again.  I  watched  her  motions,  handed 
her  till  her  chair,  waited  on  her  home,  got  mos* 
religiously  intimate  with  her  in  a  week— married 
her  in  a  fortnight,  buried  ber  in  u  month  ;— tuuched 
the  siller,  and  yriih  a  deep  suit  of  mouininj]^,  a 
melancholy  port,  a  sorrowful  visago,  and  a  joyful 
heart,  I  began  ihe  worid  ngoin  ; — and  tbis,  hir,  was 
the  tirHt  bco— that  is,  the  first  effectual  boo—l 
erer  made  till  the  vanity  of  human  noture. — [/^iig.] 
— Now,  sir,  do  you  understand  this  doctrine  ! 

Eger,  Perfectly  well,  sir. 

Sir  P,  Ay,  but  was  it  not  right  1  was  it  not  in- 
genious,  and  weeVhit  oil? 

Kger,  Certainly,  sir :  extremely  well. 

Sir  P.  My  next  boo,  sir,  was 'till  your  ain  mo- 
ther, whom  I  run  away  with  fru  tho  boardinji- 
school  :  by  the  interest  of  whose  family  I  got  a 
guid  6m»rt  place  in  the  treasury  ;  and,  sir,  my  vcf  v 
next  step  was  intill  parliament ;  the  which  1  en- 
tered with  as  anient  and  as  determined  an  ambition 
as  ever  agitated  the  heart  of  Caesar  hims-  If.  Sir, 
T  booed,  and  watched,  and  hearkened,  and  ran 
about,  backwards  and  forwards,  and  attended,  and 
dangled  upon  the  then  great  nion,  till  I  got  iutill 
the  vary  bowels  of  his  confidence,  and  then,  sir,  1 
wricgled  and  wrought,  and  wriffgled,  till  1  wripr- 
gled  myself  among  the  very  thick  of  thrm:  ha!  1 
got  my  snack  of  the  c'olhing,  the  foraging,  the 
contracts,  the  lottery  tickets,  and  uw  thd  politicnl 
bonusses:  till  at  length,  sir,  1  became  a  much 
wealthier  mon  than  one  half  of  tho  golden  calves  1 
hud  been  so  long  a  booing  to :  and  was  nae  that 
booing  to  some  purpose? 

£j?«fr.  It  was,  indeed,  sir. 

Sir  P,  JJut  are  you  convinced  of  the  guid  effects 
and  of  the  utility  of  booing? 

E^er,  Thoroughly,  sir. 

5ir  P.  Sir,  it  is  infallible.  But,  Charles,  ab  ! 
while  I  was  thus  booing,  snd  wriggling,  and  raia- 


ing  this  princely  fortune,  ah!  I  met  with  man^ 
heart-sores  and  disappointments  fra  the  want  of 
literature,  eloquence,  and  ether  popular  abeelities. 
Sir,  guin  I  could  but  have  B]poken  in  the  boose,  I 
should  have  done  the  deed  m  half  the  time ;  bat 
the  instant  I  opened  my  mouth  there  they  aw  fell  a 
laughing  at  me ;  aw  which  deficiencies,  sir,  I  de- 
tearmined  at  any  expense,  to  have  supplied  hj  tha 
polished  education  of  a  son,  who  I  hoped  Mtdd 
one  day  raise  the  house  of  Macsycophant  till  tho 
highest  pitch  of  ministerial  ambition.  This,  sir,  is 
my  plan :  I  have  done  my  part  of  it ;  Nature  has 
doue  hers ;  you  are  popular,  you  are  eloquent,  aw 
parties  like  and  respect  you :  and  now,  sir,  it  only 
remains  for  you  to  be  directed — conspletion  follows.    * 

Eger,  Your  liberality,  sir,  in  my  education,  aro 
obligations  I  shall  ever  remember  with  the  deepest  ^*, 
filial  gratitude. 

Sir  P.  Vary  weel,  sir :  but,  Charles,  have  yoa    . 
bad  any  conversation  yet  with  Lady   Rodolpha, 
about  the  day  of  your  marriage— your  liveries — 
your  equipage — or  vour  domestic  estayblishment  ? 

Eger.  Not  yet,  sir. 

Sir  P.  Pot  I  why  there  again,  now,  you  are 
wrong— vary  wrong. 

Eger.  Sir,  we  have  not  had  an  opportunity. 

Sir  P.  Why,  Charles,  you  sre  very  tardy  in  this 
business. 

Tjtrd  L.  [Singt  without,  fiuthed  with  urine.] 
"  What  have  we  with  day  to  dol" 

Sir  P.  Oil,  here  comes  my  lord. 

Lord  L.  *'  Sons  of  care,  'twas  made  for  yoti.** 

Enter  Lord  Lvmbercourt,  drinking  a  cuvefecffee; 
Tom  LIN  8  attending  hum, 

"  Sons  of  cnre,  'twos  made  for  you." — Very  good 
coffee,  indeed,  Mr.  Tomlins. — •*  Sons  of  care,  'twas 
made  for  vou."     Hero,  Mr.  Tomlins. 

Tom.  Will  your  lordship  please  to  have  another 
dish  < 

Liml  L.  No  more,  Mr.  Tomlini.~[Eiit  Tom- 
LIN4.] — I  la,  ha,  ha,  my  host  of  the  Scotch  pints, 
we  have  had  warm  work. 

Sir  P.  Yes,  you  pushed  the  bottle  aboot,  my 
lord,  with  the  joy  and  vigour  of  a  bacchanal. 

lAtrd  L.  That  I  did.  my  dear  Mac ;  no  loss  of 
time  with  me  :  I  have  but  three  motions,  old  boy, 
charg:e— toast — fire— and  off  we  go:  ha,  ha,  ha* 
that's  my  exercise. 

Sir  P.  And  fine  warm  exercise  it  is,  my  lord, 
especially  with  the  half-pint  glasses. 

Lord  L.  Zounds !  it  d-jes  execution  point  blank : 
ay,  ay,  none  of  your  pimping  acoru  glasses  for  me, 
but  vour  manly,  old  English  half- pint  bumper?, 
my  dear ;  they' try  a  fellow's  stamina  at  once :  bi . 
Where's  Kgerton  ? 

Sir  P.  Just  at  hand,  my  lord ;  there  he  stands.^* 

hnd  L.  My  dear  Egerton. 

Egn.  Vour  lordship's  most  obedient.  ^  . 

I^rd  L.  1  beg  pardon,  1  did  not  see  you :  I  am 
ftorry  you  left  us  so  soon  after  dinner  :  had  you 
stayed,  you  would  have  been  highly  entertained..;- 
I  have  mode  such  exiunples  of  the  commissionerf 
the  captain,  and  the  colonel.  ^ 

Eg^r.  So  1  understand,  my  lord. 

lAtrd  L.  But,  Egerton,  1  have  slipped  from  tho 
comjMiny  for  a  few  moments,  on  purpose  to  have  a 
little  chat  with  you.  Rodolpha  tells  me  she  fancies 
there  is  a  kind  of  demur  on  your  side,  about  you* 
marriage  with  her. 

6i>  P.  A  demur !  how  so,  my  lord  1 

Lord  L.  Why,  as  I  was  drinking  my  coffoe  widi 
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in 

amatenuice^r-wlSktaiiwinctiuiih  a  unothered  Uiugh,'] 
— Sir,  as  we  bare,  by  tlie  commands  of  our  guia 
futliera,  a  biftsiiM»  of  some  little  consequence  to 
transact,  I  bope  you  will  excuse  my  taking  the 
liberty  of  recommending  a  chair  till  you,  fur  the 
re]K)se  of  your  body,  in  the  embarrassed  delibe- 
ration of  your  perturbed  spirits. 

Eger.  iMuch  enharraued.]  Madam,  I  hog  your 
pardon. — IHands  her  a  chair,  then  one  for  hini&elj\'] 
— Please  to  sit,  madam. — [7%ei/  «it  down  with  great 
ceremmttf :  he  tits  at  a^dittance  from  her, 

Ladu  R.  [i4n({«.]  Aha !  he's  resolved  not  to 
come  too  near  till  me.  I  think. 

y^ger,  [Aside,"]  A  pleasant  interview,  this<-hem» 
hem  I 

Ladv  R.  [Aside,  mimicking.']  Hem !  he  will  not 
open  the  congress,  I  see :  then  1  will. — Come,  sir, 
when  will  you  begin  ? 

F.ger.  [Surprised,]  Begin!  what,  madam? 

Lady  R,  To  make  love  till  me. 

Eger,  LoTe,  madam! 

Lady  R.  Ay,  lore,  air.  "Why,  you  have  never 
said  a  word  till  me  on  the  subject,  nor  cast  a  sirigle 
glance  at  me,  nor  heaved  one  tender  sigii,  nor  even 
secretly  squeezed  my  loof:  now,  sir,  th'of  our 
futbers  are  so  tyrannical  as  to  dispose  of  us  without 
the  consent  of  our  hearts,  yet  you,  sir,  J  hope, 
have  more  humanity  than  to  thiuk  of  marrjing  me 
without  administering  some  of  the  preliminaries 
usual  on  those  occasions. 

Eger,  Madam,  1  own  your  reproach  is  just;  I 
shall,  therefore,  no  longer  disguise  my  sentiments; 
but  fuirly  let  you  know  my  heart.  [Hites, 

iMdy  R,  [Kising-]  That's  right,  that  is  right, 
cousin ! — but  sit  you  down,  sit  ycu  down  again; — 
[Theu  sit.] — 1  sba'il  return  your  frankness  and  jour 
passion,  cousin,  with  a  melting  tenderness  equal 
till  the  amorous  enthusiasm  of  an  ancient  heroine, 

Eger.  Madam,  if  you  will  bear  me — 

Lady  R,  But  remember,  you  must  begin  with 
fervency,  and  a  moat  rapturous  vehemoucy ;  for 
you  are  to  consider,  cousin,  that  our  match  is  nae 
to  arise  fra  the  union  of  hearts  aod  a  long  decorum 
of  ceremonious  courtship,  but  is  instantly  to  start 
at  once,  out  of  necessity,  or  mere  accident — hu,  ha, 
ha! — like  a  match  in  an  ancient  romance,  where, 
ou  ken,  cousin,  the  kni<;ht  and.  the  damsel  are 
mutually  smitten  and  dying  for  each  other  at  first 
siglit,  or  by  an  amorous  sympathy,  before  they  ex- 
change a  single  glance.  So,  now  cousin  with  the 
true  romantic  enthusiasm,  you  sfire  to  supp.';8e  me 
the  lady  of  the  enchanted  castle ;  and  you — ha,  ha, 
ha!  you  are  to  be  the  knight  of  the  sorrowful 
countenance — ha,  hn,  ha! — and,  upon  honour,  you 
look  the  character  admirably — ha,  hu,  hu  ' 

Eger,  Trifling  creatui  e  '. 

Ixidy  R,  Come,  sir,  why  do  you  nae  begin  to 
ravish  me  with  your  valour,  your  vows,  your 
knight-errantry,  and  your  amorous  frenzy  ? — -Jfay, 
nay,  nny !  guin  you  do  nae  begiu  at  once,  the 
lady  of  the  enchanted  castle  will  vani^sh  in  u  twink* 
ling. 

Eger.  [Rius.]  Lady  Rodolpha,  I  know  your  ta- 
lent for  raillery  well;— [67t«  rises] — but  at  present, 
in  mv  ca<«e,  there  is  a  kind  of  cruelty  in  it. 

Lady  R.  llailloryl  upon  honour,  cousin,  you 
mistake  me  quite  and  clean.  1  am  serious,  very 
serious ;  ay,  and  1  have  cause  to  be  serious ;  nay, 
I  will  submit  my  case  even  to  yourself.  Can  any 
puir  lassie  be  in  a  mair  lamentable  condition,  than 
to  be  sent  four  hundred  miles,  by  the  comtjaani^l 
a  positive  graiulinothfii»  tA  mwtx^  ^  i&aix  V&.<^» 


tibt  WQisn  juii  now,  I  deaired  they  would  fix  the 
wedding  night,  and  the  etiquette  of  the  ceremony ; 
vpoii  which  the  girl  b«xst  into  a  loud  laugh,  tellmg 
Be  she  supposed  I  wet  joking,  for  that  Mr.  Egorton 
liad  never  yet  given  her  a  single  glance  or  hint 
upon  the  subject. 

Sir  P.  My  lord,  I  have  baen  just  now  talking  to 
Lim'about  his  sbyvess  to  the  lady. 

EnUr  ToMLiKs. 

Tom,  Counsellor  Plausible  is  come,  sir,  and  Ser- 
jeant Eitherside. 

Sir  P,  Why  then  we  can  settle  the  business  this 
xery  evening,  my  lord. 

Lord  L,  As  well  as  in  seven  years  ;  and,  to  make 
the  way  as  short  as  possible,  pray,  Mr.  Tomlins, 
present  your  master  s  compliments  and  mine  to 
Lady  Ilodolpha,  and  let  her  ladyship  know  we 
wishjto  speak  with  her  directly.— [Exit  Tomlins.] 
^He  shdll  attock  her  this  instant,  Sir  Pertinax. 

Sir  P.  Aye,  this  is  doing  business  efiectually, 
my  lord. 

Lord  L.  O !  I  will  ^it  them  in  a  moment.  Sir 
Pertinax;  Uiat  will  bring  them  into  the  bent  of 
the  action  at  once,  and*save  a  great  deal  of  awk- 
wardness on  both  sides.  O,  here  your  dulcinea 
comes,  sir. 

Enter  Lady  KoDOLvnA,  singing. 

Lady  R,  Weel,  Sir  Pertinax.  1  attend  your 
commands,  and  yours,  my  paternal  lord. — [Lady  R. 
curtsies  very  low.] 

Lord  L,'\\hy,  then,  my  fiU»4l  lady,  we  are  to 
inform  you  that  the  commission  for  your  ladyship 
and  this  enamoured  cavalier,  commanding  you  to 
serve  your  countnr,  jointly  and  inseparably,  in  the 
honourible  and  forlorn  hope  of  matrimony,  is  to 
be  signed  this  very  evening. 

Lady  R.  This  evening,  my  lord ! 

J^rd  L.  This  evening,  my  lady.  Come,  Sir  Per- 
tinax, let  us  leare  them  to  settle  their  liveries, 
wedding  suits,  carriages,  and  all  their  amorous 
equipage  for  the  nuptial  campaign. 

Sir  F,  Hs,  ha,  ha!  excellent!  excellent!  Weel, 
I  vow,  my  lord,  you  are  a  great  officer: — this  is 
as  guid  a  manoeuvre  to  bring  on  a  raj»id  engage, 
ment  as  the  ablest  general  of  them  aw  could  have 
started. 

Lord  L.  Ay,  ay!  leave  them  together;  they'll 
soon  como  to  a  right  understanding,  I  warrant  you, 
or  the  needle  and  loodstone  have  lost  their  sym- 
pathy.— 

[Exit  with  Sir  Pertinax. — Lady  Roool- 
PUA  stands  in  amaument. 

Eger,  [Aside]  What  a  dilemma  am  I  in  ! 

J^dy  R.  [Aside.]  Why,  this  is  downright  ty- 
ranny !  it  has  quite  damped  my  spirits ;  and  my 
betrothed,  yonder,  seems  planet-struck,  too,  I 
think. 

Kger,  t[Aside.]  A  Khimsicil  situation,  mine. 

Jjady  R.  [Aside,]  Ha,  ha,  ha!  methinks  we  look 
like  B  eo«pls  of  cautious  .generals,  that  are  obliged 
to  take  the  field,  Imt  neither  of  us  seems  willing  to 
come  till  action. 

Eger.  [ivdc]  I  protest  1  know  not  how  to  ad- 
dress her. 

Lmdy  R*  lAslde.'J  He  will  nae  advance,  I  see : 
wlMi  am  I  to  do  in  this  affair  1  gu>d  traith,  I  will 
€vca  do,  aa  I  auppote  many  brave  heroes  have 
done  before  ma.  clap  a  guid  face  on  the  matter; 
■•i  ifi  trmoati  tn  tdkiiig  heart  under  a  swaggering 
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find,  hM  no  more  •ffeetion  for  me  than  if  I  bad  been 
bit  wife  tbeae  seven  j^tnt 
Eger,  Madam,  I  am  extremelj  sorrj — 
Ladtf  R.  [IKwjw.]  But  it  is  rtarj  weel,  cousin— 
I  see  jour  unldndness  and  aToraion  plain  enoug^b ; 
and,  sir,  I  must  tell  jou  fairly,  you  are  tbe  aioly 
man  that  erer  sligbted  my  person,  or  that  drew 
tears  fra  these  eeo. — But  it  is  vara  weel,  it's  rara 
weel :  I  will  return  till  Scotland  to-morrow  mom- 
inf^.  aod  let  my  grandmother  know  bow  I  hae  been 
affronted  by  your  slights,  your  contempts,  and  your 
areraions. 

Egtr.  If  you  are  serious,  madam,  your  distress 
gives  me  a  deep  concern ;  but  affection  is  not  in 
our  power,  and  you  will  forgire  me  when  I  tell 
you,  I  can  nerer'haTe  that  honour  which  is  in- 
tended me,  hv  a  connexion  with  your  ladyahip. 

Lady  R.  Ilow,  sir — are  you  serious  1  And  so 
you  persist  in  slighting  me  1 

Fsger.  I  beg  your  pardon,  madam :  but  I  mutt 
e  explicit,  and  at  once  declare,  that  I  nerer  can 
give  my  band  where  I  cannot  give  my  heart. 

Lady  R,  lAngrily.]  Why,  then,  sir,  I  must  teU 
you,  that  your  declaration  is  sic  an  affront  as  nae 
woman  of  spirit  con,  or  ought  to  bear ;  and  here  I 
make  a  aolemn  row,  never  to  pardon  it  but  on  one 
condition. 

£ger.  If  that  condition  be  in  my  power,  ma- 
dam— 

Lady  R.  [Eagerly.]  Sir,  it  is  in  your  power. 
Egtr.  Then,  madam,  you  may  command  ne. 
Lady  R.  [in  a  peremptory  toneJ]  Why.  then,  sir^ 
the  condition  is  this,  you  must  here  gire  me  your 
word  and  honour,  that  nae  importunity,  command, 
or  menace  of  your  father — in  fine,  that  nae  con- 
sideration whatsoever,  shall  induce  you  to  ttike 
me,  Rodolpha  Lumbercourt,  to  be  your  wedded 
wife. 
Eger.  I  most  solemnly  promise  I  never  will. 
Lady  R.  And  I,  sir,  most  solemnly  and  sincere- 
ly— [Curf«i*s]— thank    you   for— [Cur<ii«<]— your 
tesolution,  and  your  agreeable  aversion— ha,  ha,  hu! 
for  you  have  made  me  as  happy  as  a  puir  wretch 
reprieved  in  the  vara  instant  of  intended   exe- 
cution. 

Eger,  Pray,  madam,  how  am  I  to  understand  all 
tbia? 

Lady  R.  Why,  sir,  your  frankness  and  since- 
rity demand  the  same  behaviour  on  my  side,  there- 
fore, without  further  disguise  or  ambiguity,  know, 
«ir,  that  I  myself^  [  U'it^  a  deep  tigh] — am  as 
deeply  smitten  with  a  certain  swain,  as  I  under- 
stsnd  you  are  with  your  Constantia. 
Eger,  Indeed,  madam  ! 

Lady  R.  O !  sir,  notwithstanding  a*  my  show 
of  courage  and  mirth,  here  1  stond  as  errant  a 
trembling  Tbisbe  as  ever  sighed  or  mourned  for 
her  Pyramus :  and.  sir.  a'  my  extravagant  levity 
and  ridiculous  behaTiour  in  your  presence  now,  and 
ever  since  your  ftither  prevailed  upon  mine  to  con- 
sent till  this  match,  has  been  a  premeditated 
scheme  to  provoke  your  gravity  and  guid  sense 
intill  s  cordial  disgust,  and  a  positive  refusal. 

£ger.  But,  madam,  if  I  may  prestune  so  far, 
pray,  who  is  your  lover  1 

Lady  R.  Why,  in  that  too,  I  shall  surprise  you. 
perhaps,  more  than  ever.  In  the  first  place,  be  is 
a  beggar,  and  in  disgrace  with  an  unforgiving 
father ;  and,  in  the  next  place  he  is — [CnrUie$] — 
jour  ain  brother. — So  you  aee,  cousin  Charles, 
th'of  I  cou'd  nae  mingle  affections  with  you,  1 
have  nae  ganged  out  of  the  family.—- But  now,  sir. 


let  me  ask  one  question — ^pray,  how  b  your  mith«f  • 
affected  in  this  business? 

Eger,  She  knows  of  mj  paasion,  and  will,  I  tm 
sure,  be  a  friend  to  the  common  cause. 

Lady  R.  Ab,  that's  lucky.  Our  first  step  then 
must  be  to  take  her  advice  upon  our  conduct,  so  sa 
to  keep  our  fathera  in  the  dark  till  we  can  hit  off 
some  messure  that  will  wind  them  about  till  *our 
ain  purpose,  and  the  common  interest  of  our  ain 
passion ;  so  come  along,  cousin  Charles,   f  £r«unr. 


4CT  IV. 

SCENE  I.— J  Lihrary, 

Enter  Sir  Pbhtikax  and  Coonsellor  Plausible. 

Sir  P,  No,  no.— Come  away.  Counsellor  Pluu 
sible,  come  swsy,  I  say,  let  them  chew  upon  it. 
Why,  counsellor,  did  you  ever  see  so  impertinent, 
so  meddling,  and  so  obstinate  a  blockhead  as  that 
Serjeant  EitheraideT  Confound  the  fellow,  he  has 
put  me  out  of  aw  temper. 

P^Mf .  He  is  very  positive,  indeed.  Sir  Pertinax : 
and  no  doubt  was  intemperate  and  rude.  But,  Sir 
Pertinax,  I  would  not  break  off  the  match  notwith- 
standing, for  certainly,  even  without  the  borouglis, 
it  is  an  advantageous  bargain  both  to  you  and  your 
aon. 

Sir  P,  But.  zounds !  Plauaible,  do  you  think  I 
will  give  up  the  nomination  till  three  boroughs  ? 
Why.  I  would  rather  give  him  twenty,  nay,  thirty 
thousand  pounds  in  any  other  part  of  the  bargain : 
— especially  at  this  juncture,  when  voles  are  likely 
to  become  so  valuable.  Why.  man.  if  a  certain 
affair  comes  on,  they  will  rise  above  five  hundred 
per  cent. 

Plans,  You  judge  very  rightly.  Sir  Pertinax ; 
hut  what  shall  we  do  in  this  case  f  for  Mr.  Serjeant 
insists  that  you  positively  agreed  to  my  lord's 
having  the  nomination  to  the  three  boroughs  during 
his  o%vn  life. 

Sir  P,  Why,  yes :  in  the  first  sketch  of  the  agree- 
ment, 1  believe  I  did  consent :  but  at  that  time, 
mon,  my  lord's  affairs  did  not  appear  to  be  half  so 
desperate  as  I  now  find  they  turn  out.  Sir.  he 
must  acquioscenn  whatever  I  demand,  for  1  have 
got  him  into  sic  an  hobble  that  he  cannot — 

Plans,  No  doubt.  Sir  Pertinax,  you  have  him 
absolutely  in  your  power. 

Sir  P.  Vara  weel :  and  ought  nae  a  man  to  make 
his  vantage  of  it  1 

Plans.  No  doubt  you  ought ;  no  manner  of 
doubt.  But,  Sir  Pertinax,  there  is  a  secret  spring 
in  this  business  that  you  do  not  seem  to  perceive ; 
and  wiiich,  I  am  sfraid,  governs  the  matters  re- 
specting these  boroughs. 

Sir  P.  What  spring  do  you  mean,  counsellor  1 

Plans,  Why.  this  Serjeant  Eitherside  :  I  have 
some  reason  to  think,  that  my  lord  is  tied  down, 
by  some  means  or  other,  to  bring  the  Serjeant  in, 
the  very  first  vacancy,  for  one  of  these  boroughs ; 
noiv  that,  I  believe,  is  the  sole  motive  why  the 
Serjeant  is  so  strenuous  that  my  lord  should  keep 
the  boroughs  in  his  own  power ;  fearing  that  you 
might  reject  him  for  some  man  of  your  own. 

Sir  P.  Odswounds  and  death !    l*lausible,  vott 
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^ 


ar«  cli*ver»  deriruH  clevei.  By  the  hlood,  you 
btv«  lilt  upon  tbe  van  itrinep  that  h«A  made  aw 
this  disciird.  Oh!  1  lee  it — 1  nee  It  now.  But 
bftitld— haul d— bide  a  wee  btc»  n  wee  bit,  mon  [  I 
hafe  n  tlioujght  come  intjH  my  bead — yes,  1  ibiuki 
PJiusible,   with  a  little  twi&t  in  our  negotiation, 


made  to  produce  the  vara  barmonj  we  wish  for. 
Yea,  yes,  1  bare  if — thia  Serjeant,  I  see,  un- 
derttinds  buiineia;  and,  if  I  am  not  mibtakon, 
knows  bow  to  take  a  bin  I* 

Plant.  O  \  nobodj  better,  Sir  Pertioax, 

Sir  P.  Whr,  then,  Plauaible,  the  short  road  is 
tbe  beat  witb  aic  a  man.  You  myt t  even  come 
up  till  hia  mark  at  once,  and  aaaure  Lim  from  me 
tbiit  I  will  aecuie  him  a  aeat  for  one  of  theae  rara 
borotjgUa. 

P^uui,  Oh  I  that  wili  do,  that  will  do,  I'll  answer 
for't. 

Sir  P*  And  further,  I  beff  jou  wilt  let  him  know 
that  J  think  mraelf  obliged  co  conaidi^r  him,  in 
tbit  afikir,  as  actint^  for  me  as  weel  as  mj  lord,  na 
a  common  friend  [til  bailb  ;  and  for  ihe  services  h« 
baa  ulread J  done  us^  make  mj  special  compliments 
till  him  ;  and,  pray  let  this  amicable  bit  of  pnper 
be  my  failhrul  advocattt  to  convince  him  oT  whut 
my  g^ratitude  further  intends  for  his  greot — fGfic.^ 
him  a  i«nfc.iia(*]— equity  in^djusting  this  ngree- 
ment  betwixt  my  lord  and  me. 

Plttui*  Ha,  ha,  ha! — upon  royword,  Sir  Per* 
tinax,  this  is  noble.  Ay,  ay  f  this  is  an  eloquent 
bit  of  paper,  indeed. 

Sir  P.  Mai  ale  r  Planstble,  in  aw  hnmnn  dealings, 
tbe  most  effectual  method  is  t'uat  of  ganging  at 
once  till  the  yara  bottom  of  a  mon's  heart ;  for,  if 
ire  ex(>ect  that  men  should  serve  us,  wv  must  tirst 
«ria  their  affections  by  servieg  them,  Ol  here 
ike  J  baiih  come* 

£ii(fr  Lord  LuvBEncornT  and  Seijeant 

KlTMERSIOE, 

I^ril  L,  My  dt*ar  Sir  Pertinax,  what  conld  pro- 
▼oke  jou  to  break  off  thi»  husinei>s  so  abruptly } 
You  are  reailr  wrong  in  tb«  point ;  and  if  you 
wilt  give  Tou'raelf  lime  to  Tecollrct,  you  vviW  find 
that  my  having  the  nominiitiou  to  the  boroughs  for 
my  life,  was  a  preliminury  article  :  !  uppeul  «o  Mr. 
Serjeaiit  Kitherside  here,  whether  I  did  not  always 
understand  it  so, 

Stfj^  {  assure  you,  SirPerlinax,  that  in  all  his 
l^dsfiip's  couver*ation  with  me  upon  this  busine^ •«, 
and  in  bis  posiiive  instructions,  both  he  and  I 
atwuys  understood  the  nominnlion  to  be  in  my  lord. 
duratiU  lita. 

Sir  P.  Why,  then,  my  lord,  to  shorten  tbe  dis- 
pute, aw  that  I  can  asy  in  answer  till  your  lonU 
ship  IB.  that  there  has  been  a  totnt  mistiikf*  betwixt 
us  in  ihst  point :  and,  therefore,  the  troaty  must 
end  here,  IgiTeitop.  Ol  1  waab  my  hands  of 
it  for  erer. 

PUint,  Wolt,  but,  gentlemen,  gentlemen,  a  little 
^ttience.  Sure  this  mistake,  somehow  or  otber, 
mn^  '  '  '^'^d*     Pr\Ttht?e.  Mr.  Serjeant,  let  you 

ai<  to  the  next  room  by  ourselves,  and 

re c  e  clause  relative  to  the  licirotigba.  and 

try  It  wf9  cannot  hit  upon  a  medium  that  will  be 
agreeable  to  botli  parties. 

S*fj.  [With  grtat  vtarmih,']  Mr.  Planaible,  I 
have  considered  the  claiise  fully,  am  entirely 
Master  of  the  question;  mv  lord  cannot  give  up 
tki  tMtnt*    It's  unkind  and  unreasonable  to  ex- 


Piaus.  Nay,  Mr,  Serjeant,  1  beg  you  will  not 
misunderstand  me.  Do  not  think  1  want  his  lord- 
ship to  give  up  any  point  without  an  equtTaleut. 
Sir  Prrtinax,  will  you  permit  Mr*  Serjesmt  and  mo 
to  retire  a  few  rooioeats  to  re-consider  lliia  point  T 

Sir  P.   With  ttw  my  heart,  Maister  Plausible; 


that  this  vara  strings  properly  tuned,  may  be  stilt    any  thing  to  oblige  his  lordship^ — anything  to  ac< 

»^ 1 —  .!._ 1 _:_u  r„  'commodate  his  lordship— anything, 

Plam*  What  aay  you,  my  lord  ? 
LtirH  L.  NaT,  I  submit  it  entirely  to  yoti  ond 
Mr.  Serjeunt* 

Plans.  Come,  Mr.  Serjeant,  let  us  retire. 
Lord  L.    Ay,  ay,  go,  Mr.  Serjeant,    and  hear 
what  Mr.  Plausible  baa  to  say. 

Serj,  Nay,  I'll  wait  on  Mr.  Plausible,  my  lord, 
with  all  my  heart ;  but  1  am  sure  I  cannot  suggeat 
the  shadow  of  a  reason  for  altering  my  present 
opinion : — impossible,  impossible. 

Pta%ii.  [Pulls  EiriiirnstDe,  and  ihows  him  tht 
hunk  note.]  Well,  well.  Mr.  Serjeant,  do  not  be 
j»ositive.  I  urn  sure,  reason  and  your  client^s  con- 
teoiency,  will  always  make  you  alter  your  opinioa* 
-SVr/.  Ar,  «y — reiison  and  my  client's  conrcuiency, 
Afr<  Plausible,  will  ulwsys  controul  my  opinion, 
depend  upon  it — ay,  ay  I  there  you  htf  right,  sir- 
t  nttt-nd  you.  [Exrunt  Laieyert. 

Sir  P.  1  am  sorry,  my  lord,  extremely  sorry, 
indeed,  that  ibis  mistake  has  happened. 

Lord  L*  Upon  my  honour,  and  so  am  f,  Sir  Per- 
tinas. 

Sir  P.  But  come,  now,  after  aw,  yourflordsbip 
must  allow  you  have  been  in  the  wrong :  come, 
my  doiir  lord,  you  Uiu  t  allow  me  that  now. 
l.*nA  L,  How  so,  ray  dear  Sir  Pt-rtinuxl 
Sir  P.  Not  about  the  boroughs,  my  lord,  for 
tl^osc*  I  do  not  mitid  of  a  bawbee ;  but  about  your 
(liiitrust  of  ray  friendship.^ Why,  do  vou  think, 
now,  1  appeul  til)  your  »in  breast,  mv  lord — do 
I'uu  think,  1  sny,  that  1  i^hould  ever  huve  slighted 
your  lordship's  nomiitation  (ill  these  borou;;tjii? 

Lord  L.  Why,  really,  I  do  not  thinli  you  would. 
Sir  Pertinax  \  but  onu  must  be  directed  by  one'a 
lawvrr,  you  Icnow. 

Sir  P.  Ha!  my  l»nl,  lawyers  nre  a  dun^erous 
ipeiies  of  animula  to  have  uu^  dep^milenL'cr  upun  -* 
they  are  always  starting  punctilios  and  difbcultieS 
nmong  friends.  V^  by,  my  lord,  it  is  their  intere; 
that  aw  mankind  should  be  at  variance;  for  dis- 
agreement of  every  kind  in  the  vari*  miinure  witb^ 
which  they  enrich  and  fatten  the  land  of  litigation  ; 
imd,  OS  they  (iiid  that  that  const^ntjy  promotes  the 
b<}st  crop,  depend ufjon  it,  thev  will  alway:i  be  sure 
to  lay  it  on  as  thick  as  they  cnn. 

Lord  L.  Come^come,  my  dear  Sir  Periioax^you 
must  not  bo  angry  with  the  Serjeunt  for  hia  injist- 
tng  so  warmly  on  thi^  i»oint — ^for  those  boroughs, 
you  know,  are  my  slieet  anelior. 

Sir  P»  J  know  it,  my  lord  ;  and,  aa  an  instsncs 
of  my  promptness  to  sEudv,  and  of  my  acquaintatica 
till  your  lordship's  inclination,  as  I  set^  that  this 
Serjeant  Eitberside  wishes  you  weel,  and  you  of 
him,  I  think,  now,  be  would  be  as  guid  a  man  tO( 
be  returned  for  one  of  tboae  boroughs  ss  couj'l  bo 
pitched  upon;  and,  us  such,  I  humbly  recommeml 
him  till  vour  lordship's  consideration* 

Lord  L.  Why,  my  dear  Sir  Pertinar,  to  fell  rom 
the  truth.  1  have  already  promised  him.  He  must 
be  in  for  one  of  them,  ami  ihat  Is  one  reason  whr  E 
loaisiod  so  strenuously  ;  he  must  be  in. 

Sir  P*  And  why  noti  odswunda  !  why  not?  is 
nne  your  word  a  fiat?  and  will  it  nae  be  always  so 
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am  w«  nae,  bj  this  match  of  our  childrtn,  to  be 
uoited  intill  one  interett  ? 

Ldrd  L.  So  I  imdantand  it,  J  own.  Sir  Pertinaz. 

Sir  P.  My  lord,  it  can  nae  be  otberwiae  ;  than, 
for  Hearen'a  sake,  aa  your  lordship  and  I  can  have 
but  one  interest  for  the  future,  let  us  hate  nae  mair 
words  about  these  paltry  borougha,  but  conclude 
the  agreement  just  as  it  stands:  otherwise  there 
must  be  new  writings  drawn  up,  new  consultations 
of  lawyers ;  new  objections  and  delays  will  arise ; 
creditors  will  be  impatient  and  impcrtiuent,  so  that 
we  shall  nae  finish  the  Lord  know*  when. 

Lord  L.  You  are  right,  you  are  right ;  say  no 
more,  Mac,  say  no  more.  Split  the  lawyera— you 
judge  the  point  better  than  all  Westminster  Hall 
could.  It  shall  stand  as  it  is :  yes,  you  shall  settle 
it  your  own  way ;  for  your  intere&t  and  mine  are 
the  same,  I  see  plainly. 

Sir  P.  No  doubt  of  it,  my  lord. 

Lord  L.  O I  here  the  lawyers  come. 

Enter  Counsellor  Plausible  and  Serjeant 

ElTUEKSIUC. 

Lord  L,  So,  g*  ntlemen — Well,  what  hare  you 
done? — How  are  your  opinions  now ? 

SerL  My  lord,  Mr.  Plausible  has  convinced  me 
—fully  convinced  me. 

P/anf.  Yes,  my  lord,  T  have  convinced  him : 
have  laid  such  arguments  before  Mr.  Sereant  as 
were  irresistible. 

Stjp;.  He  has,  indeed,  my  lord ;  besides,  as  Sir 
Pertinnx  gives  his  honour  that  your  lordship's  no< 
mioation  shall  be  sacredly  observed,  why.  upon  a 
nearer  review  of  the  whole  matter,  I  think  it  will 
be  the  wiser  measure  to  conclude  the  agreement 
just  as  it  is  drun-n. 

Lord  L,  I  am  very  glad  you  think  so,  Mr.  Ser- 
jeant, because  that  is  my  opinion  too  :  so,  my  dear 
£ithcrside,  do  you  and  'Mr.  Plausible  disiialch  the 
business  now  as  soon  as  possible. 

6>r;.  My  lord,  every  thing  will  be  ready  in  less 
than  an  hour.  Come,  Mr.  Plausible,  let  us  go  and 
fill  up  the  blanks,  and  put  the  last  bond  to  the 
writings  on  onr  part. 

Plaus.  I  attend  you,  Mr.  Serjeant 

[^Exeunt  Lawyers. 

Lord  L.  And,  whilo  tiie  lawyera  are  preparing 
the  writings,  Sir  Pertinax,  I  will  go  and  saunter 
with  the  women. 

Sir  P.  Do,  do,  my  lord  ;  and  I  will  come  to  you 
presently. 

lA>rd  L.  Very  well,  my  dear  Mac,  I  shall  expect 
you.  [Exit. 

Sir  P.  So !  a  liitlo  flattery,  mixed  with  the 
finesse  of  a  gilded  promise  on  one  side,  and  a 
quantum  sufficit  of  the  aunim  palpabile  on  the 
other,  have  at  last  made  nio  the  happiest  father  in 
Great  Britain.  Ha!  my  heart  expands  itself,  as  it 
were,  through  every  part  of  my  whole  body,  at  the 
completion  of  this  business,  and  feels  nothing  but 
dignity  and  elevation. — Hauld  !  hauld !  bide  u  wee 
-->bide  a  wee !  I  have  but  one  little  matter  mair 
in  this  affair  to  adjust ;  and  then.  Sir  Pertinax, 
you  may  dictate  till  fortune  herself,  and  send  her 
to  govern  fools !  while  you  show  and  convince  the 
world  that  wise  men  always  govern  her.  Wha's 
there  t 

£Hie^  Sam. 

Tell  my  son  Egerton  I  would  speak  widi  him  here 
in  the  library.  [Exit  Sam.]  Now  I  have  settled 
thd  grand  point  with  my  lord,  this,  I  think,  ia  tho  1 


proper  juncture  to  feel  the  political  pulse  of  mj 
spark,  and,  once  for  aw,  to  set  it  to  the  exact  me«* 
sure  that  I  would  hare  it  constantly  beat. 

Enter  Egbitok. 

Come  hither,  Charles. 

Eger,  Your  pleasure,  sir. 
'  Sir  P.  About  twa  hours  since  I  told  rou, 
Charles,  that  received  a  letter  express,  complain- 
ing of  your  brother's  aotivitjr  at  an  election  in 
Scotland,  against  a  particular  friend  of  mine,  which 
hus  given  ^reat  offence ;  and,  sir,  you  are  mention- 
ed  in  the  better  as  well  as  he :  to  be  plain,  1  must 
roundly  tell  you,  that  on  this  interview  depends 
my  happiness  as  a  father  and  as  a  man ;  and  my 
afiection  to  you,  sir,  as  a  son,  for  the  remaider  of 
our  days. 

Eger.  I  hope,  sir,  I  shall  never  do  anything 
either  to  forfeit  your  affection,  or  disturb  your 
happiness. 

Sir  P,  I  hope  so  too:  but  to  the  point.  The 
fact  is  this:  there  has  been  a  motion  made  this 
vara  day  to  bring  on  the  grand  affair,  which  is 
settled  for  Friday  seven-night.  Now,  sir,  aa  you 
are  popular,  have  talents,  and  are  weel  heard,  it  is 
expected,  and  I  insist  upon  it,  that  you  endeavour 
to  atone,  sir,  for  your  late  misconduct,  by  prepar- 
ing, and  taking  a  larger  share  in  that  question,  and 
supporting  it  with  aw  your  power. 

Lger.  ^r,  I  hope  you  will  not  so  exert  your  in- 
fluence, as  to  insist  upon  my  supporting  a  measure 
by  an  obvious,  prostituted  sophistry,  in  direct  op- 
position to  my  character  and  conscience. 

Sir  P.  Conscience !  why,  you  are  mad  I  Did 
you  ever  hear  any  man  talk  of  conscience  in  poli- 
tical matters  1  Conscience,  quotha?  I  have  been 
in  parliament  these  three  and  thraty  years,  and 
never  heard  the  term  made  use  of  before.  Sir,  it 
is  an  unparliamentary  word,  and  you  will  be 
laughed  at  for  it. 

Eger.  Then,  sir,  I  must  frankly  tell  you,  that 
you  work  against  my  uature ;  you  would  connect 
me  with  men  I  despise,  and  ])ress  me  into  measures 
1  abhor ;  for  know,  sir,  that  the  malignant  ferment 
which  the  venal  ambition  of  the  times  provokes  in 
tho  heads  and  hearts  of  uther  men,  I  detest. 

Sir  P.  What  are  you  about,  sirl  malignant  fer- 
ment and  venal  ambition  !  Sir,  every  man  should 
be  ambitious  to  serve  his  country,  and  every  man 
should  be  rewarded  for  it:  and' pray,  sir,  would 
nae  you  wish  to  serve  your  country  1  Answer  me 
that.  I  say,  would  nue  you  wish  to  serve  your 
country  I 

Eger.  Only  sliow  me  how  I  can  serve  my  count rr, 
and  my  life  is  hers.  Were  1  qualified  to  lend  her 
armies,  to  steer  her  fleets,  and  to  deal  her  honest 
vengeance  on  her  insulting  fors;  or  could  my  elo- 
quence pull  down  a  state  leviathan,  mighty  by  the 
plunder  of  his  country,  black  with  the  treasons  of 
her  disgrace,  and  send  his  infamy  down  to  a  free 
posterity,  as  a  m  )numental  terror  to  corrujjt  am- 
bition, 1  would  be  foremost  in  such  service,  and 
act  with  the  unremitting  ardour  of  a  Roman  spirit . 
Sir  P.  Why,  are  you  mad,  sirl  you  have  cer 
tainly  been  bit  by  some  mad  Whig  or  other.  OJi  t 
you  are  young,  vara  young,  in  these  matters  ;  but 
experience  will  convince  you,  sir,  that  every  man 
in  public  business  has  twa  consciences — a  religious 
and  a  political  conscience.  Why,  you  see  a  mer- 
chant now,  or  a  shopkeeper,  that  kens  tho  science 
o'  the  world,  always  looks  upon  an  oath  at  a  custom 
house,  or  behind  a  counter,  only  as  as  o%th  in 
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th«t  kiu  Dothin);  toilo  whIj  n»lij?i«ji ;  ^nd  ju«t  »o  itiji 
itt  un  •Icelion  i  for  in»tanc4f«  novr,  1  •oi  a  oioditlaltj, 
^iiy  observe,  ^ud  1  |^ng  tili  «  p«rriwi^m»)(ur^  & 
lMi<«r»  or  B  koAirr*  «aa  1  givo  t4fD,  tw«ntf,  or 
4i»fiiiy  |;nin«i*».  tor*  pcorriwig,  ■  |i«t;  or  »  pair  of 
^««« \  ami  to  on,  llirott^b  o  mnjoritj  of  voter ■  ^ 
'v^iL^  V...  I  wrimi  u  tbe  coiii«4iueoce ! — ixhy  thii 
,  c«  ii(«tf«ouj>e»  you  «•«».  WgeU  a  fiieDtl- 

«hi  u»— «  coiikiiier<^ittl  fnen(i«bip— and  Id 

<•  4^>  4^  ii%u,  tli«f«  men  g«ag  vnd  g;iir«  itieir  suf- 
iwagmM'f  w««K  wbftt  is  the  infeTcnce  ?  Pnty  sir, 
emu  rOiJ.  Of  «a>  Uiryer*  divine,  or  caauut,  ck'  llii« 
«  bnb«  ?— Aftej  iir/io  fuir  poliuctil  rfftsooing*  it 
•ij  liiitj  ^ADcrofticy  on  tbe  ou«  aide,  ind  g^rttitude 
•on  tU«  otli^r;  bo,  sir,  It-t  Mk«  J»«va  nne  inoro  ol 
jour  fL^li^ioui  or  |frbik»ftopbicftl  rofin*in«oU,  bm 
prepare,  «tt»ndt  mod  speak  tiVL  ibe  que*iioii,  or  yoi» 
mr«  tiB9  «OB  of  miue.    Sir,  1  iaiiat  upon  it. 

Enter  SxH. 
Sutm,  Sir.  mr  l<»rd  Myt  the  wntiaga  mtb  dow 
f«tdy»  and  bi«  iordsbip  luid  the  lft«ryer»iire  wailinj^ 
for  you  Ktid  Mr.  L^ert4>«* 

Str  P,  Varm  we«l,  we'll  altend  bit  Iordsbip. — 
X&ir  $«M.]-^oi&«,  fir,  let  He  g»ng  dowa  Bad 
ioiib  ibis  busioAiA* 

£|tfr.  [Stopping  Sir  P.]  Sir,  with  jour  p«fffiii- 
BIOQ*  I  b<r^  you  will  frr^t  buiir  m  word  or  two  upon 
tbia  nibjeot* 
Sir  r,  Wb#1»  iir,  wlitt  would  you  any  ! 
F^er.  I  hnro  often  r«aoWed  to  l«t  you  know  my 

av#r»ioTi  %o  lliia  rosilcb 

5*r  P.  Ho»'.  ftirl 
Ejg^r,  Hue  my  reapeet,  and  fear  of  diiobli^ng 
jou,  bar«  bitberto  kept  me  ail«>n(. 

Sir  r*  Votir iTtfTHOA !— /our  a^praion,  air !  flow 
d«rr  YOU  naeate  limguftfo  to  ma!  Your  aversion  t — 
1-ook' y^.  sir.  1  ibaJJ  cU  tbo  mftft*  -  -  '^n : 
<!ooai der ,  m y  fo rtuue  la  iM€  inbcri  (  n  ri  c^ 

«ki  ac^ioiiitiOB  ;  1  can  oiaio  dtMk&  <  >  of 

it  .*  ao  do  not  fivoroko  tto,  but  atga  tbe  vtiolea  di- 
rrotly* 

Egtr*  I  beg  your  ptirdoo,  air*  but  I  musl  be 
frve  on  iLis  Q<casion»  and  l<jU  Tuu  ut  oncc^  tbftt  i 
€<aii  BO  lonfvr  duAemblo  tbe  booe&t  paaaiou  that  i 
filli  m  V  heart  for  another  wonmn. 

6ir  K  How'-  anolher womtin *  nnd»  you  vilUin J 
bew  d«r«!    you  lofo  snoth^r  woman  without   my, 
lattT*  !     But  wbBt  other  woman  !— what  Ja  abe  1— 
Spank  r  aiff  spcmk. 
f.)(€r,  Co  na  can  tin. 

5ir  P.  ConafcantiB !  oh,  TOtt  proAigtta !— wb*^  a 
cmiuffl  tftken  in  for  cbaixtj  ! 

Ej^er.  Her  poverty  ta  not  ber  o;iflia.  air,  but  her 
raiafiirTuDe  i  ber  birth  ia  equal  to  the  oobleat ; 
tber«lbrei  iir-^— 

r.  Haud  yonr  j«bbering,  jou  vtl!«in,  baud 
L^.beriiig  I  none  of  your  maaoce  or  refine- 

. ,  uH  me.     1  have  but  one  queation  to  auk  you 

— but  cn«»  qnettion,  and  then  1  bava  done  with 
Tou  forever — Tor ever^tberoforoi think  before  you 
•nawer— will  yoa  marry 
break  mr  heart ! 

i%^«T,  Sir,  my  presence  shall  not  ofiend  yon  nnv 
looker  ;  but  when  rra&oo  and  rejection  take  their 
rn«  1  am  aure  jen  will  not  be  pleused  with  your < 
"  iiar  tbi«  ua|»airantaJ  pnaaioni.  iCiting. 

hir  ^*  Tarry,  I  coomiaaid  you;  and  1  oomroand 
likewise,  not  to  stir,  till  ynu  have  givtm  me 


I^r.  Siaee  you  oommnnd  ra«,  atr.  know,  tbeo^ 

thttt  1  canrof,  will  not  marry  hft,  [£nl. 

Sir  P.  [  Thnm*  hinnfiif  in  a  rhair  -iiita  JurwiM 
pAuian-^thtn  rUe$  and  $tuiuii^]  (lb,  th«  villain  haa 
shot  me  tbroiiich  the  head  I  he  hms  cut  my  vitidal 
i  ahall  run  diatm<*ted  \  tbe  fellow  dtfilroya  aw  my 
weainrea,  aw  my  schemea:  ibere  never  was  sic  a 
biirg«in  as  1  huve  made  with  this  fooHah  lord  : 
p(»Sf»«ion  of  Ilia  whole  entate,  wilb  three  boroughs 
upon  it — tfix  members.  VVby,  what  an  acquiaiiion  * 
what  oonaequence.  what  dignity,  what  weki^ht  t^ll 
the  houfe  of  Mnc^yoopbani*  1),  drtmn  the  fellow! 
^thr«e  boroughs,  only  for  sending  down  six 
broomsticks ! — O.  roiaenLble— O^  miaarsblet  ruined* 
undon**  I  For  tbese  five^and-twenty  years,  ever 
siince  this  fellow cume  iutill  tho  itorld.  have  1  been 
«^cretly  prrparing  him  for  miDiatorial  dignity ;  and^ 
with  the  fellow'a  eloqur^nco,  abilities,  prtpu1arit\r» 
theae  boroughs,  and  proper  connexions,  he  might 
ccriatnl  V,  in  a  litile  lime,  have  don«  the  deed  ; 
and  aure  never  were  timps  ao  fnvoufable,  ever/ 
thing  conspires,  for  aw  the  auld  politicul  post- 
horses  are  brokon* winded  and  found erinl,  and  can- 
not get  on  ;  and  ai  <ill  the  rifir)^  cffiieratton,  the 
VAuitv  of  anrpa«sing  one  what   they 

foolishly  call  taste  oud  elev  th^m  battel 

and  foot  in  the  chnins  of  l^txu. , ,  ^,  ...-;i  will  always 
set  them  up  till  tbe  beat  bidder;  to  that,  if  they 
can  but  g^ot  wherewithal  to  supply  their  dissipa- 
tion, a  minister  may  convert  the  political  momls 
of  Bw  sic  votuptuariei,  intill  a  vote  that  would  sell 
the  nation  till  Prester  John,  and  thui^boaaled  li- 
bertiea  till  ihi)  grual  Mogul.  lExH, 


ACT  V. 

SCENE  I.— ^  Library. 
Enter  Sir  Pamikas  diid  Betty  Hiut, 

Sir  P.  Come  thia  way,  B^ttv— come  ihi^  way: 
you  nre  a  guid  «irl,  nnd  1  will  fewtird  you  for  t£i» 
dts^'overy.     CJh,  tho  villain  I  offer  her  mivrriage  I 

Hetttf.  It  iainie,  >ndecd,  air,  I  woutd  not  tell 
y.>ur  honour  a  lie  for  the  world  ;  btjt,  in  truth,  it 
Iny  u;ion  my  constieijcc,  nod  I  tlwught  it  mj  duty 
to  tell  your  worship. 

Sir  P.  Von  are  rijiht,  you  are  right ;  it  was  your 
duty  to  rcll  me,  and  111  reword  you  for  it.  Hut 
you  any  Maiitter  Sidney  is  in  lore  with  her  too : 
pmy  how  tame  you  by  ihul  inteilij,-ence? 

Bettrh  O,  air,  I  know  witcn  folks  are  in  love* 
let  them  strive  to  hide  it  aa  much  i«  ihr^y  will.  I 
know  it  Itv  Mr. 


t  by  Mr.  Sidney  *   eyes,  wh^n  1  aee  him 
stealing  a  aly  look  at  her— by  hia  tremhliti^_hi« 

1'  breuibiHg  short— hia  aightng  when  thev  are  read- 
ing together.     Beside^i,    air,    he   haa  made  love* 
ceraea  upon  her,  in  pmiAe  of  hrr  virtue,  and  her 
[day ing  upon  tht»  music.     Ay!  and  I  suspect  anp 
other  ihio/,   air— i(n»  has  a' aweetheart,  if  not   i 
buibnfMi,  not  far  from  heoce. 
Sir  P.  Wha— •ConatauUa! 
Bfttii,  Ay.  Conatmtia.  air.    Lord,  I  can  kn^w 
.  _  the  wUoU*  ofTmr,  fir,  only  f^  aeudinjr  over  to  |l«l* 

sdeamttve  aiuwor  ;— will  fCU  marry  the  i  ley,  lo  f7.rmur  Hilfo-d's  royD2e«t  d«ue!ht«i   %^<«« 
wiUroattCrt?  iHilhird.  **'  ^ 


Vor  willyoaj&Crt? 
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m  

£tr  F.  TImh  lend  thk  iotUnt,  and  g«tae  •  par- 
tiealar  accouat  of  it. 

Betlv.  Tbat  I  wiU,  dr. 

Sir  P.  In  the  mean  time,  keep  a  strict  wateh 
upon  Constantia.  and  be  anre  jon  bring  me  word 
of  whatever  new  matter  roa  can  pick  up  about 
her,  my  son,  or  this  Uadlej  huibaad  or  tweet- 
lieart. 

B^ttif.  Never  fear,  air.  [£ril. 

Sir  P.  This  love  of  Sidney's  for  Constantia  is 
not  unlikely.  There  is  something  promising  in  it. 
Yes,  I  think  it  is  nae  impossible  to  convert  it  into 
a  special  and  immediate  advantage.  It  is  bat 
trying.  Wha's  there  ?  If  it  misses,  I  sm  bat 
where  I  was. 

Enltr  ToMLiNi. 

Where  is  Maister  Sidney  ! 

Tom,  In  the  dining-room,  Sir  Pertinax. 

Sir  P.  Tell  him  I  would  speak  with  him.  [Exit 
Tom  LIN 8.]  'Tis  more  than  probable.  Spare  to 
apeak  and  spare  to  apeed.  Try— try — always  try 
the  human  heart ;  trv  is  as  goid  a  maxim  in  po- 
litics as  in  war.  Why  suppose  this  Sidney  now 
should  be  privy  till  his  friend  Charlei*s  love  for 
Constantia — what  then — guid  tniih,  it  is  natural 
to  think  that  his  ain  love  will  demand  the  pre- 
ference-ay, and  obtain  it,  too.  Yes,  self— self 
is  sn  eloquent  advocate  on  these  occasions,  and 
seldom  loses  his  esuse.  I  hae  the  general  prin- 
ciple of  human  nature  at  least  to  encourage  me  in 
the  experiment ;  for  only  make  it  a  man's  iuterest 
to  be  a  rascal,  and  I  think  we  may  aafely  depend 
upon  hia  integrity — in  serving  himself. 

Enter  Sidney. 

Sid,  Sir  Pertinax,  your  servant : — ISIr.  Tomlins 
told  me  you  desired  to  speak  with  me. 

Sir  P.'  Yes,  I  wanted  to  speak  with  you  upon  a 
vara  singulor  business.  Maister  Sidney,  give  me 
your  band.  Guin  it  did  nae  look  like  flattery, 
which  I  detest,  I  would  tell  you,  Maister  Sidney, 
that  you  are  an  honour  till  your  cloth,  your  coun- 
try, and  (ill  human  nature. ' 

Sid,  Sir,  you  are  very  obliging. 

Sir  P.  Sit  you  down,  Maister  Sidney ;  sit  you 
down  here  by  me.  [Tf^^y  <i^]  M/ friend,  I  am 
under  the  greatest  obligations  till  you  for  the  care 
you  have  taken  of  Charles.  The  principles,  reli- 
gious, moral>  and  political,  that  you  have  infused 
intill  him,  demand  the  warmest  return  of  gratitude 
both  fra  him  and  fra  me. 

Sid.  Your  approbation,  sir,  next  to  that  of  my 
own  conscience,  is  the  best  test  of  my  endeavours, 
and  the  highest  applause  they  can  receive. 

Sir  P.  Sir,  you  deserve  it,  richly  deserve  it. 
And  now,  sir,  the  same  care  that  you  have  had  of 
Charles,  the  same  my  wife  has  taken  of  her  fa- 
vourite Constantia — and  sure,  never  were  accom- 
plishments, knowledge,  or  principles,  social  and 
religious,  infused  intill  a  better  nature. 

Sid.  In  truth,  sir,  I  think  so  too. 
•  Sir  P.  She  is  besides  a  gentlewoman,  and  of  as 
guid  a  family  as  any  in  this  country. 

Sid,  So  I  understand,  sir.  • 

Sir  P.  Sir,  her  father  had  a  vast  estate ;  the 
which  he  dissipated  and  melted  in  feastiogs,  and 
friendships,  and  charities,  and  hospitalities,  and 
sic  kind  of  nonsense— but  to  the  business.  Mais- 
tar  Sidney,  I  love  you — ^yes,  I  love  you— and  I 
liave  been  looking  out  and  contriving  how  to  settle 
you  in  the  world.    Sir,  I  want  to  see  youcomfort- 


[AnV. 


ably  and  bonourably  fixed  at  1 
able  family;  and  guin  yon  ^ 


the  head  of  a  i 
were  miae  ain  worn  % 
thouMmd  Times,  I  cou'd'nae  make  a  more  valnaUa 
present  till  ^ou  for  that  purpose,  as  a  partner  6r 
life,  than  this  same  Constantia,  with  sic  a  fortaae 
down  with  her  as  you  yourself  shall  deem  to  be 
competent,  and  an  assurance  of  every  canonical 
contingency  in  my  power  to  confer  or  promoce. 

Sid,  Sir,  your  oner  ia  noble  and  friendly ;  bat 
though  the  higheat  station  would  derive  lostra 
from  Constantia's  charms  and  worth,  yet  ■■wore 
ahe  more  amiable  than  love  coald  paint  her  in  the 
lover's  fancy— and  wealthy  beyond  the  thirat  ef 
the  miser's' appetite— I  could  not,  would  not  wed 
her.  [Rum. 

Sir  P,  Not  wed  her !— odswnnds,  man! — you 
surprise  me !     Why  so — what  hinders  1 

Sid.  I  beg  you  will  not  ask  a  reason  for  my  re- 
fusal, but,  briefly  and  finally,  it  cannot  be  ;  nor  is 
it  a  subject  I  can  long  converse  upon. 

Sir  P.  Weel,  weel,  weel,  sir,  I  have  done,  I 
have  done.  [Sionxv  tittdown.]  Sit  you  down, 
man;  sit  roa  down  again ;  sit  you  down;  I  shtTlI 
mention  it  no  more ; — not  but  I  must  confess  ho- 
nestly till  you,  friend  Sidney,  that  the  match,  had 
you  consented  to  my  proposal,  besides  profiting 
you,  would  have  been  of  singular  aervice  till  me 
likewise.  However,  you  ma^  atill  serve  me  as 
eflfectually  as  if  you  had  married  her. 

Sid,  Then,  sir,  I  am  sure  I  will,  most  heartily. 

Sir  P.  I  believe  it.  friend  Sidney,  and  I  thank 
you  :  I  have  nae  friend  to  depend  upon  but  your- 
aelf.  My  heart  is  almost  broke — I  cannot  help 
these  tears— And,  to  tell  you  the  fact  at  once,  your 
fnend  Charles  is  struck  with  a  most  dangerous  nu- 
lady — a  kind  of  insanity — You  see  I  cannot  help 
weeping  when  I  think  of  it — in  short — this  Con- 
stantia, I  am  afraid,  has  cast  an  evil  eye  upon  him. 
Do  you  underatand  nie  ? 

Sld,  Not  very  well,  sir. 

Sir  P  Why,  he  is  grievously  smitten  with  the 
love  of  her;  and,  I  am  afraid,  will  never  be  cured 
without  a  little  of  your  assisUnce. 

Sid.  Of  my  assistance  !  pray,  sir,  in  what  man- 
ner? 

Sir  P.  In  what  manner! — lord,  Msister  Sidney, 
how  can  you  be  so  dull  1  Now,  then,  my  vara 
guid  friend,  guin  you  would  but  give  him  that 
hint,  and  take  an  opportunity  to  speak  a  good  word 
for  him  intill  the  wench ;  and  guin  you  wou*d  like- 
wise cast  about  a  little,  now,  and  contrive  to  bring 
them  together  once !  why,  in  a  few  days  after,  he 
would  nae  care  a  pinch  of  snuff  for  her.  [Sidney 
itarts  up.]  What  is  the  matter  with  you,  mani 
What  tbe  devil  gars  you  start,  and  look  so  as- 
tounded ? 

Sid,  Sir,  you  smaze  me  !  In  what  part  of  my 
mind  or  conduct  have  you  found  that  baseness, 
which  entitles  you  to  treat  me  with  this  indig- 
nity? 

Sir  P.  Indignity !  What  indignity  do  you  mean, 
sir?  Is  asking  you  to  serve  a  friend  with  a  wench 
an  indignity  ?  Sir,  am  I  not  your  patron  and  bene- 
factor, eh! 

Sid,  You  are,  sir,  and  I  feel  your  bounty  at  my 
heart ;  but  the  virtuous  gratitude  that  sowed  the 
deep  sense  of  it  there,  does  not  inform  me  that, 
in  return,  the  tutor'a  aacred  function,  or  the  social 
virtue  of  the  man,  must  be  debased  into  the  pu- 
pil's pander,  or  the  patron's  prostitute. 

Sir  P,  [Rising.]  How !  what,  sir  ?— do  Tou  dis- 
pute 1  Are  you  nae  my  dependeat*  eh  t  and  do  tou 
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b»sitmt«  sboot  ftn  ordinary  cirittty,  which  is  pnc* 

tiifKi  every  dty  br  men  and  women  of  the  firit 
fashion?  Sir,  let  me  tell  jou,  however  nice  joq 
may  be,  tbere  ii  nae  •  client  about  the  court  that 
wou*d  nae  jump  at  sic  m  opportaoity  to  oblige  bia 

*  Sid*  Indeed,  sir,  I  beliere  the  doctrine  of  pimp- 
ing (br  patnmi.  ii  well  as  that  of  prostituting  elo- 
i|tj«nce  and  public  trust  for  private  lwcr*»,  mny  be 
learned  in  j'our  partj  acboda;  for  where  faction 
and  public  venality  are  taogbt  as  measures  neeei- 
aiirr  fo  good  government  and  general  prosperity, 
there  every  vice  is  to  b«  expect** d* 

Sir  F.  Oho!  oho!  vara  weel,  vara  weel ;  6ne 
«laoder  upon  ministers  I  fine  sedition  against  go> 
vemment  *  O.  je  villain  t — Yon — vou — you  are  a 
black  sheep,  and  l*U  mark  jou.  1  am  glad  yon 
show  youttelf.  Yes,  y*s ;  you  have  uken  off  the 
mask  tt  last :  you  have  been  in  my  service  for 
many  years,    and  I  never  knew  your  principles 

Sid.  Sir,  you  never  affronted  them  before ;  if 
you  had,  vou  should  have  known  them  sooner, 

Br  P.  it  is  vara  weel ;  1  have  done  with  you* 
Ay,  ay ;  now  I  eon  account  for  my  son's  conduct — 
bis  aversiuns  till  courts,  (ill  ministers,  levees,  pub* 
lie  business,  and  his  disobedience  till  tny  commands. 
Ah  !  you  are  a  Judas — a  perfidious  fellow :  ^oti 
have  ruined  the  morals  of  my  son.  you  villain  ! 
Hut  1  have  done  with  you*  flowever,  this  I  will 
prophesy  at  our  parting,  for  your  comfort,  that 
l^in  you  are  so  very  squeamish  about  bringing  a  lad 
and  a  la»s  together,  or  about  doing  sio  on  harm- 
less innocent  job  for  your  patron,  you  will  never 
rite  In  the  church* 

SieU  Ibougb  my  condnct|  air*  should  not  make 
roe  rt«e  in  her  (tower,  I  tm  sure  it  will  In  her 
favour,  in  the  favour  of  my  own  conscience,  too, 
and  in  the  esteem  of  all  worthy  men;  and  that, 
atr.  is  a  power  ond  dignity  beyond  what  patrons, 
or  any  minister  can  bestow.      '  [Exit. 

Sir  F.  What  a  rigorous,  aancy,  ttiff-necked 
xascal  it  is  !  I  see  my  folly  now ;  1  am  undone 
by  mine  ain  policv-  This  Sidney  is  the  last  mm 
thai  abiiuld  have  oeea  about  my  son.  The  fellow, 
indeed,  hath  given  him  principles  that  might  have 
done  vara  weet  among  the  ancient  Romans,  but 
are  damuM  unfit  for  the  modem  Liriton^.  Well, 
guin  1  had  a  thousand  sons«  I  never  wou'd  suffer 
one  of  these  English  univemity-bred  fellows  to  be 
about  a  6on  of  mine  again  ;  for  they  hare  sic  an  a 
pride  of  literature  and  character,  and  sic  saucy 
Znglish  notions  of  liberty  continually  fermenting 
in  their  thoughts,  that  a  man  is  never  sure  of  them» 
But  what  Jim  I  to  do  1  Zoons  I  he  roust  nae  roarry 
this  be^g^r ;  1  cannot  set  down  tamely  under  that. 
*$t8y — Laud  a  wee.  By  the  blood,  1  have  it !  Yes, 
I  have  hit  upon  it. 

Enter  Bitty  IIint, 

Eeltjf,  Of  atr*  I  have  got  the  whole  ttcret 
our. 

Sir  F,  About  what ! 

B^tty*  About  Miss  CoDstanlia,  T  hare  just  got 
lit  tbepariiculnrs  from  farmer  liilford's  youngest 
daughter,  Sukey  Hilford. 

Si7  V,  Weel,  weeK  but  what  is  tb«  ttory*— 

Cttick — quick^ — whit  ii  it  1 
:if#(ty.  Why,  sir,  it  is  certato  that  Mi^  Con- 
mil'm  has  a  aweethearti  or  a  husband  ;  a  sort  of  a 


know  which,  that  lodgve  at  Gaffer  Hodge's  ■,  for 
Suker  a»ya  she  saw  them  together  bst  nighr,  in 
the  dark  walk,  and  Mra,  Conslautia  waa  all  in 
tears. 

Sir  P.  Zoona,  I  am  afraid  this  is  too  gtiid  news  to 
be  true. 

Bitty.  0  I  air,  'tis  certainly  true, — Bt-sitle*.  pir. 
she  baa  just  writ  a  letter  to  her  gallant,  and  1  have 
sent  John  Gardener  to  her,  who  is  to  curry  it  to 
him  to  Hodley.  Now,  sir,  if  your  worship  would 
*eiae  it — tee,  see,  sir — here  Jo'hu  comes*  with  tije 
letter  in  his  hand. 

Sir  J*.  Sti'p  you  out,  Betty,  and  leave  the  fellow 
till  me, 

Bcity.  I  will,  sir,  [Eiir, 

Enttr  Jotiv,  mth  4  fNtektt  and  a  klt^* 

John,  ^Putting  the  jHtrKft  into  hit  poc^fr.]  There, 
go  you  into  my  }>ocket«  I1jere*s  nobody  in  the 
libmry,  so  I'll  e'en  go  through  tbe  short  wav. 
Lt*t  me  see^-whal  is  the  name  T — Mol — Meltit^Oj 
00 1  Melville,  at  Gaffer  Hodge *a. 

Sir  P,  What  letter  i*  that,  sir! 

Jchn.  Letter,  air  ! 

Sir  P,  Give  it  me,  sir. 

Jafm.  Au't  please  you*  sir,  it  Is  not  mine« 

Sir  P,  Deliver  it  this  instant,  airrah,  or  I'll 
break  your  head. 

John,  There,  there,  your  honour. 

Sir  P.  B<»gone,  rascal.  This,  I  suppose,  will 
let  ui  intill  the  whole  business. 

Juftri.  [Ailde.^  You  have  got  tbe  letter,  old  Surly, 
but  the  packet  is  safe  in  my  pocket«  I  *\\  go  and 
deliver  tbat,  however,  for  I  will  be  true  to  poor 
Mrs.  Con«ti»ntia  in  spile  of  you.  [Exit. 

Sir  1*.  [^Reading  the  UiUr,"]  Um — ^^um — **  and 
Ideas  my  eyes  with  the  sight  of  you/'  Um— -um 
— "  throw  myself  into  your  dear  arms/' — Zoona, 
ibis  letter  is  invaluable.  Aba,  madam  !  yes,  this 
will  do— this  will  do,  t  think.  Let  me  see  how  it 
is  directed — *•  To  Mr.  Melville."    Vary  weel 

£ii(«r  Bkttt, 

O,  Betty,  you  are  an  excellent  weiich — tbii  letter 
is  worth  a  million. 

BexiM.  Is  it  B&  1  suspected— to  her  gnllant? 

Sir  P.  It  is,  it  is.  Bid  Cunsiaiitiu  puck  out  of 
the  house  this  instant,  and  It^t  thi-m  get  a  cliaise 
reikdy  to  carry  her  wherever  she  pleuj^ea.  But 
first  send  my  wife  antt  son  hither. 

Brtty*  I  s'ltalt,  sir. 

Sir  P,  Do  so;  begone,  [Kiit  Btrrv.]  Aha, 
Matsier  t!harli.<a,  I  believe  1  slial  cure  you  of 
your  passion  for  a  beggar  now.  I  think  he  cannet 
he  so  infiiluatetl  us  to  he  n  dupe.  Let  me  see, 
how  am  I  to  net  nowT  Why,  like  a  true  poli* 
tician,  I  must  pretend  most  sincerity  where  1  in- 
tend most  decett. 

Enttt  EocBTOK  and  Lady  MictvcorttiarT* 

Weel,  Cbarlei,  notwithstan^Ilng  the  misery  tou 
have  brought  upon  me,  I^have  sent  for  you  uud 
your  mother,  in  order  to  convince  you  both  of  my 
affection  and  my  tendiness  to  forgivt^  nuy.  as'd 
even  to  indulge  your  perverse  pnsaion.  Sir.  since 
I  0nd  this  Conatantta  has  got  hold  of  Tour  heart, 
and  that  your  mcther  and  you  think  that  you  can 
never  be  happy  without  her,  why,  Til  nae  longer 
oppose  your  inclinations* 

Egtr,  Dear  sir,  yau  stkAlttkkb  m'^  Ii^tcl  ^\s%  V^%t^« 
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est  miseiy ;  on  my  knees,  let  my  heart  tkank  y*u 
for  tbis  groodness. 

Ladu  If.  Let  «e  express  mj  thanks  too,  mnd  ny 
\oj ;  for  had  you  cot  consented  to  his  mnnjinf 
ber,  we  all  should  hsre  been  miserable. 

Sir  P.  Weel,  I  am  glad  I  have  found  a  way  te 
please  yon  both  at  last.  But,  my  dear  Charles^ 
suppose,  now,  that  this  spotless  vestal  —this  wonder 
of  f^ae — this  idol  of  your  heart,  should  be  a  con- 
cealed  wanton  after  awl  or  should  htire  an  en* 
ipagement  of  marriage,  or  an  intrigue  with  another 
man,  and  is  only  making  a  dupe  of  you  aw  this 
time — I  say,  only  suppose  it,  Charles— what  would 
you  think  of  her? 

Eger.  I  should  think  her  the  most  deceitful,  and 
most  subtle  of  her  sex :  and,  if  possible,  would 
never  think  of  her  again. 

Sir  P.  Will  you  giro  me  yoor  honour  of  that  1 

Eger.  Most  solemnly,  sir. 

Sir  P.  Enough ;  I  am  satisfied.  You  make  me 
young  again.  Your  prudence  has  brought  tears  of 
joy  fra  my  very  viUls.  I  was  afraid  you  were 
fascinated'with  the  charms  of  a  crack.  Do  you 
ken  this  hand  1 

Eger.  Mighty  well,  sir. 

Sir  P.  And  you,mad:im  1 

Lady  M.  As'  well  as  1  do  my  own,  air :  it  is 
Cont^tantia's. 

Sir  P.  It  is  so ;  and  a  better  evidence  it  is  than 
•ny  that  can  be  given  by  the  human  tongue.  Here 
is  •  warm,  rapturous,  lascivious  letter,  under  the 
hypocritical  syren's  ain  hand— her  ain  hand,  sir. 
Ay.  ay ;  here^take  and  read  it  yourself. 

Eger.  [ReadiJ]  ••  1  have  only  time  to  tell  rou, 
that  the  family  have  come  down  sooner  than  1  ex- 
pected, and  that  I  cannot  bless  my  eyes  with  tlie 
sight  of  Tou  till  the  evening.  The  notes  and 
jewels,  which  the  bearer  of  this  will  deliver  to 
you,  were  presented  to  me  since  I  saw  you,  by  the 
son  of  mv  benefactor."  — 

Sir  P'.  [Intemipting.'i  Now  mark. 

Eger.  [«crt(/5.]  "All  which  I  beg  you  will  con- 
vert to  your  immediate  use.*'— 

5ir  K  Mark.  I  soy. 

Eger.  [Readi.]  ••For  my  heart  has  no  room  for 
any  wish  or  fortune,  but  what  contributes  to  your 
relief  and  happiness.*' — 

Sir  P.  Oh,  Charles,  Charles  !  do  you  see.  sir, 
what  a  dupe  she  makes  of  you  t  iiut  mark  what 
follows. 

Ei;er.  [RMcii]  "  O,  how  I  long  to  throw  my- 
self into  your  dear,  dear  arms  ;  to  sooth  your 
fears,  your  apprehensions,  and  your  sorrows.  1 
have  something  to  tell  you  of  the  utmost  moment, 
but  will  reserve  it  till  we  m»et  this  evening  iu  the 
dark  walk." 

Sir  P.  In  the  dark  walk— in  the  dark  walk— 
ah,  an  evil-evod  curse  upon  her  !  Yea,  yes,  shi- 
has  been  ofte'u  in  the  dark  walk,  1  believe.  But 
read  on. 

Eger.  [Reads.]  "  In  the  mean  time,  banish  all 
fears,  and  hope  the  best  from  fortune,  and  your 
«Ter  dutiful 

•*  C^ssTAXTra  HAnaiNOTON." 

Sir  P.  There — there's  a  warm  epistle  for  you : — 
in  short,  the  hussy,  you  must  Imow,  is  married 
till  the  fellow. 

Eger.  Not  unlikelr,  sir. 

Lady  M.  Indeed,  by  her  letter  I  believe  she  is. 

Sir  P.  Now,  madam,  what  amends  can  yon  make 
me  for  countenancing  yonr  son's  passion  for  sic  a 
■truoipetY    And  you,  nr,  whit  havejoato  say 


for  yMir  diMbedieno^nad  your  firenxy  1  O,  Charlea. 
Cbaries  I 

Eger.  Pray,  sir,  be  patient ;  eempose  youcself  ^  o 
«ioment :  I  will  Make  you  any  compensation  in  mr 
power. 

•Sir  P.  Then  instantly  sign  the  articles  of  mar* 
ringe. 

Eger.  The  lady,  sir,  has  never  yet  been  con- 
sulted ;  and  I  have  some  reason  to  baliove  that  her 
heart  is  engaged  to  another  man. 

Sir  P.  Sir,  that's  nae  busiuess  of  yours.  I 
know  she  will  consent,  and  that's  aw  we  are  to 
consider.    O,  here  eomes^my  lord. 

Enter  Lord  LviiBEacouaT. 

Ijerd  L.  Sir  Perlinaz,  e>'erything  is  ready,  and 
the  lawyers  wait  for  «». 

Sir  P.  Wo  attend  your  lordship.  Where  is 
Lady  Rod«>lpha  1 

Lord  L.  Giving  some  female  consolation  to  poor 
Constantia.  Why«  my  lady— ha,  ha,  ha  ! — I  bear 
your  vestal  has  been  flirtint;. 

Sir  P.  Yes,  yea,  my  lord ;  she's  in  vary  guid 
order  ^  «ny  man  that  wants  a  wife  and  an  heir 
till  hit  oatato' infill  the  bargain. 

£»rfer  Tovliks. 

Tern.  Sir,  there  is  a  man  below  that  wants  to 
•peak  to  your  honour  upon  particular  husineas. 

Sir  P.  I  cannot  speak  till  anybody  now — he 
must  come  another  time: —'baud — stay— -what,  is 
he  a  gentleman  1 

Tom,  He  looks  something  like  one,  sir— a  sort 
of  s  gentleman — but  he  seems  to  be  in  a  kind  of 
a  poasion ;  for  when  I  asked  his  name,  he  an- 
swered hastily — It  is  no  matter,  frieml ;  go  tell 
your  master  there  is  a  geutleman  here  that  must 
spetk  to  him  directly. 

Sir  P.  Must  ?  ha  I — ^vary  peremptory  indeed  :— 
pr'vthee,  let  us  see  him,  for  curiosity's  sake. 

[Exit. 

Enter  Lady  Hodolfiia.  • 

Lady  71.  O !  my  Lady  Mocsycophant,  I  am 
come  an  humble  advocate  for  a  weeping  piece  of 
female  frailty,  wha  begs  she  may  be  permitted  to 
speak  till  }our  ladyship,  before  you  finally  re- 
probate her. 

Sir  P.  I  beg  your  pardon,  Lady  Rodolpha,  but 
it  must  not  be ;  see  her  she  shall  not. 

Ijidy  M.  Nay,  tliere  can  be  no  harm,  my  dear, 
in  hearing  what  she  has  to  say  for  herself. 

Sir  P.  I  toll  you  it  shall  not  be. 

Lady  M.  We'll,  my  dear,  I  have  done.         •  / 

Enter  ToMLiNS  and  Melville. 

Tom.  Sir.  t)iat  is  ttV  master.  [  Kiit. 

Sir  P.  Weel,  sir,  what  is  your  urgent  business 
with  me  1 

Mel.  To  shun  disgrace,  and  punish  baseness. 

Sir  P.  Punisli  baseness !  what  does  the  fellow 
mean  ?  Wha  arc  you,  sir? 

Mel.  A  man,  sir,  and  one  wnose  fortune  once 
bore  as  proud  a  sway  as  any  within  this  county's 
limits. 

Lord  L.  You  seem  to  be  a  soldier,  sir* 

Mel.  I  WM|  aif  -,  and  have  tho  foldier  a  c«rtifica.a 
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)?•  mjr  terrier — ngs  ftnd  ftcart.    In  mj  Iieai't 
ten  loD^  feoTfl,  in   India  a  par<^liing  clime,   I 

i  my  couuUj'a  cauM*  and  in  noblest  duo^ers 

MUioed  it  with  m?  tword ;  &t  length,  ungnitefu] 
peic«  b44  Iftid  me  'down  wbere  welcome  war  first 
took  me  up— in  porerlfj  and  tbe  dread  of  cruel 
crfsditors.  Paternal  afiection  brcKjglit  mo  to  my 
natire  land,  in  cjnest  of  an  only^  child:  I  found  Uer« 
fts  I  ihougbtj  amiable  as  parental  fondufss  could 
deiire;  but  foul  seduction  has  snatched  ber  from 
me,  and  hither  am  I  comet  fraught  with  a  futher's 
mum,  and  a  soldier's  honour,  to  aeolt  tbe  seducer, 
and  glut  rerenge. 

Latlu  M,  Pray,  air,  who  is  your  daughter  ? 

>icL  1  Muah  to  own  her — bot^Constantia. 

iw.  la  Constontta  your  daughter,  lir* 

Mti,  She  is;  aad  was  the  only  comfort  thnt 
nature,  fortune^  ot  my  own  exttavngtmce  had  left 
me. 

Sir  F,  Guid  traiih*  then,  I  fancy  you  will  find 
hut  Fery  little  comfort  fro  borj  forfthe  is  nae  better 
ihm  abe  should  be.  She  has  bad  nne  dnmiige  in 
this  mansion.  I  am  told  abe  if  with  bairn  i  but 
you  may  gung  till  lladley,  till  one  furmor  Hodge's, 
And  there  you  may  learn  the  whole  storr*  and  wha 
the  father  of  the  balm  ia,  frm  a  cheelil  they  call 
>le[7ine. 

Mei,  ftlelHlle! 

Sir  P^  Yes,  air,  Melville. 

NtL  O,  would  to  Heaven  she  had  no  crime  to 
answer  but  her  commerce  witli  Melrille !  No,  sir, 
be  is  not  the  mttQ ;  it  la  your  son,  your  Egertoo, 
that  has  seduced  her  -,  and  here,  air,  are  the  eri< 
ce  of  his  seduction. 

Of  my  seduetion* 
^eL  Of  yours,  sift^if  your  name  be  Egerton. 

r^^r.  I  ftm  that  mao,  tir ;  but  prsy  wh&t  is  yoar 
evidenceT 

M*L  These  bills,  and  theso  gorgeouf  jewels, 
not  to  be  had  in  her  menial  state,  but  at  the  price 
€>f  chastity!  Not  an  hour  since  she  sent  tlteni, 
intpmdently  tent  them,  by  a  servant  of  tlua  hot*««  * 
coiotagioua  lafamy  atarted  from  Ihmr  toucii. 

Tger^  Sir,  do  you  but  clear  her  conduct  with 
Melrille,  and  I  will  instantly  satiafy  your  fears 
concerning  the  jewels  and  ber  virtue. 

Jf*/.  Sir,  you  give  me  new  life ;  you  are  my 
better  angel,  I  believe  in  your  words — your  looks. 
Know,  then,  I  un  that  Melville. 

5ir  P,  How.  air,  yon  that  Melville  that  was  at 
larmer  Hodge *a  1 

Mel.  The  same,  air;  it  was  be  brought  my  Con- 
anantia  to  my  arms ;  lodged  and  secreted  me — once 
my  lowly  tenant,  now  my  only  friend.  The  fear 
of  inaxorable  creditors  made  mo  change  my  name 
from  Harrington  to  Melville,  till  I  could  see  and 
eooault  some  ^bo  once  called  themselves  my 
iHends. 

Eger.  Sir,  suspend  your  fears  and  anger  but  for 
m  few  minutjBa ;  I  will  keep  my  word  with  you  re- 
ligiouslj,  and  bring  your  Constanlia  to  your  arms, 
OM  tinaous  and  as  nappy  ai  you  could  wish  her. 

[Exit  uiithLndj  MAcavcopiiAiVT, 

^ir  P.  The  clearing  up  of  this  wench's  virtue  is 
aned  unlucky ;  I  am  afraid  it  will  ruin  aw  our 

^ca  agiun ;  however,  t  have  one  stroke  still  in 

Jhead  til  111  will  secure  the  bargain  with  my  lord, 
Ut  matters  gsog  na  they  wiU,— [/iriae.]— But  I 
wonder,  maister  Melville,  that  you  did  nae  pick 
im  some  little  m>ittt»r  of  itiiler  m  the  Indies.  Ah  ! 
tMia  have  been  bonny  fortunes  snapt  up  there,  of 
hU  f$U^t  by  some  ot  the  military  blades. 


that  has 
T.£er. 


MeL  It  is  very  true,  sir;  but  it  is  an  observotion 
among  soldier^^  ihul  thtrre  are  some  men  who  never 
meet  with  an vlhing  in  the  service  but  blows  and 
ill-fortune.     I  was  one  of  those,  even  to  a  proverb. 

Sir  P.  AU  !  'lis  pity,  sir,  a  great  pity,  now,  that 
you  did  nae  getamogrul,  or  some  sic  nn  animsl» 
inlill  your  clutches.  Ah!  I  should  like  to  have 
tbe  strangling  of  a  nabob,  the  rumcnagiug  of  his 
gold  dust,  his  jewel-closet,  and  aw  hia  magtir.ines 
of  bars  and  ingots.  Ha.  ha,  ha  !  guid  traith,  naw, 
sic  an  a  fellow  would  he  a  bonny  cheeld  to  bring 
till  this  town,  and  to  exhibit  Lim  ritltng  on  nn 
«»lejihant;  upon  honour,  a  man  might  raise  a  poll 
i«i  by  him,  that  would  gung  near  to  \*ny  the  debi 
of  the  nation.  llietiics  bmkm' 

Enur  Eo  Si  TO  If,  Constantia,  Lady  Macjvco- 

PIIANT,    and    SlOMEY* 

^j;^.  Sir,  T  promised  to  satisfy  vour  fuars  con* 
ceroing  vour  daughter's  virtue;  and  my  btist  proof 
is,  that  1  have  made  ber  the  partner  of  my  heart, 
nnd  the  tender  guardian  of  my  earthly  happiaesa 
for  life. 

Sir  P,  [Ru$htsf(tncar(i,'\   How!  married  I 

Egfr*  I  know,  sir,  at  present,  we  aliuU  meet 
your  anger;  but  time,  reflection,  and  our  dutiful 
conduct,  wc  hope,  will  reconcile  you  to  our  hap- 
piness. 

Sir  P.  Never,  never;  and,  could  I  make  you, 
her,  and  aw  your  issue  begg*irs,  I  would  move  hell^ 
heaven,  and  earth,  to  do  it. 

Lord  L.  Why,  Sir  Portitinx,  this  is  a  total  ; 
Tolution,  and  will  entirely  ruin  my  aflatrs* 

Sir  P.  My  lord,  with  tbe  cousent  of  your  lord- 
ship and  Lady  Rodolpha,  I  have  an  ©xpedit  nt  to 
offer,  that  will  not  only  punish  thut  rebellious 
villain,  but  answer  every  end  that  your  lordship 
and  tbe  lady  proposed  by  the  intended  match  wit* 
liim. 

Lcird  L,  I  doubt  it  much,  Sir  Pertinox— I  doubf 
it  mrjeh,     Bit|  whtt:a  it  sir  l     What  is  your  ex- 

Sir  P.  My  lord,  I  have  another  son,  Sundy^ — Ehf 
fie'a  a  guid  lad — and,  provided  the  lady  tiud  your 
lordship  hare  nae  objection  till  him,  every  anicl»3 
of  that  rebers  i^t^^aded  marriage  Rhtill  be  amply 
fulfilled  upon  Lady  Ilodolpha's  union  with  my 
younger  son. 

Lord  L.  Why,  that  is  an  expedient,  indeed^  Sir 
Pertinax.     But  what  say  you,  Rodolpha! 

Lttdjf  R,  Nay,  oar,  my  lord,  as  I  ha  nn«  res 
to  hare  the  least  aAeclion  till  my  cousin  Es;orto 
and  as  my  iutended  mnrriage  with  him  was  entirely 
ktn  act  of  obedience  till  my  grandmother,  provideil . 
my  cousin  Ssindy  will  be  as  agreeablt:  till  her  lady- 
ship OS  my  cousin  Charles  here  would  have  been,  I 
have  nae  the  least  objection  till  the  change.  Ay, 
ay;  one  brother  is  as  good  to  Rodolpha  as  an* 
other. 

Sir  P.  I*ll  answer,  madam,  foryoar  grandmoih«iw 
Now,  my  lord,  what  say  you  t 

Lord  L.   Nay,  Sir  Pertinax,  so  tbe  agreement 
.stands,  ail  is  right  ag^in.     Come,  child,  let  us  be- 
i^dnt".     Ay,  ay  ;  so  my  affuirs  are  made  oa*y,  it  is^  ^ 
equal  to  me  whom  aha  marries.     1  siiy.  Sir  Perti-" 
nar,  let  ihem  he  but  easy,  anl  rat  me  if  1  care  if  ^ 
she  incorporates  with  the  cliam  of  TartAry*    [£rif. 

Sir  P,  As  to  you,  my  Lady  Macsycophant.  I 
suppose  you  concluded,  before  you  eave  your 
consent  till  this  match,  that  there  would  be  an  end 
of  aw  intercourse  b«twixt  yon  and  m^*    'i^sv^  litoJfi 
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Lare  a  jointure ;  but  not  •  bbwbee  besides,  living 
or  dead,  sball  you,  or  any  ot  your  issue,  ever  see 
of  mine :  and  so,  madam,  live  witb  your  Cunstan- 
tia,  i\itb  your  sod,  and  with  that  damned  black 
sheep  tliere.  [Eiir. 

Lady  R,  Weel,  cousin  Egerton,  in  spite  of  the 
ambitious  frenzy  of  your  father,  and  the  thought- 
lias  dissipation  of  mine,  Don  Cupid  has  at  last 
carried  his  point  in  favour  of  bis  devotees.  But  I 
must  now  take  my  leave;  and  so,  guid  folks,  I 
will  leave  you  with  the  fag  end  of  an  auld  north- 
country  wish :  **  May  mutual  love  and  guid  humour 
be  the  guest  of  your  h«arta,  the  theme  of  yonr 
tongues,  and  the  blithaome  subjects  of  aw  your 
trickse^  dreams  through  the  rugged  road  of  this 
deceitiul  world ;  and  may  our  fathers  be  an  example 
till  ourselves,  to  treat  our  bairns  better  than  they 
hare  treated  ua."  [£ait. 

£ger.  You  seem  melancholy,  sir.  I 


MeL  Theie  precarious  turns  of  fortune,  sir,  wiH 
press  upon  the  heart;  for,  notwilhstundiiig  fa/ 
Constautia's  happiness,  and  mine  in  ber*s,  1  o-/rn  I 
cannot  help  feeling  some  regret,  that  my  misfor^ 
tunes  should  be  the  cause  of  any  disagreement  b  v 
tween  a  father  and  the  man  to  whom  I  aai  under 
the  most  endearing  obligations. 

Eger,  You  have  no  share  in  his  disagrecmenr . 
if  affluence  can  procure  content  and  ease,  they  aro 
within  our  reach.  Mj  fortune  is  ample,  nnd  shull 
be  dedicated  to  the  happiness  of  this  donus?:  c 

c*  My  sdiemfiy  tikongh  loook'd  by  biave,  coijuottD. 

and  fool* 
To  thinking  minds  will  prove  this  golden  iiOc : 
In  all  porsoits,  but  chiefly  in  a  wife. 
Not  wealth,  but  morals  make  the  happy  life  ' 
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ACT  I. 

SCEXE  I. — Tht  Court  of  a  Castle,  iW'UfHnded 
with  Woods, 

Enter  Lady  Kandglph. 

Lady  It.  Ye  woods  and  wilds,   whose  melan- 
choly gloom 
Accords  with  my  soul's  sadness,  and  draws  forth 
The  voice  of  sorrow  from  my  bursting  heart. 
Farewell  awhile  ;  I  will  not  leave  you  long ; 
For  in  rour  shades  I  deem  some  spirit  dwells, 
>Vbo,  iro-n  the  chiding  stream,  or  groaning  oak 
Still  heara  and  answers  to  Matilda's  moan. 
Oh,  Douglns!  Douglas!  if  departed  ghosts 
Are  e*er  permitted  to  review  this  world. 
Within  the  circle  of  that  wood  tbuu  art. 
And  with  the  passion  of  immortals  hear'st 
My  lamentations  ;  hear'st  thy  wretched  wife 
Weep  for  her  husband  slain,  her  infant  lost. 
My  brother's  timeless  death  1  seem  to  moarn« 
Who  perish'd  witli  thee  on  this  fatal  dav. 
Oh,  disregard  me  not ;  though  I  am  calrd 
Another's  now,  my  heart  is  wholly  thine; 
Incapable  of  change,  affection  lies 
Buried,  my  Douglas,  in  thy  bloody  gnre. 
Bat  Randolph  comes,  whom  late  has  made  my  lord, 
To  chide  my  tnguisb,  and  defxmad  tlie  dead. 


Eutir  Lord  Randolph. 

Lord  A.  Again  these  weeds  of  woe  *     Str.  dcst 
thou  well 
To  feed  a  passion  which  consumes  thr  life  ? 
The  living  claim  some  duty ;  vainly  tLou 
Bestow'st  thy  cares  upon  the  silent  dead. 

I-ady  R.  Silent,  alag !  is  he,  for  whom  I  mourn : 
Childless,  without  memorial  of  his  name. 
He  only  now  in  my  remembrance  lives. 
Lard  R,  Time,  that  wears  out  the  trace  of  deep* 
est  anguish. 
Has  pass*d  o'er  thee  in  vain. 

Sure  thou  art  not  the  daughter  of  Sir  Malcolm 

Strong  was  his  rage,  eternal  his  resentment : 
For,  when  thy  brother  fell,  he  smiled  to  hear 
I  That  Douglas'  son  in  the  same  field  was  slain. 
!      Lady  R,  Oh !  rake  not  up  the  ashes  of  my  fathers . 
Implacable  reaentment  was  their  crime. 
And  grievous  has  the  expiation  been. 

Lord  A.  Thy  grief  wrests  to  its  purposes  mv 
words. 
I  never  ask'd  of  thee  that  ardent  love. 
Which  in  the  breasts  of  fancy's  children  burns. 
Decent  affection,  and  complacent  kindness. 
Were  all  I  wisb'd  for — but  I  wish'd  in  vain. 
Hence  with  the  less  regret  my  eyes  behold 
The  storm  of  war  that  gathers  o'er  thi«  land  : 
If  I  should  perish  by  the  Danish  sword, 
Matilda  would  not  shed  one  tear  the  more. 

Lady  U.  Thou  dost  not  think  so:  woful  as  I  am, 
I  love  thy  merit,  and  esteem  ihy  virtues — 
But  whither  go'si  tliou  now  1 

Lord  R,  Straight  to  the  camp, 
Where  every  warrior  on  tip-toe  stands 
Of  expectation,  and  impatient  asks 
Caok  who  •urrirea,  if  Lo  is  come  to  tell. 
The  Danes  are  landed. 

iMdy  U,  Ob,  may  adverse  winds 
Far  from  the  coast  of  Scotland  drive  their  fleet! 
And  every  soldier  of  boih  hosts  return 
In  peace  and  safety  to  his  pleasant  home  ! 
Lord  R,  Thou  speak'st  a  woman's,  hear  a  war* 
rior's  wish : 
Right  from  their  native  land,  the  storrov  north. 
May  the  wind  blow,  till  every  keel  is  tfx'd 
Immoveable  in  Caledonia's  strand  ! 
Then  shall  our  foes  repent  their  bold  invasion. 
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And  roving  armies  shan  the  fatal  thore. 
Lady,  farewell :  I  leave  tbee  not  alone : 
Yonder  comes  one,  whose  lovo  makes  dotj  lieht. 

[Erie. 
Enter  Anna. 

Anna.  Forgave  the  rashness  of  joor  Anna's  lore : 
Urged  by  affection,  I  have  thus  presumed 
To  interrupt  your  solitary  tiionghta ; 
And  warn  you  of  the  hours  that  joa  neglect. 
And  lose  in  sadness. 

Ladij  A.  So  to  lose  V!y  Lours 
Is  all  the  use  I  wish  to  make  of  time. 

Anna.  To  blame  thee,  lady,  suits  not  with  mr 
state : 
But  sure  I  am,  since  death  6rst  prev'd  on  man. 
Never  did  sister  thus  a  brother  mourn. 
"What  had  your  sorrows  been,  if  yon  had  lost* 
In  early  youth,  the  husband  of  your  heart? 

Ladu  R.  Oh ! 

Anna.  Have  I  distress 'd  you  with  officions  love. 
And  ilUtim'd  mention  of  voiir  brother*s  fate  1 
Forgive  me,  lady :  humble  though  I  am. 
The  mind  I  bear  partakes  not  of  my  fortune  : 
So  fervently  I  love  you,  that  to  dry 
These  piteous  tears,  I'd  throw  my  life  away. 

Lady  R.  What  power  directed  thy 
tongue 
To  speak  as  thou  hast  done  ?    To 

Anna.  I  know  not ; 
But  since  my  words  have  mademy  mistrMt  trMsUe, 
I  will  speak  no  more ;  but  silent  mix 
My  tears  with  hers. 

Lady  A.  No,  thon  ahalt  not  be  silmt. 
Ill  trust  thy  faithful  love,  and  thoo  shaft  b« 
Henceforth  th'  instructed  partner  of  my  woet. 
But  what  avails  it  1    Can  thy  feeble  pity 
Roll  biick  the  flood  of  never-ebbing  timel 
Compel  the  earth  and  ocean  to  give  ap 
Their  dead  alive  t 

Anna,  What  means  my  noble  mistress  f 

Lady  R,  Didst  thou  not  ask  what  had  my  lor- 
rows  been, 
If  I,  in  early  youth,  had  lost  a  husband  ?«- 
In  the  cold  bosom  of  the  earth  is  lodged. 
Mangled  with  wounds,  the  husband  of  my  youth ; 
And  in  some  cavern  of  the  ocean  lies 
My  child  and  his! 

Anna.  Oh  !  lady  most  revered ! 
The  tale,  wrapt  up  in  your  amazing  words. 
I>eign  to  unfold. 

iMdn  R.  Alns !  an  ancient  feud. 
Hereditary  evil,  was  the  source  ^, 

Of  my  misfortunes.     Ruling  fate  decreed, 
That  my  brave  brother  should  in  battle  aave 
The  life  of  Douglas'  son,  our  house's  foe : 
The  youthful  warriors  vow'd  eternal  friendship. 
1  o  see  thy  vaunted  sister  of  his  friend, 
Impatient,  Douglas  to  Balarmo  came, 
Under  a  borrow'd  name. — My  heart  he  grain'd, 
Nordid  I  long  refuse  the  hand  he  begg'd  : 
l^Iy  brother's  presence  authorized  our  marriage. 
Tliree  weeks,  three  little  weeka,  with  wings  of 

down, 
ilad  o'er  us  flown,  when  my  lored  lord  wu  call'd 
To  fi{^lit  his  father's  battles ;  and  with  him, 
In  spite  of  all  my  tears,  did  Malcolm  go. 
Scarce  were  they  gone,  when  my  stem  sire  was  told, 
lliat  the  false  stranffer  was  Lord  Douglaa*  soo. 
Frantic  with  rage,  the  baron  drew  his  swwd. 
And  queitioo'd  me.    Alooe,  Ibnakes,  faint, 
Kneeiisg  beaeatb  hii  •word/McViaf ,  1  toe)i 


An  oathr  equivocal,  that  I  ne'er  would 

Wed  one  of  Douglas'  name.    Sincerity  ! 

lliou  first  of  irirtues,  let  no  mortal  leave 

Thy  onward  path !  although  the  earth  ahould  gape^ 

And  from  the  gnlf  of  hell  destruction  cry 

To  tsJc3  dissimuUtlon's  winding  way. 

Anna.  Alas !  how  few  of  woman's  fearful  kind 
Diirst  own  a  truth  so  hardy  ! 

Lad^  R.  The  firat  truth 
Is  easiest  to  avow.    This  moral  learn. 
Thli  precious  moral,  from  my  tragic  tale — 
In  a  few  days  the  dreadful  tidings  came. 
That  Douglas  and  my  brother  both  wjere  slain. 
Mv  lord !  my  life !  my  husband ! — Mighty  Heavco 
What  had  I  done  to  merit  such  afiliciion  1 

Anna.  My  dearest  lady  !  many  a  tale  of  tears 
I've  listened  to ;  but  never  did  I  hear 
A  tale  so  sad  as  this. 

Lady  R.  In  the  first  days 
Of  my  distracting  grief,  1  found  myself— 
As  women  wish  to  be,  who  love  their  lords. 
But  who  durst  tell  my  father  1    The  good  priest. 
Who  join'd  our  hands,  my  brother's  ancient  tutor^ 
With  his  lov'd  Malcolm,  in  the  battle  fell : 
They  two  alone  were  privy  to  the  marriage. 
On  silence  and  concealment  I  resolved. 
Tin  time  should  make  my  father's  fortune  mine. 
That  very  night  on  whicn  my  son  was  born. 
My  nurse,  the  only  confifiant  I  had. 
Sec  out  with  me  to  reach  her  sister's  house  : 
But  nurse  nor  infant  have  I  ever  seen. 
Or  heard  of,  Anna,  since  that  fatal  hour. 

Anna.  Not  seen,  or  heard  of!     Then  perhaps  he 
lives. 

Lady  R.  No,  it  was  dark  December  ;  wind  and 
rain 
Had  beat  all  night.    Across  the  Carron  lay 
The  destin'd  road  ;  and  in  its  swelling  flood 
My  faithful  servant  perished  with  my  child. 
Oh  !  had  1  died,  when  my  lov'd  husband  fell ! 
Had  some  good  angel  ope'd  to  me  the  book 
Of  providence,  and  let  me  read  my  life, 
My  heart  had  broke,  when  I  beheld  the  sum 
Ot  ills  which,  one  by  one,  I  have  endured  ! 

Anna,  That  Power,  whose  ministers  good  angels 
are. 
Hath  shut  the  book,  in  mercy  to  mankind. 
But  we  must  leave  this  theme  :  Glenalvon  comes : 
I  saw  him  bend  on  you  his  thoughtful  eyes. 
And  hitherwards  he  slowly  stalks  his  way. 

Lady  R.  1  will  avoid  him.  An  ungracious  person 
Is  doubly  irksome  in  an  hour  like  this. 

Anna.  Why  speaks  my  lady  thus  of  Randolph's 
heir? 

Lady  R.  Because  he's  not  the  heir  of  Randolph's 
virtues. 
Subtle  and  shrewd,  he  offers  to  mankind 
An  artificial  image  of  himself; 
And  he  with  ease  can  vary  to  the  taste 
Of  different  men,  its  features; 

Yet  IB  he  br«To  and  poUtio  in  war. 

And  stands  aloft  in  these  unruly  times. 

Why  1  describe  him  thus  I'll  lell  hereafter; 

Stay,  and  detain  him  till  I  reach  the  castle. 

[Exit  Lady  RANDOT.pn. 
Anna.    Oh,  happiness!    where  art  thou  to  be 
found! 

I  see  thou  dwellest  not  with  birtli  and  beauty. 

Though  graced  with  grandeur,  and  in  wealth  ar- 
ray'd: 

Nor  doet  thoa»  it  would  aeem,  with  virtue  aweu, 

£1m  had  thie  geoUe  lady  miss'd  thee  not. 
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Enter  GLlNfti.fOjv« 


w 

^f  Gl§0  Wliat  dosl  thau  ma«i«  on*  meditatm^  maid! 

W  tA\it  iome  «atf«ai€^  and  viniomry  te^rt 

I  ^11  earth  ihou  «taiid*»c»  thy  thou^tiu  aaeeod  Co 

M  beureo. 

I  Anna,  Would  thai  I  wtre,  e'en  aa  tbou  aaj*at|  a 

I  Tu  Ijftr©  mj  doubt*  bj  heftvenly  viainn  cleared  ! 

I  CU,  VI  Jiat  doac  thou  doubt  of!    Wbat  biut  tlioij 

I  to  do 

I  With  tubjfrou  imnc Ate  1    Thjf  youth,  tbj  beauty, 

I  Cannot  be  4;uetiioned  :  lliink  of  tbe»e  good  gifts  ^ 

And  tbcn  tby  contenapUtioni  will  be  pleajiiiig. 

Anna.  Let  wotaeQ  view  jon  monuoieat  of  woe, 
T1i«o  boufit  of  beauty :  who  so  fair  aa  she  1 
But  1  must  follow  ;  ibis  revolving;  day 
Awakea  tUe  nufmory  of  her  ancient  woea, 

[Ejit  XttitA, 
CU*  [SfltHt.]  So!— Ladj  IliiQdoIpb  abuna  rot; 
by  aad  by 
I'll  woo  b«f  as  tbe  lion  wooa  bia  bride. 
The  deed'a  a  doing  now,  that  tniikfi  m*  lord 
Of  tbeie  rich  ralley*,  and  a  chief  of  jjowt-r. 
Tbe  ardson  is  moat  apt  j  my  aoundinj;  stepa 
Will  Qotbo  hford  anjidat  the  din  of  araia* 
Randolph  h^ia  lir'd  too  long :  bis  better  fiito 
Had  tbe  a»ceadaDt  once,  and  kept  me  dowo  : 
When  I  bad  aeiaM  tbe  dame,  by  cbunce  he  came, 
Keacued,  and  h^td  the  lady  for  bia  labour : 
1  *acmp'd  unknown  i  a  aleoder  consolation  ! 
Heav'a  ia  my  witneaa  ihat  I  do  not  love 
To  aow  in  periK  and  let  others  reap 
The  jocund  barTeal.     Yet  I  am  not  safe  : 
By  lore,  ft  someihing  like  it,  atung^,  inflame  d, 
Aladly  I  blabb'd  my  paasion  to  bis  wife. 
And  abe  h^a  threatened  to  ucrjuaint  bim  of  it. 
The  wav  of  wom^n  a  will  I  do  not  know; 
But  wch  1  know  tbe  bnron*a  wrath  ta  deadly, 
I  will  not  live  io  fear ;  the  man  1  dread 
la  aa  a  Daoe  to  me :  ay,  and  the  nan 
Who  alafids  betwiit  me  and  my  chief  dcaire. 
No  bar  but  be  ;  she  baa  no  kinaman  noar ; 
No  brother  in  hia  aiater*a  rjunrrel  bold  | 
And  for  tbe  rigbteous  cause,  a  Htranger*s  cauaet 
I  know  no  chief  that  will  defy  Glentdron.      [Earil. 


ACTING  DIlAIMA. 


ACT  IL 

SCENE  h—A  Caurt,  ire. 

Sntfir  8«mnta  and  a  Stranger  at  pna  doar,  and  Ludy 
Ransolyh  and  AkNa  at  another* 

Lmdtf  R.  WhM  meaaa  tbia  clamour  1    Stranger, 
apeak  icenre : 
fUlt  thou  bMti  wronged  T     nav«  these  rude  men 

preifumed 
To  Tez  the  weary  traveller  oa  hia  way  "*• 

t  Serv*  By  ua  no  atranpr  evor  sttfftr'd  ^ron^  t 
Thitfmaa*  with  outcry  wild,  has  call'd  ua  forth  } 
So  foire  afraid  he  cannot  speak  hia  feara. 

Enter  Attendmtf ,  Lord  TlAi«tMH.rQ,  im^  a  Young 
Man,  mth  thtir  iwordi  df^wtt  «nd  tiiWy. 

X«4y  fi.  Not  Tuin  the  itiimge^i  f«fn!    Uow 
laroa  my  lord  1 


Li,rd  R.  That  it  farea  well,  thanks  to  tbia 
youth, 

Whose  Tftlour  saved  me  from  a  wreicbt-d  deati 
Aa  down  tbe  winding  dalo  1  wnlk'd  :itone, 
At  the  crosk way,  four  armd  men  attiickt^d  mes 
Rovers,  1  judge,  from  the  licentious  mmn  ; 
Who  would  have  quickly  kid  Lord  Randt.lphJ 
Had  not  ibis  bmve  and  yen'roua  atrnnger  comti 
Like  my  good  attgd  in  ibe  hour  of  frtte. 
And,  mocking  danger,  mnd*?  my  foe*  hU  own. 
'|'h<*y  lurn'd  upon  him  ;  but  bia  active  arm 
Struck  to  tbe  ground,  from  whence  Lhev 

more, 
The  fiercest  two  t  the  otbera  Hed  amain, 
And  left  btm  mnater  of  the  bloodv  held. 
Speak,  Lady  Randolph  ;  upon  be  nut  v 'a  tongu« 
Dwell  Qccenta  pleasing  to  the  brave  and  b«>ld. 
Speak,  noble  damet  and  tbank  him  for  iby  loi4 

Lad  If  R.  My  lord,  I  cannot  apeak  what  i 
feel; 
My  heart  o'erflowa  with  gratitude  to  Heav'n, 
And  to  tbta  noble  youth, 
flare  you  not  learned  of  him  whom  vre  a 

tbimk? 
Wliom  cull  the  saviour  of  Lord  Randolph 'a  lift 

L*}rd  H.  I  Titk*d  that  question,  nud  he  ansi 
not; 
But  I  moat.kfiow  who  mv  deliverer  ia. 

[T(t|k^9tra^ 

StT*  A  H>W«'honi  man,  t>f  Mrentage  obscure. 
Who  naught  cfkn  boast  but  his  deaire  to  be 
A  soldier,  und  t«  gain  a  name  in  arms. 

Litrd  R*  Whoe'er  thou  art,  thy  spirit  isamoft 
By  the  great  King  of  kings  i  thou  art  ordain 'di 
And  stamp'd  a  hero  by  the  Aovereign  hand 
Of  nature  I  Bluah  not,  flower  of  modesty 
Ai  well  a*  vdour,  to  d«otar6  thy  births 

Sir,  My  name  ia  Norval !  on  the  Grampian  j 
My  ftither  feeds  his  flocks  :  a  frugal  swain, 
VVliose  constiint  cures  were  to  inoreiLse  his  atoil 
And  keep  his  only  son,  myself,  ot  home^ 
For  1  hnd  heard  of  battles,  and  I  long'd 
To  follow  to  the  field  sftme  warlike  lord 
And  Hetiv*n  soon  granted  what  my  sire  denied^ 
Ibis  mor)R«  which  roee  last  night,  round  aft! 

shield. 
Hod  not  jct  filled  Ler  horns,  when,  by  her  Ug| 
A  band  of  tierce  barbaritins,  from  tbe  hillSi 
Rushed  like  a  torrent  down  upon  the  rule» 
Sweeping  our  Docks  end  herds.  Theshepherdi 
For  asfety  and  for  succour*  I  alone, 
With  bended  how,  and  qutver  full  of  arrows, 
Hover'd  about  tbe  enemyi  and  marked 
1  he  road  be  took :  then  haateued  to  my  fri«nd| 
U  bom,  with  a  troop  of  fifty  chosen  men, 
I  met  advancing.  Tbe  pursuit  1  led, 
Till  we  o*enook  tbe  »poil-encuniber*^d  foe. 
We  fought  and  conquer *d.  Ere  a  sword  was 
An  arrow  from  my  bow  had  pierced  their  chiQl 
Who  wore  thst  day  tbe  arms  which  now  I  wei 
Httuming  home  in  triumph^  1  disdain'd 
ibe  shepherd's  slothful  hfe  ;  and,  having  bum 
Tbtit  our  ^ood  king  had  summoa'd  his  bold  pi 
lo  lead  their  wtimora  to  the  Cnrron  side, 
1  loft  my  father's  house,  and  took  with  me 
A  chosen  servant  to  conduct  my  stops : 
Yon  tremblintt  cownrd,  who  forsook  his  maslo 
Journeying  with  thii  intent,  I  pasted  those  tof 
And.  Heav*n-iiirectcd,  came  this  day  to  do 
The  h^ppy  deed  that  gilds  my  humble  name, 
Lerd  k.  He  is  as  wise  as  bruve.  Waa  «t« 
W  ith  suel  «  ^i«&l  iut»<l«%v^  i^«i0ft4\ 


1S4 


DOUGLAS. 


[Act  II 


Mj  bravti  deliTerer !  thou  thalt  enter  now 
A  nobler  list,  and,  in  a  monarch's  sight. 
Contend  with  princes  for  the  priie  of  ftune. 
1  will  preient  thee  to  our  Scottish  kinr. 
Wh«se  raliant  spirit  ever  Talour  loved — 
Ha  1  my  Matilda  I  wherefore  starts  that  tear? 

Lady  R.  I  cannot  sar :  for  rarious  affections, 
And  strangely  mingled,  in  my  bosom  swell ; 
I  joy,  that  thou  art  ssfe ;  and  I  admire 
Him  and  his   fortunes,  who  hath   wrought  thy 

safety. 
Obscure  and  friendless,  he  the  army  sought, 
Bent  upon  peril,  in  the  range  of  death 
Resolved  to  hunt  for  fame,  and  with  his  sword 
To  gain  distinction  which  his  birth  denied. 
In  this  attempt,  unknown  he  might  hare  periah'd. 
And  gain'd,  with  all  his  ralour,  but  oblivion. 
Now  graced  by  thee,  his  virtues  scnre  no  more 
Beneath  despair.    The  soldier  now  of  hope« 
He  stands  conspicuous ; 
On  this  my  mind  reflected,  whilst  you  spoke, 
And  bless'd  the  wonder-working  hand  of  Heaven. 
Lord  R,  Pious  and  grateful  ever  are  thy  thoughts ! 
My  deeds  shall  follow  where  thou  point^st  the  way. 
Next  to  myself,  and  equal  to  Glenalvon, 
In  honour  and  command  shall  Norral  be. 

Ncr.  I  know  not  how  to  thank  vou.     Uude  I  am 
In  speech  and  manners ;  never,  till  tbis  hour, 
Stood  I  in  such  a  presence ;  yet,  my  lord. 
There's  something  in  my  breast,  which  makes  me 

bold 
To  say,  that  Nonral  ne'er  will  shame  thy  favour. 
Lady  R,  I  will  be  sworn  thou  wilt  not.    Thou 
Shalt  be 
My  knight ;  and  ever,  as  thou  didst  to-day. 
With  happy  valour  guard  the  life  of  Randolph. 
Lard  R,  Well  hast  thou  spoke.    Let  me  forbid 
reply.  [roNoavAL, 

We  are  thy  debtors  still ;  thy  high  desert 
O'ertops  our  gratitude.     I  must  proceed. 
As  was  at  first  intended,  to  the  camp  ; 
Some  of  my  train,  I  see,  are  speeding  hither. 
Impatient,  doubtless,  of  their  lord's  delay. 
Go  with  me,  Norval,  and  thine  eyes  shall' see 
The  chosen  warriors  of  thr  native  land. 
Who  languish  for  the  fight',  and  beat  the  air 
With  brandish 'd  swords. 

Nor.  I^t  us  begone,  my  lord. 
Lord  R.  [To  Lady  Randolph.]  About  the  time 
that  the  declining  sun 
Shall  his  broad  orbit  o'er  yon  hills  suspend. 
Expect  us  to  return.     This  night  once  more 
Within  these  walls  I  rest ;  my  tent  I  pitch 
To-morrow  in  the  field.     Prepare  the  feast. 
Free  is  his  heart,  who  for  his  country  fights : 
He,  in  the  eve  of  battle,  may  resign 
Himself  to  social  pleasure ;  sweetest  then. 
When  danger  to  a  soldier's  soul  endears 
The  human  joy  that  never  may  return. 

[Exeunt  RANDOLrn  and  Norval. 
Lady  R,  Wretch  that  I  am  !  Alas  I  why  am  I  so? 
At  every  happy  parent  I  repine  ! 
How  bless'd  the  mother  of  yon  gallant  Norval ! 
She  for  a  living  husband  bore  her  pains. 
And  heard  him  bless  her  when  a  man  was  bom ; 
She  nursed  her  smiling  infant  on  her  breast. 
Tended  the  child,  and  rear'd  the  pleasing  boy ; 
She,  with  affection's  triumph,  saw  the  youth 
In  grace  and  comeliness  surpass  his  peers  : 
Whilst  I  to  a  dead  husband  bore  a  son. 
And  to  the  roaring  waters  gave  my  child. 
AnuM,  Alas!  aUs!  why  will  yon  thus  resume 


Your  grief  afresh  t   I  thought  that  nllant  youth 
Would,  for  a  while,  have  won  you  from  yourwo^r 
On  him  intent  you  gaaed,  with  a  look 
Much  more  delighted  than  your  peosive  eye 
Has  deign'd  on  other  objects  to  oestow. 

Lady  R.    Delighted,  say'st  thou  1    Oh  !    eren 
there  mine  eye 
Found  fuel  for  my  life-consuming  sorrow ; 
I  thought  that,  had  the  son  of  Douglaa  lived. 
He  might  have  been  like  (his  young  gallant  stranger 
While  thus  I  mused,  a  spark  from  fancy  fell 
On  my  sad  heart,  and  kindled  up  a  fondness 
For  this  young  stranger,  wand'ring  from  his  home. 
And  like  an  orphan  caat  upon  my  care. 
I  will  protect  thee  (aaid  I  to  myself). 
With  all  my  power,  and  g^ce  with  all  my  favour. 

Anna,  Sure,  Heaven  will  bless  so  generous  a 
reaolve. 
You  must,  my  noble  dame,  exert  your  power ; 
You  must  awmke  :  devices  will  be  framed, 
And  arrows  pointed  at  the  breast  of  Norval. 

Lady  R,  Glenalvon's  false  and  crafty  head  wilf 
work 
Against  a  riral  in  his  kinsman's  love, 
If  I  deter  him  not :  I  only  can. 
Bold  as  he  is,  Glenalvon  will  beware 
How  he  pulls  down  the  fabric  that  I  raise. 
I'll  be  the  artist  of  young  Norval's  fortune. 

EnUr  Glbnalvok. 

GU.  Where  is  my  dearest  kinsman,  noble  Ren 
dolph? 

Lady  R,  Have  you  not  heard,  Glenalvon,  of  the 
base — 

GU,  I  have :  and,  that  the  villains  may  not  'scape. 
With  a  strong  band  I  have  begirt  the  wood. 
If  they  lurk  there,  nlive  they  shall  be  taken. 
And  torture  force  from  tliem'th*  importnnt  secret. 
Whether  some  foe  of  Randolph  hired  their  swordtf 
Orif— 

Lady  R,  That  care  becomes  a  kinsman's  love. 
I  have  a  counsel  for  Glenalvon's  ear.    [Eiit  Anna. 

GU,  To  him  your  counsels  always  are  commands* 

Lady  R,  I  have  not  found  so  ;  thou  art  known 
to  me. 

GU.  Known! 

Lady  R.  And  most  certain  is  my  cause  of  know- 
ledge. 

GU.  What  do  you  know?  By  Heaven, 
You  much  amaze  me  !  No  creuted  thing. 
Yourself  except,  durst  thus  accost  me. 

Lady  U,  Is  guilt  so  bold  ?  and  dost  tliou  make  a 
merit 
Of  thy  pretended  meekness  ?     Thus  to  me. 
Who,  with  a  gentleness  which  duty  blames. 
Have  hitherto  concealed  what,  if  divulged, 
Would  make  thee  nothing ;  or,  what's  worse  than 

that, 
An  outcast  beggar,  and  unpitied  too : 
For  mortals  shudder  at  a  crime  like  thine. 

GU.  Thy  virtue  awes  me.    First  of  womankind  ! 
Permit  me  yet  to  say,  that  the  fond  man, 
Whom  love  transports  beyond  strict  virtue's  boundsf 
If  he  is  brought  by  love  to  miiery, 
In  fortune  ruin'd,  and  in  mind  forlorn, 
Unpitied  cannot  be.     Pity's  the  alms, 
Which,  on  such  beggars,  freely  is  bestowed  ; 
For  mortals  know,  that  love  is  still  their  lord. 
And  o'er  their  vain  resolves  advances  still ; 
As  fire,  when  kindled  by  our  shepherds,  mov«9 
Through  the  dry  heath  before  the  fanning  wind. 

Lady  R,  Reserve  these  accents  for  some  other  ear  i 


Setsrt  t] 

To  lore's  ^po\o^y  1  listen  not. 
IVUrk  ibou  loy  words ;  for  it  t«  meot  Uiau  «lioiildte, 
liU  bnr«  d«lirer»r  R«udo1ph  tiero  retaio*. 
Perliapa  hit  preseoce  mny  not  |)lease  ibee  well ; 
But  at  thy  peril  prietiae  smght  n^alnil  bim  ; 
L«t  not  thy  jealotttj  ttUempt  to  shake 
And  Ickjsen  tb«  ^ood  root  be  bat  in  Raitdolph  ; 
WboM  (arouritM  1  kooir  thou  baat  aupplanted* 
Th«u  rooi(*at  «t  me, ««  if  thou  fain  woaldst  frf 
Iiit3  mj  b««rt,     Ti<  opf  n  as  mr  speech. 
I  gtre  (Ills  earlj  caation*  and  put  oa 
ITie  curb,  beforo  thr  temper  breuta  awar* 
Tbe  fneiidleu  stmnger  my  protection  cluima : 
fits  friend  I  anot,  and  be  not  tbou  bis  foe.        [Exit. 
Gt9.  Child  that  I  waa»  to  start  at  my  own  abadow, 
And  be  the  shallow  fool  of  cowird  conscience  ! 
1  am  not  what  1  have  been  ^  what  1  should  be. 
The  darts  of  deattny  have  almost  pierced 
Mjr  marble  heart.     Had  I  one  grain  of  faith 
Ijd  holy  lei^eods,  and  religious  tales, 
I  thoald  conclude,  there  was  an  artn  abore 
That  fought  a^aioat  me.  and  malignflnt  tom'd 
To  emtch  myself,  the  subtle  anare  1  sot. 
Wby»  mpe  and  murder  are  not  simple  meant! 
Th'  imperfect  rApe  to  fLindolpb  gave  a  spouse ; 
And  tLe  in  tended  murder  introduced 
A  farourlte,  io  hide  the  son  from  me  ; 
And*  worst  of  alU  •  rival.     Burning  bell ! 
This  were  thy  eetitrei  if  1  thought  she  loved  him  ! 
*TU  certain  she  contemna  me  ;  tiay,  commands  mej 
And  wares  the  flag  of  her  displeasure  o'er  me. 
In  hit  behalf.    And  shall  I  thus  be  braved  ? 
Curbed,  as  she  calls  itt  by  dame  Chastity  1 
Infernal  fiends,  if  any  fiends  there  are 
Alore  fierce  than  love,  ambition*  and  rerenge^ 
Rise  up,  BnJ  fill  my  bosom  with  your  fires  I 
Darkly  a  proj^t  peers  upon  my  mind, 
Like  the  rtM  moon  when  rising  in  the  east, 
Croaa'd  and  divided  by  a trmiige- coloured  clouds. 
V\i  se4tk  the  slave  who  came  mrith  Norvat  hither, 
Aod  for  bia  cowardice  was  spumed  from  him. 
IVe  known  such  follower's  rankled  bosom  breed 
Venom  most  fatal  to  hit  beedlaat  lord.  [Eait. 


ACTING  DRAMA. 


ACT  III. 

SCENE  L— .^  CmrttA^.,  ti  btfor^. 
Enter  Anxji. 

AuMf,  Thy  vattalt,  grief,  great  otture's  order 
break. 
And  change  the  oooniide  to  the  midnight  hour. 
V\  hiUt  Lady  Itaiidolpb  rest*,  1  will  wulk  forth* 
And  tettt  tb«  Air  that  breathes  on  yonder  btak. 

EuUr  Servant. 

Serv.  Oikt  of  ihe  vile  assatsins  is  secured. 
That  struck  this  morning  at  Lord  Randolph's  life* 
We  found  the  villain  lurking  in  ihe  wood; 
W  ith  dreadful  imprecations  be  deniea 
Ay  knowledge  of  the  crime.     But  this  it  not 
HtM  Bat.  cttty  i  these  jewels  were  concealed 
la  ilw  suMit  lecret  placM  of  his  garment; 
Iklike  the  spoils  oi  some  that  he  has  murdered. 

Aftfia^    Let  me  look  on  them.    Ha'  here  it  • 
keait^ 


Jte 


The  chosen  cresc  bf  Douglas'  valiant  name  ! 
These  are  no  vulgar  jewels.     Guard  the  wretch. 

[Hiif  Ah  MA 
£it^er  Servantt  tcUk  a  Prisoner. 

Pri.  I  know  no  more  than  doet  the  child  anbor 
Of  what  you  charge  me  with. 

1  Str.  Y'uu  say  so,  sii  \ 
But  torture  soon  shall  muke  you  speak  thetrutfi 
Behold,  the  ladv  of  Lord  Randolph  comes  ;, 
Prepare  your»elf  to  meet  her  just  revenge. 

Enter  Lady  Ramoolfii  and  Asma> 

Anna,  Summor  your  utmost  for:itude  before 
Ynu  speak  with  him. 
Your  dignity,  your  fame, 
Are  now  at  sts^e.     Tliiuk  of  the  fatal  secret 
Which  in  a  m'.>ment  from  your  lipe  may  fly. 

Ladtf  R.   Ibou  sh^ilt  behold  me,  with  adetpen 
heart, 
Hear  how  my  infant  perished.     See,  be  kneeU  4 

[TfiM  Prisoner  kw  §U 

Pri*   He«r*n  blest  that  countenance,  so  aH  #ec 
and  mildl 
A  judge  hk«  thee  niAkes  iouocence  oujr>  bold. 

CAi«« 
Oh,  save  me,  Isdy,  from  these  cruel  men, 
Who  hare  attacked  and  seized  me  ;  who  accuta 
Me  of  intendi'd  murder.     As  I  hope 
For  mercy  at  tlie  judgment-seat  of  Heaven, 
The  tendt^r  lamb,^  tbut  never  nippM  the  grasi| 
Is  not  more  innocfut  than  I  of  murdcir. 

Ladti  R,  or  this  man 'a  guilt  wbut  proof  can  ye 
produce. 

1  Ser,  \V'e  found  bim  lurking  in  th«  hollow  glen 
When  view'd  and  calFd  upon,  amazed  be  fled  ; 
W«  orerti>ok  bim,  and  inquired  frum  wli^nce 
And  what  bo  w»s ;  be  said  he  c:une  from  fur. 
And  was  upon  his  journej  to  the  camp. 
Not  satisfied  with  thia,  we  aearch'd  bis  ctolhi^ii. 
And  found  these  jewels;  whose  rich  value  plead 
Most  powerfully  against  bim«     Hard  be  seems. 
And  old  in  vilkny.     Permit  us  to  try 
Ills  stubbornness  against  the  torture's  force. 

Pri,  Oh,  gentle  lad?,  by  your  lord's  dear  life, 
Which  tbeiie  \Aenk  bands,  I  swear,  did  ne'er  assa 
And  b^'^  your  child  re  n'i  welfare,  spare  my  i>|fe ! 
Let  not  the  irpn  tear  my  ancient  joints, ' 
And  my  grsy  httirs  bring  to  tlie  grave  with  pain. 

LaJy  JL    Account  tor  these;    thioe  owu  ihtjf^ 
cannot  be : 
For  thetr  1  siy  :  be  steadfast  la  the  truth  : 
Detected  faJsehoud  is  most  certain  death. 

[Ahsa  remoi'tt  tht  Servants^  aud  ftturns 

Pri,  Aha  I   Tm  sore  beset !  let  nevt  r  man, 
For  sake  of  lucre«  sin  aj^fiin^t  bis  soul  ! 
Eternal  Justice  u  in  this  most  just  1 
I,  tfuiltless  uo^v    ma»t  former  guilt  revenL 

Ladif  R    Oh  t  Anna,  b«ar! — Once  more  I  ehargt 
thee,  sieak 
The  truth  direct ;  for  these  to  mt  foretell 
Aftd  teriify  a  part  of  thy  narration, 
With  which,  if  the  remaindtr  tallies  not, 
An  instant  and  u  dreadful  death  abides  thee, 

PrL  Then^  t^u^  objured.  Til  speak  to  you  oi  juSt 
As  if  you  were  the  mmister  of  Heaven, 
S«nt  down  to  a^'srch  the  secret  sins  of  men. 
Some  eighteen  yr-AT*  ago,  I  rented  land  : 

Of  brave  Sir  Malcolm,  then  Balarmo's  lord  ; 
But*  falling  to  decay,  his  servants  seixc'd 
All  thut  I  had,  and  iben  turo'd  m««&dtnvu% 
(Four  Uolpku  ininiiUi  10,4  lUtw  iir«e^%  mn^ft^H 


ifii 


Dovoua. 


Ci«il^ 


Out  to  Um  s«fioy  of  the  wiaiiHi  wiadf. 

A  liul«  bord  hy  tbo  riTer*t  ti^ 

Raceived  oi  s  tli«re,  bard  labour,  and  tbe  akill 

In  fishing^,  wbicb  was  fonnorl/  mj  aport»- 

SopportM  life*    Wbile  tbus  we  poorlr  Ured, 

One  ttormy  night,  as  I  reneaiber  well, 

Tbe  wind  and  rain  beat  bard  upoa  oor  roof ; 

iRed  came  tbe  river  down,  and  loud  and  oft 

The  angry  spirit  of  tbe  water  chriek*d. 

At  tbe  dead  boor  of  night  was  beord  tbe  cry 

Of  one  in  jeopardy.     I  rote,  and  ran 

To  where  tbe  circling  eddj  of  a  pool. 

Beneath  tbe  ford,  used  oft  to  bring  within 

Mj  reach  whaterer  floating  thing  tbe  stream 

Had  caagbt.    Tbe  voice  was  ceased;  tbe  person 

lost; 
But  looking  sad  and  earnest  on  tbe  waters, 
Bj  tbe  moon'a  light  1  saw»  whiri'd  roond  and 

ronnd, 
A  basket :  soon  I  drew  it  to  the  bank, 
And«  needed  curious,  there  an  infant  lay. 

LadyR.  WasbeaUve? 

Fri,  He  was. 

I.adjf  R.  Inhuman  that  thou  ar6. 
How  ooaldst  thoa  Idll  what  wavee  and  tempests 

n'd"? 
a  not  so  inhuman. 

LadyR.  Didst  thou  not  1 

Fri,  Tbe  needy  man,  who  has  known  better  days. 
One  whom  distress  has  spited  at  the  world, 
Is  he,  whom  tempting  fiends  would  pitch  upon 
To  do  such  deeds  as  make  the  prosperous  men 
Lift  up  their  bsnds,  and  wonder  who  could  do  them. 
And  such  s  man  was  I ;  a  man  declined, 
yfho  saw  no  end  of  blaiok  adversity : 
Yet,  for  the  wealth  of  kingdoms,  I  would  not 
Have  toueb'd  that  infsnt  with  a  band  of  harm. 

Lad^  R,  Ha !  dost  thou  say  so  ?     Then  perhaps 
be  lives ! 

Fri,  Not  many  days  ago  he  was  alive. 

Lady  JR.  Oh  !  heavenly  powera !  did  he  then  die 
so  lately  ? 

Fri.  X  did  not'say  be  died  :  I  hope  be  lives. 
Not  many  days  ago  these  eyes  beheld 
Him,  flourishing  in  youth,  and  health,  and  beauty. 

J^dy  R,  Where  is  he  nowl 

Fri,  Alas !  I  know  not  where. 

LadyR.  Chi  fate!  I  fear  thee  still.    Thou  rid- 
dier,  spf>ak 
Direct  and  clear,  else  I  will  aearch  thy  soul. 

Pri,  Fear  not  my  faith,  though  I  must  speak  my 
shame. 
"Within  the  cradle  where  the  infant  lay. 
Was  stored  a  mighty  store  of  gold  and  jewels ; 
Tempted  by  which,  we  did  resolve  to  hide, 
From  all  tbe  world,  tbe  wonderful  event. 
And  like  a  peasant  breed  this  noble  child. 
Tbst  none  mi<*ht  mark  the  change  of  our  estate, 
We  left  the  country,  travelled  to  tbe  north, 
Bought  flocks  and  herds,  and   gradually  brought 

forth 
Our  secret  wealth.    But  Heaven*s  alUseeing  eye 
Beheld  our  avarice,  and  smote  us  sore, 
for  one  bv  one  all  our  own  children  died. 
And  he,  the  stranger,  sole  remained  the  heir 
Of  what  indeed  was  his.    Fain  then  would  I, 
Who  with  a  father's  fondness  loved  the  boy. 
Have  trusted  him,  now  in  the  dawn  of  yoath» 
With  bis  own  secret :  but  my  anxious  wifo 
Foreboding  evil,  never  would  consent. 
Meanwhile  the  striplior  mw  in  years  nd  beauty ; 
And,  wMwoh  ckmrnSflm^hon  ^mmlf, 


Not  as  the  offspring  of  our  ooCUge  bkod  $    —  - 
For  natofo  will  bceek  4Miir  mild  with  tbe  Mild, 
But  with  the  froward  he  wns  fierce  as  fire, 
Andnightandd|^]ie  talk'dofwarandaxBA.       -^ 
I  set  myself  against  his  waritte  bent :  V 

But  all  in  rain;  for  when  a  desperate  band 
Of  robbeca  from  the  savage  aaoontains  came— - 
Lady  R,  Eternal  Providence !  what  is  thy  nsaaat 
Pri,  My  name  is  Nerval ;  and  my  name  heSean. 
Lady  R.  Tis  he !  'tis  he  himself !  It  is  my  son; 
Oh  !  sovereign  mercy !  'twas  my  child  I  saw ! . 

Pri,  If  I,  amidst  astonishment  and  fear. 
Have  of  your  worda  and  gestures  rightly  judged. 
Thou  art  tbe  daughter  of  my  ancient  master; 
The  child  I  rescued  from  the  flood  is  thine ! 

Lady  R,  With  thee  dissimulation  now  weieTaui» 
I  am,  indeed,  the  daaghter  oC  Sir  Malcolm ; 
The  child  thou  reacu'dat  from  the  flood  is  mine. 
Pri,  Bless'd  be  the  hotnr  that  made  me  a  poor 
man! 
My  poverty  hath  aav'd  my  master's  boose ! 
Lady  R,  Thy  words  anrpriae  me :  sure  thoa  dost 
not  feign ! 
The  tear  standa  in  tkiaa  eye :  audi  love  from  thee 
Sir  Malcolm's  house  deserved  not,  if  aright 
Thou  told'st  the  story  of  thine  own  distress. 

Pri,  Sir  Malcolm  of  our  barons  was  tbe  flowers 
The  fttftest  friend,  the  best  and  kindest  master. 
But  ah  !  he  knew  not  of  my  sad  eatate. 
After  the  battle,  where  his'gallant  son, 
Your  own  brave  brother,  fell,  the  good  old  lord 
Grew  desperate  and  reddesa  of  the  world ; 
.\nd  never,  as  he  erst  was  wont,  went  forth 
To  overlook  tbe  conduct  of  his  servants. 
By  them  I  was  thrust  out,  and  them  I  blame  r 
Alay  Heaven  so  judge  me  as  I  judge  my  mtster  I 
And  God  so  love  me  as  I  love  his  race! 

Lady  R.  His  race  shall  yet  reward  the^ 
Rf^member'st  thou  a  little  lonely  hut, 
That  like  a  holy  hermitage  appears 
Among  the  olifls  of  Carron  ? 

Pri,  I  remember 
The  coUage  of  the  cliffs. 

Lady  R.  'Tis  that  I  mean  ; 
There  dwells  a  man  of  venerable  age, 
Who  in  my  fathtr's  service  spent  bis  youth  : 
Tell  him  I  sent  thee,  and  with  him  remain, 
Till  I  shall  call  upon  thee  to  declare, 
Bi  fore  the  king  and  nobles,  what  thou  notv 
To  me  hast  told.     No  more  but  this,  and  thou 
Shalt  live  in  honour  all  thy  future  days ; 
Thy  son  so  long,  shall  call  thee  father  still. 
And  all  the  land  shall  bless  the  man  who  saved 
The  son  of  Doughis,  and  Sir  Malcom'«  heir. 
Remember  well  my  words :  if  thou  ehouldst  meet 
Him,  whqfn  thou  call'st  thy  son,  still  call  him  so ; 
And  mention  nothing  of  his  noble  father. 

Pri.  Fear  not  that  I  shall  mar  so  fair  an  harvest. 
By  putting  in  my  sickle  ere  'tis  ripe. 
Why  did  I  leave  my  home  and  ancient  dame? 
To  find  the  youth,  to  tell  him  all  I  knew. 
And  make  him  wear  these  jewels  in  his  arms. 
Which  mighty  I  thought,  be  challenged,  and  so 

bring 
To  light  tbe  secret  of  his  noble  birth. 

[Lady  Randolph  goes  towards  the  Servants. 
Lady  R,  This  man  is  not  th'  assassin  you  mu» 
pected, 
Though  chance  combined  some  likelihoods  againtt 

him. 
He  is  the  faithful  bearer  of  the  tewels 
To  their  right  owner,  whom  in  haste  he  seeks. 


*XiM  meet  ttiAt  you  should  put  him  oa  Lift  veny, 
Since  your  mi^uWit  s«ii1  isus  drtgged  him  hither. 

[Ktfuut  StTQBf^rT  aud  SerTftDli* 
My  fuiOrAif  Anon !  tl««t  iliou  ebur*  my  yof  I 
f  knnw  rlM.ii  Host.      Utiparall^rd  oveuti 
K  in  HcQ7io  to  tfiirth.  Jeliovih*t«rm 

b'l  111  the  wiivefi,  and  hrin^s  nte  to  mj  aoa  ! 

JuUg^j  ojf  the  fPidoir,  and  the  or|ihan's  ftttlirr» 
A(?c«j)ltt  tfidow's  .^nd  a  luatbs'r's  (hanks 
Jf'of  *udi  a  gift  I — Whtit  dof«  my  Antm  ihmk 
Of  the  yotiiig  «*uglK  of  a  vuliant  nest ! 
Hoir  sooft  he  giat?d  tm  bright  «nd  baming  ntma, 
Sjiiuii'd(b«  low  duDghill  whort  hit  f»te  iitdtfamwo 

hin. 
And  tcrwcr'd  up  to  the  r<^gion  of  hit  tir«  f 

J«na.  [low  fofidty  did  your  ©y*«s  devour  ih«boj  1 

M^stenou*^  ri -  fh  ih«  uuse^n  cord 

Oi  powerful  f-w  you  to  vour  own. 

Lady  R»    i  '  tory  of  hb  birth  heUered, 

43uppTe38'd  my  taucr  ifuite,  nor  did  he  owe 
To  ftD?  likonrftt  tnr  v»  sudden  favour: 
But^  now  II  litt  («e«  n^in, 

EximiDe  eT'  and  find  out 

The  lineamc-ii.  .        .     agi»i,  or  my  own* 
But,  moit  of  «t\L  t  Ion}?  to  let  htm  know 
Who  his  true  f»iirputt  ore,  lo  ch&p  his  neok» 
And  tell  him  til  tU^  story  of  his  father, 

Anna,  With  wi\ry  cnutioQ  you  must  benr  yotir> 
■elf 
In  public,  le«t  your  t-'odemess  breiik  forth, 
And  in  obsetvera  stir  conjeciurf  s  strange. 
To-day  the  baron  stirted  et  your  teftrs* 

Ijidy  R,  He  did   ao,  Annii !  weli  thy  nuAtreaa 
knows 
If  the  least  circumstnnefl,  mote  of  offence* 
Shootd  tourli  "^  •  K,-.».'s  (jjc^  i^i^  fitjht  would  b© 
Wttbjedlou^  1." 

Anns.  Th  if  luntB  you  stiil : 

D«hold  GleoaliruQ, 

Lad^  H.  Now  I  shun  him  noh 
This  day  M  mrcd  biro  in  b»ha!f  of  Norritl ; 
Perhaps  v^o  far ;  ut  least  my  nicer  fears 
For  DougUi  thus  interpret.*  [Exit  Asna, 

Enter  GLixALroTf* 

GU.  Noble  dsnte! 
l^he  hov'riit^  Dsne  At  last  bis  m^n  bath  laiuied  . 
Ko  b«nd  of  pirates  ^  bnt  e  mighty  host, 
Tbat  comes  to  settle  where  thetr  rnlour  conqnert ; 
To  win  a  country^  or  Co  loae  tb^msplves. 

tady  A.  How  many  mothers  bhsll  bewail  their 
aona ! 
How  many  widows  weep  their  huabands  shiinl 
Y«  dsmfts  of  Denmark,  e'en  for  you  1  (eel, 
Wlio,  Mdly  litting  on  the  aea-be'at  »hore. 
Lani;  look  for  lords  that  never  sbull  return. 

Gig,  Oft  b«i  th*  nncooquer^d  Caledonian  aword 
IV ido w'd  the  North.     The  children  of  the  tbin 
CooM,  u  i  hope,  to  meet  their  fAthera'  fate* 
The  mo&aCer  war.  with  her  iofemEil  brood, 
Lo«d  yoUiOf  fory,  snd  life-ending  pain, 
An  omoeta  tnited  to  Glenalron's  souU 
Scorn  U  more  grievous  tbon  the  p»tna  of  death  ; 
Keproseh  more  piercing  than  tbe  pointed  sword. 
LAdif  H,  I  scorn  thee  not  but  when  1  ought  to 
>  '    atom; 
Nor  e'er  reproach,  but  when  insulted  virtue 
Against  audacioua  ri^a  msanrta  borsplf, 
I  own  tby  worth,  Glenulvon;  none  more  ipt 
Tbaa  I  to  praise  tby  eminence  in  annst 
Ami  b«  tbe  oobo  of  tby  martial  fame. 


No  kmier  rainly  fe«^d  a  gnitty  pnasiou  ; 
Go  and  purane  a  lawful  mistresst  Glory. 
Upon  the  Duaish  crista  rr-deeiQ  thr  faulty 
And  let  tby  valour  be  the  frhicild  o^  Randolphs 

GU,  One  tustaot  frtay,  and  hear  an  uU«r'd  mAn. 
When  beauty  pleads  for  virtue,,  vice  abiuh^d 
flies  its  own  col ou re,  and  goes  o'er  to  rirtun. 
I  am  your  convert ;  time  will  show  how  truly  : 
V^et  one  immediate  proof  1  mean  to  give. 
That  youth  for  whom  your  ard^-nt  eomI  to  dsy, 
Srimowhal  too  hauj;huly»  delied  your  sluve, 
Aiuidst  tiie  shock  of  arroies  I'U  deft^nd, 
And  turn  death  from  bim  with  a  guardian  arm. 

Ijuty  IL    Act   thu«,   Glenulvoo,  and  1  ntn  thy 
friend  : 
Bat  that's  thy  least  reward.     BvUere  me,  str^ 
The  tnily  gen^^rous  ia  the  truly  wise ; 
And  he,  who  loves  not  oihen.  lives  unblessed. 

I  El  it  Lady  IlAN[»oi.r 

CU.  fSo/uf.]  Amen  I  aod  virtue  is  its  own  : 
ward, 
r  tljfnk.  that  I  hsive  hit  the  very  tone 
In  which  she  lovfg  to  spfuk-     lIoneyM  fU(setit| 
How  pleasing:  art  thou  to  the  tOAte  of  man. 
And  rromnio  uUo  I   flattie ry  d tract 
Selilom  disgrusts.     They  liitle  know  mankind, 
Who  doubt  its  optfrntifin  :  *tts  my  key, 
And  opes  the  wicket  of  the  human  heart* 
How  iar  1  have  surceoilM  now,  i  know  not* 
\>t  I  incline  to  \\nnk  her  stormy  virtue 
Is  liuird  awhile  ;  *tit»  htr  alone  1  fear  : 
Wbibt  she  and  lU'^lolph  live,  and  live  in  f-dth 
And  amity,  nncert^tin  u  my  tenure. 
That  sIjiv**  of  Norval's  t  have  found  most  apt : 
I  ahow'd  him  gold,  und  he  ha$  pawn'd  his  i»oul 
To  say  and  «wear  whatever  T  sug^geat, 
NortaJ,  I'm  told,  hint  thnt  allurin*;  look, 
^I'wixt  msn  aud  womuH,  which  t  hsive  obserr^d 
I'o  charm  tbe  nicer  uiid  Aintusiic  diunes, 
Who  ore,  like  Ladv  UAndoljih,  full  of  virtue. 
In  raising  liiindoit*h*- jtaloujiy,  I  mny 
But  point  him  to  the  tr  tili.     lie  steld^m  errs, 
Who  thitiks  the  v^orst  he  otm  of  womankind. 

[Ef. 


ACT  IV. 

SCENK  I.— J  Cowft.-^FfCTirtw  jf  Trutnpttt. 
EitlfT  Lord  RASfnoLPOi  attwudtd, 

L&i^-  R,  Summon  an  hundred  horse  b/  bresk  ot 
day 
To  vfMt  our  rlew"r*^  at  l'>e  castle  ^te, 

iMtiif  R*  Alas!  ray  lord  I  I've  heard  nnwelcomo 
n»  ws : 
The  Drtues  iiro  landed. 

Lor  I  R.  Av,  no  inroad  this 
Of  tbe  Northurabfitin.  btnt  to  take  n  spou* 
No  sportive  war.  no  tournmnr'tit  ess.iy 
Of  some  Tout»tf  I  ntj;ht.  re^>tv'd  to  br.-flk  a  spear, 
And  stuin  witii  bi:N5iile  blood  his  maid<*n  arms. 
Tlie  l>im*?a  nre  l.in*<f 'J :  ^^  must  beat  them  back. 
Or  live  th©  slavw  of  Denmark, 

Lady  H.  I)f*«dfu»  timeil 
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DOUGLAS. 


[Act  IV. 


Tb«  trembling  motberf  nd  tbeir  cbildren  lodged 
In  well-gin  towers  and  etstlei:  whilft  tbe  men 
Retire  indignant.    Yet,  like  liroken  wi? m, 
They  but  retire  more  awful  to  return. 

Lady  R»  Immense,  as  tene  reports,  the  Danish 
host! 

Lord  R.  W«re  it  aa  numerous  as  loud  fame  re- 
porU, 
An  army  knit  like  ours  would  pierce  it  through 
Brothers  chat  shrink  not  from  each  other's  siae. 
And  fond  companions,  fill  our  warlike  files : 
For  his  dear  offspring,  and  the  wife  he  loves, 
The  husband  and  the  fearless  father  arm. 
In  vulgar  breasts  heroic  ardour  bums, 
And  the  poor  peasant  mates  his  daring  lord. 

Lady  R.  Men's  minds  are  temper*d,  like  their 
swords,  for  war. 
Hence,  earlv  graves ;  henee  the  lone  widow's  life ; 
And  the  sad  mother's  grief-embitter'd  age. 
Where  is  our  gallant  meat  1 

Lord  R.  Down  in  tM  vale 
I  left  him  managing  a  fierj  steed, 
"Whose  stubbornness  had  foil'd  the  strong^  and 

skill 
Of  every  rider.    But  behold  he  comes. 
In  earnest  conversation  with  Glenalvon. 

Enter  Norval  and  Glinalvost. 

Glenalvon,  with  the  lark  arise :  go  forth 

And  lead  my  troops  that  lie  in  yonder  vale : 

Private  I  travel  to  the  rojral  camp : 

Norval,  thou  go'st  with  me.   But  ssy,  young  man, 

Where  didst  thou  learn  so  to  discourse  of  war, 

And  in  such  terms  as  I  o'erheard  to*  day  1 

War  is  no  village  sc*ence,  nor  its  phrase 

A  language  taught  among  the  ahepfaerd  swains. 

Nor.  Small  is  the  skill  my  lord  delights  to  praise 
In  him  he  favours.     Hear  from  whence  it  came. 
Beneath  a  mounuin's  brow,  the  most  remote 
And  inaccessible,  by  shepherds  trod, 
In  a  deep  cave,  dug  by  no  mortal  hand, 
A  hermit  lived ;  a  melancholy  man, 
Who  was  the  wonder  of  our  wand'ring  swains  : 
Austere  and  lonely,  cruel  to  himself, 
Did  they  report  him  -,  the  cold  earth  his  bed. 
Water  bis  drink,  his  food  tbe  shepherd's  alms. 
I  went  to  see  him,  and  my  lieart  waa  touch'd 
With  revennce  and  pity.     Mild  he  spake, 
And,  entering  on  discourse,  such  stones  told 
As  made  me  oft  revisit  his  sad  cell, 
for  be  had  be<  n  a  soldier  in  his  youth  ; 
And  fought  in  tamoas  battles,  when  the  peers 
Of  Europe,  by  tbe  bold  Godfredo  led. 
Against  th'  usurping  infidel  displayed 
The  blessed  cross,  and  won  the  floly  Land. 
Pleased  «Tith  my  admiration,  and  the  fire 
His  speech  struck  from  me,  tbe  old  man  would 

shake 
His  years  away,  and  act  his  young  encounters ; 
Then  having  sbow'd  his  wounds,  he*d  sit  him 

down. 
And  all  the  live-long  day  discourse  of  wsr 
To  help  my  fancy,  in  the  amooth  green  turf 
Ho  cut  the  figpires  of  the  marshall'd  hosts  ; 
Described  the  motions,  and  explaiu'd  the  use 
Of  the  de«p  column,  and  the  leng^hen'd  line, 
Tbe  square,  the  crescent,  and  the  phalanx  firm. 
For  all  that  Saracen  or  Christian  knew 
Of  war's  vaat  art  was  to  this  hermit  known. 

[Trumptti  at  a  diitanea, 
LtH  R.  Froa  whanet  thtte  toimdt  1 


Enttr  an  Officer* 


/ 


0^.  M^  lord,  the  trumpets  of  the  troopi  of  Lom . 
Their  valiant  leader  hails  the  noble  Randolph 

Lard  R.  Mine  ancient  guest !  does  he  the  wtr-^ 
riorsleadi 
Has  Denmark  roused  the  brave  old  knight  to  armat 

Offi,  No;  worn  with 'warfare,   he  resigns  the 
sword; 
His  eldest  hope,  the  valiant  John  of  Lom, 
Now  leads  his  kindred  bands. 

Lord  R,  Glenalvon,  go. 
With  hospiu1ity*s  most  strong  request 
Entreat  the  chief.  [tsit  Glkkalvos. 

Ofi,  My  lord,  requests  are  vain. 
He  urges  on,  impationt  of  delay. 
Stung  with  the  udinga  of  the  foe's  approach. 

Lard  H.  May  victory  sit  on  the  warrior's  plume  I 
Bravest  of  men !  his  flocks  snd  herds  are  safe  ; 
Remote  from  war's  ahurms  his  pastures  lie. 
By  monntaios  inaccessible  secured ; 
Yet  foremost  he  into  the  plain  descends 
Eager  to  bleed  in  battles  not  his  own. 
Such  were  the  heroes  of  the  ancient  world 
Contemners  they  of  indolence  and  gain ; 
But  still  for  love  of  glory  and  of  arms. 
Prone  to  encounter  peril,  and  to  lift 
Against  each  strong  antagonist  the  spear. 
I'll  go  and  preas  the  hero  to  my  breast. 

[Exit  with  Officer. 

Lady  R.  The  soldier's  loftiness,  the  pride  and 
pomp 
Investiing  awful  war.  Norval,  I  see. 
Transport  thy  youthful  mind. 

Nor.  Ab  !  should  they  not  ? 
Bless*d  be  tbe  hour  I  left  my  father's  house; 
[  might  have  been  a  shepherd  all  my  days, 
And  stole  obscurely  to  a  peasant's  grave  ; 
Now,  if  I  live,  with  mighty  chiefs  I  stand  ; 
And,  if  I  fall,  with  noble  dust  1  lie. 

Lady  R,  There  is  a  generous  spirit  in  thv  breast. 
That  could  have  well  sustain'd  a  prouder  fortune^ 
Since  lucky  chance  has  left  us  here  alone. 
Unseen,  unheard,  by  human  eye  or  ear, 
I  will  amaze  thee  with  a  woncf'rous  tale. 

Nor.  Let  there  be  danger,  lady,  with  the  secret. 
That  I  may  hug  it  to  my  grateful  heart, 
And  prove  my  faith.  Conunand  my  sword,  mylifa: 
These  are  the  aole  possessions  of  poor  Norval. 

iMdy  R.  Know*st  thou  these  gems  ? 

Nor.  Durst  I  believe  my  eyes, 
I'd  say  I  knew  them,  and  they  were  my  father's. 

Lady  R.  Thy  father'a,  say^st  thoul     Ab,   they 
were  thy  father's ! 

Nor.  I  saw  tbem  once,  and  curiously  inquired 
Of  both  my  parents,  whence  such  splendour  came. 
Put  I  was  cbeck'd,  and  more  could  never  learn. 

Lady  R.  Then  learn  of  me ;  thou  art  not  Ner- 
val's son. 

Nor.  Not  Norval 's  son  ! 

Lady  R,  Nor  of  a  shepherd  sprung. 

Nor.  Lady,  who  am  I,  thenl 

Lady  R,  Noble  thou  art. 
For  noble  was  thy  sire. 

Nor.  1  will  believe 
Oh,  tell  me  further  I    Say,  who  was  my  father  ? 

Lady  R.  Douglas 

Nivr.  I^rd  Douglas,  whom  to-day  I  saw  ^ 

Lady  A.  His  younger  brother.  ^< 

Nor,  And  in  yonder  camp  t 

LadyR.M9»\  ^ 
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AW.  YouTDake  me  trembU^'-Sigbs  Kod  te&n* 
LiT#«  my  bmre  faibf  r  ? 

La^M  H.  Ab»  too  brsf-e  indeed  ! 
K«  fell  in  batde  ero  Cbr^lf  waa  born. 

Kor,  AU  me,  unbtppj,  ere  I  aaw  tbe  ligbt ! 
But  doei  my  rootber  lire  1    I  may  conclude. 
From  my  own  fate,  her  portion  but  been  torroir. 

Ld^y  iL  Sbe  lives  !  but  wa^tea  ber  Liftf  in  con-^ 

Weeping  bor  buabatid  alitinf  ber  infant  lost. 

TV'itr.    Vou   tbat  are  altiird  so  irell  in  tbe  sad 
•torjr 
Of  mj  unhappy  parent  a.  and  witb  t^ars 
Beirail  tbair  aeatloT,  now  have  compaaston 
Vfon  ibe  oSapri&g  of  the  rrienda  jou  loved. 
Ob,  tell  mt  who  and  wbare  mj  motber  is  * 
OppressM  hy  a  basa  world «  perbnps  »bo  bends 
Beneatli  the  weight  of  other  ilia  than  grtef* 
And,  desolate,  Imptoree  of  HeaT*n  the  aid 
Her  aon  should  give.     It  is.  it  must  he  so — 
Your  countenance  confesses  that  ahe  is  wretched  J 
Oh,  te\»  IDC  her  condition  !    Can  the  aword — 
Who  sfasklt  resist  me  in  a  parent'a  cause  ? 

J^dif  H.  Tbj  virtue  ends  her  woo^Mt  ion ! 
*  my  son  i 

PKoft  Art  tbou  my  mother  1 
L4dii  R,  1  am  thy  mother,  and  the  wife  of  Oou' 
alas  !  [Fatt*  upon  his  ntck.. 

Nar,  On,  Heaven  and  earth  1  bow  wond'roiis  it 
_  my  fate  I 

Erer  let  me  kneel  1 

Ixity  U.  ImigL^  of  I>ougUi  1  Pruit  of  fatal  lore  ! 
Alt  thut  t  owe  thy  sire  1  pay  to  thee. 

//f»jr*  K<*spect  and  admiration  tcill  poaMSS  m«, 
Cbrckitiff  die  fove  aod  fondness  of  a  son  ; 
\9i  \  was  B\inl  to  my  humble  parents. 
Bui  did  my  s  re  aurpaaa  the  rest  of  men. 
As  ihott  excellest  all  of  wotnnnkind  ? 

Lady  U.  Arise,  my  ton.  In  me  thou  dost  behold 
The  poor  remains  of  beautv  once  admired* 
Vet  iu  my  prime  I  eqttalled  not  thy  father  : 
IU»  eyra  vrer«^  like  the  ^agio's,  yet  motnettmea 
Ltieer  ite  dove^'s  ;  nnd,  as  be  pleased,  he  won 
All  hearts  with  softners,  or  with  spirit  avred, 

iV'Tr.  How  did  he  fall  ?  Sure  'twssa  bloody  field 
When  Dou^liis  died.    Oh,  1  have  much  to  ask  ! 
Ladif  P.  Hereafter  tbou  ihalt  bear  the  length- 
oned  tale 
Of  all  thy  father's  and  thy  mother's  woes. 
At  present  this: — thou  art  the  rightful  heir 
Of  vonder  castle,  and  the  wide  domains, 
Which  now  Lord  Kandolpbj  as  my  husband,  holds. 
But  thou  shall  not  be  wrong'd  ;  1  have  the  power 
To  nght  thre  still.     Before  the  kin^  111  knoel. 
And  call  Lord  Douglas  to  protect  his  blood. 
Not,  The  blood  of  Douglas  will  protect  itself* 
1^       hii4\f  R.  Unt  we  shall  need  both  friends  and  fa- 
•  vour,  boy. 

To  wrest  thy  lands  and  lordsbip  from  the  g^ripe 
Of  Randolph  aod  his  kinsman.     Yet  I  think 
My  tjtle  will  move  i^ach  gentle  heart  to  pity, 
3ly  life  incltno  the  virtuous  to  believe. 
j>     Sor^  To  bn  the  son  of  Douglaa  it  to  me 
Jn!i  en  lance  mough.     Declare  my  birth. 
And  in  the  field  Til  se^k  for  fame  and  fortune. 
,       Ladjf  R.  Thou  doit  not  know  what  perils  and 
injustice* 
Awmic  the  poor  man't  Talour.     Oh.  my  son  ! 
The  noblest  blood  tu  all  the  land's  abashed. 
Having  no  lacke/  but  pole  poverty. 
Too  loog  hast  thou  been  thus  attended,  Douglas, 
Too  long  iMst  thou  been  deemed  a  peaaant's  child  , 

\r 


The  wanton  heir  of  som*;  ing^lorious  chief 
Perhapa  has  scorn  "d  tlitw*  in  thy  youthful  sports. 
Whilst  tljy  indigoiiusf  spirit  a  welled  in  rain* 
Such  contumely  thou  no  more  shalt  bear : 
But  how  I  purpose  to  redress  thy  wrongs 
Must  he  hereafter  told.    Prudence  directs 
That  we  should  part  before  von  chief's  r#rum. 
BetirCt  and  from  thy  rustic  lollower's  hand 
Receive  a  billet,  which  ihy  mother's  o;iro. 
Anxious  to  see  thee,  dictated  before 
This  casual  opportunity  arose 
Of  private  conference.     Its  purport  mark  ; 
For,  aa  I  there  appoint,  we  meet  u«p<in. 
Leave  me,  my  son  ;  and  frame  thy  manuers  stiil 
To  Norvars,  not  to  noble  Douglas'  strive. 

Nor.  I  wiH  remember.    Where  is  Norval  novvl 
Tbat  good  old  man  ! 

Ladj^  R.  At  hand  conceaVd  he  lies, 
An  useful  witnens.     But  beware,  my  son. 
Of  yon  Glenalvon;  in  his  guilty  breast 
Besides  a  vill>iin's  shrewdness,  ever  prone 
To  faUe  conjecture*    He  hath  griev'd  my  heart. 

Nor,  Has  be  indeed?    Then  let  yon  false  Gl^» 
nalvon 
Beware  of  mi«,  [Eiil* 

/-^dy  /?.  There  burst  the  smother'd  Aama.^- 
Oh.  thou  nlUrigbreous  and  eternal  king! 
Who  father  of  the  fiiitherless  art  caU'd, 
Protect  my  son  !— Thy  inapiratioo.  Lord  1 
Hath  fill'd  his  bosom  with  that  sacred  fire, 
Wjjich  in  the  hrea^^ts  of  his  forefathers  bum'd  ; 
Set  him  on  high  like  them,  that  he  mav  shin^ 
The  atar  and  glory  of  his  native  land  f 
Then  let  the  minister  of  death  descend. 
And  bear  my  willing  spirit  to  its  place. 
Yonder  they  come.     How  do  bad  women  find 
Unch^n^in^  n sheets  to  conceal  their  guilt 
When  I,  by  reason  and  by  justice  urged. 
Full  hardly  can  disteinble  with  these  men 
In  nature's  pious  cause  1 

Enter  Lord  RAKooLrn  and  GL£NAi.vot^. 

Lord  R,  Yon  gallant  chief, 
Of  arras  enamour'd,  utl  repose  disclaims. 

Lati^  R,  Uei  not,  my  lord,  byhts  exaniple  swry'd, 
Arrarnge  thvt  busioesa  of  to-morrow  now. 
And  when  vou  eater  speak  of  war  no  more.     [  Etit, 

Lord  H.  Tis  bo,  by  Heav'n !  her  mieni  ber  voices 
her  eye, 
And  her  impatience  to  begona,  confirm  it, 

CU.   He    parted  from  her  now.     ikhind    the 
mount, 
Amoogst  the  trees.  I  saw  him  glide  along. 

Lord  R,   For  sad    sequetter'd   virtue  sho^s  rt * 
nown'd. 

Gte.  Most  true,  my  lord. 

Lord  R*  Yet  this  distin^uish'd  dame 
Invites  a  youth,  the  acqoainiauce  of  a  day, 
Alone  to  meet  her  at  the  midnight  hour. 
Thi^  assignation  [5Anu'sa  letter]  the  assassin  Creed, 
Her  manifest  ufiection  for  the  youth. 
Might  breed  suspicions  in  a  hu&band's  brain. 
Whose  gentle  consort  oU  for  love  hod  wedded  j 
Much  more  in  mine.     Matilda  never  lov'd  me, 
I^t  no  num  after  me  a  woman  wed, 
Whoae   lieart  he  knows  he  has  not ;  though  ah«- 

brings 
A  mine  of  gold,  a  kingdom  for  her  dowry* 
For,  let  her  fteem,  like  the  oi^hl's  shadowy  queen. 
Cold  and  contemplatiie — he  cannot  irusr.  her  ^ 
She  may,  the  will,  briu;abiime«xk^vxtTi>*w  «ifRVvBk*, 
The  worst  of  hotio^  und  \\ie  ^1(^11%  <i^  *\*ai»«^^- 
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OJf,    Yield   not,  mj  lovd.    to  such  mfflictug 
r^        thou|;hU, 

But  let  tHe  spirit  of  an  hotband  aleep^ 
Till  your  own  senses  nuke  a  sure  oonclaaioo* 
This  billet  must  to  blooming  Norral  go : 
At  the  next  tarn  awaits  my  trusty  spy ; 
I'll  give  it  him  refitted  for' his  master. 
In  the  close  thicket  take  your  secret  stand  ; 
The  moon  shines  bright,  and  yoor  own  eyes  may 

judge 
Of  their  behaviour. 

Lord  R.  Thou  dost  counsel  well. 

OU,  Permit  me  now  to  make  one  slight  essay ; 
Of  all  the  trophies,  which  vain  mortals  boast» 
By  wit,  by  Talour,  or  by  wisdom  won. 
The  first  and  fairest  in  a  young  man's  eye 
Is  woman's  captive  heart.     Successful  love 
With  glorious  fumes  intoiicotes  the  mind. 
And  the  proud  conqueror  in  triumph  moyes. 
Air-bom,  exalted  above  vulgar  men. 

Lord  H.  And  what  avails  this  maxim  1 

OU,  Much,  my  lord  : 
Withdraw  a  little ;  I'll  accost  young  Norval, 
And  with  ironical  derisive  counsel 
Explore  his  spirit.     Ifheisnomore 
Than  humble  Norval,  by  thy  favour  raised. 
Brave  as  he  is,  be'll  shrink  astonish 'd  from  me. 
But  if  he  be  the  favourite  of  the  fair, 
Loved  by  the  first  of  Caledonia's  dames. 
He'll  turn  upon  me,  as  the  lion  turns 
Upon  the  hunter's  spear. 

Lard  R.  'Tis  shrewdly  thought. 

CU.  When  we  grow  loud,  draw  naar.    But  let 
my  lord 
Hif  riling  wrath  restrain. — . 

[I^rd  RANDOLPn  retires. 
'Til  strange,  by  Heaven  ! 
That  she  should  run  full  tilt  her  fond  career 
To  one  so  little  known.    She,  too,  that  seem'd 
Pure  as  the  winter  stream,  wh<'n  ice,  eraboss'd. 
Whitens  it«  course.     Even  I  did  think  her  chaste. 
Whose  charity  exceeds  not.     Precious  sex ! 
Whose  deeds  lascivious  pass  Glenalvon's  thoughts ! 

Enter  Norval. 

His  port  I  love  :  he's  in  a  proper  mood 

To  chide  the  thunder,  if  at  him  it  roar'd. —  lAside, 

Has  Norval  9^  en  the  troops. 

Nor.  The  netting  sun 
With  yellow  radiance  lighten'd  all  the  vale 
And,  as  the  warriors  mov'd,  each  polish'd  helm. 
Corslet,  or  s  ear,  glanced  back  his  gilded  beams. 
The  hill  they  climbed,  and,  hnlt-ng  at  its  top. 
Of  more  than  mortal  size,  tow'ring,  they  seem'd 
An  host  angt^lic,  clad  in  burning  arms. 

Gle,  Tiiou  lalk'Kt  it  well ;  no  leader  of  our  boat 
In  sounds  more  lofty  speaks  of  glorious  war. 

Nor.  If  I  sbnll  e'er  acquire  a  leader's  name. 
My  speech  will  be  less  ardent.     Novelty 
Now  prompts  my  tongue,  and  youthful  admiration 
Vents  itself  freely  ;  since  no  part  is  mine 
Of  praise  pertaining  to  the  great  in  arms. 

Gle,  You  wrong  yourself,  brave  sir;  your  mar- 
tial deeds 
Have  rank'd  vou  with  the  great.     But  mark  me, 

Nerval : 
Lord  Randol  h's  favour  now  exalts  your  youth 
Above  his  veterans  of  famous  service* 
Let  me,  who  know  these  soldiers,  counsel  you. 
Give  them  all  honour :  seem  not  to  command  ; 
Else  they  will  scarcely  brook  your  late-sprung  power. 
Which  ioT  alliance  propt».Bor  btrth  ■dornt. 


Nor.  Sir,  I  have  been  accustom'd  all  my  dajrs 
To  hear  and  speak  the  plain  and  simple  truth : 
And,  though  I  have  been  told  that  there  are  men 
Who  borrow  friendship's  tongue  to  speak  their 


Yet  in  such  language  I  am  little  skill'd. 
Therefore  I  thank  Glenalvon  for  his  counsel. 
Although  it  sounded  harshly.     Why  remind 
Me  of  my  birth  obscure  1     Why  alur  my  power 
With  such  contemptuous  terms? 

GU,  1  did  not  mean 
To  gall  your  pride,  which  now  I  see  is  great. 

Nor,  My  pride ! 

Gle,  Suppress  it  as  yon  wish  to  prosper. 
Yoiir  pride  s  excessive.   Yet,  for  Randolph's  uke, 
1  will  not  leave  you  to  its  rash  direction. 
If  thus  you  swell,  and  frown  at  high-born  men. 
Think  you,  will  they  endure  a  shepherd's  scorn? 

AW.  A  shepherd's  scorn ! 

Gle.  Yes,  if  you  presume 
To  bend  on  soldiers  these  disdainful  eyes, 
As  if  you  took  the  measure  of  their  minds. 
And  said  in  secret,  you're  no  match  for  me. 
What  will  become  of  you  ! 

Nitr.  If  this  were  told—  [Asids. 

Hast  thou  no  fears  for  thy  presumptuous  selfl 

Gle,  Ha  1  dost  thou  threaten  me  1 

AW.  Didst  thou  not  hear! 

Gle.  Unwillingly  I  did ;  a  nobler  foe 
Had  not  been  questioned  thus.  But  such  as  thee— 

AW.  Whom  dost  thou  think  me  1 

Gle.  Norval. 

AW.  So  I  am 

And  who  is  Norval  in  Glenalvon's  eye  ? 

Gle,  A  peasant's  son,  a  wandering  beggar-boy  ; 
At  best  no  more  :  even  if  be  speaks  the  truth. 

AW*.  False  as  thou  art,  dost  thou  suspect  my 
truth  t 

GU,  Thy  truth ;  thou'rt  all  a  lie ;  and  false  a^j 
hell 
Is  the  vain-glorious  tale  thou  told'st  to  Randolph. 

AW.  If  1  were  chain'd,  unarm'd,  and  bedrid  old. 
Perhaps  I  should  revile ;  but,  as  I  am, 
I  have  no  tongue  to  rail.     The  humble  Norval 
Is  of  a  race,  who  strive  not  but  with  deeds. 
Did  I  n3t  fear  to  freeze  thy  shallow  valour. 
And  make  thee  sink  too  soon  beneath  my  Hword, 
I'd  toll  thee — what  thou  art.     I  know  ihee  well. 

Gle.  Didst  thou  not  know  Glenalvon,  bom  to 
command 
Ten  thousand  slaves  like  thee 

AW.  Villain,  no  more! 
Draw  and  d»fend  thy  life.     I  did  design 
To  have  defy'd  thee  in  another  cause ; 
But  Heaven  accelerates  its  vengeance  on  thee. 
Now  for  my  own  and  Lady  Randolph's  wrongs. 

Enter  Lord  Randolph. 

Lord  R,  Hold,  I  command  you  both.     The  man 
that  stirs 
Makes  me  his  foe. 

Nor.  Another  voice  than  thine, 
TliBi  threat  had  vainly  sounded,  noble  Randolph. 
G'e.  Hear  him.  my  lord;  he's  wondrous  conde- 
scending ! 
Mark  ih.e  humility  of  shepherd  Norval! 
Nor.  N^ow  you  may  scoff  in  safety. 

ISheathes  his  iword. 
Lord  R,  Speak  not  thus. 
Taunting  each  other ;  but  unfold  to  me 
I'he  cause  of  quarrel ;  then  I  will  judge  betwixt 
yott. 
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AW.  Nay,  my  good  lord   though  I  rorwo  vtw 
■ittehy 
Mt  caiMO  I  plood  no4,  nor  oomtnd  jour  judgment* 
I  Sloth  to  opttk  ;  I  will  pot*  comot  tpeiik 
The  opprobioue  irotdt,  tiMt  I  from  him  hate  borne. 
To  the  liage  lord  of  mj  deor  native  land 
I  owe  a  subieot'e  hoamgo«-biitoren  him 
And  his  hign  arbitration  Td  reject. 
IViibin  my  booem  reigna  anotbor  lord ; 
Honour,  aole  jndge  and  wnpire  of  itaelf. 
If  my  free  apeech  offend  too,  noblo  Randolph, 
Revoke  your  favours,  and  let  Norval  go 
Hence  as  he  came,  alone,  bnt  not  dishonoured. 

Lord  R.  Thus  far  I'll  medimte  with  impartial 
Toiee : 
The  ancient  foe  of  Caledonia's  land 
Now  waves  his  banners  o'er  her  frighted  fidds; 
Suspend  jour  purpose  till  rour  country's 
Repel  the  bold  invader:  then  deoido 
Ibe  private  quarrel.  *  • 

Cle.  I  agree  to  this.  ' 

AV.  And  I. 

Entir  Semnt. 

Serv.  The  banquet  waits. 

Lord  R.  We  come. 

Gle,  Norval, 
Let  not  oar  variance  mar  the  social  hour. 
Nor  %Trong  the  hospitality  of  Randolph. 
>for  frowning  anger,  nor  yet  wrinkled  bate. 
Shall  auin  my  countenance.  Smooth  thou  thy  brow : 
Nor  let  our  strife  disturb  the  gentle  dame. 

Ncr.  Think  n  otso  lightly,  sir,  of  my  resentment. 
'VVheo  wo  contend  again,  our  strife  is  mortal. 

[Exeunt, 


lEsU  vUh  Servant. 


ACT  V. 


SCENE  I.— il  Wood. 
Enter  Dou(iLA8. 

Dott,  This  is  the  place,  the  centre  of  the  grove; 
Here  stands  tbt*  ouk,  the  monarch  of  the  wood. 
How  sweet  and  solemn  is  this  midnight  scene : 
The  silrer  nioon.  unclouded,  holds  her  way 
Through  skies  where  I  could  count  each  little  star. 
The  fanning  west  wind  scarcely  stirs  the  leaves; 
Tho  river,  rushing  o'er  its  pebbled  bed. 
Imposes  silence,  with  a  stilly  sound. 
In  such  a  place  as  this,  at  such  sn  hour. 
If  ancestry  can  be  'si  aught  believed, 
Dcsc«rndiof:  spirits  kave  conversed  with  man^ 
And  told  the  secrets  of  the  world  unknown. 

EnUrOXd  Norval. 

Old  AV.  'Tis  he.    But  what  if  he  should  chide 
me  hence. 
His  just  re})roach  I  fear. 

[Douglas  tumt  aside,  and  tees  him. 
Forgive,  forgive ; 

Csnst  thou  forgive  the  man,  the  selfish  man, 
"Who  bred  Sir  Malcolm's  beir  a  shepherd's  son  1 

Dim.  Welcome  to  me.  Thou  art  my  father  still : 
Thy  wished-for  presence  now  completes  my  joy. 
WeleesBA  to  mo ;  my  fortunes  thou  shalt  shtre. 
And  nuK  iionoured  with  thr  Pouglas  live 


Old  Nor.  And  dost  thou  call  me  liither  t  Oh.  mV 
son! 
I  think  that  I  could  die,  to  make  amends 
For  the  great  wrong  I  did  theo.    'Twas  my  crimo 
Which  in  the  wilderness  so  long  conceal'd 
The  blossom  of  thy  youth. 

Dou,  Not  worse  the  frtiit,  '^'' 

That  in  the  wilderness  the  blossom  blow'd. 
Amongst  the  shepherds,  in  the  humble  cot, 
I  leam*d  some  lessons,  which  I'll  not  forget. 
When  I  inhabit  yonder  lofty  towers. 
I,  who  was  once  a  swain,  will  ever  prove 
The  poor  man's  friend ;  and  when  my  vassals  bow. 
Norval  shall  smooth  the  crested  pride  of  Douglas. 

Old  Nor.  Let  me  but  live  to  see  thine  exaltetion ! 
Yet  grievous  ore  my  fears.  Oh,  leate  this  place, 
And  those  unfriendly  towers  1   . 

Dou.  Why  should  I  leave  them  ? 
•Old  Nmr.  Lord  Randolph  and  his  kinsman  seek 
your  life.  -     y 

Don.  How  know'st  thou  that?         •     * 

Did  Nor.  I  will  inform  you  how. 
When  evening  came,  I  left  the  secret  place 
Appointed  for  me  by  your  mother's  care. 
And  fondly  trod  in  each  accustom'd  path 
1'hat  to  the  castle  leads.     Whilst  thus  I  ranged, 
I  was  alarm'd  with  unexpected  sounds 
Of  earnest  voices.    On  the  persons  came. 
Unseen  I  lurk'd,  and  heard  them  name 
Eacli  other  as  they  talk'd.  Lord  Randolph  tlis. 
And  that  Clonal  von.     Still  of  you  thuy  spokf , 
And  of  the  lady ;  threat'ning  was  their  speech. 
Though  but  imperfectly  my  ear  could  hear  it. 
'Twas  strange,  they  sa:d,  a  wonderful  discovery^ 
And  ever  and  anon  they  vow'd  revenge  ! 

Dou.  Revenge  !     For  what? 

Old  Nor.  For  being  what  you  are. 
Sir  Malcolm's  heir :  how  else  have  offended. 
When  they  were  gone,  I  hied  me  to  my  cottag6 
And  there  sat  musing  how  I  best  might  find 
Means  to  inform  you  of  their  wicked  purpose. 
But  I  could  think  of  none.    At  last,  perplexed, 
1  issued  forth,  encompassine  the  tower 
With -many  a  weary  step  and  wishful  look. 
Now  Providence  hath  brought  you  to  my  sight, 
L«>t  not  your  too  courageous  spirit  scorn 
The  caution  which  I  give. 

Dou,  I  scorn  it  not ; 
My  mother  warned  me  of  Glenalvon's  baseness 
But  I  will  not  suspect  the  noble  Randolph. 
In  our  encounter  with  the  vilo  assassins, 
I  mark'd  his  brave  demeanour ;  him  1*11  trust. 

Old  Nor.  I  fear  vou  will  too  far. 

Dou.  Here  in  this  place 
I  wait  my  motlier's  coming;  she  shall  know 
What  thou  hast  to'd  ^  her  counsel  I  will  follow, 
And  cautious  ever  are  a  mother's  counsels. 
You  must  depart :  your  presence  may  prevent 
Our  interview. 

Old  Nor.  My  blessing  rest  upon  thee  I 
Oh,  may  Heaven's  hand,  which  saved  thee  from 

the  wave 
And  from  the  sword  of  foes,  be  near  thee  still : 
Turning  mischance,  if  nught  hangs  o'er  thy  ht-nd, 
All  upon  mine  !  [£itt. 

Don.  He  loves  me  like  a  parent; 
And  must  not,  shall  not.  lose  the  son  he  loves, 
4ltbou;;h  his  son  has  found  a  nobler  father. 
Eventful  day  !  how  hast  thou  changed  my  state*! 

I  Once  on  tlie'cold  and  winter-sbaded  side 
Of  a  bleak  hill,  mischance  had  TOOX«\mA , 
N  ever  to  thrive ,  t>i\\d  ot  i&o^t  «oVk 
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Trutsplanted  now  to  the  gay  sanoy  vale. 

Like  the  green  thorn  of  May  my  fortune  flowers. 

Ye  glorious  sura!  high  Heaven's  resplendent  host ! 

To  whom  I  oft  have  of  mr  lot  eomplain'd. 

Hear  and  record  my  soul  s  unaltered  wish  ! 

Dead  or  living,  let  me  but  be  renowned  ! 

May  Heaven  inspire  some  fierce  gigantic  Dane, 

To  give  a  bold  dt^Hance  to  our  host : 

Before  be  soeaks  it  out  I  will  accept ; 

Like  Dougns  conquer,  or  like  Douglas  die. 

Ent$r  Lady  Randolph. 

Lady  R.  My  son !   I  heard  a  voice— 

Dou.  The  voice  was  mine. 

Lady  R.  Didst  tbou  complain  alone  to  nature's 
ear, 
Tbat  thus  in  dusky  shades,  at  midnight  hours, 
By  stealth  the  motber  and  the  son  should  meet  t 

[^Embraea  him. 

Dou,  No ;  on  this  happy  day,  this  better  birth- 
day, 
My  thoughts  and  words  are  all  of  hope  and  joy. 

Lady  R.  Sad  fear  and  melancholy  still  divide 
The  empire  of  mv  breast  with  hope  and  joy. 
Now  hear  what  I  advise— 

Dou,  First,  let  me  tell 
What  mav  the  tenour  of  your  counsel  change. 

Lady  R,  My  heart  forebodes  some  evil ! 

Dou.  'Tis  not  good— 
At  eve,  unseen  by  Randolph  and  Glenalvon, 
The  good  old  Nerval  in  the  grove  o'erheard 
Their  conversation :  oft  they  mentioned  ute, 
With  dreadful  threatenings ;  you  they  sometimes 

named ; 
'Twas  strange,  tbey  said,  a  wonderful  discovery ; 
And  ever  and  anon  they  vowed  revenge  ! 

Lady  R,  Defend  us,  gracious  Heaven !  we  are 
betray *d ; 
They  have  (baud  out  the  secret  of  ihy  birih  : 
It  must  be  so.    That  is  the  great  discovery  : 
Sir  Malcolm's  heir  is  come  to  claim  bis  o^n, 
And  tbey  will  be  revenged.     Perhaps  even  now. 
Armed  and  prepared  for  raurJer,  they  but  wait 
A  darker  nnd  more  slent  hour,  to  break 
Into  the  chamber  where  tbey  think  thou  sleep'st. 
This  moment,  this,  Heaven  hath  ordained  to  save 

thee ! 
Fly  to  the  camp,  my  son ! 

Dou,  And  leave  you  here? 
No  ;  to  the  custle  let  us  go  together  : 
Call  up  the  ancient  servants  of  your  house, 
Who  in  their  youth  did  eat  vour  father's  bread, 
Then  tell  them  loudly,  that  1  am  your  son. 
If  in  the  breasts  of  men  one  spark  remains 
Of  sacred  love,  fidelitv,  or  pity. 
Some  in  your  cause  will  arm.     I  ask  but  few, 
To  drive  these  spoilers  from  my  father's  house. 

Lady  R,  O  Nature.  Nature !    what  can  check 
thy  force  t 
Thou  genuine  offspring  of  the  daring  Douglas  ! 
But  rush  not  on  destruction  }  save  thyself. 
And  I  am  safe.    To  me  thev  mean  no  harm. 
Thy  stay  but  risks  thy  precious  life  in  vain. 
That  winding  path  conducts  thee  to  the  river ; 
Cross  where  thou  see'st  a  broad  and  beaten  way, 
Which,  running  eastward,  leads  ihee  to  the  camp  ; 
Instant  demandadmittance  to  Lord  Douglas  ; 
Sbbw  him  these  jewels,  which  his  brother  wore. 
Thy  look,  thy  voice,  will  make  him  feel  the  truth,  *  * 
Which  I,  hj  certain  proof,  will  soon  confirm. 

Dott,  I  yield  me,  and  obey ;  bnt  yet  my  heart 
DlMdt  at  this  parting.    Oonething  bid«  me  stay 


And  guard  a  mother's  life.     Oft  have  1  read 
Of  wond'rous  deeds  by  one  bold  arm  achieved. 
Our  foes  are  two.     No  more ;  let  me  go  forth 
Aud  see  if  any  shield  can  guard  GlenalTon. 

Lady  R,  If  thou  regard'st  thy  mother,  or  rarer  at 
Thy  father's  memory,  think  of  this  no  more. 
One  thing  1  have  to  say  before  we  part : 
Long  wert  thou  lost ;  and  thou  art  found,  my  cbild« 
In  a  most  fearful  season.     War  and  battle 
I  have  great  cause  to  dread.    Too  well  I  see 
Which  way  the  curreat  of  thy  temper  seta; 
To-day  I've  found  thee.    Oh!  my  long-lost  hop«« 
If  thou  to  giddy  valour  giv*st  the  rein. 
To-morrow  I  may  lose  my  son  for  ever ! 
The  love  of  thee,  befqre  thou  saw*8t  the  lignc, 
Sustain'd  my  life  when  thy  brave  father  fell. 
If  thou  ahalt  fall,  I  have  not  love  nor  hope 
In  this  waste  world  I   My  son,  remember  me ! 

Dou,  What  shall  I  say  1   How  can  I  give  you 
comfort  ? 
The  god  of  battles  of  my  life  dispose 
As  may  be  best  for  you !  for  whose  dear  sake, 
I  will  not  bear  m/telf  as  I  resolved.' 
But  yet  consider  a*  no  vulgar  name 
That  which  I  boast  sounds  amongst  martial  men. 
How  will  inglorious  caution  suit  my  claim  'i 
The  post  of  fate  unshrinking  I  maintain. 
Mj  country's  foes  must  witness  who  I  am  , 
On  the  invaders'  heads  I'll  prove  my  birth. 
Till  friends  and  foes  confess  the  genuine  strain. 
If  in  this  strife  I  fall,  blame  not  your  son, 
Who,  if  he  liv'd  not  bonour'd,  muat  not  live. 

Lady  R,  I  will  not  utier  what  mv  bosom  feels. 
Too  well  1  love  that  valour  which  \  warn. 
Farewell,  my  son  !  my  counsels  are  but  vain. 

[Embracing* 
And  as  high  lleav'n  hath  will'd  it.  all  must  be. 
Gaze  not  on  me.  thou  wilt  mistake  the  path  : 
I'll  point  it  out  again.  [Exeunt. 

[Just  as  they  are  seiMrathig, 

Enter  from  the  Woodt  Lord  RANDOi.rii  and 
Glenalvon. 

Lurd  R,  Not  in  her  presence 
Now 

Gle.  I  am  prepar'd. 

Lord  R,  No  :  I  command  thee,  stay  : 
I  go  alone  :  it  never  shall  be  said 
That  I  took  odds  to  combat  mortal  man. 
Vhir  noblest  vengeance  is  the  most  complete. 

[El it — Gi.ENALVoN  makes  some  steps  to  the  sam» 
side  of  the  stage,  listens,  and  speaks, 

Gle.  Demoos  of 'death,  come  settle  on  my  swor'i, 
Atid  to  a  double  slaughter  guide  it  home ! 
The  lover  sml  the  husband  both  must  die. 

Lord  R.  [  Behind  the  scenes.^  Draw,  viUain !  draw ! 

Dou.  [  W'iihout.]  Assail  me  not,  Lord  Randolph; 
Not  as  thou  lov'st  thyself.  [Clashing  of  twcrds, 

Gle.  Now  is  the  time —  [He  runs  out. 

Enter  Lady  Randolph,  faint  and  breathless. 

Lady  R.  Lord  Randolph,  hear  me ;  all  shall  be 
thine  own  ; 
But  spare  !  O  spare  my  son  ! 

Enter  Doroi.As,  with  a  sword  m  each  hand, 

Dou.  My  mother  s  voice ! 
I  can  protect  thee  still. 

Lady  R.  He  lives  !  be  lives  ! 
For  this,  for  this,  to  Heav'n  eternal  praiM  ! 
But  sure,  I  saw  *hee  fall. 


8ei«B  I.] 

Ani.  ItwasGlenalTon. 
Jot  ••  my  arm  had  matter'd  Randolph's  aword, 
Tha  TiIlaiD  eama  behind  ma ;  bnt  T  sfeir  him. 

Lady  R.  Behind  thee !   Ah  !  thon'rt  wounded ! 
Oh,  mw  child, 
How  pale  thou  look'at!  And  shall  I  loae  thee  now? 

Dim.  Do  not  despair:  I  feel  a  little  faintneas; 
I  hope  it  will  not  last.  [Leaning  on  hit  tword. 

Lady  R,  There  is  no  hope ! 
And  we  must  part !  The  hand  of  death  is  on  thee ! 
O,  my  beloT*d  ehild  !    O,  Douglas,  Douglas ! 

[DouoLis  growiM  more  and  more  faint. 

Dim,  Too  soon  we  part :   i  have  not  long  been 
Douglas. 
O  destiny !  hardly  thou  deal'st  with  me : 
Clouded  and  hid,  a  stranger  to  myself. 
In  low  and  poor  obscurity  I're  lived. 

Lady  R.  Haa  Heaven  preserved  thee  for  an  end 
like  this? 

Dou.  Ob,  had  I  fallen  as  my  brave  fathers  fell. 
Like  them  I   should  have  smiled  and  welcomed 

death  : 
Taming  with  fatal  arm  the  tide  of  battle. 
But  thus  to  perish  by  a  villain's  hand ! 
Cut  off  from  nature's  and  from  elory's  course, 
Which  never  mortal  was  so  fond  to  run  ! 

Lady  R,  Hear,  justice,  hear !  are  these  the  fruits 
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Dou,  Unknown  I  die ;  no  tongue  shall  speak  of 
me  ; 
Some  noble  spirits,  judging  by  themselves. 
May  yet  conjecture  what  I  might  have  proved. 
And  think  life  only  wanting  to  my  fame  : 
But  who  shall  comfort  thee  1 

I^idy  R,  Despair,  despair ! 

Dou,  Oh,  had  it  pleased  high  Heaven  to  let  me 
live 
A  little  while !— my  ejoa,  that  gaze  on  tbee, 
Grow  dim  apace  ! — my  mother—  [Di<i. 

Enter  Lord  Randolph  and  Anna. 

Lard  R.  Thy  words,  thy  words  of  truth  have 
pierced  my  heart, 
I  am  the  stain  of  knighthood  and  of  arms. 
Oh  !  if  my  brave  deliverer  survives 
The  traitor's  sword — 

Anna,  Alas!  look  there,  my  lord. 

Lord  R,  The  mother  and  her  son !  how  curst  J 
am! 
Was  I  the  cause  1  No :  T  was  not  the  cause. 
Yon  matchless  villain  did  seduce  my  soul 
To  frantic  jealousy. 

Anna.  My  lady  lives. 

Lard  R.  i3ut  m^  deliverer's  dead. 


Lady  R,  IReeorering,]  Where  am  I  now !   Still 
in  this  wretched  world ! 
Grief  cannot  break  a  heart  so  hard  aa  mine* 

Lord  R,  Oh,  misery  ! 
Amidst  thy  raging  gnef  I  must  proclaim 
My  innocence! 

Lady  R.  Thy  innocence  ! 

Lord  R.  My  guilt 
Is  innocence  compared  with  what  thou  think'st  it. 

Lady  R,  Of  thee  1  think  not:  what  have  I  to  do 
With  thee,  or  any  thing  ?    My  son !  my  son ! 
My  beautiful !  my  brave !  how  proud  was  I 
Of  thee,  and  of  thy  valour  \  my  food  heart 
O'erflowed  this  day  with  transport,  when  I  dumght 
Of  growing  old  amidst  a  race  of  thine. 
A  little  while 

Was  I  a  wife  !  a  mother  not  so  long  1 
What  am  I  now  1^1  know. — But  I  shall  be 
That  only  whilst  I  pleaae ;  for  such  a  son. 
And  sucn  a  husbana,  make  a  woman  bold. 

IRuns  out. 

Lord  R,   Follow  her,  Anna ;    I  myself  would 
follow. 
But  in  this  rage  she  must  abhor  my  presence. 

[Exit  Anna. 
Cursed,  cursed  Glenalvon,  he  escaped  too  well. 
Though  slain  and  baffled  by  the  hand  he  hated. 
Foaming  with  rage  and  fury  to  the  last. 
Cursing  his  conqueror,  the  felon  died. 

Enter  Anna. 

Anna.  My  lord  !  my  lord  ! 

Lord  R.  Speak  ;  I  can  hear  of  horror. 

Anna,  Horror,  indeed ! 

LmdR,  Matilda?— 

Anna,  Is  no  more : 
She  ran,  she  flew  like  lightning  up  the  hill. 
Nor  baited  till  the  precipice  she  gnin*d. 
Beneath  whoso  low  ring  top  the  river  falls 
Ingulf 'd  in  rifled  rocks. 
Oh,  had  you  seen  her  last  despairing  look  1 
Upon  the  brink  she  stood,  and  cast  her  eyes 
Down  on  the  deep ;  thou,  lifting  up  her  head 
And  her  white  haod'.  to  Heavon,  aeemiLg  to  say^ 
Why  am  I  forced  to  this)  she  plunged  herself 
Into  the  empty  air. 

Lord  R.  1  will  not  vent. 
In  vain  complaints,  the  passion  of  my  soul. 
I'll  to  the  battle,  where  the  man,  that  makes 
Me  turn  aside,  must  threaten  worse  than  death. 
Thou,  faithful  to  thy  mistress,  take  this  ring. 
Full  warrant  of  my  power.     Let  every  rite 
With  cost  and  pomp  upon  their  funerals  w*ait; 
For  Randolph  hopes  he  never  shall  return. 

££iiflifif» 
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ACT  1. 


SCENE  I.— il  Strut, 
Enter  ViLLEROY  and  Carios. 

Cnr,  This  constancy  of  yours  will  establish  sn 
immortal  reputation  among  the  women. 

VU,  If  it  would  establish  me  with  Isabella — 

Car,  Follow  her,  follow  her  :  Troy  town  was 
WAn  at  last. 

VU,  [  have  followed  her  these  seven  years,  and 
now  but  lire  in  hopes. 

Car,  But  live  in  hopes  !  Why  hope  is  the  ready 
road,  the  lover's  baiting  place  ;  and,  for  aught  you 
know,  but  one  stage  short  of  the  possession  of  your 
mistress. 

VU.  B&£  my  hopes,  I  fear,  are  more  of  my  own 
mskiog  than  hers ;  and  proceed  rather  from  my 
wishes,  than  any  encouragement  she  has  given  me. 
^  Car.  That  I  can't  tell :  the  sex  is  very  various  : 
Inert  are  no  certain  measures  to  be  prescribed  or 
ifi'.Iuwed,  in  making  our  approaches  to  the  women. 
All  that  we  have  to  do,  I  think,  is  to  attempt  them 
ia  the  weakest  psrt.  Press  them  bat  bard,  and 
the/  will  all  fall  under  tke  necessity  of  a  surrender 


at  last.    Tliat  favour  cornea  at  once  >  and  some- 
times when  we  least  expect  it. 

ViL  1  shall  be  glad  to  find  it  ao.  [Going.]  I'oi 
going  to  visit  her. 

Car.  What  interest  a  brother-in-law  can  hare 
with  her,  depend  upon* 

ViL  [Turns.]  I  know  your  interest,  and  I  thank 
you. 

Car.  You  are  prevented ;  see  the  mourner  comes: 
She  weeps,  as  seven  years  were  seven  hours  \ 
So  fresh,  unfading  is  the  memory 
Of  my  poor  brother's,  Biron's  death  ; 
1  leave  you  to  your  opportunity.   [Exit  ViLLKROr, 
Though  I  have  taken  care  to  rout  her  from  our 

house, 
I  would  transplant  her  into  Villeroy's — 
There  is  an  evil  fate  that  waits  upon  Iier, 
To  which  I  wish  him  wedded  -  only  him : 
His  upstart  family,  with  haughty  brow, 
(Though  VilltToy  and  myself  ore  seeming  friends,) 
Looks  down  upon  our  house;  his  sister  too. 
Whose  band  I  ask'd,  and  was  with  scorn  refused. 
Lives  in  my  breast,  and  fires  me  to  revenge. — 

They  bend  this  way. 

Perhaps,  at  last,  slie  seeks  my  father's  doors ; 
They  shall  be  shut,  and  he  prepared  to  give 
The  beggar  and  her  brat  a  cold  reception. 
TJjat  boy's  an  adder  in  my  path.  [Going.']  Thej 

come, 
I'll  stand  apart,  and  watch  their  motions.        [Exit, 

Enter  Villeroy  and  Isabella,  icith  her  Child. 

ha.  Why  do  you  follow  mc  ?  you  know  I  am 
A  bankrupt  every  way  ;  too  far  engaged 
Ever  to  make  return  :  I  own  you  have  been 
More  than  a  brother  to  me,  my  frimd  : 
And  at  a  time  when  friends  are  found  no  more, 
A  friend  to  my  misfortunes. 

Vil.  I  must  be 
Always  your  friend. 

lia,  I  have  known  and  found  you 
Truly  my  friend ;  and  would  I  could  be  yourf : 
But  the  unfortunate  cannot  be  friends. 


SiSFS   I.] 
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Fr»7  b«goii«, 

Tik«  wirato^,  atiil  be  bapfj. 
Ti/.  UtppmeAi  I 

Tbere'i  none  for  me  wUlMjut  you,- — - 

WhAt  serve  ibo  j^oodj  of  fortune  for?     To  rai§o 

My  bopei«  ibtl  you  wi  last  will  ttbort  tbem  wUb  me. 

It4.  I  must  not  boar  you. 

Vii.  'IhuM,  Ht  ibi<  avrful  diitttiie^,  I  bave  aenred 
A  sevon  ycirs'  bondage.     t>o  1  call  it  boadago, 
W{ii*fi  I  can  Uttver  wi«b  to  be  redeom'd? 
Ho,  let  mn  ruther  linger  nut  a  life 
Of  eji|>eLt«ition,  th»t  you  muj  be  mine, 
7  bao  he  roitored  to  ibe  imliilerenco 
Of  freeing  3f0u,  wiibout  tbis  pleaaiiig^  piio  : 
I've  lo«t  iny»4^U',  and  never  would  be  found ^ 
But  in  tbiise  orait. 

Isa.  Oti,  1  bftve  beard  all  tbii! 
— — ^But  muit  no  moie— ibe  cbanner  i*  notnofo; 
iMy  buri'?d  busbend  ri«ee  in  tbe  face 
Of  oiy  dear  boy.  af)d  cbiiJes  me  for  my  itaj  : 
Cmnitt  tbou  forgive  me,  cbild  !      [  Emoncimg  Cbild, 

ViL  \V  bat  can  J  Biyl 
Tbe  ar^isents  tbot  nak^  against  my  bopei 
Prer&il  upon  my  beartj  and  fix  me  more  ; 
^Vht^n  yet  a  virgin,  froe*  aud  UDdi«poi«d« 
I  Jx>v«d,  but  aaw  you  only  wiib  miuw  ejea  ; 
I  could  not  reacb  tbe  beautiea  ol  your  eoul : 
I  have  ainoe  lived  in  con  tern  plation, 
And  long  ezperieoce  of  your  growing  goodneis  : 
Wbat  iben  waa  paiMOD,  ia  my  judgnMot  now» 
Tbrougb  all  tbe  afverul  cbauges  oT  your  Ufe, 
ConflnnM  atsd  aelUed  in  adoring  you. 

lui,  Mar.  tbea  1  muat  be- gone.    i£  you  are  my 
mend* 
If  y oil  regard  my  Uttle  interaat« 
No  more  of  tbia. 

I'm  going  to  my  futber ;  be  needs  not  en  exctue 
To  uae  me  ill :  pray  leure  me  to  Ibe  trial. 

¥iL  I'm  only  bom  to  b«  wbat  you  would  have 
m«» 
Tbe  creature  of  your  power,  and  muit  obey^ 
In  ei^ery  thing  obey  you.     1  tun  going : 
But  ail  good  fortune  f*o  along  w^th  you*  [Et*t. 

/m.   I  shall  need  all  your  wmLca 

[Crouetta  Couut  DiiLi^wiNa  h^uHt^^Knoch, 
Loek'd  t  and  fast ! 

Where  ta  the  charity  tbat  ttaed  to  attnd 
Ia  our  forelntbera*  boapHable  day  a 
At  pre  at  m»-n'a  doora. 
Ijike  tbe  ^ood  angel  of  tbe  family, 
With  open  arms  taking  tbe  needy  in* 
To  feed  and  elotbe*  to  comfort  and  relieve  tbem  ? 
Now  even  their  gatoa  are  abut  a^Qin«t  the  poor* 

IKnock*  ttgttin* 

SAMrtoN  ppem  iht  ti'jor  and  comet  out. 


Well,  what'a  to  do  now»  I  trow!  Vou 
kn^-^V  aa  lotud  aa  if  you  weie  iovited;  and  tbat'a 
more  than  1  b«?ard  of';  hut  1  can  t«ll  you*  yo4i  may 
look  twice  about  for  n  welcome  in  a  g»««t  man'a 
fkmi}?,  before  you  fiud  it,  uuleaayou  bring  it  along 
vritli  jrou. 

/*a.  I  hope  I  bring  my  waleome  along  with  me : 
la  your  lord  at  home  i 
Harnp,   My  lofd  Ht  home! 
f«a*  Count  Baldwiu  live^  here  atill  I 
.^jNp.  Av.  ay«  Count  Baldwin  does  live  here: 
■nd  I  am  hia  porter;  hut  what'a  that  to  the  pur- 
|>oae.  good  woman,  of  my  lord'a  being  at  home  i 
/«a    V.hy  don't  you  know  me,  frirnd  I 
S«mi>*  Not  I,  oot  J,  miatreaa;  1  may  bare  ieen 
before*  or  »o  >  but  raon  of  employment  must 


forget  their  acquaintanc^a  J  eapeoially  euob  aa  we 
ore  never  to  be  tbe  better  for* 

[Going  (17  thut  tkt  deffr« 


Nurse  app$ar§  at  the  door» 


'i 


Nurse,  Ifandsomcr  worda  would  become  you* 
and  mend  your  manners,  Sampson :  do  you  know 
who  you  prate  to?  , 

ha,  I  am  glad  you  know  me.  Nurse.  ' 

Nnrur.  [Ctnaing  out.]  Marry,  llear'n  forbid, 
modumi  that  1  abouUl  ever  forget  vou*  or  mylitUo 
jewel:  pray  go  in.  [la^atiLA  ^m  in  with  htr 
Cbild,]  ^ow  my  blessing  go  along  with  you, 
wherever  you  go,  or  wbatever  you  are  abouL  Fie, 
Saoipson,  bow  could'iit  tbou  be  aucb  a  Saracen  1 
A  lurk  would  have  been  a  better  Cbriatian,  tUan 
to  hnve  done  so  barbarously  by  so  good  a  lady, 

SamfK  ^Vby,  look  jou,  NuMS,  J  kiiov  you  of 
old  :  by  your  good  will,  you  w^ouid  have  a  fiuj^er 
in  every  body's  pie,  but  mark  tbe  end  on*t;  i(  I 
am  called  (o  account  about  it,  I  know  what  J  have 
to  say* 

Kttrft*  Marry  come  up  bvre ;  say  your  pleasure, 
and  Sjiare  not.  Hefuse  his  eldest  aon's  wjdow  und 
poor  child  the  comfort  of  seeing  bim  I  She  does 
not  trouble  bim  so  often* 

Samp,  Not  that  I  am  agalntt  it,  Notee,  but  we 
are  but  servantt,  you  know;  we  must  bare  no 
likings,  but  our  lord'a,  und  must  do  as  we  aro 
ordered*  But  wb^t  is  tbe  busineai,  Nurse  }  Vou 
have  been  in  iLe  fatiiily  before  1  cnme  into  tbe 
world  :  wbttt's  tbe  reason^  pray,  that  this  daughter- 
in-lnw,  who  hoi  so  good  a  report  in  evwy  body's 
mouth,  is  so  little  set  by  by  my  lord  ? 

Atfr«e.  Why,  I  tell  vou,  Sumpson,  more  or  less  . 
Ill  tf.U  the  truth,  that's  my  way,  you  ki*ov7,  witb« 
out  adding  or  diminish in«,'. 

Samps  Aye,  marry,  Nurse* 

A  uri#.  My  lord's  eldest  son,  Biron  by  name,  the 
son  of  bis  bosom,  and  tbe  son  that  lie  would  hare 
loved  best,  if  be  bud  as  m.my  as  king  Pyramus  of 
Troy — tkis  Uiron,  sa  I  was  suying:,  w.is  a  lovely 
sweet  geutleman,  and,  iodeed.  nobody  could  blsma 
bia  fdiber  for  loving  bim :  be  wss  a  son  for  tbe 
kiog  of  Spain;  He^iren  bless  him,  for  1  was  bis 
nurtMp,  But  now  1  come  to  the  point.  Sampson; 
tbia  Uiron,  Mjihout  asking  tbe  udvice  of  his  friends* 
band  over  bend,  «a  young  men  will  bare  their 
mgnrieSt  not  having  tbe  (ear  of  bis  father  before 
bis  eyes,  sa  X  may  say,  wilfully  marries  tbis  lsa« 
bells. 

Sump,  How,  wilfully!  be  should  bare  bad  ix^r 
content,  me  thinks. 

S'une*  No,  wilfully  marries  bar;  and  vrbicb 
was  worse,  after  she  bad  settled  all  hor  fortune 
upon  a  rjunnery,  which  s^ts  oroktt  out  of  to  run 
Hviay  with  him.  They  a^»y  tiey  bad  tbe  church  a 
forgiveness,  but  I  bad  ratl^er  it  hud  been  hid 
father's. 

Samp,  Why,  in  good  truth,  I  think  our  young 
muster  was  not  in  tbe  wrong  but  in  marrying  with* 
out  a  portion. 

Anrti».  1  hot  w»^  the  quarrel,  I  believe,  Sampson  , 
upon  this,  my  old  lord  would  never  see  bim  :  dis- 
iaberiied  him ;  took  bis  younger  brother,  Cofloep 
into  furo'ir,  whom  be  nt^ver  cared  for  before;  mid, 
at  List,  forced  Biiou  to  go  to  tbe  siege  of  Candy « 
where  he  was  killed. 

Sitmp.  Aluck-a  day,  poor  gen tteman  ( 

Nwrsf .  For  which  my  old  lord  Uatea  \*et,  «k  il 
sbn  biid  li£ea  Ui&  ^m»^  ol  Vii&  g,^\Tv^  >^v%v^* 


1» 


ISABELLA. 


TAcT  IL 


&Mp.  Alas,  poor  lady ;  she  has  soffered  for  it ; 
■lie  has  lired  a  great  while  a  widow. 

NuTH.  A  great  while  indeed,  for  a  joong  woman, 
Sainpsoo. 

Samp,  Gad  so ;  here  thej  come ;  I  won't  Tenture 
to  be  seen. 

IThey  retire  and  confer  in  the  bade  ground. 

Entor  from  the  door  Coant  BAi.DwiN,/i»UoiPed  by 
Isabella  and  her  Child. 

C.  Bald,  Whoerer  of  your  friends  directed  you, 

Misguided  and  abused  vou There**  your  way : 

IPointing  to  door, 
"What  could  you  expect  from  me  t 

Isa,  Oh,  1  have  noUiing  to  expect  on  earth ! 
But  misery  ia  rery  apt  to  talk  : 
I  thought  I  might  be  heard. 

C.  Bald,  What  can  you  tayl 
Is  there  in  eloquence,  can  there  be  in  words, 
A  recompensing  pow*r,  a  remedy, 
A  reparation  of  the  injuries. 
The  great  calamities,  that  yon  hare  brought 
On  me  and  mine  t  Yon  hare  destroyed  those  hopes 
I  fondly  raised,  through  my  declining  life. 
To  rest  my  age  upon ;  and  most  undone  me. 

Jsa,  I  hsTe  undone  mrself  too. 

C.  Bald.  Speak  it  again ; 
Sa^jT  still  you  are  undone ;  and  I  will  hear  you, 
Yiith  pleasure  hear  you. 

Jta.  Would  my  ruin  please  you  1 

C.  Bald.  Beyond  all  other  pleasures. 

lia.  Then  you  are  pleased — ^for  I  am  most  undone. 

C.  Bald.  1  pray'd  but  for  rerenge,  and  Heav'n 
has  heard, 
And  sent  it  to  my  wishes :  these  gray  hairs 
Would  have  gone  down  in  sorrow  to  the  grare. 
Which  you  mtc  dug  for  me,  without  the  thought, 
The  thought  of  leaving  you  more  wretched  here. 

ha.  Indeed  1  am  most  wretched—- 
I  lost  with  Biron  all  the  joys  of  life : 
But  now  itiJast  supporting  means  are  gone. 
All  the  kind  helps  that  Heav'n  in  pity  raised. 
In  charitable  pity  to  our  wants, 
At  last  haTo  left  us :  now  bereft  of  all. 
But  this  last  trial  of  a  cruel  father. 
To  save  us  both  from  sinking.    Oh,  my  child ! 
Kneel  with  me,  knock  at  nature  in  his  heart  : 

[Both  kneel  to  him. 
Let  the  resemblance  of  a  once-loTcd  son 
Speak  in  this  little  one,  who  never  wrtmg'd  you. 
And  plead  the  fatherless  and  widow's  cause. 
Ob,  if  you  ever  hope  to  be  forgiven. 
As  you  will  need  to  be  forgiven  too. 
Forget  our  faults,  that  Heaven  may  pardon  youvs ! 

C.  Bald.  How  dare  you  mention  Heaven*!    Call 
to  mind 
Your  perjured  vows ;  your  plighted,  broken  faith 
To  Heav'n,  and  all  things  holy  ;  were  you  not 
Devoted,  wedded  to  a  life  recluse. 
The  sacred  habit  on,  profess'd  and  sworn, 
A  votary  for  ever  ?     Can  you  think 
The  sacrilegious  wretch,  that  robs  the  shrine. 
Is  thunder- proof  t 

I$d.  There,  there,  began  my  woes. 
Oh  I  had  1  never  seen  my  Biron's  face. 
Had  he  not  tempted  me,  I  had  not  fidrn. 
But  still  continued  innocent  and  free 
Of  n  had  world,  which  only  he  had  pow*r 
To  reconcile,  and  make  me  try  again. 

C  Bald,  Your  own  inconstancy 
Kecooeiled  you  to  the  worid : 
H«  ba4  00  band  to  bring  you  back  tftts» 


But  what  Tou  gave  him.    Circe,  you  prevail'd 
Upon  his  honest  mind  ;  and  what  he  did 
Was  first  inspired  by  you. 

lia.  Not  for  myself — for  I  am  past  the  hopes 
Of  being  heard — but  foV  thia  innocent— 
And  then  I  never  will  disturb  you  more. 

C.  Bald.  1  almost  pity  the  unhappy  child : 
But  being  yours 

Isa,  Look  on  him  as  your  son's ; 
And  let  his  part  in  him  answer  for  mim. 
Oh,  save,  defend  him,  aave  him  from  the  wrongr 
That  fall  upon  the  poor !      . 

C.  Bald.  It  touches  me 

And  I  will  save  him.~[5natcAet  the  Child';  hand.J 

— But  to  keep  him  safe. 
Never  cone  near  him  more. 

Isa.  What !  take  him  from  me  Y 
No,  we  must  never  part; — [PulU  the  Child  aioay 

from  Atm.W'tis  the  last  hold     . 
Of  comfort  I  have  left ;  and  when  he  fails 
All  goes  along  with  him  :  Oh  !  could  you  be 
The  tyrant  to  divorce  life  from  my  life  t 
I  live  but  in  my  child. 
No,  let  me  pray  in  rain,  and  beg  my  bread 
From  door  to  dobr,  to  feed  his  daily  wants, 
Rather  than  always  lose  him. 

C.  Bald.  Then  have  your  child,  and  feed  him 
with  your  prayers.    Away ! 

Jta,  Then  Heaven  have  mercy  on  me ! 

[Exit,  with  Child. 

C,  Bald.  You  rascal  alave,  what  do  1  keep  you 
for  1    How  came  this  woman  in  ? 

Samp.  [Both  advance."]  Why,  indeed,  my  lord,  T 
did  as  good  as  tell  her  before,  my  thoughu  upon 
the  matter—— 

C.  Bald.  Did  ynu  so,  sirl  Now  then  tell  her 
mine :  tell  her  1  sent  you  to  her.  There's  one 
more  to  provide  for.  Begone,  go  all  together. 
Take  any  road  but  this  to  beg  or  starve  iu,  but 
never,  never  see  me  more.  [Eiit  into  his  house. 
[Exeunt  Sampson  and  Nurse,  ufeping^ 


ACT  11. 


SCENE  J.—The  Street. 
Enter  Villeroy  and  Carlos. 

Vil.  My  friend,  1  fear  to  ask — but  Isabella 

The  lovely  widow's  tears,  her  orphan's  cries, 

Thy  father  must  feel  for  them? No,  I  read, 

I  read  their  cold  reception  in  thine  eyes 

Thou  pitiest  them — though  Baldwin — but  I  spars 

him 
For  Carlos*  sake  ;  thou  art  no  son  of  his. 
There  needs  not  this  to  endear  thee  more  to  me. 

[Emhraeo- 

Car.  My  Villeroy,  the  fatherless,  the  widow, 
Are  terms  not  understood  within  these  gates— 
You  must  forgive  him  ;  sir,  he  thinks  this  woman  - 

Is  Biron's  fate,  that  hurried  him  to  death 

I  must  not  think  on*t,  lest  my  friendship  stagger. 
My  friend's,  my  sister's  mutual  advantage. 
Have  reconciled  my  bosom  to  its  task. 

Vil.  Advantage !  think  not  I  intend  to  raise 
An  interest  from  Isabella's  wrongs. 
Your  father  may  have  interested  ends 
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In  } - <Mfi^  ;  but  my  b«iin  Iim  hodoi 

H<  ^  roust  b«  mj  inter««t» 

Ass  muM  restore,  .  ;": 

C^r.  VVti,r*  BO,  1  m€in* 
Tbese  faardahip*.  tbiil  nir  fatb«r  tajs  opoo  lier, 
l*m  MOTTy  for,  and  wiah  1  could  prefunt ; 
But  he  wtU  b»ve  bU  wajr.     Siac«'  there**  no  hope 
From  ber  pro^p^ritjt  her  change  of  fortune 
Mat  ^ter  the  cocditioa  of  her  th^^ughtt, 
Ado  muke  for  jou. 

ViL  Sbe  it  ihore  her  forCaQ«« 

Car.  Try  htr  a^n.     Women  commontjr  lore 
Aeeording  to  the  circumstancei  thej  are  in. 

Vil,  ConunoD  women  may. 
No,  though  I  lire  but  in  tbe  hopes  of  bfr. 
And  Itnguisb  for  tb*  enjoyment  of  thoi«  bopei; 
Vd  r^^lber  pine  to  »  eoniuming  wajil 
Of  wbttt  1  wiab.  than  hmve  the  blessing  mine* 
From  any  rensua  but  consenting  lure. 
Oh  !  lot  me  ner^r  hare  it  to  remember, 
1  cottld  hvtray  her  coldly  to  comply  : 
When  •  clear  gen'rouK  choice  bestows  her  on  me^ 
lltQoir  too  well  the  uiiet|uolltd  gift : 
I  would  not  hare  it,  but  to  raluc  it, 

C*ir.  Tiike  your  own  way;  femember,  what  1 
offerd 
C*me  from  a  friend.  ^- 

ViL  1  undertUnd  it  so. 
I'll  aenra  her  for  beraelfj  witbout  th«  thought 
Of  1  reward.  [  Exit, 

Ca>r,  A^ree  that  poiot  between  yoti. 
If  you  marry  ber  any  way,  you  do  my  busineit . 
I  know  him — What  his  generous  sout  intends 

K I  pens  my  plots — I'll  first  to  IsnbelU. 

I  must  keep  up  appeimiicefl  with  her  too*       [Lsii, 


SCENE  Ih-^A  Ita&m  in  Isabella 'i  Houu. 
IsABXLLA  fit tttt^,  anW  Kune  dutavtred,  Isabella'! 

Imm.  Sooner,  or  later,  all  tbinge  pau  away, 

id  are  no  more.     Tbe  beggar  and  the  king, 

ith  equtti  tteps,  treiui  forward  to  ibeir  end  ; 

ic  reconciling  jjrave 
Swallows  dtstinetioQ  first*  tbat  made  uv  foes  3 
Then  alt  alike  lie  down  in  peace  together. 
When  will  that  hour  of  peoce  anire  for  me  1 
Is  UeaT'n  I  shall  find  it.     Not  in  HeaTeo, 
If  my  old  trraat  father  oao  dispone 
Of  tilings  abore.     But  tbere  his  interest 
May  be  as  poor  be  mine^  and  want  a  friend 
As  much  as  I  do  here,  [  Wteping* 

«   NiiTte*  Good  madam,  be  comforted. 

J«d.   [Rjjei.l   Do  I  deaerre  to  be  this  outctEt 
wretclii 
Abandon'd  tbus»  Eod  lost  ?  But  'lis  my  lot, 
Tbe  will  of  Heav'o,  and  I  must  not  complain  : 
I  will  not  for  myself,  let  me  bear  all 
Tbe  riolence  of  your  wrmth  j  but  spare  my  child  ; 
L>et  not  my  sins  be  risaied  on  him  : 
They  are  ;  they  muEt ;  a  general  ntin  falls 
On  •werj  thing  about  me :  thou  art  lost. 
Poor  Nurse^  by  being  near  me. 

Kunt,  I  cuQ  work,  or  beg,  to  do  yoa  serrioe, 

Jid.  Could  I  forget 
What  I  have  been,  I  might  tbe  better  bear 
What  I  am  destined  to.     Wild  hurrying  ihoughta 
Start  every  way  from  my  distracted  soul, 
To  Cod  out  hopf!^.  and  only  meet  despair. 
WhBt  anawifr  hare  1 1 


Enter  Sami^son. 

Samp*  Why.  tmlj*  very  little  to  tbe  purpose, 
ike  a  Jew  a£  he  la,  he  snys  you  have  had  mon 
already  than  the  jewels  or  worth:  be  wishes  j 
would  rather  think  of  redeeming  'em.  than  espect 
any  more  money  upon  'em.  C''^''  Sampaon- 

ha.  So  : — poverty  at  home,  and  aebis  abroad  I 
My  present  fortune  bad;  my  hopea  yet  worse  I 
Whjit  will  become  of  me  t 
This  ring  i»  all  1  have  U(i  of  value  now ; 
Tvras  given  me  by  my  buaband  ;  his  first  gift 
Upon  our  marriage  :  I've  always  kept  it 
With  mr  best  care,  tbe  treasure  next  my  life  : 
And  now  but  part  with  it  to  sopport  life» 
Which  only  can  be  dearer.    [Taket  »ff  (Ae  riw^.] 

Take  it,  Nurse* 
Twill  stop  the  cries  of  hunger  for  a  time  j 
lake  care  of  it ; 

Manage  it  as  the  last  remaining  friend 
That  would  relieve  us.    [Kiis!  Nurse.]  Heav'n  can 

only  tell 
Where  we  sbull  find  another  {got*  hark  und  tits.^ 
rdy  dear  boy  1  [Embrace*  hinu 

The  labour  of  his  birth  was  lighter  to  mo 
Than  of  my  fondness  uow  ;  my  fears  for  bim 
Are  more  tbou,  in  ihnt  hour  of  hovering  deuth. 
They  could  be  for  myself^^Ile  minds  me  not. 
His  little  sports  have  tsken  up  his  thoughts: 
Oh,  may  tUey  never  feel  the  pangs  of  mine !    [  Ktif i.. 
Thinking  wilt  make  me  mnd  :  whv  must  I  think, 
When  no  thought  brings  me  comfort  1 

Enter  Nurse. 

A'urif.  Oh,  mttdom  i  you  arc  utterly  ruined  and 
undone ;  your  creditors  of  all  kinds  are  come  in 
upon  ytju  ;  they  have  musicred  up  a  rcKiro^nt  of 
rogut^s,  that  are  come  to  plunder  your  bouse,  and 
seize  upon  iiU  you  have  in  the  world :  tbcy  are 
below.     Whiit  will  you  do*  modaml 

Jul,  Do  !  nothing  I  no,  for  I  am  bom  to  suJTer. 

Enter  Ca&loe,  ha%tily, — ^^tws  go€t  hack* 

Car,  Oh,  sister  1  can  I  call  you  by  that  name,^ 
And  be  the  son  of  this  inhuman  man. 
Inveterate  to  your  ruin! 
Do  not  think  1  am  akin  10  his  barbarity. 
I  must  abhor  my  fath«r*s  usage  of  you* 
Can  you  think 

Of  any  way  tbst  I  may  »»»rve  you  in  ! 
But  what  ennges  most  my  sense  of  grief. 
My  iorrow  for  your  wrongs,  is,  that  my  father^ 
Foreknowing  well  the  storm  th«t  was  to  fall, 
Has  ordered  me  not  to  aj^pear  for  yoti. 

Jsa.  1  thank  your  pity  ;  my  poor  husband  fc^l 
For  disobeying  him  ;  do  not  you  stay 
To  venture  bis  displeasure  too  for  me* 

Car,  You  must  resolve  on  something.         [Eiil, 

/«a.  Let  my  fale 
Determine  for  me  ;  I  shall  be  prepared, 
Tb<?  worst  tbut  can  befdll  me  is  to  die. 
Hark,  they  are  coming  :  let  the  torrent  roar : 
I  teas  but  overwhelm  me  in  its  fall ; 
And  Ufo  and  death  are  now  alike  to  me. 

[Erff,~Nur*e/tf/<owi,  tedding  t/ie  Child.  ^ 

SCENE  lll.^AnUchandter  in  Isabella*!  Itmm 
EnitT  Carlos  nnd  VitLiaov,  Mwh  Offieera^ 

V$L  No  farther  violence^— 
The  debt  in  all  ia  but  four  thousand  ac^wxj 
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W«n  it  ten  timei  the  sum,  I  think  jou  knour 

M J  ibrtane  rerj  w«ll  can  ■Dsw«r  it. 

Yon  hare  my  word  for  lhi«  :  I'll  see  you  paid. 

Cffi,  Thtrs  M  macb  as  we  ean  desire :  so  we 
bare  the  money,  no  matter  whence  it  comes. 

•Ft/.  To-morrow  Ton  ahall  bare  it. 

Cor.  Thus  far  airs  well 

And  now  mj  aister  cornea  to  crown  the  workc 

ija.  [WiUiouU^  Where  are  theae  rar'niDg  blood- 
hounds, that  puraue 
In  a  full  cry,  gaping  to  swallow  me  ? 

Enter  laABiLLA,  Nnrae,  and  Child.— Nurse  tmd 
Child  tiand  a  littU  baek. 

I  meet  your  raga,  and  come  to  be  deroarad ; 
■Say,  which  way  are  you  to  dispose  of  me ; 
To  dangeoDB.  aarkness,  death? 

Car,  Hare  patience. 

Jsa,  Patience ! 

Offi,  You'll  excuse  us,  we  are  but  in  our  offico. 
De^ts  must  be  paid. 

Jsa,  My  death  will  pay  you  all.      IDittraetedltf. 

Offi.  VVhile  there  is  law  to  be  had,  people  will 
hare  their  own. 

Vil.  'Tia  reiy  fit  they  ahoi^ ;  hut  pray  be  gone. 
To-morrow  certainly.  lExtunt  Officera. 

lia.  What  of  to-morrow  ? 
Muat  I  be  reserred  for  fresh  aiBictioosI 

ViL  For  long  happineaa  of  lifo*  I  hope. 

Jia.  There  is  no  hope  for  m». 
The  load  grows  light,  when  we  retolre  to  bear : 
I'm  reftdy  for  my  trial. 

Car.  Pray,  be  calm. 
And  know  your  friends. 

Ita.  My  friends  !    Hare  I  a  friend  t 

Car.  A  faithful  friend ;  in  yoar  extremast  need, 
Villeroy  came  in  to  aare  you— 

Jm.  Save  me !    How  ? 

Car.  Br  satisfying  all  your  creditors. 

Jw.  Which  way  t  for  what  1 

Vil.  Let  me  be  understood, 
And  then  condemn  me :  you  hare  giren  me  leave 
To  be  your  friend  ;  and  in  that  only  name 
I  now  appear  before  you.     I  could  wish 
There  bad  been  no  occasion  of  a  friend, 
Because  I  know  you  hate  to  be  obliged ; 
And  still  more  loath  to  be  obliged  by  me. 

Jw.  'Twaa  that  I  would  aroid 

ViL  I'm  moat  unhappy  that  my  aerrices 


[Aside. 


Can  be  suspected  to  design  upon  rou ; 
I  have  no  farther  ends  than  to  reoeem  rou 
From  fortune's  wrongs  ;  to  show  myself  at  la^t, 
What  I  bare  long  profees'd  to  be,  your  friend : 
Allow  m<>  that ;  and  to  conrince  you  more. 
That  I  inteitd  only  your  interest, 
Forgire  what  1  hare  done,  and  in  amends 
(IT  thiit  can  make  you  anr,  that  can  please  you) 
1*11  tenr  myself  for  erer  from  my  hopea, 
Stifle  this  flaming  passion  in  my  soul, 
And  mention  my  unlucky  lore  no  more. 

ha.  Tins  generosity  will  ruin  me.  [Aside. 

ViL  Nay,  if  the  blessing  of  my  looking  on  you 
Disturbs  your  peace,  i  will  do  all  1  can 
To  keep  away,  and  nerer  see  you  more.       [Goij^. 

Car.  [Stopping  him.'\  You  must  not  go. 

yiL  Could  Isabella  speak 
Those  few  short  words,  I  should  be  rooted  here. 
And  nerer  move  but  upon  her  comaiands. 

Car.  [Goes  to  her.]  Speak  to  him,  sister ;  do  not 
throw  away 
A  fortune  that  in  rites  you  to  be  happy. 
In  your  •xtraoiijty  be  bega  y^ur  lore ; 


And  baa  deaerrod  it  nobly.    Think  upon 
Your  lost  condition,  helpless  and  alone. 
Though  DOW  you  hare  a  friend,  the  time  muat  c 
That  you  will  want  one :  him  you  may  aecure 
To  be  a  friend,  a  father,  a  husband  to  you. 

Isa.  A  husband  * 

Car.  You  hare  discharged  jour  duty  to  the  dead, 
Aod  to  the  liring  !  'tis  a  wilfulness 
Not  to  giro  way  to  your  necessities. 
That  force  you  to  this  marriage. 

Nurse.  [Leading J^oncard  the  Child.]  What  most 
become  ot  this  poor  innocence  ? 


[To  the  Child, 
^his  y 


Car.  He  wants  a  father  to  protect  his  youth. 
And  rear  him  up  to  rirtue  :  you  must  bear 
The  future  blame,  and  answer  to  the  world. 
When  you  refuse  the  easy,  honest  meana 
Of  taking  care  of  him. 

Isa.  Do  not  think  1  need 
Your  reasons  to  confirm  my  gratitode.-^ 
I  hare  a  soul  that's  truly  sensible 
Of  your  great  worth,  and  busy  to  contrire, 

[To  ViLLKBOr 

If  possible,  to  make  you  a  retam. 

ViL  Oh,  easily  possible  ! 

Isa.  It  cannot  be  your  way :  my  pleasures  are 
Buried,  and  cold  in  my  dead  husband's  grare; 
And  I  abould  wrong  the  truth,  myself,  and  yo». 
To  aay  that  I  can  erer  lore  again. 
f  owe  this  declaration  to  myaelf  • 
But  as  a  proof  that  I  owe  all  to  you. 
If,  aftar  what  I  hare  said,  you  can  reaolre 
To  think  due  worth  your  lore— [Villeroy  advances 

to  her,] — Where  am  I  going  I 
Yon  cannot  think  it ;  'tis  impossible. 

ViL  Impossible ! 

Isa,  You  should  not  ask  me  now,  nor  should 
grant; 
I  am  so  much  obliged,  that  to  consent 
Would  want  a  oanoe  to  reconunend  the  gift : 
'T would  show  me  poor,  indebted,  and  compelled 
Designing,  mercenary:  and  I  know 
You  would  not  wish  to  think  I  could  he  bought. 

ViL  Be  bought !  where  is  the  price  that  can  pre« 
tend 
To  bargain  for  you  ?    Not  in  Fortune's  power. 
The  joys  of  Heav'n,  and  lore,  must  be  bestowed  j 
They  are  not  to  be  aold,  and  cannot  be  deserved. 

Jsa.  Some  other  time  I'll  hear  you  on  this  subject. 

ViL  Nay,  then  there  is  no  time  so  fit  for  me. 

[  Following  /mt. 
Since  you  consent  to  hear  me,  hear  me  now  -, 
That  you  may  grant :  you  ore  abore 

[Takes  her  hand. 
The  little  forms  which  circomscribe  your  sex ; 
We  differ  but  in  time,  let  that  be  mine. 

Isa.  You  think  fit 
To  get  the  better  of  me.  and  you  shall ; 

^^ince  you  will  hare  it  so 1  will  be  yours. 

[Carlos  exults  apart» 

ViL  I  take  you  at  your  word. 

Isa.  I  gire  you  all, 
Mr  hand  :  and  would  I  had  a  heart  to  gire  : 
But  if  it  ever  can  return  again, 
*Tia  wholly  yours. 

ViL  Oh  ecstacy  of  joy ! 
Leave  that  to  me.     If  all  my  aerrices, 
If  all  that  man  can  fuldly  say  or  do, 
Cun  beget  lore,  love  shall  be  bom  again. 
Oh,  Carlos  !  now  my  friend  and  brother  too  : 
^Vnd,  Nurse,  I  hare  eternal  thanks  for  thee. 

[£xeiiRt  Nurse  and  CUUd 


S«9ira  I.] 


ACTIKG  DRAMA 


L«t  nw  cottOi  ,  and  til'  &▼  life 

Sball  be  deroLvvi  lu  vuu« 

iia,  Uo  your  ward, 
filter  to  press  m«  to  put  off  tbete  weedt» 
Which  best  become  my  meltncbolj  tbougbU* 
You  aball  comnmnd  me. 

Fti*  Wil]|«ts.  H«BroD  and  earth, 
Agnintt  mj  soul,  when  [  do  anribing 
To  giTt  yoo  •  dl«quj?t. 

Car*  I  lon^  to  wiib  tou  joy. 

Vii.  You'll  be  a  witntrss  of  my  h»ppinM«  ? 

Car^  For  odc«  111  be  my  iUi«r*s  f«Uier^ 
And  |riv«>  hrr  to  you^ 

ViL  N  OKI  my  UabeUs* 
Be  D«ai  my  bvuj-t :  t  lua  for  ever  yourft.    [Exeuiti 


► 


ACT  III. 


8CESO  Ii — C<M3nt  Bildwin'c  Hvui^. 
C.Baf'    ""*         1  to  VnUroTr  iiy'st  ibott » 


A  pcrfo»n»'d  bb  boly  o1SC^« 


Car, 
Ldst  Til 

Ar.  '  rn  o»©. 

<  11  s  for tw ne  Join  tbtm ! 

A  IP  I  lied  TOW»  pull  down 

A  I  '  AiistiiDCy  of  sorrow 

On  '.  .,,...,;«. 

lit?  11  bfit^  her; 
T^i  1^  and  f  iolent  in  bis  raptore*  oow, 

Wlw5fi  lull  4^aj<^Tin<pni  palls  bis  aiden'd  lente^ 
Ami  rprtfton  with  nn'iety  rfiurni, 
Herrolt  1  accepts nca  of  bit  band 

W'lll  fc- :  .,  wbich  (though  ©f  lite  o*er- 


Br  •^rtMig*'?  pii&ftionft)  will,  as  tbey  grow  weftk. 
HU«  id  fittt  fr-rci**  and  pour  its  vi<n»reMiGe  on  ber. 

C  Btitd,  Nfiw,  CflrU>»,  ti*ke  eiample  to  tby  Aid , 
Let  Diron*4  di^obedicDee«  otid  ibe  curse 
If*  toow  into  bi»  bo»om,  ptove  a  «rmraio{;» 
h  noiMfcar  to  tb«»e,  10  keep  iby  duty 
Tlrm  itul  tifisbuxen. 

f  Aiie#/<.J  Aliiy  tbo$«  rankling'  wouad*, 
Umin*  clisobedifinee  grire  my  fiitber, 
♦  Ii4>.«l  d  hr  mv, 
C   B<ti«f.  With  taart  I  tbttok  tL«e,  Carlos — 

(Raitnhim. 
Snd  toar'«t  tbort  ever  ffol  tbos<?  inwarii  joys> 
»ij-  dulv  ^i^jii,  tliv  fatbfT'— but,  my  imii, 
^  I*  mtt  Mrtit  choke  our  juBlioe  ; 

1  til  fit  IV  b«  baa  noclitim 

.'■  nom  "f.  in  ni^'ji  ot  iiii3b<ill»,  Biw>H 

W  bot4*  nuiite  brijjga  t«ftjrs),  wbeo  wedded  to  tbla 
woman, 
Br  mm  ahandMu'd,  sunk  the  Uule  fortune 
flic  nitrU  l«fl,  in  Tanity  and  fondneaa: 
I  nm  t)OM4ri»*d  of  tboae  rouf  brotbrr*»  p«p«ra, 
\  hich  flov  trs  Villeroy'st  and,  should  augUl  re- 
main, 
iM  juitif^s  it  ta  bis  :  frsxD  me  to  bim 
\'e«i  aball  convey  Lbem— follow  me,  and  take  tbeoi^ 
[Exit  Count  BAt.i»wi^« 
Cer,  Y#e»  I  will  Uke  them ,  but  ere  J  part  wltli 


[S4€htg  (h#  muffrJ 


vill* 


1  will  be  sure  my  inv«rost  will  not  sudtf 

By  these  his  bi^bf  retlnoiU  fimtKstic  notioos 

Of  etjttity  and  nghu — Wbut  a  puredaz 

I«  mnu  !     My  fiitlier  bore«  who  boasts  hi?  boootir. 

And  even  but  now  was  wann  iu  praisci  of  jusiicer 

Can  steel  hit  beait  agninst  the  widow's  tears. 

And  infant's  wnnts  :  the  vridow  and  the  infant 

Of  Biron ;  of  bis  son,  bts  fav'rito  son* 

*ris  cvtT  ibush  wfsk  mindsi  who  court  opinion, 

And  dead  to  Tirtuous  ftfeling^,  bide  their  wants 

In  pompous  affectation— Now  to  Villeror — 

Ere  this  his  friend »j  for  he  is  much  bduvi»d. 

Crowd  to  his  bouse,  and  with  tbeir  nuptiiiJ  ftongr 

Awnko  the  wedded  pair:  I'll  join  the  throng. 

And  in  my  faqe,  at  leastt  bear  joy  and  friondabip,  ^m 

SCENE  If. — A  Bait-room  iu  Villeroy*!  Houie,  and 
mntie  aeroif  back  gr&und^  %cuh  2^Ai/iiiC£|  and 
at htrjriendi  ff^'ViLttaoY- 

Enter  a  Serrant. 

lfa«ir.  Where's  your  master,  my  good  friend  ? 

Strv*  Within^  sir, 
Frf^puriog  for  the  welcome  of  his  friends. 

Maur.  Acquaint  bim  wo  are  ben* ;  yot  stay, 

[Ei(^  Servent. 
The  Toice  of  mosic  gently  shall  surprise  him. 
And  breathe  our  -  \    ''.     '         to  hia  enr. 
Strike  up  th«  str  -y's  happiness, 

To  Isebellu'e — liu — ,  -,ro  already. 

Ent€r  ViLiXROY, 

ViL  My  friends. 

Welcome  all^ 

What  meima  this  prepfimiion  1 

Maur.  A  slight  token 
Of  our  best  wishea  for  your  growing  hMppifteee,-^*] 
You  must  permit  our  frtendabip 

ViL  Yet*  oblrge  me 

Maur,  But  your  lonely  brido. 
That  wonder  o(  ber  so*,  sha  must  appear* 
And  add  new  brightness  to  this  hi 

ViL  She  i«  not  yet  prepared  ; 
My  worthiest  friend,  detormine  L 
To  win*  and  not  to  force  Iter  dispo«ittu»t« 
Has  been  my  seven  ye«r«'  tusk.     She  will  anon 
Speak  welcome  to  you  all.     ibe  music  !iT»^/s. 

[ViLLaaoY  end  kit  friends  ^eal  tttemseUiy, 

EPITHALAMIUM, 

Witman,  Let  all,  let  aH  be  gay. 

Bttgin  the  rspturoiis  lay, 
Let  mirth,  l^t  roirtU  and  joy. 
Each  hiipity  hour  employ* 
Uf  this  fair  bridal  day, 

Vii   [RiMf.]  I  tbank  yon  for  ibk  proof  of  your 
AfiV^ctton , 
I  Am  so  much  irfloeported  with  tJie  tboughta 
Of  what  I  em.  J  know  Di>t  whnt  1  do. 

My  Isabella  ! but,  poasessing  ber. 

Who  would  not  lose  himsetft 

Where's  Carlos  now] 

Me  lb  inks  I  am  hut  half  myself  without  him, 

Maur,  This  is  wonderful !  married^  and  yet  io 

raptures. 
ViL  Oh !  when  you  all  get  wiirei,  and  auch  &• 
mine 
(If  sueb  snoiiiet  wmaatt  can  be  ibvnd)* 
You  will  rare  toe^  dole  oa  tlie  deeroomtntii^ 


Sd9 


ISABELLA. 


[ActIII; 


A&d  phittle  in  tbeir  praise  out  of  all  bouncU. 
I  cttaoot  speak  mj  bliss  1   'Tis  in  mj  bead. 
'Tis  in  my  beart,  and  takes  np  all  my  aoulp— 
Tbe  labour  of  my  fancy « — 

Entir  Isibilla  and  Cbild. 

My  Isabella !  Ob,  ibe  joy  of  my  beart, 
Tbat  I  bare  leave  at  last  to  call  you  mine ! 
But  let  me  look  upon  you,  riew  you  well. 
Tbis  is  a  welcome  gallantry  indeed ! 
I  durst  not  ask,  but  it  was  kind  to  grant. 
Just  at  tbis  time :  dispensing  witb  your  dress 
Upon  tbis  second  day  to  greet  our  friends. 

Jta.  Black  migbt  be  ominous  : 
I  would  not  bring  ill-luck  along  witb  me. 

Vil,  Ob !    if  your  melancholy  tbougbts  could 
change 
Witb  shifting  #f  your  dress — Time  has  done  cures 
Incredible  thitt  way,  and  may  again. 

Jia,  I  could  have  wisb'd,  if  you  bad  tbongbt  it 
fit, 
Our  marriage  bad  not  been  so  public. 

Vil.  Do  not  you  grudge  me  my  excess  of  love ; 
Tbat  was  a  cause  it  could  not  be  conceal'd : 
Besides,  'twould  injure  tbe  opinion 
I  have  of  m^  ^ood  fertune,  baring  yon ; 
And  lessen  it  in  other  people's  tkougbts. 

£fi(«r  Carlos. 

Vil,  My  Carlos  too,  who  came  in  to  tbe  sapport 
Of  our  bad  fortune,  has  an  honest  right, 
In  better  times  to  share  the  good  with  us. 

Car.  I  come  to  claim  tbat  right,  to  share  your 

joy; 

To  wish  you  joy ;  and  find  it  in  myself; 
For  a  friend's  happiness  reflects  a  warmth, 
A  kindly  comfort  into  every  heart 
Tbat  is  not  envious. 

l^Leads  the  Child,  and  appean  to  fondle  him, 
Vil,  He  must  be  a  friend  indeed. 
Who  is  not  envious  of  a  happiness 
So  absolute  as  mine :  there  is  the  cause  ; 
Tbaok  her  for  what  I  am,  and  what  must  be  : 

[Mtuic  flourish, 
I  see  you  mean  a  second  entertainment. 
My  dearest  Isabella,  ^ou  must  hear 
llie  raptures  of  my  fneods  ;  from  thee  they  spring; 
Thy  virtues  have  diffused  themselves  around. 
And  made  them  all  as  happy  as  myself. 

Jsa,  I  fee)  t})eir  favours  with  a  grateful  heart, 
Attd  willingly  eomply. 

[ViLLKHov,-  IsAKELLA,    Carlos,  and  Child 
sH ;  attendants  stand  at  their  hacks. 

EPITHALAMIUM. 

Man.  Ye  love-wing'd  hours,  your   flight. 

Your  downy  flight  prepare. 
Brings  every  soft  delight 

T    soothe  the  brave  and  fair. 
Hail,  happy  pair,  thus  in  each  otber  bless'd  ; 
Be  over  free  from  care,  of  ev'ry  joy  possesa'd ! 

DUET. 
Take  the  gifts  tbe  gods  intend  ye  ; 
Grateful  meet  tbe  profFer'd  joy  ; 
Truth  and  honour  shall  attend  ye ; 
*  Charms  tbat  ne'er  can  change  or  cloy. 

Ob,  tbo  raptures  of 


D,  tno  raptures  of  poasessingy 
Ttking  beauty  to  tby  amw  1 


Ob,  tbe  joy,  tbe  lasting  blessing. 

When  witb  virtue  bmiuty  cbarmt ! 
Purer  flames  shall  gently  warm  ye ; 
Lore  and  honour  both  snail  charm  thee. 

Car.  You'll  take  my  advice  another  time,  sister* 
[IsABRLLA  droope—aU  rittm 
VU.  When  have  you  done  1  A  rising  smile 
Stole  from  her  thoughts,  just  redd'ning  en  her 

cheek. 

And  you  have  dash'd  it. 

Car,  I'm  sorrr  for't. 

Vil,  My  friends,  you  will  forgive  me,  when  I  own, 
I  must  prefer  her  peace  to  all  the  world  I 
Come,  Isabella,  let  us  lead  the  way  : 
Within  we'll  speak  our  welcome  to  our  friends^ 
And  crown  tHe  happy  festival  with  joy. 

lExeunt. — Scene  closes, 

SCENE  III.— il  Room. 

Enter  Sampson  and  Nurse,  laughing. 

Samp,  Ay,  marry,  nurae,  here's  a  master,  in- 
deed  I  He'll  double  our  wages  for  us  !  If  he  comes 
on  as  fast  with  my  lady  as  he  does  with  his  ser- 
vanu,  we  are  all  in  the  way  to  be  well  pleased. 

Nurse.  He's  in  a  rare  humour ;  if  she  be  in  as 
good  none 

Samp.  If  she  be,  marry,  we  may  e*en  say,  they 
have  begot  it  upon  one  another. 

^icrse.  Well ;  why  don't  you  go  back  again  to 
your  old  Count  1  Vou  thought  your  throat  cut,  I 
warrant  you,  to  be  turned  out  of  a  nobleman's  ser- 
vice. 

Samp.  For  tbe  future,  I  will  never  serve  in  a 
bouse  where  tbe  master  or  mistress  of  it  lie  single : 
they  are  out  of  bumuur  with  every  body  when 
they  are  not  pleased  themselves.  Now,  ihis  ma- 
trimony makes  every  thing  go  well.  There's  mirth 
snd  money  stirring  about  when  those  matters  go  on 
as  they  should  do. 

Nurse,  Indeed,  tbis  matrimony,  Sampsons- 
Samp.  Ah,  nurse !  this  matrimony  is  a  very  good 

thing but  what,  now  my  lady  is  married,  I  hope 

we  shall  have  company  come  to  the  house  :  there's 
something  always  coming  from  one  gentleman  or 
other  upon  those  occasions,  if  my  lady  loves  com* 
pany.     Tbis  feasting  looks  well,  nurse. 

Nufu,  Odso,  my  master !  we  must  not  be  seen. 

\_Exiuntm 

Enter  Villeroy,  with  a  Utter,  and  Isabella, 

f^l,  I  must  away  this  moment — see  his  letter, 
Sign'd  by  himself :  alas  !  he  could  no  more  ; 
My  brother's  desperate,  and  cannot  die 
In  peace,  but  in  my  arms. 

Jsa,  So  suddenly ! 

Vil,  Suddenly  taken,  on  tlie  road  to  Brussels, 
To  do  us  honour,  love  ;  unfortunate  ! 
Thus  to  be  torn  from  thee,  and  all  those  charms. 
Though  cold  to  mo  and  deod. 

Jsa,  I'm  sorry  for  the  cause. 

Vil.  Oh  !  could  I  think,  i 

Could  I  persuade  myself,  that  your  concern  v 

For  me,  or  for  my  absence,  were  the  spring,  .' 

The  fountain  of  these  melancholy  thoughts. 
My  heart  would  dance,  spite  of  the  sad  occasion. 
And  be  a  gay  companion  in  my  journey ; 

But 

Enter  Carlos. 

My  good  Carlos,  why  hare  you  left  myftiendf  t 


T^«T  v«  deptrted  boDe. 

tw  •ooae  sndaen  ni^lkiicboly  ii««i 

j^D  th«  liTelj  eolour  from  your  eh*ek 

Kritb drawn,  th«  bride,  «)«nn'd,  bad  fol* 
Ibw^d; 

wrtmonj  bid  bMD  coosf  raint  j  md  tbia 
tatar«d  rodanet 
Wai  tbe  more  obligiag. 
Carlos,  IS  tb<»  catiae*  [Giofj  tht  Utttr. 

KJnluckr  nccideot! 

obbisbop  of  Malinaa,  jour  wortby  bTotber— » 
ifm  tO'Bipbt  I    Sitter*  will  you  permit  it  1 
It  mtiMi  be  to* 
You  bear  it  mual  be  ao. 
Ob,  ibat  tt  muit  ^ 

To  leave  your  bride  lo  icon  f  • 

But  baring  tbe  poaactaiou  of  my  lore» 
a«  better  able  to  aapporl 
Mfice  in  tbe  hows  of  my  return. 
Your  itaj  will  be  but  aburt  f 
It  win  aeem  looff  i 
agar  tbat  mj  Taabella  aigbi : 
he  jealous  of  tbia  ri^al  grief, 
8  ao  fati  poaseaaioa  of  tby  beart, 
ia  not  room  enougb  for  migbiy  lore. 

Ent0r  Serrfnit  how$,  ami  exU, 
fftt  wait:  farewell,  my  toT«  I  You,  Carlos, 
Dt  tt  bTOtber*a  part,  till  I  return. 
I  tbe  gunnlian  bcre*     All.  all  I  bare 
4Uar  to  mot  1 1^***  °P  to  vour  care* 
^nd  I  receive  her  aa  a  fri«>Tid  and  brother, 
Ky.stir  not,  'o^e*  for  tbe  uigbt  air  ts  cold, 
Bjtiwa  fall  —Here  be  our  ead  of  parting  ; 
^^1  aee  me  to  my  borse. 
IF  [  Etit  iri  f  A  C  A  a  Loa. 

Ob,  may  tbj  brotber  better  lU  tby  bopei  \ 

Adwu* 
len  'V  baltea  my  blood  I 

re  :  Y'—^l  do  oot  find 

ibti...^   ^— :.;ud«  thy  acrrice  aakf : 
f  1  knoit'  my  bean,  aod  sure  1  do» 
>t  averse  from  boneat  obligation, 
mj  cbajober.  and  to  bed :  my  mind, 
raaa'd  mind  ia  weary,  {Exit. 


ACT  IV. 

SCENE  L^Tht  Strut* 
Enter  BiRO?f  and  Belford. 

,  Tbe  loogeat  day  will  bare  an  end ;  we  ar^ 

ime  at  latt. 

,  We  llave  jfot  ourlecrt  at  !ib<^rty  ;  end  liberty 

He,  where'er  wegoi^  ibougb  miue  liea  mott 

fiend. 

,  Praj.  let  me  call  tbii  yourat  for  what  I 

mmand  in  Bruaiele.yoo  eball  find  vour  own. 

»  a  father  here,  who   p«rbapa»  alter  aeren 

absence,  and  cotiing  bim  nothing  in  my 
I,  may  he  glad  to  ae«  me.  You  I  now  my 
How  do«a  my  di»guii«  become  meT 

Jmt  aa  jou  would  have  it  j  'ti«  natural,  md 
jiDOel  yoti* 
,  To-morrow  you  thaU  be  lure  to  find  me 


here,  4a  early"  aa  rod  |»lea8e,  tbia  ia  tha  hunse.  yo^ 
have  obaerve'd  the  street* 

Bet*  I  warrant  you  :  jour  directions  will  carry 
me  to  my  lodging!,  [Exili 

Bir,  Good  night,  my  friend, 
llie  loogT'^xpt^cted  moment  ia  nrrlved  ! 
And  if  all  here  i>  well,  my  pjisi  sorrows 
Will  onlj  heighlen  my  ezce»  of  joy^ ; 
And  Dotuing  will  remain  to  wiah  or  hope  for  ! 

£rt(er  Sampson. 

$amp.  Who  a  there  t     What  would  you  havet 

Bir,  Is  your  lady  at  honie,  friend  1 

SAjmp.  Why,  truly,  friend,  it  i&  my  employment 
to  an&'M'erimpt'rtinent  queeiiona :  but  for  my  ludy'e 
being  at  home,  or  no,  that's  just  aa  my  lady  pleaaes, 

B^r.  But  how  shiilt  I  know  whether  it  pleases 
hvT  or  no? 

Samp.  Why,  if  youll  take  my  word  for  it,  you 
may  cniryr  your  errand  buck  again :  she  never 
ploaies  to  aee  any  body  at  tbia  time  of  uij;ht,  that 
she  doea  not  know  i  and  by  your  diess  and  appear- 
ance I  am  sure  you  must  be  a  stranger  to  her. 

Bir,  But  I  have  business  ^  and  you  don't  know 
how  tliat  insy  please  her* 

Satnp.  Nay,  if  you  have  business,  ahe  is  the 
best  judge  wbetber  your  business  will  please  her 
or  no :  therefore  I  will  proceed  in  my  office,  snd 
know  of  my  lady  whether  or  no  she  is  pleased  lo 
be  at  home  or  no —  lOoing* 

Zttttr  Nurse* 

NurM€.  W^ho's  that  you  ore  SO  busf  withul?  I^Fe- 
thinks  youmight  have  found  an  answer  in  fewer 
words:  hut,  Sumpson,  you  lore  to  hear  yourself 
prste  aometimes,  aa  well  as  your  betters,  thnt  1 
must  say  for  yoi».  Let  me  come  to  bim  ?  Who 
would  you  speak  with,  stranger  ? 

Bir.  With  you,  mistress,  if  you  could  help  me 
Co  apeak  to  your  lady. 

A'urse.  Yes.  sir,  1  can  help  you  in  a  civil  way: 
but  can  nobody  do  your  business  but  my  lady  1  ^ 

Bir.  Not  so  well ;  but  if  you  carry  her  this  rinj^ 
shtt'll  know  my  bustneas  better. 

Nunt.  'ITiere's  no  lore-lelter  in  it,  I  hope  ;  you 
look  like  a  civil  gentleman.  In  an  honest  wav,  I 
may  brine  you  an  answer.  [Erif. 

Bir,  My  old  nurse,  only  a  little  older;  they  aay 
♦  he  tongue  grows  always :  mercy  on  me !  then  her  I 
13  seven  years  longer  since  1  left  her.  Yet  there 
ia  iomething  in  these  servants'  folly  pleases  me ; 
tbe  cautious  conduct  of  the  family  appearf,  and 
speakii  in  their  impertinence.     W*ell,  mistress - 

Nurse  rtturns* 

Kuri€,  I  have  delivered  your  ring,  sir!  pray 
Heaven,  you  bring  no  bad  nrws  along  with  you  I 

Bir-  Quite  contrary,  I  bope* 

Nun*.  Nay,  I  hope  so  too ;  but  my  lady  was 
very  much  surpriaed  when  I  gaTe  it  her._  Sir,  I 
am  but  a  servant,  as  a  body  may  sriy ;  hut  if  youll , 
walk  in  that  1  may  sbui  tbe  dcnirs,  for  w©  kei 
very  orderly  hours,  I  can  show  you  into  the  par-j 
lour,  and  help  you  to  sn  answer,  perhaps  as  «>0] 
as  those  thst  are  wiser  [Eiif 

Bir.  I'll  follow  syou 

Now  ell  my  spiriu  hurry  to  my  heart. 

And  every  sense  has  taken  the  alarm 

At  this  approaching  interview  ! 

Heavens  !  how  1  tremhle!  lEtii 

tu 


[Act  .IV. 


SCENE  11.—^ 

Enter  Is  A  bill  a 


Isa. 


IVe  heard  of  witches,  magio  spelU,  and 
cfaamu. 
That  have  made  natDie  start  from  her  old  course : 
The  son  has  heen  eclipsed,  the  moon  drawn  down 
From  her  career,  still  paler,  and  suhdued 
To  the  abuses  of  this  under  world  ( 
Now  I  belieye  all  possible.    This  ring^, 
This  little  ring,  with  necromantic  force. 
Has  raised  the  ghost  of  pleasure  to  my  ittan ; 
CoBJured  the  sense  of  faonoar,  and  of  love. 
Into  such  shapes,  they  fright  ae  froo.  myitlf ! 
I  dare  not  tbink  of  them— - 

)  EnUr  Nurse. 

Nurse.  Madam,  the  gentleman's  below. 

Ita,  1  had  forgot,  pray  let  me  speak  with  him ; 

[Exit  Nurse. 
This  ring  was  the  first  present  of  mj  Ioto 
To  Biron,  my  first  husband :  I  must  blush 
To  tbink  I  hare  a  second.     Biron  died 
(Still  to  my  loss)  at  Candy;  there's  my  hope. 
Oh,  do  I  lire  to  hope  that  he  died  there  ? 
It  must  be  so ;  be's  dead,  and  this  ring  led, 
By  his  last  breath,  to  some  known  faithful  friend, 
To  bring  me  back  again ; 
That's  all  I  hare  to  trust  to 

Enter  Biron.    Isabella  looks  at  him* 

Mj  fears  were  woman's— I  hare  Tiew'd  him  all : 
And  let  me,  let  me  say  it  to  myself, 
I  lire  again,  and  rise  but  from  bis  tomb. 

Bir,  ilaire  you  forgot  me  quite? 

Jsa,  Forgot  you  ! 

Bir.  Then  farewell  my  disguise,  and  my  mis- 
fortunes. 
Mv  Isabella!  [He  goes  to  her,  she  shrieks,  and  faints, 

Isa.  lia! 

Bir.  Ob  !  come  ogain : 
Thy  Biron  summons  thee  to  life  and  lore  ; 
Thy  once-loved,  ever-loving  husbaud  calls 
'i'hy  Biron  speaks  to  tbeck. 
Excess  of  love  and  joy,  for  my  return. 

Has  overpowered  ber 1  was  to  blame 

To  tak«  thy  sex's  softness  unprepar'd : 

But  sinking  tbus,  thus  dying  in  my  arms. 

This  ecstacy  has  made  my  welcome  more 

Than  words  could  say.  Words  may  be  counterfeit. 

False  ooin'd,  and  current  only  from  the  tongue. 

Without  the  mind ;  but  passion's  in  the  soul. 

And  always  speaks  the  heart. 

Jsa,  Wbere  have  I  been?     W^hy  do  you  keep 
bira  from  me  ? 
I  koow  his  voice :  my  life,  upon  the  wing. 
Hears  tlie  soft  lure  that  brings  me  back  again ; 
'Tis  be  bimrelf,  my  Biron. 
Do  1  hold  you  fast. 
Never  |»  part  again  1 
If  I  mut  f^l,  death's  welcome  in  these  aims. 

Bir.  Live  ever  in  these  arms. 

Isa.  But  pardon  me, 
Bxoiise  the  wild  disorder  of  my  soul ; 
The  joy,  the  strange  surprising  joy  of  seeing  you, 
Of  seeing  you  again,  distracted  me 

Bir.  Tbou  everbsting  goodness  I 

Isa.  Answer  me ; 
What  hand  of  Providence  hu  bfought  ▼•!  back 
To  Tdur  ovu  home  againi 


O,  tell  me  all, 

(For  everr  thogi^t  confeuods  ms. 
Bir.  My.bM?life!  at  leisure,  aU. 
ha.  We  thought  you  dead :  Lill'd  at  the  aiege 

of  Candy. 
Bir.  There  I  fell  among  the  dead ; 
But  bopes  of  life  reviving  from  my  wounds, 
I  was  preserved  but  to  be  made  a  slave : 
I  often  writ  to  my  bard  father,  but  never  had 
An  answer ;  I  writ  to  thee  too 

Isa.  What  a  world  of  woe 
Had  been  prevented  but  in  hearing  from  you ! 
Bir.  Alas !  tbou  could'st  not  help  me. 
ba.  You  do  not  know  how  mudi  I  could  hara 
done: 
At  least,  I'm  sure  I  could  have  suffer'djhll; 
I  would  hare  sold  myself  to  slavery. 
Without  redemption  ;  given  up  my  child. 
The  dearest  part  of  me,  to  basest  wants— 

Bir.  My  little  boy! 
^  Isa.  My  life  but  to  have  heard 
You  were  alive. 

Bir.  No  more,  my  lore ;  complaining  of  the  past^ 
We  lose  the  present  joys.    'lis  over  )>rice. 
Of  all  my  pains,  that  thus  we  meet  aguin 

I  have  a  thousand  things  to  say  to  thee 

Isa.  'Would  I  were  past  the  bearing !        [Aside. 
Bir.  How  does  my  child,  my  boy,  my  father,  too  I 
I  bear  he's  living  still. 

Isa.  Well,  botb,  both  weU; 
And  may  he  prove  a  father  to  your  hopes. 
Though  we  hare  found  him  none. 
Bir,  Come,  no  more  teara. 
Isa,  Serea  long  yeara  of  sorrow  for  your  loss. 

Have  moum'd  with^e 

Bir.  And  all  my  days  to  come 
Shall  be  employ 'd  in  a  kind  recompense 
For  thy  afflictions— Can't  1  see  ray  boyi 

Isa,  lie's  gone  to  bed  :  I'll  have  him  brought  to 

you. 
Bir.  To-morrow  I  shall  see  him ;  I  want  rest 
Myself,  after  this  weary  pilgrimage. 
/5a.  Alas !  what  bbali  1  get  for  you  1 
Bir.   Nothing  but  rest,  my  love!     To-nigbt  I 
would  not 
Be  known,  if  possible,  to  your  fumily : 
I  see  my  nurse  is  witb  you ;  ber  welcome 
Would  bo  tedious  at  this  time ; 
To-morrow  will  do  better. 

Isa.  I'll  dispose  of  ber,  and  order  every  thing 
As  you  would  have  it.  [L'jtf, 

Bi'r.  Grant  me  but  life,  good  Heaven,  and  give 
the  means 
To  make  this  wond'rous  goodness  some  amends  ; 
And  let  me  iben  forget  ber,  if  I  can ! 

0  !  she  de9er>-es  of  me  much  more  than  I 
Can  lose  for  ber,  tbough  I  nguin  could  venture 
A  fatber,  and  his  fortune,  for  her  love  ! 
You  wretched  fathers,  blind  as  fortune  all ! 
Not  to  perceive,  that  such  a  woman's  worth 
Weighs  down  tbe  portion  you  pxovide  your  sons : 
What  is  your  tra^'b,  what  all  your  heaps  of  gold, 
Compared  to  this,  my  heart-felt  happiness  t 
What  has  she,  in  my  absence,  undergone ! 

1  must  not  think  of  tbat ;  it  drives  me  back 
Upon  myself,  the  fatal  cause  of  all. 

Enter  Isabella. 


Isa.  I  hare  obey  d  yonr  pleasure ; 
Every  thieg  is  ready  for  you. 

Bir.  I  can  want  nothing  here ;  poMfl 
deBFea  are  caziiaa  to  tkeir  tin 
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Of  happintM :  thera't  no  room  for  a  wish, 

Bnt  to  continue  atill  tbu  bUning  to  me  : 

I  know  the  way,  mj  lore,  I  shall  sleep  sonnd. 

Jm.  Shall  I  attend  jou  ! 

Bir.  By  no  means; 
I've  been  so  long  a  store  to  others'  pride. 
To  learn,  at  least,  to  wait  upon  mjself ; 
You'U  make  haste  after 

J$a.  I'll  bat  saj  mj  prayers,  and  follow  yoo^— 

[Exit  BiRON. 
My  prayers !  no,  I  mnst  nerer  pray  again, 
Prayers  hare  their  blessings,  to  reward  onr  hopes, 
Bnt'  I  hare  nothing  left  to  hope  for  more. 
IVhat  Hear'n  oould  give  1  hare  enjoy 'd ;  but  xx>w 
The  baneful  planet  rises  on  my  fate. 
And  what's  to  come  is  a  long  life  of  woe  ; 
Yet  I  may  shorten  it— 
I  promised  him  to  follow— him  ! 
Is  bo  without  a  name  ?   Biron,  my  husband — 
]bly  husband  !  ha  !    What  then  is  Villeroy  ? 
Oh,  Biron,  hadst  thou  oome  but  one  day  sooner  ! 

[  Weeping, 
-— AYhat's  to  be  donel^for  something  must  be 

done. 
Two  husbands !  married  to  both. 
And  yet  a  wife  to  neither !    Hold,  my  brain— 
lis  I  a  lucky  thought 

"Works  the  right  way  to  rid  me  of  them  all ; 
All  the  reproaches,  infamiea  and  aeoms. 
That  every  tongue  and  finger  will  find  for  me. 
Let  the  just  horror  of  my  apprehensione 
But  keep  me  warm— no  matter  what  can  come* 
'Ti«  but  a  blow— yet  1  will  see  him  first — 
Ilaro  a  last  look,  to  heighten  my  despair. 
And  then  to  rest  for  ever. —  [Cr#ing. 

BiROM  mtett  Aer.  • '  - 

Bir.  Despair  and  rest  for  erer !  Isabella ! 
Tuese  words  sre  far  from  thy  conditioo  ; 
And  be  they  erer  so.     I  heard  thy  roice. 
And  could  not  bear  thy  obsence  ;  come,  my  lore  ! 
Yon  have  stay'd  long,  there's  nothing,  nothing  sure 
^'ow  to  despeir  of  in  succeeding  fate* 

/m.  1  am  contented  to  be  miserable. 
But  not  this  way  ;  I've  been  tou  long  abnsed," 
het  me  sleep  on,  to  he  deceived  no  more. 

Bir,  Look  ap,  my  love,  1  never  did  deceive  thee, 
Nor  ever  ci  "  ;  believe  thyself,  thy  eyes 
That  first  inflamed,  nnd  lit  me  to  my  lore. 
Those  stars,  that  still  must  guide  me  to  my  joys. 

ha.  And  me  to  my  undoing:  1  look  round. 
And  find  no  path,  but  leading  to  the  grave. 

Bir.  I  cannot  understand  thee. 

/$a.  If  raarria<res 
Are  made  in  Iwmren,  they  shoold  be  happier : 
Why  was  1  made  this  wretch  ? 

Bir.  Has  marriage  made  thee  wretched  ? 

Jsa,  Miserable,  beyond  the  reach  of  comfort. 

Bir,  Do  1  lire  to  hear  thee  any  so  ? 

Isa,  Why,  wl.at  did  I  sav  ? 

Bir,  That  I  hare  made  thee  miserable. 

Isa.  No:  you  are  my  only  earthly  happiness: 
And  my  false'  tongue  belied  my  honest  heart. 
If  it  said  otherwise. 

Bir.  And  yet  you  said. 
Your  marriage  made  you  miserable* 

Isa.  I  know  not  what  I  said, 
I've  said  too  much,  unless  I  could  speak  alL 

Bir.  Thy  worda  are  wild;  my  eye%  My  eaM,  my 
kesfft, 
Wete  dl  10  full  of  Um«,  m  aMh  mfky^A 


In  wonder  of  th^  charms,  I  could  not  find  it ; 
Now  I  perceive  it  plain 

Isa,  You'll  tell  nobody 

Bir.  Thou  art  not  well. 

Isa,  Indeed  I  am  not ;  I  knew  that  before ; 
Bnt  Where's  the  remedy  ? 

Bir,  Rest  will  relieve  thy  cares ;  come, 
no  more ; 
I'll  banish  sorrow  from  thee. 

Isa.  Banish  first  the  cause. 

Bir.  Heaven  knows  how  willingly ! 

Isa,  You  are  the  only  cause. 

Bir*  Am  I  the  cause  1  the  caiise  of  thy  misior« 
tunes? 

Isa.  The  fatal  innocent  cause  of  all  my  woes. 

Bir,  Is  this  m^  welcome  home  1  This  the  rewwrd 
Of  all  my  miseries,  long  labours,  pains. 
And  pining  wants  of  wretched  slavery. 
Which  I've  outlived,  only  in  hopes  of  thee; 
Am  I  thus  paid  at  last  for  deathless  love ; 
And  call'd  the  cause  of  thy  misfortunes  now? 

Isa.  Inquire  no  more;   'twill  be  explained  too 
soon.  [Goif^. 

Bir,  What !  canst  thou  leare  me  too  ? 

Isa,  Pray,  let  me  go  ; 
For  both  our  sakes,  permit  me— - 

Bir.  Rack  me  not  with  imaginations 

Of  things  impossible Tliou  canst  not  mean 

What   thou  hast  said — Yet  sonaethiog  she  most 

mean. 
— 'Twas  madness  all — Compose  thyself,  my  lore ! 
The  fit  is  past ;  all  may  be  well  again  ; 
Let  us  to  bed. 

Isa.  To  bed !    You're  raised  the  storm 
Will  sever  us  for  ever. 

Bir.  Nothing  shall  ever  part  uf. 

Isa,  Oh !  there's  a  fatal  story  to  be  told  ; 
Be  deaf  to  that,  as  Heaven  has  been  to  me ! 
When  thou  shalt  hear  how  mucrh  thou  .hast  been 

wrong'd. 
How  wilt  thou  curse  thy  fond  beHering  heart. 
Tear  me  from  the  warm  bosom  of  thy  lore. 
And  throw  me  like  a  poisonous  weetl  away  ! 
All  things  hare  their  end. 
When  1  am  dead,  forgive  and  pity  me.  [Efft. 

Bi-.  Suy,  my  Isabella! 
What  can  she  meanl    These  doubtings  witl  dis 

tract  me  : 
Some  hidden  mischief  soon  will  burst  to  light; 

1  cannot  bear  it 1  must  be  satisfied 

'Tis  she,  mv  wi  e,  must  clear  this  darkness  to  Ae. 

She  sbalf— if  the  sad  tale  at  last  must  come. 

She  is  my  fate,  and  best  can  speak  my  doom. 

[Exit. 


ACT  V. 

SCENE  I.— .4  Chamber. 

Enter  Biron  and  Nurse* 

Bir.  I  know  enough :  th'  important  qoeHioo 
Of  life  or  death,  fearful  to  be  resolved. 
Is  dear'd  to  me :  1  see  where  it  must  end : 
And  need  inainm  bo  more— Praj^,  let  me^nw 
Pen,iAk»  ana  payer :  I  nott  mite  »  wluX«  • 
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And  then  111  trj  to  r«it— to  reit  for  erer ! 

[£xtt  Nane. 
Poor  Isabella!  now  I  know  the  cause. 
The  cauae  of  thy  distress,  and  cannot  wonder 
That  it  has  tumM  thy  brain.    If  I  look  back 
Upon  thj  loss,  it  will  distract  me  too. 
Oh,  any  curse  but  this  might  be  remored ! 
But  'twas  the  rancorous  malignitj 

Of  all  ill  stars  combined,  of  Heaven  and  fate 

Hold,  hold  my  impious  tongue — Alas !  I  rare  : 
Why  do  I  tax  the  stars,  or  Hear'n,  or  fate  1 
My  fa^er  and  my  brother  are  my  fates. 
That  drive  me  to  my  ruin.    They  knew  well 
I  was  alive.    Too  well  they  knew  how  dear 

My  Isabella Oh  !  my  wife  no  more ! 

How  dear  her  love  was  to  me — Yet  they  stood. 
With  a  malicious  silent  joy,  stood  by. 
And  saw  her  give  up  all  my  happiness, 
The  treasure  of  her  beauty  to  another ; 
Stood  by,  and  saw  her  married  to  another ; 
Oh,  cruel  father,  and  unnatural  brother ! 
I  have  but  to  accuse  you  of  my  wrongs. 

And  then  to  fall  forgotten Sleep  or  detth 

Sits  heavy  on  me,  and  benumbs  my  pains : 
Either  is  welcome ;  but  the  hand  of  death 
Works  always  sure,  and  best  can  close  my  eyes. 

[Exit  BiRON. 

Entir  Nurse  and  Saxpsok. 

Nurse,  Here's  strange  things  towards,  Sampson ; 
what  will  be  the  end  of  'era,  do  you  think  ? 

Samp,  Nay,  marry,  Nurse,  I  can't  see  so  far : 
bat  the  law,  I  believe,  is  on  Biron,  the  6r8t  hus- 
band's side. 

Nurte.  Yes ;  no  question,  he  has  the  law  on  his 
fide. 

Samp.  For  I  have  heard,  the  law  says,  a  woman 
must  be  a  widow,  all  out  seven  years,  before  she 
can  marry  again,  according  to  law. 

Nurte,  Ay,  so  it  does;  and  our  lady  has  not 
been  a  widow  altogether  seven  years. 

Samp,  Why  theo.  Nurse,  mark  my  words,  and 
say  I  told  you  so, — tlie  man  must  have  his  wife 
again,  and  all  will  do  well. 

Nurt€,  But  if  our  master,  Villeroy,  comes  back 
•gain- 
Sam/).  Why-,  if  he  does,  he  is  not  the  first  man 
that  has  had  his  wife  taken  from  him. 

Nune.  For  fear  of  the  worst,  will  you  go  to  the 
old  Count,  and  desire  him  to  come  as  soon  as  he 
can ;  there  may  be  mischief,  and  he  is  able  to  pre- 
vent it. 

Samp,  Now  you  say  something :  now  I  take  you. 
Nurse  ;  that  will  do  well,  indeed  ;  mischief  should 
be  prevented,  a  little  thing  will  make  a  quarrel, 
when  there's  a  woman  in  the  way.  I'll  about  it 
instantly. 

SCENE  II. — A  Chamber, — Biron  asleep  on  a 
couch, 

Etiter  Isabella. 

Isa,  Asleep  so  soon !    Oh,  happy,  happy  thou. 
Who  thus  can  sleep  !  I  never  shall  sleep  more — 
If  then  to  sleep  be  to  be  happy,  he. 
Who  sleeps  the  longest,  is  the  happiest ; 
Death  is  the  longest  slecp^Oh,  have  a  care  1 
Mischief  will  thrive  apace.    Ne?er  wake  more. 

[To  Biron. 
If  thov  didit  ever  love  thy  Isabella, 
To-morrow  mntt  be  doomsday  to  thy  peaee. 


ISABELLA. 


[AcrV. 


How  came  h<) 


The  sight  of  him  disarms  ev'n  death  itaelf« 

And  pleasure  grows  again 

With  looking  on  him — Let  me  look  my  last — 

But  is  a  look  enough  for  parting  love  1 

Sure  I  may  ttko  a  kiss — Where  am  I  going  1 

Help,  help  me,  Villeroy !    Mountains  and  seas 

Divide  your  love,  never  to  meet  my  shame. 

Hark! 

What  noise  was  that  1   A  knocking  at  the  gate  ! 

It  may  be  Villeroy No  matter  who. 

Bir,  Came,  Isabella,  come. 
Isa.  Hark!    I'm  call'd  ! 
Bir,  You  stay  too  lon|^  from  me. 
Isa,  A  man's  voice !   in  my  bed  ! 
there  1 

Nothing  but  villainy  in  this  bad  world. 
Here's  physic  for  your  fever. 

IDrates  a  dagger ,  and  goes  backteard  to  the  coudu 
If  husbands  go  to  heaven. 

Where  do  they  go  that  send  them !— This  to  try— - 
[Going  to  stab  him^  he  rises,  she  shrieks.    Both 
come  forward, 1 
What  do  I  seel 

Bir.  Isabella,  arm'd ! 
Isa.  Against  my  husband's  life  ! 
Bir.  Thou  didst  not  think  it  1 
Isa.  Madness  has  brought  me  to  the  gates  of 
hell. 
And  there  has  left  me. 

Bir.  Why  dost  thou  fly  me  so  t 
Isa,  1  cannot  bear  his  sight ;  distraction,  come. 
Possess  me  all. 
Shake  off  my  chains,  and  hasten  to  my  aid  ; — 

Thou  art  my  only  cure IRunning  out, 

Bir,  Poor  Isabella,  she's  not  in  a  condition 
To  give  me  any  comfort,  if  she  could  ; 
Lost  to  herself— as  quickly  I  shall  be 
To  all  the  world — Horrors  come  fast  around  me  ; 
My  mind  is  overcast — the  gathering  clouds 
Darken  the  prospect — I  approach  the  brink, 
Anl  soon  must  leap  the  precipice  !  Oh  I  Heav'n ! 

[Kneels. 
While  yet  my  senses  are  my  own,  thus  kneeling. 
Let  me  implore  thy  mercies  on  my  wife  ; 
Release  her  from  her  pangs ;  and  if  mj  reason, 
O'erwhelm'd  with  miseries,  sink  beiore  the  tem- 
pest, 
Pardon  those  crimes  despair  may  bring  upon  me. 

[Rises. 

Enter  Nurse. 

Nurse.  Sir,  there's  somebody  at  the  door  must 
needs  speak  with  you  -,  he  won't  tell  his  name. 

Bir.  I  come  to  him  [Exit  Nurse. 

'Tis  Belford,  I  suppose ;  he  little  knows 
Of  what  has  happen'd  here  ;  I  wanted  him. 
Must  employ  his  friendship,  and  then —        [Exit. 

SCENE  III.— ne  Scene. 

Emtar  Carlos,  Pedro,  and  three  Ruffians. 
Ruffians  conceal  themselves. 

Car,  A  younger  brother !  I  was  one  too  long 
Not  to  prevent  my  belne  so  again. 
We  must  be  sadden.     Younger  brothers  are 
But  lawful  baatards  of  another  name. 
Thrust  oat  of  their  nobility  of  birth 
And  family,  and  tainted  into  trades. 
Shall  I  be  one  jf  them — Bow,  and  retire. 
To  make  more  room  for  the  unnieldy  heir 
Toplaytbelboliiil    No— — > 
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But  liQvr  aliall  1  preTonl  it  ^— Dtron  cornea 
To  tak«  possQSsion  of  mj  r»ther*B  lore — 
Would  Uia  were  all !  ihere'i  a  birthrigjit  too 
Th&t  he  will  i«ize*     Beeidefl,  if  Biroa  tlveSr 
He  will  usfold  soma  practicti^,  wLicb  I 
Caotiot  wvll  ttotu'er^thereforA  be  ■Itmll  (U«  ; 
This  niglit  muil  be  diipo*ed  of :  I  bAte  me^aa 
Tbftt  will  not  fail  inj  purpose.     Here  be  cornea. 

Bir,  Httf  cm  1  be<e4l    I  tive  but  to  reveDge  me, 

£^4#v  rmh/aTward  and  i^tab  him.     ViLLitHOV 

enHT$,  with  twoSotVAnts  ;  th€\f  rttcna  him  ; 

Cab  LOS  and  hit  partujiv, 

ViL  How  are  you,  sir  !    Mortally  hurt,  I  fear. 
Takeenre  and  lead  him  io. 

fiir.  1  thank  you  for  thia  ^oodaeas,  sir :  though 
*tia 
B«stow*d  upoD  a  t9tj  wreteh  ;  and  death. 
Though  from  a  Tillam^a  haad.  h»d  beeti  to  me 
An  act  of  lindneaa,  aad  (he  Lf  i^llt  of  mercj — 
But  1  ihatik  jroup  sir. 

Va,  lake  can  aud  lead  hiin  in.       [Hin  ltd  fiff. 

SCENE  IV^^  ChttmUr. 
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ERt4r  ISASSLLA* 

Im,  Murder  my  httsbaod  ?  Oh  t  I  must  not  dare 
lo  think  of  li»tng  on  ;  my  desperate  hand. 
In  a  mad  rage,  may  offer  it  again  ; 
Stab  me  any  where  but  ther^i.  Here's  room  enough 
In  my  own'breast  to  act  the  fury  in, 
*l  he  proper  scene  of  mi&chief« 

iGoin^  to  ttab  hertftf,   Vii-ttROr  rtWfJ  in  and 
pretttiU  htr  hy  taking  tht  daggtrfrvm  her, 
Vil*  Ano^els  defend  and  »aire  thee  I 
lUeiDpt  thy  precious  life ! 
Lsf  violent  bands  upon  thy  ionoc«'nt  it-lf ! 

Xi4,  Swear  1  am  innocent,  and  111  believe  you. 
Vhiit  would  you  hate  with  mp  ?  Pray  let  me  go. 
-Are  you  there,  air?    You  are  the  Y*jry  man 
iare  done  all  this*     You  would  hare  made 
Me  beliere  you  married  me  j  but  the  fool 
*Vfls  wiser. 

Ki/,  Dost  thou  not  know  me,  loret 
tU  Villeroy,  thy  husband. 
/•a.  1  hare  none  ;  no  bushand — 
Never  hud  but  one,  and  be  died  at  Candy. 
Speak »  did  be  not  die  there  ! 
ViL  He  did^  my  life. 
ha*  But  swear  it,  quickly  swear. 
Enttr  Ujaok,  bloodjf,  leaning  nffon  hit  iword. 
Before  that  streaming  evidence  appears, 
la  bloody  proof  against  mo — 

t[^A#  uiting  BjROA%  iWiMfu;  Villehoy  helps 
her  to  a  e&uch* 
Hi,  Help  there !  [Sett  Bi no x. 

Ton  aliTe  ? 
Bir*  The  only  wretch  on  earth ,  that  must  not 
live. 
ViL  Birott  or  Villotoy  must  not,  that's  decreed. 
Bir,  Y'ouVe  saved  me  from  the  hands  of  mur* 
derera: 
Would  yoti  had  not,  for  life's  my  (greatest  plague — 
And  titeo,  of  all  the  world,  you  are  tbo  man 
1  would  not  be  obliged  to^-lsubBlUt 
I  came  to  fall  before  thee  :  I  'lud  died 
Happy,  not  to  have  found  your  ViUeroy  here: 
A  long  &reweU,  and  a  liutt  parting  kiss. 

IKiut*  litr. 
Vil,  A  liis  1  conruaion  !  it  tiust  be  your  last. 
Bm%  Ximow  it  must — Here  I  give  up  that  death 


IDits. 


You  but  deUy'd  ;  since  wh«i  is  past  ♦>««  be^a 

The  work  of  fute,  thus  we  must  finish  it. 

Thrust  home,  br  sure.  [Fafij* 

ViL  AUs  ?  he  faints  I  some  he^p  there. 

Bir*  *Tis  allin  vain,  my  sorrows  soon  will  end* 
Oh,  Villeroy  !  let  a  dymjf  wretch  entreut  you 
To  take  this  letter  to  my  fnthi  r.     .My  Uubells! 
Couldil  ilioD  hut  hear  roe,  my  liut  words  should 

bless  thee, 
I  eannot,  though  in  death »  bequeath  her  to  thee. 

[  To  VlLLUlOY 

But  could  I  hope  my  boy.  my  little  one, 

Might  find  a  father  in  ihee— Oh.  I  faint — 

I  can  no  more — Hear  me,  Heuv'n  !    Oh  1  support  ^ 

INly  wife,  my  Isabella  ! — Bleaa  my  child  ! 

And  tiike  a  poor  unhappy— 

ViL   He*8  gone- 

My  cure  of  her  is  lost  in  wild  i 

Who  wstts  there?  [Eiit, 

ha*  IReeoierirtp,]   Where   hove  I  been? — Me- 
thinks.  1  stand  upon 
The  brink  of  liie,  ready  to  shoot  tfie  guh 
That  liri  between  me  and  the  realms  of  rest. 
But  still  dolainM,  1  cannot  puss  the  strdi* ; 
Deay'd  to  live,  imd  yet  I  must  not  die ;  [Rts4§ 

Doomed  to  come  baf^k,  like  a  complaining  ghost^ 
To  ray  udbiiry'd  body— Here  it  lies-  -   - 

[Comfifoi-uard  ami  thi-ou't  h^isttf  by  BtnoN^s  body, 
My  body,  soul,  stjd  life,     A  littfe  dust 
To  cover  our  cold  limbs  in  the  d«tk  grave — 
There^  thert^  we  shall  sleep  stife  and  sound  together. 

Enttr  VtLLCROY,  with  Servants* 

ViL  Poor  wretch ;  upon  the  ground  I    She's  not 
herstalf ; 
Remove  her  from  the  body. 

[Sonrants  gt^ing  to  ntite  her, 

ha.  Never,  never [Llingt  to  tht  6aJy* 

You  have  divorced  ua  onre,  but  «hall  no  more^ — 
Help,  help  me,  Biron — Ha  '— bloody  and  dead  : 
Oh,  murder  !  murdor  f  you  have  done  this  deed 
Vengeance  and  murder  ! — bury  us  together — 
Do  any  thing  but  part  us, 

Vil.  Gently,  gently  raise  her. 
She  Tiust  be  forced  a  way.  [Thwy  carry  htr  off* 

Ivi*  Oh  I  tliey  tear  me  1     Cut  off  my  hands 
Let  me  leave  something  with  him^-> 
Thfy'll  cla"»p  him  fust  ^_ 

Oh,  crutd,  cruel  men!  |^H 

This  you  must  aaawer  one  day*  ^V 

[Xurse  fp//i>M?j  htr,      ' 

ViL  Send  for  alt  helps  :  all,  all  that  1  am  worthy 
Shall  cheaply  buy  her  peace  of  mind  aijair. 

[Ttf  a  Servant, 

Fnf*r  Count  B 4 LnwTx,  Carlos,  BeLronn,  Mai;* 
nicEf  EoMosT,  iitiih  Servants. 

C»  Bald,  0»  do  I  live  to  this  unhappy  day  ! 
Where  is  my  wretched  soni 

Car,  Where  is  my  brother? 

[Thty  u»  kirn,  and  gather  about  tht  body 

ViL  I  hope«  in  heav'n* 

Car*  C«u  St  thou  pity  bim  If 
Wish  him  inheav'n,  when  thou  bast  done  a  detd*  , 
That  must  fur  ever  eut  thee  from  tho  hopei 
Of  over  coming  there ! 

ViL  I  do  not  blai«9  you-» 
You  have  a  brother's  right  to  be  concem'd 
For  bis  untimel  v  death. 

Car,  Uutiiuefy  death,  indeed! 

ViL  But  yet  you  uusi  not  tay  I  wai  the  i 
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Not  Yoa  th«  caum!     Wb/,  wbo  shoald 
marder  him? 
We  do  not  ask  jou  to  accuse  yourielf ; 
Bot  I  most  My,  that  •JOU  have  murder'd  him ; 
And  will  9MJ  nothing  elee,  till  justioe  draws 
Upon  our  tide,  at  the  loud  call  of  blood. 
To  exeoote  to  foul  a  murderer. 

B</.  Poor  Biron !  is  this  thy  welcome  home ! 

liaur.  Rise,  sir ;  there  is  a  comfort  in  rerenge. 
Which  is  left  Tou.  [To  Count  Baldwin. 

Cor.  Take  the  body  hence. 

C.  Bali.  Whet  could  provoke  you  1 

Ft/.  Nothing  could  provoke  me 
To  s  base  murder,  which,  1  find,  you  think 
Me  g^lty  of — I  know  my  innocence ; 
My  servants  too  can  witness  that  I  drew 
My  sword  in  his  defence,  to  rescue  him* 

Bel,  Let  the  servants  be  caird. 

JEJgm.  Let's  hear  what  they  can  say. 

Cmr,  What  they  can  say !     Why,  what  should 
servants  say? 
They  are  his  accomplices,  his  ibstmments, 
And  will  not  charge  themselves.    If  they  could  do 
A  murder  for  his  service,  they  can  lie. 
Lie  nimbly,  and  swear  hard  to  bring  him  off. 
Yon  say  you  drew  your  sword  in  his  defence : 
Who  were  his  enemies'!     Did  he  need  defence  ? 
Had  he  wronff'd  any  one  ?    Could  he  have  cause 
To  apprehend  a  danger,  but  from  you  1 
And  yet  you  rescued  him ! — 
.  No,  no,  he  came 
Unseasonably  (that  was  all  his  crime), 
Unluckily,  to  totermpt  your  sport : 
You  were  new  marry  d — marry'd  to  his  wife ; 
And  therefore  you,  and  sbe,  and  all  of  vou 
rPor  all  of  you  I  must  beliere  concern  d), 
Combined  to  murder  him  out  of  the  wav. 

B«i.  Ifitbeso 

Car,  It  can  be  only  so. 

C.  Bald.  The  law  will  do  me  justice ;  send  for 
the  magistrate. 

Cir.  I'll  go  myself  for  him.  [Exit. 

Vil*  These  strong  presumptions,  I  must  own  in- 
deed. 
Are  violent  against  me ;  but  I  have 
Aptness,  and  on  this  side  beav*n  too. 

Open  that  door. 
'  — '       [Door  opened,  and  Pedro  is  brought  forward 

by  Vili.eroy's  Servants. 
IIere*s  one  can  tell  you  all. 

Fed.  All,  all;  save  me  but  from  the  rack,  1*11 
confess  all. 

Vil.  Vou  and  your  accomplices  designed 
To  murder  Biron? — Speak. 
iPed,  We  did. 

Vil.  Did  you  engage  upon  your  private  wrongs. 
Or  were  employed  ? 

Ped,  He  never  did  us  wrong. 

ViL  You  were  set  on  then  ? 

Ped.  We  were  set  on. 

Vil,  What  do  you  know  of  me  ? 

Ped.  Nothing,  nothing ; 
You  saved  his  life,  and  have  discovered  me* 

Vil,  He  has  acquitted  me. 
If  you  would  be  resolved  of  anything. 
He  stands  upon  his  answer. 

Bel,  Who  set  you  on  to  act  this  horrid  deed  ? 
I     C,  Bald,  I'll  know  the  villain ;  give  me  quick 

his  name. 
Or  I  will  tear  it  from  thy  bleeding  heart.    ' 

Ptd.  I  will  confiBOT. 

C«  BqUt,  Po  ilmi. 


Ped,  It  was  my  master,  Carlos,  your  own  son. 

C,  Bald,  Oh,  monstroas!  monstrous*,  most,  un- 
natural! 

Bel,   Did  he  employ  you  to  murder  his  own 
brother? 

Ped,  He  did ;  and  he  was  with  us  when  *lwas 
done. 

C.  Bald.  If  this  be  true,  this  horrid,  horrid  tah, 
It  is  but  just  upon  me ;  Biron's  wrongs 
Must  be  revenged  \  and  I  the  cause  of  all ! 

Afoair.  What  will  you  do  with  him  1 

C.  Bald,  Take  him  apart 

I  know  too  much.  [Exit  PsDno,  ^nar^.ed. 

Vil,  I  had  forgot — Your  wretched,  dying  son. 
Gave  me  this  letter  for  you. 

[Gives  it  to  Count  Baldwi.h. 
I  dare  deliver  it.    It  speaks  of  me* 
I  pray  to  have  it  read. 

C,  Bald.  You  know  the  hand? 

Bel,  I  know  'tis  Biron*s  hand. 

C.  Bald.  Pray  read  it.  [Bblforo  reads  the  letter, 

"  Sir, — I  find  I  am  come  only  to  lay  my  death 
at  your  door.  1  am  now  going  out  of  the  world, 
but  cannot  forgive  you,  nor  iny  brother  Carlos,  for 
not  hindering  my  poor  wife,  Isabella,  from  marry- 
ing with  Vilferoy ;  when  you  both  knew,  from  so 
many  letters,  that  I  was  alive.  Biron." 

ViL  How !     Did  you  know  it  then  ? 

C.  Ba^  Anaaement  all ! 

Enter  Carlos,  with  Officers. 
Oh,  Carlos  I  are  you  come  ?     Your  brother  bore^ 
Here  in  a  wretched  letter,  lays  his  death 
I'o  you  and  me — Have  you  done  anything 
To  hasten  his  sad  end  ? 

Car,  Bless  me,  sir,  I  do  anything !  who,  I  ? 

C,  Bald,  He  talks  of  letters  that  were  sent  to  U3. 
I  never  heard  of  any — Did  you  know 
He  was  alive  ? 

Car,  Alive!  Heaven  knows,  not  T. 

C.  Bald,  Had  you  no  news  of  him,  from  a  report, 
Or  letter,  never? 

Car.  Never,  never,  I. 

Bel.  That's  strange,  indeed  :  I  know  he  often 
writ 
To  lay  before  you  the  condition    [To  C.  Bai.dwix. 
Of  his  hard  slavery  .  and  more  1  know, 
That  he  had  several  answers  to  his  letters, 
lie  said  they  came  from  you;  you  are  his  brother? 

Car,  Never  from  me. 

Bel.  I'hnt  will  appear. 
The  letters.  I  believe,  are  still  about  him  ; 
For  some  of  them  I  saw  but  yesterday. 

C.  Bald.  What  did  those  answers  any  ? 

Bel,  1  cannot  speak  to  the  particulars ; 
But  I  remember  well,  the  sum  of  them 
Was  much  the  same,  and  all  agreed. 
That  there  was  nothing  to  be  hoped  from  you  ; 
That  'twas  yoar  barbarous  resolution 
To  let  him  perish  there. 

C.  Bafd.  Oh,  Carlos !  Carlos !  hadst  thou  been 
a  brother 

Car.  This  is  li  plot  upon  me.     I  never  knew 
He  was  in  slavery,  or  was  alive, 
Or  heard  of  him,  before  this  fatal  hour. 

Bel.  There,  sir,  I  must  confront  you. 
He  sent  you  a  letter,  to  my  knowledge,  last  night. 
And  you  sent  him  word  you  would  come  to  him— 
I  fear  vou  came  too  soon. 

C.  6ald.  'Tis  all  too  plain.— 
Bring  out  that  wretch  before  him. 

[pBBftO  fToiuc  dt 
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Car.  Ila !  Pedro  there !— Then  I  am  caught,  in 
deed. 

BeL  Yon  start  at  sight  of  him ; 
He  haa  confess'd  the  bloodj  deed. 

Car,  Well  then,  he  haa  confeased. 
And  I  must  aoawer  it. 

Mul.  Is  there  no  moret 

Cor.    Why!— what  wouW  you  hard  morel    1 
know  the  worst. 
And  I  expect  it. 

C.  Bald.  Why  hast  thon  done  all  this? 

Car,   Why,  that  which   damns  most  men  has 
ruined  me ; 
The  making  of  my  fortune.    B iron  stood    ,    . 
Between  me  and  your  favour ;  while  he  lired, 
I  had  not  that ;  hardly  was  thought  a  son. 
And  not  at  all  akin  to  your  estate. 
1  could  not  bear  a  younger  brother's  Iot» 
To  live  depending  upon  eouttesy«^— ^ 
Had  you  provided  for  me  like  a  father, 
I  had  been  siill  a  brother. 
•    C.  BaU.  'Tis  too  true ; 
T  never  loved  thee  as  I  should  have  done  *. 
[t  was  my  sio,  and  I  am  punishM  for't. 
Oh  !  never  may  distinction  rise  again 
In  families:  let  parents  be  the  same 
I'o  all  their  children  ;  eommon  in  their  care, 
And  in  their  love  of  them.-^I  am  unhappy, 
For  lof  ing  one  too  well. 

ViL  You  knew  your  brc/ther  lived ;  why  did  you 
take 
Such  pains  to  marry  me  to  Isabella  1 

Ccr.  1  had  my  reasons  for't. 

Vil,  More  than  I  thought  jon  had. 

Cor,  But  one  was  this— 
1  knew  my  brother  loved  his  wife  so  well. 
That  if  lie  ever  should  eome  home  again, 
lie  eould  not  long  outlive  the  loss  of  her. 

Bel.  U  you  re]y*d  on  that,  why  did  you  kill  himt 

Car.  To  make  all  sure,    l^ow  tou  are  answer'd 
all. 
Where  must  I  gol  I  am  tired  of  your  questions. 

C,  Bald.  1  leave  the  judge  to  tell  thee  what  thou 
art; 
A  father  cannot  find  a  name  for  thee. 
Take  bim  away. —  [Carlos  Ud  tiff. 

Grant  me,  sweet  lleav'n !  the  patience  to  go  through 
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The  torment  of  my  cure— Here,  here  beginsiuf  r*' 
The  operation.    Alaa !  she's  mad.  "" 


Entir  Isabella,  distracted,  and  her  Child  runnwg 
from  her, 

Vil,  My  Isabella,  poor  unhappy  wretch  ! 
What  can  I  sajr  to  her  1 

If*.  Nothiag,  nothing ;  'tia  a  babbling  world— 
1*11  hoar  no  more  on*!.  When  does  the  court  aif! 
I  have  a  cause  to  try. 

Will  you  not  hear  it  1    Then  I  must  appeal 
To  the  bright  throne^  Call  down  the  heav'nly 

powers 
To  witness  how  you  use  me. 

C.  Bald.  Pray,  give  her  way,    Cbe'U  hurt  no« 
body. 

Isa,  What  have  you  done  with  him  ?     He  was 
here  but  now ; 
T  saw  him  here.     Oh,  Biron,  Biron  !  where. 
Where  have  they  hid  thee  from  me  ?  He  is  gone— 
But  here's  a  little  flaming  cherubim — 
Will  nothing  do  ?     I  did  not  hope  to  find 
Justice  on  earth  ;  'lis  not  in  heav'n  neither. 

Biron  has  watch'd  Iiis  opportunity 

Softly ;  he  steals  it  from  the  sleepl.ig  ^ods. 
And  sends  it  thus — Ha !  ha !  ha '—  [Stabs  herself. 
Now,  now  1  laugh  at  you,  I  defy  you  all. 
You  tyrant  murderers. 

C.  Bald.  Oh,  thou  most  injured  innocence !  Yet 
live. 
Live  but  to  witness  for  me  to  the  woHd, 
How  much  I  do  repent  me  of  the  wrongs, 
The  unnatural  wrongs,  which  I  have  heap'd  on  thee 
And  have  puU'd  down  this  judgment  on  us  all. 

ViL  Oh,  speak,  speak  but  a  word  of  comfort  to 
me! 

C.  Bald.  If  the  most  tender  father's  care  and  love 

Of  thee,  and  thy  poor  child,  can  make  amends 

Oh,  yet  look  up  and  live  ! 

/•a.  Where  is  that  little  wretch?  [Theyraise  ftcr. 
I  die  in  peace,  to  leave  him  to  your  care. 
I  have  a  wretched  mothir'a  legacy, 
A.  dying  kiss— pray  let  me  gite  it  him. 
My  blessing ;  that,  that's  all  I  have  to  leave  thee.* 
Oh,  may  thy  father's  virtues  lif  o  in  thee. 
And  all  his  wrongs  be  biried  in  my  grave !    [DtVl. 
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ACT  I. 


SCENE  l.^View  of  tJu  Sta. 

I 

Enter  $everal  Planters. 

Ftrtt  P.  Well,  neighbours,  Captain  Driver  bas 
brought  «8  a  fresh  supply — more  slaves. 

Second  P.  Ay,  and  I'm  lure  we  had  nerer  mere 
need  of  'em. 

**  Third  P.  That's  true,  indeed,  and  I'm  afraid 
we  shall  nerer  have  less. 

"  Fourth  P.  Yes,  yes ;  we  shall  hare  enoueU 
of  '«n,  I  warrant  you,  when  they  come  to  broea/' 

Third  P.  Plague  on  'em,  a  parcel  of  Itty«  ih* 
■tinate,  untractable  pagans ;— naif  of  'em  'are  ■> 
■uUcy,  when  they  first  come,  that  they  won't  cut 
their  rietusls  when  it's  set  before  'em,  and  a  Chris- 
tian may  beat  'em  till  he  drops  down,  before  be 
can  make  'em  eat,  if  they  ho'nt  a  mind  to  it. 

Second  P.  Beat!  ay,  taith,  he  may  beat  those 
that  will  eat,  long  enough  before  they  will  work ; 
and,  what  with  their  sUrring'themselTes,  and 
what  with  the  discipline  they  require  before  the  j 
will  put  out  their  strength,  they  die  as  fast  as 
zotten  sheep,  plague  on  'em!  The  poor  indas^ 
trioua  planter  lotee  the  money  ther  ooet  him,  and 
lus  gronnd  runs  to  ruin  for  want  or  their  laboiiT^ 
I  P.  Ay,  in  truth,  t  ChriiCiiB  colooy  has  * 


hard  time  of  it,  that  is  forced  to  deal  in  this  cursed 
iientken  commodity:  here,  erery  time  a  ship 
comos  in,  my  money  goes  for  a  great  ravv-boncd 
oe^ro  fellow,  that  has  the  impudence  to  think  he 
la  my  fellow-creature,  with  as  much  right  to  li- 
berty as  I  hare,  and  so  grows  sullen,  and  refuaes 
to  work ;  or  for  a  young  wench,  who  will  howl 
iiigtit  and  day  after  a  brat  or  a  lorer,  forsooth. 

Fourth  P.  NaT,  aa  far  as  I  see  yet,  the  women 
are  worse  than  the  men;  but  Squire  Blandford  hoa 
got  one  that,  they  say,  is  not  of  their  complexion. 

Third  P.  So  they  say ;  but  ahe'a  of  the  breed, 
111  warrant  her— ahe's  one  of  the  sulky  ones. — 
The  Ueutenaot-goremor  has  taken  a  fancy  to  her ; 
and  yet,  would  you  believe  it,  she  gives  herself 
airs,  and  will  scarce  apeak  to  him. 

sitend  P.  Fto  heard  of  her,  they  call  her  Cle- 
men«. 

Fourth  P.  'Tis  a  wonder,  however,  that  his  ho- 
nour don't  buy  ber. 

Third  P.  She  was  in  a  lot  that  Mr.  Blandford 
drevr  for  the  lord  governor  himself,  who,  you 
know,  is  expected  by  the  next  ship  from  England, 
and  she  cannot  be  sold  without  his  consent. 

Fimrth  P.  In  a  lot  drawn  for  the  lord  governor? 
'1  don't  yet  perfectly  understand  this  method  of 
drawing  lots. 

First  P.  No !  why  nothing  is  so  easy :  the  co- 
lony  agrees  with  the  buccaneer  to  bring  a  certain 
tiuMber  of  slares,  at  so  much  a*head  ;  and  when 
they  come  in,  we  draw  for  them,  to  prevent  dis- 
putes; for»  aa  they're  all  of  a  price,  everf  one, 
jTja  know,  would  be  for  picking  out  the  best. — 
Come  along  with  us  to  the  market,  and  you'll  see 
how  it  is,  presently ;  the  slaves  are  no^  coming 
OD  shore. 

SCENE  II.— Xn  Open  Piece. 

Enter  Lieutenant-Governor,  Blandford,  and 
Stammore. 

Gov,  There'a  no  resbting  your  fortune,  Blsnd* 
ford  ;  you  draw  all  the  prises. 

Bfa.  I  dxmw  for  our  lord  goreraor,  yon  know; 

Ihta  fbrtvae  fryooni  mfS. 
G«t.  I  grodft  ^iB  BOthinf  thii  time;   but  H 
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[   - 

I  fortonc  Lad  fttoar«d  me  in  the  latt  tale,  t(>e  f«ir 

[  ilATd  had  been  mine  ;  Clemene  hud  bef  n  mine. 
I  Bia,  Art  you  ttiU  tn  lore  wiib  her  f 

I  Cw,  Kf«Tj  dtj  more  in  lot e  with  her* 

k 
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iil#r  CftpUin  Djurm,  ua$ed  and  yulted  alwut  b^ 
averai  PlinUrit  Men  and  Women. 


Wcm,  Here  hure  I  lis  Unrei  in  my  lui,  and 
•>ot  It  mnn  amoug  them  ;  all  women  and  chitdreu ; 
^bat  can  I  do  «^ith  'em,  captain  T  Trav  consider 
1  ftm  m  woman  mrtelf. 

**  Firtt  P,  1  have  all  men  in  mine:  pray,  cap- 
tan*  let  the  m«Q  aod  women  be  mingled  together, 
fo:  the  good  of  the  plantation, 

"  Second  P*  Ar,  aT»  *  mft^  and  a  woman,  eap- 
kiQ,  for  the  good  of  the  plantation. 

"'  C<ipe*  D.  Let  th«m  mingle  together,  and  he 
damnM,  what  care  \f  Would  jou  hare  me  pimp 
for  the  good  of  the  plantation  1 

**  Firtt  P.  I  am  a  cooataat  customer,  captain. 

'*  Worn,  I  am  alvrara  ready  monej  to  vou^  cap- 
tain. 

**  Firtt  P.  For  that  matter,  miatross,  mj  money 
li  \»  rrady  as  yours. 

*»  Wifm.  Pray  hear  me,  captain. 

"  CaM,  D.  l^ook  you, — 1  bare  done  mrpart  by 
^ou ;  I  have  brought  the  number  of  alarea  you 
birgained  for ;  if  your  lota  have  not  pit* a«ed  you, 
jou  must  draw  again  among  yourselreii, 

**  Third  P»  I  am  contented  with  my  lot, 

**  Fourth  P,  1  am  very  well  satiahed. 

•*  Third  P.  VVe*!l  have  no  drowing  ogain. 

*'  Capt,  D,  Do  you  hear,  miairessl  You  may 
hold  your  tongue :  for  my  part,  I  expect  my  money, 

"  KVm.  Captain,  nobody  questiona  or  acruplet 
the  payment:  hut  I  wont  bold  my  tongue;  'lia 
too  much  to  Dmy  and  pty,  too :  one  may  speak  for 
one 'a  own,  1  hope. 

••  Capt,  D.  Well,  what  would  you  lay? 

**  Tr^Mi*  I  aay  no  more  than  I  can  make  out. 

••  Capt,  D.  Out  with  it,  theo. 

*♦  Worn,  I  aay,  things  have  not  been  to  fair  car- 
ried aa  they  might  have  been.  How  do  I  know 
hut  vou  have  juggled  together  in  my  abaencel 
You  drew  the  lota  before  1  came,  I'm  aure. 

*•  Capt,  D,  That'ayour  own  fault,  mlatreas;  joa 
sight  have  come  sooner. 

•*  Warn,  Then  here'a  a  prince,  aa  they  say,  among 
the  alavea,  and  you  set  him  down  to  go  aa  a  com* 
moD  man. 

"  Capt,  D,  Whj,  what  should  make  htm  worth 
more  than  a  common  man  ?  Hell  not  do  the  more 
work  for  being  a  prince,  will  he !  ** 

Gov,  Where  are  the  slaves,  captain!    They  are 
^   long  coming, 

^^m  £^*  And  who  is  this  prince  that's  fallen  to  my 
Hpftt  for  the  Lord  Governor  T — Let  me  know  eome- 
P^^flxing  of  him,  that  I  may  treat  him  accordingly  ; 
I       who  is  he ! 

'  Cifpt*  D,  Ife'a  a  devil  of  a  fellow,  I  can  tell  you  ; 

n  prince,  everf  inch  of  him :  you  have  naid  dear 
enooffh  for  him,  for  all  the  good  he'll  ao  you :  I 
was  forced  to  clap  him  in  irons,  and  did  not  think 
the  ship  safe,  neither.  You  are  in  hostility  with 
the  lodiass ;  they  say  thpy  threaten  you  diiily  : 
▼no  had  beat  have  an  eye  upon  him. 

Bb.  But  who  is  he  ? 

Ctov,  And  how  do  you  know  him  to  he  a  prince  T 

C^pt,  D,  He  is  son  and  heir  to  the  great  king  of 
Angola*  a  mischievous  monarch  in  those  parts. 
who,  by  hie  good  will,  would  never  let  any  of  his 
tietghbours  be  in  quiet.   This  ion  wm  his  general ; 


a  plaguy  fighting  fellow.  1  have  formerly  h»d 
dealing  irith  him  for  sluvea,  which  he  took  prison- 
ers, and  have  got  pretty  roundly  by  him.  But  the 
vrars  being  at  an  end,  and  nothing  more  to  be  got 
by  the  trade  of  that  country,  1  made  bold  to  brin^ 
the  prince  along  with  me.  '  i 

Gov,  Hour  could  you  do  that  ? 

Bla,  What!  steal  a  prince  out  of  his  own  com 
try  t — Impossible. 

Capt.  b,  'Twas  hard,  iodeed  \  hut  I  did  it. 
You  must  know,  this  Oroonoko 

Bia,  Is  that  his  name  1  i 

Capt,  D,  Ay,  Oroonoko.  * 

Gtn\  Oroonoko!  ' 

Capt,  D.  It  naturally  loquisitive  about  (he  men 
and  manners  of  the  white  nations.  Because  1  could 
give  him  some  account  of  the  other  parts  of  th« 
world,  1  grew  very  much  into  bis  favour :  in  re- 
turn of  so  great  an  honour,  you  know  1  could  do  no 
I  less,  upon  my  coming  away,  than  invite  him  on 
hoard  me;  never  having  been  in  a  »hip,  ht9  ap- 
pointed hbtime.  nod  I  prepared  my  entertainment , 
he  come  the  next  evening  as  private  a^  he  could, 
with  about  some  twenty  aloog  with  him.  The 
punch  went  round ;  and,' as  many  of  his  aUendunts 
OS  would  he  dangorousi  I  aent  dead  drunk  on  shore ; 
the  reat  we  secured ;  and  ao  you  have  the  Prince 
Oroonoko. 

Firtt  P.  Gad-a*merey,  Captain  I  there  you  were 
with  him.  iTaith ! 

Second  P,  Such  men  as  you  are  fit  to  be  employ-^ 
ed  in  public  affairs :  the  pluitution  will  thrive  by 
you. 

Third  P.  Tnduatry  ought  to  be  encouraged. 

Capt.  D.  There's  nothing  done  witho«tt  it,  boyi. 
I  have  made  my  fortune  this  way. 

Bla,  Unheari-of  villony ! 

St  a,  barbarous  treachery  t 

Bta,  Thc-y  applaud  him  for't. 

Gin\  But,  Captain,  methinks  you  have  taken  a 
great  deal  of  patns  for  this  Prince  Ofoonoko;  why 
did  you  part  with  him  at  the  ciitnmon  rate  ot 
slaves  \ 

Cnpt,  D.  Why,  Lieutenant-Governor,  I'll  telf 
you  :  I  did  design  to  curry  him  to  England,  to 
have  allowed  him  there  \  but  I  ibund  him  trouble* 
some  u|>on  my  hnnda,  and  I'm  glad  Vm  rid  of  him. 
IDrum  without •}  Oh,  oh,  hark,  they  come  ! 

Enter  htack  SUves  in  ehaint,  Men,  Women,  and 
Children,  Ahoaw,  and  oiAeri  ^jf  Oroonoko'*  At- 
tendants— OllooNOXO  tait  0J'  ail^  in  chains, 

Capt.  I>.  Now,  Governor,  pray  observe  him, 

Oro*  So,  sir,  you  h:ive  kept  your  word  with  me. 

Capt,  D.  I  am  a  better  Chriatiani  I  thank  yoiif 
than  to  keep  it  with  a  heathen. 

Oro,  You  are  a  Christinn.  he  a  Christian  still : 
If  yon  have  any  god  that  teaches  you 
To  break  your  word,  1  need  not  curse  you  more  ; 
Let  him  cheat  you,  ns  you  are  false  to  me. 
You  faithful  followers  of  my  better  fortune, 
We  have  been  fellow  soldiers  in  the  field  : 

[Goet  up,  and  emhracet  hit  fritfult, 
Now  we  are  fellow  slaves.    This  last  farewell. 
Be  aure  of  one  thing  that  will  comfort  us, — 
Whatever  world  we  are  next  thrown  upon 
Cannot  be  worse  than  thia. 

[Eitunt  all  the  Slaves  but  OnooNOto. 

Capt,  D,  You  see  what  a  bloody  Psgtin  he  ia, 
Governor ;  but  I  took  care  that  none  of  hi  a  foil  offers 
should  be  in  the  same  lot  with  him,  for  feitr  they 
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•Wald  oodertoke  mme  desjMrmte  •ctioo,  to  Um 
6mfr  of  tbo  cohMiy. 

Or*.  Livo  gull  in  fmt ;  it  is  th«  ▼tUun's  ovrte, 
And  will  rvTtDgo  ny  chaiiu  :  fear  evvn  me. 
Who  hate  no  power  to  hurt  thee.     Nature  aMMts 
And  drives  thee  out  froai  the  eocietj 
And  comHeree  of  mankind,  for  breach  of  finth. 
Men  live  and  prosper  hut  in  mutual  tmat, 
A  oonfidence  of  one  another's  truth. 
That  thou  hast  violated.     I  have  done  -, 
1  know  mj  fortune,  and  submit  to  it.  • 

Gov,  Sir,  I  am  sorry  for  your  fortune,  and  woald 
help  it  if  I  could. 

Bim,  [Crotiing  to  Min.]  Tidie  off  his  chains, 
f  r«0e  Plantera  advmmet,  and  tmk§  ejf  hU  cAeiiu.] 
Yea  know  your  oondition ;  but  you  are  fallen  into 
honourable  hands.  Yon  are  the  Lord  GoTemor*a 
alave,  who  will  «se  you  nobly  •  In  his  absenee  it 
shall  be  my  oars  to  serve  you. 

[Blanopobd  applying  to  him* 

Of,  1  hear  you,  but  can  belisve  no  more. 

Oov.  CapUin,  I'm  alraid  the  world  won't  speak 
so  honourably  of  this  action  of  yours  as  you  would 
have  'em. 

Cupt,  D.  I  haye  the  money, — let  the  world  speak, 
and  be  damn'd :  I  care  not. 

Oro»  I  would  forget  myself.    Be  satisfied. 

[To  Blandfosd. 
I  am  above  the  rank  of  common  slaves. 
Let  that  content  you.    The  Christian  there,  that 

knows  me. 
For  his  own  sake,  will  not  discover  more. 

Capt»  D,  I  have  other  matters  to  mind.     Yon 

hare  him,  and  much  good  may  you  do  with  your 

prince.  [£j;ii. 

[7'A«  Planters  pulling  and  ttanng  at  OaooNoao. 

Bla,  What  would  you  have  here  ? — You  -etare  as 
if  you  never  saw  a  man  before.    Stand  farther  off. 
ICrosttSi  and  ttimi  them  away, 

Oro,  Let  them  stare  on  ;  [Planters  retirt, 

I  am  nnfortunate,  but  not  ashamed 
Of  being  so  :  no,  let  the  guilty  blush  ; 
The  white  man  that  betray'd  me  ;  honest  black 
l>isdain8  to  change  its  colour.    I  am  ready  ; 
Where  must  I  go  1-> Dispose  me  as  you  please,-^ 
I  am  not  well  acquainted  with  my  fortune, 
But  must  learn  to  know  it  better :  so,  I  know,  you 

say; 
Degrees  make  all  things  easy. 

Bla,  All  things  shall  be  easy. 

Oro.  Tear  off  this  pomp,  and  let  me  know  myself: 
The  slavish  habit  best  becomes  me  now. 
Hard  fare  and  whipa  and  chains  may  overpower 
The  frailer  flesh,  and  bow  my  body  down  j 
But  there's  another,  nobler  part  of  me, 
Out  of  your  reach,  which  you  can  never  tame. 

Bla.  You  shall  find  nothing  of  this  wretchedness 
You  apprehend.     We  are  not  monsters  all. 
You  seem  unwilling  to  disclose  yourself  j 
Therefore,  for  fear  the  mentioning  your  name 
Should  give  you  new  disquiets,  I  presume 
To  caU  you  CsMar. 

Oro.  1  am  myself;  but  call  me  what  you  please. 

Gov,  A  very  good  name,  Cesar, 
And  very  fit  for  his  character. 

Oro.  Was  Cesar,  then,  a  slave! 

Gov,  I  think  he  was  ;  to  pirates,  too ;  he  was  a 
great  conqueror,  but  unfortunate  in  his  friends. 

Oro,  His  friends  were  Christians  1 

B4a.  No. 

Oro.  No  I  that's  strange. 

Gov.  And  murder'd  by  U>em. 


Oro.  I  would  be  Cesar,  then.    Yet  1  wHl  live. 
Bla.  Live  Co  be  happier. 
Oro.  Do  what  jou  will  with  me. 
Bla,  I  will  wait  upon  you,  attend,  and  serve  you. 

[EtounU 

SCENE  III.^ — A  Grore— a  Plantation  ieen  at  a  UtiU 
distance. 

Enter  Aboah* 

Ab0.  At  Wngth  I  mn  nloM— bot  why  alone  Y 
My  thoughts  are  worse  •oeiety  to  me 
Thsn  the  poor  slsvea»  with  w^m  I'm  doom'd  to 

labour. 
I  cannot  bear  ic^->if  I  tnm  my  View 
Backward  or  forwnrd,  round  me  or  within, 
Tis  all  regret,  oppression,  and  despair. 
Yet  why  despair  "i — Something  may  yet  be  done ; 
May  yet  be  aone— hold— let  me  most  distrust 
1'he  flatterer,  HopO'^if  she  one  moment  lures  me 
To  patient  sufferance,  from  that  f^tal  moment 
Insidious  slumbers  steal  upon  my  virtue — 
I  shall— distractioni  must  grow  tame  by  habit — 
I  must — what  else  has  quench 'd  in  those  around  nie 
That  indignation  which  now  chokes  my  utterance  1 
All  hell  is  in  the  thought^-my  struggle  must  bo 

now. 
The  instant,  now— precipitation's  wisdom 

Slaves.  [  Without.]  Hoa  I  boa !  Aboan,  Aboan  ! 

Abo.  Hark !  here  they  come  1— It  must,  it  ahall 
be  so: 
Hackoey'd  they  are  in  mie'ries  new  to  me, — 
Like  secret  fire  that  smokeless  embers  hide. 
Yet  still  the  love  of  liberty  must  live. 

Enter  three  Slaves. 

First  S.  Here,  where  are  youl — Come,  to  work, 

to  work. 
Second  S,  You  are  a  stranger,  ignorant  of  your 
duty. 
Or  else  this  idleness  had  been  chastised 
With  many  a  smarting  blow. 
Third  5.  Ay,  good  Aboan, 
Come,  come  with  us,  for  if  the  overseer 

E'en  now  aurorise  us 

Second  S.  Hush  !  I  hear  his  voice 

Firit  S.  No,  no,  'tis  not  he 

Abo.  Would  he  scourge  us,  then  ? 

Third  S.  Would  he !     Experience  soon  will  toll 

you  that. 
Abo.  Has,  then,  experience  ever  told  it  you  ? 
Third  S.  Has  itl — Don't  ask  me — would  1  could 

say  no ! 
Abo.    You  have  been  beaten,  then,  to  patient 

drudgery. 
Second  S.   "Tis  shameiul  to  confess  it,  yet  'tis 

true. 
Abo.  What  to  confess  is  shameful,  is  it  not 
More  shameful  atill  to  suffer? 
Thirds.  What  if  it  be? 
Abo.  Then  suffer  it  no  longer. 
Fint  S.    No  longer — no,  If  we  knew  how  to 

help  it. 
Abo,  Knew  how  ? — Suppose  a  friend  should  tell' 
you  how.    [They  gather  eagerly  about  AiJw. 
Second  S.  What  say  you  ? 
First  S.  Are  there  ways  ? 
Third  S.  Can  you  tell  usT 
Abo.  I  see  by  this  impatience  you'renot  qucU'd 
Into  a  torpid  tame  insensibility;- 
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VV  '  "  :  '   ni^Wi,  M  iblTlritfiTe 

£^'  111^  eneh  nerve  imt^. 

.1    .  ''  U-il  is  it  T 

il^it*   *  ^oi;  jrou.  now,  n  mif^hty  priiic«» 

Hffoff*  ^1  :  iij^whasd  dreaded  susord 

rii'  id,  half-fonn'd  tyituits  that  inmih  r# 

"^^  •  : .  like  linn  mi^u  before  the  sun* 

i  r>  E   ^.    V\  bat,  did  ha  come  with  jou, 

.4fc<j.  M«  cum©  with  me- 
Turn  difttmj^aish'd  bj  bij  fri»oJ»bip, 
And  oft  frirh  him  havB  led  tbe  front  of  battle. 

S^mtid  S,  Dut  bow,  where 

Third  S.  Is  tbcr«  oalj  you  tnd  boT 

^6o.  Tbi^r^  tre  ai<  in'>re  of  high  command  about 
him, 
An  irii*^,  all  firm*  «)1  fit  f^  great  aohleiretnenti. 

rir$t  S^  Wb«ri!  ftre  tbev  ? 

Ab0m  The  {ifiner,  mj  Uit6,  not  l^ng  aince  p&rted 
from  m« ; 
Tlie  r*f t,  not  luiir  fur  oC  ^tUI  «ofift  bo  fdund. 
"V^'ht'ii  vr**  vrf*T*»  fmrted.  hw  «pmbni€«d  usi  fill : 
•♦  Myfrienf^i,"  tnys  be,  *'Oiic  thing- will  comfort 

dS,— 

Wbatprer  world  we  tre  tbrvtwa  neit  upon 
Cunuut  bn  worw  ilmn  tbts/^ 
1  bi«*e  wrf#  my  rri7;il  muster's  word*  at  potrttog, 
And  Aure  you  enfiiiot  doubt  hut  T^  True. 

Shall  we.  ihfn,  htviuj;  iwrthin  ^-ir. 

Beer  with  diiU  alug^tttb  puiior  L^eiifferT 

If  notiiinp's  worso.  tbe  chsncm  is  ail  lorg^ain  ; 
Tll«»f»  «'*T»  b*»  *l*n**^,  *hi?n,  in  no  nttemapt ; 
And  iff  r  Btilli  for  don^r 

%inh  ftN  -'lory. 

[7..;.   ..  ■  ""'•  -^.-^  ^..  Ti'  «. 

Ufff 
SiHmd  Sf  {  ^  _  '    .  ^  liHce, 

end  yau«  aud  the^ti  youf  Uieeddi 
Asiiit  UB  to  b«  free  T 

Aho.  Will  yoti  with  them 
Jcftn  h»9de  in  the  ttiempt  ? 

lA  ev^thmwd  nicAeur,  al  joeie  rfJfCance: — the 
Stitret  ff«ii,  «inA  mm  twrrijltd^ 
What  err  irte  tbatf 

StoMtf  5.  *TtB  the  cotnplaiut  of  wretebed  elaroe* 
extorted 
By  bloiMly  whips  iuid  on  ^   "^  -   *  --Tnora^, 
And  without  cuua« — «rr  ixpa  from  ns 

Aod  \ou,  such  cry  i»»y  t  ^  i^Tw^a  be  fofoed— 

^^  Ye  gods  !*and  thaU  w<»  uoi  tetist  it  then  1 
Alt.  Wawill, 

iUe,  \'our  h»i>di — et  iii||[bt  we  meet  again. 
Qnm  oa—nGW  lead  to  my  task.  [Ei^mr. 


ACT  II. 


SCENE  I. 

£afff  OaooNOKO  and  BLii?rDroai». 

fjCre,  And  yotQ  say  you  are 
frt«nd  to  my  muVortunea :  that's  a  name 
ill  tejicb  you  what  rou  owe  yourself  aod  me. 
Bl^*  ril  study  to  draerTe  to  be  your  fnaad. 
When  once  our  noble  goremor  srrirea, 
With  him  yoo  will  not  need  my  tntereat : 
||i  Ia  too  geoerou*  not  to  feel  your  wfon^ 


\i 


Out  bi»  ns^ared  I  will  employ  njy  pow'r, 
Anfl  find  tfir  means  to  arnil  Vou  home  ng^ain^ 

Orfl,  1    thnnk    you,   sir.     My   hanest  wretched 
fripnr^s  \  [^ifghingit 

Th(»ir  chains  ore  beary :  they  hsTG  hardly  found 
So  Hod  a  master.     May  I  ask  yon,  sir. 
What  is  become  of  tbemf — Peirbape  I  ahould  QOt« 
You  will  foTg-ive  a  stranger. 

Btn.  ril  inquire. 
And  ntc!  my  be»i  endrniyonTs,  where  they  are. 
To  hare  them  gently  u^ed. 

Oro,  Onr«?  mori-  I  thank  you. 
Yoo  I  r  I  (hnt  can  keep 

My  li  fa  better  day. 

What  i,*r>.,>,v  ...i.   ,  .»u  do,  you  hsTe  applied. 
But  oil,  1  hiiTe  a  %r\i*f  ndmita  no  cnre  1 
B(a*  You  do  not  know,  nit^  — 
Oro,  Can  yoti  mi«e  the  drad  ! 
Pursue  and  OTertnke  the  wingaof  ttm*? 
Kud  bring-  about  '     "j  >ura.  tbe  dnys, 

TL«  years,  tbnt  t  I'Py^ 

Bli»,  That  is  ti   i  .  _    ue/ 

Urff.  No,  there  ia  noibtn^  to  be  dooe  for  me. 

[Kneetin/^,  and  kissing  the  §arthm 
Thow  fod  adored  I  thou  ever  glorious  sun  ! 
If  she  be  ret  on  earth,  tend  m^  a  beam 
Uf  ttir  "''  -  puwr  to  li^i-hl  me  to  her  i 

Or  it  >ddo9J  baa  preferred 

llet  li  '  «ki^*,  to  h*?  ft  star, 

U  tell  m»i  wUere  sha  gihin«e,  tbat  I  may  St&od 
\\  hole  nigUis,  and  ^i-e  upon  her. 
Hiu,  1  am  rode,  aiul  iattrmpt  you. 
Oio,  I  am  trooblaaome ; 
But  pr^v  .-iv.>  f,i»  v.iup  pnrdon.    My  awoU'n  heart 
l^u«i  and  I  must  complmn, 

O '.  c  !  othing  dearer  to  me  f 

Doaror  LLun  iiUriy,  my  country,  ftiendsp 
]\Inch  d«Tirer  tlmn  my  lifv  ! — That  1  bairelodt*— 
The  tend'rest,  best  be^oredi  aud  lofmg  wifot 
Bla*  Alas  f  1  pity  you* 
Orti.   Do  pity  nif* ' 
Pity's  tiki  a  to  lore  ;  ind  every  thought 
Of  that  soft  kiud  it&  wolcoi&f}  to  my  soul* 
1  would  be  pitied  her<i, 
Bta.  1  dare  not  tnak 
More  than  you  ideaBv  to  tetl  me  :  but,  if  yoa 
1  biuk  it  convenient  lo  l«l  me  knew 
Your  story,  1  dure  promise  you  to  henr 
A  part  to  V our  diMr^i.^,  if  not  a«aist  you. 

Oro,  Thou  honf^tt-hfurtcd  man!  I  wanti*d  tuob. 
Just  such  a  fiiend  as  thou  art.  that  would  6it 
Still  as  tLo  ni;Lt,  and  I^t  mc  t,i!k  whole  daya 
Of  my  Imoinda,     O  !  I'll  tell  thee  all 
From  first  to  last  \  uad  praj  oheerre  me  wclL 
Bdt.  I  will  moat  heed  fully. 
Oro,  There  was  a  stmuger  in  my  fulher's  eooit» 
ValOed  and  honour' d  much  :  he  was  a  while. 
The  first  I  ♦:  ^  [Uxioa: 

Of  man^  vi  •  ormsi 

Ho  Btilf  coti  :  f'awara- 

I  was  bred  undf  r  Iiini.     One  faLi^i  day, 
Tbe  armies  joining,  bo  before  me  stepp'd^ 
Keceirin^  in  bia  brenat  a  poison'd  dart 
Le?(>ird  at  me ; — he  died  within  my  arms 
i're  tired  you  already. 
Blit.  Prny  go  on* 
Orn,  He  le^  an  only  daughter,  whom  be  brougUl 
An  infant  to  Angola.     When  I  came  ' 

Hack  to  the  court «  a  happy  conqueror, 
Humanity  obliged  m«  to  condole 
With  tbia  ud  virgin  for  a  fiitber'a  loae« 
Lost  for  my  safety.     I  preientod  hor 


OROONOKO. 


[Act  ir. 


With  all  the  slaves  of  hAtUe,  to  atone 
Her  father's  ghost.    Bat  when  I  saw  her  face 
And  heard  her  speak,  (  offered  up  myself 
To  he  the  saorifiee.    She  bow'd  and  blnsh'd ; 
I  wonder'd  and  ador'd.    The  sacred  pow'r» 
That  had  subdued  me,  then  inspir'd  my  tongue, 
Inclin*d  her  heart*  and  all  our  talk  was  lore. 

Bla.  Then  jou  were  happy. 

Oro,  O  !  I  was  too  happr. 
I  married  her :  and,  though  my  country's  custom 
Indulged  the  privilege  of  many  wives, 
I  swore  myself  never  to  know  but  her. 
She  grew  with  child,  and  I  grew  happier  still. 
O,  my  Imoinda  !  but  it  could  not  last. 
Her  fatal  beauty  reached  my  father's  ears : 
He  sent  for  her  to  court,  where,  cursed  court ! 
No  woman  comes  but  for  his  am*rous  use. 
He  raging  to  possess  her,  she  was  forced 
To  own  herself  my  wife.    The  furious  king 
Started  at  incest ;  but,  grown  desperate. 
Not  daring  to  enjoy  what  he  desired. 
In  mad  revenge,  which  I  could  never  learn. 
He  poison'd  her,  or  sent  her  far,  far  off. 
Far  from  my  hopes  ever  to  see  her  more. 

Bla.  Most  barbarous  of  fathers  !  the  sad  tale 
Has  struck  me  dumb  with  wonder. 

Oro,  I  have  done. 
I'll  trouble  yoo  no  finrthe  r:  now  and  then 
A  sigh  will  have  its  waj :  that  shall  be  all. 

Enter  Stanmosb. 

Sta,  Blandford,  the  Lieutenant-Governor  is  gone 
to  your  plantation.  He  desires  you  will  bring  the 
Toyal  slave  with  you.  The  tight  of  his  fair  mie^ 
tress,  he  says,  is  an  entertainment  for  a  prince ;  he 
would  have  his  opinion  of  her. 

Oro,  Is  he  a  lover  f 

Bla.  So  be  says  himself:  he  flatters  a  beautiful 
slave  that  I  have,  and  calls  her  mistress. 

Oro,  Must  he,  then,  flatter  her,  to  call  her  mis- 
tress 1 
I  pity  the  proud  man  who  thinks  himself 
Above  being  in  love :  what  though  she  be  a  slave. 
She  may  deserve  him. 

Bla,  Vou  ahall  judge  of  that,  when  you  see  her, 
sir. 

Oro.  I  go  with  you.  lExeunt, 

SCENE  II.— il  Plantation, 

Enter  Imoinda,  followed  6y  Lieutenant-Governor. 

Gov,  I  have  disturVd  you.     I  confess  my  fault. 
My  fair  Clemene  ;  but  begin  again. 
And  I  will  listen  to  your  mournful  song. 
Sweet  AS  the  soft  complaining  nightingale's, 
While  every  note  calls  out  my  trembling  soul. 
And  leaves  me  silent,  as  the  midnight  groves, 
Only  to  shelter  you  : — sing,  sing  again. 
And  let  me  wonder  at  the  many  ways 
You  have  to  ravish  me. 

Imo.  O,  I  can  weep 
Enough  for  you  and  me,  if  that  will  please  you. 

Gov,  You  must  not  weep ;  I  come  to  dry  your 
tears. 
And  raise  you  from  your  sorrow. 

Imo,  Can  that  be. 
When  all  your  actions  and  your  looks  convince  me 
That  you  would  keep  me  here,  still  far  from  those. 
For  whom  the  tears  1  shed  must  flow  for  ever! 

Gov,  They  matt  not,  sore  ;  be  all  the  past  for- 
gotten: 


Look  forwards,  now,  where  better  prospects  rise. 
New  pleasaret  court  yoQ,  and  new  friends  invite. 

Imo,  Alas !  can  I ! — I  know  not  what  to  saj — 
Nature  has  formed  you  of  t  diff'rent  kind, 
Or  thus  yoa  could  not  talk ;  and,  should  I  reason 
From  what  I  feel,  yoo  would  not  understand  me. 

Gov.  Oh,  jes:  mj  heart  has  all  the  aoft  sta 
sations, — 
Has  all  that  friendship  and  that  love  inspires. 

Imo,  Let  your  heart  answer  for  me,  then:« 
Could  you. 
Forced  to  some  distant  land,  unknown,  forlorn, 
A  alave,  dependant  on  another's  will. 
Cut  off  from  all  that  habit  has  endear'd. 
Cut  off  from  friendship,  from  domestic  joy- 
Could  you  forget  all  these  ?— Alas,  they  re  past ! 

IBursti  into  tears. 

Gov,  Oh,  fair  Clemene !  there  is  yet  aj)assioa 
Which  can  obliterate  all  the  joys  and  pains 
That  others  have  impress'd ;  make  room  for  that 
And  all  I  wish  is  done.    Look  upon  me, — 
Look  with  the  eyes  of  kind,  indulging  love. 
That  I  may  have  full  cause  for  what  I  say  : — 
I  come  to  offer  you  your  liberty. 
And  be  myself  the  slave.  You  turn  away. 

{^Following  her. 
But  everything  becomes  you.    I  may  take 
This  pretty  hand :  I  know  your  modesty 
Would  draw  it  back ;  but  you  will  take  it  ill, 
If  I  ahoold  let  it  go, — I  know  you  would. 
You  ahall  be  gently  forced  to  please  yourself ; 
Thst  you  will  thank  me  for. 

[5A«  itruggles  and  gets  her   hand  from  him^^ 
then  he  offer*  to  kiss  her. 
Nay,  if  you  atruggle  with  me,  I  must  take^— 

Imo,  You  may  my  life, — that  I  can  part  with 
freely.  [Exit, 

Enter  Blandford,  Stanxore,  and  Orgonoko. 

Bis,   So,  Governor,  we  don't   disturb  you,  I 
hope? 
Your  mistress  has  left  you.  You  were  making  love ; 
She  is  thankful  for  the  honour,  I  suppose  1 

Gov.  Quite  insensible  to  all  I  say  and  do  : 
When  I  speak  to  her,  she  sighs  or  weeps. 
But  never  answers  me  os  I  would  have  her. 

Sta,  There's  something  nearer  than  her  slavery, 
that  touches  her. 

Bla,  What  do  her  fellow  slaves  say  of  her:  can't 
they  find  the  cause  1 

Gov.  Some  of  them,  who  pretend  to  be  wiser 
than  the  rest,  and  hate  her,  1  suppose,  for  being 
used  better  than  they  are,  will  needs  have  it  that 
she  is  with  child. 

Bla.  Poor  wreich  !  if  it  be  so,  I  pity  her : 
She  has  lost  a  husband,  who,  perhaps,  was  dear 
To  her,  and  then  you  cannot  blame  her. 

Oro,  If  it  be  so,  indeed,  you  cannot  blame  her. 

ISighing. 

Gov,  No,  no,  it  is  not  so.  If  it  be  so, 
I  must  still  love  her ;  and,  desiring  slill, 
I  must  enjoy  her. 

Bla,  Try  what  you  con  do  with  fair  means,  and 
welcome. 

Gov.  I'll  give  you  ten  slaves  for  her. 

Bla.  Yo\i  know  she  is  our  LonI  Governor's: 
but,  if  I  could  dispose  of  her,  I  would  not  now, 
especially  to  you. 

Gov,  Why  not  to  me  ? 

Bla,  I  mean,  againat  hei  will.    You  are  in  love 
with  her; 
And  w  sJl  know  whAt  jati  dMires  would  hare  . 


»«!*»  m.j 
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IfOve  ttopji  »t  Dotbiog  but  po»fles«ion. 
Were  sLe  wtthin  your  {H)wer,  jou  do  not  know 
IloMr  soon  vou  would  b«  templed  to  forget 
Tk«  Qotar^i'or  ibe  deed,  and,  mftjr  b«,  »ct 
4  riglcnee  yoit  after  would  repent. 

Ori>.  'Tif  godlUte  lo  jou  to  protect  the  wenk, 
C*ii?,   Fr.  fy  f  I  would  not  force  ber.     Though 
«1ie  b«  A  siftfe^  het  mind  U  fr«e,  aod  abould  coq* 

Orit.  Such  honour  will  engage  her  to  consent* 
Shull  we  not  «ee  the  woad«r  1 

Gov,  Have  s  care  ; 
You  hire  a  henrt,  and  the  baa  conquering  erea* 

OnK  I  have  a  heart ;  hut«  if  it  could  be  faW 
To  my  first  tow8«  erer  to  lore  agnin, 
These  honeat  hands  should  tear  it  from  my  breast, 
And  throw  tbe  trtitof  from  me.     Oh,  Imoinda! 
LiTJog  or  dead,  1  can  be  only  thine. 

Bh,  Imotnda  was  hit  wife:  she  ta,  either  dead^ 
Or  living,  dead  to  him  ;  forced  from  bia  erma 
By  an  inhumnn  father — Another  time 
lil  tell  vou  alt.    [To  th*  Governor, — Miuic  wiihinut* 

Sta,  The  slavi^a  hure  done  tbi^ir  work  ; 
And  now  begins  their  evening  merrimeof. 

Bta.  Tbe  men  are  all  in  love  with  fitir  Clemeoe 
At  much  aa  you,  and  try  their  little  tricka 
To  entertain  her»  and  divert  her  andn^sa. 
Mayb««  she  ia  among  them  :  abaU  we  aee,  [  Eitunl. 

SCENE  IlL^SUtea*  Men,  Women.  <md  Chtldren, 

Enltr  rfc«  LtentfDant-G o^emor^  Bl  A  !fbr OR  n,  Sta V- 
wontt  itnd  Onooxoi^o,  ai  qjtcraton;  Captain 
Dsivcit  an*i  inerat  Plnntera,  with  thdr  iwordi 
drawn^-'-^A  btll  ringt, 

Cfljxr.  D*  Where  ana  jou,  Gorernor!  Make  what 
baate  you  can 
To  tare  yourself  and  the  whole  colonr. 
I  bade  'em  ring  the  belh 

Gtfv*  What's  the  matter  ? 

Fir$t  P,  Tbe  Indiana  are  como  down  upon  us. 
Tber  bare  plundered  aome  of  the  plAniaiiona  al-^ 
T«iay,  and  are  marching  thia  way  aa  faat  a«  they 
oao. 

Gm,  What  con  we  do  against  tbem  1 

BU*  We  ahiiU  be  able  to  make  a  aland,  till  more 
planters  come  in  to  ns. 

Second  P.  There  are  a  grMt  many  more  withonti 
if  '  '  show  yourself,  and  put  ua  in  order* 

r^*s  no  danger  of  the  white  alarea  ; 
tL«  r  ..  .  ■  .Lir.  Bland foird,  come  you  along  with 
me\  some  of  you  stay  here  to  look  after  the  black 
flaYea, 

[Ci«un(  a//  Imt  ti^«  Captain  aiiJ  rix  Planters, 
ieh«,  mii  at  cnC4t  utu  OaooKOEo. 

FiTil  P-  kf,  ny,  letlia  alone. 

Cspf.  D.  1 1>  the  first  plaee,  we  aecure  yoii|  air^ 
Aa  an  enemy  to  the  government. 

Otv.  Axe  yott  iherej  air !     You  are  my  conatant 


First  P*  You  will  be  able  to  do  a  great  deal  of 

oiischjef- 

Capt*  D.  But  we  shall  prevent  you ;  bring  the 
irons  hither* 

Enttr  Jour  Saitors,    bringing  chaim,  and  putting 
thtmon  Oitoowoso. 

Capi.  D,  Re  has  the  malice  of  a  alare  in  him. 
and  would  be  glad  (o  be  cutting  hia  masters*  throats. 
I  kjiow  him.    Chain  hii  handa  and  fe«c,  that  he 


may  not  run  over  to  them.    If  they  have  him*  thi^y 
shall  carry  him  on  their  baoka^  that  1  can  tell  them« 

EnitT  BLAXUfOROj,  and  rum  to  thtm, 
fi/d.  What  are  j^ou  doing,  there ! 
Ci^pin  D,  Securtog  the  main  chance,    This  ia  a 
bosom  enemy. 

Bla,  A  way,  you  brutes !     TH  answer  with  my 
life  (or  his  behaviour ;  sqi  tell  the  Governor, 
Capt.  D,    ■) 

^  y  Welh  air,  so  we  will. 

Plant tru   } 

[£»ii#ir  Captain  I  Plantera,  end  Sailors,  with 
chain) * 
Oro,  Give  mo  a  sword,  and  I'll  deserve  yout 
trust. 

Enttr  tht  LieuiOQ ant- Governor  and  Pknten. 

Bla,  They  drive  away  our  slares  before  our 
faces.  Governor,  can  you  stand  tamely  by,  and 
suffer  this  \  Ciemene,  sir,  your  mistress,  is  among 
them. 

Gov.  We  throw  oaraelrei  away  in  the  attempt  to 
rescue  them. 

Ore,  A  lover  cannot  full  more  glorioua 
Than  in  the  cause  of  lore.     He  that  deserves 
His  mistress'  favour,  will  not  stay  behind. 
Ill  lead  you  on, — be  bold,  and  follow  me,  lExtunt, 

Enttr  Imoikda. 

Jmot,  Vm  lossM  about  by  my  temp^eatuous  fate. 
And  nowhere  mast  bare  rest;  Indiana  or  English, 
Whoever  baa  me,  I  am  still  a  slave. 
No  matter  whose  1  am,  since  Vm  no  mora 
My  royal  master's  ;  since  I'm  his  no  more* 
Ob,  I  was  hkippy  !— Nay,  I  will  he  happv. 
In  the  dear  thought  that  I  am  alill  his  wife. 
Though  far  divided  from  him.  [Retiret, 

After  a  Uutut,  enttr  th*  Lteutenant-Goveraor,  Onoo- 
KOKo,  BLANnroao,  STANMone,  atui  the  Flimtert* 

Gov.  Thou  glorious  man !  thou  somethiDg  greater^ 
sure. 
Than  CspJsr  ever  was  I  that  single  arm 
Uiis  sAved  us  all :  accept  our  genenil  thauks, 

lAU  hote  Co  OnoOKOao. 
And  what  we  can  do  more  to  recompeosa 
Such  noble  aerrices,  you  shall  command. 
Clemene,  too.  shall  thank  you-^she  is  safe ! 
Look  up,  amd  bleas  your  brave  deliverer. 

[Brings  CLtHKHH  forward,  looking  doti»i  on  thv 
ground, 
Orot  Bless  me,  indeed  f 
Bla.  Vou  Stan ! 
Oro*  Oh,  all  you  goda 
Who  govern  this  great  world,  and  briog  about 
Things  strange  and  unexpected,  can  it  be  I 
Got*.  What  ia't  you  stare  at  aof 
Oru.  Answer  mo,  some  of  you !  you,  who  Lovo 
power, 
And  have  your  senses  free*     Or  are  you  all 
Struck  through  with  wonder,  too  I 

[Lm^king  §tUlJittdty  oh  her 
Bla.  What  would  you  know  T 
Oro,  My  soul  steals  from  mj  body  through  my 
eyes  t 
All  that  ia  left  of  life  111  g«i«  awaj. 
And  die  upon  the  pleaaure* 
Gov*  Tbia  is  strange  • 
Oro,  If  you  but  mock  me  with  her  image,  here.— < 

If  she  be  not  Imoinda 

l^Sht  ioaki  upon  him,  andfaintt — ka  mnf  la  hir» 
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OROONOKO. 


[Acxin. 


Ha»  8li«  fftints  I — 

N«7,  then,  it  moit  be  bIm, — ^it  ii  InointU : 
M J  heart  confesses  her,  and  leaps  for  joj. 
To  welcome  her  to  ber  own  empire  here. 
**  I  feel  ber  all,  io  ererj  put  of  me.*' 
Ob,  let  me  prtM  her  in  my  eager  armf, 
Wake  ber  to  life,  and,  with  this  kindling  kist» 
Give  beck  that  soul  she  onlj  lent  to  me. 

[ITlflMI 

Iffioinda!     Oh,  thy  Oroonoko  calls. 


[Imoiitda  remofring. 
,1c 


Imo.  My  Oroonoko  !     Ob,  I  can't  beliete 
What  any  man  can  say !     Bat,  if  I  am 
To  be  deceived,  there's  something  in  tlmt  name. 
That  Toioe,  that  faee 
Ob,  if  1  know  myself,  I  cannot  be  mistaken. 

\^Embrace$  Oroohoko. 

Oro,  Never  here; 
Yoa  cannot  be  mistaken ;  I  am  yoorSp 
Your  Oroonoko,  all  that  yoe  would  have 
Your  tender  loriag  husband. 

Imo*  All  iudeed 
That  I  wo«ld  have !  my  husband  I  then  I  am 
Alive,  and  waking  to  the  joys  I  feel : 
They  were  so  great,  I  coirid  not  think  them  trme  ; 
But  I  believe  all  that  yon  say  to  me. 
For  truth  itself  and  everlasting  love 
Grow  in  this  breast,  and  pleasure  in  these  amui. 

Oro,  Take,  take  me  all ;  inquire  into  my  heart 
(You  know  the  way  to  every  secret  there). 
My  heart,  the  sacred  treasury  of  love ; 
And  if,  in  abeence,  I  have  miseaaployed 
A  mite  from  the  rich  stove — if  I  have  apent 
A  wish,  a  sigh,  but  what  I  sent  to  you* 
May  I  be  cursed  to  wish  and  sigh  in  yain» 
Ana  yon  not  pity  me. 

Imo.  O  \  1  believe. 
And  know  you  by  mveelf.    If  th^se  sad  eyes. 
Since  last  we  parted,  hare  beheld  the  face 
Of  any  comfort,  or  once  wish'd  to  see 
The  light  of  any  other  lieavt>n  but  you. 
May  I  be  struck  this  moment  blind,  and  lose 
Your  blessed  sight,  never  to  find  you  more. 

Oro,  Imoindal  O,  this  separstion 
Has  made  you  dearer,  if  it  can  be  so, 
Than  you  were  ever  to  me.     You  appear 
Like  a  kind  sur  to  my  benighted  steps, 
To  gruido  me  on  my  way  to  happiness  *, 
I  cannot  miss  it  now.  —Governor,— friend. 
You  think  me  mad  ;  but  let  me  bless  you  all, 
"Who  any  way  have  been  the  instruments 
Of  finding  her  again.     Imoindu's  found ! 
And  every  thing  that  I  would  have  in  her. 

IKmbracing  her, 

Sta,  Where's  your  mistress  now,  Governor  1 

Go9,   VVhy,  where  most  men's  mistresses  are 
forced  to  be  sometimes. 
With  her  husbaod,  it  seems !  lAiidt,"]  But  I  won't 
loee  her  so ! 

Sta,  He  has  fought  lustily  for  her,  and  deserves 
her, — 
1*11  say  that  for  him. 

BLa,  ITo  OaooNOKO,]  Sir,  we  congratulate  your 
happiness ;  I  do  most  heartily. 

Gov,  And  all  of  us ;  but  how  comes  it  to  pass — 

Oro,  That  will  require 
More  precious  tine  than  I  can  spare  yon  now. 
I  have  a  thousand  things  to  ask  of  bar. 
And  she  has  as  many  more  to  know  of  nw. 
But  yon  baye  n^de  me  happier,  1  eoniisas. 
Acknowledge  it,  much  happier  than  I 
Hftye  worde  or  p«irtr  to  tell  yoa.    '*  CaplniB,  yon « 


Even  you,  who  most  have  wroBg*d  me,  I  forgive. 
I  will  not  say  you  have  betray'd  me  now ; 
111  think  yoa  but  the  minister  of  fate. 
To  bring  me  to  my  loved  Imoioda,  here." 

Imo,  How,  how  shall  I  receive  yon?  how  bo 
worthy 
Of  SQcb  endearments,  all  this  tenderness  t 
These  are  the  transports  of  prosperity. 
When  fortune  smiles  upon  us. 

Oro,  Let  the  foolB, 
Who  follow  Fortune,  liye  upon  her  smiles. 
All  our  prosperity  is  placed  in  love — 
We  have  enough  of  that  to  ukake  na  happy. 
This  little  spot  of  earth,  you  sund  upon. 
Is  more  to  me  than  the  extended  plains 
Of  my  great  fiither'a  kingdom.    Here  I  reign 
In  full  deUghts,  in  joya  to  pow'r  unknown ; 
Your  love  my  empire,  and  your  heart  my  throne. 

[£z€unt. 


ACT  III. 


SCENE  I.— il  Plantation, 
J£nt9r  Abo  AN,  ths  thrte  Slayea,  and  Horn  ait. 

Hot.  What  I  to  be  slaves  to  cowards !  slayes  to 
rogues,  who  can't  defend  themselves ! 

Abo,  Who  is  this  man  ?     He  talks  as  if  he  were 
acquainted  with  ojor  deaign :  is  he  one  of  us  1 

[^Asidi  to  his  own  gang„ 

First  S,  Not  yet ;  but  he  will  be  glad  to  make 
one,  I  believe. 

Abo,    1  think  so,  too,  and  may  be  worth   the 
having. 

Hot.    Go,  sneak  in  comers;  whisper  out  your 
griefs, 
For  fear  your  masters  hear  you ;  cringe  and  crouch 
Under  the  bloody  whip,  like  beaten  curs, 
That  lick  their  wounds,  and  know  no  other  cure. 
All,  wretches  all !  you  feel  tlieir  cruelty. 
As  much  as  1  can  feel,  but  dare  not  groan. 
For  my  part,  while  I  have  a  life  and  tongue, 
ru  curse  the  authors  of  my  slavery. 

Abo,  Have  you  been  loog  a  slave  ? 

Hot,  Yea,  many  years. 

Abo,  And  do  you  only  curse  ? 

Hot,  Curse  !  only  curse  !  I  cannot  conjure. 
To  raise  the  spirits  up  of  other  men. 
1  am  but  one.     O  !  for  a  soul  of  fire 
To  warm  and  animate  our  common  cause. 
And  make  u  body  of  us,  then  I  would 
Do  something  more  than  Arse. 

Abo,  That  body  set  on  foot,  would  you  bo  one, 
A  limb,  to  lend  it  motion  ? 

Hot.  I  would  be 
The  heart  of  it;  the  head,  the  hand,  and  heart : 
Would  I  could  see  the  day  ! 

Abo,  l^Aside.l  This  spirit  pleases  me,  and  I  will 
trust  him. 
The  time  may  come  to  you  ;  be  ready  for  it 

Enter  BLANpronD. 

Afto,  We're  interrupted  now— we'll  meet  onoo. 

Bia,  If  there  be  any  one  among  you  here 
That  did  belong  to  Oroonoko,  speak : 
1  QOBM  to  him. 


Ab^,  1  dill  b«io&]^  io  kim.    Abooo  STy  fuuno. 

B/i,  Yott  «r9  the  uita  I  nuiic ;  pray  f^m«  with 
me.  f  llf^imr  trili  ^r  Uoth^n, 

Hi?r.  Ve«»  'til  «s  f  s4i<ip«<4<Hi^4bis  Aboon 
Has  formed  9(nB«  secrft  project  to  n^voU  i 
Mr  well-f«i^n'd  m»1  1im  «4i»i-od  Uu,  aad  Lei} 

trust  me . 
Than  welcoiM  Jtbertj  ■^•not  tltiit  I  anfliui 
To  tntst  liis  cuamngt  or  the  cbao>ee  4>f  sams  j 
1  bare  ft  Deixnf*  wilcr  wiy  to  frtttdoixi  : 
I'll  letm  tbe  plut,  mad  wfttch  it  »t«p  bj  fttep^ 
'J'itl  on  th«  r«rge  of  ex«ciik>n — tb«ii, 
JiMt  tiMti,  htinf  it )  'twill  enhnnctt  tbe  merit. 
And  niftite  reward  more  mmple  lujd  more  »ure. 

[Etit. 

SCENE  n^A  Room, 

BmUr  Oftooito&o  ond  Imoikoa. 

Orp.  I  do  not  bltme  mj  fatber  for  bis  Jore ; 
Tfrsa  Nature's  iault  tiiat  mnde  you  tike  tbe  sou, 
Tbe  reosonabltf  vronibip  of  mnnkind: 
Ilo  could  not  help  bis  adomtion. 
But  when  I  iJiink  on  hid  barbanlj. 
That  could  exf^ose  you  to  so  tnhnj  wrongs, 
DriTiug  jott  out  to  wretrbed  slavery* 
Only  for  beine  mine ;  then  I  confcaa 
1  wi»h  I  could  forgut  the  name  of  son, 
TTiat  I  mi  gilt  curse  the  tyrant. 

Imo,  1  will  bleHs  bim, 
For  1  have  founl  you  I»er«  :  HeaT*n only  knowt 
What  is  reserved  for  us  ^  but,  if  we  guess 
1  be  future  br  tlw  psj»t,  our  fortune  must 
Be  wonderful,  ahoT©  the  common  sise 
Of  good  Of  ill ;  it  must  be  in  extremes^' 
Extremely  happy,  or  extremely  wretcbed, 

Ora,  'Tia  in  our  power  to  make  it  happy  now, 

Imo,  But  cot  to  leep  it  so* 

£nUr  Bi.Aif&roiiJ)  gmd  Aboax. 

I^ta*  BIy  rays]  ]0cd  ! 
1  bare  s  pretest  for  jou* 
Oro,  A  bono  t 
Ab<\  Your  lowest  slave. 
Ore.  My  tried  aud  vulued  friend* 
This  worthy  man  alway«  prevenu  my  wants  : 
I  only  wish'd,  vnd  he  has  brought  tUee  to  mu. 
Thoii  an  surprisi^d  ;  csrry  iby  duty  there  : 

[AbOAN  g*ie*  to  Imoinda,  andfatli  at  herfeU^ 
^Vliile  I  acknowledt;e  nyne,  how  shall  1  ibonk  you  I 

Bill.  Uelieif©  me  hone&t  to  your  interest^ 
And  i  am  more  than  pujd.     I  hsve  secured 
"Tisl  all  yot>r  followers  siioll  be  gently  used, 
his  gvnilemuiit  your  chief  faTOurite*  sir* 
bait  wriit  u]>ou  your  person «  while  you  stay 
niong  us. 

Oro*  1  owe  everything  to  yoo. 
Biii.  You  must  not  think  you  ftre  in  sbreiy. 
Of,'.  I  do  w)i  find  1  am. 

-^  Heav'ii  hs3  miraculously  sent 
Tts,  that  may  teach  you  to  expect 
Itb  \iiink'  r  cure,  in  your  delirerunce. 

Ottfi  1  Boraetimes  think  myself^  Heaven  is  eon- 

cernd 
-  my  cJeliveruice. 
Bla.  It  will  beeooa; 
f on  may  especi  it.     Pray,  in  the  meSJi  1itae> 
appear  as  cheerful  as  you  can  among  Hit 
'You  have  sn-  "    '-    '^    *  ^-r.r^.^,,,,! 

Y4»u  d«J|g4r^  !  to  find 


They-  wsicli  your  looks.     But  there   are   honoK 

men. 
Who  are  your  friends  ;  you  nre  secured  in  th'^m* 

(ho,  I  tbatik  you  for  your  caution. 

B/a*  1  will  leave  you  : 
And  be  assured,  I  wish  your  liberty. 

[£4  it    BLANUrORO* 

AIm,  He  speaks  you  rery  fair. 

Oro»  fie  means  me  fnir* 

Afio,  Jf  be  f  hould  noi^  my  lord  ! 

Ova,  If  he  should  not  1 
ril  not  suspect  h IS  truth ;  but  if  I  didj 
What  shall  I  get  by  doubting  ? 

Abo.   \oii  secure 
Yourself  from  dtvappointmeDt ;  but,  besides. 
There's  this  advantage  in  suspecting  bim, 
When  you  put  oft  the  hopes  of  other  men, 
You  will  rely  upon  your  godlike  self^ 
And  then  3*ou  may  be  sure  of  liheriy. 

Oro,  Be  sure  of  liberty !  what  dost  thou  mean  J 
Advisinj;  to  rely  upon  myself? 
I  think  we  may  be  sure  on't  j  we  must  wait; 
'lis  worth  ft  little  patience. 

AfMf.  O,  my  lorcl  ? 

Oro.  \Vhat  dost  titou  drive  at! 

Abo.  Sir*  another  time 
You  would  have  found  it  sooner :  but  I  les 
Lore  has  your  heart,  and  takes  up  all  yotur  thOQg'htl* 

Oro,  And  csnst  thou  blame  me  l 

Athi,  Sir,  I  must  nut  blame  you* 
But,  tui  our  fortune  stand>i,  there  is  a  paasion 
( Youi  pardon,  rtiyal  mistress,  1  must  speak) 
That  would  becfime  yc  i  better  tbuti  your  love;—* 
A  brave  resentment;  w\iieb,  inspired  byyoti, 
iSltt^ht  kindle  und  diffuse  a  gea'roui  Tag« 
Amoo:;  tbe  alaves,  to  rouse  and  ibake  our  chsitn 
And  struggle  to  be  free. 

Oto,  How  can  we  help  ourselves  ? 

Abo,  I  knew  yo«,  when  you  would  hare  found  1 
^ay. 
How  help  ourselves !  the  Terv  Tndiiits  teach  us: 
We  need  but  to  attempt  our  liberty, 
And  we  carry  it.     We  have  hundst  suflident, 
UouV.e  the  number  of  our  1.1  '  "  rre, 

Ueudy  to  be  empk'y'd.     \\  «a 

To  set  them,  theo»  at  work  i  ■.  _ai  but  you, 

To  head  our  enterprise,  and  hid  u«  stnket 

0><»,  Whnt  would  you  do! 

.4^0,  Cut  our  oppressors*  throats. 

OrtJ.  And  you  would  have  me  join  ia  your  de* 
si^n  of  murder  1 

Ab^K  It  deserrfs  a  better  name  . 
But.  bo  itwhut  it  will,  'tin  jnattfied 
By  self-defence  and  niituml  liberty. 

Orot  ril  heftr  no  more  on't, 

Ahfi*  I'm  aorry  for'i. 

Oto,  Kor  shall  you  thirds  of  it. 

Abo*  Not  tbmk'of  it ! 

Oro.  No :  I  command  yon  not* 

AbtK  Uemeinber,  sir, 
V'ou  lire  a  si  are  your»«?lf,  and  to  enrnmand 
Jd  now  another's  right*     Not  thmk  of  itS 
Since  tbe  first  moment  they  put  tm  my  chalil_, 
V\e  thought  of  nothing  but  the  weight  of  theni« 
And  how  to  throw  them  off.     Can  jrour'a  sit  i 

Oro,  I  have  a  sense  of  my  oooditicm. 
As  painful,  and  vs  quick,  as  voura  can  b«. 
I  ft^el  for  my  Imoinda  and  myself; 
Lmoinda,  much  the  t^nderest  pnrt  of  fM« 
Bui,  thoug^h  1  lifv^^mb  form?  liberty, 
I  would  not  buy  it  at  the  Christian  prjeo 
Of  black  in^ratitttdo  :  they  shall  oot  «ay^ 


216 


OROONOKO. 


[Act  III. 


That  we  desenred  oar  fortune  hj  our  Crimea. 
Murder  the  innocent ! 

Abo.  The  innocent ! 

Oro.  These  men  are  §o,  whom  yoQ  would  rise 
againct. 
If  we  are  slaves,  thejdid  not  make  us  daret. 
But  bought  us  in  the  common  way  of  trsde. 
The^  paid  our  price  for  us,  and  we  are  now 
Their  property,  a  part  of  their  estate, 
To  manage  as  they  please.    Mistake  me  not — 
I  do  not  tamely  say,  that  we  should  bear 
All  they  could  lay  upon  us :  but  we  find 
The  load  so  light,  so  little  to  be  felt 
f  Considering  they  hare  us  in  their  pow'r. 
And  mav  inflict  what  grierances  they  please), 
lYe  ought  not  to  complain. 

Abo,  My  royal  lord, 
You  do  not  know  the  heavy  griersnces. 
The  toils,  the  labours,  weary  drudgeries. 
Which  they  impose ;  burdens  more  fit  for  beasty» 
For  senseless  beasts  to  bear,  than  thinking  men« 
Then  if  you  saw  the  bloody  cruelties 
They  execute  on  every  slight  offence  ;^ 
Nay,  sometimes  in  their  proud,  insulting  sport, 
How  worse  than  dogs  they  lash  their  feilow-orea- 

tures. 
Your  heart  would  bleed  for  them.    Ohr !  could  you 

know 
How  many  wretches  lift  their  hands  ard  eves 
To  70U  for  their  relief ! 

Oro,  I  pity  them. 
And  wish  I  could  with  honesty  do  more. 

Abo.  You  must  do  more,  and  may,  with  honesty. 
O,  royal  sir,  remember  who  you  are — 
Aprince,  bom  for  the  good  of  othor  men  ; 
Wnose  godlike  office  is  to  draw  the  sword 
Against  oppression,  and  set  free  mankind : 
And  this,  I  m  sure,  you  think  opi'ression  now. 
What  though  you  have  not  felt  tEose  miseries. 
Never  believe  you  are  obliged  to  them  : 
They  have  their  selfish  reasons,  muvbe,  now. 
For  using  you  so  well.    But  there  will  come 
A  time,  when  you  must  have  you)  share  of  them. 

Oro.  You  see  how  little  cause  I  have  to  think  so. 
"  Favoured  in  my  own  person,  in  my  friends ; 
Indulged  in  all  that  can  concern  my  care. 
In  my  Imoinda's  soft  society.*'        lEmbraeing  her, 

AIh),  And  therefore  would  you  lie  contented 
down 
In  the  forgetfulness  and  arms  of  love. 
To  get  young  princes  for  them  1 

Oro.  Say'st  thou  1  ha . 

Abo.  Princes,  the  heirs  of  empire,  and  the  last 
Of  your  illustrious  iaeage,  to  be  bom 
To  pamper  up  their  pride,  and  be  their  slaves  ! 

Oro,  Jmoinda,   save   me,   save    me  from  that 
thought ! 

"  Imo,  There  is  no  safety  from  it :  I  have  long 
Suffer'd  it  with  a  mother's  labouring  pains, 
And  can  no  longer.    Kill  me,  kill  me  now. 
While  I  am  bless'd,  and  happy  in  your  love  ; 
Bather  than  let  me  live  to  see  you  hate  me : 
As  you  must  hate  me — me,  the  only  cause. 
The  fountain  of  these  flowine  miseries." 

Oro,  Shall  the  dear  babe,  ue  eldest  of  my  hopes. 
Whom  I  begot  a  prince,  be  bora  a  slave  1 
The  treasure  of  this  temple  was  design'd 
T'  enrich  a  kingdom's  fortune  :  shall  it  here 
Be  seised  upon  by  vile  nnhallow'd  bands. 
To  be  employ'd  in  ua^M  most  profime  Y 

Abo,  In  most  unworthy  uses— think  of  that ; 
And,  while  you  Bisy»  prevent  it.    O  Bjloid, 


Rely  on  nodiing  that  they  say  to  yo«. 
They  speak  you  foir,  I  know,  and  bid  von  wait* 
But  think  what  'tis  to  wait  on  promises. 
And  promises  of  men  who  know  no  tie 
Upon  their  words,  against  their  interest : 
And  Where's  their  interest  in  freeing  you  1 
Iwto,  O  \  where,  indeed,  to  lose  so  many  alaves  ? 
"  Abo.  Nay,  grant  this  man,  you  think  so  much 
your  mend. 
Be  honest,  and  intends  all  that  he  says. 
He  is  but  one ;  and  in  a  goremment. 
Where,  he  confesses,  you  have  enemies. 
That  watch  your  loou.    What  looks  can  you  put 

on. 
To  please  these  men,  who  are  befofe  resolved 
To  read  them  their  own  wsy  1    Alas,  iny  lord  ! 
If  they  incline  -to  think  you  dangerous, 
They  have  their  knavish  arts  to  make  you  so  : 
And  then  who  kaows  how  far  their  cmelty 
May  cany  their  revenge  1 

"  Imo,  To  everything 
That  does  belong  to  you«  your  friends,  and  me. 
I  shall  be  torn  from  you,  forced  away, 
Helpleas  and  miserable.    Shall  I  live 
To  see  that  day  again? 

"  Oro.  That'day  shall  never  come." 

Abo.  I  know  you  are  persuaded  to  believe 
The  Governor's  arrival  will  prevent 
These  mischiefs,  and  bestow  you  liberty : 
But  who  is  sure  of  that !  I  rather  fear 
More  mischiefs  from  his  coming.    He  is  young, 
Luxurious,  pasaionate,  and  amorous : 
Such  a  complexion,  and  made  bold  by  power. 
To  countenance  all  he  is  prone  to  do. 
Will  know  no  bounds,  no  law  against  his  lusts. 
If,  in  a  fit  of  his  intemperance. 
With  a  strong  hand  he  shall  resolve  to  seize, 
And  force  my  royal  mistress  from  your  arms. 
How  can  you  help  yourself? 

Oro.  Ha !  thou  hast  roused 
The  lion  in  his  den — he  stalks  abroad. 
And  the  wide  forest  trembles  at  his  roar. 
I  find  the  danger  now  :  my  spirits  start 
At  the  alarm,  and  from  all  quarters  come. 
To  man  my  heart,  the  citadel  of  love. 
Is  there  a  power  on  earth  to  force  you  from  me  ? 
And  shall  I  not  resist  it  ? 
Now  I  am  lashion'd  to  thy  purpose :  speak. 
What  combination,  what  conspiracy. 
Would 'st  thou  engage  me  in  ?    I'll' \mdertake 
All  thou  wouldst  have  me,  now,  for  liberty, — 
For  the  great  cause  of  love  and  liberty. 

Abo,  Now,  my  great  master,  you  appear  your- 
self. 
And,  since  we  have  you  join'd  in  our  design. 
It  cannot  fail  us.    I  have  muster'd  up 
The  choicest  slaves,  men  who  are  sensible 
Of  their  condition,  and  seem  most  resolved : 
They  have  their  several  parties. 

"  Oro.  Summon  them. 
Assemble  them.    I  will  come  forth  and  show 
Myself  among  them  ;  if  tbey  are  resolved, 
I'll  lead  their  foremost  resolutions. 

Abo.  I  have  provided  those  will  follow  you. 

"  Oro.  With  this  reserve   in  our  proceedings 
atill. 
The  means  that  lead  us  to  our  liberty 
Must  not  be  bloody. 

"  Abo.  In  self-defence,  my  lord^— 

"  Oro,  1  know,  I  feel. 
All  thou  canst  say,  and  more*    Is  th«ie  no  way— 
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)  gods  f  'tit  ini[)irfttioti  I     WLal  a  thotigbt  1 
h«  f  erj  ship  tbat  broug^ht,  that  mide  iii  bIktm, 
irima  in  the  river  ttni— -Wft'll  teiie  on  Ibit, 
And  not  «  life  ibaU  ftlh 
*'  Abfl»  And  shall  W9,  then, 
^es«rt  our  honest,  brare,  unhtppj  frifnda  ? 
ila»t  all  their  hopes  ! 
*•  Oro*  Ot  no!  w©*U  mo  logether; 
Not  one  tsioeiatv  ahftll  o«  left  behind, 
•*  Abo*  Whf ,  farewell,  tbeui  refenge.    It  ahall 
I  be  w," 

L        We  shall  expect  j^oa,  iin 
^K     Oro,  Vou  aball  not  lung.  {Eitunt. 

^m  SCENE  III.— il  Pkntatwn, 

^V  Ent#r  »tve>al  SUrei,  emtphators* 

Firtt  S,  Tia  iboat  the  tim«  now ;  he'll  he  h«re 
toon. 

Steond  S.  WcU ;  hot  what  are  we  to  do  1 
Fint  5.  To  do !  why,  we  are  to  be  free. 
Sit^nd  S.  Ay  !     Twa*  lucky  this  Ahoan  came 
wnooe  ui.     When  I  look  »t  him^  and  hear  hioj 
^hIiIIc,  1  think  Tm  free  alreadjr* 
^^^    Third  5.  Wbv,  ar»  to  b«  lufe;  so^h  men  aa  he 
^^■HiT  do  niiicb. 

^^f  Stemd  S«  Wbr*  vv^e  were  all  such  men»  tillsl&ferj 
^^^loke  ua.     But  what  ta  the  project  ? 
^^     Third  S.  Whr,  we  ihall  hear,  we  ahsll  bear. 

Fini  S,  Ay,  let  Aboan  alooe  ;  111  warrant  hell 
^        put  na  in  a  way. 

Sound  S,  Tbere'a  Hotxnan,  too.  Did  yon  hear 
how  he  fired,  when  out  tyrants  ran  away,  and  left 
US  to  the  IndiiinsT 

firtt  $.  Did  t  ?  Aj.  Hotmanr  in  my  opinion, 
baa  aa  much  tpint  as  Aboan.  Here  they  are, 
coming  logirther.  Let  ua  draw  back  u  Utile.  See 
how  earnestly  they  talk — don*t  let  ua  intermpt 
them.  [^^fy  rtlire  to  the  back  t*f  tht  tiagt* 


; 


Enttr  HoTUAK  and  Aooan. 

A&ev  This  i%  his  scheme;  I  left  him  hut  this 
roomeoL 

Iht*  I  like  it  not.     A  glorioua  feat,  indeed, 
For  souU  of  fire,  provoked  br  burning  wrongs. 
To  seize  a  ahip  by  night,  and  atenl  away* 
Our  uaeleea  weapons  slumbering  in  the  ahealh. 
Confusion  \  and  our  sufferings  unrevenged  1 

Abo*   Indeed,   I  thought  of  moro«     But  ia  not 
frefdom. 
Without  the  chance  of  contefit,  worth  acceptance  1 

H^*  I  know  not — to  those  fngid  clod  a,  perhaps ; 
To  our  pale  lords,  who  only  dare  to  strike 
Whom  oilirri  bind,  it  might — hut  not  to  me. 
By  all  my  wronisja.  I  thirst  for  more  than  freedom. 

Ah(y»  Tlxy  noble  ardour  might  e'en  warm  the 

We'll  try  o».ce  more  its  power  on  Oroonoko. 
But  soft — h«r<^  are  our  friends,  and,  ns  I  think, 
"^  l(  dtsUnce  comes  the  prince — it  must  be  he. 
"Velcome,  my  friends,  the  prince  ia  of  your  party, 
[Turntvg  ro  ik€  Slaros* 
t  has  engnged  to  make  yourcaa<!te  hia  own, 
^  where  he  comea. 

Zmier  Odooxoko. 

i#re  are  out  friends,  my  lord* 
Tho  ask  hut  yowr  concurrence  to  be  free. 
Or»,  If  to  ii^t  these  I  am  the  means  of  freedom, 
*Tis  well  1  wtis  a  alaTe-^'tJe  well  that  hero 
«h©  wrongs  you  lufler. 
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H^t,  *Tis  better  not  to  be,  than  thus  to  8uder< 
Ab0*  To  die  at  once,  than  leave  our  wretchea 
o0apring 
Heirs  of  the  chains  and  scourges  that-^^ 

Oro,  Ko  more. 
!^Iy  friend  here  tells  me,  you  hare^well  resoked 

[To  iht  Slaves. 
To  make  one  glorious  efbrt  to  he  free — 
To  ritik  your  livea,  and  all  the  threefold  woes 
J  hat  would  attend  our  unsuccessful  contest. 

[  The  Slaves  Utok  on  tiuh  other,  and  answer  no* 
thing. 
Hif*.  [Ciamoroiuii/.]  All,  all  W6  risk  for  froedom 
— and  revenge ! 
[OaoojioRO  lurwi  ^Mic/t,  and  k^kt  torNeiUy  at 

HOTMAN. 

0r(»,    [Afttr  a  paioe.]    Tis    well— 'tis    great! 

[Turning  la  tfts  r«9f.]  But  I  have  found      ' 
the  menna 
To  gain  onr  purpose  by  a  safer  way. 

Hot*  [lnttrrupling,'\  A  safer  I      Lot  him  talk  of      ' 
safer  ways, 
Who  holds  his  life  more  dear  than  great  revenge. 
[OaooNOKo   iHTui  ha$ti(y  again^  and- looh  at 
HoTMANi/irin^  hh  eyu  some  time  ti/wn  him, 
UfithoHt  ipeaking  ;  HoraiAy  at  length  showt 
$4}jn€  sigm  of  f infusion — O&oonoko    then 
turnB  and  jpeuki  to  Aboa?^. 
Or0»  Is  this  the  man  whose  zeal  you  praised  so 

much? 
Aba,  It  is. 

Hot,  IMore  confuitd.J  They  whisper — ^yes,  I  am 
stjspuctej — 
I  must  talk  louder  stilL  lAiidt* 

Oro.  IStili  etfeing  lIoTH AN.]  And  is  he  trusted 

with  tLe  whole  desij^n  ? 
Abo,  He  is,  my  lord. 
Ora.  The  murks  of  guilt  are  on  him. 
Abo,  Not  so,  my  lord. 
Oro*  Whence  his  confusion,  then,  to  meet  my 

eye  ? 
Abo*  Whence  his  confusion,  now,  suppose  him 

false  1 
Oro,  Wlicnce'    From  the  consciousness  of  false^ 
hood  Jiero, 
That  which  uuikes  villmps  start  at  their  own  shadow, 
That  made  him  ftsar  my  f*ye,  though  it  could  reach 
No  farther  than  tbe  cortfHiig  of  his  benrt. 
E'en  now  he  trembles,  and  a  sickly  hue 
Steals  on  bis  cheeks. 

Abo.  It  does—yet  try  him  farther. 

Oro,  To  try  him,  now  he's  trusted,  hoota  tis  qo 

thing. 
Aho.  Do  it,  if  only  to  restore  our  hope. 
Or  end  the  torments  of  suspense. 

Oro,  I  will. 
Your  zeal,  my  friend,  I  bononr;  but  you  know 

Hot,  That  nobler  hopes  have  set  my  soul  on  fire, 
Thiin  just  to  steal  a  ship,  and  run  away 
If  I  consent  to  this,  ye  gods ! 

[He  ajferti  to  speak  ihh  Ufudlvt  hut  his  toiC* 
Jaiters  through  hit  fear. 
Oro.  If  yoti  do  not  constant,  you  wDl  not  sure^ 
Hot*  I  will  not  what  1— W^ho  ia  there  that  sus- 
"^         pectsme! 

[Jrt   a  great    coti/umn,— Oroowoio    looks   at 
AnOAN,  then  turnt  again  to  Hotmah. 
Ore.  Suspects  my  friendj— Of  what  should  we 

8uai»eci  you  t 
Abo.  lUuitiiy.}  Bv  bMv'otl  if  I  suspected  any 
present 

if 
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OROONOKO. 


[Act  IV. 


Of  a  ptrfidloiis  tUv  to  Uuit  WrliCMMsr 
Tbii  OAgger  hnB  at  once  should  make  Djm  ftithful. 
[HoTMAN,  tiaringf  atUmpU   U  qMolcv   but  is 
oo*rcom$  by  Aif  con/iuiM  and  terror^ 
Or  J    [To  AioAN.}  What  think  jon  now  Y 
Atfo,  By  all  my  wuu,  a  coward  and  a  traitor. 
Oro,  Hall  oeitainly  betray  us. 
Abo.  That heahall not; 
For  wliat  I  swore,  FU  do. 
Oo.  What  wilt  thoq  do  1 
Abo.  rU  stop  hit  mouth  before  yoa;  stab  him 
here. 
And  then  let  him  inform. 

[Going  to  stab  Hotjian,  OaooNoao  hold*  him 
— lioTX AN,  vho  hiept  his  oyo  upon  thtm,  per' 
edvesM  vith  extrgmt  eonfusitm,  and,  qfter 
soms  irresoluto  gesturest  stoaU  off  unpercoivtd, 

Oro.  Thou  art  not  mad 

Abo.  I  would  secure  ourselres. 
Oro.  It  shall  not  be  this  way,— it  cannot  be ; 
To  murder  him,  is  to  alarm  the  rest. 

[Turns  about,  and  misses  HoiXAir. 
What,  is  he  gone  T 

Abo.  [To  the  Slaves.]  la  Hotman  gone  ! 
First  S.  Hotman,  my  lord,  is  gone :  but  doubt 
him  not.  [To  OaoosoKO. 

The  stem  inquiring  look  of  majeaty 
(W^  feel  iu  |)ow*r)wiil  strike  the  mind  with  awe; 
ife  dared  to  differ,  air ;  but,  when  opposed. 

He  felt  confused ;  the  difference  of  his  state 

Oro.  Why,  be  it  so. 
My  fellow-sufl^rers  and  worthy  friends, 
To-morrow,  early  as  the  breaking  day. 
We  rendezrouB  behind  the  citron- grore ; 
Till  then,  farewell.  [Exeunt  Slares. 

Aboan! 

Abo.  My  lord. 

Oro.  'TwoB  better  not  to  trust  them  with  our 

f'ors. 

Yet  let  t!  em  meet  at  a  more  early  time ; 

Within  tills  hour— and   then,   though    Hotman's 

fvilsc. 
We  may  succeed  before  we  are  betray*d. 
Abo.  We  may— I'll  after  them  and  do  it. 

[Exeunt 


ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I. —  T/i*  Governor's  House. 
£«Ctr  Hotman  and  the  Lioutenant-GoTemor. 

Gov.  To  seixe  the  ship,  say  you? 

Hot.  E'en  BO,  my  lord. 

Gov.  At  what  hour*? 

Hot.  '1  lie  hour  1  cannot  tell. 

Gat,  Were  you  not  trusted   then? 

Hot.    I    was,    my  lord;    but  be   they  call   the 
prince 

Gor.  What,  OroonoVo? 

Hot.  The  same,  m^  lord ;  a  bloody-minded  felr 
low; — 
He  and  another  took  it  in  their  heads 
To  think  1  was  not  quite  the  rogue  I  seem'd, 
And,  if  1  had  not  left  them,  would  have  atabb'd  m^. 

|}«v.  Indeed  I^Well,  we  muat  be  befordbaad 
witbtbem. 


Your  honest  service  to  the  govenuuent 

Shall  be  rewarded  with  your  liberty.  [Pauses^ 

Let's  see 

Hot.  [Aside."]  Could  I  hayeworktd  theni  up,  to 
farther  m^sohief, 
My  wages  had  been  more.  [Rsfirinf • 

Gov.  Here,  Hotmao — hark.  ye. 
Let  Captain  Driver  come  to  me  this  ntomenL 

[firit  HOTM^N* 

Why,  this  is  just  the  thing  I  would  have  wiah'd. 

The  laws  now  take  this  Oroonoko  oC 

And  laaFO  Imoinda  mine— the  ahip  Meor'4» 

His  party  will  desert  hiin,  and  with  ease 

I  then  may  seize  my  prey. 

JCnfer  Captain  Driver. 
Captain,  what  hands  have  you  on  board  to-night  1 

Cffpt;  D.  Not  many,  but  enough,  to  do  the  bMi- 
ness.    I  leam'd  it  from  the  slave  I  met  below. 

Gov.  I  sent  hiqi,  air^ 

Capt.  D*  I  know  it,  Covecaor,  and  haTO  sent 
him  with  ordera  that  the  ship  should  weigh,  and 
stfuid  from.ahp^a;  'tia  doinf ,  sir,  era  now. 

Gov.  Your  crew,  then,  cffitaiii,  are  not  all  on 
boaidl 

Copt.  D.  No,  no ;  1*11  tend  them  ord^js  to  be  ready  t 
They'll  do  Cor  your  Priik^a  Oxooneko,.yet.-. 

Gov.   Well,  CaptaiPt  I'U  ejipeot  you;  I  shall 
order 

All  the  militia  nndair  axiiiit  diracUy, 
Here  on  the  platform. 

Capt.  D.  xo^  need  Bot  fan  ma.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  ll.^The  Citron  Grove^Meonlight. 

Eestmr  Omoonoko,  AaoAH,  Imoinda,  Slaves, 
Women,  and  Ch'tldreUffolUnaing. 

Oro»  Come  on,  my  friends  I  see,  where  the  rising 
moon 
Now  shines  upon  our  purpose !     Let  our  march 
At  once  be  swift  and  silent,  like  her  course  ; 
The  ship  surprised,  we  triumph  without  conBict, 
Nor  mark  our  way  to  liberty  with  blood. 

Enter  First  Slave,  as  Okoonoko  is  leading  tha 
olkert  out. 

First  S.  [Prostrating  himself  before  Oroonoko* 
My  lord,  my  )»rince 

Oro.  What  woubist  tbou  say?— Be  brief. 

First  S.  Tbe  villain  Hotman 

Abo.  Ah! 

Oro.  Well,  what  of  bim?— Take  courage^-what 
of  bim? 

First  S.  My  lord,  I  four  he  has  belray'd  us. 

Oro.  Whv? 

First  S.  From  our  last  rendezvous,  my  lord,  e'en 
n  w 
I  watcb'd  bim  to  tbe  Governor's ;  but  there 
He  stuy'd  not  lonf; ;  1  saw,  «&  be  came  out, 
H>'  spoke  to  Captain  Driver,  and  from  bim 
I  watcb'd  bim  still ;  he  b>i»ted  to  tbe  ship. 
Which,  now  unmoor'd,  lies  fartl^r  from  the  shore  , 
Tbe  Captain  and  bifr  crew  arc  up  in  arms. 
All  the  militia  out,  tbe  place  alarm 'd : 
1  hey'U  soon  be  here. 

Oro.  Why,  we  must  meet  them,  then;  the  iron 
hand 
Of  stem  necessity  is  now  upon  us ; 
And  from  the  rack  she  drives  lus  to  ouf  iworda. 

[Draws. 
Tha  women  and  the  children  fall  behind, 


Seems  nj 

i^Dfli  for  dangers,  lucb  u  now  tpp roach  us* 
\V  bit  irill  become  of  tbem  ! 

I**  Am>«N,  \cho^  duti^t^  tkii  tcen§,  tipreuti  the 
%^tmoit  onguhh  of  mtnAf  bif  hut  gtttur§i  and 
dtjmrtmtntt  at  Wfi^(A  camsi  forward,  and, 
pr99tTmUng  himmtj  W       ■  '  ona,  takn 

kiijMd,  mnd  mU  tt  i^ 
•  Dfi»»  Fofbetr — irt'r«  buu,    -_    v_^rj   let  me 

I  know  0>c9  fttitJifd*  lb«reCbr«  blajs«  Uim  not.' 
^^9,0,  oijr  ^wr  lord  !  nj  h«ftri  drupA  blood  to 
tbmk 

^t-  '     *'     ^  -'  -T^diiUty 

^  ^^ls«  aeeitus^  thus  undo  u«. 

■     ■     ■     .      s       :i      !-*», 

^iM».  *4i«   lost — iia  niio'd — tod  by  no  1   but 
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/  c/rovi  0  daggtr^  «ii«l  irjf«rt »» il«^ 
—  URoo^fo&o  idyi  AtfU  p/'  /^M  h4uui* 
Oro.  J...,„     :.wMf  you  wrong  mf  design  I  iJiits  fur 
Tbou'<(  oiilj  err'd ;  but  to  d««t  rt  mo  oofP 

f  H*rtttmg  tk^duggtr/ram  him* 
Would  bo  aerino  i»Je«d^  tir#d  th)  beJp. 

ITurmng  to  luosauA* 
ImmttiM,  jou  idimI  not  etpottf  younmK; 
IWliM,  my  tove  ^  I  klmoit  fov  for  jrou. 

liMw  I  frftf  HO  dftogtr :  Ufa,  or  dostL,  I  will 
Kniojr  with  you, 

rirtt  5,  [  Aiarmid,^  Tbof  ooao  f  tboj  come  !    I 

BtjNU  tbrm ;  t  boy 're  upon  us* 
Off.  [I'uiimg /iidim// MWf  liioiKOA.]  M J  per- 
•on  u  yottf  guard, 

£iil«r  lA#  Li»ut«naul  Govomor,  tvitJ^  itoTHAH  a«ul 
All  HaltbU, — ^Copiaiti  Stawiiosk  om^  ftu  Moo. 

illK?.  7'Lero  U  tbo  vilUiii  tbtt  botisjr'd  ourCiiu«, 
Hi*  lifo  ia  duo  to  me.  [Adlfancing, 

Oiv,  Hold  you ;  tnd  jou  wbo  como  agiduit  us, 
hold  I* 
I  cbargo  you  in  tbo  genenl  good  to  aU, 
••  And  ifitb  I  c<niM  commaml  ^  r  rent 

TLe  bloody  baroo  of  ibo  murd  1 " — 

I  irotttd  not  urge  deaiructioD  u„^    -^-  ,  J  ; 
But,  if  you  fotlow  (kte,  you  find  it  bor^. 
Wbo  firti  adrancea 

EnUr  CaptftUi  DftirKn^  with  kU  Crow. 

Copt.  D,  Kara,  bvre.  b«np  tbey  mf,  Goreraor  *^ 

II  hut,  aoize  ijpon  my  sUip  I 

C  r  -       ' '    '  >  n ,  f  Adi^nting  fint* 

jtjk]  Thou  art  fuH'xi*  iQileeiL 
uJuiU  tn  ihe  tttm*  Iff  tuv  ^lUioTS* 
1  by  own  biuLni  lii»  u^od  tbee  ! 

Oin\  ll«!>t  It  ibere. 
H«  did  (i*«erv«»  bia  death  *     Take  him  Bwar« 

[Thf^  Ttmot^tk^  tt^V* 
You  OfHP.  tir,  mnd  those  miitdken  men 
IViuat  be  our  tntiwaaem,  we  do  not  «nme 
Jk9  mnmmwn,  and  thirstiog^  for  your  blood* 
If  we  d#tttr'd  rour  ruiu,  th«  ref^enjj;* 
Of  our 
But  lb  T 
lo  roil 

Ot0.   1 


m>  D 


'a  defttb  bad  pu«B*d  it  ob. 
I  ok .  in  «  regard 

and  the  public  good. 
iiat  public  good  -  draw  off  yottr 


Anf^  }t*nTP  uH  to  our  fortuoa  :  we**«  reaolT'd* 

Wd  on  what  f — Your  r»«>1u lions 
A  uVDTtum'd,  prevented ,  loat ; 

\i  4(1  3"J^lJr^c  now  can  v''»"  raiae  out  of  them  t 
Nif  gTtfBt  we  afaooid  draw  ^,  what  can  you  do ! 
\V  (i^fi?  can  you  move  !^Wbat  more  can  jou  reaoWe 


thmr 


oremor,  I  tee, 


liUttaa  it  bo  to  tbrow  yoursiftvM  aweH 
Fnmiue  muat  eat  you  up.  if  you  ^o  on. 
Vou  *»*»,  our  numbers  could  witb  enae  compel 
Wb«l  we  rvqueat :— and  wh*t  do  we  reijuntt! 
Only  (0  save  youraeUes. 

'[Thi  Womati,  wtth  their  Cbildren,  gtjthtrlng' 
ahoui  tUt  Men. 
Ora.  I'll  hear  no  mrire! 

G4>u»   To  tlioae  poor  wratcbe*  wbo  b«T«  been 
ftoduced 
And  I'^d  awny.  to  all  and  ^r*rj  one, 
We  ofTet  a  full  pardon. 

Oro,  Then,  i%\\  on  !  [Pr^pcnuff  ia  rfigage. 

Got \  Lsy  bold  u}>on'tt  before  jt  be  too  ble  ; 
Pardon  itnd  mercy. 

[Hit  Men^ate  Oroonoro,  ami  fait* 
fatti ,  rrv in^  tmt  Ji*r  pa rdtnt . 
Slav^,  Pardon  1    Al«rrry  t    I* anion  ! 
Oro>*  Lei  them  e;o,  all.      Now,  Got 
I  own,  tbe  folly  of  mv  ^^  fwrr,.iH,., 
7*he  raaliaeas  of  this  :  must  blush, 

Quit«  tliruo^'h  ihta  v^l  u  whtiely  ahamoi 

To  think  I  could  deatgn  io  aukke  tUoi«  free. 
Who  were  by  nature  ilaTot  \  wretcbva,  deaifi^'d 
To  bo  iheir  moaters'  dogSj  and  lick  th^ir  f««t 
W©  were  too  few  b«fore  for  Tictory, 

{Eie*int  itii  Sbfea* 
We*ro  atill  enow  to  die.    ITo  LiioiKiia  and  Aboaji* 

Enter  BLAMDronD. 

Got.  Lire,  royal  air,— 
Live,  end  be  bapp>  lon^,  on  your  own  terms ; 
Only  consent  to  yield,  and  you  ah^l  bare 
What  tarme  yon  can  propose,  for  you  and  yours, 

Onf*  Conaent  to  yield !    Shall  1  betray  myaelf  t 

Bla*  Tra  glad  you  bd?e  proceeded  br  fair  meana. 

[To  the  Goremor. 

t  came  to  be  a  medlstor. 

Gov,  Try  what  you  can  work  upon  him. 

Oro.  Are  you  come  against  me,  tool 

Bin,  U  this  to  come  against  you  t 

ICntuing  to  Osaowo&o,  and  ^ff^ring  him  hU 
tUHtrd, 
trnarm'd  to  put  myself  into  your  bonda  f 
I  come.  1  hope,  to  serve  you* 

Oro.  You  hare  serr'd  me  ; 
I  thiink  y>iU  for't ;  find  I  am  pleasM  to  tbink 
Vou  were  my  friend,  while  I  h»d  ne<>d  of  one  j 
But  now  'tis  past : — tbia  farewell,  and  tif>p:mie. 

[fv.  - 

Bla\  It  is  not  passM,  and  I  must  set 
I  would  muk<?  up  these  breacbe*,  whit  1 1 
l\  ill  widen  more,  and  close  us  all  in  lore. 

Oro,  I  kn'^w  wUai  I  hsTe  dr»oe,  and  1  ahould  be 
A  child,  t.    •'  ■   '  p»er  can  foftgive.^- 

Forgive!     '  but  that,  I  would  not  live 

To  be  fori^:^^  ■.  .      .■   there  a  power  on  anrtb 
That  I  emit  ever  oetd  for^^iveness  from  ! 

Bid    You  shall  not  need  it. 

Oro,  No,  I  will  not  need  it. 

B/d.  You  fee,  he  offers  you  your  own  conditions. 
For  you  and  yours. 

Oto.  ?H  ti  M I  *  I  ca  I » 1 1  ulftte  ? 
Prec»riiiU9ty  compound,  on  stinted  terms* 
To  safe  my  life  1 

HU.  Sir.  It»  inip^es  none. 
•'  You  nil »  r  own  eecuritf 

If  your  •,•!  U»cend  to  treat, 

lo  adv^rn  , -.  "*  -  ,  '  .--i  "ii  tfoemy, 
Ye>t.  sure,  your  honour "^a  safe,  you  msf 
Uiftirs  of  peace  and  aak*ty  from  &  ^cmf  I 


LI 
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OBOONOKO. 


[Act  V. 


«'  O09.  He  frill  relj  on  whtt  yoa  mr  to  hia : 

Arm 
tm  mr  pladgv  of  tr 
1  mj  ufe,  for  all  be  tajt. 


trust. 


[Ttf  Blanofobdh 
Offer  bim  what  joa  ean,  I  will 
And  make  all  good.    Be  tou  m: 

«  Bla.  I'll  answer,  with  m 

Gov,  At,  do,  and  par  the  forfeit,  if  too  please. 

Bla,  Consider,  sir,  ean  joa  content  to  throw 
That  blessing  from  joa,  jon  so  hardly  foond, 

IPoints  to  Imoinda. 
And  so  mach  rained  once  1 

Oro,  Imoinda,  oh ! 
"  'Tis  she  that  holds  me  on  this  srgnment 
Of  tedious  life :  I  oonld  resoWe  it  soon, 
"Were  this  cursed  being  onlj  in  debate. 
Bat  mj  Imoinda  struggles  in  mj  sonl, — 
She  makes  a  coward  of  me,  I  oonfesa. 
I  am  afraid  to  part  with  her  in  death  ; 
And  more  afraid  of  life,  to  lose  her  here. 

Bla.  **  This  way,  you  must  lose  her ;"  think  upon 
The  weakness  of  her  sex,  msde  jet  more  weak 
IVith  her  condition,  requiring  rest 
And  soft  indulging  ease,  to  nurse  jour  hopes 
And  fflske  joo  a  slad  father. 

On,  There,  I  feel 
A  Cither's  fondness  and  a  husband's  lore. 
Thej  seise  upon  m  j  heart,  strain  all  iu  strings 
To  poll  me  to  them  from  mj  stem  retdre. 
Husband  and  fatiier !  all  the  melting  art 
Of  eloquence  lives  in  those  soft'ninf  nsmes. 
'*  Methinks  I  see  the  babe,  with  infant  hands. 
Pleading  for  life,  and  begffing  to  be  bom. 
Shall  I  forbid  his  birth  1  deny  him  life  1 
The  heavenly  comlbru  of  all-cheeriog  light 'T 
These  are  the  calla  of  Nature,  that  call  loud. 
They  will  be  heard,  and  conquer  in  their  cause." 
He  must  not  be  a  man  who  can  resist  them. 
"Not  my  Imoinda  •  I  will  renture  all 
To  sare  thee,  and  that  little  iuDOcent  : 
The  world  may  be  a  better  friend  to  him 
Than  1  have  found  it.     Now  I  yield  myself : 

[Gtoet  up  hit  tword. 
The  conflict*s  pats'd,  and  we  sre  in  your  handu. 

IThe  Sailors  gather  about    Oaoo^OKO  and 
Abo  AN,  and  ttiu  them. 

Gov,   So  you  shall  find  you  are. — Dispose  of 
them 
As  I  commanded  you. 

Bla.  Good  Heav'n  forbid!  You  cannot  mean— - 

Gov,  This  is  not  your  concern. 
[To  BLANOFOan,  who  goes  hattily  toSTANMOai. 

Bla,  For  Heaven's  sake,  use  your  int*rest  with 
him,  Stanmore ! 

Gov,  I  must  take  care  of  you.         [To  Imoinda. 

Jmo,  I'm  at  the  end 
Of  all  my  care :  here  will  I  die  with  him  ! 

IHolding  Oroomoko. 

Oro.  You  shall  not  force  her  from  me. 

[He  holds  her. 

Gov.  Then  I  must  [Tliey  force  her  from  him. 

Try  other  means,  and  conquer  force  by  force : 
Break— cut  off  his  hold  !     Bring  her  away  ! 

Sta.  Dear  Governor,  consider  what  you  do ! 

Imo.  I  do  not  ask  to  live— kill  me  but  here  ! 

Gov.  Away! 

Oro.  Oh,  bloody  dogs !  Inhuman  murderers  ! 
[Imoinda  u  forcA  out  by  the  Governor. — Es' 
ouml  Oroonoso  and  Aboan,  guarded. 


ACT  V. 

SCENE  I.-^ovemor's  Houte, 

Enter  the  Lientenant-GoTeraor,  with  BLANoroRD 
and  Stammorb. 

Bla,  Have  you  no  reverence  of  future  fame  ? 
No  awe  upon  your  actions,  from  the  tongues. 
The  censuring  tongues  of  men,  that  will  be  free  ? 
If  you  confeas  humanity,  believe 
There  is  a  God,  to  punish  or  reward 
Our  doings  here,  do  not  provoke  TOur  fate. 

Gov,  Tell  me  no  more  of  fame  and  breacn  of 
faith,— 
The  public  good  requires  that  he  should  die. 

Sta,  The  public  good  must  totter  when  the  base 
Is  fraud,  and  craft,  and  prostituted  honour. 

Bla,  When  guilt  is  sanctified  by  bold  pretences 
That  wrong  is  in  its  coBsequenees  right, 
The  bond  dat  holds  society  together 
Is  broken,  rule  and  order  at  an  end. 
And  anarchy  must  desolate  the  world. 

Gov.  The  plantera  hold  not  these  opinions,  sir ; 
They  think  it  well  that  bloodahed  was  prevented 
By  any  means,  and  now  are  clamorous 
To  have  this  slave  cut  off, 

Bla,  We  are  not,  sure,  so  wretched,  to  have 
theae. 
The  rabble,  judge  for  us ;  the  changing  crowd. 
The  arbitrary  guard  of  fortune's  power 
Who  wait  to  catch  the  sentence  of  her  frowns,        * 
And  hurry  all  to  rain  she  condemns. 

Sta.  So  far  from  farther  wrongs,  that  'tis  a  shame 
He  should  be  where  he  is.     G<K>d  Governor, 
Order  his  liberty  ;  he  yielded  up 
Himself,  his  all. 

Bla.  He  yielded  on  your  word  ; 
And  I  am  made  the  cautionary  pledge. 
The  gage  and  hosUge  of  your  keeping  it. 
Remember,  sir,  he  yielded  on  your  word  ; 
Your  word! — Which  honest  men  will  think  should 

be 
The  last  resort  of  trath,  and  trast  on  earth. 
You  cannot  sure  persist  in  such  an  act. 
And  be  sedately  cruel  and  perfidious. 

Sta,   Besides,  the  wretch  has  now  no  longer 
power 
Of  doing  harm,  were  he  disposed  to  use  it. 

Bla,  But  he  is  not  disposed. 

Sta,  We'll  be  his  sureties,  sir. 

Bla.  Yes,  we  will  answer  for  him  now,  my  friend ; 
The  Governor,  I  know,  will  thank  us. 

Gov.  Well,  Tou  wiU  have  it  so ;  do  what  you 
please — just  what  you  will  with  him  -,  I  give  you 
leave.  [Exii, 

Bla.  We  thank  you,  sir  ^  this  way,  pray  come 
with  me.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE  II.— OnooNOKO  discovered  upon  his  back, 
his  legs  and  arms  stretched  out,  and  chained  to 
the  ground. 

Enter  Blandford  and  Stanmore. 

Bla.  O  miserable  sightl  help, 
Assist  me  to  free  him  froak  his  chains. 

[They  help   him  up,   and  bring  him  forward r 
looking  down. 
Most  injured  prince !  how  shall  we  dear  ouneivesl 
Sta,  We  are  sot  gailtj  of  jo«r  injuriesy 
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Ka  wmjr  conteoun^  to  tijenr^  'but  abiior» 
Abominite,  «nd  loatbe  tbit  cructtjr. 

€)r0^  If  jou  would  biiT»  me  think  jott  »re  not  all 
CoDi«d«niteat  all  iLcc«t»Brr  to 
Tb«  b«f«  inju»tice  of  jour  GoT«rttor  ; 
If  jou  would  bar*  mfi  lite,  mm  jou  appear 
Conceni*d  for  me  ;  if  jou  would  bave  me  lire 
To  thank  >nd  bless  you,  there  i»  jet  »  waj 
To  tio  iQ*  •ver  (o  your  bonesi  Iot©  ; 
Brin^  ray  Imoioda  to  me  ;  give  me  ber^ 
To  cbann  mj  sorrows^  tndt  if  poaMibl«» 
I'M  lit  down  wiib  my  wronga.  net«r  to  rise 
AfAitiat  my  fate,  or  think  of  vengeance  more. 

BU,  Bo  Mtiafied — you  may  depend  unou  u$i 
IV til  hrin^  her  safe  to  jou,  and  suddeuiy. 
In  lb«  ncitiitime 

£iid«avoiir  lo  forget,  air.  tad  fcrgirt ; 
And  hope  a  better  fortune. 

[Ex^uni  BLAVbFORo  and  SrAKHOHfit 

Ore,  ToTpdt !  for^ire  !  I  must  indeed  forget, 
When  t  forg-ive;  but,  whilt!  I  am  a  man, 
Iji  8eab,  that  bei^ri  the  living  marka  of  ahame, 
The  print  of  bis  dialionourable  chains, 
I  never  can  forgive  Ibis  Goremor« 
Tbift  villain. 

What  thall  I  do!     If  I  declare  myielf, 
I  know  him,  be  will  creep  behind  hi*  guard 
Of  foUowera,  and  brave  me  in  his  fearv; 
**  Klae,  lion-like,  wilb  roy  devouring  rag«, 
I  would  rush  on  bim,  fasten  on  bit  throat, 
Tear  a  wide  {>iisaoge  to  bia  treacberoua  heart, 
Afld  that  way  lay  bim  open  to  the  world.'* 

IPdUting. 
If  I  iboulJ  turn  hia  CbrisUan  arta  on  him, 
Promise  biro,  tpe«k  bim  fuir,  flatter,  and  creep 
VitK  fawning  fttepa  to  get  within  bia  fiiitb, 
I  eoald  betray  bim  then,  aa  be  baa  me. 
Dal,  am  I  sure  by  that  to  right  myaeU  1 
Lying'a  a  certain  mark  of  cowardice  ; 
And,  wbfn  the  tongue  fon^ets  its  bonetty, 
The  heart  and  bnnd  may  drop  Ibeir  functiooa  toOj, 
And  notbii  i,'^  worthy  be  reaolved  or  done. 
Honour  tb  uld  be  coooerded  in  honour's  cause. 
Let  ffle  but  find  out 
An  honest  remedy,  1  kave  the  hand, 
A  ministering  band,  that  will  apply  it  borne*  {Exit. 

SCKXE  lllw— l^t  Govemor'j  Hm§t, 

the  Lii^u tenant- Governor,  BtjiNnromo^  and 

STVlNMOflE. 

,    [7niMti#nf/<^.]    Well,   what's   the  matter 

I'm  unrry  we  intnidot  sir;  but  our  buatneaa 
WiU  q«li«kU  be  dispateh'd ;  we  come  to  seek 
C)«nMn#,  «ir  t  weVe  promised  Oroonoko 
To  Vrinp  lior  to  him. 

Gov,  Yirn  do  very  well ;  'tis  kindly  done  of  you ; 
Even  c*rf  V  b^r  to  bim  with  all  my  heart. 
Sta*  You  aiB«t  tell  ua  where  abe  is. 
Gov*  1  ir\\  you  !  why*  don't  you  know  ! 
BUt,  \  our  iervHot  aaya  she's  in  the  house. 
Gov,  Xo«  no;  I  brought  her  home  at  first,  in- 
deed ;  hut  J  tt'Ocight  it  would  not  look  well  to  keep 
her  here  ;  I  removed  her  in  the  hurry,  only  to  take 
of  her.     What  1  the  belong!  to  yoit,  I  have 
bing  t  *  Wo  «itb  her  ! 

But  «  here  is  she  now,  air! 
Gov,  Why.  faith!  I  can*t  say  certainty;  youll 
beer  of  her  lit  Purbam-bouse.  1  suppose;  there  or 
IbtMsbouu :  1  tbink  1  sent  her  tber«. 


Bid*  £/tfide^.]  IT)  bare  un  eye  on  him* 

[Exeunt  Bi.A>VTORO  and  Stammoai* 

Goi\  1  b«v<*  lied  myself  into  a  little  time. 
And  must  employ  it ;  tbey*!!  be  here  again  ^ 
Out  I  must  be  before  tb«^m* 

[Going  out,  he  meeU  Tmoinda,  <tnd  Jttsrj  htr^ 
Are  you  come  ! 

I  'U  court  no  longer  for  a  happineis 
Tbiit  is  in  my  own  keeping:  you  may  still 
Refuse  to  gnint,  so  1  have  power  to  take,^ — 
The  man  that  attks,  deserves  to  be  denied. 

Enter  BLANOronu,  6e^tnd  him> 

Imo,  He  dues,  iodeed,  that  asks  unwortbilv. 

Bia,  You  benr  lier,  sir ;  that  asks  unwortiily* 

Gov,  You  art  no  judge, 

Bia.  I  am,  of  my  own  slave. 

Gov*  Begone,  and  leave  us. 

Bta,  When  you  let  her  go. 

Got,  To  foHttJu  ufi^on  you. 

Imo,  Help!  murder!  help!  [Fxil,. 

Goi\  She  sbail  not  *scape  me  so.    IVe  gone  too 
far, 
Not  to  go  farther.     Curse  on  my  delay  ! 
But  yet  she  is,  and  shall  be,  in  my  pow*r.       [Eiil, 

Bia,  Nuy,  tbeu  it  is  the  war  of  booesty^ 
I  know  you,  uid  will  save  you  from  yourself. 

[txiu 

SCENE  IV. 

Enter  Oaookoko. 

Oro,  To  honour  bound  \  and  yet  a  slare  to  lov^e  I 
I  am  distracted  by  their  rival  powers. 
And  both  will  be  obey'd.     O,  great  revenge  .' 
Thou  raiser  and  restorer  of  fallen  fame ! 
Let  me  not  be  Utiwoitby  of  iby  aid, 
For  stopping  in  thy  course  :  I  alillam  thim*, 
But  can't  forget  1  aw  Iraoinda's,  too. 
She  calli  me  from  rny  wronus^i  to  rescue  ber. 
No  man  coodt inn  me^  wbo  has  never  felt 
A  womun'tt  powt-r,  or  tried  the  force  of  love: 
L4>ve,  love  will  be 
My  first  ambiiiou,  and  my  fame  the  next. 

Eiitrp  Abosk,  bltMdy* 

Aboan  1 

My  evtr  fuithful  friend  ! 

Abo,  I  bovi*  no  n^me 
That  can  distinguish  me  from  the  rile  eartli 
To  wbith  I'uj  goKfg  :  a  poor  abject  worm. 
That  crawrd  u  while  upon  the  bustling  worlds 
And  now  am  t rumpled  to  my  dust  again. 

Ovo,  I  see  thee  g»sh*d  and  mangled. 

AIm,  Spar^-  my  shame. 
To  tell  bow  t(n3v  have  used  me  :  but  believe 
Tlie  hingmnu'^  liund  would  biive  been  merciful*. 
Do  not  you  arorn  me,  sir^  to  think  X  can 
Introd  to  live  under  this  infamy. 
I  do  not  come  for  pity,  but  for  perdon« 

Oro.    For  purdun*  wound  me  not  with  keener 

Unguiiih 

Than  yet  I  feel,  by  thinking  thou  canst  need  it ; 
Thou' St  spent  im  honourable  life  with  me  ; 
The  earliest  servant  of  my  riaing  fame. 

Abo.  And  would  stteoa  it  with  my  latest  care  % 
My  life  was  yours,  and  so  shall  be  my  dratb. 
You  must  not  live  ;  alas !  you  musi  not  livt« ; 
Bendiug  and  sinking,  I  have  dragged  my  steps 
Thus  far,  to  tell  you  that  you  osnnot  live ; 
To  warn  you  of  those  ignominious  wrongs, 
Whips,  fodSf  and  til  the  iostnunciitt  of  dei^th, 
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Whteh  I  hare  fah,  and  an  ]>rapar'd  for  yon. 
This  was  tlie  duty  that  I  had  to  pay. 
Tis  done,  and  now  I  heg  to  bo  dtscharg'd. 

Oro.  What  diall  I  do  for  thee  ? 

Abo.  My  body  tires. 
And  will  not  bear  me  off  to  liberty  : 
I  shall  tgain be  taken,  made  a  slave. 
A  sword,  a  dagger,  yet  would  rescue  me. 
I  have  not  strength  to  go  to  find  out  death ; 
You  must  direct  htm  to  me. 

Oro,  Here  he  is.  [Givei  him  a  dagger. 

The  only  present  I  can  make  thee  now  : 
And,  next  the  hononrable  means  of  life, 
I  would  bestow  the  honest  means  of  death. 

Abo.  I  cannot  stay  to  thank  you.     Only  this. 
The  Yillain,  Hotman,  as  I  stagger*d  hither, 
Arm'd  with  a  sword,  I  met.    I  wrench'd  it  from 

him. 
Collecting  all  my  strength  ;  and  in  his  heart, 
Stain  *d  to  the  hiit,  I  left  it. 
O,  mpr  dear  honour'd  master,  if  there  i9 
A  being  after  thia,  I  shall  be  yours 
In  the  next  world :  your  faithful  slare  aj^n. 
This  is  to  try.  IStabt  himu)}f, 

I  will  not  say  farewell : 
For  you  mnat  follow  iim«  [Disi. 

O-n,  In  Ufb  and  death, 
The  guardiin  of  my  honour !    Follow  thee ! 
**  I  should  hare  gone  before  thee :  then,  perhapa, 
Thy  fate  had  been  pre? anted. 
IVhy,  why,  you  gods!  why  am  I  so  accurs*dy 
That  it  must  be  a  reason  of  your  wrath  " 
A  guilt,  a  crime  aufficient  to  the  fate 
or  any  one,  but  to  belong  to  me  1 
My  friend  has  found  it,  and  my  wife  will  aoon : 
My  wife !  the  yexy  fear'a  too  much  for  life,— - 
I  can't  support  it.     Where  1 — imoii^a !  Oh  ! 

[Going  out,  iho  meeU  him,  running  into  his  arms, 
*'  Thou  bosom  softness !  down  of  all  my  cares  \ 
Thou  art  disorder'd,  pale,  and  out  of  breath  ! " 
If  fate  puranes  thee,  find  a  shelter  here. 
What  is  it  thon  wouldst  tell  me  1 

Imo.  'Tis  in  vain  to  call  him  rillain. 

Oro,  Call  him  gorernor;  is  it  not  sol 

Jmo.  There's  not  another,  sure,  so  great. 

"  Oro,  Villain  s  the  common  name  of  mankind 
here, 
But  hia  most  properly."    What  *  what  of  him  t 
"  I  fear  to  be  resolv  d,  and  must  inquire." 
He  had  thee  in  hit  power  1 

Imo,  1  blush  to  think  it. 

Oro.  Blush !  to  think  what  ? 

Jmo.  1'bat  I  waa  in  his  power. 

Oro.  lie  oonld  not  u«e  iti 

Jmo.  What  can't  such  men  dol 

Oro.  But  did  he,  durst  he  t 

Imo.  What  he  could  he  dared. 

Oro,  His  own  gods  damn  him,  then!  for  ours 
have  none, 
Ko  punishment  for  such  unheard-of  crime. 

Jmo.  This  monster,  cunning  in  his  flatteries. 
When  he  had  wearied  all  hia  useless  arts, 
Leaped  out,  fierce  as  a  beast  of  prey,  to  seise  me. 
I  trembled,  feared. 

Oro.  I  fear  and  tremble  now. 
What  could  preserve  theet — What  deliyer  thee  ? 

Imo.  That  worthy  man,  yon  used  to  call  your  friend. 

Oro.  Blandfordi 

Jmo.  Came  in,  and  saved  me  from  his  rage. 

Oro.  He  was  a  friend,  indeed,  to  rescue  thee! 
And,  for  his  sake,  I'll  think  it  possible 
A  Christian  nay  be  yet  an  honest  man. 


Imo,  O,  did  von  know  what  I  haye  stroggled- 
through. 
To  save  me  yours,  sore  you  would  promise  me 
Never  to  see  me  forced  from  you  again. 

Oro.  To  promise  thee !  O !  do  I  need  to  promise ! 
But  there  is  now  no  farther  use  of  words. 
Death  is  security  for  sll  our  fears. 

IShows  Aboan's  body  on  the  floor, 

Imo,  Aboan! 

Oro,  Mangled  and  torD,resolv*d  to  give  m»  time 
To  fit  myself  for  what  I  must  expect, 
Groan'd  out  a  warning  to  me,  and  expir'd. 

Imo.  For  what  you  must  expect  1 

Oro.  Would  that  were  all ! 

Imo,  What!  to  be  butcher'd  thus— 

Oro.  Just  as  thou  seest. 

Jmo.  By  barb'rous  hands,  to  fall  at  last  their 
prey. 

Oro,  I  hare  run  the  race  with  honour,  shall  I  now 
Lag,  and  be  oyertaken  at  the  goal ! 

Imo,  No. 

Oro.  I  mast  look  back  to  thee,  ITenderls/, 

Imo,  You  shall  not  need. 
I'm  alwaya  present  to  your  pnrpose ;  say, 
Which  way  you  would  dispose  me  ? 

Oro,  Have  a  care. 
Thoo'rt  on  a  precipice,  and  dost  not  see         ^ 
Whither  that  question  leads  thee. 
1  oannot  as  I  would  dispose  thee ; 
And,  aa  I  ought,  I  dare  not.    Oh,  Imoinda ! 

Imo,  Alaa,  that  sigh !  Why  do  you  tremble  so  ? 
Kay,  then,  'tie  bad,  indeed,  if  you  can  weep. 

Oro,  My  heart  runa  over  ;  if  my  gushing  eyes 
Betray  a  weakness  which  they  never  knew. 
Believe,  thou,  only  thon,  oouldst  cause  these  tears* 
"  The  gods  themselves  conspire  with  faithless  men 
To  our  destruction. 

"  Imo.  Heaven  and  earth  our  foes ! 
If  Heaven  could  be  appeased,  these  cruel  men 
Are  not  to  be  entreated  or  believed  ; 
Oh,  think  on  that,  and  be  no  more  deceived. 

*'  Oro.  But  we  were  bom  to  suffer. 

"  Imo,  Suffer,  both  ?— 
Both  die,  and  so  prevent  them. 

•*  Oro.  By  thy  death  • 
Oh,  let  me  bunt  my  travelled  thouglits  agaia.— 
Rsnge  the  wild  waate  of  desolate  despair ! 
Start  any  hope !    Alas,  1  lose  myself ! 
'Tis  pathless,  dark,  and  barren,  all  to  me ! 
Thou  art  my  only  guide — my  light  of  life. 
And  thon  art  leaving  me.   fiiend  out  thy  beams 
Upon  the  wing ;  let  them  fly  all  around, — 
Discover  every  way  ;  is  there  a  dawn, 
A  glimmering  of  comfort  ?    The  great  God, 
That  rises  on  the  world  must  shine  on  us. 

"  Jmo,  And  see  us  set  before  him. 

•*  Oro.  Thou  bespeak'st, 
And  goest  before  me. 

*•  Imo.  So  1  would  in  love, — 
In  the  dear,  unsuapected  part  of  life, — 
In  death,  for  love.    Alas  !  what  hope's  for  me  ! 
I  was  preserved  but  to  acqfuit  myself — 
I  beg  to  die  with  you. 

"  Oro.  Which  is  the  way  1 

"  Imo.  The  god  of  love  is  blind,  and  canuot  fiaci 

.  **  J 
But,  quick,  make  haste!  our  enemies  have  eyes 

To  find  us  out,  and  ahow  us  the  worst  w^uy 

Of  pNrting  :  think  on  them  ! 

*'  Oro.  Why  dost  thou  wake  me  t 

•'  Imo.  Oh.  no  more  of  love ! 
For,  if  I  listen  to  you,  I  shall  quhe 
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Torget  my  danger*,  and  dtiire  to  live. 
]  etn't  ItTeroun. 

Oro,  **  There  all  the  stiogs  of  death 
Are  ahot  into  mr  heart."      \Taktt  up  th$  dagger. 
What  thai)  I  do? 

Jwko,  Thia  dagger  will  iostmct  jon.  ICiveiit  him. 

Oro.  Ha  !  thia  dagger, 
Like  Fate,  appoint*  me  to  the  horrid  deed. 

Imo,  Strike,  atrike  it  home,  and  braTolvBare  ni 
both! 
There  is  no  other  aafetj. 

Oro.  it  must  be  ! 
Bat,  firat,  a  dying  kisa — 
This  last  embrace— 
And  noi»    — 

Jmo.  I'm  ready. 

Oro.  Ob,  where  shall  T  strike  1 
Is  there  the  smalteat  grain  of  that  lov'd  body. 
That  is  not  dearer  to  me  than  mine  eyes. 
My  bosom'd  heart,  and  all  the  life-blood  there  1 
Bid  me  cat  off  these  limbs,  hew  off  these  hands. 
Dig  out  these  ejeB,  though  I  would  keep  them  last 
To  gaze  upon  thee  :  but,  to  murder  thee, — 
The  joy  and  eharm  of  er'ry  rariah'd  aenae, — 
My  wife !    Forbid  it,  Nature  ! 

Jmo.  'Tis  your  wife 
Who,  on  her  kBe«>a,  coojaree  you.    Oh,  in  time. 
Prevent  tliose  mischiefs  that  are  falling  on  us. 
You  may  be  hurried  to  a  shumeful  death, 
And  I,  too,  dragged  to  the  rile  Goremor; 
Then  I  may  err  in  vain.    When  you  aro  gone. 
Where  ahall  I  find  a  friend  again  to  save  me  1 

Oro.  '*  It  will  be  ao.    Thou  unexampled  virtue ! 
Thy  reaolution  baa  recovered  mine ; " 
And  now  prepare  thee. 

Imo.  I'buft,  with  open  arms, 
I  welcome  you,  and  death. 

[//#  drops  his  dagger  as  h$  losikt  on  htr,  and 
throws  himse^  on  the  ground, 

Oro.  I  cannot  bear  it ! 
Ob,  let  me  dash  againat  the  rock  of  fate, 
"  Dig  up  this  earth — tear,  tear  her  bowela  out. 
To  make  a  f>nive,  deep  aa  the  centre  down. 
To  swallow  wide«  and  bury  ua  together  \ 
It  will  not  be.    O  ;  then  some  pitying  god 

ilf  there  be  one  a  friend  to  innocence) 
imi  vet  a  way  to  lay  her  beauties  down 
Gently  in  death,  and  aave  me  from  her  blood, 
*'  lnw.  O,  rise ;  'tia  more  thaa  death  to  see  you 
thus. 
1*11  ease  your  love,  and  do  the  deed  myself. 

**  [She  takes  up  the  dagger — he  rises  in  haste  to 
take  it  from  her. 
'*  Oro.  Oh,  hold  !    I  charge  thee,  hold  ! 
'*  Imo.  ThO'jgh,  I  muat  own, 
It  would  be  nobler  for  us  both,  from  you." 

Oro.  Ob,  for  a  whirlwind's  wing  to  liurry  us 
To  yonder  cliff,  which  frowns  upon  the  flood  ; 
That,  in  arobraces  lock'd,  we  might  plunge  in, 
And  periah  thna  in  one  anotber'a  arms  f 

r  Distant  iietje  without, 
imo.  AlMf  wikttlftbatlhearl 


Oro,  I  see  them  coming, 
they  shall  not  overtake  ua.    Thia  lasl-^ 
And  now,  farewell ! 

«*  Imo.  Farewell  I    Fsrewell,  for  ever ! 

"  Oro.  ru  turn  my  face  away,  and  do  it  so."' 
Now,  are  you  ready  1 

Imo.  N<)w.    **  But  do  not  grudge  me 
Tlie  plea^ipre,  in  my  death,  of  a  last  look  ;  '* 
Pray,  look  ipm  me  ! — Now  I*m  aatiafied. 

Oro.  So  fate  must  be,  by  this. 

[Going  to  stab  her,  he  stops  short — she  lays  her 
hand  on  his,  in  order  to  give  the  blow, 

Jmo.  **  Nay,  then,  I  must  assist  you." 
Thus,  thus  'tis  finisU'd,  and  I  blea*  my  fate, 

[Stabs  herself. 
That,  whrra  I  Uy'd,  I  die,  in  these  lov'd  arms. 

[DUs. 

Oro.  She's  g^ne.   An^j  now  all's  at  end  with  me. 
Soft,  lay  her  down ;  oh,  we  will  part  no  more ! 

[  Throws  himself  by  her, 
**  But  let  me  pay  tribute  of  my  grief 
A  few  sad  tears  to  thy  loved  memorr, 
And  then  1  follow —  (iVeeps  over  her. 

But  1  stay  too  long."  tA  noise  again. 

The  noise  comes  nearer.     Hold-;  be&re  I  go, 
There's  something  would  he  done.    It  snail  be  ao. 
And  then,  Imoinda,  I'll  cpm*  all  to  thee.      IRises, 

Enter  Blandvord  and  his  Party ,  brfore  the  Go- 
vernor and  his  Party ;  twords  drawn  on  both  sides. 

Gov.  You  strive  in  vain  to  •ave  him  -,  he  shall 

die. 
Bla.  Not  while  we  can  defimd  him  with  our  live** 
Gov.  Where  iahe? 

Oro,  Here's  the  wretch  whom  you  would 
*'  Put  up  your  swords,  and  let  not  civil  broils 
Engage  you  in  the  cursed  cause  of  one 
Who  cannot  live,  and  now  entreata  to  die. 
This  object  will  convince  you. 

Bla.  'Tis  his  wife  !     [They  gather  about  the  body, 
Alas  !  there  was  no  other  remedv.    . 
Gov.  Who  did  the  bloody  deed? 
Oro.  The  deed  was  mine  ; 
Bloody  1  know  it  is,  and  I  expect 
Your  laws  should  tell  me  so.  Thus,  self-condemn'd^. 
I  do  resign  myself  into  your  hsnds, 
I'he  hands  of  justice — but  I  hold  the  sword— 
I  For  you — and  for  myself. 

[Stabs  the  Governor  and  himself,  then  throws 
himself  by  Imoinoa'i  body. 
Oro,  'Tis  as  it  should  be  now ;  I  have  sent  hi* 
ghost 
To  be  a  witness  of  that  happiness 
In  the  next  world  which  he  denied  us  here.  ^Dies, 

**  Bla.  I  hope  there  is  a  place  of  happiness 
In  the  next  world  for  such  exahed  virtue. 
Pagan  or  unbeliever,  yet  he  lived 
To  all  he  knew  ;  and,  if  he  went  astray. 
There's  mercy  still  above  to  aet  him  right. 
But  Chriaiiana.  guided  bjr  the  heavenly  ray^ 
Have  no  excuse  if  they  mistake  their  way. 
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ACT  I. 

SCENE  I.— ^  Hall  in  the  Palace. 
Enter  Porcius  and  Marcus. 

P<yr,  The  dawn  it  oyercast,  the  morning  lowers. 
And  heavily  in  clouds  brings  on  the  daj. 
The  great,  the  important  daj,  big  with  the  fate 
Of  Cato  and  of  Rome.     Our  father's  death 
Woald  fill  up  all  the  guilt  of  civil  war, 
And  close  the  scene  of  blood.     Already  Caesar 
Has  ravag'd  more  than  half  the  globe,  and  sees 
Mankind  grown  thin  by  his  destructive  sword  : 
Should  he  go  further,  numbers  would  be  wanting 
To  form  new  battles,  and  support  his  crimes. 
Ye  gods,  what  havoc  t)loes  ambition  make 
Among  your  works ! 

Mar,  Ihj  steady  temper,  Porcius, 
Can  look  on  guilt,  rebellion,  fraud,  and  Caesar, 
In  the  calm  lights  of  mild  philosophy : 
I'm  tortured,  even  to  madness,  when  I  think 
On  the  proud  victor :  every  time  he's  named, 
PharsRlia  rises  to  my  view ;  I  see 
The  insultinff  tyrant  prancing  o'er  the  field 
JStrow'd  with  Rome's  oitisenB,  and  drench'd  in 

^  fllaiighter. 
0,  Porcius,  it  there  not  tOBif  obof  en  curse, 

I 


Some  bidden  thunder  in  the  stores  of  heaven. 
Red  with  uneommoR  wrath,  to  blast  the  man 
Who  owes  his  greatness  to  his  country '&  ruin  ! 

Por»  Believe  me,  Marcus,  'tis  an  impious  great- 
Bess, 
And  mix'd  with  too  much  horror  to  be  envied. 
How  does  the  lustre  of  our  father's  actions, 
Through  the  dark  doud  of  ills  that  cover  him. 
Break  out,  and  fai^jn  with  more  triumphant  bright- 
ness! 
His  8uff*rin(^  shine,  and  spread  a  glory  round  him : 
Greatly  unfortunate,  he  fights  the  cause 
Of  honour,  virtue,  UbertTf  and  Rome. 

Afar.  Who  knows  not  this  1  But  what  can  Cato  do 
Against  a  world,  a  base,  degenerate  world. 
That  courts  the  yoke,  and  bows  the  neck  to  Caesar  1 
Pent  up  in  Utica,  he  vainly  forms 
A  poor  epitome  of  Roman  greatness. 
And,  cover'd  with  Numidian  guards,  directs 
A  feeble  army,  and  an  empty  senate. 
Remnants  of  mighty  battles  fought  in  vain. 
By  heavens,  such  virtues,  join'd  with  sueh  success. 
Distract  my  very  soul :  our  father's  fortune 
Would  almost  tempt  us  to  renounce  his  precepts. 

Par.  Remember  what  our  father  oft  has  told  us  : 
The  ways  of  Heaven  are  dark  and  intricate  : 
Our  understanding  traces  them  in  vain ; 
Lost  and  bewilder'd  in  the  fruitless  search. 
Nor  sees  with  how  much  art  the  windings  run- 
Nor  where  the  regular  confusion  ends. 

Mar.  These  are  suggestions  of  a  mind  at  ease  : 
O,  Porcius,  didst  thou  taste  but  half  the  griefs 
That  wring  my  soul,  thou  could'st  not  talk  thus 

calmly. 
Psssion  unpiticd,  and  successless  love, 
Plant  daggers  in  my  heart,  ana  aggravat<k 
My  other  griefs.    Were  but  my  Lucia  kind— ^ 

Par.  Thou  seest  not  that  thy  'brother  is  iby  r\\^J^* 
But  I  must  hide  it ;  for  I  know  thy  temper,  [il^;: 
Now,  Marcus,  now  thy  virtue's  on  the  proof; 
Put  forth  thy  utmost  strength,  work  everv  •^r,.©, 
And  call  up  all  thy  father  in  thy  soul : 
To  quell  the  tyrant  love,  and  g^ard  thy  lieart. 
On  this  weak  side,  where  most  our  nature  fails^ 
Would  be  a  conquest  worthy  Cato's  son. 

Afar.  Alas,  the  counsel  which  I  cannot  take. 
Instead  of  healing,  but  upbraids  my  weakness. 
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LoT«  IS  not  to  be  reaionM  doi^o,  or  lost 
]»  hi'^ii  Minbmon,  mod  t  lliirst  of  ^reaUiDSs^ 
*Tw  S(?cond  life,  that  grrows  into  Ibe  »oul, 
Wtrmt  evf  ry  vein,  ami  heats  iu  every  putse  : 
1  feel  It  li**f^  :  rar  resolution  m^lT* 

Far.  1  ri  PnOOe  : 

He  lovf  t?r ; 

But  iiUU  L-r-  r,...  ..>,,.- i  ^.  .  ,,  .i,.  ,.. .wLiiia  liim: 

The  sense  of  boudur  und  U**i»if»?  of  iarae 
Driire  tbe  big  pits>ion  buj'k  inlo  hii  benrt,— 
What!  dball  an  African,  sbull  iubiri»  b^if. 
Repfoacb  ^reat  Cato**  §on,  ami  abow  tbe  world 
A  virtue  wantin-  in  a  Rpfn«m  soul  ? 

Mar,  No  more,  noiiiofu  !  your  words  Uareatiugs 
bfbiui  Vm, 
Wbeno*oT  did  Juba,  or  f\id  f^ore  us,  *bow 
A  virtue  tbdt  bas  cast  mo  eti  a  diAtatiCf^, 
And  throvru  me  out  in  the  pof^ui^f  of  honour? 

Ptu\  O.  Martua,  did  1  InioW  tbe  wity  lo  eaao 
Tbv  troubted  heart,  and  mjtigiate  tbr  {>uiiis. 
BeJjcre  me.  I  could  freply  dm  to  liu  it. 

Man  Tbou  best  of  brothers,  and  thou  best  of 
fri<*nd8  1 
Parj^ftti  •!  irrnl:  d5>tejnper*d  aoiil.  ihftl  iirrlla 
W  I  und  sinks  as  ^o/*n  in  odm«, 

TL  j.H.  — But,  ^«>ro[ronius  comes  : 

ilemyst  uoi  liuii  una  iuhtieSi  bMllgiog  OD  mo* 

[iinrif. — Pourivik  rttiru  back, 
EiWff  SsMj-tTONlirs 

Skm.  Contplraciea  no  aooner  abould  b«»  fnrm'd 
Thau  executed. —  [^»idc.J^ — What  mttans  Furciua 

here? 
1 7iV-  --*  ••    *  r  f  VI  youlb.    I  mutt  dtuemble, 
A  -e  foreign  to  my  heart. ^ — 

C : '  L  ius !   [ Po iictus  onMiJlarwatd,] 

Lei  u»  oate  embrace, 
Oq€«  more  embrace,  ^i^hiUt  yet  we  both  are  tret  -. 
To-morrow,  should  we  thus  express  our  frieiuUbipi 
Kacb  might  receive  a  sluv**  iiuo  lis  arras 
This  stin,  perhiipa,  this  ir;  —  -    *    -  m'a  tJie  last 
That  eVr  ibnll  rise  oa  Ri 

Por,  Mv  filth er  has  thi  ^  o^U'd  together 

His  littif  iloiuaQ  aenate— 
The  loaviogi  of  Ph*r»aUa— to  consult 
If  yet  Le  can  oppo8«  the  mighty  torrint 
That  bears  down  Rome  ntid  all  her  gods  before  it — 
Ur  n.ust,  ut  length,  give  up  tl**?  world  to  Cesar. 

Sem,  Not  all  tbe  pomp  and  mnjestv  of  Room 
C&D  r<ii»«  her  senate  taotQ  than  Cato^s  preseturei 
Kia  virtues  render  her  assembly  aft^ful, 
lliey  ttrike  with  something  like  religious  fear. 
And  muke  rven  Cicsur  tremble  at  the  head 
Of  itrrni*  s  flush *d  with  coni|uest«     U.  my  Porciua, 
Could  I  but  call  that  wondruus  man  my  father, 
Would  but  lb y  sister  M^cia  be  propitioua 
To  ttt^  friend's  vows.  1  mi^Ut  be  ble-s'd  indeed, 
Par.  Alast    Semproi^ius,  would' »t  thou  talk  of 

love 
To  Marcia,  whiUt  her  ffttber's  life's  in  donger  ! 
Thou  mtj^ht  St  as  well   court  the  pale   trembling 

veitul, 
Wbeo  the  b«holds  the  holy  dame  exptring* 

Sem,  The  m^ire  I  tee  the  wontlrri  of  thy  raee* 
Tb«  m  re  I'm  cbarm'd.    Thou  must  take  heed,  my 

pMrctua  i 
The  woftd  has  all  iu  eyi-i  on  Cnto'i  *on  : 
Tb/  frtthe^i't  merit  aets  tbe«  m*  lo  vi^w, 
AlW  4ha<rs  itiee  in  ib^  fmrvit  jjoi-  t  of  fight, 
To  m^i**  t  y  virtues  or  tUy  luulta  eofispiciioua* 
pQt .  W»il  doal  thou  seem  lo  ihevk  uiy  lifigerbg  j 

MO,  Q. 


On  thrs  important  hour.— I'll  straight  awny, 
To  Auimate  the  soldier's  droopins:  courage 
With  love  of  freedom,  and  coniempt  of  life, 
And  iry  to  rouse  up  all  tbat'a  Roman  in  -em. 
'Tis  not  in  mortuU  to  command  success  ; 
But  we'll  do  more,  Semprouius^  we'll  desenro  it* 

Sem,  Curse  on  tbe  stripling  !     How  he  apes  bis 
sire, 
Ambitiouaty  sententious  ! — But  I  wonder, 
Old  Sy[diEtx  cumes  not.     His  Numidian  genlui 
la  Wf^ll  dispo^Vd  lo  misdaef — 
Cnto  1j  ill:  he  Uft»  refused 

His  tJ,  ( ia  to  my  urd?'nt  vows ; 

ilexidt;  ,  „,.    ,.,.,.  i]  arras  and  ruiu'd  causa 
Are  bars  to  my  Jimbiiion.     Ca-'iittr*a  favour, 
I  hat  showt-rs  iJovtu  greatness  on  his  friends,  will 

rHiSe  me 
To  R'iine'a  first  honours.     If  I  give  up  Cato, 
I  cbiim  in  my  reward  hit  eaptfve  daupliter*— 
SypLikx  cumciL 

Enrrr  Sypuax. 

S^ph,  Sempronius,  all  i«  ready ; 
I've  HounUed  my  Numidians,  man  by  mnn, 
And  find  (bem  ripe  for  a  revolt :  they  nil 
Com^Uiu  aloud  of  Cato's  discijAiue, 
And  wait  but  tbe  ctommaod  to  change  their  master. 

Stm,    Belie  re   me,  Sypbax,  there's  no  time  la 
waste ; 
Even  whilst  we  ape:dc  onr  conqueror  comes  on, 
And  guth«  rs  ground  u|>on  us  every  moment. 
Hut  tell  me,  bust  thou  yet  drawn  o'er  young  Juba? 
1  hit  still  would  recommeod  thee  more  to  Cesar, 
And  challeRfte  better  lermB. 

Si^pli.  Alus,  he*a  lost, 
FIe*a  lost,  Sempromuji  1  all  his  thoughts  ore  full 
Of  Cato's  virtues  \ — Rut  I'll  try  once  more, 
For  every  in^tatit  1  expect  him  here. 
If  yet  I  can  subdue  those  itubtiom  principles 
Of  taith,  of  losour,  «nd  I  know  not  whut, 
Thtit  have  corru]it«d  bia  Numidian  temper 
And  struck  the  infecttou  into  all  bis  soul. 

Stm.  Be  sure  to  press  upon  him  every  motive  i 
Juba's  surrender,  aince  bis  father's  death. 
Would  give  up  Africk  into  C«estir't  bands, 
And  mttke  him  lord  of  half  tbe  burning  zone* 

i^ifpk.    But  is  it   true,  Semprooius,   that  your 
senate 
Is  call'd  together!    Gods !  thou  must  be  ctutious : 
Cato  has  piercing  eyes,  and  will  discern 
Our  frauds,  unless  they're  covered  thick  with  art. 

ifem.  Let  me  alone,  good  Sypbax  :  Til  conceal 
M\  thi'Ughu  in  pasaion:  *iis  the  surest  way  : 
ril  bellow  out  for  Home  and  for  mr  country i 
And  mouib  at  Ciesar.  till  1  shake  the  S4^nale : 
Vour  :old  hypocrisy*!  a  stale  device, 
A  woruout'  trick  t    would'st  thou  be  iboaght  *r» 

enrneat. 
Clothe  thy  feigo'd  seal  in  rjige,  in  6r«,  in  fury. 

Svph.  In  trotb,  tbnu'rt  able  to  instruct  gre^  hair*, 
Ami  teach  the  wily  African  deceit. 

Sem.  Once  more,  be  sure  to  try  thy  skill  on  Juba. 
Meanv^hiie  111  bust  en  to  my  Roman  soldiers, 
Inflame  the  mutiny,  and,  underhand, 
Blo^A  up  their  discontents,  till  they  break  out 
Uulook  d  for.  and  discbarge  themselves  on  Cato. 
Heme  III  <^er,  Sypb&x,  we  must  work  in  haste  ; 
O  think,  what  anxious  moments  pa^s  between 
Th^  birth  of  plots,  and  tlieir  last  falsi  periodii  \ 
It  is  M  dresidful  interval  of  time, 
Fiild  up  with  horror  nil,  and  big  with  deatb\ 
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She  nerer  wes  the  ■an,  but  tkroii|^h  her  tean, 
And  wakes  to  sigh  the  iifv-liNig  night  awmv. 

Ohi.  Mittt!  the  timee  are  bedlTchang'd  with  her, 
From  EdwaiJ't  days  to  then     llien  all  wa>  joUity, 
Feasting  and  mirth,  light  wantonness  and  laughter, 
Piping  and  playing^  minstrelsy  and  masking; 
"TiUlSe  lleafrom  us  like  an  idk  drt9in, 
A  show  of  mummery  without  a  meaning. 
My  brother,  rest  and  pardon  to  his  soul. 
Is  gone  to  his  account;  for  this  bis  minion. 
The  rerel-rout  is  done— But  you  were  speaking 
Concerning  her^— I  have  been  told,  that  you 
Are  frequent  in  your  visitation  to  her. 

Hot.  No  ftuther,  my  good  lord,  than  fiiendly  pity, 
And  tender-hearted  charity  allow. 

Gb$,  Go  to :  I  did  not  mean  to  chide  vou  for  it; 
Fot,  looth  to  suv^  I  ^cl^  :t  -lili  In  you 
To  cheridi  the  jiatress'd— On  with  your  tale. 

Hot.  Thus  it  is,  gracious  sir,  that  certain  officexs. 
Using  the  warrant  of  your  migl^y  nami^ 
With  insolence  unjust,  and  lawless  power. 
Hate  seii'd  upon  the  lands,  which  ute  she  held 
Bygrant,  fh>m  her  mat  master  Edward's  bounty. 

dioi.  Somewhat  oi  this,  but  slichtly,  have  I  heard ; 
And  though  some  counsellors  of  forwaid  lenl, 
fionw  of  moat  ccre»onious  sanctity. 
And  beaxded  wisdom,  often  have  provok*d 
The  hand  of  jnitioe  t0  &1I  hears  on  her; 
Tei  still,  in  kind  oompankm  of  her  weaknem^ 
AoBid  tendtr  mcsBoiy  <»  Edward's  love^ 
I  have  withheU  the  mercileu  stem.  Uw 
From  doing  outrage  on  bar  helpless  beauty,  [maicy, 

Bkf.  Good  heav'n,  who  renders  mercy  back  for 
With  open-haadod  bounlj  shall  repay  you: 
This  gentla  deed  shall  foidy  be  set  formost. 
To  screen  the  wild  escapes  of  hiwless  passion 
And  the  Iqng  train  of  firailties  flesh  is  oeir  to. 

GUm.  Thus  for,  the  voice  of  pity  pleaded  only: 
Our  forther  and  more  full  extent  of  grace 
Is  given  to  your  request.     Let  her  attend. 
And  to  oorself  deliver  up  her  griefs. 
She  shall  be  heard  with  patience,  and  each  wrong 
At  foil  redress'd.    But  I  have  other  news. 
Which  much  import  us  both  ;  for  still  my  fortunes 
Go  hand  in  hand  with  yours :  our  common  foes. 
The  queen's  relations,  our  new-fangled  gentry. 
Have  fall'n  their  haughty  crests— that  for  your 
privacy.        [Exeunt  GUftUr  md  Haitmgi, 

SCENE  II.— iln  Apartment  in  Jane  Shore's  HotMe. 
Enter  Bblmour  and  Dumont. 
BtL  How  she  has  lived  you  have  heard  my  tale 
alteady; 
The  rest  your  own  attendance  in  her  family, 
Where  I  have  found  the  means  this  day  to  pkce  you, 
And  Hearer  observation,  best  will  tell  yon. 
See  with  what  sad  and  sober  cheer  she  eomei. 
JSnisr  Jans  Shors,  Dcmont  rtHrti  vp. 

Sure,  or  I  read  her  visage  much  amiss. 
Or  grief  besets  her  hard.    Save  yon,  foir  lady. 
The  blessings  of  the  cheerfol  morn  be  on  y^o, 
And  greet  vonr  bemty  with  its  opening  sweets. 
Jmna  S,  My  gentle  neighbov !  your  good  wishas 
still 
Pflnaamyhaplssiforttmes;  ah!  good  Behnoor ! 
How  few,  like  thee,  tnonire  the  wfetchod  out. 
And  court  the  oOces  of  soft  humanity, 
Iiike  thee  reserve  their  raiment  for  the  naked. 
Beach  out  their  bread  to  feed  the  crying  orphan. 
Or  mix  their  pitting  tears  with  those  that  weept 
Tkj  praise  ^e^orvcs  a  better  tongue  than  mine, 


To  speak  and  bless  thy  name.  Is  this  the  gentleman 
Whose  friendly  service  you  conmiended  to  me  f 

ML  Madam,  it  isl 

Jans  S.  [Aside,]  A  venerable  aspect ! 
Age  sits  with  decent  grace  upon  his  visage^ 
And  worthily  becomes  his  silver  locks ; 
He  wetrs  the  m^^  cf  many  years  well  spent. 
Of  virtue,  truth  weU  tried,  and  wise  experience  ; 
A  friend  like  this  would  suit  my  sorrows  weU. 

[Crouei  to  Dumumi, 
Fortune,  I  fear  me,  sir,  has  meant  you  ill. 
Who  nays  your  merit  with  that  scant}-  pittance. 
Which  ay  nooi  hand  and  humble  roof  can  give. 
But  to  supply  those  golden  vantages. 
Which  elsewhere  you  miffht  fi^d,  expect  to  meet 
^  J!!!t  Tugara  and  value  for  your  worth. 
The  welcome  of  a  friend,  and  the  tree  partnersh^ 
Of  all  that  little  good  the  WDild  allows  nw. 

Dum.  You  over-rate  me  much ;  and  aU  my  answer 
Must  be  my  future  truth ;  kt  that  speak  for  me^ 
And  make  up  my  deserving. 

Jane  S.  Are  you  of  England  t 

Dum,  No,  gracious  lady,  Flanders  dinmy  birth  1 
At  Antwerp  has  my  constant  biding  beoi^ 
Where  sometimes  I  have  known  mc 
Than  these  which  now  my  foihne  am  an 

Jane  S.  Alas !  at  Antwerp !  0  folifow 

They  foU  for  my  offences— and  mnst  foil 


my  tears  t 
[Weeping^ 


Long,  long  ere  they  shall 

You  knew  perhaps^— O  grief!  O  'sha— I    any  has* 

buid.  [anguish. 

Dnm.  I  knew  him  well— hot  stay  this  flood  oC 
The  senseless  grave  feels  not  your  pMms  sorrows ;. 
Three  years  and  more  are  past,  since  I  was  hi^ 
With  many  of  our  common  ftiends,  to  wait  bin 
To  his  last  peaceful  mansion.     I  attended, 
Sprinkled  his  clay-cold  corse  with  holy  drops. 
According  to  our  church's  rev'rend  rite^ 
And  saw  him  laid  in  hallow'd  ground,  to  rest. 

Jane  S,  Oh,  that  my  soul  bad  known  od  joy  lit 
him! 
That  I  had  liv'd  within  his  guilUess  i 
And  dying  slept  in  innocence  beside  1 
But  now  his  honest  dost  abhors  the  fellowships 
And  scorns  to  mix  with  mine. 

Enter  a  Servant 

Ser,  The  lady  Alicia 
Attends  your  leunra. 

Jane  S.  Say  I  wish  to  see  her.         [1 
Please,  gentle  ur,  one  moment  to  retirs^ 
ril  wait  you  on  the  instant,  and  infofm  yn* 
Of  each  unhapjij  circumstance,  in  which 
Your  friendly  aid  and  counsel  much  maj  Maad  mat. 
[Exeunt  Belmoub  mm  DuHOif«» 
Enter  Ai.icii. 

Alie.  Still,  my  fair  friend,  still  ibaU  I  flad  jtm 
thus? 
Still  shall  these  sighs  heave  after  one  aMthai^ 
These  trickling  drops  chase  one  another  still. 
As  if  the  posting  messengers  of  grief 
Could  overtake  the  hours  fled  far  away. 
And  make  old  time  come  back  ? 

Jane  S.  No,  my  Alicia, 
Heaven  and  his  saints  be  witness  to  my  tboilght% 
There  is  no  hour  of  all  my  life  o'er  past 
That  I  could  wish  should  take  its  turn  again. 
AUc,  And  yet  some  of  those  days  my  friend  hv 
known ; 
Some  of  those  years,  mi^ht  pass  for  golden  ones^ 
Al  leaftt  if  womankind  can  judge  of  happinesa. 
What  could  we  wish,  wc  who  delight  in  empire^ 


Whiote  beauty  li  our  tov* reign  good,  ami  give*  us, 
Our  r««scini  to  ftbet,  ftud  powVto  r«*ign. 
What  codld  we  more  tfaiu]  to  hi^hnld  o  mnimrcb, 
Lovelv,  renown'd,  a  cooQii' 
Bound  in  out  cbftins,  &dg  t  I 

Jane  S.  *Ti*  true,  the  rD\„.  : .  .1  wonder, 

The  goodly  pride  ©fall  our  tinglish  youth; 
lie  wiis  the  vprv  juy  oral!  thj«t  *aw  Uinj. 
Fonn'd  to  deliKnl,  to  love,  and  to  jM?r»uttdr«, 
But  what  bad  J  to  do  with  kiajj^s  aud  cntirt^  ? 
My  humble  lot  bad  cott  me  far  beaoitth  bim  ; 
And  that  be  w«i  the  fint  of  ttll  man  kind, 
The  bfsref tt  tod  mott  lovely,  was  my  eurte. 

Alk.  Sure  Mmelbitig  more  tbui  fortune  join'd 
yfmr  loves : 
Kor        ''■..-  '^rentntti,  ind  hk  jfrarimit  form, 
%t  <  utiL'h*d  fo  uell,  9A  to  the  aweetnoM 

Alii  .<*,*^,,  ..;  my  friemL 

Jtine  S,  Namf^  bim  uo  more 
He  wtiB  iKc  banc  and  rum  of  mv  peaee. 
This  ttoicuiih,  and  tbeac  teuR,  rltieee  itre  the  legieiee 
Hh  Uul  love  bu«  left  mc.     Tbnu  wiU  aee  me, 


Tiic  biMid  wl  imw  r  1: 
Of  vfrbftl  wu*  lAfr  fn 


te; 


'*    -'  mt, 

lieod, 
iK'dncet. 
iiy^l  the  ^*bole 
*vi]»port ; 

nl  fcnc«ling 

..  „. ,  life,  rov  dearest 


Shore,  fnrbettr 

_^ id  mv  b«4*rt  wHh  thy  fnTi?>mditi^  flortowi  : 

IUi«e  thy  laJ  tool  t 

Lif t  u p  tb y  ey p*,  »ik  i '>Te, 

Brifrbt  a»  the  muruiusc  m 

Exert  thy  chanm,  M»ek  •  rtori 

And  sooth  his  ittVAge  teiii;  nt)'; 

Spite  of  his  deadly,  unrclotitnig  uatuir, 

He  *b*«  ^  .  . 


itll  !«•  mrtW  to  pily,  mvl  ivdrt**"  tbrr, 
JtmtS    \~  to  please! 

Theeeri  I; 

KO   fMe«    c.r>- 

Nor  kiagliilif!  yce; 

But  liAffil^jrti  /  'w  earq. 

And  |>i:: 

Dwell*  flora; 

One  oii  I 

The  mil  », 

Ha*kitj'-_ 

And  move  toy  humbLe  ki^  '"r. 

Aiic.  Does HA«<!*ni;r» ufL  ourcaiue? 

But  wherefori  •  >; 

The  ^rcnllcl    . 

M^'""- ' 

A 

Nor  i^h^  sakueii. 

Which  tii-gi  -  --  -i.^u. 

Too  mueh  et  i  cieud  boA  piovd, 

Too  iiuusy  f^n-  ^  -  i*re  gone, 

And  ill  faut«iUc  lue^uret  dimc*d  aw^ay  : 
Mity  the  v«fli4dikilig  few  know  ouK  fh»udshj|v 
i^'''  •ietinnt,  truest,  heU  AlifiiL^ 

\  lodpe  mc  in  thy  gentle  heart, 

Ai    .        ,     .urr;   I  will  jrivc'up  mi»iikiud, 
Forgcf  tbc  truiTJipiitt!)  of  inrrmuiinif  posiion, 
And  ftU  the  p>siig«  we  feel  for  its  docttv* 

Alk*  Live  1  Itvc  M>d  rci^  for  ever  in  my  tuisom; 

[Einbmeing. 
Safe  and  unrividrd  there  priMeas  thy  owti; 
And  you,  the  bri^hteat  «f  the  ftarfr  abov9»     {KiM«ii. 


Ye  saints  tliat  once  were  women  here  below, 
Be  witnea*  of  the  truth,  the  holy  friendjMp, 
Which  here  to  this  my  other  tm  1  vow. 
If  I  do  not  bold  bcr  nearer  to  my  toul. 
Than  every  other  ^a^y  the  world  can  give, 
Let  poverty,  deformity,  and  shame, 
Diftraction,  and  despair  seize  mc  on  earth. 
Let  not  ray  faithless  ghost  have  peace  hereafter. 
Nor  taste  the  bli^tt  of  your  cidestial  feUowsbip. 

lane  S.  T  -     *t   ■     rt  true,  and  only  thou  art  true  j 
Therefore  th  micu  the  lavish  bouuty 

Of  royal  Ed  ,  I  trust  to  thee; 

[Civti  a  coiktL 
Beceive  this,  all  that  I  can  call  my  own. 
And  let  it  rest  unknown,  and  safe  with  tbeci 
That  if  the  state' !s  injustice  sliuuld  opprti^s  me. 
Strip  ma  of  all,  and  turn  mo  out  a  wanderer, 
lily  wretchedness  may  find  relief  from  thee. 
And  shelter  from  tlic  storm. 

AUc.  My  all  i*  thine; 
One  common  hazard  shall  attend  us  both. 
And  both  br  '  -'        "     or  both  be  wretched. 
Kut  let  tin  !  ting  heart  be  still; 

The  saints  m    1       ^       liave  thee  in  their  charge, 
And  all  things  shall  be  well*    Think  not,  the  good. 
The  gentle  deeds  of  mercy  thou  hast  done, 
Sbiill  die  fbrgotlen  all;  the  poor,  the  pris'ner, 
The  fatlicrle?^,  the  friendless,  and  the  widow. 
Who  duily  own  the  bounty  of  thy  hand, 
Shall  cry  to  heaven,  aud  pull  a  blessing  on  thee. 
Kv'o  man,  the  merciless  insulter  man, 
Man,  who  rejoices  in  our  sex^s^weakncsa^ 
Shall  pity  thee,  and  with  tin  wonted  goodness,  i 

Forget  thy  failings,  and  record  thy  prai»e.  [mi^ 

Jane  S'  Why  should  I  think  that  man  will  do  for 
What  yet  he  never  did  for  wrclcbes  like  mc  ? 
Mark  by  what  partial  jtistice  we  are  judg'd; 
Such  is  the  fate  unhappy  womon  finri, 
Aud  such  the  cut  ud, 

That  man,  the  Ir^  a% 

Free  and  unquesu^i.  -jl,  lj».  m.i;,,  ,,,,   ,w.  U  of  love; 
While  vrt»man,  sense  and  nature's  easy  fool. 
If  poor,  weak  woman  swerve  from  virtue's  rule 
If  strongly  charm' d,  she  leave  the  thorny  way. 
And  in  the  softer  paths  of  pleasures  stray; 
Rviiti  !         1  i'udletis  shame, 

,\n»l  'lamus  her  fame ; 

In  v^iL  he  may  deidorr, 

lu  vain  look  bark  011  wbut  she  was  before: 
She  set*,  like  stars  that  fall,  to  rise  no  morc»  [K/tfiuil. 


ACT  H. 

SCEKE  I. — An  Apartment  fti  June  Shore's  fiei, 
Enter  Alicia, 
Aiic.  The  drowsy  ttight  grows  on  the  world,  and 

tiow 
The  busy  cfftftsman  mtd  the  o'er-labooir'd  hind 
Forget  the  travail  of  th^  day  in  sleep: 
C^in^  i'tily  wakes,  and  mopiug  pcn^tiveuestj 
With  meagre  di*c6iitented  looks  they  lil. 
And  watch  the  wasting  of  the  midnight  taper. 
Such  vigils  must  I  keep,  so  wake<  my  *oul, 
'  '  il  s(*lf-tormentod  1  O,  false  HastJiigwf 

lestroj'd  my  peoce»     [KtnH'k'iu€f  uithtfnt. 
.    .4,  _    .L'  IS  lltat? 
What  viailoc  is  iht^,  who  with  bold  freedom. 
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[Act  Tl. 


Breakf  in  i^on  tlie  peac«ftil  night  and  ntt, 
With  wch  n  ndib  aj^ioachr 

Emit  a  Sbktawt. 
SWv.  One  from  the  court. 
Loid  Heitmgs  (u  I  think),  demandf  my  kdy. 

[CfotMi,  and  exiL 
AUe.  Haitinfi!  Be  stOl,  my  heart,  end  try  to  meet 
him, 
With  hif  own  artil  with  fkltehood— >Bat  he  comes. 
[HatHngtt  heard  wUhtmt  tpeaking  fo  a  Servant, 

EnUr  LoBD  HastiiIos. 

Hof.  Diemiw  my  timin,  and  wait  alone  without 
Alicia  here  I  Unfortunate  encounter. 
But  be  it  at  it  may. 

AUe,  When  hmnbly,  thai. 
The  great  deecend  to  visit  the  aAicted, 
When  thus  unmindAil  of  their  rest,  they  come 
To  sooth  the  sorrows  of  the  midnight  monmer. 
Comfort  comes  with  them;  like  tlw  golden  sun. 
Dispels  the  sullen  shades  with  her  sweet  influence, 
Ana  cheers  the  melancholy  house  of  care. 

Hat.  'Tb  true  I  would  not  orer-rate  a  courtesy. 
Nor  let  the  coldness  of  dela^  hans  on  it. 
To  nip  and  blast  its  iavour  hke  a  frost ; 
But  rather  chose,  at  this  late  hour,  to  come, 
That  your  fiiir  friend  may  know  I  have  prevail'd ; 
The  lord  protector  has  receiv'd  her  suit. 
And  means  to  show  her  nace. 

Alice,  My  friend!  my  lord. 

Hoe.  Yes,  lady,  yours;  none  haa  a  right  more  ample 
To  tisk  my  poirr  than  yon. 

AUe,  I  want  the  words, 
To  pay  you  back  a  compliment  so  courtly; 
But  my  heart  guesses  at  the  friendly  meanings 
And  wou'dnH  die  your  debtor. 

Hat,  'Tis  well,  madam. 
But  I  would  see  your  friend. 

AUc,  O,  thou  false  lord! 
I  would  be  mistrew  of  my  heaving  heart, 
Stifle  this  rising  rage,  and  learn  from  theo 
To  dre»s  my  face  in  easy,  dull  indiff'rence ; 
But  'twou'dn't  be ;  my  wrongs  will  tear  their  way, 
And  rush  at  once  upon  thee. 

Hat,  Are  you  wise? 
Have  you  the  use  of  reason?  Do  you  wake? 
What  means  this  raving,  this  transporting  passion  ? 

Alie.  O,  thou  cool  traitor !  thou  insulting  tyrant! 
Dost  thou  behold  my  poor  distracted  heart. 
Thus  rent  with  agonixmg  love  and  rage. 
And  ask  me  what  it  meant  ?  Art  thou  not  false  ? 
Am  I  not  scom*d,  forsaken,  and  abandon'd; 
Left,  like  a  common  wretch,  to  shame  and  infamy ; 
Qiv'n  up  to  be  the  sport  of  villains'  tongues, 
Of  lauffhing  parasites^  and  lewd  buffoons? 
And  all  because  my  soul  has  doated  on  thee 
inth  love,  with  truth,  and  tenderness  unutterable  ? 

Hat,  Are  these  the  proofs  of  tenderness  and  love? 
These  endless  quarrels,  discontents,  and  jealousies, 
These  never-ceasing  wailings  and  complainings, 
These  furious  starts,  these  whirlwinds  of  the  soul. 
Which  every  other  moment  rise  to  madness  ? 

AUe.  What  proof,  alas  i  have  I  not  giv'n  of  love  ? 
What  have  I  not  nliaudon'd  •  •  thy  arms? 
Have  I  not  set  at  nought  my  noUe  birth, 
A  ^otless  fkme,  and  an  unblemish'd  race, 
The  peace  of  innocence,  and  pride  of  virtue  ? 
Hy  prodinllty  hat  given  thee  all; 
And  now  rva  nethingr  left  me  to  bestow, 
Ton  hate  the  wretch^  bankrupt  }ou  have  made. 

Hat,  Why  am  I  thus  pnnu'd  from  place  to  place, 


Kept  in  the  view,  and  cross'd  at  every  torn? 
In  vain  I  fly,  and,  like  a  hunted  doer,  ^ 

Scud  o'er  the  lawns,  and  hasten  to  the  covert: 
E'er  I  can  reach  my  safety,  you  o'erteke  me 
With  the  swift  malice  of  some  keen  reproach. 
And  drive  the  winged  shaft  deep  in  my  heart 

AUe,  Hither  you  fljr,  and  here  you  seek  repose; 
Spite  of  the  poor  decot,  your  arts  are  known. 
Your  pious,  charitable,  midnight  visits.         [Crottet. 

Hat,  If  you  are  wiss^  and  prize  your  peace  of  mind. 
Yet  take  the  friendly  counsel  of  my  love; 
Believe  me  tnt,  nor  listen  to  your  jealousy. 
Let  not  that  devil,  which  undoes  your  sex. 
That  cursed  curiosity,  seduce  yon 
To  hunt  for  needless  secrets,  which,  neglected. 
Shall  never  hurt  your  quiet;  but  once  known. 
Shall  sit  upon  your  heart,  pinch  it  with  pain, 
And  banish  the  sweet  sleep  for  ever  from  you. 
Go  to— be  yet  advis'd^ 

AUe.  Dost  thou  in  scorn 
Preach  patience  to  my  rage,  and  bid  me  tamely 
Sit  like  a  poor,  contented  idiot  down,  Ithee^ 

Nor  dare  to  think  thou'st  wrong*d  me  ?    Ruin  seisa 
And  swift  perditibn  overtake  thy  treachery. 
Have  I  the  least  remaining  cause  to  doubt? 
Hast  thou  endeavoured  once  to  hide  thy  folsdMM)dr 
To  hide  it  miaht  have  spoke  some  little  tenderness^ 
And  shown  thee  half  unwilling  to  undo  me: 
But  thou  disdain'st  the  weakness  of  hamanlty. 
Thv  words,  and  all  thy  actions,  htio  coaftss'd  it; 
Ev^n  now  thy  eyes  avow  it,  now  they  speak. 
And  insolently  own  the  glorieihf  riUniy.      {diains. 

Hat.  Well  then,  I  own  my  heart  has  broke  your 
Patient  I  bore  the  painftil  bondage  long 
At  length  my  gen'rous  love  disdains  your  tyranny  ; 
The  bitterness  and  stings  of  taunting  feolousy, 
Vexatious  days,  and  jarring,  joyless  nighty  ' 
Have  driv*n  him  forth  to  seek  some  safer  shelter. 
Where  he  may  rest  his  weary  wings  in  peace. 

Aiic.  You  triumph!  do!  and  with  gigantic  pride 
Defy  impending  vengeance.     Heav'n  shall  wink  ; 
No  more  liis  arm  sh^  roll  the  dreadfol  thunder. 
Nor  send  his  lightnings  forth :  no  more  his  justico 
Shall  visit  the  presuming  sons  of  men. 
But  perjury,  like  thine,  shall  dwell  in  safety. 

Hat    What'er  my  fote  decrees  for  me  hereafter. 
Be  present  to  me  now,  my  better  angel ! 
Prose  I  ve  me  from  the  storm  that  threatens  now; 
And  if  I  have  beyond  atonement  sinn'd, 
Let  any  other  kind  of  plague  o'ertake  me. 
So  I  escape  the  ftiry  of  that  tongue. 

Alie,  Thy  pray'r  is  heard— I  go— [Crostct.]'    but 
know,  proud  lord, 
Howe'er  thou  scom'st  the  weakness  of  my  tez. 
This  feeble  hand  may  find  the  means  to  reach  liftee^ 
Howe'er  sublime  in  pow'r  and  greatness  plac'd^ 
With  royal  fevour  guarded  round  and  graced; 
On  eagle's  wings  my  rage  shall  urge  httfisht. 
And  hurl  thee  headlong  from  thy  tonnast  height; 
Then,  like  thy  fete,  superior  will  I  sit, 
And  view  thee  fell'n  and  grov'ling  at  my  feet; 
Sec  thy  last  breath  with  indignation  go. 
And  tread  thee  sinking  to  the  shades  below.     [RrH. 

Hat.  How  fierce  a  iiend  is  passion  !    With  what 
wildness, 
With  tyranny  untam'd  it  reigns  in  women ! 
Unhappy  sex !  whose  easy,  yielding  temper 
Gives  way  tu  ev'r^'  appetite  alike: 
And  love  in  their  weak  boRora  is  a  rage 
As  terrible  as  hate,  aad  as  destructive. 
But  soft  ye  now— for  here  romes  one,  disclaims 
Strife  and  her  wrangling  train;  of  equiil  elementi^ 
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Without  one  jjirrin^  atom  was  she  form'd, 
And  gf  QlJcaess  aud  joy  make  up  her  being. 

Enter  JknK  Shoks. 
ToTgiye  me,  fair  one^  if  officious  fncadl»hlp 
Intrudci  on  your  repote,  and  couit.'§  tiiua  late 
To  greet  you  with  the  titUngt  o(  iut'ce*** 
The  ]}hacelT  Glo*«irr  ha>  vouc-huir'd  you  licariagt 
To-morrow  he  expects  you  ai  the  court ; 
There  plead  your  cauxc,  with  never-faiUng  beauty, 
Speak  aU  your  gricfii  and  fiod  a  full  redrett. 

Jane,  S.    Thu»  Kumbly   tci  j^our    lowly   servant 
bciid.  [KnccU. 

Thui  let  mc  bow  my  gralclul  knee  to  earthy 
And  Ueaa  your  noble  nature  for  this  goodocM. 

Hoi*  Rite,  gentle  dame,  you  wrong  my  meaning 
much,  {^Kduei  her. 

Think  me  not  guilty  of  a  tliought  to  vain, 
To  feU  my  courtesy  for  Ihanka  Like  tbese.  [ing; 

Jane  S,  'Tis  true,  your  bounty  is  beyond  my  speak- 
But  though  my   mouth  be  dumb,  my  heart  shall 

thank  you: 
And  when  it  melt*  before  tbe  throne  of  mercy, 
Mourning  and  bleeding  for  my  past  oiSencei, 
My  fen-eut  soul  shall  breathe  one  pfay*r  for  you, 
Thtt  heaven  will  pay  you  back,  whf  a  most  you  Deed^ 
The  grace  and  goodnesa  you  have  shown  to  me, 

H«t.  If  there  be  aught  of  merit  in  my  service. 
Impute  it  there,  where  most  'tia  due — to  love; 
Be  kiad,  my  gentle  mii^tres^K  to  my  wishes, 
And  saliMfy  my  panting  heart  with  bcauly. 

Jane  S,  A\as\  my  lord— 

Ha*.  Whv  bend  thy  cyca  to  earth' 
Wherefore  these  looks  of  beavinesj  and  sorrow? 
Why  breathes  that  sigh,  my  love!    And  wherefore 

falls 
This  trickling  shower  of  tears,  to  itiun  thy  iweetuets  ? 

Jane  5".  If  pity  dwells  within  your  noble  breajit 
(As  sure  it  doe«),  oh,  speak  not  tu  uie  thus. 

HoM.  Can  I  behoU  thee,  and  not  speak  of  love  ? 
Ev'n  now,  thus  sadly  oa  thou  stand'st  before  me» 
Thus  desolate,  dejected,  and  forlorn, 
Thy  softness  steals  upon  my  yielding  sensei. 
Till  my  foul  faints,  and  sickens  with  desire; 
How  canst  thou  give  this  motiun  Vt  my  beaurt. 
And  bid  my  tongue  be  still  f 

Jane  S,  Cast  round  your  eyes 
Upon  the  high-bom  beauties  of  the  court ; 
Behold,  like  opening  rose*,  where  they  Moom, 
Sweet  to  the  sense,  imsully'd  all,  and  fprjttes^ ; 
There  choose  some  worthy  puiner  uf  your  heart, 
To  fill  your  arms  and  bless  your  virtuuui  bed  - 
Nor  turn  your  eyes  this  way. 

Ha*.  What   means   this  peeviih,    thlt  f&ntaftic 
change  ? 
Where  ii  thy  wonted  pleasantness  of  face. 
Thy  wonted  gracess,  and  thy  dimpled  smiles  ? 
Where  hastlhuu  lost  thy  wit  and  sportive  mirth  ? 
That  cheerful  heart,  which  us*d  to  uauce  for  ever. 
And  cast  a  day  of  gladness  all  around  thee  ? 

JaM  S.  Yo,  I  will  own  I  merit  the  reproach ; 
And  for  those  Ibolish  dayi  of  wanton  priae, 
Mv  s<icil  ia  justly  humbled  to  the  du«t : 
All  tongues  like  yonrs    are  licens'd  to  upbraid  mc. 
Still  to  repeat  my  Ruilt,  (o  urge  my  infamy. 
And  treat  me  tike  that  abject  thing  I  have  been. 

Hat,  No  more  of  this  dull  stuff.   *  Tis  time  enough 
To  whine  and  mortify  thyself  with  penance. 
The  present  moment  claims  more  gen*rou5Utc; 
Thy  beauty,  niy^ht  and  loUtude,  reproach  me. 
For  having  talk'd  thus  long ;— come,    let   mc  ^refs 
thee.  [^<*y*  ^^fW  *!/  ^^' 


Jan€  S.  Forbear,  my  lord  I— hero   Jcl  me   ratM 
die.  '  [Kncoi 

And  end  my  sorrows  and  my  shame  f<»r  ever. 

Hat,  Away     with     this    pcrverftoest  i^'tis    too 
much. 
Nay,  if  you  ftri?^— 'tis  monstrous  affectatiou  I 

Jans  $.  [Strhnn^,^  Retire!    I  beg  yuu  leave  me 

Hat,  Thus  to  coy  it  1— 
With  one  who  knows  you  too.— 

Jane  S,  Tor  mercy's  sake — 

Hat,  Ungratefiil  woman !      Ts  it  thus  you  pay 
My  services  ?— 

Jatte  R.  Abandon  me  to  ruin— 
Halhcrthan  urge  me — 

Hat,  [PuUing  htr^]     Thia  way  tn  your  chamber; 
There  if  you  struggle— 

Jane  S.  Help,  O  gracious  heaven  1 
Help  !  Save  mc  1     Help !       |^i5AneAf  and  rushes  out 
Enter  Dimomt. 

Dum,  My  lord!  for  honour's  sake— 

Hag,  lloh  1     What  art  thou  ?— >Be  gone  t 

Dnm,  My  duty  calls  me 
To  my  attendance  on  my  mistress,  here. 

Has,  A  vaunt  I  base  groom  :— 
At  distance  wait  and  know  thy  office  better. 

Dum.  No,  my  lord-^ 
The  common  ties  of  manhood  call  me  now, 
And  bid  me  thus  stand  up  ia  the  defence 
Of  an  oppressed,  uuhappy^  helpU<s  wo 

Has.   And  do«t  thou  know  mc,  slave  7 

Dum,  Yes,  thou  proud  lord  1 
I  know  thee  well ;  know  thee  with  each  a<lvantage. 
Which  wealth,  or  pow'r,  or  noble  birth  can  give  ibce* 
I  know  thee  too  for  one  who  stain«  those  honours. 
And  blots  a  long  illustrious  Hue  of  ancestr}'. 
By  poorlv  daring  thus  to  wrung  a  woman.       [dame, 

Hai.  Tis  wondrous  well;   1   see,  my   eaint^like 
You  stand  provided  of  your  braves  and  ruffians. 
To  man  your  cause,  and  blurter  in  your  brollicL 

Dum.  Take  back   the  foul  reproach,  uumauner'd 
railer  1 
Nor  urge  my  rage  too  far,  lest  thou  shouldst  find 
1  have  as  daring  spirit  in  my  blood 
Aa  thou  or  any  of  thy  race  e'er  boasted; 
And  though  no  gaudy  title*  graced  my  birth. 
Yet  heav'n  that  made  me  honedU  macle  me  more 
Than  ever  king  dtd,  when  he  made  a  lord. 

Hat,  Imolent   rillain  l  henceforth  let  this  teach 
ihee  [Dtawt  and  ttrikt*  him. 

The  distance  'twixt  a  peasant  and  a  prince, 

Dum,  Nay  then,  mv  lord,  [Urauv]  learn   you  by 
this,  how  weU 
An  arm  resolv*d  can  guard  his  master's  life. 

[  Tkeifjiifhi — Dumont  tliMarmt  him, 

Hai,  Confusion  !  baMed  by  a  base-born  hind  \ 

Dum,  Now,  haughty  sir,   where  ia  our  difurence 
now? 
Your  life  is  in  my  hand,  and  did  not  honour. 
The  gentleness  of  blood,  and  inborn  virtue 
(HoweVr  unworthy  I  may  fcom  to  yoii)^ 
Plead  in  my  bosom,  I  should  take  the  lorfeit. 
But  wear  your  sword  again  ;  and  know,  a  lord, 
Oppo&M  against  a  man,  is  but  a  man. 

Hat.  Cune  on  my   failing   hand!    your    better 
fortune 
Has  giv'n  you  vantagt  o'er  me;  but  perhaps 
Your  triumph  may  ^  bought  with  dear  r*'pentan<!e, 

[Ksit, 
Ee-tnter  Jank  Shore. 

Jane  S    Alas?    what  have   you  doue  ?    Know  ya 
the  pow'r. 
The  migfaiinesf  that  waits  upon  this  lord  f 


■rate*",, 


■^-.^^^fe4- 


JAlffS  SHORE. 


JiatTtt. 


Dmi.  F^ar  not,  inj  irorthiMt  miitreM ;  *tit  a 
cauM 
In  wliicii  hMTO&'f  ganrdi  shall  wait  yoo.   0,piiniie, 
Pomie  theta<*red  emmiels  of  yoarwHil, 
Which  urge  you  on  to  virtue ; 
AMitting  angeb  ffaall  conduct  your  itepi, 
Bring  yon  to  bhM,  and  crown  your  days  with  peace. 

Jane  S.  O  that  my  head  were  laid,  iny  sad  eyes 
dos'd. 
And  my  cold  corse  woimd  in  my  ifaroud  to  Test ! 
My  pahiftil  heart  will  ncTer  cean  to  heat, 
Will  never  know  a  moment's  peace  till  then. 

Dum.  Would  yon  be  happy,  leave  this  fatal  place ; 
iny  firom  the  court's  pernicious  neighbourhooa ; 
Wnere  mnocence  is  sham'd,  and  hhuhinff  modesty 
Is  made  the  scomer*s  jest ;  where  hnte,  itoelt. 
And  deadly  ruin,  wear  the  masks  of  beanty, 
And  draw  dehided  fbols  with  shows  of  pleasure. 

Jane  5.  Where  should  I  fly,  thus   helpless  and 
forlorn. 
Of  fHends  and  all  the  moans  of  life  bereft? 

Jhun.  Belmour,  whose  friendly  eare  still  wakes 
to  serve  you, 
Has  found  you  out  a  little  poaceftd  reftige. 
Far  fktmi  the  court  and  the  tumultuous  ci^. 
WitUn  an  ancient  forest's  ample  verge, 
tniere  stands  a  lonely  but  a  heislthful  dwelling, 
Built  for  convenience  and  the  use  of  life . 
Around  it  fellows,  maads,  and  pastures  feii, 
A  little  garden,  and  a  limpid  brook. 
By  nature's  own  contrivance  seem'd  dispos*d ; 
Ko  naighbours,  but  a  few  poor  simple  clowns, 
Hooett  and  true,  witha  well meanmg  priest ; 
No  fectioB,  or  domestic  fury's  rage, 
Dide'ar  disturb  the  quiet  of  that  place, 
When  the- contending  noUes shook  tholand 
With  Tork  and  Lancaster's  disputed  sway. 
Your  virtue  there  may  find  a  safe  retreat 
From  the  insulting  pow'rs  uf  wicked  greatness. 

Jicme  8.  Can  there  be  so  much  happiness  in  store  ? 
A  cell  like  that  is  aU  my  hopes  aspire  to. 
Haste  then,  and  thither  let  us  take  our  flight. 
Ere  the  clouds  gather,  and  the  wintry  sky 
Descends  in  storms  to  intercept  our  passage. 

Dum.  Will  you  then  go?    You  glad  my  very 
soul. 
Banish  your  fears,  cast  all  your  cares  on  me; 
Plenty  and  ease,  and  peace  of  mind  shall  wait  you. 
And  make  your  latter  days  of  life  most  happy. 
O  lady !  but  I  must  not,  cannot  tell  you. 
How  anxious  I  have  been  for  all  your  dangers. 
And  how  my  heart  rejoices  at  your  safetv. 
So  when  the  spring  renews  the  flow'ry  field. 
And  warns  the  pregnant  -nightingale  to  buiki. 
She  seeks  the  safest  shelter  of  the  wood. 
Where  the  may  trust  her  little  tun^l  brood; 
Where  no  rude  swains  her  shady  cell  may  know, 
No  serpents  climb,  nor  blasting;  winds  may  blow ; 
Fond  of  the  choeen  place,  she  views  it  o'er. 
Sits  there,  and  wanders  Uirough  the  grove  no  more : 
Warbling  she  charms  it  each  returning  lught, 
And  loves  it  with  a  mother's  dear  delight     [J 


ACT  HI. 

SCENE  L— 7%s  CouH. 

Amst  AuciA,  ^mlh  u  Paptr, 

AHc.  This  napar  to  the  great  protector^-s  hind 
With  care  and  secrecy  must  be  conveyed : 


His  bold  amUoon'now  avows  Its  aim. 

To  pluck  the  crown  feom  Edward*s-infent  brow. 

And  fix  it  on  his  own.     I  know  he  holds 

My  faithless  Hastings  adverse  to  his  hopes. 

And  much-devoted  to  'the  orphan  ting : 

On  that  I  build ;  thisfs^er  meeli  hii  dodbti^ 

And  marks  my  hated  rival  as  the  canae 

Of  Hastings'  seal  for  Us  dead  mastar's  sona. 

Oh,  jealousy  I  tfaoulNUM  of  plaauigtHendihip, 

How  does  thy  laneonrpoiaoB  all  our  softneas. 

And  turn  oor  mtfle  natmea  into  %ittemasai 

See,  when  she  eames!    onee  my  hearts  desores 

blsssinc, 

Now  my  dumg'a  am  wn  Iflattad  with  her  beauty, 
Loath  diat  known  nee,and-iieken  to  behold  her. 

JSaler  Jans  Shors. 

Jane  8.  O,  my  Alicia ! 

Alie,  What  new  i^ief  is  this? 
What  unforeseen  mitfcvtnne-has  surprised  ihec. 
That  racks  thy  tender  heart  thus? 

JmneS.  0,Dumont! 

Alie.  Say;  what  oThim ! 

Jane  8.  ThittfHendly,  honest  man. 
Whom  Belmour  hrongntoflate  to  ncy  asriitance. 
On  whose  kind  care,  whose  dUigenee  indfeith. 
My  surest  trust  was  built,  this -vnr  mom 


Was  seix'don  bythecruel  ] 
Forc'd  firom  my  house,  and  bona  away  to  prfeon. 
^'-   '*'-  prison,  said  ynuY   'On  yna  gneasihe 


Alie.  To 


Jane  S.  Too  well,  I  fear.    Ws'bdid  defence  of  me 
Has  drawn  the  vengeance  <tf  liOid  HaitingB  on  him. 

Alie.  Lord  Hastings !  ha ! 

Jane  S.  Some  fitter  time  must  tell  thee 
The  tale  of  my  hard  hap.     Upon  the  presant 
Hang  all  my  poor,  my  last  remaining  hopes. 
Within  this  paper  is  my  suit  contained ; 
Here  OS  the  pnuccly  Gloster  passes  fotth, 
I  wait  to  give  it  on  my  humble  knees. 
And  move  him  for  redress. 

[Gives  the  paper  to  Alicia,  le^  cpeniafid  reodi  it : 
J ANB  Shore  rttirm  up  ike  Sta^ 

Alie.  Now  for  a  while, 
To  sting  my  thoughtless  rival  to  the  heart; 
To  blast  her  fatal  beauties,  and  divide  her 
For  ever  from  my  jpcrjur'd  Hastings'  eyes : 
Their  feshions  ore  the  same,  it  cannot  fisO. 

[Afide, — Pulling  out  the  Paper.— -J^nmk 

Jane  S.  [Advanciny.]  But  see  the  great  protector 
comes  this  way. 
Give  me  the  paper,  friend. 

Alie,  For  love  and  vengeance  ! 

[Atide.'^Gives  ker  the  eAtr  Taper 

Enter  the   Dukb    op    OLo'ffVBa,    8»    BuaranD 

Ratolipfb,  Catbsby,  Courtiaiis  — rf.sifcer 

Altendants. 

Jane  S.  [Kneelmff.]  O,  noble  CBo'stec,  torn  ihy 
gracious  eye. 
Incline  thy  pitying  car  to  mv  complaint; 
A  poor,  undone,  iwsaken,  helpless  woman. 
Entreats  a  little  bread  for  charily,  ^^^ 

To  feed  "her  wants,  and  save  her  life  from  pwcWiin^ 

Glot.  Arise,  fisir  dame,  and  dry  ^our  wai^  9M 
[Receitm  the  Paper,  and  raieet  itr* 
Beshrew  me,  hut  'twere  pity  of  his  heart 
That  could  refose  aboon  to  such  a  suitress. 
You've  got  a  noble  friend  to  be  your  advocate: 
A  worthy  and  right  gentle  lord  he  is, 
And  to  his  trust  most  true.    This  present  now 
Some  matter*  of  the  state  detain  our  leisure  i 


^unR  I.] 
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Aud  ^vt!  your  griefa    rcdius.     Go   to : — he  ana- 
fortetl.  [iJiis  phy. 

Jane  S,  Good    bravviit  repaj  your   hiirfine&j^  for 
Aod  nhow'r  iUiwq    blei^ij^i  on    your  prJHcely  head  ! 
Come,  my  Aiirio,  rracK  thy  friendly  anu^ 
AncL  bistp  m(^  to  uapport  tliis  feeble  fraiiic, 
Tbat  audding  tr»tt«rfl  with  a|)prc««irc  woe» 
And  link*  beneath  itj  load. 

[EiettHi  JkKU  SHORKtfnd  AlKU. 

GJiw.  Now  by  ruy  huly-dame  ! 
Hi'Mvy  ftt  h<?arf  shc^  »eem»^,  oud  fore  offlicU-d. 
But  iJius  il  t«  when  nidc  calamity 
Lityt  ifi  irtroiig  grip«  uikjo  ibeio  minctiiif  minions; 
Tbf  if  diunty  gew-gitw  fonos  dissolve  at  oucc, 
And  Bbiv«r  §l  \he  »liock.     Wbat  f^av«  thi»  |>ap«r  ? 

[S>«miii4/  /«  rrud, 
*Ha !  WlMtiftthk?  Curat  nMfer,  BiMdife  !  C^tc^by  ' 

[  r/upy  adr«fu-(r. 
Mark  Ui«  contetiU,  and  then  diviu«  the  incauing. 
[Reads.]    '*  Wonder  not.  Princely   GloStor,  at  the 

newt 
Ttiii  psper  brinf*  yoti  from  a  friend  unktiown; 
Lord  Ha<tiog«  i»  inclined  to  call  ynu  mailer, 
And  knt^el  to  Hicbard  ai  to  Eocrlaiid't  kia^; 
But  Sbore'f  bewitching  wife  luidead*  bit  bc^art. 
And  draws  his  sen  iec  to  king  HdwaM'»  liiu^  : 
DnTc  her  awar,  vou  break  th«  charm  that  holds  hiiii» 
And  bc«  and  all  Uit,  powers^  attend  ou  jmi," 

Sir  H,  'Ti»  wottdcrlul  i 

Catr*.  Thr  niff«&ft  by  which  it  caows 

.\w  tl  fiv*n,  bnt  wow. 

*Sir  tx.  c^tiv  ctould  not  know  the  puqwrt, 

6Vfj*.  No,  'lia  pbin 
She  know$  it  not*  it  lercif  at  her  life; 
Should  flh(*  prvfume  to  pmte  of  fucK  hish  matt^rt^ 
llie  meiidimi*  harlot,  doar  she  s^hould  abide  it, 

Cutrt,  What  hand  «oe*er  it  comes  from,  beamtr'di 
It  meant  your  hi^^hueni  well 

Ght*.  Vpnn  th«  instant^ 
Lord  Hn«tuif^  will  he  hem;   thiJi  mnrn  I  moan 
To  pitih«  him  (o  the  quick;  then  if  he  (liueh, 
No  more  btit  tl\ii — away  with  him  at  oiico, 
He  muft  be  mine  or  nothing. — But  he  ctonea  I 
Dfmw  neannr  thii  way,  and  ohterve  me  well* 

[Thttj  relir*  and^cwfer, 

Ent€T  Lord  Hastings. 


^flf.  This  foolish  woman  han^f  about  my  heart, 
Ung«rs  and  wanders  in  my  fancy  fiitl ; 
't\a»  eoynen  ia  put  cmi,  *tis  art  and  ruuiung, 
Atul  wvra  to  UTfe  desire ; — 1  miMl  possew  her. 
The  eroom,  who  lift  hii  nuiey  haad  aniiist  me, 
Ere  Uiif,  b  bumbled,  and  re|ienls  hit  darinff. 
PerlTapa,  e^n  the  may  profit  by  th*  example. 
And  faach  ber  beauty  iK»t  to  scorn  my  pow'n 

dm,  Thk  do,  and  wait  me  ere  the  cauncil  titt. 

[Ereunt  ExTiCLtfrm  and  CktesbtT, 
My  lofdf  you're  wvQ  eneoanter'd;  here  hat  been 
A  fair  petitioner  this  mortiiag  with  na ; 
Beliere  me,  she  ha<  won  me  much  to  pity  ber : 
Alaa  f  ber  getitle  nature  was  not  made 
To  buffirl  witJi  adversity.     T  t«ld  brr 
How  worthily  her  cause  tou  bad  befriended ; 
H«m  anch  U*r  your  good  sake  we  meant  to  do, 
That  ymi  had  «pok«,  and  all  thtnfs  ibonld  be  well. 

/fot.  Y«MiT  highnef «  biudi^ie  ever  to  your  service. 

OU0.  You  know   your  friendship  i9  most  pvtent 
with  us» 
And  shareA  our  powrr      But  of  ihia  enough, 
For  we  b*w  other  matter*  for  your  ear  j 


The  ttlAli'  h  uut  of  tunc;   uistrartlng  frJUfs, 
And  (ealou*  doubts,  jar  in  our  public  ruuucils: 
**'■      '  '  *'  '**        ity,  murmurs  riftp, 

'  nmth  on  thoftc  that  rule, 

'''  ,  ^   vfrument;  henet*  crodit» 

Aud  public  trust  twi.\t  man  and  man,  aro  broke. 
The  golden  streams  of  eommcrce  iiro  withbetd, 
Which  fed  the  wniitti  of  not^dy  hinda  and  arlixaof 
Wbo  tlierefure  cursio  the  great^  aud  thrctil  fcbeUiuai 

//uA  The  rcsty  knavtr*  arc  over-run  A^ilh  ease. 
As  plenty  ever  i*  the  nurse  of  faction ; 
If  in  gfnA  day^  like  thcfc,  the  headftroog  herd 
tirtiw  madly  waniou  and  repine,  it  is 
lifciiusf  (he  reius  of  power  arc  held  too  slack. 
And  T  '       ihority  of  late 

Hai  jf  mercy  more  than  justice. 

0/  w    my  heart!    but   you  have  weJl 

divin'd 
Tl»c  source  of  these  disorders.     Who  can  wonder 
If  riot  imd  misrule  oVrluru  the  realm, 
Wbt'ii  the  croivn  siU  upoo  a  baby  brov«  1 
Plainly  to  speak,  hencu  comes  the  geu'ral  cry, 
Aud  Auiu  ot  all  complaint :  'twill  ne'er  be  well 
Wilh    Kn^lrmd    (thus    they   talk)    while    childivn 
(ifoveru. 
J/dA,  *Tis  true,  the  king  is  young:  but  what  of 
that  f 
We  feel  no  want  of  Edward's  riper  yean, 
While  tilo'iter'a  \alotrr  and  most  princely  wisdom^ 
So  well  «upporl  our  iufaut  sovereign's  place, 
His  youth's  fupport^  and  guardian  to  his  ihrone^ 
G/m.  The  couucil  (much  I'm  bound  to  thank  'em 
for't,) 
FIttve  plae'd  a  pageant  sceptre  in  my  hand, 
Barrt'U  of  pow'r,  and  subject  to  control; 
8c<^tru'd  by  my  foes^  and  u»clc&s  to  my  frieudst 
Oh,  Worthy  lord  !  tvi^ro  mine  the  rule  indeed^ 
I  think  I  *ibmild  uol  suffer  rank  Mffi^nre 
At  [ii\  ill  iu  the  CO))]  '  , 

Nor  \^  1 1  in  he  rent  1  thn% 

Thus  *.  M   .MfSilit,  betwixi  <^.7i-,.i.^x  uLlea. 

litfi,  (if  thin  [  am  to  loam  ;  aa  not  supposing 
A  doubt  like  ibis ; — 

0(u»,  Ay,  marry*  but  there  ia— 
And  that  ot  much  concern.     Have  you  not  heard 
IT  '   '  ^     tor  i^haw 

i  ifaKjut  the  lawfulness 

^     I  I         -hi  grave  authority 

Of  harmng^  and  rekgion,  plainly  proving, 
A  ba*t«r*l  fcion  never  should  be  graiUni 
t  il  fttock  ;  from  thence  at  full 

I  on  my  hn^ther'a  former  contraot 

1-.  .1.,  i.xi/.aheth  Lucy,  Jong  before 
Hi»  jolly  match  with  that  same  buxom  widow^ 
The  rjuecn  he  left  behind  himn- 

Hm,  m  befiiU 
Such  meddling  priestt,  who  kindle  up  crmfiision. 
And  ?ex  the  quiet  world  with  their  vain  scruples  I 
By  heav*n  'tis  done  io  perfect  fpile  to  peace. 
Did  not  the  king 

Our  royal  master,  Edward,  in  con<  urrenco 
W^ith  hia  estates  assembled,  well  determine 
What  course  the  sovereign  nde  should  takt;  henc»* 

forward  ? 
When  shall  the  deadly  hate  of  faction  ceaae  ? 
When  B ball  our  lung-cUvided  land  have  rest. 
If  every  prevbh,  moc»dy  malcouLent, 
Shall  set  the  sentele?''  rabble  in  an  upn»ar, 
Friik'bt  them  with  dangers,  aud  perplex  their  braini^ 
Eacb  drtv  with  *" 

Gkn,  What  If  *<»«», 

Should  vary  from  ^.  ._,.,-..„.,,. . 
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JANE  SHOBB. 


[Act  IT 


tinff  band 
Banember  kim,  the  villaiB,  righCeoiu  hattTen, 
In  thy  freat  day  of  irengemcc !  blast  the  traitor 
And  nil  pernicious  counsels ;  who,  (or  wealth. 
For  Poirr»  the  pride  of  greatness,  or  rerenge, 
Would  ^nnge  his  native  land  in  civil  wars ! 

Oh$.  YOU  go  too  far,*my  lord. 

Bat,  Tour  highness'  pardon.-* 
Rave  we  so  soon  forgot  those  days  of  min. 
When  York  and  Lancaster  drew  forth  their  battles ; 
When,  like  a  matron  butcher'd  by  her  8ons» 
Our  groaning  country  bled  at  every  vein : 
When  murders,  rapes,  and  massacres  prevail'd ; 
When  churches,  palaces,  and  cities  blaa'd: 
When  insolence  and  barbarism  trinmph'd. 
And  swept  away  distinction :  peasants  trod 
TIjpon  the  necks  of  nobles :  low  were  laid 
The  reverend  crosier  and  the  holy  mitre, 
And  desolation  covered  all  the  land; 
Who  can  remember  this,  and  not,  Vke  me, 
Here  vow  to  sheath  a  dagger  in  his  heart. 
Whose  damn*d  ambition  would  renew  those  horrors. 
And  set  once  more  that  scene  of  blood  before  us  1 

OJ(0f.  How  now !  so  hot ! 

Hat,  So  brave  and  so  resolv'd. 

Gist.  Is  then  our  friendship  of  so  liitle  moment, 
!nat  you  could  arm  your  hand  against  my  life  ? 

Miat,  I  hope  your  highness  does  not  think  I 
mean  it; 
No,  heav'n  forfend  that  e*er  your  princely  person 
Bhonld  come  witi^in  the  scope  of  my  resentment 

Obt,  O,  noble  Hastings !  nay,  I  must  embrace 
you ;  [Emtbraee. 

Bv  hdy  Panl,  vou're  a  right  honest  man ! 
The  time  is  loll  of  danger  and  distrust. 
And  warns  us  to  be  warv.    Hold  me  not 
Too  apt  for  jealousy  and  light  surmise. 
If  when  I  meant  to  lodge  you  next  my  heart, 
I  put  vour  truth  to  trial.     Keep  your  loyalty. 
And  b?e  your  king  and  country's  best  support: 
For  me,  I  ask  no  more  than  honour  givc», 
To  think  me  yours,  and  rank  me  with  your  friends. 

[Exit. 

Hat.  I  am  not  read, 
Nor  skiird  and  practised  in  the  arts  of  greatness. 
To  kindle  thus,  and  give  a  scope  to  passion. 
The  duke  is  surely  noble ;  but  he  touch*d  me 
£v*n  on  the  tend*rest  point ;  the  master-string 
That  makes  most  harmony  or  discord  to  me. 
I  own  the  glorious  subject  fires  my  breast. 
And  mv  soul's  darlinf^  passion  stands  confess'd; 
Beyond  or  love's  or  friendship's  sacred  band. 
Beyond  myself^  I  prise  my  native  land: 
On  this  foundation  would!  build  my  fome, 
And  emulate  the  Greek  and  Roman  name ; 
Think  England's  peace  bought  cheaply  with  my 

Jknd  die  with  pleasure  for  my  country's  good.  [Exiu 


ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I.— 7%tf  Pafaes. 

Duke  of  Gto'sna  advances  from  a  state  chair, 
RsTCLiPvc  and  Catmbv. 

OiM.  Thiswasthe»umofaU:thathewonldbrook 
No  a'.Untion  in  the  present  stata. 


Marry,  at  lasti  the  testy  sentleman 
Was  almoat  mov'd  to  bid  us  bold  defiance : 
Bat  there  I  dropp'd  the  argument,  and  chuiging 
The  first  design  and  purport  of  my  speech, 
I  pnis'd  his  good  affection  to  young  Edwvd, 
And  left  him  to  believe  my  thoughts  like  Ids. 
Proceed  we  then  in  this  fore-mentioned  matter. 
As  notlung  bound  or  trtsttng  to  his  friendship 

5tra  lUdoetitthttsbe&lL    1  could  have  wish'd 
lliis  lord  had  stood  with  ns. 
His  name  had  been  ui  'vantage  to  your  highness. 
And  stood  our  present  purpose  much  in  stead. 

GUm,  This  wayward  and  perverse  declining  from  ns^ 
Has  warranted  at  lull  the  friendly  notice. 
Which  we  this  mom  receiVd.    I  hold  it  certain. 
This  puling,  whining  harlot  rules  his  reason. 
And  prompts  his  teid  for  Edward's  bastard  brood. 

Cates,  if  she  have  such  dominion  o'er  his  hearty    * 
And  turn  it  at  her  will,  you  rule  her  fate ; 
And  should,  by  inference  and  apt  deduction, 
Be  arbiter  of  his.    Is  not  her  bread. 
The  very  means  immediate  to  her  being. 
The  bounty  of  your  hand  ?    Why  does  she  live. 
If  not  to  yield  obedience  to  your  pleasnre^ 
To  speak,  to  act,  to  think  as  yon  conmiaadP 

Sir  JL  Let  her  instruct  her  tettgne  lo  boar  jour 


Teach  everv  grace  to  smile  in  ,-«.  -^ 
And  her  deluded  eyes  to  gloat  for  you ; 
His  ductile  reason  will  be  wound  abouti 
Be  led  and  tum'd  again,  sav  and  nnsaT, 
Receive  the  yoke,  and  yiekl  exact  obetUenee. 
Glos.   Your  counsel  likes  me  welL  it  shall  be 
foUow'd, 
She  waits  without,  attending  on  her  suit, 
Go»  call  her  in,  and  leave  us  hero  alone. 

[Exeunt  Ratclipps  and  Catbsby. 
How  Door  a  thing  is  be,  how  worthy  scorn. 
Who  leaves  the  guidance  of  imperial  manhood 
To  such  a  paltr}'  piece  of  stuff  as  this  is ! 
A  moppet  made  of  prcttincss  and  pride ; 
That  ouener  does  her  giddy  fancies  change. 
Than  glittering  dew-drops  in  the  sun  do  colonn.— 
Now,  shame  upon  it !  was  our  reason  given 
For  such  a  use.     To  be  thus  puff'd  about. 
Sure  there  is  something  more  than  witchcraft  in 

them. 
That  masters  ev'n  the  wisest  of  us  all. 

Enter  Jane  Shork. 

Oh !  vou  are  come  most  fitly.     We  have  ponder'd 
On  this  your  grievance :  and  though  some  there  are, 
Nay,  and  those  great  ones  too,  who  would  enforce 
The  ligour  of  our  power  to  afflict  you. 
And  bear  a  heavy  hand ;  yet  fear  not  yon : 
We've  U'en  you 'to  our  favour ;  our  protection 
Shall  stand  between,  and  shield  yon  ham  mishap. 

Jane  S,    The  blessings  of  a  heart  with  anguish 
broken 
And  rescu'd  from  despair,  attend  your  highness^ 
Alas !  my  gracious  lord,  what  have  I  done 
To  kindle  such  relentless  wrath  against  me  f 

Glos.  Marry,  there  arc,  though  I  believe  them  no^ 
Who  say  you  meddle  in  affaire  of  state : 
That  you  presume  to  prattle  like  a  busy-body. 
Give  your  advice,  and  teach  the  lords  o'the  council 
MThat  fits  the  order  of  the  common  weaL 

Jane  S.  O,  that  the  BUsy  worid,  at  least  in  thii^ 
Would  take  example  fVom  a  wretch  like  me ! 
None  then   would    waste   their    hours    in  foreign 

thoughts. 
Forget  themselves,  and  what  concerns  their  peacs^ 
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To  «carchj  with  prying  cy<?i,  for  faults  tibroad. 

If  all,  like  me,  considrr'd  their  own  heart** 

And  wept  ihiir  sorrows  which  they  found  at  home. 

Glot.  Goto;  I  know  your  pow'r;  and  though  I 
trust  not 
To  cv*ry  breath  of  fame,  t*m  not  to  learn 
That  llastio|«  in  profesa'd  your  loting  vassaL 
But  fait  bcfal  your  beauty  :  use  it  wittly* 
And  It  may  itand  your  forluMfs  much  tn  stead. 
Give  hack  your  forfeit  land  with  large  increase, 
And  place  vou  hig^h  in  safety  and  iu  honour. 
Nay,  I  could  p^iuta  way,  the  which  puriiung» 
You  ^hall  not  only  bring  yourself  advantage. 
But  };iv(>  the  rvah'ji  much  worthy  cause  to  tnank  you* 

Jane  S.  Oh  !    where  or  hour— can  my  unworthy 
hand 
Become  an  initmment  of  good  to  any  ? 
Ill'  lowly  slave,  and  let  me  By 

T'  itncc  to  your  dread  conuraand. 

o  .  ..    V,..,,    Ihat'j    well   said;— Tbui   thcil'^b- 
serre  me  wclL 
The  state,  fi*r  many  high  and  potent  reasons, 
Dceuiing  my  brother  Edward's  sous  unfit 
For  the  imperial  weight  of  England's  crown^ 

Janit  S\   Alas  I   for  pity. 

Gt<t$,  Thcn.'fore  have  re§olv'd 
To  let  aside  their  unavailing  infancy, 
And  vest  the  sov'rfign  rule  in  abler  hands. 
Thi«^  though  of  great  importance  to  the  public. 
Has  tin  g^^  for  very  peevishness  and  »pleeu» 
I>n«»*  ttubbonily  <tpptise, 

Jann  S.  Does  he?     Docs  Hastings? 

GloK*  Ay,  H listing*. 

Jan^  S.   [Kneeh  and  ela'pM   her  handsA   Roward 
him  for  the  uoblu  deed,  just  heav  «s ! 
For  this  one  action  guanl  him  and  distingui*h  htm 
With  signnl  mercicf,  and  wiih  great  deliveiiticet 
Save  him  from  wron;^,  adventtv*  And  tbamo, 
Let  never- fadin?  honours  flourish  rouad  him, 
And  consecrate  his  name,  ev'n  to  timo**  end. 

Gtot,  How  now!  [ones! 

Jane  S.  [Hi*e$,]  The  poor,  forsaken,  royal  Utile 
Shall  they  be  left  a  prey  to  savage  power  1 
Can  they  lift  up  their  harmless  hauUaiii  vain. 
Or  cry  lo  heaven  for  help,  and  not  be  Heard? 
Impossible  !     O  gallauti,  generons  Htuittnga, 
Go  t»n«  pursue,  assert  the  racred  cause : 
Stand  forlh  thou  proxy  of  all-ruling  Providence, 
Ai    '  '      ■'         "  '     '-  frtim  oppression 

S-  •  vailiTjg  pru\tr«, 

An  ^      ^  :i  thy  kide.       [C'u'tei, 

Oiot.  You're  passing  nch  in  thtf  saae  heavetily 
speech, 
And  fpcod  it  at  your  pleasure^     Nay*  bttl  mark  mc ! 
[iiwr>j  to  her  in  a  ihrfafening  manner^ 
y\y  favour  Is  not  bfiught  wtlh  wortts  like  the&e. 
Go  to:— you*U  leach  your  tongue  anolher  talc. 

[iteturni, 

Jane  S,  Ko,  though  the  royal  Edward  hoa  Uttdooo 
me, 
He  was  my  klnpf,  my  gr.  >  i  r  slill ; 

He  Itiv'd  me  too,  though  ty  tlamc  ; 

And  can  I  ?— O  my  heail  ,  :..-  ihoughl  '.— ' 

Stand  bv  and  see  hij  children  robb'd  of  right  ? 

dot.  Dare  not,  ev'n   for  thy  soul,  to  thwart  me 
further ! 
Kone  of  yonr  arts,  your  fci^rning,  and  yont  foolery ; 
Yr,..-  .<.:...-      •"  TTnifih  coying  it  lu  mcj 
Ci  ,  *iur  paramour,  be  gone  1 

Ll  '>^  wanton  on  his  neck. 

And  piiiy  yuur  fuoakey  gamhals  o^er  to  him. 
YoQ  kaoVmy  purpose^  bok  that  you  pursue  it, 


And  make  him  yield  obedience  to  my  wi 

Do  it — or  woe  upon  the  harlot's  hearU  [speech^] 

Jane  S.  Oh  !    that   tny  tougiio  had  every  grace  of 
Great  and  commanding,  as  the  breath  of  kings ; 
That  1  had  art  and  eloqueuce  divine, 
To  pay  my  duty  to  my  master**  ashes. 
And  pleadt  till  death,  tiie  cause  of  injur'd  innocence. 

GW  Ha  !    Dost  thou  brave  me,  minion  ?     Dui^t 
thou  know  ^thec  ? 

How  vDe^  how  very  a  wretch,  my  pow*r  can  mak« 
That  I  can  place  thee  in  such  abject  state^ 
A^  help  shall  never  find  thee  ;  where,  repining, 
Thou  shalt  sit  down,  and  ?naw  the  earth  for  unguish. 
CJroan  lo  the  pitiless  wintU  without  return ; 
Howl,  like  the  midnight  wolf,  amidit  tho  desert. 
And  curse  thy  life,  in  bilteructs  and  misery, 

Jane  S.  Let  mc  be  branded  for  the  public  scorn, 
TurnM  forth  and  driven  to  wauder  Uke  a  vagabond, 
Be  (rieudless  and  forsaken^  seek  my  bread 
Upon  tiie  barren  wild  and  desolate  waste. 
Feed  on  my  sigh*,  and  drink  my  falling  tears, 
Ere  1  consent  to  teach  my  lips  injustice, 
Or  wrong  the  orphan,  who  haa  none  to  save  biio 

Ohf.  '  Tis  well :— we'll  try   tho  temper  of  your 
hcarL 
What^  ho  !     Who  waits  without  ? 

Enter  RATCLlfVE,  C ATE* BY.  and  AtUndanlt, 

Glm.  Go,  sume  of  you,  and  turn  this  strum  [ict 
forth  ! 
Spum  her  into  the,  street ;  there  let  her  perish, 
And  rot  upon  a  dunghilL     Through  tiie  rity 
See  it  pTOclaim'dt  that  none,  on  x>ain  of  death. 
Presume  to  give  her  comfort,  food,  or  harbour ; 
Who  ministers  the  smallest  cum  fort,  dies. 
Her  houic,  her  costly  furniture  and  wealUi, 
We  »ci3te  on,  for  the  profit  of  the  state. 
Away  !     Be  gone  ! 

[Goe*  batkto  hi*  chair,  and  examine  po^ert. 

Jitne  S,  Oh,  thou  most  righteous  judge — 
Humbly  behold,  1  bow  my»elf  to  ihcc,  [Ktteett. 

And  own  thy  justice  in  this  hard  decree ; 
No  longer,  then,  my  ripe  offences  spare, 
But  what  I  merit,  let  me  learu  to  bear, 
Yet,  since  'lis  all  tny  wrctehedne**  can  give, 
For  my  past  crimes  my  forfeit  life  receive ; 

[  They  raiie  htTm 
No  piiy  for  my  mtffcnngs  here  I  crave. 
And  uuly  hope  forgivcoess  in  the  grave. 

[Biit  Jane  Smuuk,  ijuardni  btj  CatkssVi 

Otot^  So  much  for  this.     Your  pr<3jcet's  at  an  end! 
[^To  Hir  Hichard, 
This  idle  toy,  this  hilding,  scorns  my  power. 
And  set«  us  all  at  nought.     See  that  a  guard 
Be  ready  at  iny  call^ — 

Sit  H.  The  council  waits 
Upon  your  high  new'  leisure. 

Ght.  I'll  attend  them. 

[  Exeunt  all,  except  Gi  oStEj 

Enter  tha  Diicmoir  Bickhnguam,  Eahi.  or  DuRftfl 
dwd  erAer  Lortls,  %tho  tukc  their  *iiUi. 
Der.  [RiMet.]  In  happy  times  wc  are  astembleJ 
hor*^*-' 
T*  appoint  the  day,  and  fix  the  solemn  nomp 
For  placing  England's  crown,  with  all  due  nghla, 
Hpon  our  sovereign  Edward* s  youtltful  brow.    [SiU, 
Ha9.  [Hitct]  Some  busy,  meddling  knaves,   'tis 
ffaid,  there  are 
As  such  will  still  l>e  prating,  who  presumtt 
To  carp  and  cavil  at  his  ro)al  right ; 
Therefore,  I  hold  it  fitting,  with  the  s^Kjuest, 
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2M 


1 


S66 


JAKE  SHORE. 


[Act  IV. 


So  to  approve  our  duty  to  the  king. 

And  ■tayUie  babblins  of  such  vain  gainsayers.  [Sits. 

Der.  We  all  attend  to  know  yoor  hiehueM*  plear 
sure.  [To  GkTster. 

Ghi.  My  lords,  a  set  of  worthy  men  you  arc, 
Prudent  and  just,  and  careftd  for  the  state ; 
Therefore,  to  your  most  grave  determination 
I  yield  myself  in  all  things  ;  and  demand 
what  punishment  your  wisdom  shall  think  meet 
T*  inflict  upon  those  damnable  contrivers. 
Who  shall  with  potions,  charms,  and  witching  drugs, 
Practise  against  our  person  and  our  life  ! 

Hat,  [Rmt.]  So  much  I  hold  the  king  your  high- 
nets'  debtor. 
So  precious  are  you  to  the  commonweal. 
That  I  presume,  not  only  for  myself; 
But  in  behalf  of  these,  my  noble  brothers. 
To  tay,  whoe'er  they  be,  they  merit  death. 

Qlot,  Then  judge  yourselves,  convince  your  eyes 
of  truth : 
Behold  my  arm,  thus  blaitc«l,  drr,  and  wither'd, 

[Pulling  up  his  tleete. — Lords  all  rite  and  doge 
round  to  inspect  his  arm. 
Shrunk  like  a  foul  abortion,  and  decayed. 
Like  some  untimely  product  of  the  seasons, 
Robb'd  of  its  properties  of  strength  and  office  : 
This  is  the  sorcery  of  Edward's  wife, 
Who,  in  conjunction  with  that  harlot  Shore, 
And  other  like  confederate  midnight  hags» 
By  force  of  potent  spells,  of  bloody  characters. 
And  coinurations  horrible  to  hear. 
Call  fiends  and  s|>ei-tres  from  the  yawning  d«ep^ 
And  set  the  ministers  of  hell  at  work. 
To  torture  and  dcsjHul  me  of  my  life. 

Has.  If  they  have  done  this  deed— 

Olos.  [Rises.]  If  they  have  done  it !  [ToHmMngt, 
Talk'st  Uiou  to  mc  of  ifs,  audacious  traitor  ! 
Thou  art  that  strumpet  witch's  chief  al)ettor. 
The  patron  and  curaplotter  of  her  mischiefs, 
And  join'd  in  this  contrivance  for  my  death,     [sirs  ! 
Nay,  start  not,  lords. — What,  ho !  a  guard  there. 

Enter  Guards. 
Lord  Hastings,  I  arrest  thee  of  high  treason. 
Seise  him,  and  bear  him  instantlv  away 
He  sha'not  live  an  hour.     By  holy  Paul, 
I  will  not  dine  before  his  head  be  brought  mc. 
Ratclific,  stay  you,  and  sec  that  it  bo  done ; 
The  rest  that  love  me,  rise  and  follow  me. 
I  J[Exeunt  Glo'stem,  the   Lords  folhwing  —Lord 
Hastings,    Sir     Richard    liATCLitFE,    and 
Guards  remain. 
Has.  What*  and   no  more  but  this! — How!  to 

the  scaffold ! 
O,  gentle  Ratcliffe  !  tell  me,  do  I  hold  thee  ? 
Or  if  I  dream,  what  shall  I  do  to  wake. 
To  break,  to  struggle  through  this  dread  confusion  ? 
For  surely  death  itself  is  uot  so  painful 
As  is  this  sudden  horror  and  suri)riso. 

Sir  R.  You  heard  the  Duke  s  commands  to  mc 

were  absolute. 
Therefore,  my  lord,  address  you  to  your  Khrift, 
With   all   good    speed   you   may.      Summon  your 

ctmragc, 
And  be  yourself;  for  you  must  die  this  instant. 
Has.  'Yes,    Ratdiffe,    I   will  take   thy   friendly 

counsel. 
And  die  as  a  man  should ;  'tis  somewhat  haid 
To  call  my  scatter*d  spirits  home  at  once : 
But  since  what  must  be,  must  be — let  necessity 
Supply  the  place  of  time  and  preparation, 
And  ann  me  for  the  blow.    'Tis  but  to  die ; 


'Tis  but  to  venture  on  the  common  hazard. 
Which  manv  a  time  in  battle  I  have  run ; 
'Tis  but  to  close  mv  eyes  and  shut  out  day4ight. 
To  view  no  more  the  wicked  ways  of  men. 
No  longer  to  behold  the  tyrant  Glo'ster, 
And  be  a  weeping  witness  of  the  woe«. 
The  desolation,  slaughter,  and  calamities. 
Which  he  shall  bring  on  this  unhappy  land. 

Enter  Alicia. 

Alic.  Stand  of^  and  let  me  pass :  I  will,  I  must 
Catch  him  once  more  in  these  despairing  arms. 
And  hold  him  to  my  heart. — O,  Hastings !  Hastings ! 

Has.  Alas  !  why  com'st  thou  at  this  dreadful  mo 
ment 
To  fill  me  with  new  terrors,  new  distractions  ; 
To  turn  me  wild  with  thy  diistemper'd  rage. 
And  shock  the  peace  of  my  departing  soul  ? 
Away  ;  I  pr'ythee  leave  me  ! 

Alic.  Stop  a  minute — 
Till  my  full  griefs  find  passage  : — O,  the  tyrant ! 
Perdition  fall  on  Glo'ster*s  head  and  mine. 

Hat.  What  means  thy  frantic  grief  7 

Alic.  1  cannot  speak — 
But  I  ha\'e  murrlemi  thee ;— Oh,  I  could  tell  thee ! 

Has.  Speak,  ana  give  ease  to  thy  cunHicted  pat 
sion ! 
Be  quick  nor  keen  me  longer  in  suspen&e. 
Time  presses,  ana  a  thousand  crowding  thoughts 
Break  in  at  once !  this  way  and  that  ihey  snatch ; 
They  tear  my  hurry'd  soul :  aU  claim  attention. 
And  yet  not  one  is  heard.    Oh  *  speak  and  leave  me. 
For  I  have  business  would  employ  an  age. 
And  but  a  minute's  time  to  get  it  done  in.  [on, 

AUe.  Thaty  that*s  my  gritf  ;^*tis  I  that  urge  thoe 
Thus  huntthiee  to  the  t^  swee^  thee  from  earth. 
And  drive  thee  down  this  precipice  of  fate.      [hand. 

Has.  Thy  reason  i»  grown  wild.     Could  thy  weak 
Bring  on  this  mighty  ruin  ?     If  it  could. 
What  have  I  done  so  grievous  to  thy  soul. 
So  deadlv,  so  beyond  Uie  reach  of  pardon, 
That  nothing  but  my  life  can  make  atonement ! 

i4/ic.     Thy  cruel  scorn  hath  stung  me  to  the  heart 
And  set  mv  bamins  bosom  all  in  flames ; 
Raving  ana  mad  I  new  to  my  revenge. 
And  writ  I  knew  not  what;— ^Id  the  protector. 
That  Shore's  detested  wife,  by  wiles,  had  won  thee 
To  plot  against  his  greatness.— He  believ'd  i* 
(Oh,  dire  event  of  my  pemidons  counsel !)        ^_ 
And,  while  I  meant  destruction  on  her  head       '^ 
He  has  tum'd  it  all  on  thine.  * 


Has.  O,  thou  inhuman !     Turn  thy  eyes ^ 

And  blast  me  not  with  their  destructive  beams : 
Why  should  I  curse  thee  with  my  dying  breath  ? 
Be  gone!  and  let  me  die  in  peace.  [Crosses, 

Alic.  Canst  thou— O,   cruel  Hastings,  leave  ma 
thus  r 
Hear  me,  I  beg  thee— I  conjure  thee,  hear  me  I 
While,  with  an  agonizing  heart,  I  swear. 
By  all  the  pangs  I  feel,  by  uU  the  sorrows, 
The  terrors  and  despair  thy  loss  shall  give  me. 
My  hate  was  on  my  rival  bent  alone. 
Oh  !  had  I  once  divin'd,  false  as  thou  art, 
A  danger  to  thy  life,  I  would  have  died, 
I  would  have  met  it  for  thee.  [awarrl : 

Has.  Now  mark  !  and  tremble  at  heaven's  just 
While  thv  insatiate  wrath  and  fell  revenge 
Pursu'd  the  innocence  which  never  wrong*d  thee, 
Behold,  the  misdiicf  falls  falls  on  thee  and  me  : 
Remorse  and  heaviness  of  heart  shall  wait  thee, 
And  everlasting  anguish  be  thy  portion  : 
For  mc,  the  snares  of  death  are  wound  about  me. 
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Attd  nottv  in  one  y  r    -   - -^t,  t  amarotio- 

Oh  I  if  thoa  kast  nuughl  rt'ttuituiug't 

Fiy  to  thy  doiLt,  i  y  kut*us^ 

Atici  recfiniincnfi  vujr  pujiui^  nuul  Ua  mercy, 

Atic,  Oh  !   y«t»  infoi**  I  e«'  f^r  *»v<?r  flroni  thee. 
Tuia  th«e  in  ^t*^r)rnof;^  <  rni?,    [A'nee'ifv^r, 

Snyt  if  it  [K>«s>ibk'  yuu  c;au    .  .^- , 

The  f^tnl  nuhneti*  u(  uitguvem'ti  lovo? 

For,  »h  \  'Ui  ccrtaiu,  if  I  had  not  lov'd  liiiie 

Bi'vond  luy  ncaitc*  my  teOAou,  faiue,  md  life, 

This  diiy  <»f  hnrnir  never  would  Lave  known  ut, 

Hu*.  Oh,  rise,  aad  let  me  hush  ihy  ilormy  forrowi, 

I  Haiti ttt^  he.r* 
Aaiuttgf  thy  teaf«»  for  I  will  chid<»  no  mow?. 
No  uiurif  ii[)braid  theo,  tKou  unhappy  f^i^ir  one. 
I  loe  the  huiui  tif  hcav«u  i»  arm'd  agiujut  xne ; 
And*  ill  IS  (if«}ridi;ac«|.deeroef 

To  puK  iiy  iiiuiok«D  haad* 

McMt  rj^.  .^ iim)  (br,  oh,  whtlo  I  huh  aid  the«, 

Thy  wrongs  dm  up  in  terrible  array, 
Aiif!  chnrgr  t^v  nttu  on  me;  thv  fmrfmne, 
Tl 
1» 

*j.-i.  .vMn  .JIM  .  ,  luy  uodoin^? 

Oh!  thmt  inktinuiii  nuuv^dn 

Bat  half  CO  iwtly  ii 

Ha9*  ilercTthe'n,  4^i.chtui!fO  ums: 

So  may  the  p  i  '      '     ' 
My  perjatic- 

A4  here  my  i-  

As  here  I  part  witli 

Aa  here  I  lenrc  thr 

Mijurumg  the  chnmc  ul  oui  >, 

And  heggin^  hear'n  to  Mess  ^1  rt  thee. 

Sir  IL  My  lord,  diipak-h ;  tii*  ulh,<    m.ia  setit  to 

For  hjjiertng  in  my  duty— ^ 
Bu$,   I  oWy. 

J^V  InmtiAte,  ■•« age  monster !     J«-  r  uuMitfta 
tediou*  to  thy  roaluff  f    Ob*  vofut  s   ' 
Mi  ipMi  avenger  t     Qiva  hka  bb  >  1  ! 

U  launt  html    fiends  pviu*  l  hk.'* 

blait  him  1 
That  he  may  know  how  ternhle  il  i» 
Tu  want  tWit  muiuent  he  denka  th«e  now. 

//uf.  This  raoe  is  «U  |d  naiiii  tlial  toiut  thy  bosom: 

1^^.....     f    I,....  ♦K..^. 

T  M>uknowVttolli0wit  urotuidtnM} 

Ti  ;  '  i  Itfl  to  toy  oam. 

AiiU  uiiike  (.k«  buidtru  mo#e  than  f  can  h«ar. 
Fotrv  well ;  tstnid  ang*ek  visit  thy  aAictiooa, 
Aad  hao^thM  peace  and  comfort  from  ah<jvc.  [Eint. 
f«k  Wl  tteb  OM  to   th«   heart,  some  pctying 


VKTu 


Oh,  who  can  bear  to  be  a  wretch  for  ever  I 

My  rival,  too  !     Hi-i  l.isl  tUuu^hfs  biniu  on  hcr» 

And,  &i  ht*  parted,  left  a  bles^sing  for  hcT : 

Shall  she  be  blest,  aod  f  be  cnrst^  for  ev«i  ? 

No ;  sitice  her  fatal  beauty  wa^i  the  cause 

Of  all  my  suffer ingji,  let  her  share  my  painf ; 

Let  her,  like  nie,  of  ev*ry  wy  forlfjrti, 

Detrote  the  hour  when  such  a  vi retch  wn*  \\ffn ; 

Ca«t  cv*ry  good,  and  er^ry  hopr  |y>hinii; 

Detect  the  works  of  nature,  loathe  maukiud : 

Like  me^  with  cries  distracted,  611  the  air. 

Tear  her  poor  bosom,  icnd  her  frantic  Uair^ 

And  prove  the  tormeau  of  the  last  despair       [EHl, 


Now  Hzike  me  dead — 

SU^nt^  LoRO  HktmitKM,- 
Tfa*.  0i>«  Ihim^  I  had  forgot— 
T  charge  the*,,  hy  our  neesenl  omniiMci  mi«ariet  2 
By  our  Mi4  Wras,  if  tJwy  h«re  \U  a  mm* ; 
By  aH  thy  liopct  of  peaee  hcra  and  h«t««fi«f, 
L*C  B«il  eht  nmeoar  of  thy  hatr  purauv 
The  mttAcsiirw  of  thy  unhappy  friend  ; 
Thou  know' at  who  'tis  I  mean ;  Oh  1  ihouldst  thou 

Iwi  hm^  ilidl  douhia  all  thy  W990  mm  thet» 
And  make  *ein  know  no  end ; — roaiumaaf  this, 
Asih«  lait  wvniiag  of  «  dying  man. 
Farewell,  for  ev«t  1 
Alic.  [£iii^ra£si^.]  For  ever!     Oh,  forerer! 

[UaardM  carry  Uim  ^ 


ACT  V. 

SCENE  L^A  Stre«L 
Enttr  Bklmour  and.  Dcwokt* 

Dum.  You  saw  her,  then  ? 

BtL  I  met  her  as  returning, 
|,,  ^,.^.,^,.  ,.,.»..r^f^  f^XTL  the  pubUc  cro«f* 
'  If II  mscal  officers', 

^  I    I  ify,  the  knavf's  of  justice, 

Pi>i4.UiuirU  th«i  tyrant  Gloster**  cruel  orders* 
Around  her,  numberless,  the  rabble  flow'd, 
Should'ring  each  other,  er«>u  V       '         view, 
Captiiis:  and  gating,  tauntiin  itj*; 

Sniue  pitying— 'but  those,  al  i        .  iv  ! 

The  most,  stich  iron  hearts  we  are,  and  such 
The  hose  bnrbmnfy  <^f  hnmrin  kind. 
With  injol>  ^  pursu'd  her, 

Hooting  ail  iiunu<&  hands 

Gath'ring  tii--  muj  ir-nu  uui  inv  K^mmoTX  ways 
To  hurl  upon  her  he«d, 

Dttm.  Inhuman  dogs ! 
How  did  she  bear  it  ? 

BeL  With  the  gentlest  patience ; 
Submissive,  sad,  and  lowly  was  her  look  ; 
A  humiog  taoer  in  her  hand  she  bore, 
A  nd  on  her  sJhoitldeT^  careleasly  eomfus'd,  ; 

V     U  loose  neglect,  her  lovely  trewes  huug  ; 
1  her  cheek  a  fmntish  blush  wa^  «trre<ifl: 
h<v.4de  she  secm'd,  and  sorely  imii 
While  bafefoot  as  she  trod  the  flir:  i 

Her  footsteps  all  abng  were  mark  .   > 
Yet  sUeot  still  the  pats'd,  and  uurcpiniug; 
^Her  streaming  eyes  bent  ever  on  the  earth, 
Except  when  in  some  bitter  pang  of  sorrow, 
To  heav'n  she  seemed  in  fertent  teal  to  niiee  them 
And  beig  thni  merey  man  deny'd  her  here* 

Dum,  Whett  was  this  pileoas  bight  f 

BtiL  These  bist  two  days. 
You  know  my  care  was  wholly  bent  on  you. 
To  find  the  happv  mean^  of  your  delivclitnce. 
Which  bu4  for  1!  .th  I  had  u«t  gaiu*d 

During  that  tini<  1  have  not  s«<!U  har. 

Yet  divers  trusty  ^  '"  "'"* 

To  wait  about,  ati  i':e 

To  j^ive  her  aom»' 
A  churlish  guard  iauii*i.>  ujMiu  her  &ttps, 
Who  roenftce  Ihose  with  death,  that  bring  her  comfort* 
And  drive  ail  soecour  from  her. 

Dttm.  Let 'cm  threaten ; 
Let  proud  oppremson  prove  its  fiercest  molkc ; 
So  heaven  befriend  my  soul,  «a  here  I  vow 
To  K  \  ve  her  help,  and  shwe  one  ibrtu  ne  with  bee-         ^ 

ifr/.  Hemi  yoa  to  see  her  \h*tB^  in  your  own  foimr 

Dum,  I4b» 
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Bet,  And  have  you  thoucht  upon  the  consequence  ? 
Dum.  What  is  there  I  should  fear  ? 
Bel,  Have  you  examined 
Into  your  inmost  heart,  and  try*d  at  leisure 
The  86V*ral  secret  springs  that  move  the  passions  ? 
Has  mercv  iix'd  her  empire  there  so  sure, 
That  wratn  and  vengeance  never  may  return  ? 
Can  you  resume  a  husband's  name,  and  bid 
ThatVakefiil  dragon,  fierce  resentment,  sleep  7 
Dum  O,  thou  hast  set  my  busy  brain  at  work, 
And  now  she  musters  up  a  train  of  images. 
Which,  to  preserve  my  peace,  I  had  cast  aside, 
And  sunk  in  deep  oblivion.— Oh,  that  form  ! 
That  angel  face  on  which  my  dotage  hung  ! 
How  I  have  gaz*d  upon  her,  till  my  soul 
With  very  eagerness  went  forth  towards  her. 
And  iosu'd  at  my  eyea. — Was  there  a  gem 
Which  the  sim  ripens  in  the  Indian  mine, 
Or  the  rich  bosom  of  the  ocean  yields  ? 
What  was  there  art  could  make,  or  wealth  could  buy, 
Which  I  have  left  unsought  to  deck  her  beauty  ? 
What  could  her  king  do  more  ? — And  yet  she'  fled. 
BeL  Awav  with  that  sad  fancy— 
Duwu  Oh',  that  day ! 
The  thought  of  it  must  live  for  ever  with  me. 
I  met  her,  Belmour,  when  the  roval  spoiler 
Bore  her  in  triumph  from  my  widow'd  home  ! 
Within  his  chariot,  bv  his  side  she  sat, 
And  listen'd  to  his  talk  with  downward  looks 
*TiU  sudden  as  she  chanc'd  aside  to  elance. 
Her  eyes  encountcr'd  mine ;— Oh  !  Qien,  my  friend ! 
Oh  !  who  can  paint  my  grief  and  her  amazement ! 
As  at  the  stroke  of  death,  twice  tum'd  she  pale ; 
And  twice  a  burning  crimson  blush'd  all  o'er  her ; 
Then  with  a  shriek  heart-wounding,  loud  she  cry'd, 
While  down  her  cheeks  two  gushing  torrents  ran 
Fast  falling  on  her  hands,  which  thus  she  wrung : 
Mov*d  at  her  grief,  the  tyrant  ravisher. 
With  courteous  action  w'oo'd  her  oft  to  turn ; 
Earnest  he  secm'd  to  plead,  but  all  in  vain  ; 
£v*n  to  the  last  she  bent  her  sight  towards  me. 
And  follow'd  me — till  I  had  lost  myself.       [Cro$se9, 
BeL  Alas,  for  pity !     Oh !  those  speaking  tears  ! 
Could  they  be  false  ?     Did  she  not  suffer  with  you  ? 
For  though  the  king  by  force  possessM  her  person, 
Her  unconsenting  heart  dwelt  still  with  you. 
If  all  her  former  woes  were  not  enough. 
Look  on  her  now ;  behold  her  where  she  wanders, 
Hunted  to  death,  distressed  on  every  side. 
With  no  one  hand  to  help ;  and  teU  me  then. 
If  ever  misery  were  known  like  hers  ?  [frame 

Dum.     And  can  she  bear  it  ?    Can  that  dielicate 
Endure  the  beating  of  a  storm  so  rude  ? 
Can  she,  for  whom  the  various  seasons  chang'd 
To  court  her  appetite  and  crown  her  board. 
For  whom  the  foreign  vintages  were  nrcss'd, 
For  whom  the  merchant  spread  his  silken  stores, 
Can  she- 
Entreat  for  bread,  and  want  the  needful  raiment 
To  wrap  her  shiv'ring  bosom  from  the  weather  ? 
When  she  was  mine,  no  care  came  ever  nigh  her ; 
I  thought  the  geutle«t  breeze  that  wakes  the  spring, 
Too  rough  tn  breathe  upon  her ;  cheeriulness 
Danc'd  all  the  day  before  her,  and  at  night 
Soft  ilumbera  waited  ou  hei  downy  pillow  :— 
Kow,  sad  and  shelterless,  perhaps  she  lies. 
Where  piercing  winds  blow  sharp,  and  the  chill  rain 
Drops  from  some  pent-huuse  on  ner  wretched  head, 
Drenches  her  locks,  and  kills  her  with  the  cold. 
It  is  too  much  : — hence  with  her  past  offences, 
They  are  aton'd  at  fulL    Why  stay  we  then  ? 
M/'Jei  UM  JtMste,  my  triend,  •oA  uid  her  oat. 


BeL  Somewhere  about  this  quarter  of  the  town, 
I  hear  the  poor  abandoned  creature  lingers ; 
Her  guard,  though  set  with  strictest  watch  to  keep 
All  food  and  friendship  from  her,  yet  permit  her 
To  wander  in  the  streets,  there  choose  her  bed, 
And  rest  her  head  on  what  cold  stone  she  pleases. 

Dum,  Here  then  let  us  divide ;  each  in  his  round 
To  search  her  sorrows  out ;  whose  hap  it  is 
First  to  behold  her,  this  way  let  him  lead 
Her  fainting  steps,  and  meet  we  here  together. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  II.— i4  Street. 

Enter  Jans  Shore,  ker  hair  hanging  bote  on  her 
ahouldert, 
Jane  S.  Yet,  yet  endure,  nor  murmur,  O  my  soul. 
For  arc  not  thy  transgressions  great  and  numberless  ? 
Do  they  not  cover  thee  like  rising  floods. 
And  press  thee  like  a  weight  of  waters  down  ? 
Wait  then  with  patience,  till  the  circling  hours 
Shall  bring  the  time  of  thy  appointed  rest. 
And  lay  thee  down  in  death. 

And,  hark !  methinks  the  roar  that  late  pursu'J  me. 
Sinks  like  the  murmurs  of  a  falling  wind. 
And  softens  into  silence.     Docs  revenge 
And  malice  then  grow  weary,  and  forsake  me  f 
My  guard,  too,  that  observed  me  still  so  close. 
Tire  in  the  task  of  their  inhuman  office. 
And  loiter  far  behind.     Alas !  I  faint. 
My  spirits  fail  at  once.    This  is  the  door 
or  my  Alicia ;— blessed  opportunity  ! 
I'll  steal  a  little  succour  from  her  goodness, 
Now  while  no  eye  observes  me.  [She  knockt. 

Enter  Servant. 
Is  your  lady. 

My  gentle  friend,  at  home  ?  Oh  I   bring  me  to  her. 

[CJoincf  in, 

Serv,  Hold,  mistress,  whither  would  you ; 

[  Throwing  her  back, 

Jane  S,  Do  you  not  know  mc  ? 

Serv,  1  know  you  well,  and  know  my  orders  too  : 
Yon  must  not  enter  here ; — 

Jane  S.  Tell  my  Alicia. 
*Tis  I  would  see  her. 

Serr.  She  is  ill  at  ease. 
And  will  admit  no  visitor. 

Jane  S.  But  tell  her 
'Tis  I,  her  friend,  the  partner  of  her  heart, 
Wait  at  the  door  and  beg^^ 

Serv,  'Tis  all  in  vain : — 
Go  hence  and  howl  to  those  that  will  regard  you. 

[ShuU  the  door, 

Jane  S,  It  was  not  always  thus :  the  time  has  been, 
When  this  unfriendly  door,  that  bars  my  passage. 
Flew  wide,  and  almost  leap'd  from  off  its  hinges. 
To  give  me  entrance  here ;  when  this  good  house 
Has  pour'd  forth  all  its  dwellers  to  receive  me ; 
When  my  approaches  made  a  little  holiday. 
And  every  face  was  dress'd  in  smiles  to  meet  me  : 
But  now  'tis  otherwise ;  and  those  who  bless'd  me. 
Now  curse  me  to  my  face.     Why  should  I  wander. 
Stray  furtlier  on,  for  I  can  die  cv*n  here  ? 

[She  falls  down  at  the  door  of  Alicia's  houte. 
Enter  Alicia,  in  ditorder. 

Alie.  What  wretch  art  thou,  whose  misery  tnd 
baseness 
Hangs  on  my  door;  whose  hateful  whine  of  woe 
Breaks  in  upon  my  sorrows,  and  distracts 
My  jarring  senses  with  thy  beggar's  cry  ? 

Jame  S,  A  very  beggar,  and  a  wretch,  indeed  ; 
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One  driv'u  by  strong  calamity  to  seek 
Fop  succours  here :  one  perishing  for  want, 
Whose  hunger  has  not  tasted  food  these  three  days ; 
And  humbly  asks,  for  charity's  dear  sake, 
A  draught  of  water  and  a  little  bread. 

Alic.  And  dost  thou  come  to  me,  to  me  for  bread  ? 
I  know  thee  not     Go  ;-^unt  for  it  abroad, 
Where  wanton  hands  upon  the  earth  have  scatter'd  it, 
Or  cast  it  on  the  waters.     Mark  the  eagle. 
And  hunsry  vulture,  where  they  wind  the  prey ; 
Watch  where  the  ravens  of  the  valley  fee«l. 
And  seek  thy  food  with  them : — I  know  thee  not. 

[Croues 

Jane  S.  [  Rite$  on  her  kneet  ]    And  yet  there  was 
a  time,  when  my  Alicia 
Has  thought  unhappy  Shore  her  dearest  blessing, 
And  mourn'd  the  live-long  day  she  pass'd  without  me ; 
Inclining  fondly  to  me  she  has  sworn. 
She  lov'd  me  more  than  all  the  world  besides- 

Alic.  Ha !  say'st  thou !— Let  me  look  upon  thee 
well  ;— 
'Tis  true ;— -I  know  thee  now ;— a  mischief  on  thee  ! 

[Ptuhes  her  dcum  again. 
Thou  art  that  fatal  fair,  that  cursed  she,  [me ; 

That  set  my  brain  a  madd'ning.     Thou  hast  robb'd 
Thou  hast  undone  me. — Murder  !  O,  my  Hastings ' 
See  his  pale  bloody  head  shoots  glaring  by  me  ! 
Avaunt !  and  come  not  near  me. 

Jane  S.  To  thy  hand 
I  trusted  all !  gave  my  whole  store  to  thee. 
Kor  do  I  ask  it  back  :  allow  me  but 
The  smallest  pittance,  give  me  but  to  eat. 
Lest  I  fall  down  and  perish  here  before  thee. 

Alic.  Nay,  tell  not  me  !     Where  is  thy  king,  thy 
Eclward, 
And  all  the  cringing  train  of  courtiers, 
That  bent  the  knee  before  thee  ? 

Jane  S.  Oh  !  for  mercy  !  [lii^et. 

Alic.  Mercy !  I  know  it  not !  for  I  am  miserable. 
1*11  give  thee  misery,  for  here  she  dwells ; 
This  is  her  house,  where  the  sun  never  dawns,— 
The  bird  of  night  sits  screaming  o'er  the  roof,— 
Grim  spectres  sweep  along  the  horrid  gloom. 
And  nought  is  heard  but  wailiugs  and  lamentings. 

Hark  !  something  cracks  above !    it  shakes !    it  tot- 
ters! 
And  see  the  nodding  ruin  falls  to  crush  me! 
*Tis  fall'n,  'tis  here,  I  felt  it  on  my  brain  !      [FalU. 
Let  her  take  my  counsel. 

Why  shouldst  thou  be  a  wretch?     [Ritet.]     Stob, 
tear  thy  heart, 

And  rid  thyself  of  this  detested  being ; 

1  wo'  not  linger  long  behind  thee  here. 

A  waving  fl(^  of  bluish  fire  swells  o'er  me ; 

And  now  'tis  out,  and  I  am  drown'd  in  blood. 

Ha  I  what  art  thou,  thou  horrid  headless  trunk  ? 

It  is  my  Hastings  ;  see  he  wafts  me  on  ! 

Away !  I  go !  I  fly  !  I  follow  thee  !         [Rushes  of. 
Jane  S.  [Still  Itfiny.]  Alas !  she  raves;   her  brain 
I  fear  is  turn'd ; 

In  mercy  look  upon  her,  gracious  heav'n. 

Nor  visit  her  for  any  wrong  to  me. 

Sure  I  am  near  upon  my  journey's  end ; 

My  head  runs  round,  my  eyes  begin  to  fail, 

And  dancing  shadows  swim  before  my  sight, 

I  can  no  more ;  receive  me,  thou  cold  earth ; 

Thou  common  parent,  take  me  to  thy  bosom, 

And  let  me  rest  with  thee. 

Enter  Belmour. 
Bel.  Upon  the  ground ! 
Thy  miseriM  can  never  lay  thee  lower. 


Look  up,  thou  poor  afflicted  one  !  thou  mourner. 
Whom  none  has  comforted.    Where  arc  thy  friends. 
The  dear  companions  of  thy  joyful  days, 
Whose  hearts  thy  warm  prosperity  made  glad. 
Whose  arms  were  taught  to  grow  like  ivy  round  thee. 
And  bind  thee  to  thdr  bosoms  ^-'[KneeU,  and  takes 
her  head ;  she  raises  her  head.}— 'Thiu  with 
thee; 
Thus  let  us  live,  and  let  us  die,  they  said ; 
Now  where  are  they  ?  [aloof, 

Jane  S.  Ah,  Belmour !  where  indeed  ?  they  stand 
And  view  my  desolation  from  afar; 
And  yet  thy  goodness  turns  aside  to  pity  me. 
Alas  !  there  may  be  danger ;  get  thee  gone. 
Let  not  me  pull  a  ruin  on  thy  head. 
Leave  me  to  die  alone,  for  I  am  fall'n 
Never  to  rise,  and  all  relief  is  vain. 

Bel.  Yet  raise  thy  drooping  head ;  for  I  am  come 
To  chase  away  despair.     Behold,  where  yonder 
That  honest  man,  that  faithful,  brave  Dumont, 
Is  hasting  to  thy  aid— 

Jane  S.  Dumont !  Ha !  where  ? 

[Raising  herself^  and  looking  about* 
Then  heav'n  has  heard  my  pray'r :  his  very  name  ^ 
Renews  the  springs  of  life,  and  cheers  my  souL 
Has  he  then  'scaped  the  snare  ? 

Btl.  He  has  ;  but  see— - 
He  comes  unlike  to  that  Dumont  you  knew, 
For  now  he  wears  your  better  angel's  form, 
Aud  comes  to  visit  you  with  peace  and  pardon. 

Enter  Shore. 

Jane  S.  Speak— tell  me  !  Which  is  he  ?  and  ho  I 
what  would 
This  dreadful  vision  ?     Sec,  it  comes  upon  me 

[He  crosses  to  her.. 
It  is  my  husband— Oh  !  [She  j[aints» 

Shore.  She  faints — support  her !  [prise. 

Bd.  Her  weakness  could  not  bear  the  strong  sur 
But  see,  she  stirs  !  and  the  returning  blood 
Faiutly  begins  to  blush  again,  and  kindle 
Upon  her  ashy  cheek. 

Shore.  So— gently  raise  her.  [Raising  ner» 

Jane  S.   Ha  *.  what  art  thou  ?  Belmour 

Bel.  How  fare  you,  lady  ? 

Jane  S.  My  heart  is  thrill'd  with  horror. 

Belj  Be  of  courage ; — 
Your  husband  lives !  'tis  he,  my  worthiest  friend. 

Jane  S,  Still  art  thou  there  ?  still  dost  thou  hover 
round  me  ? 
Oh,  save  me,  Belmour,  from  his  angry  shade ! 

Bel.  'Tis  he  himself!  ho  lives  !  look  up. 

Jane  S.  I  dare  not ! 
Oh,  that  my  eyes  could  shut  him  out  for  ever. 

Shore.  Am  1  so  hateful  then,  so  deadly  to  the^ 
To  blast  thy  eyes  with  error  ?     Since  I'm  grown 
A  burden  to  the  world,  myself,  and  thee, 
Would  I  had  ne'er  survived  to  see  thee  more. 

Jane  S.  Oh !  thou  most  injur'd— dost  thou  live» 
indeed  ? 
Fall  then,  ye  mountains,  on  my  guilty  head : 
Hide  me,  ye  rocks,  within  your  secret  caverns ; 
Cast  thy  black  veil  upon  my  shame,  O  night ! 
And  shield  me  with  thy  sable  wing  for  ever. 

Shore.  Why  dost  thou  turn  away  ?— Why  trem- 
ble thus? 
Why  thus  indulge  thy  fears,  and  in  despair 
Abandon  thy  distracted  soul  to  ^orror  ? 
Cast  every  black  and  guilty  thought  behind  thee» 
And  let  'em  never  vex  thy  quiet  more ; 
My  arms,  my  heart,  are  open  to  receive  thee. 
To  bring  thee  back  to  th^  {Qiia^uxk  V^xba^ 
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WiUfc  tendfir  joy^  wUk  loncL  fingtving  love.— • 
Lai  luhatUt^— > 

Now  while  ooctHon  seemt  to  tmile  xm  ua, 
Fonaka  thia  pUceof  ihama,  and  find  a  riielter. 

[  Thmf  raim  h&f, 

Jans  S.  Whatshali  I  say  to  ^?     Bat  I  obey. 

Shore.  Lean  on  my  ann. 

Jane  S.  Alas  !  I*m  wondrous  faint :  [days. 

But  that's  not  strange.     I  have  not  eat  theaa  three 

Shore.  Oh,  merciless ! 

Jane  5.  Oh  i  I  am  sick  at  heart!' 

Shore.  Thou  muid'roua  sorrow ! 
Wo't  thou  still  drink  her  bhiod^  poimift  h«r  alill  ? 
Must  she  thffn  die  ?     O  my  poor  penitent! 
Speak  peace  to  thy  sad  heart :  she  hsan  me  not : 
Grief  masters  ev'ry  senae 

Enter  Catbsbt,  with  a  Guard. 

Caiei.  Seise  on  'em  both,  as  tnuton  to  the  slaite? 

BeL  What  meana  thia  violeaoer? 

[Guards  lay  hold  on  Smors  and  Bblhovk. 

Catet.  Haye  we  not  ftiund  you. 
In  acorn  of  the  protector's  striet  command, 
Aautiiig  thia  base  woman,  and  abetting 
Herinflnnyf 

SSbfs.  Infiuny  on  thy  head ! 
Thon  tool  of  power,  thou  pander  to  anIiMnity ! 
I  tell  thee,  knave,  thon  know'st  of  none  so  viiloona, 
And  shee  that  bore  thee  was  an  Etfnop  to  her. 

Cat0K  Toull  answer  this  at  ftilL  /icmcy  ifith'  'em. 

Slore.  Is  charity  grown  treason  to  your  court  ? 
"What  honest  man  would  live  beneath  such  mien? 
I  am  oontuit  that  we  should  die  together. 


Cotes.  Convey  the  men  to  priwn ;  but  fbr  her-. 
Leave  her  to  boat  her  fortune  as  she  may; 

Jane  Si  f  will  not  put  with  him  :—-4br  mel^fbrme! 
Oh  !  must  he  die  for  m^  f ' 

[FolUnrin^^  kua a$  sheit  carried  off.^^She  fidlt. 

Shire.  Infaoman  villains-'. 

[Brooke  from-the  Guardtj  and  returns  to  Aen 
Stand  off!  the  agonies  of  death  are  on  her ! 
She  pulls,,  she  gripes  me  Hard  with  her  cold  hand. 

Jane  S*  Was  tins  blow  w«nting  to  comniiete  mr 
nmir  * 

Oh !  let  ne  gO)  ye  ministera-of  termr. 
He  shall  offend  no  more,  for  I  will  die, 
And  yield  obedience  to  your  cruel  master 
Tarry  a  little,  but  a  little  longer. 
And  take  my  Ittet  breath  with-  yom 

onofv.  Oh^  my  lo"pe^ 
Why  dost  thou^  mt  thy  dying  eyes  upon  me. 
With  such  an  earnest;  such  a  piteeoelooir; 
Aa  if  thy  heart  were  ftiU  of  some  sad  meening- 
Thou  couldst  not  speak  f 

Jane  S  fVngive-me  !^— but  forgive  me  t 

Sken.  1^  iwneas  forme,  ye  celestial  host, 
Soelr  mercy  and  sachr  parden  as  my  soul- 
Aeeordi  to  thee,  and  begs  ei  heav*!!  to  show  thee ; 
lAw-  sneh  befoll  me  at  my  latest  hour. 
And  make-my  peition'  bleat  or  curst  for  even 

Jane  S.  Then  all  irwell,  and  I  shall  sleep  in  peaces 
Tis  very  dark,  and  I  have  lost  you  now :         [you  ? 
Was  there  not  something  I  would  have  bequeath'd 
But  I  have  nothing  left  me  to  bestow. 
Nothing  but  one  sad  sigh.    Oh !  meiey,  henv'n  ! 

[Dies.- 
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Sir  Giles  Overreach. 

Wellborn. 

Marrall. 

Allworth. 

JtsTicB  Greedy. 

Tapwell. 

Amble. 
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FlBNACE. 

Watchall. 

Vintner. 
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Froth. 

Margaret. 

Tabixua. 
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ACT  L 

Wellsorh  dkcotteMi,  %mik  a  imrye  rough  ttick,  im 
tattered  apparel,  hMeking  tU  the  tfidkoios  door. 
Tapwell  and  Froth  comejirom  the  house. 

Well.  No  credit,  nor  no  lienor; 

Tap.  Not  a  suck,  sir : 
Nor  the  remainder  of  a  single  can, 
Left  by  a  dranken  porter.  ling'*  draught,  sir : 

Pnik.  Not  the  dropping  of  the  taip  for  your  mom- 
•Tis  ▼erky,  I  assure  you. 

IVell.  Verity,  you  brache ! 
The  devil  turned  precision  ?     Rogue,  what  am  I  ? 

Tap.  Troth,  durst  I  trust  you  with  a  looking^lass, 
To  let  vou  see  your  trim  shape,  you  would  qnit  mc, 
And  take  the  name  yourself. 

JVell.   How?  dog!  [Haning  hii  cudatl. 

Tap,  Advance  yonr  Plymouth  cloak,  [snip, 

There  dwells,  and  within  call,  if  it  please  your  wor- 
A  potent  monarch,  call'd  the  constable. 
That  does  command  a  citadel,  call'd  the  stocks; 
Such  as  with  great  dexterity  will  hole 
Youf  threadbare,  latter' d— 

WtU.  Rascal!  slave! 


Froth.  No  rage,  sir. 
'      Tap.  At  his  own  peril !  Do  not  put  yonrMlf 
In  too  much  heat,  there  being  no  water  near 
To  quench  your  thirst;  and  other  drink,  I  take  it. 
You  must  no  more  remember ;  not  in  a  dr«am,  ar. 

Well.  Why  thou  unthankful  villain,  d^r^st  tW 
talk  thus ! 
Is  not  thy  house,  and  all  thou  hast,  my  gift  1 

Tap,  I  find  it  not  in  chalk  :  and  Timothy  Tapwell 
Does  keep  no  other  register. 

Well.  Am  not  I  he 
Whose  riots  led  and  cloth'd  thee  ?   Wert  thou  not 
Born  on  my  father's  land,  and  proud  to  be 
A  drudge  in  his  house  ? 

Tap.  What  I  was,  sir,  it  skills  liot ; 
What  you  are  is  apparent:  but,  since  you 
Talk  of  father,  in  my  hope  it  will  torment  you, 
I'll  briefly  tell  your  sbor}'.     Your  deful  fatw, 
Old  Sir  John  Wellborn, 
My  quondam  master,  was  a  man  of  worship ; 
Bore  the  whole  sway  of  the  shire,  kept  a  great  hoUM^ 
Reliev'd  the  poor,  and  so  forth  ;  but  he  dying, 
And  his  estate  coming  to  you, 
Late  master  Francis,  but  now  forlorn  Wellborib^ 

Well.  Slave,  stop !  or  I  shall  lose  myself. 

Froth.  Ver>' hardly; 
You  cannot  out  of  your  way,  [gallMl. 

,     Tan    You  were  then  a  lord  of  acnss,  the  prinp 
And  I  your  under  butler. 
O  you'd  merry  time  oft?  hawks  and  hounds. 
With  choice  of  running  horses :  misUoesses, 
And  other  such  extravagances:  which 
Your  uncle.  Sir  Giles  Overreach,  obsffrvilig. 
Resolving  not  to  lose  the  opportunity, 
On  statutes,  mortgages,  and  binding  bonds. 
Awhile  supplied  your  folly,  and,  having  got 
Your  landf,  then  left  you.  [mongrel^ 

Well.  Some  curate    hath  penn'd  this   invectiv^ 
And  you  have  studied  it. 

Tap.  I've  not  done  yet ; 
Your  laud  gone,  and  your  credit  not  worth  a  token. 
You  grew  the  common  borrower;  no  man  'scap'd 

you; 
Where  poor  Tim  Tapwell,  with  a  little  stock. 
Some  forty  pounds  or  so,  bought  a  small  cottage; 
Humbled  myself  to  marriage  with  my  Froth  here— > 

Well.  Hear  me,  ungrateful  hell-hound  !  Did  not  I 
Make  purses  for  you  ?  Then  you  lick'd  my  boots. 
And  thought  your  holiday  cloak  too  coarse  to  dean 

'em. 
'Twas  I,  that,  when  I  heard  thee  swear  if  ever 
Thou  could' st  arrive  at  forty  pounds,  thou  woulcTst 
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Iiiye  like  an  emperor,  'twas  I  that  gave  it 
In  ready  gold.     Deny  this,  wretch ! 

Tap.  I  musty  sir! 
For,  from  the  tavern  to  the  taphouse,  all, 
On  forfeiture  of  their  licenses,  stand  bound 
If  e'er  to  remember  who  their  best  guests  were, 
If  they  grew  poor»  like  you. 

Well,  Thefre  well  rewarded. 
That  beggar  themselves  to  make  such  rascals  rich. 
Thou  viper,  thankless  viper ! 
But,  since  you're  grown  forgetful,  I  will  help 
Your  memory,  and  beat  you  into  remembrance  : 
Not  leave  one  bone  unbroken.  [Beats  him. 

Tap,  O!  O!  O! 

Froth,  Help,  help  !— 

Enter  Allworth. 

AIL  Hold,  for  my  sake,  hold ; 

[Catches  Wellborn's  arm. 
Denv  me,  Frank  ?    They're  not  worth  your  anger. 

l^elL  For  once,  thou  hast  redeem'd  them  from 
this  sceptre.  [Shaking  his  cudyel. 

But  let  'em  vanisn;— 
Kay,  if  you  grumble,  I  revoke  my  pardon. 

[WSLLBORN  and  Allworth  talk  apart. 

Fra^  This  comes  of  your  prating  husband. 

Tap.  Patience,  Froth; 
There's  law  to  cure  our  bruises. 

[ExewU  Tapwxll  and  Froth  into  the  alehouse. 

WeU.  Sent  to  your  mother  ? 

AU,  My  lady,  Frank,  my  patroness,  my  all ! 
She's  such  a  mourner  for  my  father's  death, 
And,  in  her  love  to  him,  so  favours  me, 
I  cannot  pay  too  much  observance  to  her : 
There  are  few  such  stepdames. 

WeU  'Tis  a  noble  widow, 
And  keeps  her  reputation  pure  and  clear. 
But,  'nr'ythee,  tell  me, 
Has  sue  no  suitors  ? 

All.  E'en  the  best  of  the  shire,  Frank, 
Idy  lord  excepted  :  such  as  sue  and  send. 
And  send  and  sue  again :  but  to  no  purpose. 
Their  frequent  visits  have  not  gaiu'd  her  presence  ; 
Yet  she's  so  far  from  suUcnness  and  pride. 
That  I  dare  undertake,  you  shall  meet  from  her 
A  liberal  entertainment. 

|»   WeU.  I  doubt  it  not.  Now,  Allworth,  listen  to  me, 
And  mark  my  counsel :  I  am  bound  to  );ivc  it. 
Thy  father  was  my  friend ;  and  that  affection 
I  bore  to  him,  in  right  descends  to  tlioe ; 
I  will  not  have  the  least  affront  stick  on  thee, 
If  I  with  my  danger  can  prevent  it. 

All.  I  thank  your  noble  care  :  but,  pra}   you,  in 
Do  I  run  the  hazard  ?  '  [what 

WelL  Art  thou  not  in  love? 
Put  it  not  off  with  wonder. 

AU.  In  love  ?  [transparent. 

Well.   You  think  you  walk  in  clouds,  but  are 
I've  heard  all,  and  the  choice  that  you  have  made ; 
And,  with  my  finger,  can  point  out  the  north  star 
By  which  the  loadstone  of  your  folly's  guided  ; 
And  to  confirm  this  true,  what  think  you  of 
Fair  Margaret,  the  only  child  and  heir 
Of  cormorant  Overreach  ?     D<»8t  blush  and  start 
To  hear  her  only  nam'd  ?     Blush  at  your  want 
Of  wit  and  reason. 

AU,  Howe'er  you  have  discovor'd  my  intents. 
You  know  mv  aims  are  lawful ;  and,  if  ever 
The  queen  of  flowers,  the  boast  of  spring,  the  rose, 
Sprang  from  an  envious  briar,  I  may  infer 
TTierc's  such  disparity  in  their  conditions. 
Between  the  goddess  of  my  soul,  the  daughter, 
^  ~  1  the  base  churl,  her  father. 


WeU.  Grant  this  true. 
As  I  believe  it,  canst  thou  ever  hope 
To  enjoy  a  quiet  bed  with  her,  whose  father 
Ruin'd  thy  state ! 

AIL  And  your's  too. 

WeiL  I  confess  it,  Allworth. 
Or  cen*8t  thou  think,  if  self-love  blind  thee  not. 
That  bir  Giles  Overreach,  who,  to  make  her  great 
In  swelling  titles,  without  touch  of  conscience. 
Will  cut  nis  neighbour's  throat,  and,  I  hope,  his 

own  too. 
Will  e'er  consent  to  make  her  thine  ?     Give  o'er 
And  think  of  some  course  suitable  to  thy  rank; 
And  prosper  in  it. 

All.  You  have  well  advis'd  me. 
But,  in  the  mean  time,  you,  that  are  so  studious 
Of  my  affairs,  wholly  neglected  your  own. 
Remember  yourself,  and  in  what  plight  you  are. 

WeU.  No  matter,  no  matter. 

AU.  Yes,  'tis  much  material :  [thing 

You  know  my  fortune,  and  my  means ;  yet  some- 
I  can  spare  from  myself  to  help  your  wants. 

[Offers  him  money. 

WelL  How's  this? 

AIL  Nay,  be  not  angry. 

WeU.  Money  from  thee  ? 
From  a  boy  7  one  that  lives 
At  the  devotion  of  a  stepmother. 
And  the  uncertain  fitvour  of  a  lord  ? 
I'll  eat  my  arms  first.     Howsoe'er  blind  Fortune. 
Hath  spent  the  utmost  of  her  malice  on  me, 
Though  I  am  rudely  thrust  out  of  an  alehouse, 
And  Uius  accoutred— know  not  where  to  eat. 
Or  drink,  or  sleep,  but  underneath  this  canopy—* 
Although  I  thank  thee,  I  disdain  thy  offer. 
No— as  I,  in  my  madness,  broke  mv  state. 
Without  th'  assistance  of  another's  l>rain. 
In  my  right  wits,  I'll  piece  it;  at  the  worst, 
Die  thus,  and  be  forffotteu. 

AU.  Fare  thee  well.  [Ereuni. 

SCENE  11.—^  HaU  in  Lady  Allworih's  House.^ 
Table,  and  four  chairs. 

Amble,  Order,   Furnace,  and  Watchall,  di9 
covered,  in  a  line  acrou  the  stage. 

Ord.  Set  all  things  right ;  or,  as  my  name  is  Order 
And  by  this  staff  of  office,  that  commands  you. 
This  chain  and  double  ruff^  symbols  of  power. 
Whoever  misses  in  his  function, 
For  one  whole  week  makes  forfeiture  of  his  breakfast. 
And  privilege  in  the  wine-cellar. 

Wat.  You  are  merry, 
Good  master  Steward, 

Fur.  Let  him ;  I'll  be  angry.  [y^U 

Amb.  Why,  fellow  Furnace,  'tis  not  twelve  o'clock 
Nor  dinner  taken  up ;  then,  'tis  allowed. 
Cooks,  by  their  places,  may  be  choleric.        [Amble, 

Fur.  You  think  you  have  spoken  wisely,  goodman 
My  lady's  go-before. 

Ord.  Nay,  nay,  no  wrangling. 

Fur.  Twit  me  with  the  authority  of  the  kitchen ; 
At  all  hours,  and  at  all  places,  I'll  be  angry  : 
And,  thus  provok'd,  when  I  am  at  my  prayers, 
I  will  be  angry. 

Amb.  There  was  no  hurt  meant. 

[Crosses  to  Fl'rnace,  and  shakes  hands. 

Fur.  I'm  friends  with  thee ;  and  yet  I  will  bo  an- 
gry. 

Wat.  With  whom? 

Fur.  No   matter  whom ;  yet,  now  I  think  on't, 
I'm  angry  with  my  lady. 
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Af^^  Hr«vca  forbid,  mani ! 

Ord,  What  catute  ha«  «he  given  Uie«  P 

I^Yir.  Citut«  ^nough^  master  Steitiird; 
I  was  lEBterUmM  by  her  to  please  her  MlfttCp 
And  till  the  fonnore  eating.  I  perform  d  iL 
Now*  lince  our  master,  noble  AUvrortht  died. 
Though  I  crack  my  bmiu  U>  find  out  lewptiBg  saucoi, 
Wheti  I  am  three  part*  rua*ledt 
And  the  fourth  port  parboil'd,  to  prrpore  her  viandr», 
Shi5  keep*  her  chamber,  diDCs  with  a  panada, 
Or  water-gruel,  my  sweat  ncrer  thouf;ht  on. 

Ord,  But  your  ftrt  u  teen  In  the  diubg-rooDL 

Fkr,  By  whom  t 
iWf  «uch  as  pretend  love  to  her;  but  come 
T^  fwd  up«a  her.     Y<?t,  of  ftll  the  harpjei 
Tlittl  do  drvotir  hpr>  I  am  out  t»f  ehAriiy 
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ch  li!!  the  tbi a  gutted  squire 
'>iuum»ion. 

ly  ?  (bim ; 
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:.    I   iicll^   LitM  fM.  Lr  i!i>  juitii  c  nell: 
Hj«  ftomocii's  aa  iiiMtiata  aa  the  grare 

[A  hwckinu  ui*thi>t*L 

Wat  One  ktioeki.  [Kiit  WaUhafL 

OrtL  Our  late  young  maator. 
Enter  Watcii  ILL  and  ALLi«ORTlf»  mtlutiug  them, 

HW.  Welcome,  iir.     [Atluvrth  cTm4t$  to  Furnacv^ 

Ftic.  Yqti're  welcome  i 
If  you've  a  ilamach,  a  cold  bakcmeat's  rvady. 

[AHuxrrlh  crouet  tit  Otdtr. 

Qrd^  Hi*  father's  pictuia  in  Ultlt. 

[Ctim«*  t^  Amhh, 

Amh,  Wa  are  all  ro«r  terranta, 

AU,  At  oii««  ray  thankt  to  alt 
Thia  iff  yet  tome  comfort*     Is  my  lady  ttirriog? 

Or  J,  Uef  pretence  auiwcTt  for  us, 
EntfT  Lady  Allwoath,  AsiGAti.,  itni  Tasitha« 

Lady  A,  Sort  those  silks  welL 
ru  Uke  the  air  alone.    [£Lrvtini  Tab.  and  A  ate  ail. 
And,  as  T  five  directions,  if  this  morning 
I*m  visited  by  any,  entertain  'em 
At  heretofore :  but  say,  in  my  ejtcuse, 
1*M  ifidIsiH)si«tl. 

Ofrf,  We  *hall,  madam. 

Ladjf  A.  Do,  and  leave  me. 

[Exeunt  W4TCMAi.i.»  Fi/rmac^^  Oaoia, 
and  AUMLK. 
Kay,  itav  you,  Allworth.— Tell  me^  how  isH  with 
Your  noole  maater  ? 

AU.  Ever  like  himself; 
Ko  scruple  tessen'd  In  tJie  nil!  weight  of  honour 
He  did  command  me— pardon  my  presumption^ 
As  his  unworthy  deputy,  to  ktAs 
Your  ladythip^s  fair  hands. 
Laiy  A,  Tm  honour'd  in 
His  farour  to  me.     Doe*  he  hold  bit  purpose 
For  the  low  conn  tries  ? 

AIL  Constantly,  ifood  madam ; 
But  Will,  in  uenoa,  first  pre«eiil  his  service. 

Ladtf  A.  And  how  approve  you  of  his  coUfae  f^ 
you^re  ret. 
Like  virgin  pardimeni,  capable  of  any 
Inscription,  it^ious  or  bcinou'able: 
I  will  not  force  your  will,  but  leave  ycm  free 
To  your  own  election. 

AIL  Any  form  you  please 
I  will  tint  on  :  but — mitrbt  I  make  my  choice^ 

With  hiimblr    -      ■     '  "   uld  fallow 

The  path  m\ 

L^d^  .4.  '  i  i  r 


And  I  commend  your  tpiril ;  your  fathtir,  AHwurtb^ 

My  evcr-honour'd  husband,  some  few  hcvurs 

Before  the  will  of  hcnvrn  took  him  from  mc. 

Did  commend  yon,  e'eu  by  the  dearest  tXei 

Of  tierfect  love  between  Uf,  to  my  charge : 

And,  therefore,  when  I  speak,  you  aro  bound  Co  hear 

With  fuch  respect,  as  if  he  liv'd  in  me. 

AlK  I  have  found  you, 
Most  honour'd  madam,  more  than  a  mother  to  me  j 
And,  with  my  utmenit  strength  of  care  and  ^irriue, 
Will  Ubour  that  you  may  never  repent 
Your  bounties  t^hower'd  upon  me^ 

Ladif  A,  I  much  hope  it. 
These  were  your  father's  words:— If  e'er  my  toa 
Follow  the  war,  tell  him,  it  is  a  school 
M^here  all  the  principles  lending  to  honour 
Arc  tiiu^ht,  if  truly  folJow'd :  but  for  fcuch 
As  rtpair  thither,  as  a  place  in  which 
They  do  presume  they  may  with  license  practice 
Their  lawless  riot*,  they  •haU  never  mctit 
The  noble  name  of  soldiers. 
To  obey  their  leaders,  dud  shun  mutinict: 
To  bear  with  putience  Ute  winter's  cold, 
And  &ummer'»  scorching  heat; 
To  dare  boldly 

In  a  fair  cause ;  and,  for  their  country's  sake. 
To  run  upon  the  caunon^et  mouth  undaunted  ; 
These  are  the  efscotial  partft  make  up  a  soldier; 
Not  swearing,  dice,  or  drinking. 

AU.  There's  no  syllable 
You  sneak,  but  is  to  me  un  oracle. 

Larfy  A.  To  conclude  : 
Beware  ill  company ;  for,  often  men 
Are  like  to  tlioae  witk  whom  they  do  convcrfc; 
And  from  one  man  I  warn  you,  and  ibatN  Wellborn : 
Not  'cause  he^s  poor,  that  rather  claims  your  pity  ; 
But  that  he's  in  his  manners  so  dfprav'd, 
Aud  halh  in  vicious  courses  lost  himselL 
'Ti»  true  >our  father  iov'd  him,  while  he  waa 
Worthy  tie  loving  ;  but,  if  he  had  liv*d 
To've  known  him  ai  he  is,  he  had  cast  him  off, 
As  you  must  dcK  [*Veti«  ^ihaui* 

Somebody  emneg.     This  way: 
Follow  me  lo  my  chamber:  you  ihall  have  gold 
To  furniih  you  like  my  sou,  and  >till  supplied 
As  I  hear  from  you. 

AIL   1  am  still  bound  to  you.  (Errunf. 

Enter  Ordkr,  Watchali.,  Sir  Giles  OvEkf<i^Acii| 

Mahaall,  GnujiDv,  FtaNAcs,  and  Amolu, 

Gree,  Not  to  be  seen  ! 

Sir  G,  Still  cloistered  un  !     Her  reftson, 
I  hope,  aatures  her,  tliougn  she  makes  hereetf 
Close  prisoner  ever  for  her  husband's  losf^ 
*  Twill  not  recover  him. 

Ord.  Sir,  'tis  her  will; 
Which  we,  that  are  her  servants,  ought  to  serve, 
Aud  not  dispute:  howe'er,  vou  are  nobly  welcome; 
And,  if  you  please  to  slay,  that  yon  may  think  so ; 
There  came,  uL>t  six  days  since,  from  Hull,  a  pipe 
Of  rich  Canary,  which  shall  spend  iticlf 
For  my  lady's  honour. 

Grve,  Is  it  of  the  right  race  t 

[SiK  filLKS  and  MakbAi.L  cotnene  ajjiarl 

Ord,   Yes,  Master  Greedy. 

Amh.  How  his  mt^uth  ruus  o'crl 

Fur.  ru  make  it  run  aud  run, 
Save  your  pod  worship  I  [how  1  love  Uie« 

6Vee.    ilonest   master  cook,   thy  hand;    again t 
Are  the  i;ood  dishes  still  in  being  ?  gpeak,  boy. 

Fur.   If  vou've  a  mind  to  feed,  there  is  a  china 
Of  beef  well  seasoU'd. 

Grrr.  Good, 

2  N 
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Pur.  A  pheasant  larded. 

Oree.  That  I  might  now  give  thanks  forH ! 

Fur.    Besides,  tLero  came  last  night,  from  Ike 
forest  of  Sherwood, 
The  fattest  stag  I  over  cook*d. 

Gree.  A  stag,  man  ? 

Fur.  A  stag,  sir;  part  of  it  prepar*d  for  dinner, 
And  bak'd  in  puff-paste. 

Oree.  Puff-paste  too !  Sir  Giles, 
A  ponderous  chine  of  beef !  a  pheasant  larded  ! 
And  red  deer,  too.  Sir  Giles,  and  bak*d  in  nuff-pastel 
All  business  set  aside,  let  us  give  thanks  here. 

•Sir  G.  You  know,  we  cannot. 

Mar.  Your  worships  are  to  sit  on  a  commission. 
And,  if  you  fail  to  come,  you  lose  the  cause. 

Gree.  Cause  me  no  causes ;  1*11  prove' t,  for  such 
a  dinner. 
We  may  put  off  a  commission :  you  shall  find  it 
Henrici  decimo  quarto. 

Sir  G.  Fie,  Master  Grcedv  ! 
Will  you  lose  me  a  thousana  pounds  for  a  dinner  ? 
No  more,  for  shame !     We  must  forget  the  belly. 
When  we  think  of  profit 

Gree.  Well,  you  shall  o*er-rule  me. 
I  could  e'en  cry  now.    Do  you  hear,  master  cook  f 
Send  but  a  comer  of  that  immortal  pasty. 
And  I,  in  thankMness,  will,  by  your  boy, 
Send  you— a  brace  of  three-pences. 

PVir.  Will  you  be  so  prodigal  ? 

[Grbkdt  and  Furnacs  amoerte  mmart. 

Sir  O.  [  To  Ordkr.]  Remember  me  to  your  lady 
,  Enter  Weixbobn. 
Whom  have  we  here  ? 

Well.  You  know  me. 

SirO.  I  did  once,  but  now  will  not ; 
Thou  art  no  blood  of  mine.     [Cratcet,  JvUmoed  hy 

Marrall.]     Avaunt,  thou  beggar ! 
If  ever  thou  presume  to  cross  me  more, 
I'll  have  thee  cag'd  and  whipp'd.     [Exit  Si  a  Giles. 

Gree.  Til  grant  the  warrant 
Think  of  pye -corner.  Furnace  ! 

{Exeunt  Greedy  and  Marrall,  Marrall 
eyeiny  Wellborn  contemptuotuly^-ncko 
tukoe  a  chair,  and  situ 

Wai.  Win  yon  out,  sir  ? 

[Goiug  toumrdi  WsLLBORX. 
I  wonder  hew  you  durst  creep  in. 

Ord.  This  is  rudeneas, 
And  saucy  impudence. 

Amb.  Cannot  you  stay 
To  be  serv'd,  among  your  fellows,  from  the  basket, 
But  you  must  press  into  the  hall  ? 

Fur.  'Pr'ythee,  vanish 
Into  some  outhouse,  though  it  be  the  pigttye ; 
My  scullion  shall  come  to  thee. 

WelL  This  is  rare : 

Enter  Allworth. 
O,  kere*8  Tom  AUworth.     Tom ! 

AU.  We  must  be  strangers ; 
Nor  would  I  have  yon  seen  here  for  a  million.  [Exit. 
Well.  Better  and  better: — He  contemns  me  too ! 

Enter  Abigail  and  Tabitha. 
Abi.   [Seeing  Wkllborn.]    Mercy  preserve  my 

sight!  What  thing  u  this! 
Tab.  A  wretched  object,  truly. 
Let's  hence,  for  heaven's  sakc^  or  I  shaU  swoon. 
AH.  I  begin  to  faint  already. 

[Exeunt  Abigail  and  Taditua. 
Fvr,  Will  you  know  your  way,  sir  ? 
Amb.  Or  shall  wo  teach  it  you. 
By  the  head  and  shoulders  ? 


WelL  No ;  I  will  not  stir :  TOie  wrttdf 

Do  you  mark  ?  I  will  not  [Siarte  up."]    Let  me  aeo 
That  dares  attempt  to  force  me.     Why,  you  aWet, 
Created  only  to  make  legs,  and  cringe; 
To  carry  in  a  dish,  and  shift  a  trencher ; 
That  have  not  souls  only  \p  hope  a  blessing  ^ 

Beyond  your  master's  leaving^^who  advaneea  ? 
Wno  shews  me  the  way  1  [  Threatening  thetm. 

AU  the  Servants.   Help,  fellows,  help! — Within 

Ord.  Here  comes  my  lady.  .     [then .' 

Enter  Ladt  Allworth. 

Lady  A.  How  now  ?  What  noise  is  this  ! 

WeU.  [Advancing  to  her.]  Madam,  my  designs 
Bear  me  to  you. 

Lady  A.  To  me  ? 

Well  And,  though  Fve  met  with 
But  ragged  entertainment  from  your  grooms  here 
I  hope  from  you  to  receive  that  noble  usage. 
As  may  become  the  true  friend  of  your  husband. 
And  then  I  shall  forget  these. 

Lady  A.  I'm  amaz'd. 
To  see  and  hear  this  rudeness.    Dar'st  thou  think 
Though  sworn,  that  it  can  ever  find  belief 
That  I,  who  to  the  best  men  of  this  country 
Denied  my  presence  since  my  husband's  death. 
Can  &1I  so  low,  as  to  exchange  words  with  thee  ? 

WeU*  Scorn  me  not,  good  lady ; 
But,  as  in  form  yon  are  angelical, 
Inilate  the  haaimily  natures,  and  voacbsafe 
At  the  least  awhile  to  hear  ne.     You  will  grant 
The  bkod  that  nms  in  this  ann  is  as  noble 
Ab  that  which  fiUs  yoor  veins:  your  swelling  titles, 
Your  ample  fortnna,  with  yo«r  men's  oboervance 
And  iPonMa'a  lattery,  are  in  you  no  virtues ; 
Nor  these  rags,  with  my  poverty,  in  me  vices. 
You  have  a  fair  fame,  and,  I  know,  deserve  it ; 
Yet,  lady,  I  muat  say,  in  nothing  moM 
Than  in  the  pious  sorrow  you  haVe  shewn 
For  your  late  noble  husband. 

Ord.  There  he  touch'd  her-  [Aside. 

WeU.   That  hushandj  madam,  was   once  iu  his 
fortone 
Almost  as  low  as  I ;  want,  debts,  and  quarrels. 
Lay  heavy  on  him  :  let  it  not  be  thought 
A  boast  in  me,  though  I  say  I  relieved  him. 
'Twas  I  that  gave  him  fashion ;  mine  the  sword 
That  did  on  <dl  occasions  second  his ; 
I  brouffht  him  on  and  off  with  honour,  lady ; 
And  wnen  in  all  men^s  judgments  he  was  sunk, 
And  iu  his  own  hopes  not  to  be  buoy'd  up, 
I  stepp'd  unto  him,  took  him  by  the  hand. 
And  set  him  upright 

Fur.  Are  we  not  base  rogues, 
That  could  foij^et  this  ?  [Aside  to  Servants* 

WeU.  I  confess  you  made  him 
Master  of  your  estate ;  nor  could  your  friends, 
Tho*  he  brought  no  wealth  with  him,  blame  you  for't 
For  he'd  a  shape,  and  to  that  shape  a  mind 
Made  up  of  all  parts,  cither  great  or  noble ; 
So  winning  a  bohaviuur,  not  to  be 
Resisted,  madam. 

Lady  A.  'Tis  most  true,  he  had. 

Well.  For  his  sake,  then,  in  that  I  was  his  friend, 
Do  not  contemn  me. 

Lady  A.  For  what's  past  cxcurc  me : 
I  will  redeem  it  [O^ers  him  htr pocket-book, 

WelL  Madam,  on  no  tcrnis : 
I  will  not  beg  nor  boiTow  sixpence  of  you  ; 
But  be  supplied  elsewhere,  or  want  thus  ever. 
Ono  only  suit  I  make ;  pray  give  me  leave. 

[Lady  Allworth  signs  to  the  Servants,  who  retire 
I  will  not  tire  your  patience  with  relation 
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Onhe  bad  art  my  unck  Overpeach 

Still  furg^'d,  to  stnn  me  of  my  fair  poiaeaiioiifl ; 

Nor  buvr  be  now  JuatM  door  npcm  mj  want. 

Would  you  hut  vouehnfe 

To  your  dear  tiuib^ir '  '—  ^^imMf, 

Vour  hoDcmr  ttill  1  i  g/fuce, 

Ai  might  begrt  u{tiu<^^.  ...     ..  i,..    . 

Of  a  trup  pauion  taw'nii  me,  you  nroulti  eoc, 

Ii.  the  mere  thought  to  prey  oa  mv  again, 

'Wliea  all  tlial'a  youc'a  war*  mitia,  he'd  mm  ay 

frieo  J ; 
And,  that  no  rub  might  stay  my  «oiiisft  to  you. 
Quit  all  luy  (mine^.  ict  nm  trimly  Ikirtb^ 
Ami  furuuhM  well  with  gold  :— -vihich  I  thould  use, 
I  trust,  Ut  your  00  ihame,  lady  ;  but  live 
£vcr  a  gTniAful  debtor  to  jour  gfluiicu«««. 

Lad^  A,  WlaAt  I  lurtliing  d^e  ? 

[Offhtt  ho  ptmkffl^htwk  again, 

Walt.  Noiliin^^  ujoJeM  you  jibite«  to  cJMit^  yoitr 
RprrduLi 
To  throw  atr^y  a  Utile  resist  uj^on  ni«. 

Lodif  A    All  you  demand  i*  your«> 

[OhA«  befkuttM  the  Scrvaot^  iWio  aiivanec.  a  liuh\ 
Hespvct  thii  p      ' 

A»  Hwere  m\  :,  dear  Matter  Wollbora— ^ 

Pfwy  let  me  :■         ..  .    in  yoar  oftcDc«t  mcaut : 
J  am  e?er  bound  to  you. 

[Oofny,  Wellhokti  woitifuf  on  h*rr. 

WeU,  Your  honour*!  ccrvatit.       [kittet  hfrhand. 

^^^  Ml  Ih*  ScfTdnM  f '    -         up  to  Wmj^Loonyi  with 

^^F   VfV>Z/.  2f«y,  all*s  !  h[  forgotten,  fnetuia: 

P     Aud,  fbra  lucky  omtu  t*>  my  project, 

I      ShaJtv  baodc^  and  f  ttd  all  4LUiri«l»  is  th«  etAlfO^ 

L  ^/l  the  Srnrant^*  Ajprevd*   agrw^I "  rr}s 

I  Master  WtfUlKini.  [iurvMiiir  ui^. 

I  R'eJ/.  Faith,  A  E%btworthy  mud  a.  i..^....  Vi 

I       Who  can  at  QQe«  to  Itiadly  me^t  my  [>arjioe«ej 
I       And  bmvft  the  flouts  of  cciusurc,  lu'redacm 

Her  h(i>baud*ft  fri«nd  !-»Wh«iiif  by  thia  bone«tplot. 
The  world  believe*  the  mean*  to  haai  my  vranti 
With  her  ext<?o«ive  weallb,  each  Qotsy  creililior 
Will  hv  »tnick  muUf ;   aud  I,  thus  left  *it  lurg« 
Til  practice  «o  my  uairl*  Ovenvai-h, 
May  work,  perhaps  th« 


My  mortgTi^'d  fortuue,  which  ho  flHppM  IB*  ol^ 
When  hendloQg  diasipiUioa  qaeUTA  my  i 
The  fancy  pleaset :  i£  lk«  plat  wcecaJ, 


^hen  hendloQg  diasipiUioa  qaeUTA 
be  fancy  pleaset :  i£  lk«  plat  ni 
Til  a  new  way  to  pay  old  debt% 


[EsiL 


ACT  IJ. 

L— 1%«  Skirtj  o/Laily  AUMCUk'a  Pane, 

Enttr  SfAJ&a^LL  mmd  Sir  G11.EK 
^  G.  Hi?'f  900»,  1  wttfmni  Ikes  ^  tfaii  ccinmi.B- 

^   way  on*t  and  ue*er 
'  air  :  and  yet 
pttft,  iciunuitg, 
F'jT  juur  u^ivautifcji$t%  thu  ccruEca&v, 
A^aioit  hi*  conscience  and  hia  knrTwUsiigtf  1to9, 
Tfi  the  utter  ruin 


Mon  crushed  him. 


Of  thejMMf  I 

<$Tr  G,  ^waa  for  the* e  good  eiii4a 
I  mjide  hitn  %  justice '  he  that  biibea  hit  bdkff 
£»  certain  to  eaaiMUul  bis  it>uL 


3f«ir. 


r  wby,  you#  w^nfaip  bafta^ 


The  power  to  put  this  thiu-gut  In  commiwiuRi 
You  an*  not  iu't  younclT. 

Sir  G.  Thou  art  a  foul ; 
In  being  out  of  ofHce,  I  am  uut  of  dMigOF  ; 
Whans  if  I  were  a  jucticev  boaidm  the  trotiblis 
1  might,  or  out  of  wilfulnesa^  oreiror, 
Kun  myself  Imely  into  a  prwrnunire, 
And  Ao  become  a  prey  to  the  informer ; 
Ku,  I'll  hikve  noueuu^t;  'tin  enough  I  koefp^ 
Greedy  at  my  devotion :  so  ba  sci>vo 
My  purpoptrt,  let  him  haii|^  or  datnn,  I  coro  not| 
Pnendaliin  a  but  a  word. 

3f«r.   Mi  m  all  wisdom.  f'witdom. 

Sir  0.  I  wcMlid  bo   worldly  wise ;  for  the   other 
Th«t  dnei  preiicrtbe  u»  a  welUgovemM  lifo, 
And  lo  du  right  to  others  as  ounelves, 
I  raliif*  not  an  atom.  ~ 

.Vcir,  What  course  t»kc  you. 
To  bed  go  iu  the  manor 
Of  your  neifirhhotir,  Mr,  Fragai  ?     Aa  *tia  iftid, 
He  will  nor  sell,  nor  horrow^  nor  excha}ig«; 
And  his  land,  lyin^  iu  the  midBt  of  your  masv  tor^ 
I»  tt  fr>ul  blemifh.  {^^hipt^ 

Sir  G.   I  have  tboui^ht  oPt,  Marrall  ; 
Aod  it  shall  take.    [Ptitcinj  his  hand  .jn  MAftRAi^t^s 

thoulder,]  I  must  have  all  men,  sidlers, 
And  1  th*'  only  purrhaaer. 

Afar.  'Tia  moat  fit,  sir.  [manor  i, 

Sir  G.    I'll  therefore  buy  somn  cottage  near  hia 
Which   dono,  TU   make    ray  men    break   ope  hi* 

fences, 
Ride  o*er  his  standing  corn,  and  in  the  night 
Set  fire  to  hitf  baruff  or  break  hts  c&ttle*^  Teg4 ; 
The^^e  tresr^uisics  draw  on  suits,  and  suits  expense*, 
Which  i  ran  spa  re,  but  will  *oon  beg^rar  him. 
When  I  hflvc  harried  him  thus  two  or  three  ycart^^ 
Though  he  sue  in  forma  paiiprri*^  in  J»pilc 
Of  all  hi«  thrift  and  care,  heil  grovr  behind-hand* 

Mitr.  The  b«»tt  I  war  heard !   I  could  adore  you. 

Sir  G,  Then  h  ith  the  favour  of  my  man  of  lawp 
I  will  pretend  some  title :  waut  wilt  force  him 
To  put  it  to  arbicremcnt ;  then,  if  he  fell 
For  half  thr      «       ^     i|,am  )^^q  ready  money, 
Ami  I  poj'  I 

Jllctr.  W  .  apt  tJ3  sell,  and  needed  not  ] 

These  fine  ari!f,  »tr,  to  hook  him  in. 

Sir  G,  Wrll  thought  oa :  ^ 

That  varlet.  Wellborn,  lives  too  long,  to  uphmJd  m* 
With  my  clona  cheat  put  upon  him.     Will  nor  cold 
Nor  hun;rer  kilt  him  ? 

Mar.  I  know  not  what  tu  think  on*t ; 
I've  us'd  all  means  ;  and,  the  last  night,  I  caiia'd 
Hit  hosf  the  Tapster  turn  him  out  of  iloors ; 
And  hare  been  since  with   all  yuur  friends   and! 

tenatitff. 
And,  on  the  forfeit  of  yoar  favour,  chargM  thern^ 
Though  a  cnwt  of  mouldy  bread  would  keep  him, 

from  ■tarYtng, 
Yet  thoy  tah'^itld  n^r  rrtieve  hvm.     Tbi*  ia  done,  4ir. 

Sir  O*  T'  xmethmg,  MmmlT;   but  tbim. 

And  sudd*  U  [must  go  furthisr, 

Mlir,      \\i.v..      .....     ».b<ni    y^'^     r^^r.n.,^       ,{f,^  [ciUtMt, 

Sir  O.   Vi\  huTe  Ibce   set  and,  if  thoii 

Persuade  htm  th^t  'ri«  hiMt.  1  u  btg  1 

Then,  if  I  prttre  he  has  but  robb  i  it  hcu-roo»t. 
Not  all  the  world  shall  save  him  tram  the  gal\owf» 
X^  imj  thing  to  work  bim  to  dvpaii; 
And  'tis  \}\\  mastcr-iiieoe. 

Mar.  Vi\  do  my  beut,  tiiw  [l*0(reH, 

Sir  G.  I'm  now  on  my  main  work,  with  the  Lord 
The  gallant- minded,  ptiptihir,  Lnnl  Lor  ell, 
The  minion  of  the  people's  luve.     1  heat 
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He*s  come  into  the  country;  and  mv  aims  are, 

To  insinuate  myself  into  his  knowledge, 

And  then  invite  him  to  my  house. 

.    Mar,  I  have  you ; 

This  points  at  my  young  mistress. 

Sir  G.  She  must  part  with 
That  humble  title,  and  be  honourable,        [daughter, 
Right  honourable,  Marrall;    my  right  honourable 
If  all  I  have,  or  e'er  shall  get,  will  do  it ! 
I'll  have  her  well  attended ;  there  are  ladies 
Of  errant  knights  decay'd,  and  brought  so  low. 
That,  for  cast  clothes  and  meat,  will  gladly  serve  her 
And  'tis  my  glory,  tho'  1  come  from  the  city. 
To  have  their  issue,  whom  I  have  undone. 
To  kneel  to  mine,  as  bond -slaves. 

Mar.  'Tis  fit  state,  sir.  [maid 

Sir  O.  And  therefore,  I'll  not  have  a  chamber- 
That  ties  her  shoes,  or  any  meaner  office, 
But  such  whose  fathers  were  right  worshipful. 
'Tis  a  rich  man's  pride !  there  having  ever  been 
More  than  a  feud,  a  strange  antipathy, 
Between  us  and  true  gentry. 

Elder  Wellborn. 
Mar.  Sec,  who's  here,  sir. 
Sir  O.  Hence,  monster !  prodigy ! 
WelL   Call  me  what  you  will  ;— 
I  am  your  nephew,  sir,  your  sister's  son.        [ropne ! 
Sir  G.  Avoid  my  sight !    thy  breath's  infectious, 
I  shun  thee  as  a  leprosy,  or  the  plague. 
Come  hither,  Marrall. — This  is  the  time  to  work  him. 
Mar.  I  warrant  vou,  sir.  [Exit  Sir  GiLSS. 

Well.  By  this  light,  I  think,  he's  mad. 
Mar.  Mad  I  had  you  ta'en  compassion  on  yourself 
You  long  since  had  been  mad. 
WeU»  You've  ta'en  a  course, 
Between  you  and  my  venerable  uncle, 
To  make  mc  so. 

Mar.  The  more  pale  spirited  you. 
That  would  nnt  be  instructed.     1  swear  deeply—* 
Weli.  By  what  ? 
Mar.  By  my  religion. 
WelL  Thy  religion ! 
The  devil's  creed ! — But  what  would  you  have  done  ? 
Mar.  Had  there  been  but  one  tree  in  the  whole 
Or  any  hope  to  comnass  a  single  halter,  [shire 

Before,  like  you,  I  had  outliv'd  my  fortunes, 
A  withe  had  serv'd  my  turn  to  hang  myself. 
I'm  zealous  in  your  cause :  'pray,  hang  yourself 
And  presently,  as  you  love  your  credit. 
Well.  I  thank  you. 
Mar.  Will  you  suy  till  you  die  in  a  ditch  ? 
Or,  if  you  dare  not  do  the  feat  yourself. 
But  that  you'll  put  the  state  to  charge  and  trouble, 
Is  there  no  purse  to  be  cut  ?  house  to  be  broken  ? 
Or  market-woman  with  eggs  that  you  may  murder. 
And  so  despatch  the  business  ? 

WeU.  Here's  variety, 
I  must  confess ;  but  I'll  accept  of  none 
Of  all  your  gentle  offers,  I  assure  you. 

Mar.  If  you  like  not  hanging,  drown  yourself; 
For  your  reputation.  [take  some  course 

Well.  'Twill  not  do,  dear  tempter. 
With  all  the  rhetoric  the  fiend  hath  taught  you, 
I  am  as  far  as  thou  art  from  despair ; 
Kay,  I  have  confidence,  which  is  more  than  hope, 
To  live,  and  suddenly,  better  than  ever. 

Mar.  Ha !  ha !  these  castles,  you  build  in  the  air, 
Will  not  persuade  me  or  to  give  or  lend 
A  token  to  you 

WeU.  I'll  be  more  kind  to  thee : 
Come,  thou  shalt  dine  with  me. 
Mar.  With  you ! 


Well.  Nav,  more ;  dine  gratis.  [cost? 

Mar.  Uncler  what  hedge,  I  pray  you  ?  or  at  whose 
Are  they  padders,  or  gipsies,  that  are  your  consorts  ? 

WelL  Thou  art  incredulous ;  but  thou  shalt  dine^ 
Not  alone  at  her  house,  but  with  a  gallant  lady ; 
With  me,  and  with  a  ladv. 

Mar.  Lady  !   what  lady  ? 
With  the  lady  of  the  lake,  or  queen  of  fairies? 
For,  I  know,  it  must  be  an  enchanted  dinner. 

WelL  With  the  Lady  Allworth,  knave. 

Afar.  Nay,  now  there's  hope 
Thy  brain  is  crack'd. 

Well.  Mark  there  with  what  respect 
I  am  entertained. 

Mar.  With  choice,  no  doubt,  of  dog-whips. 
Why,  dost  thou  ever  hope  to  pass  her  porter  ? 

WelL  'Tis  not  far  off,  go  with  me:  trust  thine 
own  eyes. 

Mar.  Troth,  in  my  hope,  or  my  assurance  rather^ 
To  see  thee  curvet  and  mount  like'a  dog  in  a  blanket. 
If  ever  thou  presume  to  pass  her  threshold, 
I  will  endure  thy  company. 

WeU.  Come  along  then.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  II.— T%e  HaU  in  Lady  AUworth's  House. 

Enter  Watchall,  Furnace,  Ordxr,  Amble,  and 
Allworth. 

AIL  Your  courtesies  o'crwhelmme :  I  much  grieve 
To  part  with  such  true  friends ;  and  yet  find  comfort. 
My  attendance  on  my  honourable  lord. 
Whose  resolution  holds  to  visit  my  lady, 
Will  speedily  bring  me  back. 

[Wbllborn  and  Marrall  wUhout     Wiill" 
BORN  knocki.     Exit  Watchall. 
Afar.  Dar'st  thou  venture  further  ? 
Well.   Yes,  yes,  and  knock  again.  [Knocks, 

Ord.  'Tis  he  ;  disperse. 
Amb.  Perform  it  bravely. 
Fur,  I  know  my  cue,  ne'er  doubt  mc. 

[Exeunt  Furnace,  Order,  and  Ambls. 

Enter  Watchall,  Wellborn,  and  Marrall.. 

Wat.  Beast  that  I  was,  to  make  you  stay !     Most 
You  were  long  since  expected.  [welcome ; 

WelL  Say  so  much 
To  my  friend,  I  pray  you. 
•    Wat.  For  your  sake,  I  do,  sir. 

Mar.  For  his  sake ! 

WelL  Mum ;  this  is  nothing. 

Mar.  More  than  ever 
I'd  have  believ'd,  tho'  I  had  found  it  in  my  primer. 

AU.  When  I  have  given  you  reasons  fur  my  late 
harshness. 
You'll  pardon  and  excuse  me ;  for,  believe  me. 
Though  now  I  part  abruptly,  in  my  service 
I  will  deserve  it 

Mar.  Service !  with  a  vengeance ! 

Well,  I'm  satisfied :   farewell,  Tom. 

AIL  All  joy  stay  with  you ;  [Exit, 

Enter  Amble. 

Amb.  You're  happily  encountcr'd  ;  I  ne'er  yet 
Presented  one  so  welcome  as  1  know 
You  will  be  to  my  lady. 

Mar.  This  is  some  vision ; 
Or,  sure,  these  men  are  mad,  to  worship  a  dunghill 
It  cannot  be  a  truth. 

WeU,  Be  still  a  pagan. 
An  unbelieving  infidel ;  be  so,  miscreant. 
And  meditate  on  blankets,  and  on  dog- whips  I 
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Enter  Ft'RTfilCE. 
Fur.   Tm  ^l^  you* re  comt^  uotit  I  know  your 

1  knotr  uoi  how  to  tL'ire  up  my  lody'i  dianer. 

Afar.  I  III  |jtc4aure  !  h  tt  poMible  I 

n'elL  Whal'i  thy  will? 

Fuf.  Marry,  fir,  I  Have  [yow, 

Some  raJb  auti  quails,  and  my  laJ}  wtU'd  tne  ask 
What  kiud  of  ■auces  bt'st  aflect  your  pftlate. 
That  I  may  usu  my  iilmost  skill  tu  plciuc  it 

[W'tLLBonN  uhuptrt  FvRKAtK  «/»  ike  fiaye. 

Mtr,  [  W'lihn^  ahoHt  amaud.]  Tlic  devil'f  euter'd 
thi*  cook :  ftaiicG  fur  hit  paUte^ 
Thai,  on  my  knowledge,  [ Sunday «  ! 

pur«t  v»i«h  but  ehccsc-piLTiDgft  and  brown  bread  on 

lltriL  That  way  I  like  tiiem  be«l, 

7M*r,    It  shidl  be  done^  sir  [£j-i7  Fi  hisacr, 

IfW/.  Wbui  tiunk  you  of  the  bcdg«  w«  ahail  dini^ 
Shall  «?c»  feed  grati*  ?  [uodvr? 

Afdr.  I  know  not  wliat  to  tbiak  ; 
*Pray  you,  make  mc  not  mad. 

EnUrr  OjidSR. 

Ord*  This  place  becomes  you  not; 
*rrav  yuu,  walk,  sir,  to  Uie  dining-room. 

Wttl  l\m  well  here. 
Till  her  ladyibip  quits  her  chamber. 

Afar.  Well  bero,  wiy  you  ? 
'Til  A  F&rc  cbangti  1  but  yesterday^  yi»u  thought 
Yourself  well  In  a  barn^  wrapp'd  up  iu  p«:aM>^atr%w. 
Efirer  Tabith4  and  A»ioaiL* 

Tai.  0 1  you* re  mudi  wtiVd  for,  ttr. 

.4^*1.  Lait  night,  my  lady 
I>rea]nt  of  you ;  and  her  first  command  thii  morning, 
Was  to  have  Qotice^  sir,  of  your  arrivaL 

Wat.  See  my  lady. 

Enter  Laijy  AtLWOftTit.<— Order  bott*  and  exit. 

Lady  A.  I  come  to  meet  you,  aud  lAitg;uiab*d  tiU 
1  law  you, 
Thif  firtt  kiM  if  for  form  i  I  aUow  ft  second 
To  furh  ii  friend. 

Afar,  To  cucb  a  friend  \  heaven  blest  met 

M'ff/t     I'm    whoUy  your'a;     ytt,   madam,  if  you 

Tt>  grace  llu»  g<?ntleman  with  a  *aluUj—         [please 

[Puu  Ma  an  ALL  or<T  ttt  Lady  Allwohtu. 

kJUar.  Salute  me  at  bis  bidding  t 
[Marball  TctreaU  ti^mtrdg  the  door. 
fk\tL  I  thall  f«>ceive  it 
\  m.  most  bi^h  favour. 
Xat/y  A»  Your  friends  are  ever  welcome  to  me. 
W^IL    [Bringi  M  Ana  ALL  btick,'\    Ron  baokivard 

from  a  lady  t  and  fuch  a  lady ! 
Uar,  To  ki«i  her  foot  is^  to  poor  mr,  a  fatour 
I  am  unworthy  of—  \^ff^*  ^  ^i"  her  foot 

Latiy  A  Nay,  'pray  you«  rise; 
And,  linca  you  are  »o  humble,  I'll  exalt  you  : 
You  ihall  dine  with  mc  to>day  at  mine  own  table. 

Mar,  Your  ladyibiii't  table !  Tm  not  good  enough 
To  sit  at  vour  fteward^f  board. 

Lodtj  .i  You  arc  loo  modest ; 
I  will  Dot  be  denied. 

Smter  Qaosa. 
Ord.  Dinner  it  ready  for  your  ladyihip. 
Lady  J.  Come,  Master  Wellborn  : — 

[ToMarrall,  who  »i  riiir04Uinff  a^in. 
Nay^  keep  ut  company. 

idur.  I  was  ne'er  to  grac'd. 

lEsvuvtt  Lady  Allworth  and  Welliorn, 
taking  Marrall  bg  the  kand^  Ae  boipin^ 
vilh  the  ^taiest  iertriiity^Jolimped  by  Asi- 
i*AiLy  TASiTua,  Ambl£,  and  WaTCnaLL. 


Eutrr  FlRNAcR, 

Ord.  So,  we've  play'd  our  par  It,  and  are  come  off 
But  if  I  know  the  m)  stery  why  my  lady  [wcli ; 

Contented  to  it,  may  I  perish  I 

Fur,  Would  1  had 
The  roaatiug  of  hit  heart  that  cheated  him. 
And  forcct  the  ptx>r  geotleomn  to  these  shiftt ! 
By  fire— for  eookt  are  Per^ iunt,  and  swear  by  it— 
Of  all  the  griping  and  extorting  tyrants 
I  e%er  heard  or  n*ad  of,  I  ne'er  met 
A  match  to  Sir  Giles  Overreach, 

hat.   What  will  you  take 
To  tell  him  so,  fellow  Furnace  ?  . 

Fur.   Just  as  much  [on^L 

As  my  throat  h  worth  ;  for  that  would  be  the  pnee 
To  have  a  usurer  that  stancs  himself, 
To  i^row  rich,  and  then  purcha*c,  is  too  common: 
But  tl)L»  Sir  Giles  feedt  high  ;  keeps  many  servants; 
Rich  in  hiti  habit;  vasit  in  his  expenses; 
Yet  h(g,  to  admiration,  stili  increases 
In  wealth  and  lordship*. 

Ord,  He  frightE^  mi^n  out  of  their  Cftatcs ; 
And  breaks  through  all  law^nets,  made  to  curb  ill 

men, 
As  they  were  cobwebs.     No  man  dares  reprove  him. 
Such  a  itpirit  to  dare,  and  power  to  do,  were  never 
Lodged  so  unluckily. 

Enter  Amble. 

Amk  Ha!  ha!  I  shall  burst, 

Ord,  Contain  thyself,  man. 

Eur.  Or  make  us  padakcrt 
Of  your  sodden  mirth. 

Amb.  Ha  I  ha  !  my  lady  has  got 
Such  a  ^esl  at  her  table ! — this  term  driver,  MamUl| 
This  snip  of  an  attorney ! 

Wat,  What  of  him,  man  ? 

Amh.  The  knave  feeds  to  ilovenly  i 

Fur,  Is  this  all  f 

Amb.  My  lady  [  Wellborn  ; 

Drank  to  him  for  faahion's  sake,  or  to  please  Master 
As  I  live,  he  rise»  and  takes  up  a  dish 
In  which  there  were  some  remnants  of  n  boil*dcapunf 
And  pledges  her  io  white  broth ! 

Fur.  Nay,  *tis  like 
The  rest  of  hit  tribe. 

Amb.  And  when  I  brought  him  wine^ 
He  leaves  his  chair,  and,  after  a  leg  or  two, 
Most  humbly  thanks  my  worship — my  worship  1 

AU  the  Servants.  Hal  bal  ha! 

Ord.  Hi  sen  already? 

Fur.  My  lady  frowns. 

Amb.  1  shall  be  chid.  [Brit  Furkace, 

Entar  Lady  Allworth,  Wellborn,  and  Marrall, 

Lady  A*  You  attend  us  well!  li^g- 

Let  me  have  no  more  of  this  :  I  observed  your  leer* 
Sir,  1  will  have  vou  know,  whom  1  think  worthy 
To  til  at  my  table. 
When  I  am  present,  is  not  your  companion. 

Ord.  [AHde,]  Nay,  she'll  preserve  what's  due  to 
her. 

Lo rfy  .4.  (  Tit  WiLLiioRN,]  Yoo  are  master 
Of  your  own  will.     I  know  so  much  of  matmers. 
As  not  to  inquire  your  purposes ;  in  a  word, 

[Crait^t,  WEiLD^HH  fidiou-inif  htr. 
To  me  you  are  ever  welcome,  as  to  a  ooiue 
That  is  your  own. 

Wt'U,  [7*(»  Marrall.]  Mark  tJiiRt. 

Afar.  With  reverence,  sir. 
And  it  like  your  wo i  ship. 

W4U^  Trouble  yourself  iu»  farther^ 


ACTIM^  DilAXA* 


m 

Dear  madam,  my  heart's  full  of  xoal  and  service ; 
However  in  mv  language  I  am  sparing. 
Cbii:e,  Muster  iMIuniL 

iHbr.  I  attend  jour  worship. 
,    [Exeunt  Watch  A  LI.,  Wellborw,  and  M^aRKALL. 

Lady  A.  [To  the  Servants.]    I  see  in  your  Iboka 
you  are  sorry,  and  you  know  mm 
An  easy  mistress :  be  merry  ;  I  have  forgot  all; 
Ordfer  and  Amlile,  come  witii  me ;  I  must  give  you 
Further  directions. 

Ord,  What  you-  pl^ase^ 

Amb,  We  are  ready.  [JS^reiint 

SCENE  lIL— rfceo/?sn.Coun/rj(, 

Enter  Wkllbobn  and  Vj^baj^.u 

Well  r  think  I'm  in  a  good  way. 

Mar,  Good,  sir  !    The  best  way ; 
The  certain  host  way.  [right- worshipftiL 

You  arc  worshipftil-— and  I  hope  you  will  become 

Well.  Is't  for  your  ease 
You  keep  your  hat  off? 

JIbr.  Ease,  and  it  Hke  your  worshin ! 
I  hope  Jack  Marrall  shall  not  live  so  long, 
To  prove  himself  such  an  unmannerly  beast. 
Though  it  hsil  hazel-nuts,  as  to  be  covered' 
When  your  worship's  present 

Well,  [Aride,\  Is.  BOi this  atne  rogue. 
That,  out  of  mere  hope  of  a  ftiture  ooi'iiag«» 
Can  turn  thus  suddenly  ?  'tis  rank  abreaiw. 

JIar.  I  know  your  worship**  wise  ana  needs  no 
Yet  ii^  in  niy  desire  to  do  you  service^       [comiseL;. 
I  humbly  offer  m;  ad^ke,  (but  still 
Undtr  eonaoftio&Vl  bopa  I  ahaUnoi 
Incur  your  high  aispleasure. 

Well  No;  speak  freely.  [judgmont, 

Mar,     Then,  in  m^  judgment,  sii;   my  simple 
(Still  with  your  worship's  favour),  i  could  wish  you 
A.  better  habit ;  for  this  canuot  bo 
But  much  distaUeful  to  the  nobla  lady 
That  loves  you : 
I  have  twenty  pounds  hen. 
Which,  out  of  my  true  Lave,  I'll  poesently 
Lay  down  at  your  worship's  fiwi ;.  'twiU.  8erv»  to 
A  riding  suit.  L^uy  you 

Wett.  But  Where's  tiiehoTM? 

Mar,  My  gelding 
Is  at  your  sesvlce  i  nay,  y«Mi.  shall  ridtt  me^ 
Before  your  worship  shall  bo  put  to  the  tesuUe 
To  walk  afoot     Alas !  when  you  ar»  loid 
Of  this  lady's  manor,  (as  I  know  you.  will  be)» 
You  B»y  witli  the  lease  of  gleba  land,  ealTd  Knaves 

Acre, 
A  place  I  would  manure,  reqnite  your  vassal. 

WeU,  I  thank  thy  lov* ;  but  will  make  uo  use  of  it 
Bid  i  want  dotfaes  t]iiak*st  thou  i  could  not  have 
For  ona  word  to  my  lady  ?  [Vm 

Mar,  As  J  know  not  that —  [tiiasL 

WeU,  Come,  I'll  teli  thee  a  secret,  aad  so  kava 
ril  not  give  her  die  advantage,  though  she  be 
A  gallant-minded  lady,  after  we're  married. 
To  hitmaistka  taeth  and  say,  she  was  foic'd 
To  bay  my  weddiaig  clechea^— 
Ko,  I'll  be  ftixmish'd  sonwthiug  like  myself, 
Aad  sa  iMeewelL— Vgr  thy  satt  touching  Knaves 

^    Acta, 
When  It  b  mine,  'tis  thine.  [£nl  IfWLiMamn, 

Mar,  I  thank  yaaa  woeshi^ 
How  was  I  cosen'd  in  t^  iiakatrfiea 
Of  this  man's  fortune !    My  master's  eofei^d  lo«^ 
Whoie  pupil  iMmiaikmMti  o#«iMHp  wmr 


[AcatlL 


For  that  is  our  profesaioOfc     Well,   well,   master 

Wellborn; 

You  are  of  a  sweet  nature,  and  fit  again  t»  he  cheated ; 
Which,  if  the  fates  please,  when  you  are  poesess'd 
Of  the  laud  and  lady,  you  tans  question  shall  be. 
I'll  presently  think  of  the  means.  ^Miuing. 

Sir  G.  [H'ithotU.]  Sirrah,  take  my  horse, 
111  walk,  to  get  me  an  appetite ;  'tis  but  a  mile ; 
And  exercise  wiU  keep  me  from  befh^  puxay. 

Bfrtar  Sir  GiLxs. 
Ha !  Msrralt! — Is  he  conjuring  ?    Perhapa 
The  knave  has  wrought  the  prodigal  to  da 
Some  outrage  on  himself,  and  now  he  feela 
Compunction  in  his  conscience  for't:  aomattisr^ 
So  it  be  done.— Marrall !  Marrall  I 
Mar.  Sir? 

Sir  G,  Hx>w  succeed* we 
In  our  plot  on  Wellbom  ? 
Mar,  ^ever  better.  Sir. 
I    Sir  G,  Has  he  haog'd  or  dxowm.'d  Kimaelf  ? 

Mar.  No,  Sir,  he  Uvea;. 
;Livcs,  once  more  to  be  made  a  psey  to  you, 
•A  greater  prey  thanrever. 

Sir  G   Art  thou  in.  ttty  idta-r 
,If  thou  art,  reveal  thii  miraete,  and  brfoflr. 
Mar.  A  lady,  sir,. is  &Uen  in  love  with. mm. 
Sir  G.  With  faihi  f    What  lady  f 
Jfar.  The  rich  lady  AllWorth. 
Sir  a  Thou  dbltf  how dhff^thosspaak  this? 
JMbr.  I  speak  truth. 
And  I  do  so- baft  eaoe  ayaaiv  anlesi 
It  be  to  you,  sie^    Wa  ttft'dwitk  berladyahsp  ; 
I  thank  his  worship. 
Sir  &  His  wonUp ! 
Mar,  As  I  liae»  sir, 
I  din'd  with  him,  at  the  great  lady's  tidde^        [him. 
Simple  as  I  stand  here ;  and  saw  when  she  kiss'd 
And  would,  at  his  request,  have  kiss'd  me  too. 

5rr  O.  Why,  thou  rascal ! 
To  tell  me  these  impossibilities. 
Dine  nt  her  table !  and  kiss  him  t  or  thee ! 
Impudent  varlet,  have  not  I  myself 
Ten  times  attempted,  since  her  husband's  death» 
In  vain,  to  see  her,  though  I  came         a  suitor  T 
And  yet  your  good  soGcitorship,  and  rogue  WeDbori]^ 
Were  brought  into  her  presence,  feasted  with  hcrl— 
But  that  I  know  thee  a  dog  that  canuot  bhish, 
This  most  incredible  lie  would  call  np  one 
On  thy  buttermilk  cheeks. 

Mar.  Shall  I  not  trust  my  eyes,  sir. 
Or  taste  ?     I  fbel  her  good  cheer  in  my  belly. 
Sir  G,  You  shall  feel  me,  if  you  give  not  over, 
sirrah: 
Recover  your  brains  again,  and  be  no  more  giuITd 
With  a  beggar's  plot,  assisted  by  the  aids 
Of  serving-men  and  chambennaids ; 
Or  ril  quit  you 
From  myemploymants. 

Mar,  Will  you  credit  this  yet  ?  Hboni-- 

On  my  confidence  of  their  marriage,  I  offered  Welt- 
I'd  give  a  crown  now  I  durst  say  tiis  worship,  [And^ 
My  nag  and  twenty  pounds. 
Sir  G.  Did  you  so,  icBot  ? 

[StrHcet  Asm— Marrall  retraati. 
Was  this  the  way  to  work  him  to  despair, 
Or  rather  to  cross  me  ^  [  Becits  hit^ 

Mar.  Will  your  worship  kill  me  ? 
Sir  G.  No,  no    but  drive  the  lying  spirit  out  of  you. 
Mar,  He's  gone. 

Sir  G,  I've  done  then.     Now,  forgetting 
Yotur  late  imaginary  feast  and  lady, 
KaofW,  my  lora  Lovell  diner  with  me  to-morrow : 


ni.l 


' 
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t?9 


tglii  U?  wAtttiug  to  ncmft  him; 
latm  li«c«  ■•  a^  «ite^  the  lord,  lil 


ITif  r»*»  •  fui»c«  for  my  bt*  bloiMk 

•#  ^  amy  fei  cry  \mlUmst  *y 


1 


Afttr*  l«o,  tu-. 


riua&ief 


l£ivii«t 


yoii 


ACT  UK 


tit, 


[MENE  I^I^  Skiru  y  Lo^/y  Mut^tKt  Park. 

\  Ent^  LovKLL  and  Allwo«im« 

Lor.  |5;Mailifi57  ««   hs  mUmf*.]  Dcivt  IW 
round  the  liill :  ioB«UMBf  IB  piiv«le 
I  muft  impart  to  AUirurth, 

AU.  O,  mjr  lord, 
WliAi  ftAcriiice  of  re?«nQAct,  dutf,  ^rftlcliiiig^ 
AltEouitli  1  OMftU  |Nai  off  lh«  uk  of  tloefH 

^^j  ,.»  ....  ^-.jyif  cowmi*«J  io  icrTe'cm; 

\V 

>*  "HI^  f  •kould  run  to 

Cmjj  L^  mild  ttOii  «  tJuitikful  H'jJlmenai*! 
fiut  sLiU  Ihir  nrtrikutuiQ  vili  full  «^oit 
Of  Vttttr  WttotiM  •lunMr'di  oimtt  ne  f 

Till  wli«>  J  irfint'^w.  b«  ful  iiittt  act* 
Do  &oi  Sitic*  y<*u*VT  trtttteU  «u 

WtiJt  y  i^rtwviC,  |M5«  ber  drsrril  Mcml, 

Rett  couiMittiU-  'U»  ia  n  cAkiioi  loi*k'd 
Treiohwy  ilbaJi  ii«M«  iip«a.    1  Amv«  IbMid  jpfia 
Mon?  f  ealous  iu  yuuf  luw  mimI  aerf  «cc  lo  tae 
Tli«A  i  kivc  kM9  an  inf  wvmmdt, 

AiL  Still  f  ram  «iK^ 
Above  m^  mmat. 
You  hmm  Wc« 

More  Jikc  «  fitbcr  to  m(^tJMtt  naarter: 
*l*ny  ycm.  nenl&n  the  cotpfoiMa. 

And  lo  five  you  iwiaiK  1  m  plo>*^  ^f^'U 
Hj  carnage  itad  demeaiKnat  w  jfimar  iwitwaa, 

I  cah  coTiituaiMl  my  immmqiii. 

^f  t/    "Tia  a  cuttf  lacaA 
Few  men  can  bo«sl  of,  whenUief  attipiftiid      Qh! 

LiTi'.  Wliy4*y«u«ifkf     Gta  fitt  be 

»*r 

B  J  tb«t  fair  name  1  ia  th«  w9Uk  kma^  ^ 
And  all  mv  aetiona,  bitkorte  uatMnkwl^ 
I  will  not  be  more  tnit  to 
Tbao  |0  liia^  Aliwertlil 

ML  Wwe  you  lu  <  oceimler  witb  a  mn^  foe^ 
The  victofjr  wrrt^  i^vrtMo  :  but  to  iiaad 
The  charge  tf  two  Micl^fioieiit  eoinr^icat 
At  ofic-c  —ttyhi^  yim,  ««  waallb  and  hpmt^^ 
And  tJboie  too  lecoDded  wiik  f«*«r,  m  uddi 
Too  fteat  fcr  U«rmlai. 

Lov*  ^jftaajc  your  4o<abU  and  feus* 
Since  voii  wiU  nounAb  >»,  ia  idaiuvT  Jaaguage, 
That  f  may  utidcrftand  'em. 

41L  My  much- lor  J  lurd,  were  Margs(«t  oftly  Jkir, 
Yua  mifhl  cummaiid  your  fAtikan ; 
But,  when  the  JneU-ina'd  aoccnti  of  ber-tno^t 
Uake  mttik  to  you,  aad  with  utuueniu*  aoundt 
Afaault  your  b«artA|[, 
Hippoiytua  himaelf  vrould  leave  Diaai« 
To  &Uoi 


'< 


To  xalluw  aucb  a  Venus, 


Lap,  L#*ve  batii  j 
Poetical,  Allworik 
Ait.  Gmu  all  tLaef^  beat  off 

(\l1iii'h  if  it  he  in  man  Ut  do,  yon'Il  ilu  it,) 

Mammon,  in  Sir  Qilea  Of erreacb^  st4*f «  in 

With  beftfiof  t]tl>fotg«U,  and  a>»  much  land 

At  would  tire 

A  falcoa*«  wia^  tn  4»ne  day  to  Ay  over. 

I  ken  teleaae  yi»ur  I  ru£t : 

*'ni  teppincu  eauuf  b  fbr  me,  to  serve  yon» 

And  aomvUmaa  witb  ciMcate  eyet,  to  look  upon  her* 

low.  Why,  aballl  awear? 

AIL  O,  by  no  moaaa,  my  lord  t 

Lov.  Sujpcnd 
Your  judgement  tu  the  trial.     How  far  h*l 
To  Overreach'*  houae  t 

ALL  At  the  mof t,  «ome  half  hoiu'*  ndittf ; 
Yuu'll  soon  be  thvre. 

Lor.  And  yuu  the  aciofher  fieed 
From  your  jeulous  fcara. 

AIL  Oh,  that  I  durat  but  bopo  it  i  [Efvumc 

SGBMB  U.*f%e  BmUinSw  Gikf  Hm***, 

£i»l«r  SJt  GiLsa.  GkUit»T,  ami  Majiaaix;  Sir 
Git.«s  and  Hhmtuu,i,  tvnMi  mp  ttaf^  Gaxedv 
«Ja«fief I  to/r^nL 

tiir  G  Spare  Air  iw  coit ;  let  ny  dretaer  ctmclt 
with  the  weight 
Of  curiont  vianda. 

Gree.  Store  indeed*!  no  aore,  eir.  [Greedy, 

Sir  G.  That  proverb  titii  your  alomftch,  master 
Crr«e,  It  ikiea  iiideed,  Sir  GOca :  I  do  not  like  to 
sec  a  table  Itkapfvad,  povr^  mevfre,  joft  fiprinklenl 
o'er  wilb  iftladt,  tik'd  beef,  gtSleti,  and  pig't  peti- 
toes.  But  the  aabatantiala! — O,  Rir  Gilei,  the  sub- 
Btantiali  I  Hie  state  of  a  fiat  turkey  nuw !  the  de> 
cortim,  the  grcndeur,  he  nardiea  tn  wiih !  1),  I  de- 
clare, I  do  much  honour  a  cliiite  of  beef !  O,  I  do 
teT^rence  a  luin  of  veal ! 

Sir  O.  And  let  no  plate  be  seen,  but  iihat*s  pan 

Or  tocb  whose  workmanabip  cxoeedt  the  matter 
That  it  ii  made  of:  let  any  €hoieeet  liocn 
Fttrfume  the  room ;  and,  when  we  waah,  the  vmter. 
With  pri^muu»  pimdevi  vaix^d,  ao  pleaae  My  lord, 
t%at  be  wiay  with  eavy  w^h  «o  balba  ao  ewr* 

M0r,  *Twill  be  very  dwrgeafete. 

mr  G,  A^waai,  ywArwIgu  t 
Now  all  my  labMr*d  «iidi  art  at  the  atoriu. 
Vm  a  tint  io mmk  af  thrift f    Gall  mmv/L 
Call  in  my  daughter.  [£«^  Ik!  a  it  a  ALL* 

And,  maater  juatice,  ainoe  you  lore  choice  i" 
A«d  plenty  af  *M 

Gree.  A'a  1  do  i 
Almoit  as  nacb  aa  to  fiw  tb 

Sir  G.  I  do  Lonfctr  that  pniviinwie,  wHb  my  power 
Of  afaaokate  catmnaiid  to  hape  abuadatioe. 
To  yonr  beat  cikre. 

Ome.  I'll  punctually  diadbaay  it, 
A«d  give  the  beat  diroctiooa. — 

(Hia  Gti:as  retimt  «^  tkt  ifaya. 
Now  am  T» 

In  mine  own  cnnceit,  a  miiniirtdt;  at  laaat, 
Arch-prcKidvfir  o'th.^  buiTd,  tha  roaat,  the  t»ak'd^« 
I'd  nut  ch.n  ioaaliBrtli«Q»«igt  Ma^*f  I 

For  whidt  aaa;  ami  f^ima  thankt, 

When  mj  *  't  Whe  a  dnmi ;  and  1 ' 

\'  (£nYGiirfei>r. 

Sir  G    !  araat  be  to;  ahuuld  tba 

fixiitkh  i^irl  |iriiv<.'  mudett, 
^e  may  spoil  all ;  ahe  had  it  not  &om  me. 
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ACTTKO  DRAMA. 


[SCKNS  IT. 


Bot  from  her  mother :  I  was  ever  forward. 
As  she  most  be ;  and  therefore  1*11  prepare  her. 
Enter  MARRAhh,  followed  by  Margarbt,  mnd  tev 

female  Attendants. 
Alone,  Margaret- 
Alone— «nd  let  yoor  women  wait  without. 

[Exit  Women  and  Marrall. 

Mara,  Tour  pleasure,  sir  ? 

Sir  6,  Ha !  this  is  a  neat  dressing  ! 

[  Walki  round  her. 
These  orient  pearls  and  diamonds  well  plac'd  too ! 
The  gown  affects  me  not,  it  should  have  been 
Embroidered  o'er  and  o'er  with  flowers  of  gold ; 
But  these  rich  jewels  and  quaint  fashion  help  it 
How  like  you  your  new  woman, 
The  Lady  Downfallen  ? 

Marif,  Well,  for  a  companion : 
Not  as  a  servant. 

Sir  O.  Is  she  humble,  Meg, 
And  careftd  too ;  her  ladyship  forgotten  ? 

Marg,  I  pity  her  fortune. 

Sir  O.  Pity  her !     Trample  on  her. 
I  took  her  up  in  an  old  tamin  gown. 
E'en  starv'd  for  very  want  of  food,  to  serve  thee, 
And  if  I  understand  she  but  repines 
To  do  thee  any  dutv,  though  ne'er  so  servile, 
1*11  pack  her  to  her  icnieht,  where  I  have  lodg'd  him. 
Into  the  counter,  and  £ere  let  e'em  howl  together. 

Marg.  You  know  your  own  ways,  but  for  me,  I 
blush 
When  I  command  her  that  was  once  attended 
With  persons  not  inferior  to  myself 
InbirtL 

Sir  O.  In  birth  I  Why,  art  thoa  not  my  daughter, 
The  blest  child  of  my  industry  and  wealth  ? 
Part  with  these  humble  thoughts,  and  ant  thyself 
To  the  noble  state  I  labour  to  advance  thee ; 
Or,  by  my  hopes  to  see  thee  honourable, 
I  will  adopt  a  stranger  to  my  fortunes. 
And  throw  thee  from  my  care :     Do  not  provoke  me. 

Marg.  I  will  not,  sir ;  mould  me  which  way  you 
please. 
Enter  Grsbdt,  with  a  napkin  round  his  neckf  and  a 
dumpling  in  his  hand, 

Gree.  Sir  Giles,  Sir  Giles— 

Sir  G,  How  !  interrupted  ?  Crosses  to  him, 

Gree,  'Tis  matter  of  importance. 
The  cook,  sir,  is  self-willed,  and  will  not  learn     [sir. 
From  my  exfierience.    There's  a  fawn  brought  in. 
And,  for  my  life,  I  cannot  make  him  roast  it  whole, 
With  a  Norfolk  dumpling  in  the  belly  of  it : 
And,  sir,   we   wise   men    know,   that  without  the 

dumpling 
*Tis  not  worth  three-pence. 

Sir  O.  Would  it  were  whole  in  thy  belly,        [me. 
To  stuff  it  out !     Cook  it  any  way  :   Pr*ythee,  leave 

Gree.  Without  order  for  the  dumpling  ? 

Sir  G.  Let  it  be  dumpled 
Which  way  thou  wilt ;  or  tell  him,  I  will  scald  him 
In  his  own  caldron. 

Gree.  I  had  lost  my  stomach 
Had  I  lost  my  dumpling.  [Erit  Grskdt. 

Sir  G,  But  to  our  business,  Meg : — You've  heard 
who  dines  here  ? 

Marg.  I  have,  sir. 

Sir  G.  'Tis  an  honourable  man ; 
A  lord,  Meg,  and  commands  a  regiment 
Of  soldiers ;  and,  what's  rare,  is  one  himself, 
A  bold  and  understanding  one ;  and  to  be 
A  lord,  and  a  good  leader,  in  one  volume. 
Is  granted  unto  few,  but  such  as  rise  up 
The  kingdom's  glory. 


Re-enier  Grbbdt,  with  a  toast  and  fork, 

Oree,  I'll  resign  my  office, 
If  I  be  not  better  obey'd.  [frantic  ? 

SirG,  [Turning suddenly  to  him.']  Slieht,  art  thoa 

Gree.   Frantic !    'twould  make  me  nrantic,   and 
stark  mad. 
Were  I  not  a  iustice  of  peace  and  quorum  too. 
Which  this  rebellious  cook  cares  not  a  straw  for. 
There  are  a  dozen  of  woodcocks.— 
He  has  found  out 

A  new  device  for  sauce,  and  will  not  dish  'em. 
With  toasU  and  butter. 

Sir  G.  Crossses  behind,^  Cook  '.—rogue,  obey  him ! 
I've  given  the  word:  pray,  now,  remove  yourself 
To  a  collar  of  brawn,  and  trouble  me  no  further 

Gree,  I  will,  and  meditate  what  to  eat  at  dinner. 

[Ejtit  Gresdy. 

Sir  G.  And  as  I  said,  Meg,  when  this  gull  dis- 
turbed us. 
This  honourable  lord,  this  colonel, 
I  woukl  have  thy  husband. 

Afarg.  There's  too  much  disparity 
Between  his  quality  and  mine,  to  hope  it 

Sir  G,  1  more  than  hope,  and  doubt  not  to  affect  it ; 
Be  thou  no  enemy  to  thyself:  my  wealth 
Shall  weiffh  his  titles  down,  and  make  you  equals. 
Now  for  the  means  to  assure  him  thine,' observe  me : 
Remember,  he's  a  courtier,  and  a  soldier. 
And  not  to  be  trilled  with ;  and  therefore,  when 
He  comes  to  woo  yoo,  see  yon  do  not  coy  it : 
This  mincing  modesty  hath  spoil'd  many  a  match 
By  a  first  refusal,  in  vain  after  hop'd  for.  [that 

liiarg.  You'll  have  me  sir,  preserve  the  distance 
Confines  a  virgin  ? 

Sir  G.  Virgin  me  no  virgins ! 
I'll  have  you  lose  that  name,  or  you  lose  me 
I'll  have  you  private— start  not— I  say,  private. 
If  you  are  my  true  daughter. 

You'll  venture  alone  with  one  man,  though  he  came 
Like  Jupiter  to  Semele,  and  come  off  too : 
And  therefore,  when  he  kisses  you,  kiss  close. 

Marg.  I've  heard  this  is  the  wanton's  fashion,  sii; 
Which  I  must  never  learn. 

Sir  G.  Learn  any  thing. 
And  from  any  creature,  that  may  make  thee  great ; 
E'en  from  the  devil  himself:  stand  not  on  form ; 
Words  are  no  substances. 

Marg.  With  your  leave,  sir — in  worldly  policy; 
This  is  not  the  way  to  make  me  his  wife : 
My  virgin  scruples  overcome  so  soon 
Cannot  but  assure  him, 
I,  that  am  light  to  him,  will  not  hold  weight 
When  tempted  by  others  ;  so,  in  judgment. 
If,  to  obey  you,  I  forget  my  honour. 
He  must  and  will  forsake  me. 

Sir  G.  How !  forsake  thee  ! 
Do  I  wear  a  sword  for  fashion  ?  or  is  this  arm 
Shrunk  up,  or  wither'd  ?     Docs  there  live  a  man. 
Of  that  large  list  I  have  encounter'd  with. 
Can  truly  say  I  e'er  gave  inch  of  ground 
Not  purchased  with  his  blood  that  did  oppose  me  ? 
Forsake  thee  !— he  dares  not. 
Though  all  his  captains,  echoes  to  his  will. 
Stood  arm'd  by  his  side,  to  justify  the  wrong; 
Spite  of  his  lordship,  and  his  colonelship, 
I  would  make  him  render 
A  bloody  and  a  strict  account,  and  force  him. 
By  marrying  thee,  to  cure  thy  wounded  honour 
Meg,  I  have  said  it. 

EiUer  Marrall,  hasiihj. 

Mar.  Sir,  sir,  the  man  of  honour's  come. 
Newly  alighted. 
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M. 


Sir  O,  la^  ihere,  withaui  rtyiy,  and  wrait  toy  oiU ; 
KnA  do  u  I  commftodf  or  thuu  art  lost 

Wkftl!  ti  Ihe  loud  niiijic  I  $hje  ordon  lor 
Beady  to  n^reive  kim  ? 
Mar.   *Tu,  «r 
Sir  G.  Let  *em  sottDd 
A  princely  wdcome.  [£>il  BiABiiALLi 

Ruughoeti.  awhile  teare  mc  ; 
Fur  faimiiig  now«  a  stranger  to  mj  oature, 
Must  make  way  for  me.  [Mtuie, 

Enier  Majirall,  LovsLt,  and  Allwokth,  prtcedcti 
and  fMitwd  h^  S«ryanti. 
Lav.  Sir,  Tou  meet  your  trouble.  [nour 

7«r  O*  W^at  you  are  pleas'd  to  ftyle  »o,  is  an  bo^ 
Above  my  worth  and  foriuuei, 
[Jjrid«.]  StraD|^!  to  litunble  ! 
\Mer  GnaKDir,  u^itk  a  napkin  vnd^  hit  ehin. 

Faugh  !  [PainU  to  na^ifcint  whiett  GflESDT 
ftuttihtttf  inai^kei  offl  aiMf  puU  behind  Him.] 
A  justice  of  peace,  my  lord. 

[Pretenta  GrESDY  to  him. 
\Ltfr.  Your  hand<  §ood  sir. 
Crtt,  [Jffdftf.il    Thu  i»  a  lord:  some  would  think 
thit  a  larour ; 
But  1  Had  rather  have  my  hand  in  my  dumpling. 
Sit  O.   Room  for  my  lord. 
Loe.  i  miss,  sir.  vour  Ikir  daughter, 
T*^  -  '    '    ~ 

y  lord 
T>  wine  first;  and  niddenly 

She  Umll  •U''»id,  my  lufd. 
Imi\  You'll  be  obeyed,  iir« 

[£UeuMl  all  hut  ^'\t  GiLSi. 

8tr  G.  *Tis  to  my  with ;  ma  aooa  ai  come,  a«k  for 

her. 

Why,  Meg  I  Meg  Overreach  ! 

Rt'^ter  MAftGASST. 

Haw  \  leari  in  your  eye*  I 

Hah  !  dry  *em  quickly,  or  I*U  dig  *em  out 

Is  this  II  lim(^  to  whim{>er?  meet  that  greataess 

That  flies  iuto  thy  bosom ;  think  what  'tit 

For  me  to  «ay.  uij  honourable  daughter. 

No  more ;  but  bo  initructed,  or  e^|,iect 

Me  comes. 

J2«-eAler  LoYKLL,  Allworth,  Gukedy,  and 
Mahhall. 
A  well  fono'd  girl,  my  lord. 

Lm\  [Cruut*  to  M  augakht.]  At  I  livet  ft  rare  oDc ! 

[Satutu  her, 

Atfw.  He't  rn'en  already :  I  am  loit 

Sir  C,  Tt.at  kiss 
Came  t  1:   t  like  it  •■^^utt  the  room. 

[/  Ki>T,  Makrai  L,  jandT  Allwoutik 

A  little  I   1        :     triN  pood  lord,  |>ut  you, 

1    hupc,   v.xW   tiM^i  h   \i-   i«iJiiQeM. 

I II  such  a  Achobr :  but 

^'i>  £j.  1  am  too  old  to  Lcauni» 
And  therefoj«  leave  you  tu  yuur^elvcs.  Remember! 
[JWa  tt>  MAriGAMJLT  andesiL 

hoe.   You  lee,  fair  lady,  your  fulher  it  solicitouf, 
To  have  you  chaogG  the  barren  uame  of  virgin 
Itit'^  a  hnp^ful  wife, 

.Ifary.    Hti  ha*te,  my  lord. 
Mold*  no  power  o'er  my  will. 

Lo*.  But  o*cr  your  duty. 

Afar.;.  Which.  ft*rcM  too  much,  may  break* 

L(H'.  fivutl  mther,  iweetest: 
Think  of  your  years* 

Afary.  Too  few  to  match  with  yours. 


Lop.   I  ean  advance  you. 
Marg,  To  a  hill  of  sorrow; 
Where  every  hoar  I  may  expect  to  fWJfl, 
But  never  hope  firm  footing.     You  are  notj^e^ 
I  of  a  low  descent,  however  rich ; 
O,  toy  good  lord,  I  could  say  more^  but  that 
I  dare  not  trust  theio  walls. 

Lop,  Fray  you^  trust  my  car  then. 

[  Vity  ir/|j#per  up  th§  tiagmj 
Re-eti(erSir  Giles,  (iMtening, 
Sir  O.  Clo«e  at  it !  whispering ! — this  is  excellent ! 
And  by  their  postures,  a  consent  on  both  parts* 
Re-enter  Greedit, 
Oree.  SirGilet!     Sir  Giteiil 
Sir  G.  The  great  fiend   Hop  that  clapper ! 
Gree.  It  must  ring  out^  eir,  when  my  belly  ring! 
noon. 
The  bak*d  meats  are  run  out,  the  roast  tumM  powder. 

Sir  G.  Stop  your  insatiate  jaws,  or 
I  shall  powder  you. 

Grte.  Beat  me  to  dust  I  care  not ; 
In  such  a  cause  as  thfv  FU  die  a  martyr. 

Sir  G,   Di^turlj  my  lord 
When  he  is  in  discourse  ? 
Gr^e.  Is't  a  time  to  talk 
When  we  should  bo  munching  ?  [bnrgoin 

Sir  G.  Miun,  villain ;  vanish !     Shall  wc  break  a 
Almost  made  up  ? 

\Efr  •'        •        GllEKDT  tiff  ht/iTnre  him. 
Lot.  Lady,  I  '  ;  lu, 

Anrj  wish  yr>u  hrs^  ^  ^     ir  chotcc ;  believe  it, 

I'll  be  a  careful  pilot  t»j  direct 
Your  yet  uncortnin  bark  to  <t  port  of  safety. 

Maf</,  8o  shall  your  honour  save  two  Uvcf,  and'^ 
bind  us 
Yoor  slaves  for  ever. 

Lor,  Fm  in  the  act  rewarded. 
Since  it  is  good  :  honever,  you  must  put  on 
An  amorous  carriage  towards  me,  till  our  purpose 
Bi"  brought  lo  the  irishM  end. 
Mate/.  I'm  prone  to  that 

Lov,  Now  break  we  off  our  conference.— Sir  Giles  I 
Where  is  Sir  Giles  ?  [Coming  forward. 

Enter  Sir  GitES.  Allwohih,  Geeedv,  atiff  Mar- 
nALL»  Allwortu  cTonet  tfchind. 
Sir  G.  My  noble  lord;  and  how 
Does  your  lordship  find  her  ? 

Lac.  Apt  Sir  Giles,  and  coming  ; 
And  I  like  her  the  better. 
Sir  G,   [Aside  ]  So  do  I  too. 
Lov.  Yet  should  we  take  forts  at  the  ^t\i  pssAtl 
^Twerc  poor  in  the  defendant :  t  will  confirm  her 
With  a  lovc4ette.r  or  two,  which  I  shall  have 
DeUver*d   by  my  page :  we  must  for  furm,  giro 
way  to't. 
Sir  G.  With  all  my  souL  LCfo*»tf<  to  Allwoetu, 
A  towardly  gentleman  1 

Your  hiuid,  guod  masUr  AUworth:  know  my  ho 
Is  ever  open  tn  you. 

.4^;.  [Aiide,]  ^Tvraf  shut  till  now. 
SirO,  [To  Ma  ao  A  RET.)    Well  done,  well  done, 
my  honourable  daughter  ! 
Thou*  ft  so  already  ;  [Puu  Ma  kg  a  ret  oeer  to  AtL- 

wokth]  know  this  gentle  youth, 
Ani^  cheritih  him,  my  houoarahle  daughter  \ 
Mat^,  I  shall,  with  my  best  care. 
Sen  tin tt,    I  Withmtt.]     Room,  room^-^fliakt  we/ 

there  tor  mv  wdy. 
Sir  G.  What  noise  ? 
Cree,  More  stops 
Before  we  go  to  dinner  t     0  my  ffuts  I 
%  O 


ACTING  DBAHA 


[Act  nt 


Enter  sLt  ServanU,  Lady  All  worth,  mmd  Wbll- 

BOBJI. 

Lady  A,  [7«  WsKLMMUff.!  If  I  fiad  walcomc^ 
You  shall  abtM  is't;  if  not,  TU  back  ani*; 
For  I  come  trm'd  for  all  can  be  objadacL 

Lot.  How  !  the  Lady  Allwovtk  f 

Sir  G.  And  thus  attendad ! 

[Marrall  mud  Sir  Gilss  alittUup  Aetim^. 

Mhr.  No^  lamadoU; 
The  spirit  of  lies  hath  entered  me. 

Um.  Noble  lady. 
This  is  a  favoar  to  prevent  my  visit. 
The  service  of  my  life  can  never  eqnaL  piop'd 

Lady  A.  My  lord,  I  laid  wait  for  yoa  ;  and  much 
You  would  have  made  my  poor  house  your  first  inn : 
And  therefore,  doubting  that  you  might  forget  me, 
I  borrow'd  so  much  from  my  long  restraint. 
And  took  the  air,  in  person  to  invite  you. 

Loo,  Your  bounties  are  so  great,  they  rob  wie, 
Of  words  to  give  vou  thanks.  [madam. 

Lady  A.  Good  Sir  Giles  Overreach — [Bow  to  him. 
How  dost  thou,  Marrall  ? — Lik'd  you  my  meat  so  ill. 
You'll  dine  no  more  with  me? 

Gree.  I  will,  when  you  please^ 
An'  it  like  your  ladyship. 

Lady  A.  When  you  please,  Master  Greedy; 
If  meat  can  do't  you  shall  be  satisfied. 
And  now,  my  lora,  pray  take  into  your  knowledge 
This  gentleman :  howe'er  his  oulside'a  coarse, 

,  \ProunU  WuiLBORif. 
His  inward  linings  are  ai  fin^  and  fair 
As  any  man's : 

And  howsoe'er  his  humour  carries  him 
To  be  thus  accoutred,  or  what  taint  soe'er. 
For  his  wild  life,  hath  struck  upon  his  iaoia. 
He  may  ere  long,  with  boldness  rank  himself 
With  some  that  have  contemn'd  him.     Sir  Giles 
If  I  am  welcome,  bid  him  so.  [Overreach, 

Sir  G.  My  nephew  \  [Crouet  to  WaLLBORN. 

He  has  been  too  lon^  a  stranger :  faith  you  have : 
Pray,  let  it  be  mended. 

\AU  converse  apart,  but  Sir  Gilks  and  Marball. 

3/ar.  Why,  sir,  what  do  you  mean  ? 
This  is  rogue  Wellborn,  monster,  prodigy, 
No  man  of  worship, 
Much  less  your  nephew. 

Sir  G.  Weil,  sirrah,  we  shall  reckon 
For  this  hereafter. 

Mar.  I'll  not  lose  my  joke. 
Though  I  be  beaten  dead  fur't.  [lUtires  up  the  stage. 

Well.  [Advancina.]  Let  my  silence  plead 
lu  my  excuse,  my  lord,  till  better  leisure 
Offer  itself,  to  hear  a  full  relation 
Of  my  poor  fortunes.  [Aside  to  Lovell. 

Lor.  I  would  hear,  and  help  'em.  IP^^^  rings. 

Gree,  Ah  !  [Ru7ts  about. 

Sir  G.  Your  dinner  waits  you. 

Lov.  Pray  you,  lead  ;  we  follow.  [my  guest 

Lady  A,  Dear  Master  Wellborn,  come.— You  arc 
[Takes    Wellburn's    hand. ^^ Music. ^-'Ereunt 
all  but  Greed T. 

Oree,    Dear   Master    Wellborn !     so   she    said  : 
Heaven,  heaven ! 
If  my  belly  would  give  me  leave,  I  could  ruminate 
All  day  on  this  :  I've  granted  twenty  warrants 
To  have  him  committra,  from  all  the  prisons  in  the 
•hire,  [Wellborn!" 

To  Nottingham  gaol!    And  now,  "Dear  Master 
And,  "My  good  nephew  !"— But  I  play  the  fool. 
To  stand  here  prating,  and  forget  my  dinner.  [Going. 

lie-entttr  Marrall,  metting  Grbbpt. 
Are  they  set,  Marrall  ? 


Mmr,    Lang  since.    [Gbvrdv  going^  Mabbjlll 
prevente  himJ]  Pray  yon  a  word,  gir. 

9fee,  No  wording  now. 

Mar,  In  troth,  I  must :  nrf  master,  [yoi^ 

Knowing  you  are  his  good  fnend,  maket  bold  inA 
And  does  entreat  you,  more  ruests  being  eome  ia 
Than  he  expected,  especiallyhis  nephew, 
The  table  being  lull  too,  you  would  excuse  him. 
And  wait  to  sup  with  him  on  the  cold  meaL 

Gree.  How  f  no  dinner, 
After  an  my  care. 

Hiar.  'Ta  hut  a  penance  Un 
A  meal ;  besides,  70a  broke  your  £wt^— 

Gtee,  That  was 
Buta  bit  to  stay  my  stomach.  A  man  in  cMnmitsion, 
Give  place  to  a  tatterdemalion  7 

Mar,  No  big  words,  sir ! 
Should  his  wonhip  hear  you 

Gree.  Lose  my  dumpbng  too. 
And  battered  toast  and  woodcocks  ? 

Mar.  Come,  have  patience. 
If  you  will  dispense  a  little  with  your  jasticeship. 
And  sit  with  the  maids  below  tbere,  ymi'll  have 

dumpling. 
Woodcock,  and  bulter'd  toast  too^  by  and  by. 

Gree.  This  revives  me : 
I  win  gorge  there  sufficiently. 

Mar.  There's  your  way,  sr.         [Ejrir  Marrall. 

Gree.  I  fear,  we  shall  havB  bat  short  commons 
below.  I  am  no  camdeoa, to  feed  on  air;  nor 
Frenchman,  to  feast  on  a  sooed  frog,  or  regale  00 
an  ounce  of  beef  in  a  Meditenaoean  sea  of  sotip ;  f 
love  to  see  the  board  wcU  spread,  groaning  nnder  its 
savoury  burden,  smoaking  hot,  from  spit,  furnace, 
and  cauldron. — Od»>me,  Sur  Giles!  [EmL 

Enter  Sir  Giles. 

.Sir  G.  She's  caught?  O,  woman!    What,  neglect 
my  lord. 
And  all  her  compliments  apply  to  WeUbom ! 
In  the  wine  she  drinks. 

He  being  her  pledge,  she  sends  him  burning  kisses, 
And  sits  on  thorns  till  she  be  private  with  lum? 
But  why  grieve  I 

At  this  ?  It  makes  for  me ;  if  she  prove  his. 
All  that  is  heru  is  mine,  as  I  will  work  him. 
Enter  Marrall. 

Mar.    Sir,  the  whole  board  is  troubled  at  your 
rising.  fraU, 

Sir  G.  No  matter,  I'll  excuse  it :  Pr'ythee,  Mar- 
Watch  an  occasion  to  invite  my  nephew 
To  speak  with  me  in  private. 

Mar.  Who !  the  rogue 
The  lady  scom'd  to  look  on  ? 

Sir  G.  Sirrah,  sirrah  !      [Crosses  to  meet  Lovbll. 
Enter  Lovell,  Maroarbt,  asid  Allwortr. 

SirG.  [To  Lovell.]  My  good  lord,  excuse  my 

Lov.  There  needs  none.  Sir  Giles ;         [manners. 
I  may  ere  long  say-^father,  wh?n  it  please 
My  dearest  mistress  to  give  warrant  to  it 

Sir  G.  She  shaU  seal  to  it,  my  lord,  and  make  me 

Lady  A.  [Wrthout.'\  Nay,  Master  Wellborn — 
Sir  G.  Grosser  ana  grosser ! 

Enter  Lady  Allworth,  Wellborn,  and  ServBatk 

Lady  A.   Provide  my  coach, 
rU  instantly  away ;— my  thanks,  Sir  Giles, 
For  my  entertain  no  nt. 

[Marrall  whispers  Wellb«BK 

Sir  G.  'Tis  your  nobleness, 
To  think  it  such. 


A  NEW  WAY  TO  PAY  OLD  DEBTS. 


iVy  A,  1  mu»t  tlu  you  •  further  iviuug, 
tekiiilf  Bway  votir  IwuuNmhle  gueft.  [GUm. 

I»i.  f  iTftit'  Ju   you»  m«btu;  foreKriiU,  good  Sir 
LtfJy  -1,  K4i>»  4rtniic,  MMt«f  Wallbom- — 

I  tnu»t  not  IcAvc  you  Iwluftd;  in  Muitb,  1  wu«t  aol. 

Sir  G.  [Crii«w«  lo  X^dy  Ai^woRTU.]  lloU  inc  iiqC, 
iiti4iiin«  of  «]|  jay*  i^  iaicn  :  |e<Mc]]« 

LH  n  tksfkitm   lUy  Jwliiiui ;  bo   •kftU  luif o  my 
Attd  irat  itae  siiwU  conlgiruitfe  botuv^o  uj^ 
Sooa  ovrrtate  yoitf  Udy&liip. 

L^ffy  A.  Btny  ii*t  «o  long.  tir.  [diiy 

Lflv.  Fm«w*U,  dew  Mftig urot  1  Yott  tbiUl  every 
Hear  (mm  your  t^rvaut,  by  my  faitiiCul  |iftg«. 

J//»  'Ti»  A  s«mo«  I  nm  prnvd  «C 
[£f«i«i  Lovj^LU,  l*Jy  ALLWukTu,  Aumokwm, 
mnd  SorvBttli. 

S»r  O4  Dttu^bler*  lt>  youi  che&bar* 

[i£tii  Margaqxt. 
irou'tni»y  w<m4erf  ucphf  fr» 
Aft'  «in  eumity  betweon  us, 

I  ^i  JQUX  ftMBdihifw 

i/..  .  .      :  do,  sir; 
'Tis  ftrojitfc^  to  mv. 

Sir  G.  But  1  tuukr  it  nn  wcrfiilrt' ; 
Aq(J,  what  iiitaurt]>  i>'   ■  '    "■  '     ■ '►'■U 

Wc  worldly  mfu,  i^l 
Put  hop«  ■auk  tit  li  ^  1 

To  lift  >m  up,  hul  I  I 

lIpoQ  ibflir  hicadft^  tn  ,  i' Wtom; 

A*  I  muit  yield,  with  you  I  priMs4i«'d  it; 
Uti£,  nrtw  r^<M»  yo«  tti  n  wity  lo  rises, 
1  ,  TKi*  ri«b  kdy, 

(A  uiuisour'd  of  you. 

I 

Co:  nit. 

,%  I  word, 

iu»(»  y'^UfAtiiv  iitbort,  I'll  hive  you  f€i9D 
non*  tn  this  bate  fbape;  nor  fhul  »be  say, 


Sb«  mar 

WetL 


I  now  diftcharifc  you 

From  further  service  :  mind  you*  owu  aflWri; 

t  liope  thev'U  prove  »uccc»«fuL 

Ak  What  »  blMt 
With  your  gofxi  wish,  my  lord,  caufiot  but  pr< 
l.H.  ,iftfT-Ut«r?;  rfipurt,  Jind  to  your  hotitiur* 
H  ui  eagaf^'d,  for  I  vraut  luigUAfS 

«  I  ;   yet,  if  a  teiu  or  two 

UijMx  '   .^iHtibieMT  can  Bupptr 

My  t«  tittJd — 

to.  rlt; 

Thi»»  rvreitionmi  lKhtiIcv,  to'mc*^  nupnrlUiims. 

.Sir  C^.  [  Wit  html.]  U  my  lord  fltirhug  / 

Lor.  'Tii  be !  O,  hirrc**  your  lotler/ 

[Talent  the  leltet  Jhnn  the  tahtty  and  ^mm  ft  li> 
Allwohtm. 
Let  him  ill 

(AtrwoRTM  fipriif  lAr  iUor,  and  tttmdt  wl  >o< 
£iiftr  8ir  UiLii«,  'OnEmv,  aW  M  Aiii.4i.L, 

Sir  G,  A  gaod  day  to  uiy  lord  ! 

Un\   You  are  au  cariT  rispr, 
§ir  Gilc**, 

Sir  (i.    And  ri'JtSim,   (o  slIlrMi]  vpiIH    Inrdthip, 
L0t\   Aod  TOW*  too,    *  p  6C>  soou  I 

/tVi-e.  Itt  iTOth,  my  i  !  »  up 

i  eiirrttM  9)9«>p:  for  I've  a  i  h 

Thftt  croaiu  for  breakfxist  1   brd&bip^ 

fhVniir,  !  i   r„rrrt  /u  LovSf^L 

I  hvrr  a  s<»nou**  qu^«iion  to  demand 
Of  ff»y  Kioflhy  frirnd,  Sir  Gilvs. 

Lnv.  Pray  ymi,  u«rT0ur  plewm^^ 

CJrrr,    How  ftfr,  Sir  G!l»*4, 


aud  pray  you  answer 

I  to  be  [me 

tbii  of  my  Lady  AtU 

I-  '     (wortb'«? 

Gitei— 


a  bcftgar,  or  in  dehl 

11  niu  itito  the  nume,  and  save 

u.,  ,,.    „i.  fb<fiic*, 

$(>  G.  You  hare  a  trunk  of  rich  clotbei,  not  far 

In  pawn;  I  will  redeem  Vm;  aod^  that  no  cbunour 

May  taint  your  credit  for  your  petty  dobin, 

\'ou  shall  h»Ti£  wherewithal  to  cut  *«m  off^ 

Ai:  *  man  to  the  waallby  ladjr* 

Lnne,  »ir,  out  of  loWjCna-Btfaods 
>     1  i»,  nephew, 
Heii.  BmdM  mc  fttiU  y«Miri«i<v»nt. 
Sir  G,  No  complimcoli :  yott'fe  ftaid  fbr,     £t« 
you*  IT  »upp'd  [my  oepbew  : 

Ton  thalt  boar  fr<nu  me.     liy  enMStk^  kiisvMi,  Ibr 
To  morrow  I  will  viiit  vou. 

WtlL  H«?rc*»  an  uucU 
In  a  man's  extremes  I  I  low  iniK^h  they  do  belie  ywi, 
That  My  YOU  a4re  bard-healtsA. 

W^  e.  ky  dB*da,  ii«vph«^. 
Shall  •^fmk  my  love  ;  what  mi*n  repntl,  t  weigh  nnt 
|£Mfwf^  Wi6t.i.a<>Hj»  and  Sir  Gitss. 


Si>  i..    , 

upon  youi  1  r; 

For  four  mil*  *'  ridiug 

Cimld  not  hnvn  niwM  so  huge  aft  appetite 


Ai  I  feel  tri 
Afar.   ^^ 

Or  ^-t  :»♦-.   I 

An't  I 
Si, 

Bofop'  Hi) 

St-e  aU  hi- 

To  fit  uu  li 

Mnr,   I  . 


tue. 
ride, 
..  .It  way  fiill  p?«>vidcd, 
worship. 
V.  ;trToh'  pfatiag 

•  ro  !  Go  tn  my  nephowjl 
L4ud  help  hi«  wotihip 

[Bvlt  Maui  ^LL. 


ACT  IV.  I 

SCHKE  1— jl  Room  in  Lady  AUworth'a  Hnute.^ 
''^^h  and  (MO  chair t,  ptnf,  ink,  yap^r,  wax,  ffliW, 
tigkl&d  tupitr* 

W^mtm  mmHimtf  an  Ami. 
Im.  Tb  wolL— May  Ibit  •uweedt 


ItJO, 

'  mommg 
A  few  line*  to  my  iiiiitre^t,  yo^it  f 
Sir  G.  'Twill  fire  her;   for  j1 

already.  [jiju 

Sweet  Master  Allwonh,  lake  my  ring ;  'twill  carry 
To   her  pTftrnce,  I   dare  warrant  you;    and  therw 

plead 
For  my  f^no  1  l^rd,  if  ytra  ihauM  find  ocraeion. 
That  ndo  tn  Nnttinghmn,  ffct  a  lircnsa, 

Still  .  '«,    [To  LnvKLL.]    J    will  bavc't 

U"tl, 
Ami  I  y  I'jrU,  that  1  way  saVj 

My  li  aay,  right  houoursihk  daughter. 

Grt^.   \^iitappin^  Allwoutii,  u'Jfw  U  crtntiM^] 
Take    my   advice,   young    geutletitoii  i    gut    your 

hreakfi<i»t ; 
'Ti^  unwholesome  to  ride  failltig;  TU  cat  with  yoa, 
.lud  that  n»-.<r.,in,,iK 

Sir  0.  ^  in  Uiat  gut . 

Huufrry  a''  v  >u  uoK  devour  tbif  morning 

A  fihield  01  brav^u,  uud^  barrel  of  Colchtscteroyil 
Gree,    Why»  that   wai,   tit,   only   to  »eour 
A  kind  of  preparative.  [1 

Lov.  linttii  your  retonu 
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[Afftir 


jRL  I  will  not  foil,  my  lord.  [Exit, 

Gree.  Nor  I,  to  line 
My  Christinas  coffer.  [Ejtit. 

Sir  G.  To  my  wish;  [They  tit,]  we're  private. 
I  come  not  to  make  offer  with  my  daughter 
A  certain  portion;  that  were  poor  and  tHvial: 
In  one  word  I  pronounce,  all  that  is  mine, 
In  lands  or  leases,  ready  coin  or  goods, 
With  her,  my  lord,  comes  to  you  :  nor  shall  you  have 
One  motive  to  induce  you  to  believe 
I  live  too  long;  since  every  year  I'll  add 
Something  unto  the  heap,  which  shall  be  your's  too. 

Lov.  You  are  a  right  Idnd  father. 

Sir  G.  You  shall  have  reason 
To  think  me  such. 

How  do  you  like  this  seat  of  Lady  AUworth's  f 
It  is  well  wooded  and  well  water' d,  the  acres 
Fertile  and  rich ;  would  it  not  serve,  for  change. 
To  entertain  your  friends  in  a  summer  progress  ? 
What  thinks  my  noble  lord  ? 

Lov,  'Tis  a  wholesome  air. 
And  well-built  pile  :  and  she  that's  mistress  of  it. 
Worthy  the  large  revenue. 

Sir  G.  She  the  mistress ! 
It  may  be  so  for  a  time ;  but,  let  my  lord 
Say,  only  that  he  but  likes  it,  and  would  have  it, 
I  say  ere  long  'tis  his. 

hon.  Impossible! 

Sir  O,  You  conclude  too  fast,  not  knowing  me. 
Nor  the  engines  that  I  work  by.     'Tis  not  alone 
The  kdy  Allworth's  lands, — for  those,  once  Well- 
bom's, 
As,  by  her  dotage  on  him,  I  know  they  will  be, 
Shall  soon  be  mine;— but  point  out  anf  man's 
In  all  the  shire,  and  say  they  lie  convenient 
And  useftil  for  your  lordship,  and  once  more 
I  say  aloud  they're  yours.  [Th^y  i^**** 

Lov.  I  dare  not  own 
What's  by  unjust  and  cruel  means  extorted : 
My  fame  and  credit  arc  more  dear  to  me, 
Than  thus  to  expose  'em  to  be  ceusur'd  by 
The  public  voice. 

Sir  G.  You  nm,  mv  lord,  no  hazard. 

iLeaut  on  the  back  of  the  chair. 
Your  reputation  shall  still  stand  as  fiedr 
In  all  good  men's  opinions,  as  now : 
For,  though  I  do  contemn  report  myself. 
As  a  mere  sound,  I  still  will  be  so  tender 
Of  what  concerns  you,  in  all  points  of  honour. 
That  the  immaculate  whiteness  of  your  fame. 
Shall  ne'er  be  sullied  with  one  taint  or  spot 
All  my  ambition  is,  to  have  my  daughter 
Hight  honourable,  which  my  lord  can  make  her ; 
Aud,  might  I  live  to  dance  upon  my  knee 
A  young  Lord  Lovell,  bom  by  her  unto  you, 
I  write  nU  ultra  to  my  proudest  hopes. 

Lov.  Are  you  not  mov'd  with  the  sad  imprecations 
And  curses  of  whole  families,  made  wretched 
By  your  sinister  practices  ? 

Sir  O.  Yes,  as  rocks  are. 
When  foamy  billows  split  themselves  against 
Their  flinty  ribs ;  or  as  the  moon  is  mov'd. 
When  wolves,  with  hunger  piu'd,  howl  at  her  bright- 
I'm  of  a  solid  temper,  aud,  like  these  [ness. 

Steer  on  a  constant  course. 

Nay,  when  my  ears  are  pierc'd  with  widow's  cries. 
And  undone  orohans  wash  with  tears  mv  threshold, 
I  only  think  what  'tis  to  i.  ive  my  dauchtcr 
Right  honourable  ;  and  'tis  a  powerful  charm 
Makes  me  insensible  of  remorse,  or  pity, 
Or  the  least  sting  of  conscience. 


Lov.  I  admire 
The  tooghness  of  your  natnre.  -^ 

Sir  G.  'Tis  for  you. 
My  lord,  and  for  my  daughter,  I  am  marble; 
Nay  more,  if  you  will  have  my  character 
In  little,  I  enjoy  more  tme  delight 
In  my  arrival  at  my  wealth  these  dark 
And  crooked  ways,  than  you  shall  e'er  take  pleasure 
In  spending  what  my  industry  hath  compass'd. 
My  haste  commands  me  hence ;  in  one  word,  thero 
Is  it  a  match,  my  lord  ?  [Jhn 

Lov.  I  hope  that  is  past  doubt  now.      [kind  here. 

Sir  G.  Then  rest  secure ;  not  the  hate  of  all  man- 
Nor  fear  of  what  can  fall  on  me  hereafter. 
Shall  make  me  study  aught  but  your  advancement 
One  story  higher :  an  es^  ;  if  gold  can  do  it. 
Doubt  not  mine  honour,  nor  my  Caith  to  yon : 
Though  I  am  borne  thus  headlong  by  my  will. 
You  may  make  choice  of  what  belief  you  please. 
To  me  'tis  equal ;  so,  my  lord,  good  morrow. 

[£jrt<  Sir  GiLsa 

Lov.  He's  gone:    I  wonder  how  the  earth  can 
I,  that  have  liv'd  a  soldier,  fbear  him  I 

And  stood  t^e  enemy's  violent  charse  nndaunted. 
To  hear  this  horrid  monster,  am  dl  bath*d  . 

In  a  cold  sweat :  yet,  like  a  monntain,  he  ■ 

Is  no  more  shaken,  than  Olympus  is 
When  angry  Boreas  loads  his  doable  head 
With  sudden  drifts  of  snow. 

Enter  Lady  Allwoetb. 

Lady  A.  Save  you,  my  lord  I 
Disturb  I  not  your  privacy  ? 

Lov,  No,  good  madam ; 
For  your  own  sake,  I'm  glad  yon  came  no  soone 
Since  this  bold,  bad  man.  Sir  Qiles  Overreach, 
Made  such  a  plain  discovery  of  himself^ 
And  read  this  moming  such  a  devilish  matins^ 
That  I  should  think  it  a  sin  next  to  his 
But  to  repeat  it 

Lady  A.  I  ne'er  press'd  my  lord. 
On  others'  privacv :  yet,  a^nst  my  will. 
Walking  for  health's  sake,  m  the  gallery  here, 
I  was  made. 

So  loud  and  vehement  he  was,  partaker 
Of  his  tempting  offers. 

But,  my  good  lord,  if  I  may  use  my  freedom. 
As  to  an  honour'd  friend 

Loo.  You  lessen  else 
Your  favour  to  me. 

Lady  A.  I  dare,  then,  say  thus  : 
However  common  men 
Make  sordid  wealth  the  object  and  sole  end 
Of  their  industrious  aims,  'twill  not  agree 
With  those  of  noble  blood,  of  fame,  and  honour. 

Lov.  Madam,  'tis  confess'd : 
But  what  infer  you  from  it  ? 

Lady  A.  This,  my  lord: 
I  allow  the  heir  of  Sir  Giles  Overreach,  Margarcf^ 
A  maid  well  qualified,  and  the  richest  match 
Our  north  part  can  make  boast  of;  yet  she  cannot. 
With  all  that  she  brings  with  her,  stop  their  mouths 
That  never  will  forget  who  was  her  father  ; 
Orthat  my  husband  Allworth's  lands,  and  Wellbom's 
(How  wmng  from  both,  needs  now  no  repetition^. 
Were  real  motives  that  more  work'd  your  lordship 
To  join  your  families,  than  her  form  and  virtues  : 
You  may  conceive  the  rest 

Lov.  I  do,  good  madam, 
And  long  bidcc  have  consider'd  it 
And  'tis  my  resolution  ne'er  to  wed 
With  the  rich  Margaret,  Overreach's  daughter. 


IL] 


A  NFW  WAV  TO  PAY  OLD  DEBTS. 


Ladu  A.   [A»it{i^.]   Vm  is\ad  to  hear  llus. 
Why  then,  ic>  ^ur  UAfnAgo  to  Jierf 

DiasimuljitiotJ  *l* 

Ow  Umt  flmigi  • -.;  ^  3ro«  hiUierio 

Have  mcatur'd  «U  your  actioUA. 

Lot,  I  mak«  fttutnrer. 
And  aptly,  wiih  «  qupttion.     Wherefore  have  yna, 
Thai,  »ince  yo4ir  huibuid't  death,  have  Liv'il  a  »trict 
And  chaftUi  ntin's  life,  on  the  suddeo  given  yourself 
To  visiU  and  cutrruimmi?at«  I     Think  >ou>  niadam, 
*Tis  aot  grown  public  cuofcrence;  or  tb«  fuTOuri 
Which  vou  so  prodigally  have  thrown  oa  Wellborn 
Incur  nut  censure  ?  [twear» 

Lady  A.  Vm  innocent  here;  and,  on  my  Life,  i 
My  eud>  ire  goodj 

Loff,  So,  on  my  «oul,  are  mine 
Tci  Marjr.irei . 

Andf  *iure  this  friendly  privacy  doef  terre 
A*  a  fair  offct'd  mirant  unto  ounelvea 
To  tearch  each  other  farlher^yon  having  fhewn 
Your  care  of  me,  I,  my  retpect  to  you — 
Deny  mc  uot^  1  dare  not  yet  say  more,  - 
An  an(>rnrM>ti*f  diicourte. 

Ltitly  A,  A^eeted  coynei*  might  deny  yonr  tnit ; 
But,  fucK  your  honour,  frank dc»s  fhall  become  me, 
And  bid  my  tongue  avow  my  hooett  heart: 
I  %hk\l  nttetid  yuur  lordship. 

Lift!.  My  hnart  thanks  you. 

[Efruni  LovRVL  and  Lady  Allwortu 

SCENE  IL— ^  ViUage. 

Enler  FwoTH  and  T4PWKLI.  from  tha  Home* 

Tap*  Undone,  undone  I     Thia  was  your  eouniel^ 
Froth.  [tnM— 

Pmik,    Mine!  I  defy  thee:  did  not  Mounter  Mar* 
He  liAi  morr'd  all,  I  am  sure — ttrictly  command  us, 
Ou  {mill  of  Sir  (jilei  Orcrreach't  displcaturci 
To  turn  the  gentleman  out  of  doori  i 

Tap.  *Tif  true : 
But  now.  hc*»  his  uncle's  darting ;  and  haa  eot 
Master  JuAtice  Greed y»  siiue  he  fiU'd  hi«  belly. 
At  hit  commandment  to  do  any  thing. 
Woe,  wo«  to  Ui  ! 

FrK>th.   He  may  prove  mprcifuL 

Taju  Troth,  wc  d»>  nnt  dcMTve  it  at  his  handa. 

Frvih,    Then,  he   koowi   all  the   parages  of  our 
house ; 
At  the  receivings  of  ttokn  goods,  and  so  forth. 
When  he  was  rogue  Wclibortt,  no  man  would  bc^ 

licvc  him  ; 
And  then  hi*  information  r-.»Jil  n-.i  h,irt  us  ; 
But  niMV  he  is  right  wor>! 
Who  dart's  hut  doubt  hi>  >> 

Tap.  Undone,  undone  I     Mctiutiks 
T  tee  thee.  Froth,  already  tn  a  cart; 
Ari  "         '       '  his*ing, 
tr  !  halter,  with  tlie  letter  R 

J'loiii,    Would  that  were  the  wor«tl 
That  were  but  nine  days'  fionder.     As  for  credit, 
Vve  nrme  to  lo«te  ;  but  we  shall  lotc  hia  cu«t>m  : 

re's  the  devil  on' L  [drum  ; 

Tap.  We   hoi  itimmoQ^  all  hu  crediton  by  the 
*Ti*  s-iid.  he  ho*  found  such  a  new  way 
To  pay  hiA  old  debu,  ai,  'tis  very  Likely, 
He  phrtll  be  chTOntclwi  for  it. 

Frnih,  But  are  you  sure  his  worthtp 
CoBoea  thtt  way  to  my  lady's  ? 

[Drum — nnd    trtf  without  of  "  Bravc   Master 
Wellborn!" 
Ta^*  Hark,  1  hetr  him. 


auv 
fcyff*' 


Froth.  Be  ready  with  your  petition,  and  present  it 
To  hii  good  ^acc.  [Drum'-^ttttd  cry  m/rutt.J 

£nt«r  Gr£eoy,  Wellbobn  in  a  ricti  kubir,   M/iil«- 

a ALL.— Vintner,  Tailor,  mlh  other  Creditor b.^ — 1 

Order,  Pirn  ace,  and  Amble.— -Tar  vritLL  And 

Froth,  knetUng,  deliver  a  petition. 

WelL   How'k  thiM  f  petition 'd  too  ! 
But  note  what  miroclcf  the  payment  of 
A  little  trash p  and  a  rich  *nit  *jf  cluthes. 
Can  work  upon  the»e  roicals.     I  shall  be, 
1  Ihiuk,  Prince  Wellborn. 

Mar.  When  your  worship*i  married, 
You  may  be — 1  know ;  what  1  hope  bo  tec  yoti» 

E'eli.  Then  look  thou  for  advancement. 

Jlfar.^To  be  known 
Tour  worship*!  bailifC,  is  the  mark  I  shor^i  m 

WtU.  And  thou  ibak  hit  it 

Mar*  Pray  you,  sir,  detpatch 
These  needy  followers :  and  for  my  admiltiiucc, 

[TaPWRil  and  Tkoth  ^uticringi  GiiKRnr. 
Provided  you*ll  tlefend  me  from  Sir  Giles, 
Whose  service  I  aoi  weary  of,  Til  say  something 
You  shiiH  give  thanks  for 

Weii.  Fear  not  Sir  Gitet. 
[WkllroRN  and  MaRRalL  retirt,  and  converse 
apart. 

Grec.  [Brtm/ifij7  Tap  WELL  Kind  FroIII  /cwwarf/.l 
Who?  Tapwell — I  remember;  thy  wife  brought  me. 
Lost  new  ycar'»  tide,  a  couple  of  tat  turkics. 

Tap.  And  shall  do,  every  Christmas,  let  your 
But  stand  my  friend  now.  [worship 

Gree.  How  !  willi  M tutor  Wellborn  ? 
I  eon  do  any  thing  with  him,  on  such  terras. 

[  W  K  L  tao  R N  advan  c r*. 
See  you    this    houeat    couple?     [To    Wkllborw.^ 

They're  good  souls 
As  ever  drew  out  »pigfjt.     Have  they  not 
A  naif  of  honest  faces  ? 

WtlL   I  overheard  yon. 
And  the  bribr  he  promis'd.  You  are  coien*d  in  'cm ; 
FoT^  of  all  the  scum  that  grew  rich  by  my  riols, 
Thi»,  Ibf  a  most  unthankfui  knave,  dud  this. 
For  a  base  quean  and  thief,  have  worse  de«crv'd  me  : 
And  therefore  «|»eftk  not  for  them.     By  your  pbcc. 
You're  rather  to  do  me  juBlice,     Lend  me  thine  eai  : 
Foroet  hi«  lutkiet,  and  coll  in  hi>  ii<.cn&«, 
And  every  tcason  1  will  send  you  veniaon. 
To  feast  a  mayor  and  cor|Mpratton. 

^fiwtV*?*,  and  tfoiH'CT<c*  with  M\niiA<  I. 

Grte.  Vm  ehang'd  o'  the  cuddca  in  my  opiiuon 
—Mum. 
Come  near;  [To  Tap.  and  Froth.]  nearer,  rascid- 
And,  now  I  view  him  better,  did  you  e'er  »ec 
One  look  so  like  an  arch   knave  ?  his  very  counte 

nance, 

Should  an  understanding  judge  hut  took  upon  Liiu,! 
Would  hang  him,  thoUffh  be  were  innocent. 

Tap,  and  Froth.   Worshij^Tul  sir —  [of  lUi'kici 

Gree.   No  ;   though  the   great  Turk  CtUiie,  ini 
To  beg  my  favour,  I'm  mexorabte. 
Thou' St  an  ill  namo  t  I  here  do  damn  thy  License, 
Forbidding  thee  ever  to  tap  or  draw ; 
For  innUnlly  I  wxll^  in  mute  own  person, 
Command  the  CMn«tablc  to  pull  do^^n  thy  sign. 
And  do't  before  I  eat, 

Fme/i.  Ko  mcivy  ? 

6Vee,  Vanish!^ 
If  I  show  any,  may  my  promised  venison  choke  jpe  tl 

Tap.  Untuonkful  ktttivcs  are  ever  so  rewarded,    r  ] 
[£x/i  tt-ith  Fuoiii  into  thtt  hum f«» 

WetL  On,   Master  GTCedy'     I'll  be  with  you 
dinotr. 


■^^ 


ACTING  DRAMA. 


[AflTf^. 


Oi>«t.  Fur  heaven^  wtkm,  don't  rtar  long : 
Til  Abnwt  TWidy.  [JExi^GRKEDT. 

WelL  tipeak :  what  an  you  ? 

Vint.  \Comn  JorwardA  A  decay'd  Tintaer,  but, 
That  mi^t  have  thrived  but  that  your  worship  broke 
With  trusting  vou  with  mnioadine  and  eggs,      [me, 
Aud  five- pound  Mippert,  with  your  aftor-diiukings, 
When  you  lodg'd  upon  the  Baukiide. 

H'elL  I  remember.  lyou; 

Vint,  Tvo  not  been  haity,  nor  e*er  hiid  to  arrest 
And  therefore,  sir— 

HV".  Thou  art  an  honest  fellow: 
I'll  set  thee  up  again  :  [Vintner  retires. 

(To  Ma RR A Lj..]  t^te  his  bill  paid. 
Tailor  advances.]  What  arc  you  ?  , 

Tai.  A  tailor  once,  but  now  mere  botcher. 
I  Inug  time  gave  you  credit  for  rich  clothes : 
But,  ynu  failing  in  payment, 
I  was  remoT'd  from  the  shop-board,  and  cnnfin'd 
Under  a  stall.  [no  more. 

Weli.  [To  Mark  all]  See  him  paid:  and  botch 

Tai.  1  ask  no  interest,  sir. 

h'ell.  Such  tailors  need  not : 
If  their  bills  are  paid  in  one-and-twenty  years. 
They're  seldom  losers.     See  these  men  d'ischar^'d. 
[Marrall  notions  to  the  Creditors  to  imply  he 
will  do  so. 
And,,  since  old  debts  are  clear'd  by  a  nei«'  wuy, 
A  little  bounty  will  not  misbecome  me  : 
There's  something  for  you  alL 

1  Thrmts  a  nurse  to  Creditors. 

All  the  Cred.  Brave  Master  Wellborn ! 

[Drums  and  «AoM(f.— Ercurfr  Creditors. 

Well,  Leave  me,  good  friends  :  attend  upon  vour 
hidv.  *        • 

[Exeunt  Ambls,  Furnace,  and  Order 
Now,  Master  Marrall.  what's  the  wciglity  secret 
You  pnnuis'd  to  impart  ? 

^far.  Sir,  time  nor  i)lace 
Allow  mo  to  relate  each  circumstanre  ; 
This  <iiily,  in  a  word :— I  know  Sir  Giles 
Will  come  upon  you  for  security 
For  all  the  money  which  he  now  has  lent  \ou; 
This  you  must  not  consent  to: 
As  he  grows  in  heat,  us  I  am  sure  he  will ; 
Be  you  but  rough,  and  say  he*?  in  your  debt 
Ten  timc.-i  the  sum,  upon  sale  of  your  laud : 
I'd  a  hand  in't,  I  speak  it  to  my  shame, 
When  you  were  defeated  of  it 

nW/.  That's  forgiven.  [ducc 

Afar.  I  Hhall  dcscrvt  it. — Then  urge  him  to  pro- 
The  deed  in  which  you  pass'd  it  over  to  him ; 
Which,  I  know,  he'll  have  about  him,  to  deliver 
To  the  Lord  LovcU.     Til  instruct  you  further, 
As  I  wait  on  your  worship  :  if  I  play  not  my  prize 
To  your  full  content,  aud  your  uncle's  much  vexation, 
Hanff  up  Jack  Marrall. 

Well.  I  rely  upon  thee.  |  Exeunt. 

SCENE  III.— .4  Rwm  in  Sir  Giles's  House.^Tabh 
and  tuv  chairs^  pen,  ink,  aud  paper. 

Enter  M  arc  a  ret,  with  a  lettn-  in  her  hand,  and 
Allworth. 

AUw.  Whether  to  yield  the  first  praise  to  my  loid's 
TJnequall'd  temperauce,  or  your  constant  sweetness, 
I  jret  rest  doubtful. 

•ww.  Give  it  to  Lord  Lovell; 
For  what  in  him  was  bounty,  in  me's  duty. 
I  miike  but  payment  of  a  debt  to  which 
My  vows,  in  that  high  office  registered, 
An  faithful  witneMet. 


AUw.  'Tis  true,  my  deareit ; 
Yet— ^when  I  call  to  mind  how  many  "fiiir  ones 
Make  wilful  shipwreck  of  their  faiths  and  oaths, 
To  fill  the  anns  of  greatness ; 
While  you,  with  matchless  virtue,  thus  hold  out. 
Spuming  at  honour,  when  it  comes  to  court  you— 
I  am  so  tender  of  your  good,  that  faintly 
I  wish  myself  that  right,  you're  pleas'd  to  do  me. 

Marg.  To  me  what's  title,  when  content  i»  want- 
Or  the  smooth  brow,  and  wealth,  [ing  ? 

Of  a  pleas'd  sire  that  slaves  me  to  his  will ; 
And,  so  his  vain  ambition  may  be  feasted 
By  my  obedience,  and  he  st>e  me  great. 
Leaves  to  my  soul  nor  faculties  nor  power 
To  make  her  own  eloctiou  ? 

Allii:  But  the  danprers 
That  folh)w  the  rc[»ulse— 

^fary.  To  me  they're  nothing  : 
Let  Allworth  love,  I  cannot  be  unhappy. 
Supposi?  the  worst — that,  in  his  rage,  he  kill  me, 
A  tear  or  two,  by  you  dropt  on  my  hearse, 
In  sorrow  for  my  fate,  will  call  back  life 
So  far  as  hut  to  say,  that  I  die  youres; 
I  then  shall  rest  in  peace. 

Alltr.  Heaven  avert 
Such  trials  of  your  true  affection  to  me  ! 
Nor  \si\\  it  uuto  you,  that  are  all  mercy. 
Show  NO  much  rigour.     But,  since  we  must  mn 
Such  desperate  hazards,  let  us  do  our  best 
To  steer  between  *em. 

Maro.  Lonl  Lovell  is  onr  friend : 
And.  though  but  a  young  actor,  second  me 
In  doing  to  the  life  what  he  has  plotted. 

Enter  Sir  GiLES. 
The  end  may  yet  prove  happy.— [ilWde.l  Now,  my 
Allworth.  (ing  anger. 

Affir.  [Ai'idt.]  To  your  letter,  and  put  on  a  seem- 

Martj.   I'll  pay  my  lord  ail  debts  due  to  his  title: 
And,  wIk'h  witii  terms  not  taking  from  his  honour 
He  does  nolicit  nie,  1  shall  gladly  hear  him; 
But.  in  this  peremptory,  nay,  commanding  way, 
To  fix  a  time  and  ))la(e,  without  my  knowledge, 
A  priest  to  lie  the  knot  can  n«"'er  be  uudoue 
Till  death  unlotxe  it,  is  a  eontidence 
In  his  lordship  will  <leceive  him. 

AlUc.   I  hope  better.  go<)d  lady. 

Martf.  H«)pe,  sir,  what  you  please ;  for  me, 
1  must  take  a  !»af«'  and  secure  course  :   I  have 
A  father,  and  without  his  full  consent, 
Though  all  lords  of  the  land  kneel'd  for  my  favour, 
I  can  grant  nothing. 

Sir  a.  [Atide.^  I  like  this  obedience; 
Rut  whatsoe'er  my  lord  writes,  must  and  shall  be 
Accepted  and  embrac'd.     Sweet  Master  Allworth, 
You  shew  yourself  a  true  and  faithful  servant 
To  your  good  lord  :  he  has  a  jewel  of  you. 
How  !  frowning,  Meg?    Are  these  looks  to  receive 
A  messenger  from  my  lord  ?  What's  this  ?  give  me  it. 

Mary,   A  piece  of  arrogant  paper  ! 

Sir  a    [Reads.] 
"  Fair  mistress,  from  your  servant  learn  all  joya 
That  we  can  hope  for,  if  deferr'd,  prove  toys : 
Therefore  this  instant,  and  in  private,  meet 
A  husband  that  will  gladly  at  your  feet 
Lay  down  his  honours,  tendering  them  to  you 
With  all  content,  the  church  being  paid  her  due.*' 
Is  this  the  arrogant  piece  of  paper  ?  fool ! 
Will  vou  still  be  one  ?  I'the  name  of  madness,  what 
Could  his  good  honour  write  more  to  content  you  \ 
Is  there  aught  else  to  be  wish'd,  after  these  two 
That  already  offered?     Marriage  first, 
Aud  lawful  pleasure  after : — What  would  you  more? 


Why,  »r,  I  woqld  be  nwrncd  Ukc  youi 

Koi  hurried  awAv  i'tb«  nigbt  I  know  noiwUthv, 
Without  aU  c«feiaoay  ;  oo  ftidiuU  iiftnt«i]» 
To  hQQoar  Ihe  solemnity. 

Attu*,  AD*t  pleft^  yuur  boniwr. 
Tor  10  before  to^mouf «  1  itiu«t  ityt*  yon^ 
lAy'  lord  dciiret  this  privacy,  iu  fcaiieet 
Hii  houourable  ktouo^n  uv  Ikr  om. 
And  hit  dofires  to  ktv*  it  doac*  brook  mot 
So  long  d«lAy  oi  lo  ex|  '        Laming; 

And  yet  h«  standi  re»>  ill  due  pomp, 

To  have  his  marriagv  ui  ^^    . :  .  .iLbi-ttted^ 
When  he  has  brought  your  honour  up  1i»  London. 
Sit  0.  He  %/oUm  you  trnc;  *Cii  the  faUiion  uu  my 
knowlmtgr. 
Yet  the  f^>od  lord,  to  pleue  your  peevithncj % 
Huil  put  it  off»  fotfooth ! 

JIdry.  I  could  bo  contented, 
IWWB  you  but  by,  to  do  a  fother^i  part. 
And  1^1  Te  mc«  in  the  rhnrch. 

Sir  O.  So  my  lord  have  you. 
What  do  I  care  who  g^ives  you  ?     Since  my  lord 
Doci  purpoae  to  b«  private.  Til  not  erciss  hbn. 
1  know  not.  Master  AP"-^''-    '  -  •-  -'v  lord 
May  be  provided,  aoii  ri  purse 

Of  gold  :  *lMiiil  »cr\e  ti,  ^       i. ;  to-morrow 

^I^Dktrnish  him  with  any  »u)>iu. 
^^Hbny  ring:  to  my  chaplain  ;  he  is  henefic'd 
^Hnay  manor  at  Got'am,  and  called  ParsHU  Welldo: 
*Tis  no  matter  for  a  license;   I'll  bear  him  out  inX 
Mmrg,  With  your  favour,  tlr— -what  warrujit  if 
your  ring  f 
He  may  tuppoae  I  cot  that  twenty  ways, 
Without  your  knowledge;  and  then,  to  be  refui'd 
Were  inch  a  stain  upon  me  f — If  you  pleas' d,  sir, 
Your  presence  woula  do  better. 

S*f  0»  t<tiU  perverse! 
I  say  again  Z  wilJ  not  cross  my  lord : 
Yet  rU  prevent  you  too. — Paper  and  ink  there. 
Atlu.  Sir.  *tJt  ready  here.        [Go#*  up  to  the  laMe. 
Sir  C    I   thank  you.— I  can  write  then  to  my 
chaplain.     [Sir  Giles  nli  dou^  and  irrtfe*. 
Aliit.   [Sih.]  Sir,  air,—  U«»"i» 

You  Kiay,  it  you  nleaae,  leave  out  the  name  of  my 
la  icipact  he  wovid  be  prtvate,  and  only  write^ 
Many  her  to  thia  ii^ntlemaii. 

Sir  Q.  WeU  advia'd— 
Tis  done.^Away  *.— * 

lGiV*i  AtrwoatiT  fA#  popef*— fte/^  riitf. 
Jify  blessing?     Girl,  thou  hast  it : 
Uay^  no  rrpIy.^Begooe,  good  Master  Aflworth  :^ 
This  shall  be  the  best  night's  work  you  ever  made. 
Atlv^  I  hope  so,  sir. 

[Exeunt  MAROAitrr  oiufALL worth. 
StrG.  Now  v'"    ""  •'  -tire. — 
Methinki  I  he j^  "^'ghts  and  ladiei 

Say,  8ir  GitcB  <  bow  is  it  with 

""    If  boBOttraliU  daughter  ^^  ^^9^^ 

ends,  my  ends  are  compati'd  ^ — ^Theo,  tot  Well- 
t  the  lan<is — were  he  once  married  to  the  widow — 
I  hAvi>  hia  hcrv.— 

\_Toueking  his  forehead  ufttk  hiijtnfer, 
I  can  fcaice  contain  ifty«etf, 
I  am  so  full  of  joy ;  nay,  joy  all  ofer !  [KtU, 


ACT  V. 

SCENE  h^The  Mali  in  Lady  ADworth's  H^^, 
— TttWe,  fmiT  chain,  and  icreen.— Love Lt.  aiui 
Lady  Allworth  dttcoxtered  teated  at  the  tahU^ 

Ladtj  A.  By  this  you  know  how  strong  the  motives 
That  did,  my  lord,  induce  mc  to  dispense         (were, 
A  little  with  my  gravity,  to  advance 
The  plots  and  pro]ecu  of  the  down-irod  Wellborn* 

L<n\  What  you  intended,  madam, 
For  tht>  jpoor  gentleman,  bath  found  good  tuctiest; 
For,  as  I  understand,  his  debts  are  paid, 
And  he  once  more  furniih'd  for  fair  employment! 
But  all  the  art*  that  1  hayo  usM,  to  raise 
The  fortunes  of  your  joy  aiifl  mine,  yonng  AUworth^ 
Stand  yet  in  suppo»tion:  though  I  nope  well; 
For  the  young  lovers  arc  in  wit  more  prregnant 
Than  tlieir  years  can  pititiiiie.  [Botti  rite, 

Ladtf  A.  Though  my  wiahes 
Are  with  yours,  my  lord  :  3ret  give  me  leave  to  fear 
The  building,  though  well-grounded.     To  deceivo 
Sir  Giles,  that's  both  a  lion  and  a  fox 
In  his  proceedings,  were  a  work  beyond 
The  strongest  undertakers ;  not  the'  trial 
Of  two  weak  innocents, 

Lov,  Despair  not,  madam : 
Hiird  thin^  are  compasa'd  oft  by  eaty  meana. 
The  cunning  statesman,  that  believes  he  fathoms 
The  counsels  of  all  kingdoms  on  the  earth, 
Is  by  simplicity  aft  ovcr-rench'd. 

Lady  A.  May  he  be  to  !— - 
The  young  ones  have  my  warmest  wishes  with  them. 

Lob.  O  gontlc  lady,  prove  as  kind  to  me ! 
You've  deign* d  to  hear,  now  grant  my  honest  rait ; 
And,  if  you  may  be  won  to  make  me  happy, 
But  join  your  hand  to  mine,  and  that  shall  bo 
A  solemn  contract. 

Lady  A,  1  were  blind  to  my  own  good. 
Should  1  reinse  it;  yet,  my  lord,  receive  me 
As  such  a  one,  the  study  of  whose  whole  life 
Shall  know  no  other  object  but  to  please  you, 

Lotr.  If  I  return  not^  with  all  tenderness, 
Bqual  respect  to  you,  may  I  die  wretched ! 

Lady  A  There  needs  no  protestation,  my  lord, 
To  her  that  cannot  doubt. 

Bnt$r  WaLLBoajf. 
You're  welcome^  sir: 
Now  you  look  Uke  yourself.   [Cfo9»m  to  WKLl*80nir* 

Weil.  And  will  continue 
Such,  in  my  free  acknowledgment  that  I  am 
Your  creature,  madam^ — ^ana  will  never  bold 
My  life  mine  own,  when  you  please  to  command  it. 
Lifv,  It  is  a  thankfulness  that  well  becomes  you. 
Lady  A,  For  ma,  I  am  happy. 
That  my  endeavours  pro»per*d.— Saw  you  of  late 
Sir  Giles,  your  uncle  ? 

RV//.  1  heard  of  him,  madam,  [passions. 

By  his  minister,  MarralL     He's  grown  into  fttsaglj 
About  his  daughter ;  this  last  night,  he  look'd  te 
Your  lordship  at  his  home  ;   but,  m using  yon, 
And  Margaret  not  appearing,  he  is  coming 
To  seek  her  here  at  Lady  All  worth's  house. 
His  wise  head  is  much  perplex'd  and  Uuubled. 
Lot".  I  hope  my  project  took. 
Lady  A,  I  itrongly  hope  it         [lump  of  nothingjp 
Sir  G^    [litthouL]    Hal    Hnd  my  daughicr^  ihita] 
ni  bore  thine  eyes  out  else. 

WeU,  May  it  pleaee  yovr  lordship, 

lCroH*9  to  LoTSiix 
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For  lome  ends  of  mine  OWn,  bat  to  wtthiraw 
A  little  out  of  sight,  though  not  of  hearing. 
You  may,  perhaps,  have  sport 

Lov,  You  shaU  direct  me.  [Exit  Lovell. 

SirO,  [Without,]  Idiot',  booby!  booby  1 
Mar.  [Without.]  O,  O,  O  ! 
5m-  O.  [WkhouL]  I  shall  sol-fa  you,  rogue! 
Ifar.  [HlthouL]  Sir,  for  what  cause 
Do  yon  use  me  thus  ? 

Enter  Sir  GiLSf,  with  distracted  looks,  driving  in 
MaRRALL  before  him. 
Sir  G.  Cause,  slave !  Why,  I  am  angry. 
And  thou  a  subject  onlv  fit  for  beating. 
And  so  to  cool  my  choler.     Look  to  the  writing  : 
Let  but  the  seal  be  broke  upon  the  box 
That  has  slept  in  my  cabinet  these  three  years, 
I'll  rack  thy  soul  for*t 

Mar.  [Aside.]  I  may  yet  cry  quittance : 
Though  now  I  suffer,  and  dare  not  resist. 

Sir  O.    Lady,  by  your  leave :   did  you  see  my 
dauffhter,  lady  ? 
And  the  lord  her  husband  ?  Are  thev  in  your  house? 
If  they  are,  discover,  that  I  may  bid  'em  joy ; 
And  as  an  entrance  to  her  place  of  honour, 
See  you,  on  her  left  hand,  bending  down  low, 
When  she  nods  on  you ;  which  you  must  receive 
As  a  special  favour. 

Ladtf  A.  When  I  know.  Sir  Giles, 
Her  state  requires  such  ceremony,  I  shall  pay  it ; 
But,  in  the  meantime, 
I  give  you  to  understand,  I  neither  know 
Nor  care  where  her  honour  is. 

Sir  O.  When  you  once  see  her 
Led  and  supported  by  the  lord  her  husband. 
You'll  be  tauffht  better.   [Crosses  to  Wsllbobn.] — 
Nephcw^- 
WeU.  WeU? 
Sir  G.  No  more ! 
Well.  'Tis  all  1  owe  you. 
Sir  G.  Have  your  redeem'd  rags 
Made  you  thus  insolent  ? 
Well.  Insolent  to  you  ! 
Why,  what  arc  you,  sir,  pray,  unless  in  years, 
More  than  myself? 

Sir  G.  His  fortune  swells  him  : — 
'Tis  rank, — he's  married. 
Sir,  in  culm  language,  though  I  seldom  use  it. 

[Crosses  to  Lady  AllwoRTU. 
I  am  familiar  with  the  cause  that  makes  you 
Bear  up  thus  bravely ;  there's  a  certain  bull 
Of  a  stolen  marriage,— do  you  hear?— of  a  stolen 
marriage ;  [cozen'd ; 

In  which,  'tis  said,    there's   somebody   hath   been 
I  name  no  parties. 

WeU.  Well,  sir,  and  what  follows  ? 

[Lady  All  worth  turns  away  in  astonishment. 
Sir  G.  Marry  this,  since  you  are  so  peremptory ; 
remember. 
Upon  mere  hope  of  your  great  match,  I  lent  you 
Some  certain  monies ;  put  me  in  good  security. 
And  suddenly,  by  mortgage  or  by  statute, 
Of  some  of  your  new  possessions,  or  I'll  have  you 
Dragg'd   in  your  lavender  robes  to  the  gaol ;  you 
And  therefore  do  not  trifle.  [know  me, 

WeU.  Can  you  be 
So  cruel  to  your  nephew,  now  he's  in 
The  way  to  rise  ?     Was  this  the  courtesy 
You  did  me,  in  pure  love,  and  no  ends  else  ? 

Sir  O.  End  me  no  ends !  Engage  the  whole  estate, 
And  force  your  spouse  to  sign  it :  you  shall  have 
Three  or  four  thousand  more,  to  roar  and  swagger. 
And  revel  in  diunken  tavemi. 


WeU.  And  beg  aflei^ 
Mean  you  not  so  ? 

Sir  G.  My  thoughts  are  mine  and  free 
Shall  I  have  security  ? 

WeU.  No,  indeed,  you  shall  not : 
Nor  bond,  nor  bill,  nor  bare  acknowledgmenL— 
Your  great  looks  fright  not  me. 

Sir  G.  But  my  deeds  shall —       [  They  both  draw. 
Lady  A.  Help !  murder !  murder ! 
EnitfT  Amblb,  Watchall,  Order,  and  two  Servants 
%cith  draum  swords. 
WeU.  Let  him  come  on, 
Arm'd  with  his  cut-throat  practices  to  euaid  him. 
With  all  his  wrongs  and  injuries  about  him. 
The  right  that  I  bring  with  me  will  defend  me. 
And  punish  his  extortion. 
Sir  G.  That  I  had  thee 
But  single  in  the  field !  ^ 

Lady  A.  You  may ;  but  make  not 
My  house  your  quarrelling  scene. 

Sir  G.  Were't  in  a  church. 
By  heaven  and  hell  I'll  do't 

[Lady  Allworth  turns  away. 
Mar.  [To  Wellborn.]  Now,  put  him  to 
The  showing  of  the  deed. 

WeU.  This  rage  is  vain,  sir; 
For  fighting,  fear  not,  you  shall  have  your  hands  full 
Upon  the  least  incitement ; — and— whereas 
You  charge  me  with  a  debt  of  monies  to  you — 
If  there  be  law,  how  e'er  you  have  no  conscience. 
Either  restore  my  land,  or  I'll  recover 
A  debt,  that's  truly  due  to  me  from  you. 
In  value  ten  times  more  than  what  you  challenge. 
Sir  G.  I  in  thy  debt ;  O,  impudence !  did  I  not 
purchase 
The  land  left  by  thy  father,  that  rich  land 
That  had  continued  in  Wellbom's  name. 

Enter  tu^  of  Sir  Giles's  Ser\'ants  with  a  box. 
Twenty  descents,  which,  like  a  riotous  fool. 
Thou  dJd'st  make  sale  of  ?— O,  you're  come  at  last.— 
Is  not  here  inclos'd  [To  Servants. 

The  deed  that  does  confirm  it  mine  ? 

Afar.  Now,  now, —     [Lady  Allworth  advances. 
Well.  I  do  acknowledge  none;   I  ne'er  pass'd  o'er 
Any  such  land ;   I  grant,  for  a  year  or  two. 
You  had  it  in  trust ;  which  if  you  do  discharge. 
Surrendering  the  possession,  you  shall  ease 
Yourself  and  me  of  chargeable  suits  in  law  ; 
Which  if  you  prove  not  honest,  as  I  doubt  it. 
Must  of  necessity  follow. 

Lady  A    In  my  judgment, 
He  docs  advise  you  well. 

Sir  G.  Good,  good ;  Conspire 
With  your  new  husband,  lady ;  second  him 
In  his  dishonest  practices  :   but,  when 
This  manor  is  extended  to  my  use, 
You'll  speak  in  an  humbler  key,  and  sue  fur  favour. 
Lady  A.  Never :  do  not  hope  it 
WeU    LetdcsiMiir  first  seize  me.  [ffl^^ 

Sir  G.  Yet,  to  shut  up  thy  mouth,  and  make  thee 
Thyself  the  lie,  the  loud  lie,  I  draw  out 
The  precious  evidence  ;  if  thou  canst  forswear 
Thy  hand  and  seal,  and  make  a  forfeit  of 
Thy  ears  to  the  pillory — 

[Ttvo  Servants  place  the  box  on   the    table,  Sir 
Giles  unlocks  it,  and  takes  out  the  dved. 
See  ! — here's  that  will  make 
My  interest  clear. — I  In  ! 

Lady  A.    [Looking  over  his  shoulder.]    A  fair  skin 
of  parchment  !  [  Retreats, 

WeU.  Indented,  I  confess,  and  labels  toe 


A  NEW  WAY  TO  PAY  OLD 


But  i!ieiUi«r    wftz,    nor  wordf. — Howf     tbuoiler' 

•imck  t 
[f  tbii  jour  p redout  «Tidenc«  f  thii,  thiit  makei 
Your  iot^reit  cleor ! 

Sf >  G.  I  am  ownrHclmM  wttli  wonder  t 
Wkal  prcxli^y  i>  tKti  ?   wbat  tabtle  Ui^rtl 
Hatii  rmzM  out  the  iiucnplionf  the  wax 
Turn'd  into  duit  !— 
Do  yrfii  d«d  vitb  wtichci,  nscii]  ? 
There  if  a  fUlute  fw  you,  which  wtU  bring 
Your  neck  in  a  heinpen  circle  ;  yea,  ibere  i*;^ 
An<l,  now  *tia  belter  thou|flit,  for,  cheater,  know, 
Tbi«  juf^gliu^  shall  not  save  you* 

H'tfL  To  ?atfe  thee 
Would  bcegar  the  atcwk  of  mercy. 

[fiwiVf*  uir/i  L*dy  All  wont  M  u;^  th«  itu^e. 

Sir  G.  Miirrall— Marrall'— 

Mar,  Sir  ?  Lmouv, 

Sir  G.  Thnujeh  the  witnesses  arc  Umfl,  yaur  IcJti- 
llelpM  with  an  onth  m  two;  ami  for  ihy  niiuter, 
Tby  liluTitl  majster*  my  jfiKwl  honest  ?tcTvanr, 
I  know  ihou  wilt  fwear  any  thiogt  ^  diisb 
Thif  cunniujr  BJejfrht; 
The  deed  hcijiig  drawn  too 
Bv  thee,  my  careful  MarraO,  and  delivtfM 
Wben  thou  watt  pn-ftcnt,  wtU  mako  good  my  title  :^ 
Wilt  thou  not  9 wear  this  f 

Mnr,   i  !— \*o,  I  unsure  you  :        'Breaki/rom  htm, 
I  have  M  conirience,  not  »car'd  u^i like  yours; 
I  know  no  deefU. 

Sir  G,  Wilt  thou  betray  rne  ?  [Draittn^  hit  tworJ, 

JWftf.   Keep  him  (Wk.Li,BOft?<  uppmet  him. 

From  ttiiu^  uf  hb  handt.  TU  om  my  tongue 
To  hit  no  little  turmeot 

Str  O.  Mine  own  v«rlel 
R«b«l  agaiQft  me  t 

Mar,  Yei^  and  uncage  jou  loo  t 
The  idif  I,  the  patch,  the  »Uve,  the  l>oobr, 
Yottr  dnidg«  cao  now  anatotnixe  you,  and  lay  open 
Alt  your  black  plots,  and  level  with  the  earth 
Your  htUof  prtd«;  and  ihake, 
Nay  piilferiie»  the  wall*  you  think  defend  yon. 

;^»r  </»  O,  that  I  had  thee  iu  my  gripe,  I'd  tear 
thee 
Joint  after  joinL 

Mar.  I  know  you  are  a  tearer ; 
But  ril  have  fini  your  fangt  par'd  of,  and  then 
Come  nearer  to   you  ;^[SiT  GiLKi  retreafi.j  when 

1  have  diicover'd, 
And  made  it  good  before  the  judge,  what  way« 
And  devilish  practi4;ei^  t^u  U9*d  lo  coxea  with. 

WeiL  All  will  come  out. 

Sir  G,  [Advancing.]  But  that  I  will  lire,  rogue, 
to  torture  ihec. 
And  make  thee  wiih,  and  kneel,  tn  vain,  to  die ; 
These  sword«  that  keep  the«  from  me,  fhould  fix 

here. 
Although  they  made  my  body  but  one  wound. 
But  I  would  reach  thee.      I  play  the  fool, 
And  otake  my  anger  hut  riuicul'iu»: 
There  will  be  a  rime  and  plan%  there  will  be,  coward, 
When  you  ihall  feel  what  I  dare  do. 

W*iL  I  think  ao : 
Yon  dare  do  any  ill ;  yet  want  true  valour, 
To  be  honet t,  and  rc])ent.  * 

Sir  O.  TheyV  word*  I  know  not, 
Nor  eW  will  learn.     Patience,  the  beggart*  virtue, 
Shall  fmd  no  harbour  here. 

Enter  fiwou/Sir  GiLEi*  Semnlt. 

Ladf  A,  Whom  have  wo  here  ? 

Str  G,  After  theie  ftorma. 
At  length  a  calm  appears, — My  chaplain  cofQn.^ 
^'o.  10. 


Enter  Parion  Wslldo,  imlA  0  /trtfer  m  kit  hand 
Welrome,  moit  welcome ! 

There**  comfort  in  thy  look* !— It  the  deed  done? 
Is  my  d&ughter  married  ?     Say  but  10,  my  chaplain^ 
And  I  am  tame, 

li'etUo.  Married?     Y^  I  a«»UTC  ymi. 

Sir  G.  Then  vanish  all  aad  thoughu ! 
My  doubtfi  and  fcara  arc  in  the  title*  drown 'd 
Of  my  honourable,  my  right  honourable  daughter, 
Nj'r.  you  that  plot  against  mc, 
And  hoped  to  trip  my  heels  up,  that  contemn'd  me» 
Think  on*t  and  tremble »  [Afujt'c; 

EHter  LovitLL  behind. 
Tfcey  come  '— *I  he:tr  the  music.<— 
A  lane  lhi*rc  for  my  lord. 

HV/(.  This  iudden  heat 
May  yet  be  cool'd,  lir. 

Sir  G.  Make  way  there  for  my  kdy  and  my  lord 

Enter  ttto  of  Sir  Gixks*  Senrants,^  Maucarst  <n\<L 
Allwortu. 

Mar.  \Kn^tU,]  ^it^  firtt  your  pardon,   then  your 
blesBingf  with 
Your  full  allowance  of  the  choice  Fvc  made.^ 
Not  to  dwell 
Too  long  ou  wordf^-*thif  w  my  buibond. 

Sir  G,  How  1 

AUw.  So,  I  as»ure  you :  all  the  ritct  of  marriage^ 
With  every  circumstance,  are  past; 
And  for  right  honnurublc  aon-in-law,  you  may  aay» 
Your  dutiful  daughter* 

Sir  G.  \Adtanfit\g  hattil^  Alport  WBttDO.j 
Devil !— Arc  they  married  F  [*em  joy ! 

WW/.  Do  a  father'*  part,  and  say,  Heaven  giv*  i 

Sir  G.  Confusion  and  ruin  !     Speak,  and  spealc  1 
quickly, 
Or  thou  art  dead,  [Seisei  Wsi  ldqu 

M'elUo.  The v' re  married. 

Sir  G,  Thou  hadst  belter 
Have  made  a  contract  with  the  king  of  fiends. 
Than  these,-^My  bruin  turns ! 

IVeUdo.  Why  tbii  ruge  to  mo  ?-^ 
If  not  this  your  letter,  sir  ?  and  thew  the  wnrd^-^ 
"  Marry  her  lothis  gentleman.*' 

Sir  G.   It  cannot : 
Nur  will  I  e'er  believe  it,  *sdejith  !   I  will  not, 
That  I,  who  never  left  a  print 
Where  I  have  trod,  for  the  moat  curious  *earcb 
To  trace  my  foot*t<ps,  »hould  be  gull'd  by  children « 
Baffled  and  fool'd,  and  all  my  hopet  and  labuura 
Defeated  and  made  void. 

H  e^t  Ai  It  appears. 
You  are  ao,  my  grave  uncle. 

Sir  G,  Vniage  ntir<e* 
Revenge  their  wrongs  with  curses ;  I'll  not  waste 
k  lyllable ;  but  thus  I  take  the  life 
Whichj  wretched,  I  gave  to  thee. 

[Advancf$  to  JcHt  Marc  lllST* 

hw.  [Stoppin^^  kim.]   Hold,  fur  your  own  sake  i 
If  charity  to  your  daughter  have  quite  left  you. 
Will  you  do  an  act,  though  in  your  hopes  lost  hera^ 
Can  leave  no  hope  for  peace  ot  rest  hereafter  T 
Consider,  at  the  best,  you're  but  a  man ; 
And  cannot  so  create  your  aims,  but  that 
Thpy  may  be  cross'd. 

Sir  G.  'Lord  t  thus  I  spit  at  thee, 
And  at  thy  countel ;  und  again  desire  thee-* 
And  iM  thou  art  a  soldierrrif  thy  valour 
Dorea  shew  itfclf  where  multitude  and  example 
Lead  not  the  way,  let's  ^uit  the  house,  and  change 
^H,  iror<>«  in  prira^. 
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Lav,  I  am  ready. 
Lady  A,  Stay,  air ; 
Contest  with  one  diitracled  ? 
WeiL  Toall  prow  like  him 
Shoidd  you  aniwer  hit  rain  challenge. 

Sir  O,  Are  you  pale  ? 
Borrow  their  help* ;  though  Hercules  call  it  odds, 
m  stand  'gainst  all,  as  I  am,  hemm'd  in  thus.^- 
Say,  there  were  a  squadron 

Of  pikes,  lin'd  tbroueh  with  shot,  when  I  am  mounted 
Upon  my  injuries,  shall  I  fear  to  charge  *em  ? 
Ko ;  ril  through  the  battalia,  and,  that  routed, 
m  fall  to  execution.       [Attimptt  U>  draw  hu  tward. 
Ha!  Tm  feeble: 

Some  undone  widow  sits  upon  mine  arm. 
And  takes  away  the  use  of 't ;  and  my  sword. 
Glued  to  my  scabbard  with  wronged  oiphans*  tean, 
Will  not  be  drawn.—  [men 

Ha !  what  are  these  ?  [Staagert  back.]  Sure,  hang- 
Tluat  come  to  bind  my  hands,  and  thpn  to  dng  me 
Before    the   judgment-seat— Now,   they  are  new 

shapes. 
And  do  appear  like  Furies,  with  steel  whips 
To  seoorge  my  ulcerous  souL     Shall  I  then  fall 
Ingloriously,  and  yield  ? — No ;  spite  of  fate, 
I  will  be  foK'dio  heU,  like  to  myselC 
Thtragh  you  were  legions  of  accursed  spirits, 
Tint  would  I  fly  among  you.— [H«  rutk—  madly  to- 
wardt  hi$  daughter,  andfaUt  axhautted^  tw 
mrwoMta  raiae  km  up— Ae  toanewkat  recovert^ 
looka  wildly  round,  then  Jlnng  kii  mftt  upon 
kii  daughter,  drop*  hi*  head  upon  hie  Awom,  oii^ 
u  borne  off'  by  the  two  servant*,] 
Mar.  Was  it  not  a  rare  trick, 
As't  ^aase  your  worship,  to  make  the  deed  nothing  ? 
WeSL  What  arts  didat  use  to  raxe  out  the  conveys 

ance? 
Mar,  Certain  minerals. 
Incorporated  in  the  ink  and  wax. 
Besidea  he  gave  mc  nothing ;  but  still  fed  mc 
With  hopes  and  blows. 
If  it  please  your  worship 

To  call  to  memory,  this  mad  beast  once  caus*d  me 
To  urge  you  or  to  hang,  or  drown  yourself: 
I'll  do  the  like  to  him,  if  you  command  me. 


WeU,  You  ate  a  rascal ;  and  he  that  daret  hefabe 
To  a  master,  though  unjust,  will  very  hardly 
Be  true  to  any  other.    Begone, 
And  look  not  for 

Reward  or  favour  from  me,  tiD  thon'st  leam'd 
To  mend  thy  wicked  life.  [Esit  Makball. 

Allwobth  and  Maroarkt  advmnee. 

Marg.  O,  my  poor  father  t  your  pIcCy, 

AUw,  Nay,  weep  not,  dearest;  though  H  shows 
What  is  decreed  by  heaven,  we  cannot  alter.       [us 

Lov,  And  heaven  here  gives  a  precedent  to  teach 
That,  when  men  leave  religion,  and  turn  atheists, 
Their  own  abilities  leave  them.— Pray  you  take 
comfort ;—  [  To  Ma  rc  a  «£  t. 

I  will  endeavour^— you  shall  be  his  guaidians 
In  his  distractions ;— and  for  your  land.  Wellborn, 
I'll  be  an  umpire 

Between  you  and  this  the  undoubted  heir 
Of  Sir  Giles  Overreach:—- for  me,  here's  the  anchor 
That  I  must  fix  on.  [lb  Lady  Allwortil 

AU,  What  you  shall  determine. 
My  lord,  we  will  allow  o£ 

WelL  'Tis  the  language 
That  I  speak  too ;  but  there  is  something  else. 
Beside  tne  re-possession  of  my  land. 
And  payment  of  my  debts,  tfaiat  I  most  pimctice : 
I  had  a  reputation,  but  'twas  lost 
In  my  loose  course ;  and  until  I  redeem  it 
Some  noble  way,  I  am  but  half  made  up. 
It  is  a  time  of  action ;  if  your  lordship 
Will  please  to  confer  a  company  upon  me 
In  your  command,  I  doubt  not,  in  my  service 
To  my  king  and  country,  but  I  shall  do  something 
That  may  make  me  right  asain. 

Lov.  Your  suit  is  granted. 
And  you  lov'd  for  the  motion. 

Wdl.  Nothing  then  [To  lAe  Audience. 

Now  wants  but  your  allowance ;  and  in  that 
Our  all  is  comprehended :  which  if  you 
Grant  willingly,  as  a  fair  fiivour  due 
To  the  poet's,  and  our  labours,  as  you  may ; 
For  we  despair  not,  gentlemen,  of  the  play : 
You  may  expect,  the  grace  you  show  to-night. 
Will  teach  us  how  to  act,  our  poets  how  to  write. 
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ACT   I. 

SCENE  I.— T*«SHrtf^CountWiiit«rien*iPaf*. 
—'J\e  park  gate*  in  the  centre;  on  one  tide  a  low 
lodge  among  the  trees,  a  peasants  hut  on  the  other. 

Enter  Pbtbb. 
Pet.  Pooh !  pooh !— never  tell  me.— Pm  a  clever 
lad,  for  all  father's  ending  out  every  minute, 
**  Peter,"  and  "  stupid  Peter !"  But  I  say,  Peter 
is  nut  stupid,  though  father  will  always  be  so  wise. 
First,  I  talk  too  much ;  then  I  talk  too  little ;  and 
if  I  talk  a  bit  to  myself  he  calk  me  a  driveller.  Now 
I  like  best  to  talk  to  myself;  for  I  never  contndict 
myself,  and  I  don't  lai^  at  myself  as  other  folks 
do.  That  laughing  is  often'  a  jplaffuy  teazing  cus- 
toaiL  To  be  sure,  when  Mrs.  HaUer  laughs,  one 
can  bear  it  well  enough ;  thme  is  a  sweetness  even 
in  her  reproof,  that  somehow— But,  lud  !  I  had  near 
forgot  what  I  was  sent  about^— Yes,  than  they  would 
have  laughed  at  me  indeed.— -[DraiM  a  green  purse 
from  his  pocket.] — I  am  to  carry  this  money  to  old 
Tobias ;  and  Mrs.  Ualler  said  I  must  be  sure  not  to 
bldb,  or  say  that  she  had  atnt  iL    Well,  well,  the 


may  be  easy  for  that  matter ;  not  a  word  shall  drop 
from  my  lips.  Mrs.  HaUer  is  charming,  but  silly,  if 
father  is  right ;  for  father  says,  "  He  that  spends  his 
money,  is  not  wisc^"  but  "  he  that  gives  it  away,  if 
sUrk  mad."  [Goingt^to  tha  huL 

Enter  the  Stranger  frosn  the  Lodge,  fiUowod  hg 

Francis. — At  sight  of  Peter,   the  Stbanger 

stt^s,  and  looks  suspiciously  at  him,     Peter  stands 

opposite  to  him,    %vith  his  mouth   wide   open.     At 

length  he  takes  off  his  hat,  scrapes  a  bow,  and  goes 

into  the  hut. 

Stra.  Who  is  that  ? 

Fra.  The  steward's  son. 

Stra.  Of  the  castle  f 

Fra.  Yes. 

Stra.  [After  a  pause.]  Yon  were— yoQ  were  speak- 
ing last  night— 

Fra.  Of  the  old  countryman  ? 

Stra.  Ay. 

Fro.  You  would  not  hear  me  oat 

Stra,  Proceed. 

Fra.  He  is  poor. 

Stra.  Who  told  yon  so  ? 

Fra.  Himselt 

Stra.  Ay,  ay;  he  knows  how  to  tell  his  storTf  no 
doubt 

Pfti.  And  to  impose,  yon  think  t 

Slra.  Ri^ht! 

Fra.  This  man  does  not 

Stra.  Fool! 

Fra.  A  feeling  fi>ol  is  better  than  a  cold  icepti& 

Stfo.  False! 

Fra.  Charity  begets  gratitnde. 

Stra.  False! 

Fro.  And  blesses  the  giver  more  than  the  receiven 

Stnu  True. 

Fr€u  Well,  sir.    This  countryman- 

Stra.  Has  he  complained  to  you  ? 

Fra.  Yes. 

Stra.  He  who  is  really  unhappy  never  complains. 
[Pauses.]  Francis,  you  have  had  means  of  education 
beyond  your  lot  in  life,  and  hence  vou  are  en- 
couraged to  attempt  imposing  on  me :— )>ut  ^  on* 

Fra.  His  only  son  has  been  taken  from  him. 

Stra,  Taken  nrom  him  ? 

Fra.  By  the  esigency  of  the  times,  for  a  aoUier. 

Stra.  Ay. 

Fra.  The  old  man  is  poor. 

Stra.  'Tis  likely. 

Fra.  Sick  and  forsaken. 

Stra,  I  cannot  help  him. 
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Frm,  Tei. 

Sira,  How? 

Fro.  By  money.    He  may  buy  hit  ion's  release. 

Stra,  rU  see  him  myaeU. 

Fn.  Do  so. 

Stra,  Bat  if  he  is  an  hn/jMict  ?<— 

Fro,  He  is  not 

Stra.  In  that  hut  f 

Fra,  In  that  hut  [STRANcaa  goet  into  the  hut.] 
A  good  master,  though  one  almost  loses  the  use  of 
speech  hy  living  with  him.  A  man  kind  and  clear 
^-though  I  cannot  undejptand  him.  He  rails 
against  the  whole  world,  and  yet  no  beggar  leaves 
his  door  unsatisfied.  I  have  now  lived  three  years 
with  him,  and  yet  I  know  not  who  he  is.  A  hater  of 
•ociety,  no  doubt ;  but  not  by  Providence  intended 
to  be  so.    Misanthropy  in  his  head,  not  in  his  heart. 

Enter  Pitbe  and  tka  Stbangbb  frvm  tk§  hut,     ^ 

Pet  Pray  walk  on. 

5irra.  [TeFEAKcit.]  Fool! 

Fra,  So  soon  returned! 

Strm,  What  shonkl  I  do  there? 

Fro,  Did  yon  find  it  as  I  said  ? 

Stra,  This  lad  I  fbund. 

Fro,  What  has  he  to  do  with  voar  charity  ? 

Stra,  The  old  man  and  he  understand  each  other 
perfsctly  welL 

.PWk  How? 

Stra.  What  w«re  this  boy  and  the  conntryman 
doing? 

Fra.  [Smilina,  and  ikaJdng  his  head,]  Well,  yon 
shall  hear.  [To  Petbr.^  Young  man,  what  were 
you  doing  in  that  hut  ? 

PeL  Doing !— Nothing. 

Fra,  Well,  but  yon  could  not  go  there  fiir  nothing? 

Pet,  And  whv  not,  pray?— But  I  did  go  there  for 
nothing,  thought— Do  vou  think  one  must  be  paid 
for  every  thing?— If  Mrs.  Haller  were  to  give  me 
but  a  smiling  look,  I'd  jump  up  to  my  neck  in  the 
great  pond  for  nothing. 

Fra,  It  seems  then  Mrs.  Haller  sent  you  ? 

Pet.  Yes  she  did— But  I'm  not  to  mention  it  to 
any  body. 

Fra.  Why  so  ? 

Pet.  How  should  I  know?  "  Look  vou,"  says 
Mrs.  Haller,  "  Master  Peter,  be  so  good  as  not  to 
mention  it  to  any  bod  v."  f  WirA  e<msequence.] 
"  Master  Peter,  be  so  good"— Hi !  hi !  hi !— "  Mas- 
ter Peter,  be  so"— Hi !  hi !  hi  !— 

Fra.  Oh!  that  is  quite  a  different  thing.  Of 
course  you  must  be  silent  then. 

Pet.  'l  know  that ;  and  so  I  am  too.  For  I  said 
to  old  Tobias— says  I,  *'  Now,  you're  not  to  think 
as  how  Mrs.  Haller  sent  this  money ;  for  she  told  me 
not  to  say  a  word  about  that  as  long  u  I  live," 
says  L 

Fra.  There  you  were  very  right  Did  you  carry 
him  much  money  ? 

Pet.  I  don't  know ;  I  did'nt  count  it  It  was  in 
a  bit  of  a  green  purse.  Mayhap  it  may  be  some 
little  matter  that  tne  has  scraped  together  in  the  last 
fortnight 

Vra.  And  why  just  in  the  last  fortnight  ? 


science  to  satisfy  all  the  reasonable  hungry  Poo& 
But  I  say,  fathei^s  wrong,  and  Mrs.  Hmller  ngnL 

Fra.  Yes,  yes. — But  this  Mrs.  Haller  seems  • 
strange  woman,  Peter  ? 

Pet.  Ay,  at  times  she  is  vlagny  odd.  Why  she'll 
sit  and  cry  you  a  v/hoL)  'lay't  arough,  without  any  one 
knowing  why,  or  wherefoiJ.  And,  somehow  or  othci^ 
whenever  she  cries  I  always  cry  toc^— withovt  know- 
ing why,  or  wherefore. 

Fra.  [To  the  Stranger.]  Are  yon  salisSed? 

Slra,  Bid  me  of  that  babbler. 

Fra,  Good  day.  Master  Peter. 

Pet.  You're  not  goins  yet,  are  yon  ? 

Fra.  Mrs.  Haller  will  be  waiting  for  an  answer. 

PeL  So  she  wilL  And  I  have  another  place  or 
two  to  call  at  [Takee  off  kit  hat  to  the  Strmnger.] 
Servant,  sir ! 

Stra,  Pshaw! 

PeL  Pshaw!  What^-he's  angry  ?  [Peter  tenuis 
Franeit  in  a  half  whitner.']  He's  angry,  I  mppost 
because  he  can  get  notning  out  of  me. 

Fro.  It  almost  seems  so. 

Pet.  Ay,  I'd  have  him  to  know  Fm  no  UiA.  fJEnc 

Fra.  Now,  sir  ? 

Stra,  What  do  you  want  ? 

Fra.  Were  you  not  wrong,  air  ? 

Stra,  Hem!  Wronf ! 

Fra.  Can  you  still  doubt? 

Stra.  I'll  hear  no  more!  Who  is  tUiMn*  Haller 
Why  do  I  always  follow  her  path  ?    Go  where  I 
will,  whenever  I  try  to  do  good,  thit  has  always  been 
before  me. 

Fro.  You  should  rejoice  at  that 

Stra.  Rejoice! 

Fra.  Surely !  That  there  are  other  good  and  cha* 
ritable  people  in  the  world  beside  yourselt 

Stra.  Oh,  yes 

Fra.  Why  not  seek  to  be  acquainted  with  her?  I 
saw  her  yesterday  in  the  garden  up  at  the  Castle. 
Mr.  Solomon,  the  steward,  says  she  has  been  unwell, 
and  confined  to  her  room  almost  ever  since  we  hare 
been  here.  But  one  would  not  think  it,  to  look  at 
her ;  for  a  more  beautiful  creature  I  never  saw. 

Stra.  So  much  the  worse.     Beauty  is  a  mask. 

Fra.  In  her  it  seems  a  mirror  of  the  soul.  Her 
chariticn 

Stra.  Talk  not  to  me  of  her  charities.  All  women 
wish  to  be  conspicuous  :— in  town  by  their  wit;  in 
the  country  by  tneir  heart 

Fra.  'Tis  immaterial  in  what  way  good  is  done. 

Stra.  No ;  'tis  not  immateriaL 

Fra.  To  this  poor  old  man,  at  least 

Stra.  He  needs  no  assistance  of  mine. 

Fra.  His  most  urgent  wanU,  indeed,  Mrs.  Haller 
may  have  relieved;  but  whether  she  has  or  cobU 
have  given  as  much  as  would  purchase  liberty  for 
the  son,  the  prop  of  his  age-» 

Stra.  Silence !  I  will  not  give  him  a  doit!  Yon  ia- 
tui  est  yourself  very  warmlv  in  his  behalf.  Perhifs 
you  are  to  be  a  sharer  in  the  gift 

Fra.  Sir,  sir,  that  did  not  come  from  your  heart 

Stra.  [Recollecting  hinuel/.]  Forgive  me  ! 

Fra.  My  poor  master :  How  must  the  world  have 
used  you  before  it  could  have  instilled  thi^  hatred  af 


Pet.  Because,  about  a  fortnight  since,  I  carried  '  mankind,  this  constant  doubt  of  honesty  and  virtM! 


Him  some  money  before. 

Fro.  From  Mrs.  Haller  ? 

PeL  Ay,  sure;  who  else,  think  yoikf    Father's 

not  such  a  foot     He  says  it  is  our  bounaen  duty,  as  ^        .,    ^...^   j     ..^ ,       . 

Christians,  to  take  care  of  our  money,  and  not  give  Thus  it  is  from  mom  to  night.     To  him  nature  iMt 

any  thing  away,  especially  in  summer;  for  then,  no  beauty;  life  no  charm.     For  three  vears  I  hav» 

iaya  he,  thart  s  herba  and  roots  enough  ia  con-  never  seen  him  smile.  [  TobiuM  enters  from  the  hmL] 


Stra.  Leave  me  to  myself ! 

\Throirt  hinuelf  on   a  teat;  takes  from  hie  peeht 

**  Zimmerman  on  Solitudt-"  and  reads, 
Fra.    [Afide,    sur^ying   Aim.]     Again 


Smne  If.] 
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WJtat  will  be  kt<  f»to  ftt  liut  f  Not  bin  (^  divcrU  kirn. 
Ob,  if  he  would  but  ulUicb  himirlf  U>  an^  livings 
tbiti^ !  Weiv  it  but  ao  aJiiinai— (or  •omeUung  miui 
muit  lovcw 

Tobias  advancet, 

Toh  Ob  \  bow  rvfrvtbtn^,  ftflPT  leven  looj  wcek^ 
to  fp«l  Ibcae  w«no  0un-beftmi  once  itguii  i  Tbaaks ! 
Ibjitiki  *  bniiQteoui  Heftven,  for  the  joy  I  taste. 

\t*n*iet  htt  rap  between  ki$  hands,   toaks  up  and 
pratf»  — "T^w  Stranger  ufewrref  him  attentivtljf^] 

Vfii-  \  Tu  the  SfroH^vr.]  Tbis  old  roan's  ihare  of 
eurtbly  b%[)piDeM  can  be  but  little ;  y«ft  mark  bow 
grateful  b^  it  Ibr  bu  portion  of  it. 

Stra.  Ik'fause,  tbougb  old^  be  u  butft  cblld  tn  tbe 
luadiog  »tring«  of  Hope, 

»ia.   Ho{i«  18  the  naite  of  life. 

Strtt.  And  bcr  cradle  i»  tbe  grvvf. 
[  Tobiat  repiacei  ki$  Cflo.— Franct*  crMtet  hthind, 

>V<a.  1  wiib  you  joy.  1  am  glud  to  see  you  arc  ho 
mucb  recovered. 

Tob.  Thank  you.  Hearen,  and  the  asutUnce  of 
a  kind  lady,  havi^  sailed  we  for  auutbcr  year  or  tw(>. 

Fra^  H«*w  old  arc  you»  pray  ? 

Tith.  Fourscore  and  fo«r.  To  be  tore,  I  can  ex- 
pect but  liulc  j»»y  t'efon*  t  die.  Yet,  there  h  another 
and  a  better  Horld. 

Ffci.  To  the  unfortunate,  then,  death  if  icarcc  an 
evil? 

Tob,  And  am  1  lo  unfortunate  ?  Iki  I  not  enjoy 
ibit  jslorioui  morning  i  Am  I  not  in  health  a^in  ? 
Bellero  me,  sir,  be,  who,  leavinj^  the  bed  of  siekness, 
for  the  fir^t  time  breathes  the  freth  pure  air,  i*,  nt 
that  moment,  the  h<-%p[iiest  of  hi*  Maker's  creatures. 

Fra.  Yet  'tis  a  happiness  that  faiL^  upon  enjoy- 
xneoL 

To6^  True ;  but  leas  so  in  old  age.  Some  sixty 
yemT9  aeO)  my  fsibcr  left  me  this  cottage.  I  was  ^ 
atitiog  lad;  and  took  an  honejt  wife.  Heaven 
bleaaed  my<ann  with  rich  crops,  and  my  marno^ 
with  five  children.  This  lasted  nine  or  ten  yearf. 
Two  of  my  children  died.  I  felt  it  son»ly. '  The 
land  was  amieted  with  a  famine.  My  wife  attsistcd 
mc  in  supporting  uur  family :  but  four  years  after 
she  left  our  dwelling  for  a  better  place.  And  of  my 
Jive  children  only  one  loo  remaineil.  This  wu 
blow  upon  blow.  It  wiu  long  before  I  regained  my 
fortitude.  At  length,  resignation  and  reltgion  Kuil 
their  efTecL  I  aguin  attached  myself  to  life.  My 
ton  grew,  and  hcl^ied  me  in  my  work  Now  the 
State  ha*  called  bim  away  to  bear  a  mujikeL  This 
is  to  mt'  a  Juss  indeed.  I  can  work  no  more.  I  am 
old  and  weak ;  and  true  it  is,  bat  for  Mrs.  Hallerg  I 
mnit  have  priihed. 

Frm,  Still,  then,  life  has  its  charms  for  yoti  ? 

Toh.  Why  not,  while  the  world  holds  any  thing 
that's  dear  to  roc  ?     Have  not  1  a  son  ? 

Fra.  Who  knows  that  you  will  ever  see  him  more  ? 
He  m&y  be  dead. 

Fo^.  AUa!  he  may.  But  as  long  as  I  atn  not  surt^ 
of  it^  he  lives  to  me  t  and,  if  he  fUls,  *tis  in  his 
cmmtry^f  cause.  Nay,  should  T  lose  htm,  ,.<ti]t  I 
tfaoaJ4  OQt  wish  to  die.  Here  is  the  hut  in  which  1 
■w^a  bom.  Here  if  the  tree  that  grew  with  mo  ;  aud, 
1  am  almost  ashamed  tu  eonteis  it-— I  have  a  dng 
which  1  love.  [Siraniftr  rum  and  advance^, 

Fra,   A  do^f! 

TcA,  Y'^«*^'Sm)le,  if  you  please  i  boi  hear  me. 
Mv  ;,  .*f  ^.uce  cam«  to  my  but  herself,  iom« 

liri  u  fixp<l  her*.     The  poor  animal,  un- 

u*c  .  ,.  \liv  fonn  of  ele^nce  and  beauty  enter 

the  dt»«r  of  penury*  growled  at  her.-***  I   wonder 
yoa  keep  that  surly,  ugly  aiiimAi,  Mr.  Tobias,"  said 


•he  ;  **  you,  who  have  hrirdly  ftKwl  enough  for  vour* 
ai«lf«" — '*  Ah,  madaui,"  1  replied,  **  and  if  I  part 
Willi  him.  are  you  turo  that  any  thing  else  will  love 
tne  V* — She  was  pleaded  with  my  answer. 

Frii.  [To  SiHAKGSR.]  Excuse  me,  i^;  but  Z 
wish  you  had  listened. 

Stra,   [  have  listened. 

Fra.  Then  sir,  I  wish  you  woold  follow  this  poor 
ohl  man's  example. 

Stfa.  Here;  take  this  book,  and  lay  it  on  my 
desk.  I^Fhawcis  ffors  into  the  lod^e  with  a  tntuk'] 
How  much  has  this  Mrs.  Haller  given  you  ? 

jf'>fr.  Oh,  sir,  she  bus  given  me  so  much  that  I  can 
look  towards  winter  withoat  fear. 

Stra,  No  more  ? 

To6.  What  could  I  do  with  more  f — Ah  1  true;  t 
mijfht— 

Stra,  I  know  it.— You  might  buy  your  fon*i  rc- 
lease.^There ! 

[Pren€*  a  purtt  into  kit  hand,  and  fjiL 

TiJu  What  is  all  this  ?  [OjumM  the  purte.]  Merci- 
ful heaven  I 

Enter  FsANCIs^/rmn  Me  iodge,jutt  fn  time  to  tee  iht 

Sthang&r  ytVe  the  purte. 
^Now   look,   sir;    is  confidence  in  heaven   unre- 
wrarded  ? 

Frtt.  I  wish  you  juy  1    My  master  gave  you  this  ? 

Toh,  Yes,  your  noble  master.  Heaven  reward 
him  ! 

Fra.  Jnst  like  him.  He  sent  me  with  his  book, 
that  no  one  might  be  witness  to  his  bounty. 

Toh.  He  would  not  even  take  my  thanks.  He  was 
gone  before  I  could  speak. 

Fra,  Just  his  way. 

Tob,  Now  I'll  go  as  quick  as  these  old  legs  will 
bear  me.     What  a  delightful  errand  !     I  go  to  re* 
lea*.'  my  Robert!     How  the  lad  will  rejoice!    There  ' 
iii  a  gtrl.  itjo.  in  the  village  that  will  rejoice  with 
U\m.     Oj  Providence,  how  good  art  thimt       {Exit. 

SCENE  llj—An  AntUckamUr  in  Winierun  Catite. 

EntfT  Susan,  meeting  Geobgs. 

Suian.  Why,  George!  Harry!  Where  have  you 
been  loitering?  Put  down  these  things.  Mrs. 
Haller  has  l>een  calling  for  you  thi*  half  ht>ur, 

(ieo,  WeU,  here  I  am,,  then.  What  docs  she  want 
with  me  ? 

Sutaiu  That  she  will  teU  yott  heraell  Here  she 
comes. 

Enter  Mrs.  Hallea,  lei't^  a  htter^  Hankah  /uL- 
lowing, 
Mrt.  H.  Very  weU ;  tf  tboie  things  are  done,  let 
the  drawing-room  be  made  ready  immediately. 
[£^unl  Maids.]  And,  George,  run  immtnliately 
into  the  park,  and  tell  Mr.  Bolomoti  I  wish  to  i peak 
with  him.  [Ei^i  UtoHGc]  I  cannot  underUiind 
this.  I  do  not  learn  whether  their  coming  to  this 
place  be  bat  the  whim  of  a  moment,  or  u  plan  for  a 
longer  stay !  If  Uic  latter,  fiLrewcU,  solitude ! 
Farewell,  study!— faie well !— Yet,  I  nmsl  nmke 
room  for  gaiety  and  mere  frivolity.  Yet  c»nild  I 
willingly  submit  to  aU :  but  should  the  Countcis 
give  me  new  proofs  of  her  attachment,  perhaps  of 
her  respect,  Oh  I  how  will  my  conscience  tipl^aid 
me  !  Or  if  this  seat  be  visited  by  company,  and 
chance  should  comluct  hither  any  of  my  fnrnier  ac* 
^uaintance.^Alas !  alas !  how  wretched  i&  the  b«»ing 
ho  fear*  the  sight  of  any  ooe  fcUow  creature!  But, 
Oh  1  superior  misery  !  to  drewJ  still  more  the  pre 
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JfhL  il.  WHk  aft  ■▼  iMOt !  OhatffvevkeaaU 
Tobias  ooflBC*.  fcttd  kiat  awsr.  TeD  kim  I  an  ban; 
or  ■rifuf.  or  aaveU,  or  vkat  too  aleaic. 

PfC  I  will,  I  viU. 

U.  [Kftiitfiu:]  TWre,  there, g*>  to tkepoa^oCce. 

Ifrf.  IT.  Ob!  bete  coMt  Mr.  SokoMm. 

#W.  Wbat!  CttberN— At,  so  tbete  is.  Fatbei^t 
a  aaia  derer  Ban :  be  kmtom*  vbafs  goiag  oa  all 
arcrtbeaofU. 

JirB.A  Xo 
at  naaT  letters  as  a 
tariesb 

Emter  SoLOHOX. 

S^L  Good  asoniiiif,  food  Boraia^  to  yoa,  Ifaa. 
Haller.  U  five*  me  iafinite  pleasvre  to  see  yoa 
look  M>  cbariai^lT  veD.  Toa  bare  bad  tbe  good. 
Bcas  to  tead  for  Toar  boaibae  serraoL  .\iit  news 
lipoai  tbe  Great  Citr  ?  Tliere  are  Terr  weight;  Blat- 
ter* ID  asnutiuo      I  bare  mx  letter*  too. 

Jin.  H.  [Smitimp.]  I  Cbink.  Mr.  SoIobod.  too 
auut  cc>rrf^{^>nd  with  the  f%ur  quarter*  of  ike  ^li»t«. 

SjJ.  Bfz  pardon,  not  with  the  whole  wodd.'  kliv 
Haller:  but.  [coMe-yve^lM.'/y.]  to  be  sore.  I  bare 
corrcjEpondents,  on  wkom  I  can  rely,  in  the  chief 
dties  of  Earope,  Asia,  AiricA,  aad  AaMrica. 

3lr$.  H.  And  TcC  I  kavt  ar  doubu  wkeiker  too 
know  wkat  is  to  luppra  tkis  Very  day,  at  tkis  very 
place. 

S'J.  .At  this  Tery  place  !  N*'diinr  materiaL  We 
Bieani  to  have  lown  a  little  barley  tjcnday.  b«a  the 
ground  t«  Umt  dry  :  and  the  *heep-fthcaring  is  not  to 
be  till  tii-morrow. 

Fh.  No  nor  the  boll-baitinir  till— 

SoL  ll'i-Id  yoor  tongue,  bi-.-ckhead !  Get  aboot 
TOar  bn*iDe«ft. 


iMSOf 
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aadcaitb:  SoKiifeaC^e  aea 
aM  cMlk  is  caanktsd  J— ^ 
HoBoarable  Lordship  tbe  1 

Jib.  H.  Lftbimbaia  ^be 
bead  of  tbe  slain;  iiisaaaal 
a  bea^ifcl  pmnect. 

StL  «ciy  ngai,  luy  lan^L 
alwaT«  hcea  occapsed  kr  the  Coaali't 
larr.'    Saapunl— UoMC  I  kaie  it. 
hitieladgo  at  theeadof  tbe  park 
the  secrctarT  into  that. 

Mn.E.  V«aloffet.ML 
that  tbe  stia^er  lived  ibeR. 

SoL  Pfbaw!     What    bav« 
to 


aakaoathe 


vaatokiaw 
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^a^fMl;  frryM  aid  that 
biBa,«Hl  ba  waar  oaa  ac^ 


oaL    Ta 


JfriLATbatwaaldbei 
yaalit  tbedwelli^  to  bia^i 
eoaat  be  pavs  well  im  ic 

StL  He  data,  be  deca.     Bai 
be  iiL    IW  dcra  baasclf  caa*l  i 
bo  are,  I  lately  receired  a  leltor  i 
infenncd  toe  that  a  spy  bad 
this  coaatiy.  aad  froto'the  «' 

Mrt,  H.  A  sp;  :  Ridiealaas':  Eiarr  thing  I 
bare  heard  bespeaks  hia  to  he  a  atoa  w&o  may  be 
allowed  to  dwell  anv  wbeie.    His  kdir  isnfitadc'aad 


Pes.  Blockhead 
BOt  to  Open  KT  n 
bye! 

Mn.  H.  Tbe  Ccant  will  be  here  to-dav. 

SoL  How!  WhaL 

lfr«.  H,  With  his  lady,  and  his  brother-ia4aw. 
Baron  Sceinlbrt. 

Sot.  My  letters  tar  nothing  of  this.     Tan  are 
laaabing  at  yoor  hnmLle  serranL 

Mn.  H.  Yon  know,  sir,  Tm  not  ma^  giren  to 


&V.  So  it  is. 

Jfr..  H.  Yoa  teU  me,  too,  be  doca  1 

ScL  That  he  does. 

Jin.  H.  He  huru  aolhsng ;  act  tbe  i 
way. 

SoL  That  he  does  not. 

Mn.  fl.  He  troubles  ao  one. 

&^.  True  !  tiae ! 

Mn.  H.  Weil,  what  do  yea  want  more  ? 

SU.  I  want  to  know  who  be  is.  If  tbe  maa 
would  oaly  coaveiae  a  little,  one  aught  have  an  op- 
poitanity  of  pBmpiag ;  hot  if  one  awcts  him  ia  the 
;  iime  walk,  or  by  the  nver.  it  is  nothing  bat—*'  Good 
cMirrow;  '—and  off  he  aarcbea.  Once  or  taiee  I 
hare  coatheed  to  «d^  in  a  word — **  Fiae  day.**— 


There  arain '.    I  suppose  I'm  j  "  Vet."—"  Taking  a  Imle  exercise,  I  peRnTa."— 
Btb.  [Ti>  Mr».  H ALIBLE.]  Good/'  Yes;"— and  off  again  like  a  shot.    Tbe    devil 
[Eiit.   take  such  cl<>se  fcIIo>«r».  say  I.     And,  like 
like  nun ;  ikot  a  syllable  do  I  know  of  thai  i 
his  serraat,  except  that  his  name  is  Francia. 
Mrt.  U.  You  aie  putting  yourself  iato  a  | 
aad  quite  forget  who  are  expected. 

6V.  So  I  do— Metry  on  us !— There  aoa^  yot 

see  what  ausfortnnes  arise  from  not  knowing  pcovla 

I     Mn.  H.  'Tis  near  twelve  oVUvk  !  If  bis  k>rdsa^ 

I  has  stolen  an  hour  fn^m  his  usual  sleef^  the  fiunly 

SuL    Peter* — Good    lack-a-day!  —  His    Rigkt  must  soon  be  here      I  go  to  mv  dotr  ;  joa  wiHat- 

Hoaoar^ble  Escelleace  tbe  Count  Wiatctami.  and  tend  to  touts,  Mr.  Solomon.  [EmSL 

ber  Hwrnarabk  ExccUeacr  tbe  Coaatesi  Wiater-       SoL  Ifes,    TU  look   after  mr  dotr,  acTcr  fear. 

•ra*  aad  bis  HeaoanUa  Lordship  Baroa  Stoiafott.  i  There  goes  another  of  the  m^  clasa      Nobod^r 

«-Aad,I^bafamoae7!  Kotbiafiafropor aider!, knows  who  she  is,  again.     However,  than  sa^ 

r!  Frt«l  jdokaawoC  bei;,that  berBifht  UoaaatablaL^y- 


SciKi  L] 


THE  STRANGER, 


^S 


ikip  the  Cou&t4's>«  &11  It  oac«,  poppfd  iicr  ioto  the 
houie,  like  «  blot  of  ink  upon  n  £bc<^t  of  p«per. 
But  vliyt  wbf ivfor<c,  or  for  what  rnfcsoD,  not  a  soul 
€vn  tell—**  She  is  to  nuuiiigv  this  family  withiti 
dioor*/'  Sh«  tn  maoage !  Fire  and  ^gots !  HaT*ii't 
I  tti«nagr<Kl  cvrry  thing  within  and  withoat,  moet 
rvputablyf  thuse  twenty  yean  T  I  must  (^wn  1  grow 
a  little  old,  and  «he  doet  take  a  deal  of  pains:  Imt 
oil  this  the  learned  of  ml^,  When  she  fint  eaxne 
^rcMertry  un  u»  I  the  didn*t  know  that  linen  was 
mode  of  ilax.  But  what  was  to  be  expected  from 
otre  wk>  bita  no  foreign  c(>rfet|>oudeuae  f         [E^it, 


ACT  II. 

SCENE    L — A   Drauirti^fvtrm  in   the    Ca$tU^  with 
«j/<i  and  <?A«jV*i— K«ro/  mntic  heard  wiihouL 

Ent9T  SOLOMO!*. 

PeL  [WuhwL^  Stiip;  not  yet.  not  y*t;  Hut 
make  way  there,  make  way,  my  good  fHcnd«, 
teaanti^  and  villager*. — John,  George,  Frederick  I 
Good  friendly  make  way. 

SoL  tt  is  not  the  Cotiut :  it*»  onlv  Baron  Stcin- 
forl.     Siand  back,  I  say  ;  and  stop  tke  music ! 

Btdter  Baron  SrsiMroRT,  lu^ervvf  in  bf  Fbtsii,  who 

mimu:k»  ai%d  apef  hU  j{tth«r, 
I  haTO  the  honoor  to  introdticc  to  vour  lordship 
layfelf,  Mr.  SoUmion,  who  hleues  the  hour  iu  which 
fortune  aU<vin  him  to  become  arx^uiiiated  with  the 
ibe  Honoonble  Baron  Sleinfort,  [Bauoji  ;idfie# 
SoLOXON  and  thrmtr  himsei/wt  the  to/uA  brother-in- 
Uw  of  his  Right  Monourablo  Exaelienty  Count 
Wtatf  rwn^  my  noble  master. 

PeL  Blfw  our  noble  master  J 

Bar,  Old  and  youn^%  I  sec  they'll  allow  me  no 
unace.  [Atide.]  Enough,  enough,  good  Mr.  Sob»- 
0MU],  I  am  a  soldier.  1  pay  but  few  coaaplimenta, 
ml  require  w  few  from  others. 

Sai,  I  beg  pardon,  my  lurd — We  do  Hve  in  the 
cooDtry  to  be  sure,  but  we  are  acquainted  with  the 
Te? erenee  dita  to  exalted  personaget. 

[Sitting  tMtnd^tke  BaRON. 

Pet.  Ye»— We  tie  acquainted  with  exalted  per- 
son agei. 

Bar.  What  if  to  become  of  me  ?— Well,  well,  I 
bfipe  we  ibail  be  better  acquainted.  You  must 
know;  Mr,  Solomoo,  I  intend  to  assist,  for  a  couple 
ef  months  nt  least,  in  attacking  the  well>«tocked 
cellin  of  Wmterten. 

8oL  Why  not  whole  years,  my  lord?— Incx- 
prnftble  would  be  the  satisfaction  of  your  humble 
•er^ftttL  And,  tbo>ugh  I  say  it,  well  stocked  indeed 
■fu  OBf  cellars,  I  hara,  in  every  respect,  here 
maiiaged  matters  in  so  frugal  and  provndent  a  way, 
that  hit  Right  Honourable  Excellency  the  Count 
Will  W  ajtontsbed.  [Baron  yaimt.l  Extremely 
sorry  tt  it  not  in  my  power  to  cntertaja  your  lord- 

Mp- 

pet.  Extremely  sorry. 

Sot,  Where  can  Mrs.  HalJer  hare  hid  herself? 

Bar.  Mrs.  Hiller  !     Who  is  ihe  ? 

Sol,  Why,  who  »hc  is,  I  can't  exactly  teU  your 
lordshipi. 

Pet  Ko,  nor  L 

Sol*  None  of  my  ccrreBnondenta  give  any  account 
of  her.  She  is  here  in  the  capacity  of  a  Idnd  of  a 
bouickeeper.    Metbinkf  I  hev  her  silver 


voice  UjMjn  the  stairt.  I  will  haw  the  honour  cf 
sending  her  to  your  lordship  iu  an  instuul. 

Bar,  (]>h !  don*t  trouble  yourself. 

S4*i.  Kf^  trouble  whatc^ver !  I  remain,  at  all  times, 
X  Mtf  lordship*!  most  obedient,   huiobltr, 

.1  -ATVant,  Uttit^   IttHiitiif, 

^,.    i..>(rd  servant  [Ltit^  (/vwinff. 

hat.  Now  for  n  frc*b  plague.  Now  am  I  to  be 
torttteuted  by  some  chattering  old  ugly  bag,  till  t 
am  stuuncil  with  Ifcer  tinise  and  ofHcious  hospitality. 
Oh,  pntieiice !  ivhat  a  virtue  art  thou ! 

Eiiter  Mrs.  H  alls  a,  with  a  eourtety  ;  BaruQ  eiser^ 

mid  nfurfu  a  boti\  in  con/^Miim, 
\  Ande,]  N0|  old  the  it  not.     [Catif  another  gian^e 
at  her.]  No,  by  Jove,  nor  ugly. 

Mr*.  H.  I  rein  ice,  my  lor«l,  Iq  thus  becoming  ac- 
fjiiainted  with  tiie  brother  of  my  benefactress. 

Bur.  Madam,  that  title  shall  b«  doubly  taluable 
to  me,  smce  it  gives  me  an  imtroduction  equally  to 
be  r<'joit'cd  at. 

Mr*.  H,  [Without  atlerndifiif  to  the  compliment,] 
This  lovely  weather,  then,  hoj  enticed  Ihe  Count 
&om  the  city. 

B<jtr.  Not  exactly  that.  You  Icnow  him.  Snn- 
shiue  or  cloud*  tire  to  bim  alike,  as  long  as  etcrUiU 
summer  reigns  iii  his  owu  heart  and  family. 

Afr*.  H,  The  Count  possesses  a  mo*it  theerftil  and 
amiable  philosophy.  Ever  iu  the  same  huppy  bu- 
mour ;  ever  enjoying  each  minute  of  his  life.  But 
VQU  I.      '  s  my  lord,  that  be  is  a  favourite 

L-hild  -  id  haa  much  to  be  grateful  to  her 

for.     N  becauie  whe  ba.i  given  him  hirtb 

uud   ridics,   but  for  a  native  sweemess  of  temper, 
ixpver  to  be  acquired;  and  a  graceful  suavity  of 
nianncrt,  whose  school  must  be  the  mind»    Audi 
need  I  enumerate  among  fortune's  favour*,  the  han4  , 
and  affeciions  of  your  accomplished  sister  ? 

Bar.  [More  odmiringtif.]  True,  madam.  My 
good  easy  brother,  too,  teems  fully  sensible  of  his 
happiness,  and  is  resolved  to  retain  it.  He  haa 
quitted  the  service  to  live  here.  I  am  yet  afraid  ho 
may  soon  grow  weury  nf  Wiutersen  and  retirement, 

ifr*.  H.  I  should  trust  not.  They,  who  bear  a 
cheerful  and  uureproaching  conscience  into  solitude, 
surely  must  increase  the  measure  of  their  own  en- 
joyments. They  quit  the  poor,  precarious,  the  de- 
pcndeut  pleasures,  which  they  borrowed  from  tho 
world,  to  draw  a  real  bliss  from  that  exhauetiesa 
source  of  true  delight,  the  fountain  of  a  pure  uosul- 
iiuid  heart. 

Bat.  Has  retirement  long  possessed  so  lovely  an 
advocate  ? 

jtfrr.  11,  I  have  lived  here  three  years. 

Bar.  And  never  felt  a  secret  wish  for  the  society 
you  left,  and  must  have  adorned  f 

Mrs,  ff  Never- 

Bar,  To  feel  thus  belongs  either  lo  a  very  rough 
or  a  very  polished  soul,  1  be  first  sight  convinced 
me  in  which  class  I  am  to  place  you. 

Mrt.  H.  [With  a  tiyh,]  There  may,  pcrhaf*,  be  a 
third  class. 

Bar,  Indeed,  madam,  I  wish  not  to  be  thought 
forward ;  but  women  always  seemed  to  me  le»«  tal« 
culated  for  retirement  than  men.  We  have  a  thou- 
»and  employment*)  a  thousand  amusements,  which 
you  have  not. 

Mrs.  H,  Dare  I  ask  what  they  are  ? 

B*ir.  We  ride— we  hunt— we play^rea«l— writer 

JWr*,  H.  The  m>bU!  employments  of  the  ehase, 
and  the  still  more  noble  employDent  of  play,  I  gmm 
you* 
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B^iT,  Nay,  but  dan  1  ask  what  ere  your  cnqiloy- 
aents  for  a  day  ? 

Mn,  H,  Oil,  my  lord !  yoa  cannot  hna|^ne  how 
quickly  time  pamet  when  a  certain  uniformity  guides 
the  minutes  of  our  life.  How  often  do  I  ask,  "  Is 
Satuiday  come  again  so  soon  ?"  On  a  bright  cheer- 
M  morning  my  books  and  breakfast  are  carried  out 
upon  the  grass  plot  Then  is  the  sweet  picture  of 
Teviving  industry,  and  eager  innocence,  always  new 
to  me.  The  birds'  notes  so  oftM.  heard,  still  waken 
new  ideas :  the  herds  are  led  wto  the  fields ;  the 
peasant  bends  his  eye  upon  his  plough.  Every 
thing  lives  and  moves;  and  in  every  creature's 
mind  it  seems  as  it  were  morning.  Towanls  evening  I 
begin  to  roam  abroad,  from  the  {hu^  into  themeadows. 
And  sometimes,  returning,  I  pause  to  look  at  the 
village  boys  and  girls  as  Uiey  play.  Then  do  I  bless 
their  innocence,  and  prav  to  Heaven  those  laughing 
thoughtless  hours  could  be  their  lot  for  ever. 

Bar,  This  is  excellent !— >But  these  are  summer 
amusements.    The  winter !  the  winter !   ' 

itrt.  H,  Why  for  ever  picture  winter  like  old  t^t, 
torpid,  tedious,  and  uncheerftil?  Winter  has  its 
own  deliffhts :  this  is  the  time  to  instruct  and  mend 
the  mind  by  reading  and  reflection.  At  this  season, 
too^  I  often  take  my  haip,  and  amuse  myself  by 
playing  or  singing  the  little  favourite  airs  that  re- 
mind me  of  the  past,  or  solicit  hope  for  the  ftitnre. 

Bar.  Happy  indeed  are  they,  who  can  thus  create 
and  vary  their  own  pleasures  and  employments. 

Peu  Well— well— Pray  now— I  was  ordered— I 
can  keep  him  out  no  bnger— 'Tis  old  Tobias :  he 
will  come  in. 

JSafcr  Tobias, yercifi^  kU  tray;  JEitt  Pbtsb. 

To6.  I  must,  g«iod  Heaven,  I  must ! 

Mn.  H.  [Con/uBod.]  I  have  no  time  at  present- 
f     I     You  see  1  am  not  alone. 

Tob.  Oh !  this  good  gentleman  will  forgive  me. 

Bar,  What  do  you  want  ? 

Tob.  To  return  thanks.  Even  charity  is  a  burden 
if  one  mav  not  be  grateful  for  it. 

Mrs.  if.  To-morrow,  good  Tobias ;  to-morrow! 

Bar.  Nay,  no  false  delicacy,  madam.  Allow  him 
to  vent  the  feelings  of  his  heart ;  and  permit  me  to 
witness  a  scene  which  convinces  me,  even  more 
powerfully  than  your  conversation,  how  nobly  you 
employ  your  time.     Speak,  old  man. 

Tob,  Oh,  lady,  that  each  word  which  drops  from 
my  lips,  might  call  down  a  blessing  on  your  head ! 
I  lay  forsaken  and  dying  in  my  hut:  not  even  bread 
nor  hope  remained.  Oh!  then  you  came  in  the 
form  of  an  angel ;  brought  medicines  to  me ;  and 
your  sweet  consoling  voice  did  more  than  those.  I 
am  recovered.  To^y,  for  the  iirst  time,  I  have 
returned  thanks  in  presence  of  the  sun :  and  now  I 
come  to  you,  noble  lady.  Let  me  drop  my  tears 
upon  your  charitable  hand.  For  your  sake.  Heaven 
has  blessed  my  latter  days.  The  Stranger  too,  who 
lives  near  me,  has  given  me  a  purse  of  gold  to  buy 
my  son's  release.  1  am  on  my  way  to  the  city  :  I 
shall  purchase  my  Robert's  release.  Then  I  shall 
have  an  honest  daughter-in-law.  And  yon,  if  ever 
after  that  you  pass  our  hapQ^  cottage,  oh!  what 
must  you  feel  when  you  say  to  yourseli^  **  This  is 
any  work  !*' 

Mr».  H,  [In  a  tone  of  entreaty.]  Enough,  Tobias ; 
enough! 

TA.  I  beg  pardon  !  I  cannot  utter  what  is 
breathing  in  my  breast  There  is  One  who  knows 
it  May  His  bkesing  and  your  owu  heart  reward 
T0« !  [£jrj< 


Mri.  H,  I  suppose,  my  lord,  we  may  expect  tha 
Count  and  Countess  every  moment  now  ? 

Bar.  Not  just  yet,  madam.  He  travels  at  his 
leisure.  I  am  seltish,  perha]>s,  in  not  being  anxious 
for  his  speed :  the  delay  has  procured  ae  a  delight 
which  I  never  shall  forget 

Afn.  H.  [Smiling.]  You  satirise  mankind,  my 
lord. 

Bar.  How  so  r 

JMff.  H,  In  supposing  such  scenes  to  be  nneom- 
mon. 

Bar.  I  confess  I  was  little  prepared  for  snch  an 
acquaintance  as  yourself :  I  am  extremely  surprised. 
When  Solomon  told  me  your  name  and  tit»\ation, 

how  could  I  suppose  that Pardon  my  curiosity : 

You  have  been,  or  are,  married  ? 

Mr$.  H.  [Suddenly  tinking  from  her  dkeerfid  rail' 
lery  into  moumfiU  gloom.]  I  have  been  married,  my 
lord. 

Bar.  A  widow,  then  ? 

Afrt.  H.  1  beseech  you— There  are  strings  in  the 
human  heart,  which  touched,  will  sometimes  utter 
dreadful  discord~-l  beseech  you«> 

Bar.  I  understand  you.     I  see  you  know  how  to 


conceal  every  thing  except  your  perfections. 
Mr».  H.    Mj  perfections,  alas  I^iZaro/ 

*  "^  the  happr  tenantry  announce 

Your  paiuon,  my  lord,  I  must 


-/, 


without.]  But  I  hear  the  ha 
the  Count's  arrivaL 

attend  them.  '  '         '     [EriL 

Bar,  Excellent  creature !— >What  is  she,  and  what 
can  be  her  history  ?  I  must  seek  m)r  sister  instantly. 
How  strong  and  how  sudden  is  the  interest  I  feel  te 
her  I  But  it  is  a  feeling  I  ought  to  check.  And  i 
yet,  why  so  f  Whatever  are  the  emotions  sh^  hu 
inspirec^  I  am  sure  they  arise  from  the  perfoctions 
of  the  mind ;  and  never  shall  be  met  by  unworthi- 
ness  in  mine.  [Exit 

SCENE  IL— n«  Lawn. 

Enter  Solomon  and  Peter,  uthering  in  the  Count, 

Countess  Winteksen,   leading    a  Child;    Mrs. 

Hallbr,  the  Baron,  and  Servuiia  following. 

SoL  Welcome,  ten  thousand  welcomes,  your  Ex- 
cellencies ! 

Count,  Well!  here  we  are  !  Heaven  bless  our  sd- .' 
vance  and  retreat  <     Mrs.  Haller,  I  bring  you  aa 
invalid,  who  in  future  will  swear  to  no  flag  Uit  yonn» 

Mn.  H,  Mine  flics  for  retreat  and  rural  happiness. 

Count,  But  not  without  retreating  Graces,  and 
retiring  Cupids  too. 

Counten.  [  Who  heu  tn  the  meantime  kindly  em- 
braced Mrs.  Hallbr,  and  by  her  been  toeUcmed  te 
Wintenen.]  My  dear  Count,  you  forget  that  I  aai 
present 

Count.  Why,  in  the  name  of  chivahry,  how  can  I  * 
do  less  than  your  gallant  brother,  the  Baron,  who 
has  been  so  kind  as  nearly  to  kill  my  four  greys,  in 
order  to  be  here  five  minutes  before  me  ? 

Bar.  If  I  had  known  all  the  charms  of  this  placs, 
you  should  have  said  so  with  justice. 

Counteu.  Don't  you  think  William  much  grown? 
[Put$  William  over  to  Mrs.  Haller. 

Mn.  H  The  sweet  boy  I 

[Stoopt  to  kin  him,  and  deep  melancholy  orerao- 
doun  her  countenance.  Retiret  with  the  Child  a 
little. 

Count.  Well,  Solomon,  you've  provided  a  gooa 
dinner  ? 

SoL  As  good  as  haste  would  allow,  please  your 
Right  honourable  Excellency ! 

Fet   Yes,  as  good  as* 


SCSNB   II.] 
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[Cot NT  retires  a  Uttie  mth  Solomon  and  Peter. 

Bar.  Tell  me,  I  conjure  yos,  titter,  what  jewel 
you  have  thut  buried  in  the  country  ? 

CounUtt,  Ha!  ha!  ha!  What,  brother,  you 
caught  at  latt  ? 

Bar.  Antwerme. 

Cimnte$s.  Well,  her  name  it  Mrs.  Ilaller. 

Bar.  That  I  know;  but— 

Counten,  But !— but  I  know  no  more  myself. 

Bar.  Jesting  apart,  I  wish  to  know. 

Countesi.  And,  jesting  apart,  I  wish  tou  would 
not  plague  me.  I  have  at  least  a  hundred  thousand 
important  things  to  do.  Heavens  !  the  vicar  may 
come  to  pay  his  respects  to  me  before  I  have  been 
at  my  toilet ;  of  course  I  must  consult  my  looking- 
glass  on  the  occasion.  Come,  William,  will  you 
iiclp  to  dress  me,  or  stay  with  your  father? 

Count.  We'll  take  care  of  him.  [Goes  to  tite  child. 

Countess.  Come,  Mrs.  Haller. 

[Mrs.  Haller  crosses  to  the  Countess. 
[Exit  with  Mrs.  Haller,  Slsan  and  Hannau 
Jollowiny, 

Bar.  [Aside,  and  going.]  I  am  in  a  very  singular 
humour. 

Count.  Whither  so  fast,  good  brother  ? 

Bar.  To  my  apartment :  1  have  letters  to— I 

Count.  Pshaw !  Stay.  Let  us  take  a  turn  in 
the  park  together. 

Bar.  Excuse  me.  I  am  not  perfectly  welL  I 
should.bc  but  bad  company.     I—  [Exit, 

Count.  [Solomon  and  Peter  advance,  bounng.'\ 
Well,  Solomon,  you  are  as  great  a  fool  at  ever,  1 
tee. 

SiU.  Ha !  ha  !  At  your  Right  Honourable  Ex- 
cellency's service. 

Count.  [Poinu  to  pETER.]  Who  it  that  ape  at 
your  elbow  ?— 

Svl.  Ape  ! — Oh !  that  is— with  respect  to  your 
Excellency  be  it  spoken — the  son  of  my  body ;  by 
name,  Peter.  [Peter  Lows. 

Count.  So,  so  I     Well,  how  goes  all  on  ? 

SoL  Well  and  good ;  well  and  good.  Your  Ex- 
cellency will  see  how  I've  improved  the  park. 
Yuu'U  not  know  it  again.  A  hermitage  here  ;  ser- 
pentine walks  there;  an  obelisk;  a  ruin;  and  all 
so  sparingly,  all  done  with  the  most  economical 
economy. 

Count.  Well,  I'll  have  a  peep  at  your  obelisk  and 
ruins,  \^hilc  they  prepare  for  dinner. 

Sol.  I  have  already  ordered  it,  and  will  have  the 
honour  of  attending  your  Right  Honourable  Excel- 
lency. 

Count.  Come,  lead  the  way.  Peter,  attend  your 
youug  master  to  the  house ;  we  must  not  tin*  him. 

[Exeunt. 

Vet.  We'll  go  round  this  way,  your  little  Excel 
icncy,  and  then  we  shall  see  the  bridge  as  we  go 
by  ;  and  the  new  boat,  with  all  the  fine  ribands  and 
streamers.     This  way,  your  little  Excellency.  [Exit 

SCENE  III.— r&e  Antichamber. 

Enter  Mrs.  Haller. 
Mrs.  H.  Wliat  has  thus  alarmed  and  subdued 
inc  ?  My  tears  flow ;  ray  heart  bleeds.  Already 
had  I  anparently  overcome  my  chagrin ;  already 
had  I  at  least  assumed  that  easy  gaiety  once  so  na^ 
tural  to  me,  when  the  sight  of  this  child  in  an  in- 
stant overpowered  me.  When  the  Countess  called 
him  Wiliiam^Oh  !  she  knew  not  that  she  plunged 
A  poinard  in  my  heart.  I  have  a  William  too,  who 
must  be  as  tail  at  this,  if  he  be  ttill  alive.     Ah  I 


je^  if  he  be  still  aUve.  His  little  lister,  too  !  Why, 
fancy,  dost  thou  rack  me  thus?  Whv  dost  thou 
image  my  poor  children,  fainting  in  sickness,  ani) 
cryine  to  their  mother  ?  To  the  mother  who  h^t 
abandoned  them  ?  What  a  wretched  outcast  am  I ! 
And  that  just  to-day  I  should  be  doomed  to  feel 
these  horrible  emotions !  Just  to-day,  when  disguise 
wat  to  necessary.  ^ 

Enter  Charlotte. 

Char,  Very  pretty,  very  pretty,  indeed !  Better 
send  me  to  the  garret  at  once.  Your  servant,  Mrs. 
Haller.  I  beg,  madam,  I  may  have  a  room  fit  ibr 
a  respectable  |)erson. 

Mrs.  H.  The  chamber  into  which  you  have  been 
shown  is,  I  think,  a  very  neat  one 

Char.  A  very  neat  one,  is  it  ?  Up  the  back  stairs, 
and  over  the  laundry !  1  should  never  be  able  to 
close  my  eyes. 

Mrs,  H,  I  slept  there  a  whole  year. 

Char.  Did  you  ?  Then  I  advice  you  to  remove 
into  it  again,  and  the  tooner  the  better.  I'd  have 
you  to  know,  madam,  there  it  a  material  diflerenco 
between  certain  pertont  and  certain  persons.  Much 
depends  upon  the  manner  in  which  one  has  been 
educated.  1  think,  madam,  it  would  only  be  proper 
if  you  resigned  your  room  to  me. 

Mrs.  H.  If  the  Countess  desires  it,  certainly. 

Char.  The  Countess !  Very  pretty,  indeed ' 
Would  you  have  me  think  of  plaguing  her  ladyship 
with  such  trifles  ?  I  shall  order  my  trunks  to  ba 
carried  wherever  I  please.  .• 

Mrs.  H.  Certainly ;  only  not  into  my  chamber. 

Ciuir.  Provoking  creature!  But  how  could  I 
expect  to  find  breeding  among  creatures  bom  of 
one  knows  not  whom,  and  coming  one  knows  not 
whence ' 

Afri.  H.  The  remark  is  very  just 

Enter  Peter.  S 

Pet.  Oh  lud !  Oh  lud  !  Oh  lud !  Oh  iud 

Mrs.  H.    What's  the  matter  ?  ^ 

Pet.  The  young  Count  has  fallen  into  the  nT«p 
II is  little  Excellency  is  drowned.  ^^ 

Mrs.H.  Who?     What? 

Pet.  His  honour,  my  young  master ! 

Mrs.  H.  Drowned?  , 

Vet.  Yes. 

Mrs.  H.  Dead? 

Ptt.  No ;  he's  not  dead. 

Mrs.  H.  W^ell,  well,  then  softly ;— yon  will  alarm 
the  Countess. 

Pet,  Oh  lud!  Oh  lud!— 

Enter  the  Baron. 

Bar.  What  is  the  matter  ?     Why  all  this  noise  ? 

Pet.  Noise?     Why— 

Mrs.  H.  Be  not  alarmed,  my  lord.  Whatever 
may  have  happened,  the  dear  child  is  now  at  least 
safe.     You  said  so,  I  think,  master  Peter. 

Pet.  Why,  to  be  sure,  his  little  Excellency  is  n*^ 
hurt,  but  he's  very  wet  though  :  and  the  Count  it 
taking  him  by  the  garden  door  to  the  house. 

Bar.  Right,  that  the  Countess  may  not  be  alarmed* 
But  how  could  it  happen  ?  Pray  tell  us,  young 
man  ? 

Pet.  What,  from  beginning  to  end  ? 

Mrs.  H.  Never  mind  particulars.  You  attended 
the  dear  child  ? 

Pet.  True. 

Mrs.  H.  Into  the  park  ? 

Pet.  True.  " 

Mru  H.  And  then  vou  went  to  the  river  f 
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P«t  True.— Why,  rabbit  it,  I  believe  you're  a 
witch. 

Mn  H,  Well,  and  what  happened  further  f 

P«f.  Why,  you  lee,  hit  dear  little  Excellenc? 
would  see  the  bridge  that  father  built  out  of  the  old 
rammerohouse ;  and  the  streamers,  and  the  boat, 
and  all  that — I  only  turned  my  head  round  for  a 
Viement,  to  look  after  a  magpie — Crush!  Down 
went  the  bridge  with  his  little  Excellency;  and 
oh,  how  I  was  scared'to  see  him  carried  down  the 
river! 

Bat,  And  you  drew  him  out  again  directly  ? 

P#f.  No,  r  didn't. 

Mn,  H.  No ;  your  father  did  ? 

Pet  No,  he  didn't 

Mn,  if.  Why,  you  did  not  leave  him  in  the 
water? 

Pet.  Yes,  we  did  !— >But  we  bawled  as  loud  as  we 
could !  You  might  have  heard  us  down  to  the  village. 

Mn.  H.  Ay^-and  so  the  people  came  immediately 
to  his  assistance  ? 

Pet.  No,  they  didn't;  but  the  Stranger  came,  that 
lives  yonder,  close  to  old  Tobv,  and  never  speaks  a 
syllable.  Odsbodikins  !  Wliat  a  devil  of  a  fellow 
it  is!  With  a  single  spring  bounce  he  slaps  into 
the  torrent ;  sails  and  dives  about  and  about  like  a 
duck ;  gets  me  hold  of  the  little  angel's  hair,  and. 
Heaven  bless  him !  pulls  him  safe  and  sound  to  dry 
land  again,— >Ha  1  ha !  ha ! 

B&r.  Is  the  Stnmger  with  them? 

Pet.  Oh,  hid !    no.    He  ran  awav.    Hit  Excel- 
lency wanted  to  thank  him,  and  all  that ;  but  he 
was  etf ;  vanquished— like  a  ghost 
filler  Solomon. 

SeL  Oh!  thou  careless  varlet!  I  disown  you! 
What  an  accident  might  have  happened !  And  how 
you  have  terrified  his  Excellency !  But  I  beg  par- 
Son,  his  Right  Honourable  Excellency,  the  Count 
^Stoests  yuur — 
^Bar.  We  come.  [Eat. 

Char.  Ha!  ha!   ha!     Why,  Mr.  Solomon,  you 


^tai  to  have  a  hopeful  pupiL 


Ah  I  Sirrah ! 

Char,  But  Mr.  Solomon,  why  were  you  not  nim 
ble  enough  to  have  saved  his  young  lordship  ? 

Sot.  Not  iu  time,  my  sweet  Miss.  Besides,  mercy 
on  us !  1  should  have  sunk  like  a  lump  of  lead :  and 
I  happened  tu  hare  a  letter  of  consequence  in  my 
pocket,  which  would  have  been  made  totally  illegible, 
a  letter  from  Constautinoplc,  written  by  Chevalier 
—What's  his  name?  [Draws  a  Utter  from  his  nocket, 
andy  putting  it  up  again  directly^  drops  it.  Peter 
takes  it  up  slily  and  wwbserved]  It  coDtaius  mo- 
mentous matter,  I  assure  yuu.  The  world  will  be 
astouished  when  it  comes  to  light ;  and  not  a  soul 
will  suppose  that  old  Solomon  had  a  finger  iu  the 
pye. 

Char,  No,  that  I  believe. 

Sol.  But  I  must  go  and  see  to  the  cellar.  Miss, 
your  most  obedient  servant     O  sirrah,  O !       [Ejnt. 

Char.  Your  servant,  Mr.  Solomon. 

Ptt.  Here's  the  letter  from  Coustantinoplc.  I 
wonder  what  it  can  be  about     Now  for  it ! 

[Opens  it. 

Char.  Aye,  let  us  have  it 

Pet.  [Heads.]  **  If  so  be  you  say  so,  I'll  never 
work  for  you,  never  no  more.  Considering  as  how 
your  Sunday  waistcoat  has  been  turned  three  times, 
it  doesn't  look  amiss,  and  I've  charged  as  little  as 
any  tailor  of  *em  all.  You  say  I  must  pay  for  the 
buckram ;  but  I  say,  I'll  be  damn'd  if  I  do.  So  no 
more  from  your  loving  nephew,  Timothy  Twiit.** 


From  Constantinople  •     Why,  cousin  Tim  wxtt  It. 

Char,  Cousin  Tim !     Who  is  he  ? 

Pet.  Good  lack  1  Don't  ^ou  know  couaia  Tiaf 
Why,  he's  one  of  the  best  tailors  in  all— 

Char.  A  tailor  !  No,  sir,  I  do  not  know  him.  My 
fisther  was  state  coachman,  and  wore  his  Highnaii*i 
livery.  [ExiL 

let.  "  My  father  was  state  coachman,  aad  wore 
his  Highness'i  livery."— >Well,  and  cousin  Tim 
could  have  made  his  Hi^hness's  livery,  if  you  so  to 
that    State  coachman,  mdeedl  lEsiL 


ACT  III. 

SCENE  I.— T^  Skirts  of  tne  Park  and  Lodge,  ^ 
as  before.  The  Strangsk  u  discotfered  en  a  seat, 
reading, 

*  Epifer  FRANCi8,yrt?ii»  the  Lod^ 

Fra,  Sir,  sir,  dinner  is  ready. 

Stra,  1  want  no  dinner. 

Fra,  I've  got  something  good. 

Stra   Eat  it  yoursell 

Fra.  You  are  not  hungry  ? 

Stra.  No. 

Fra,  Nor  L  The  heat  does  take  away  ill  appe- 
tite. 

Sira,  Yes. 

Fro.  I'll  put  it  by;  perhaps  at  ni^it— 

Stra.  Perhaps. 

Fra,  Dear  sir,  dare  I  speak  ? 

Stra,  Speak. 

Fra,  You  have  done  a  noble  action. 

Stra.  What? 

Fra.  You  have  saved  a  fellow  creature's  life. 

Stra.  Peace! 

Fra.  Do  you  know  who  he  was  ? 

Stra.  No. 

Fra.  The  only  son  of  Count  Wintersen. 

Stra.  Immaterial. 

Fra.  A  gentleman,  by  report,  worthy  and  beae- 
volcnt  as  yourself. 

Stra.  Silence  !  Dare  you  flatter  me  ? 

Fra.  As  I  look  to  Heaven  for  mercy,  I  speak  froin 
my  heart  When  I  obser\-e  how  you  are  doing 
good  around  you,  how  you  are  making  every  indivi- 
dual's wants  your  own,  and  arc  yet  yourself  unhappy, 
alas !  my  heart  bleads  for  vou. 

Stra.  1  thank  you,  Francis.  I  can  only  thank 
you.  Yet  share  this  consolation  with  me;  ay 
sufferings  are  unmerited. 

Fra.  My  poor  master  ! 

Stra.  Have  you  forgotten  what  the  old  man  said 
this  mominff  ?  '*  There  is  another  and  a  better 
world  !"  Oh,  'tis  true.  Then  let  us  hope  with  fe^ 
vency,  and  yet  endure  with  patience  !—-[CaA&Lom 
singing  unthout.]     MTiat's  here  ? 

Enter  Charlotte,  (singing,) 

Char.  I  presume,  sir,  you  arc  the  strange  gentfa* 
man  that  drew  my  young  master  out  of  the  watN? 
[r/te  Stranger  rtfa<is.]  Or  [7o  Francis.]  are  yea 
he  ?  IFrancis  maket  a  wry  Jace.]  Are  the  creatures 
both  dumb  ?  [Looks  at  them  by  tumM.]  Surely,  <di 
Solomon  has  fixed  two  statues  here,  by  way  of  ofsa- 
ment ;  for  of  any  use  there  is  no  siffn.  [Approaam 
Francis.]  No,  this  is  alive,  and  breathes;  ye% 
and  moves  its  eves.  [  Bauis  in  his  ear  |  Ckiod 
friend ! 

Fra,  I'm  not  dead 


Semmi  I.] 
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Char.  No,  nor  dumb,  I  perceive  at  last— Is  yon 
lifeleM  thing  Tour  master? 

Fra.  That  honett,  silent  gentleman,  is  my  master. 

Char,  The  same  that  drew  the  young  Count  out 
of  the  water  f 

Fra.  The  same. 

Char.  [To  the  STRANGER.]  Sir,  my  master  and 
mistress,  the  Count  and  Countesit,  present  their  res- 
pectful compliments,  and  request  the  honour  of  your 
company  at  a  fkmily  supper  this  evening. 

Stra,  I  shall  not  come. 

Char.  But  you'll  scarce  send  such  an  uncivil  an- 
swer as  this.  The  Count  is  overpowered  with  grati- 
tude.    You  saved  his  son's  life. 

Stra.  I  did  it  willingly. 

Char.  And  won't  accept  of  "  I  thank  you,"  in 
return. 

Stra,  No. 

Char,  You  really  are  cruel,  sir,  I  must  tell  tou. 
There  arc  three  of  us  ladies  at  the  CasUe,  and  we 
are  all  dying  with  curiosity  to  know  who  you  are. 
[Exit  Stranger.]  The  master  is  crabbed  enough, 
however.  Let  me  try  what  I  can  make  of  the  man. 
Pray,  sir — The  beginning  promises  little  enough. 
Friend,  whv  won't  you  look  at  me  f 

Fra.  I  like  to  look  at  green  trees  better  than  green 
eyes. 

Char.  Green  eyes,  you  monster !  Who  told  you 
that  my  eyes  were  green?  Let  me  tell  you,  there 
have  been  sonnets  made  on  my  eyes  before  now. 
Gn*on  eyes ! 

Fra.  Glad  to  hear  it. 

Char.  To  the  point,  then,  at  once.  What  is  your 
master? 

Fra.  A  man. 

Char.  I  surmised  as  much.     But  what's  his  name  ? 

Fra.  The  same  as  his  father's. 

Char.  Not  unlikely ;  and  his  father  wat— 

Fra.  Married. 

Char.  To  whom  ? 

Fra.  To  a  woman. 

Char.  I'll  tell  you  what ;  who  your  master  is  I 
sec  I  shall  not  leam^  and  I  don't  care ;  but  I  know 
what  you  arc. 

Fra.  WeU,  what  am  I  ? 

Char.  A  bear!  [Exit 

Fra  Thank  you !  Now  to  see  how  habit  and 
example  corrupt  one's  manners.  I  am  naturally  the 
civilest  spoken  fellow  in  the  world  to  the  pretty 
prattling  rogues ;  yet,  following  my  master's  humour, 
I've  rudely  driven  this  wench  away.  I  must  have 
a  peep  at  her  though. 

Enter  Strangek. 

Stra,  Is  that  woman  gone  ? 

Fra.  Yes. 

Stra.  Francis! 

Pro,  Sir. 

Stra.  We  must  be  gone,  too. 

Fra.  But  whither? 

Stra.  I  don't  care. 

Fra.  I'll  attend  you. 

Stra,  To  any  place  ? 

Fra.  To  death. 

Stra.  Heaven  grant  it— to  me,  at  least !  There 
is  peace. 

F'ra.  Peace  is  every  where.  Let  the  ttorm  rage 
without,  if  the  heart  oe  but  at  rest  Yet  i  think  we 
are  very  well  where  we  are:  the  situation  it  inviting; 
and  nature  lavish  of  her  beauties,  and  of  h«r  boon- 
ties  too. 

Stra.  But  I  am  not  a  wild  beast,  to  bv  atarcd  at, 
and  tent  for  as  a  sho^    Is  it  fit  I  should  b«  f 


Fra,  Another  of  vour  interpretations '.  That  a 
man,  the  life  of  whose  only  son  you  have  saved, 
should  invite  you  to  his  house,  seems'  to  me  not  very 
unnaturaL 

Stra,  I  will  not  be  invited  to  any  house. 

Fra,  For  once,  methinks,  you  might  submit 
You'll  not  be  asked  a  second  time.         [Halfaride. 

Stra,  Proud  wretches!  They  believe  the  most 
essential  service  is  requited,  if  que  may  but  have 
the  honour  of  sitting  at  their  table.     Let  us  begone. 

Fra,  Yet  hold,  sir*.  This  bustle  will  soon  be 
over.  Used  to  the  town,  the  Count  and  his  party 
will  soon  be  tired  of  simple  nature,  and  you  will 
again  be  freed  from  observation. 

Stra,  Not  from  your's. 

Fra.  This  is  too  much.  Do  I  deserve  your 
doubts  ? 

Stra.  Am  I  in  the  wrong  ? 

Fra.  You  are,  indeed  ! 

Stm,  Francis,  my  servant,  you  are  mj  orSj 
friend. 

Fra.  That  title  makes  amends  for  all. 

Stra,  But,  look !  look,  Francis !  There  are  uni- 
forms and  gay  dresses  in  the  walk  again.  No,  I 
must  be  gone.     Here  I'll  stay  no  longer. 

Fra.  Well,  then,  I'll  tie  up  my  bundle. 

Stra,  The  sooner  the  better!  They  come  this 
way.  Now  must  I  shut  myself  in  my  hovel,  and 
lose  this  fine  breeze.  Nay,  if  they  be  your  high- 
bred class  of  all,  they  may  have  impudence  enough 
to  walk  into  my  cnamber.  Francis,  I  shall  lock 
the  door.  [Ejnt, 

Fra.  And  I'll  be  your  centinel. 

Stra.  Very  well.  [Clotet  the  ihutters. 

Fra.  Now,  should  these  people  be  as  inquisitive 
as  their  maid,  I  must  summon  my  whole  stock  of 
impertinence.  But  their  questions  and  my  annins 
need  little  study.  They  can  learn  nothing  of  w 
Stranger  from  me ;  for  the  best  of  all  possible  rea- 
sons—>I  know  nothing  of  him  myself.  ^    jjSj 

Enter  Baron  and  Countess. 

Countegt,  There  is  a  strange  face.  The  servant, 
probably. 

Bar.  Friend,  can  we  speak  to  your  master  ? 

Fra.  No. 

Bar.  Onlv  for  a  few  minutes. 

Fra,  He  Kas  locked  himself  in  his  room. 

Countets.  Tell  him  a  lady  waits  for  him. 

Fra,  Then  he's  sure  not  to  come. 

Counteu    Does  he  hate  our  sex  ? 

Fra.  He  hates  the  whole  human  race,  but  womez. 
particularly. 

Counteu.  And  why  ? 

Fra,  He  may  have  been  deceived. 

Corjnteu.  This  is  not  very  courteous. 

Fra.  My  master  is  not  over  courteous ;  but  when 
he  sees  a  chance  of  saving  a  fellow-crcaturc's  life, 
he'll  attempt  it  at  the  hazard  of  his  own. 

Bar.  You  are  right.  Now  hear  the  reason  of  our 
visit.  The  wife  and  brother-in-law  of  the  man, 
whose  child  your  master  has  saved,  wish  to  acknow- 
ledge their  obligations  to  him. 

Fra.  That  he  dislikes.  He  only  wishes  to  live 
unnoticed. 

Countets,     He  appears  to  be  unfortunate. 

Fra.  Appears ! 

Countett.  An  affair  of  honour,  perhaps,  or  some 
unhappy  attachment  may  have— 

Fra,  It  may. 

Caunteu.  Be  this  as  it  may,  I  wish  to  enow  who 
he  is. 
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Ff.  So  do  I. 

C^ouni,  What !     Don't  you  know  him  Toanelf  ? 

Fra.  Oh!     I  know  him  well  enough.     I  mean 

his  real  self—his  heart— his  soul— his  worth^his 

honour !— Perhaps  you  think  one  knows  a  man 

when  one  is  acquainted  with  his  name  and  person. 

CounUu,  'Tis  well  said,  friend ;  you  please  me 
much.  And  now  I  should  like  to  know  you.  Who 
areTou? 

h^ra.  Your  humble  servant  [Exit. 

Counte$$,  This  is  affectation  !     A  desire  to  appear 
singular !     Every  one  wishes  to  make  himself  dis- 
tinguished.    One  sails  round  the  world;  another 
creeps  into  a  hoveL 
Bar.  And  the  man  apes  his  master! 
Counteu.  Come,  brother,  let  us  seek  the  Count 
He  and  Mrs.  Haller  turned  into  the  lawn- 
Bar.  Stay.    First  a  word  or  two,  sister.    I  am  in 
love. 
Counteu,  For  the  hundredth  time. 
Bar.  For  the  first  time  in  my  life. 
Counteu.  1  wish  you  joy. 

Bar,  Till  now  vou  have  evaded  my  inquiries. 
Who  is  she?  I  beseech  you,  sister,  be  serious. 
There  is  a  time  for  all  things. 

Counteu.  Well,  if  I  am  to  be  serious,  I  obey.  I 
do  not  know  who  Mrs.  Haller  is,  as  I  have  already 
told  you ;  but  what  I  do  know  of  her,  shall  not  be 
concealed  from  you.  It  may  now  be  three  years 
ago,  when,  one  evening,  about  twilight,  a  lady  was 
announcefl,  who  wished  to  speak  to  me  in  private. 
Mrs.  Haller  appeared  with  all  that  grace  and  mo- 
desty which  have  enchanted  you.  Her  features,  at 
that  moment,  bore  keener  marks  of  the  sorrow  and 
confusion  which  have  since  settled  into  gentle  me- 
lancholy. She  threw  herself  at  my  feet ;  and  be- 
Mpght  me  to  save  a  wretch  who  was'on  the  brink  of 
«Mlq>air.  She  told  me  she  had  heard  much  of  my 
benevolence,  and  offered  herself  as  a  servant  to  at- 
t|pd  mc.  I  endeavoured  to  dive  into  the  cause  of 
li^  sufferings,  but  in  vain.  She  concealed  her  se- 
cret; yet  opening  to  me  more  and  more  each  day  a 
heart,  chosen  by  virtue  as  her  temple,  and  an  under- 
standing improved  by  the  most  refined  attainments. 
She  no  lunger  remained  my  servant,  but  became  my 
friend ;  and,  by  her  own  desire,  has  ever  since  re- 
sided here.     Brother,  1  have  done. 

Bar.  Too  little  to  satisfy  my  curiosity ;  yet  enough 
to  make  me  realise  my  project  lister,  lend  me 
your  aid— 1  would  marry  her. 

Countess,  You  ? 
.    Bar,  1. 

Counteu.  Baron  Steinfurt ! 
Bar.  For  ftbamc  !  If  I  understand  you. 
Counteti.  Not  so  harsh,  and  not  so  hasty  !  Those 
great  sentiments  of  contempt  of  inequality  in  rank 
are  very  fine  in  a  romance ;  but  we  happen  not  to 
"be  inhabitants  of  an  ideal  world.  How  could  you 
introduce  her  to  the  circle  we  live  in  ?  You,  surely, 
would  not  anempt  to  present  her  to^ 

Bar  Object  as  you  will — ^my  answer  is— I  love. 
'Sister,  you  see  a  man  before  you,  who— 
Countffs.  Who  wants  a  wife. 
Bar.  No ;  who  has  deliberately  poised  advantage 
against  disadvantage ;  domestic  case  and  comfort 
against  the  false  gaictieis  of  fashion.  I  can  withdraw 
into  the  country :  I  need  no  honours  to  make  my 
tenants  happy ;  and  my  heart  will  teach  me  to  make 
their  happiness  my  own.  With  such  a  wife  as  this, 
duldren  who  resemble  her,  and  fortune  enough  to 
fpread  comfort  around  ma,  what  would  tha  soul  of 
jBia  JutTt  mora  t 


CounteMt,  This  is  all  vastly  fine.  I  admire  your 
plan  ;  only  you  seem  to  have  forgotten  one  tri^og 
circumstance. 

Bar.  And  that  i&— 

Counteu,  Whether  Mrs.  Haller  will  haye  yon  or 
not 

Bar.  There,  sister,  I  just  want  your  assistance- 
Good  HenrietU ! 

Counteu.  Well,  here's  my  hand.     I'll  do  all  I 
can  for  you.     St !— We  had  near  been  overiieard. 
They  are  coming.     Be  patient  and  obedient 
Enler  Count,  and  Mrs.  Haller  leaning  on  ku  ann. 

Count.  Upon  my  word,  Mrs.  Haller,  you  are  a 
nimble  walker :  I  should  be  sorry  to  run  a  race  with 
you. 

Mn.  H.  Custom,  my  lord.  You  need  only  taka 
the  same  walk  every  day  for  a  month. 

Count.  Yes;  if  I  wanted  to  resemble  my  gf^- 
hounds- — Well,  what  says  the  Stranger  ? 

Counteu.  He  gave  Charlotte  a  flat  refusal ,  iind 
you  see  his  door,  and  even  his  shutters,  are  dosed 
against  us. 

Count.  What  an  unaccountable  being!  But  it 
won't  do.  I  must  show  my  gratitude  one  way  or 
other.  Steinfort,  we  will  take  me  ladies  iiome,  and 
then  you  shall  trv  once  again  to  see  him.  You  can 
talk  to  these  oddities  better  than  I  can. 

Bar.  If  you  wish  it,  with  all  my  heart 

Connt.  Thduk  you,  thank  you.  Come,  ladies: 
come,  Mrs.  Haller.  [Eteunt. 

SCENE  IT.— .4  Chamber  in  the  Cattle. 

Enter  Cointess  and  Mrs.  Halleb. 

Counteu.  Well,  Mrs.  Haller,  how  do  you  like  the 
man  that  just  now  left  us  ? 

Mrs.  H.  Who  do  you  mean,  madam  ? 

Countess.  My  brother. 

Mrs.  H.  He  deserves  to  be  your  brother. 

Counttss.  Your  most  obedient!  That  shall  be 
written  in  my  pocket-book. 

JIfrt.  H.  Without  flattery  then,  madam,  he  appeaa 
to  be  most  amiable. 

Countess.  Good  '—And  a  handsome  man  ? 

Mrs.  H.  Oh,  yes. 

Countess.  "  dh,  yes !"  It  sounded  almost  likt 
**  Oh  no !"  But  I  must  tell  you,  that  he  looks  upon 
you  to  be  a  handsome  woman.  You  make  no  reply 
to  this  ? 

Mrs.  H.  What  shall  I  reply  ?  Derision  never 
fell  from  your  lips ;  and  I  am  little  calculated  to 
support  it'. 

Countess.  As  little  as  you  are  calculated  to  be  the 
cause  of  it     No ;— I  was  in  earnest.- Now  ? 

Mrs.  H.  You  confute  me !— But   why  should  I 

flav  the  prude  ?  1  will  own  there  was  a  time  when 
thought  myself  handsome.  'Tis  past.  Alas ! 
The  enchanting  beauties  of  a  female  countenance 
arise  from  peace  of  mind— the  look,  which  captivates 
an  honourable  man,  must  be  reflected  from  a  noble 
soul. 

Countess.  Then  heaven  grant  my  bosom  may  erer 
hold  as  pure  a  heart,  as  now  those  eyes  bear  witness 
lives  in  vours. 

Mrs.  if.  Oh  !  Heaven  forbid  ! 

Countess.  How! 

Mrs.  H.  Sparc  me !  I  am  a  wretch.  The  snffer- 
ings  of  three  years  can  give  me  no  claim  to  your 
friendship— No,  not  even  to  your  compassion.  Oh! 
Spare  me ! 

Counteu.  Stay,  Mrs.  Haller.  For  the  first  time^ 
I  beg  your  confidence.— My  brother  loves  you. 


Mf,  fL  Fur  inirtli,   too  much-^or  e4&rni$it,  ivu 
mnuniful  f 
,  Couuteft.  I  nsvcTi!  that  mwlc^t  blu*lu     Di5Pov^^ 

to  me  irhn  yuu  Rrr,  You  risk  nothing.  F(»ar  ail 
your  j^riefft  into  a  iistcr's  hosom.  Am  1  not  ktud  ? 
Aud  can  I  not  b«  nkut  ? 

Afrf.  H  Alai '  Btil  a  frank  r<?liancp  on  n  gene- 
rous miwtl  is  the  |fri>atc»t  tacriliic  ti>  bo  nflerctl  by 
true  rrpcutaiice,  THis  ♦acrilie*>  I  will  offer.  Did 
you  UBVtr  hfiir— Pardon  m*' — Did  you  never  hear 
^^b!  bow  shucking  it  it  to  uomojik  a  deception, 
which  alone  ha*  r^couimendfd  me  to  your  refpinl  \ 
But  it  m'lst  be  «u,'— Madfiin — Fie,  Adcwidle  !  Do«t 
pride  berrnne  you?  Did  you  pv<v  bear  of  the 
Cauntc^vf  W«ldb<mrg  ? 

Cci«irvt«if,  I  til  ink  i  did  hear,  it  the  ncighfaouriDg 
cvitrt,  f«f  fvich  a  creature.     Sbte  pluugcd  nu  hcnuur* 
[       il>1e  huibaud  into  muery.     She  ntn  ftwty  it,i\k  a 
L      YilUiD. 

^^  Mn.  H.  Bhi?  did  indited.     Do  nr>t  cut  me  from  you. 
^^^  Ofun/cit.  For  Heavcn'i  fake !     You  are— 
^^V  Mfi.  IL  1  am  that  wretch. 

CotiNf^if  Hji  !-^B^gf»nc !  Vol,  she  ia  uofnrtu- 
n«it<» :  fh**  it  unfrir'ndfH  !  Hr?  jmnc^  is  ri*|n-fitanrE 
^llfT  life   tht'  proi>f,      V<  Ae%$ 

prejudirp^  and  Wi  ih«   ^  >iml 

I  avow,  th(*y  do  utit  tf«lv  1.-  ..  -..  ,.,.,.  ,  .,,,  .  .  .<a  in- 
tuit tht*  erring  heart  diat  would  return  to  hor  ?anc- 
tuarii.  Hi«?,  I  benceeli  you,  ri*<?!  My  biisbMnduud 
my  brulhiT  may  furpri»«  u«.  1  promi-ic  tu  be  iitetit 
Mr**  It.  Y('«,  you  will  be  »ilent — But  oh  I  Con- 
tcieuct^  \  ri}n«cii?ueo !  thuu  Qvrcr  wttt  be  &UcaL 
Do  not  cAit  mc  fponi  yt>u. 

Cimntett.  Never  I  Your  lonely  life,  your  filcnt 
»nguiih  and  contntion»  may  at  length  atone  your 
frime.  And  never  shall  you  want  an  ajylum,  where 
your  pen  it*"  nee  mny  lament  your  Iom.  Your  fault 
waa  youth  and  inexperience ;  your  bear!  never  was, 
never  could  be  ctmecrned  in  it* 

Mrt.  H.  Oh  !  apare  me !  My  conicienee  never 
repnjafhe*  me  so  bitterly,  a*  when  t  tnlcb  my  ba*c 
thiHiffhts  iu  search  of  an  excuse  I  No,  nolJimg  can 
palliate  my  giitit ;  and  the  only  jurt  *^>n«otati(ni  iel't 
me,  is  to  Bci^utt  the  mun  I  wtituged^aad  uwu  I  i;;rred 
withuut  a  eau*e  of  Cnir  complaint, 

Coui\Ut:  And  thi*  i*  tht;  mark  of  true  repent- 
ance. \\a%  \  my  friend,  when  superior  tense,  re- 
commended too  by  superior  ch&rm*  of  person,  assail 
a  young,  though  wedde«l— 

Mrt,  H.  Ah  \  not  even  that  mean  excuse  is  left 
me.  fn  <il1  Uiat  merits  admiration^  respert,  and  love, 
Hc'  wai»  'htr  far  l»encaih  my  husband.  But  to  attempt 
to  account  for  my  strange  infatuation— I  auinot 
betf  iL  I  thnnght  my  husband's  manner  grew 
coMer  to  mc.  ' Tis  true  I  knew,  that  his  expen»es, 
lad  Ills  cuntidenoe  in  deceitful  frieods  hud  emhar- 
noMil  bis  meanei,  and  cloude^l  his  ^pirit^ ;  yet  I 
thought  be  denied  me  pleai^ure*  and  amusements 
5till  iwiJHin  nur  reach.  My  vanit>-  was  mortified  1 
Mf  OfuHdeuce  not  courted.  The  serpent  tungue  of 
my  tedneer  promised  every  thing*  But  never  could 
Bficb  argumenu  avail,  till,  a*?i»ted  by  forged  letters, 

^mod  the  treachery  of  a  lervont,  whom  t  most  con* 
"  fidcd  in.  he  f>\e/f  my  belief  that  my  lonl  was  fmlic, 
and  that  all  the  coldness  I  comidained  of  wua  dis|fust 
to  me,  aud  love  for  another ;  all  his  home  rctreuch- 
tnenta  hut  the  means  of  satisfying  a  rival's  luitury. 


Mr$.  H.  LoH^  etougb  to  make  a  sutEcient  peni* 
lence  impox«ihle.      Oh,   what   were  my  sensations  f 
*vhea  the  mi*^t  diiperi^t'd  before  my  eyes  !      I  called 
for  my  hu^^band,  but  in   vain  !— I   lulened  for  the 
prattle  of  my  children,  Init  in  vflinl' 

Couiileu,   [EmLraf^iinif  hrr.]   Mere,  here,  on  Una  ■ 
bost>m   only  shall   your  future   tears   be  shed  ;  tin<t  I 
may  I,  dear  sntfercr,  make   you  agutu  familiar  with 
boju'  1 

Mrt.  ff.  Oh  !  fTOposstble  ! 

Ctimtteu.  Have  yott  never  beard  of  your  chiUken? 

Iffi.  H,  Never. 

Cuunieu,  We  must  endeavour  to  gain  some  ac- 
count of  Oiem-  Wc  must^Hrdd  1  My  hujtbaud  aud 
my  liriJther !  Oh,  my  ptH:»r  brutbor  !  i  had  (juitc  for- 
gotten hiro.  Quiik,  dear  Mm.  Hdlcr,  wipe  your 
cycf.     Let  us  meet  thom^ 

Mrt  H,  Madam,  TJl  follow.  Allow  me  a  moment 
to  compose  myself,— fKii<  Coiint«j»s.]^1  pause  l— 
Oh!     yef*— to    compoise  myself  I     [JromralJy.]    Sh» 
little  thinks  »t  is  but  tii  gain  one  »olirAry  moment  tcsl 
vent  my  soul's  remur»e.     Once,  the  purpose  of  my 
UiiJtettkd  mind  was  self^deiitnictioa.    Heaven  knuwa 
how  I  have  saed  frir  hope  and  resignation.     I  did 
truiit  ray  praver*  were  heard.— Oh !  spiire  me  further . 
lri«l  1     I  feci,  I  feel  my  heart  and  brain  can  bear  nai 
more.  \^iUiU 


ACT  IV. 

SCENE  L—Tkp  Skirtt  of  the  Purk,  JjkUjc,  ^c. 
beftifw, — A  taUn  rpremd  with  Jruitt^  Hfc* 

Fti4NCls  iliictfi'Rfcd  placint^  iht  tuppcr. 
Fta.  I  know  he  love*  to  have  bis  early  supper  ia 
till!  frr.*h  air ;  and,  wbilf  he  sups,  no!  that  1  believe 
any  thing  cnu  amuse  hiui,  yet  I  will  try  my  littli  ^ 
S^voyartl'i  pretty  vuices.  I  have  heard  him  speak 
as  if  he  hod  loved  music.  \^Mu*io  tcithmtL}  Ob,  herft 
they  are. 

Enter  AlHMiTTK    and  CLAVniNK^  playing  £w*  tk^r 
yuitdrs. 
Ann.  To  welcome  mirth  and  hamnless  glee. 
We  rambliug  minstrels,  blithe  and  ff'^c. 
With  song  Che  laughing  hours  beguile, 
Aud  wear  a  never-fading  smile  : 
Where'er  we  roam, 
Wc  find  a  home. 
And  greeting,  to  reward  gur  toiL 
Ctau.  No  anxious  grief*  disturb  our  rest. 
Nor  busy  cares  annoy  our  breast; 
Fearless  wc  sink  in  soft  repose, 
While  night  her  sable  mantle  throws. 
With  grateful  lay, 
Hnil,  rising  day, 
That  ro^y  health  and  peace  bettowt ! 

Duriai;  tAe  »/Kel,  ike  Strangkr  loakt  from  the  iod^- 
window,  and  at  the  ctmclxuian  he  comes  oitf. 


St  a.  What  mummery  is  this  7 

Fra,   I  hoped  it  might  amuse  you,  fir* 

Strtt,  Amuse  me — fool ! 

i-Vtf.  Well  then,  1  wish  to  amuse  myself  a  little. 

Maddened  srilJi  this  conviction,  (^conviction  it  wa*,    I  dou*i  iliink  my  recrcaU'ons  are  fo  very  numerom 

fbr  artiBce  was  most  ingenious  in  its  proof,)    I  left  *      Stra,   That's  true,  my  poor  fellow ;  indeed  th? 

my  childTep     firthcr^huabaad,  to  follow — a  vilhun.     are  ovt.     Let  them  go  on. — FU  lisirn. 

Co*^nt^'*t.  Uut,  with  such  a  heart,  my  friood  could  <  [Retire*  and  titt  dimm. 

not  remain  long  in  her  delusioB  t  |     Fr^  But  to  please  yoo,  my  poor  master,  I  fear  it 
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aait  b«  a  ndder  •tnuL^-Aiiiictte,  hare  yon 
bnt  thete  cheerful  tongi  f 

Jim.  O,  plenty.  If  you  are  doleAiUy  given,  we 
can  be  as  nd  ai  night  I'll  sing  you  an  air  Mrs. 
Hallcr  taught  me^  the  first  year  she  eama  to  the 


fWL  Mrk  HaDer !    I  should  like  to  hear  that 
ilfiii.  I  have  a  silent  sorrow  here, 

A  ffrief  ril  ne'er  impart ; 
It  hreathet  no  ugh,  it  sheds  no  tear, 

Bnt  it  consumes  my  heart 
This  cherish'd  woe,  thk  loved  despair 

My  lot  for  ever  be^ 
8(v  mt  soul's  loid,  the  pangs  I  bear 

Be  never  known  by  tMO ! 
And  when  pale  charaeteit  of  death 
Shall  mark  this  alter'd  cheek. 
When  my  poor  wasted  trembling  breath 

My  life's  last  hope  wouki  speak, 
I  shall  not  ruse  mv  eyes  to  heaven. 

Nor  mcrc^  ask  for  me ; 

My  foul  despairs  to  be  f^igivni, 

Unpardim^d,  love,  by  thee. 

lira.  ISuffriMd  amd  moted.]   Oh !  I  have  heard 

Alt  air  before,  but  'twas  with  other  words.   [Ruef.l 

Frands,  share  our  supper  with  your  friends— I  neea 

none.  [Enten  the  lodge. 

Fnu  So  I  fcared.    Well,  my  pretty  favourites, 

here  are  refreshments.  [Lead*  them  to  the  tabie.] — 

80^  disturbed  again!  Now  wfll  this  gentleman  call 

for  more  music,  and  make  my  master  mad.     Go,  go, 

and  return  when  you  observe  this  man  is  gone.— > 

*^£rvtM<    Arnsttb     and    Clauoinb,    nngiug,"^ 

FiAKCifl  aitt  and  ea(t.]— I  was  in   hopes  that  I 

inight  at  least  eat  my  supper  peaceably  in  the  open 

air ;  but  they  follow  at  our  heels  like  blood-hounds. 

Enter  Baron  fiom  gatei. 
Bar,    My  good  friend,   I  must  vpeak  to  your 


[O/fir*  money.]  There !  Announce  1 
Want  no  money. 


Frm,  Can't  serve  you. 

Bar,  Why  not  ? 

Fro,  It's  forbidden. 

Bar, 

Fro.  want  no  money. 

Bar,  Well,  only  announce  me  then. 

Fro.  [jRutM.]  I  will  announce  vou,  sir;  but  it 
won't  avail !  1  shall  be  abused,  and  you  rejected. 
However,  we  can  but  try.  [Going. 

Bar,  I  only  ask  half  a  minute.  [Francis  goet 
into  the  lodge.!  But  when  he  comet,  how  am  I  to 
treat  him  ?  1  never  pncountercd  a  misanthrope 
before.  1  have  beard  of  instructions  as  to  conduct 
in  society ;  but  how  I  am  to  behave  towards  a  being 
who  loathes  the  whole  world,  and  his  own  existence, 
I  have  never  learned. 

Enter  the  Stra  kgkr  from  lodge, 

Sira,  Now;  what's  your  wiU? 

Bar,  I  bcff  pardon,  sir,  {oT^^[Suddenlg  recogniu 
■^  Asm,  J^^^aarles . 

Stm.  Steinfort  \  [  They  embrace. 

Bar.  Is  it  really  yon,  my  dear  friend  f 

Stra,  Itifc 

Bar,  Merciful  heavens !  How  you  are  alter'd ! 

fitre.  The  hand  of  misery  lies  heavy  on  me.-*But 
iMm  came  yon  here?    What  want  youf 

Bm.  Strange  1  Here  was  I  ruminating  how  to 
address  this  mysterious  reckise:  he  appears,  and 
Tnoves  to  be  my  old  and  dearest  friend. 

Sfro.  Then  yoa  wan  not  in  MaMh  id  mt,  nor 
kiMw  that  I  lived  heraf 


Bar.  As  little  as  I  know  who  lives  on  the  1 
of  Caucasus.  You  this  morning  saved  the  life  of 
mj  brother  in-law's  only  son :  a  grateftil  fiunilj 
wishes  to  behold  you  in  its  circle.  You  refused  my 
sister's  messenger ;  therefore,  to  give  more  weigik 
to  the  invitation,  I  was  deputed  to  be  the  bearer  of 
it  And  thus  has  iMrtune  restored  to  me  a  friend, 
whetm  my  heart  has  so  long  missed,  and  when  my 
heart  just  now  so  much  requires. 

Strm.  Yes,  I  am  your  friend ;  your  sincere  friend. 
Yon  are  a  tma  nsan :  an  uncommon  man.  Towards 
voomyhaaitisatillthasaaM.  Butifthiii 
be  of  any  vahM  to  yom  goi  leave  ] 
no  more. 

Bmr.  SUy  1  AU  that  I  see  and  hearof  yen  is  in- 
explicable.  'Tis  you;  but  these^  alasl  are  noi  tha 
featurea  which  anee  enchanted  every  frmalc  boeoa^ 
beamed  gaiety  through  all  society,  and  won  your 
frienda  h^bre  your  lips  were  opened !  Why  do  yon 
avert  your  lace  ?  Is  the  sight  of  a  ftriend  heeomo 
hateftil  ?  Or,  do  you  feat  that  I  sfionld  read  in  your 
eye  what  passes  in  your  soul  ?  Where  is  that  open 
look  of  we,  which  at  once  penetrated  into  every 
heart,  and  revealed  your  own  ? 

Strm.  [With  afperity.1  My  look  panetrate  into 
every  heart!— Ha!  ha!  ha! 

Bmr.  Oh,  heavens  1  Bather  may  I  never  hear  you 
langh,  than  in  such  a  tone !— For  heaven's  sake, 
tell  me,  Charles !  tell  me,  I  ooignra  you,  what  has 
happened  to  you? 

Am,  Things  that  happen  ever?  day ;  occurrences 
heard  of  in  every  street.  Steinfort,  if  1  am  noi  to 
hate  you,  ask  me  not  another  question.  If  I  am  to 
love  you,  leave  me. 

Bmr.  Oh,  Charks!  awake  the  foded  ideas  of  past 
joys.  Feel,  that  a  friend  is  near.  BecoUect  the 
days  we  passed  in  Hungary,  when  we  wandered  arm- 
iu-arm  upon  the  banks  of  the  Danube,  while  nature 
opened  our  hearts,  and  made  us  enamoored  of  bene- 
volence and  friendship.  In  those  blessed  momenU 
you  gave  mc  this  seal  as  a  pledge  of  your  regard. 
Do  you  remember  it  ? 

Stra.  Yes. 

Bar.  Am  I  since  that  time  become  less  worthy  of 
your  confidence  ? 

Stra.  No? 

Bar.  Charles !  it  grieves  me  that  I  am  thus  com> 
polled  to  enfoR'e  my  rights  upon  you.  Do  you  know 
this  scar  ? 

Stra.  Comrade !  Friend !  It  received  and  iw> 
sisted  the  stroke  aimed  at  my  life.  I  have  not  for- 
gotten it  You  knew  not  what  a  present  you  thaa 
made  me. 

Bmr.  Speak  then,  1  beseech  you. 

Stra    Vou  cannot  help  mc. 

Bar.  Then  I  can  mourn  with  you. 

Slra,  That  I  hate.     Besides,  I  cannot  weep. 

Bar,  Then  give  me  words  instead  of  tears.  Both 
relieve  the  heart. 

•Stra.  Relieve  the  heart !  My  heart  is  like  a  close- 
shut  sepulchre.  Let  what  is  within  it  moulder  and 
decay.  Why,  why  open  the  wretched  charnel-faoose 
to  spread  a  pestilence  around  ? 

Bar.  How  horrid  are  }'Dur  looks;  For  shame !  A 
man  like  you  thus  to  crouch  beneath  the  chance  of 
fortune ! 

Stra»  Steinfort !  I  did  think,  that  the  opinion  of 
all  mankind  was  alike  indifferent  to  me  ;  but  I  feel 
that  it  IS  not  so.  My  friend,  you  shall  not  quit  me 
without  learning  how  I  have  been  robbcti  o(  every 
joy  which  life  afforded.  Listen  ;  much  misery  may 
be  contained  in  a  few  words.     Attracted  by  my 
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J,  I  qoiUed  \m  *Jid  the  iervicc.  Whmt  i      Str^.  I !  my  dear  StMufort  t 
tiltatin^  piciiire*  did  I  form  of  fi  life  enniloywi  ia        Bar.  The  buppineM  or  mi»crv  of  your  friend  de- 
iitipmvmg^  socit'ty,  »ni  diffusing  hajniincjs !    I  fixed    p«nd*  uiwu  il.    Vll  contrive  tliat  yoa  iholl  »peak  to 
<  b^'  my  ftbod««     All  went  on  admirably,    her  ftlutit.-.     Will  you? 

I  irU.     At  IcngUip  too,  I  fi>uii4  a  wife;'* 

i..  ..^, ,  ,..i,ucc;il  crvMur<*,  scare*  lixtcen  yejin  of 
agf,  iJh !  how  I  loifc^l  her  !  She  borv  tor  a  sou 
iind  A  (UguhtiT.  B^i^h  wprc  cudow^d  by  nature 
Hith  iKu  bcAitty  (if  tbrir  mother.  Ask  mc  tM>t  havr  I 
k'Vfd  iny  wife  ittid  rhildrfit  1   Yes;   iKeti,  then  I  was 


you 


I  yon  lA  tmuiy  a 


fi'iillv  hap['v  '  t*  f  ^,>  eve*,)  lUl  a  lear!  I 
*ttul'I  not  il  1  iL     Welc*mio,  old  fnrtidii ! 

IVas  lou^  "  krit>\iu  wcti  otbi  r.  Well; 

my  »tMTy  i^  Hqc  of  luy  fiiendj«  for 

*ht>tn  I  hn  I  .,  lrfachcrou*ly  lost  mo 

moro  tU»u  i.  -in.-,     TbiA  hurt  mc.     I  was 

obliged   to  IV   expfiuc*.      runtr'tLtinetU 

UceU^butli'  ^-    'tim.      Auolhrr  ' '- 

«  villain  1   (  M^hcd   h(u> 

whom  I  Uau  ^^  uicaiis,  ou 

by  my  tutcrti«t;  lliu  tUu4!  H*4liice4  luy  wil«%  Mtd 
Ixjre  li*r  from  mt  TcU  mc^  sir.  is  *hii  Miotigh  lo 
justify  my  hiOivd  of  mmnkind,  mid  f    "  -odu^ 

•ion   (nam   the   worMN— Kings,    1.  ^\  or 

puilt,  can    but   imjiruou   me,  or  lii.  iU,r,  O 

Uod  -  O  God  1  Oh  1  what  arc  chAtux  or  death  com- 
tiai^  lo  the  tortures  of  a  deceived  }ct  doting 
ou^baad ! 

Bttr.  To  lament  the  loot  of  a  liiidUjcii  wife  is  mad- 
ttras. 

StftL   Cskil  it  what  you  plcim     lay   wlu4 
plftM*— I  love  her  iliU/ 
ifar.  And  where  ift  ihe  ? 
J^'/ra.  I  know  not,  »or  do  1  wish  Ia  knov. 
Jfar,  And  your  children  f 
Stra,  I  left  them  at  a  sbmU  lows  tianl  by. 
//ctr.  Hut  why  did   you  not  koM  your  ehilditn 
with  you  f  They  would  hate  ■imwii  yon  la 
dreary  hour. 

iitfu,  AmuM^d  mt  I  Oh,  ynt  I  while  their  b'k#oe^$ 
to  their  mother  shotd^i  irviary  huur  remiod  ta6  of  uxr 
]MiM  hapinaeis !  No.  Foe  thrv*  yi«f«  J  h«lrt  a«?eV 
■••a  Item.  1  hate  that  asy  hmmo.  «9Mti««  should 
ba  near  me,  young  or  old!  'llad  noC  ridioakmi hahil 
madn  a  senrant  ttec«iii»r}%  I  ihottld  neter  hare  cn- 
Mc«4  haai|  tiMiigh  he  is  aollh*  »<0T9t  anonip  the 

0air.  &u«h   too   often  u»   tho  consequeDces  of 
gftni  alliances*    Therefore^  Charies,  I  haw  resolved 
to  uke  a  wife  from  a  lower  laiik  of  lifo. 
Stra,  You  marry ! 

Bar,   Vou  siiall  see  her«      Sho  is  ia    tht  hooie 
where  you  arc  e^ipected*     Come  with  me. 
Sttn,  What !  i  mix  again  witii  the  world  t 
f  Bmr,  To  di»  a  fGOoroHi  BctioA  without  requiring 
ikt    t>   itiible  and  pnii«c worthy.     But  ao  obsti- 
hI  those  thanks,  as  to  make  the  kind- 
(11,  15  affectation. 
Lt.Jive  mp !  leave  met  Every  one  trie*  to 
m  a  circle  ef  vhicb  he  may  be  the  centre.     So  do 
(as  there  rcmai&jf  a  bird  in  these  woods 
Tisiog  tun  with  its  meUMlyt   I  thall 
r  soctrty. 
Do  at  you  please  to-moiTOw;  bat  ^iveme 
r  company  Um  eienlmr. 
Utrm,  No! 

\Bar.  Not  though  it  were  in  your  power,  by  this 
l|rle  visit,  to  secure  the  happtoesi  of  your  mend 
life  f 

Ha  I  Then  I  murt.— But  how  ? 

aJmU  «ue  in  my  bahalf  to  Mra.  HiUer. 
t&leat  of  penaoML. 


I  you? 

Stra.  I  will ;  but  upon  one  condidaa. 

Bar.  Name  it. 

Strn,  That  you  allow  ma  to  bt  g^&a  to^morron^ 
and  not  endfavour  to  detaia  ma. 

Bar.  Gol  Whither? 

AVrct.  Ko  matter.  Promisa  thia,  at  I  will  nat 
eome. 

Hur.  Welt  1  do  promise.     Coma. 

*Vlrti.  I  have  dircclious  to  give  m*  aenrant. 

Bm*  In  half  an  hour*  tlivti,  we  stiall  expect  yov. 
Remember,  you  have  given  your  word. 

Sha,  I  have.  [EjtitDAktjnthfmtfh gate.]  Francis! 
Francis ! 

Entef  FRANCt*/row  Wi^e. 
Stra.  Whv  arc  you  oat  of  the  way  ? 
Fra.  Sir,  I  came  when  1  heard  you  colL 
iScra.  I  shall  leave  this  place  to-morrow. 
fra.  With  all  my  hearL 
Stra.  Perhaps  to  go  into  another  land. 
Fra.  With  all  my  heart  again. 
Stra,  Perhaps  into  another  quarter  of  the  i 
Fra.  With  all  my  heart  ftilL    Into  which <}U 
Stro.  Wherever  heaven  directs!     Away  J   away! 
from  Europe  I     From  this  cultivated  mortil  laiorei ! 
Do  you  bear,  Francis  ?  To-morrow,  early. 

Frti-  Very  welL  [Goinff, 

Stra.  Come  here,  come  here  fint,  I  have  an 
emmd  fur  you.  Hire  that  carnage  in  the  village  ; 
drive  lo  the  town  hard  by ;  you  may  be  Iwick  by 
liUD-eet.  I  shall  give  you  a  letter  to  a  widow  who 
lives  there*  With  her  you  wiU  lind  two  children. ' 
They  are  mine. 

Fra.  [AjttoHiihed.]  Your  children,  »ir  ? 
Stra,  'I'ake  them  and  bring  them  hither, 
Frw,   Your  children,  sir? 
StroL  Yes,  mine!  U  it  so  very  laconceiTable ? 
FrtL  Thai  I  should  have  been  three  years  in  youf 
•errice,  and  never  have  beard  them  mentioned,  is 
somewhat  strange. 

Stra.  Pfihaw'.  Bbjckheadl— 

Fra.  You  have  been  marned,  then  ? 

Stra,  Well— go,  go,  and  prepare  for  our  jouroey» 

Fru.  That  1  can  do  in  five  minutes.  [(^htna, 

Stra,  I  shall  come  and  write  the  letter  diretttlv. 

Fra.  Very  well,  sir*  [kfit, 

Stra.  Yea,  I'll  take  them  with  me.    Pll  accustom 

myself  to  the  sight  of  them.     The  innocents  !  they 

thall  not  be  poisoue<l  by  the  rcjinements  of  society. 

Rather  let  them  hunt     '  '    tv  sustenance  upofL 

some  desert  island  wji  v<r  and  arrow;  or 

creep,  like   lorj>id   Hul....:  ,  ,  uato  a  corner,  and 

stare  at  each  other.     Fool  that  I  was,  to  be  prevailed 

upon  once  more  to  exhibit  myself  among  these  apes  l 

What  a  ridiculous  figure  shall  I  make  !    And  in  tha 

character  of  a  suitor  too  !    He  cannot  be  serious  t 

'Tii  but  iomo  friendly  artifice  to  draw  me  from  my 

solitude.     Why  did  I  promise  him  ?    Yet,  my  snt 

ferings  have  beeti  many ;  and,  to  oblige  a  mendt 

why  should  T  hesitate  to  add  another  painfull  hour 

to  the  wretched  calendar  of  my  life  !   til  go,  I'll  go. 

[Bjtit  tnis  iodjfe. 

SCENE  IL*-ne  AnH^ckmmhtr, 

Ent€r  CiiaKLOTTS. 

Char,  No,  indeed,  my   lady !    If  you  choose  to 
Wry  juutaclf  b  the  countr) ,  I  shall  like  my  leave. 
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[Act  it. 


I  «m  not  calculated  for  a,  cQuatry  life.    Aod,  to  $tim 
lip  ttilj  whem  I  tMiik  of  thM  Mts!  Ilallcti — ^^- 
Enler  SoLQUOtr. 

£0^.  WhM  of  Ite.  HaOcr,  my  i«ect  mm  T 

Char.  Why,  Mr.  SoloaajOR,  wfcw  b  Mr*.  Htller  ? 
Tnu  know  «v«r7  tliiaf ;  you  beiu-  every  thing. 

Sy/,  I  hiiTe  rdccim  na  letteci  from  any  pftrt  of 
Buroi^e  on  the  lul^ect,  iqim. 

CAar,  Bui  wJui  u  to  hUmef  Tbc  Count  and 
Couiitei«p  Sb«  dui«  vith  tkcia  ;  Aud  at  tbj«  T^ry 
roofneat  ti  diiokmf  tea  with  tbeiD*    Ii  thb  proper  ? 

&af.  Bj  so  meuu. 

C4ar.  tlhould  uot  a  Coutit  md  CotuitMi,  iB  «U 
their  letkua,  ^ow  m  pvo^^  degree  of  pride  and 
pompoiHyF 

SdL  To  he  mre  !  To  be  mrt,  th^y  should  1 

€Skar.  No,  I  wuu't  mbimt  to  iL  Pll  tell  her 
ladythm,  mh^tt  I  Artu  her  to-mofroW|  that  «ilher 
Urt.  Haiier  or  I  muit  quit  the  houfCi 

SaL  [Sfivinff  th*  BAMQji*]  St! 
£ttt*r  BiLBciif, 

^ar.  Didji't  t  heoi'  Mri«<  Haller*«  name  here  f 

Biff,  Charlotte,  teH  luy  (isier  1  wwU  to  eoe  het  at 
«oon  as  the  t«a#-table  i8  remuvcd^ 

Char,  Either  ihe  or  I  go,  that  I'm  determined. 

Bur,  itmy  I  a»k  what  it  wai  you  were  saTiug  f 

SbI^  Why,  pleaie  your  Uonourubk  Loroihipj  wo 
l^ero  talking  hore  and  thorc'^thjs  and  that — ^ 

Bar*  1  diincMt  hegiu  to  lUip^ct  iouic  Mecrct. 

SoL  Secret !  Heufea  forbid !  Merty  on  u* !  No ! 
I  fthauld  have  had  letieri  on  the  lubjef^l  if  iher«  had 
li«eu  a  *9er«ti 

Bar:,  Well  thcQ^  since  tt  wa«  no  teciet,  I  prevume 
I  may  know  your  couvcrpation. 

So*.  You  d{i  uf  great  htmour,  my  lord.  Why^ 
then,  at  first,  we  wer<?  uiakiug  a  few  common^place 
obfiervation&  Mua  Charlottt:  pL^markt^d  we  had  all 
our  faults*  I  iaid,  *^  Yet,"  Saun  ulti-r^  I  reuMirked 
that  the  beat  pcriom  in  the  wurld  wcm  nut  Vtithout 
their  wcILknc^uet.     She  uid,  *'  Veii/' 

Bar.  It  you  Tsfeired  to  Bin.  Kalkr*f  faiilU  and 
weakttestci,  1  am  deiiroui  to  bear  m^fn. 

S0L  Sure  eboiigh,  iir»  Mrt.  HuUcriB  ao  cx.cellenL 
wonoau  ;  but  ibe^i  oot  an  angel,  for  all  that.  I  em 
an  old  tiitblul  tervont  to  bii  Excclletiev  the  Coiint^ 
and  therefore  it  ii  my  duty  to  cpeuk  wbi:a  uxkY  tMug 
U  done  diiadTintagtsou*  to  hit  ititere«L 

^r.  WeU! 

Soi,  For  iiudanee,  now;  hii  Esteellca^'y  may 
think  he  hai  at  leut  lome  icorc  of  duieuf  of  ibc  old 
aU-iuid- twenty  hock,  Alcriy  on  n£  '  There  urc  not 
ten  do£eu  bolilei  IcfL;  and  not  a  drop  ba«  gone 
down  my  throat,  1^11 1 wear. 

Bar.  \&miling,\  Mn.  Holler  hoi  not  drauk  it,  I 
auppooe? 

Soi.  Not  the  hettelf^  far  she  nei'er  drinki  wine. 
But  if  any  body  he  ill  In  the  village,  any  poor  woman 
lyiug-in,  11  way  goes  a  huiUe  of  tne  (ijEHmd^tweoty  I 
1  DO ume ruble  are  the  limrf  tJiat  I've  repnivcd  her; 
hut  ibe  alwavi  aoiwera  me  inappiAhly,  thai  ihe  will 
fee  rcijtoiisible  for  it- 

Bar,  Su  will  I,  Mr.  Solomon. 

£at  Oh !  With  all  ttif  heart,  your  Honourable 
Lordabip.  It  mak«i  no  <liffereuee  to  me.  I  had  the 
cara  of  the  cellar  twenty  year*,  and  <an  mfely  take 
my  oath,  thai  I  never  gave  tlie  pcwc  a  tingle  drop  in 
Ike  whole  conr*«  of  my  Life^ 

Bar^  linw  extraordinary  ia  thii  woman ! 

SoL  Extroocdinary  I    one  can  make  nothing  of 


bcr.  To*day,  the  Ticar^a  wife  is  not  good  enough 
for  her.  Ti>-morrow,  you  may  tee  her  aitting  with 
all  the  women  of  the  Tillage.  To  be  lure,  ahe  and  I 
agree  pretty  well ;  for,  between  me  and  yoor 
Honourable  Lordship,  abe  has  cait  an  t^y;  upon  my 
aon  Peter, 

Bar.  Hof  eheF 

Strf.  Yei— Petei'f  no  fool,  I  aiauie  yon.  The 
sebool-matter  ii  teaehing  him  to  vtita.  Would 
yonr  Hononrshle  Lordihip  pleato  to  ace  a  specimen  f 
ril  go  for  hia  copybook.  He  maket  hia  pot-hookt 
capitally. 

Bar,  Another  time^  another  time.  Good  bye  for 
the  pteaent,  Mr.  Solomon.  [So  to  HON  hmtu,]  Good 
day*  Mr.  Solomon. 

SaL  Y'our  Honourahle  Lordahip't  mott  obedient 
aervant 

Bar.  Btr.  Solomon,  I  wish  to  he  alone. 

SoL  Ai  your  lordehip  commaoda.  If  the  time 
should  seem  long  in  my  abience.  and  your  tortUbip 
wiihai  to  bear  the  newest  newt  from  the  aeat  of  war, 
f  on  Dflcd  only  «end  for  old  Solomon.  I  have  letterv 
Rtim  Liwhorn,  Cape  Horn,  and  erery  kuown  part 
of  the  huitable  glibe.  [KiiL 

Bur^  Tedious  old  foul  l  Yet  hold.  DJd  he  not 
•peak  ia  praise  of  Mrs.  HaUer?  Pardoned  he  hIa 
rage  for  newi  and  politics. 

Enter  CouMTXSi. 
Well,  lister,  have  you  apoken  to  her  f 

Ccwafesf.  I  have  x  and  if  you  do  not  iteer  for 
anoibor  baren,  you  will  he  doomed  tn  dove  upon 
the  ocean  for  ever* 

Bar,  Ii  ahe  married  f 

Cvumtau.  I  don*t  know. 

Bar.  ts  the  of  a  good  Ikniily  t 

C&tifa^v,  I  can't  tell« 

Bar,  Does  ihe  dislike  pe  f 

Ct^uuttu.  Excuse  my  making  a  reply, 

Bar.  I  thank  you  for  vour  siaterly  affection^  and 
the  eaplieitneM  of  your  communicatious.  Luckily, 
I  placed  little  reliance  on  either ;  and  have  ^nd  a 
friend,  who  will  save  your  kdyahip  all  further 
trouble. 

CoM»i*i«.  A  friend ! 

J  jr.  Yes*  The  Sitanger,  who  saved  your  ton'* 
life  this  mom  log,  proves  to  be  my  inliffiate  friend. 

Omntfu.  What's  bit  name  f 

Bitr*  1  doa't  know. 

tUmntetM.  1$  he  of  good  family  f 

Bar,  !  catt't  tell. 

CbNRtesf,  WiU  he  come  bitberT 

Bar,  Excuse  my  making  a  rcply^ 

CattnttM.  W^ll,  the  rotortis  fair^^but  intufferablo. 

Bar,  Yqvi  can't  object  to  tbe  Da  Capo  of  your  own 
composition. 

EftJtff  CorisT  and  Mr«.  Halli^h. 

C&anf,  55tiuiid* !  do  you  think  I  am  Xeno^atei : 
or  like  the  poor  fultan  with  marble  legs  f  Tbero 
vou  leave  nie  tiit-A-ieU  with  Mrs.  H alien  as  if  my 
beart  nere  a  mere  ftint  So  you  prevailed,  brother. 
Thf  Stranger  will  come  thetij  it  scL*ms. 

JB*ir.  I  expect  him  every  minute. 

CitanU  I'm  glad  to  h(?ar  it.  One  cnmpanion 
more,  however.  In  the  t-ountry,  we  utvi^r  can  hav« 
too  mauT, 

Bar,  iThii  gentleman  will  not  exactly  be  an  ad- 
dition to  your  circle,  for  he  leaves  thi*  t>lafii  to-- 
morrow. 

Cffunf.  But  he  won't,  I  think.  Naw,  Lady  Win- 
tenen,  summon  all  your  rbmos.  There  it  no  art  in 
conquering  ua  poor  daTili ;  but  this  strange  man. 
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whu  doei   not  cm  re  a  iluit  fur  yud  lUl  to^riker,  is 
wottk  ymr  eifnru.    Try  your  »kiU.    I  toAii't  be 

Ccnint«tc.  I  tllow  the  conoucft  to  be  wortli  the 
tfoub>.  But  what  Mrs.  Haficr  bas  c<H  beeo  «bte 
t^  «lft«vt  ia  three  mt^nlJUj  ought  not  to  b«  attempted 
by  Tiic. 

\frt,  H,  Oh.  tnftdAmf  he  bnj  given  me  no  opjior* 
tuuit)  uf  tr^iuf^  the  force  of  tny  charms^  for  1  aftve 
lif vcf  o«fe  liJippt* Dfdi  to  *ce  htm. 

Cuttnt.  Thru  he's  ft  blockhead  ;  and  you  an  idler. 

SitL  [H'uhvut]  ThiJway,  lir!  Thit  way ! 
Enter  SoLOMON. 

SttL  The  Stranger  begs  leave  to  have  the  honotir^ 

Ciifunt,  Weicomc  \  Welcoinc  1  [  Uhiu  to  meet  the 
STHAMi<lL»c»  u^hiun  he  cvtpiHCta  in  hv  the  hawL^  My 
•  Jcar  sir— >Ladv  Wiutcrseu — Mr».  HitUer^— 

[Mr«.     HAKI-JkU,     at     »cKffi      (ti     r^tf     MNtt     the 

SritAN6EA«  thricht  and  awoutn   in  the  aunt 

itftkv  Baro.m.     The  SiRANOBa  coMtt  a  tovk 

^^^  at  Aer,  and  ruthet  oul*     The  Bakon   end 

^^M  Cot^TKSt  hmir  5irs.  Uallbk  itffl  JvHntwed 

^^^^^^  Ity  rAc  Cot'KT. 


action^^^ 


ACT  V. 

SCENE  L^Tkt  Anti-^hamUr, 


Ent0r  Bar  OK 
^  Bor.  Oh  I  deceitful  hope !  Thou  phantom  of 
future  happincsi.  To  thee  have  I  £trcUhi-ti  out  my 
arm ».  a  oil  thou  hail  vanished  itilo  air!  Wretched 
Steiiifctrt !  The  myttery  if  solved.  She  is  the  wife 
of  my  frieud !  I  cannot  mytelf  be  happy ;  but  1 
Hit  V  be  able  to  reunite  two  lovely  souLi 

vl  ale  has  tevered.     Hal  they  are  ho  re* 

'       1  Li —  I ;  i^^-c  it  iuftantly. 

I  ffiltfrCouNTKSS  dftii  Mrf.  flALtCR. 

^^H^  CovHtea.  Into  the  garden,  my  dear  friend  !     Into 

t^^tMfB   ff.  I  am  quite  well.     Do  not  alarm  your 

r      mIvca  on  mv  account. 

I  Bar,  ^laoam,  pardon  my  intruilnn ;  but  to  tote  a 

'       moment   may  be   fataL      He  uieani   ti)   ctuit   Ihe 

i      country  to-morrow.     We  mutt  devise  means  to  re- 

I       concilo  you  to— the  Stranger. 

I  Me,.  H.  Huw,  my  lord:     You  •ecm  acquainted 

with  my  history  ? 
I  i?ar/  I  am.  '  Waldbourg  has  been  my  friend  ever 

•ince  we  were  hovf.     We  *ervod  tuji^'ther  from  the 
I       rank   of  cadet-    *  We   have   been  ^e[>arated   seven 

vear*.     Chance  brought  us  thin  day  together^  and 
I       kis  hearl  w*»  oj»en  to  me. 
I  Mfu  H.  How  do  1  feel   what  it  is  to  be  in  the 

£rei»ence  of  an  honest  man,  when  I  dare  not  meet 
if  eye. 

Bar,  If  iincere  repentance,  if  year*  without  re- 
proach, do  not  give  us  a  title  to  man's  forgiveness, 
what  must  we  cx^*cct  hereafter?  Ko,  lovely  p«nt< 
tent  f  vuur  conttilinn  u  complute.  Error  ^r  a 
moment  wretted  ftt»m  slumberiug  virtue  iho  domi- 
aioQ  of  vour  heart :  but  she  awoke,  aud,  with  a  took, 
banifbetll  her  enemy  for  ever  I  know  rav  friend. 
Ho  has  the  iii nuus^  of  a  man ;  but^  with  it,  the 
p*ntlett  feeling*  of  your  «ex.  I  batten  to  him» 
With  the  lire  i»f  pure'disiotercsted  friendship  will  I 
I      enter  on  this  ^ork;  that  when  I  look  bock  upon, 


my  paat  life,  I  may  derive  f^m  thii  good  action 
I  cunsolatioQ  in  disappointmentf  and  even  reiiirnation 
in  despair.  \GiM»^, 

Mr$.  M  Oh,  stay !    What  would  you  do  ?     No  ! 

I  never !     My  hiisband^a  honour  it  lacred  to  me.     t 

love  him  unutterably;  but  never,  never  can    I  be 

;  hi*  wife  again  ;  even  if  he  were  generous  enough  to 

'  pardon  me. 

!      Bar.  Madam!  Can  you,  Count esA,  be  serious? 
I      Mrt.  H.  Not  that  title,  I  beseech  you  1    I  am  not 
a  child  who  wt«hci  to  avoid  ilrscrved   pinitshmcnl 
What  were  my  penitence,  if!  hoped  ndvanU4,'0  frtit 
it  beyond  the  cou»ciout!ness  of  atonement  for  past 
offence  ? 

Counleir,  But  if  your  husband  himfelf  ?-^ 

Afri.  i£  Oh  !  he  will  not !  he  cannot !  And  lf*t 
him  rest  assured  I  never  would  rcphice  my  honour 
at  the  expeniie  of  hi*. 

Bar.   He  still  loves  you. 

iff*.  H.  Loves  me!'  Then  he  must  no! — No — ^hc 
must  imiify  his  heart  from  a  wcakncfi  which  would 
degrade  him  ! 

Bar,  Incomparable  woman  !  I  go  to  m}'  friend — 
perhaps,  for  the  last  time  I  Have  you  not  cue  wuid 
to  tend  him  ? 

Mra.  H  Yes,  I  have  two  requests  to  make.  Often 
when,  in  execss  of  grief,  I  have  despaired  of  cverv 
coii.solation,  I  have  th»»ught  I  should  be  easier  if  I 
Tiiighl  behold  my  husb,uid  oucc  agaiUt  acknowledge 
my  injustice  to  him,  and  take  a  gentk'  leave  of  hito. 
fur  ever.  This,  therefore,  is  my  lirst  re*jue»t' — i 
conversation  fur  a  few  phort  minutes,  if  ho  dcu  «  iii>C 
quite  abhor  the  sight  of  me.  My  fecond  request  i 
— Oh — not  to  ace,  but  to  hear  »ome  account  of  my 
poor  children. 

Bar.  If  humanity  and  friendship  can  avaDj  he 
will  not  for  a  moment  delay  your  wishei. 

CimMetM,   Heaven  be  with  you  I 

3fr#.  //.  And  my  pray  era.  [Eiil  Baaon. 

Counteu*  Come^  my  friend,  come  into  the  adr, 
till  he  returns  with  hope  and  consolation. 

Mr»,  U.  Oh,  my  heart !  how  art  thou  afHicted ! 
My  husband  \  My  little  ones  !  Past  joys  and  future 
feurs.— UK  dearest  madam,  there  are  moments  in 
which  we  live  yean.  Moments  which  steal  the  rosev 
from  the  check  of  health,  and  plough  deep  furruwa 
in  the  brow  of  youth. 

Ctmntttt,  Banish  thcEe  sad  reflect  ions.  Cottle, 
let  us  walk.  The  sim  will  set  soon;  let  naturc'f 
beauties  dissipate  anxiety. 

Mrs,  if.  AJasi  Yes,  the  setting  sun  is  a  proper 
scene  for  me. 

CovLntca,   Nevtr  fbifet  s  morning  will  succeed. 

[Et€tltit 


SCENE  Ih^The  Skirt*  of  the  Park,  Lodijt,  S^-c. 

Enter  BsaoN,  /rwm  gattt. 
Bar.  On  earth  there  i*  but  one  such  pair.  Tliey 
shall  not  bo  piuted.  Yet  what  I  have  undertaken 
is  Dot  t<i  easy  as  I  at  first  hoped.  What  cu»  I 
answer  when  be  a«kf  me,  whether  1  would  persuade  j 
him  to  renounce  his  character,  and  becuiiic  tlie  de- 
rision of  society  7  For  he  is  right :  a  faith tosin  "i^ifc 
is  a  dishonour!  and  to  forgive  ncr»  is  t«  share  her 
shame.  What  though  Adelaide  may  t>e  uu  eice[>- 
liuu;  a  yuuiig  deluded  girl^  who  has  so  long  aud  m 
sincerely  repented;  yet  what  cares  an  itufecling 
orld  fur  thii  ?  The  world!  He  has  quitted  it 
'Tis  evident  he  loves  her  still;  and  upon  this  assur- 
ance builds  my  sauguine  Kcart  the  hope  of  a  happy 
lermiuatioQ  to  an  honest  cnlerpri»«. 
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lAcT  V. 


EnUr  Fbancis  wUh  two  Childrvn,  William  and 
Amslia. 

Fro,  Come  along  my  pretty  one»— come. 

nVL  Isitlartohomef 

Fro,  Ko,  we  iludl  be  there  directly  now. 

Bar.  Ho\d !  Wlioee  chOdzea  we  theter 

Pro.  My  mmfter'a. 

WilL  Ifthatmy&tlkerf 

Bar.  It  darti  like  lightning  through  my  brain.  A 
word  with  you.  I  luiow,  yon  love  your  master. 
Strange  things  haye  happened  here.  Your  nasler 
has  found  his  wife  again. 

Fra.  Indeed!    Glad  to  hear  it 

Bar.  Mrs.  Haller— 

Fra.  U  she  his  wife  ?    Still  more  glad  to  hear  it 

Bar.  But  he  is  determined  to  go  from  her. 

Fra.  Oh! 

Bar.  We  must  try  to  prevent  it 

Fra.  Surely.     • 

Bar.  The  unexpected  i^pearance  of  the  children 
may  perhaps  assist  us. 

Fra.  How  so  ? 

Bar.  Hide  yours^f  with  them  in  that  hut.  Be- 
fore a  quarter  of  an  how  is  passed  you  shall  know 


Fra.  But» 

Bar.  Mo  more  qiMstioii%  I  entraat  jon.  Time  is 
preeiotts. 

Fro.  Well,  well :  queitianf  nt  not  nsdi  in  my 
wm2N    Come,  children. 

Ins.  Why,  I  fliooghi  you  told  me  I  ahoold  s« 
my  fhtherf 

'Fra.  So  you  shall,  my  dear.    Come,  miMMpeti. 

[Oo«f  into  tko  kui  with  tha  ChildiMt 

Bar.  Excellent!  I  promise  myself  much  from 
this  little  artifice.  If  the  mUd  look  of  the  motker 
fails,  the  innocent  miles  of  these  his  own  children 
will  surely  find  the  way  to  his  heart.  [Tavt  at  tke 
lodge  door;  tke  Stramosh  comm  oui. J  Cnarles,  I 
wish  you  joy. 

Stra.  Of  what? 

Bar.  You  haye  found  her  again. 

Stra.  Show  a  bankrupt  the  treasure  which  he 
once  possessed,  and  then  congratulate  him  on  the 
amount ! 

Bar.  Why  not,  if  it  be  in  your  power  to  retrieve 
the  whole  ? 

Stra.  I  understand  you:  you  are  a  negociator 
from  my  wife.     It  won't  avail. 

Bar.  'Learn  to  know  your  wife  better.  Yes,  I  am 
a  messenger  from  her ;  but  without  power  to  treat 
She,  who  loves  you  unutterably,  who  without  you 
never  can  be  ha^pv,  renounces  your  forgiveness ; 
because,  as  she  thinlcs,  your  houoor  is  incompatible 
with  sv.h  a  weakness. 

Stra.  I'shaw  !  I  am  not  to  be  caught 

Bar.  Charles !  consider  well— 

Stra.  Steinfort,  let  me  explain  all  this.  I  have 
lived  hero  four  months.  .  Adelaide  knew  it 

Bar.  Knew  it !  She  never  saw  you  till  to-day. 

Stra.  That  you  may  make  fools  believe.  Hear 
further :  she  knows  too,  that  I  am  not  a  common 
sort  of  man;  that  my  heart  is  not  to  be  attacked  in 
the  usual  manner.  She,  therefore,  framed  a  deep- 
concerted  plan.  She  played  a  charitable  part;  but 
in  such  a  way,  that  it  always  reached  my  ears.  She 
plaved  a  pious,  modest,  reserved  part,  in  order  to 
excite  my  curiosity.  And,  at  last,  to4ay  she  plays 
the  prude.  She  refiises  my  forgiveness,  in  hopes, 
by  this  generous  device,  to  extort  it  from  my  com- 


Bar.  Charles !  I  have  listened  to  you  with  asto- 


nishment This  is  a  weakness  only  to  be  nardoned 
in  a  man  who  has  so  often  been  deceived  by  the 
world.  Your  wife  has  expressly  and  sceadfutly  de- 
clared, that  she  will  not  accept  your  forgiveneai, 
even  if  you  yourself  were  weak  enough  to  otkr  it 

Stra,  Wluit  then  has  brought  you  hither  ? 

Bar.  More  than  one  reason.  First,  I  am  come 
in  my  own  name,  as  your  friend  and  comrade,  to 
conjure  you  solemnly  «ot  to  spurn  this  creature 
from  you ;  for,  by  my  soul,  you  will  not  find  her 
equal. 

Stra.  Give  yourself  no  further  trouble. 

Bar.  Be  candid,  Charles.    You  love  her  still. 

Stra.  Alas!  yes. 

Bar,  Her  anceie  repentance  has  long  mmot  obli- 
terated her  crime. 

Stra.  Sir!  a  wife,  once  induced  to  forfeit  her 
honour,  must  be  csuMtble  of  a  second  crime. 

Bar.  Not  so,  Charles.  Ask  your  heait  what 
portion  of  the  blame  may  be  your  own. 

Stra.  Miner 

Bar.  Yours.  Who  told  you  to  mnny  a  thoogfat- 
lees  inexperienced  girl  ?  One  scarce  expects  astab- 
lidied  principles  at  five  and-twenty  in  a  man,  vet 
you  require  them  in  a  girl  of  sixteen !  But  of  this 
no  more.  She  has  erred ;  she  has  r^mited ;  and, 
during  three  years,  her  eeadact  has  been  »o  far 
above  reproach,  that  even  the  piercing  eye  of 
calumny  has  not  diseovered  •  speck  upon  this 
radiant  orb. 

Stra,  Now,  were  I  to  believe  aU  thit-^nd  I  con- 
less  that  I  would  willingly  believe  i>  lyet  can  she 
never  again  be  mine.  Oh !  what  a  feast  would  it  be 
for  the  painted  dolls  and  vermin  of  the  world,  when 
I  appear  among  them  with  mj  nmaway  wife  «|Nm 
my  aim !  Whai  modcm|^  whisperings  minting  1«* 
Never!  Never!  Never! 

Bar.  Enough  !  As  a  friend  I  have  done  nrr  duty : 
I  now  appear  as  Adelaide's  ambassador.  She  re- 
quests one  moment's  convermtion  :  she  wishes  once 
again  to  see  you,  and  never  more  i  Yo«  cawietdeny 
her  this  only,  this  last  request 

Stra.  1  understand  this  too :  she  thinks  my  firm- 
ness will  be  melted  by  her  tears :  she  is  miitaken. 
She  may  come. 

Bar.  She  will  come,  to  make  you  fieel  hoir  much 
you  mistake  her.     I  ffo  for  her. 

Str€L  Another  word. 

Ber.  Another  word ! 

Stra.  Give  her  this  paper,  and  these  jewels.  They 
belong  to  her. 

Bar.  That  you  may  do  yourself.  [Egit. 

Stra.  The  last  anxious  moment  of  my  life  draws 
near.  I  shall  see  her  once  again ;  I  shall  see  her 
on  whom  my  soul  doats.  Is  this  the  language  of  an 
injured  husband  7  What  is  this  principle  which  we 
cell  honour  ?  Is  it  a  feeling  of  the  hcArt,  or  a 
quibble  in  the  brain  ?  I  must  be  resolute:  it  cannot 
now  be  otherwise.  Let  me  speak  solemnly,  yec 
mildly ;  and  beware  that  nothing  of  reproach  escape 
my  lips. 

Enter  Colntiss,  Mrs.  Hallkr,  tuul  Babon. 

Yes,  her  penitence  is  real,  it  is  reaL  She  shall  not 
be  obliged  to  live  in  mean  dependence :  she  shall  be 
mistress  of  herself,  she  shall — Ha !  they  come. 
Awake,  insulted  pride!  Protect  me,  injured  ho- 
nour! 

Mr$.  H.  Leave  me  now,  I  beseech  you,  my  lord. 

Stra.  What  would  vou  with  me,  Adelaide  ? 

Mrs.  H.  No— for  heaven's  sake !  I  was  not 
prepared  for  thia— Adelaide ! — No,  no.     For  H 


Tcn't  sake  I^Harsh  word*  olouu  arc  tuited  to  a 
culprit' i  rar, 

Stra.  Well, 

Mr*,  f/.  Oh  1  If  you  will  ease  my  bcitrt,  if  you 
will  spare  antl  pily  mc,  use  f^pnjo*  hoi. 

•SVrii,  UcpniachiCt !  l!*rc  tLoy  are;  her©  on  tny 
•aHow  check'— here  in  my  hollow  ryc-^ere  tu  my 
fftdcd  form.  These  reproiichcs  I  could  nut  sp^iru 
you. 

Mrt.  H.  Were  I  a  hordcoed  tinaer,  thi«  ftjrbeftr- 
anee  would  be  charity :  but  I  am  ti  aufferiug  pcni- 
teut,  and  it  ovcrpowcra  me  I  Ak»  !  then  I  must  bv 
the  herald  nf  mv  owa  ^hamc.  For  whcrr  »ha1i  I 
find  pe&CQ  till  I  Iultc  c^iued  my  iioul  by  my  confea^ 
tion. 

Str«,  No  coafe^sioDf  madaiii.  I  r<?1eiiie  ynu  from 
eTcry  kundliaCion.  I  pcrcreive  you  feaL  that  we 
juuit  pftrt  for  ever. 

MfK  H.  I  know  it.  Nor  come  I  hcr«»  to  iuppli- 
Cttc  yntir  ptirdou ;  nor  ha?,  my  heart  contjincrf  u 
i»v  of  h»»pe  that  you  would  grunt  it*  All  I  danc 
aifc  i»,  thai  ynu  will  not  curne  uiy  memory. 

Stra.  No,  I  do  not  curte  you.  I  shall  never  curse 
jon. 

Mtt.  H.  Ftoto  fbe  iow«id  coBvirtioo  that  I  am 
unworthy  of  your  namp,  I  have,  during  three  year*, 
abandoned  it.  But  thi»  i«  not  enough;  vou  mui»t 
have  that  redresc  which  will  enable  you  tu  cfiooie  an- 
other—asother  wile;  in  whoie  cliaste  arms  may 
Heaven  protect  your  hour«  in  bljsi !  Tht«  paper 
will  btj  jiece^wirv  fir  the  purpow;  it  coataina  a 
written  acknowlmiivment  of  my  g^lt. 

.S'fra.  [  Tearing  it.]  Perish  the  record  fer  cverl'— 
No^  AHelwda,  yon  only  have  poaae^sed  my  heart ; 
and,  I  am  not  ashamed  to  own  it,  you  alone  will 
rci^n  there  for  uvcr. — Your  own  seusalioos  of  virtue 
your  resolute  h'>nour,  forbid  yuu  to  profit  by  my 
weidcaeM ;  and  even  if^— this  i«  beneath  a  man  ( 
But— ney«^-will  another  fill  Adelaid(!'B  place  here, 

J/r«.  HI  Then  nothiajf  now  rcuvaius  but  that  one 
aad.  luuvi,  jiut  word— Farewell ! 

Stfti.  Stay  a  moment  For  florme  mnnthf  we  have, 
without  knowing  it,  lived  near  emch  other.  I  have 
learnt  much  fCKsd  of  yfju.  You  bav«  a  heart  open 
to  the  wants  of  yonr  ft  How  creature*,  f  atn  happy 
that  it  is  so.  You  thall  not  be  without  tbu  j»ower  of 
gmttfyiDH  your  beoevnltnce.     1  know  ytm  have  a 

?iint   that  muft   shrink  from  a  stnte  of  obligation. 
his  paper,  to  which  the  whole  remnant  of  my  for- 
tune i*  pledf edj  lecurcs  you  indcpenHf—        ^  '   '     ' 
and  let  the  only  recommendatioii  of 
it  wfH  administer  to  yofl  the  me«fis  >  '  ^  '-^ 

ebarity,  the  divine  propensity  of  your  nature. 

Mn.  H.  Never!  To  the  tabour  of  my  hands 
al  :  I   owe   my    nislenance,     A    morsel  of 

It  ucd  wnh  the  tear  of  penilenee,  will 

»u:L.      4  fif*,  ftTi't  ni  rfi}  »nr  meritJ.      It  would 

Ve  an  ii.riit,,,.  ,  I  ,,-,:r.^P-|,,  :.,  r^tM'k  that  I  servefl 
myielf,  or  .  \,:-n  mHiitv,  i^.^iti  tjir  in-unty  of  the  man 
wihom  I  bad  so  deeply  injured. 

Stf^.  Take  it,  madum ;  take  rt . 

Afrt.  /f,  I  have  deserved  tbi».  But  I  thr^iw  my- 
irif  upon  your  geaeroiity.     Have  eompaiHiinn  *m  me ! 


Stra,  [JifflT*,]  Villain  \  Of  what  a  womiin  hn^t 
thou  robbed  me !— WcU,  madam,  I  respect  your 
»entiment«,  and  withdraw  my  request ;  but  ou  con. 
dition,  that  if  ever  you  shall  be  in  want  of  iiny  things 
1  may  be  the  first  and  only  person  in  the  World  to 
whom  yoti  will  make  your  application. 

3fr«.  H.  I  promiae  it,  my  lord. 

Stra,  And  now  t  may«  at  lca>it,  desire  yott  to  take 
back  what  is  your  owtt^your  jewels. 

ilfr*.  if.  How  well  do  I  rt-coUect  the  sweet  eveti 
ing  when  you  gave  me  those !  That  evening  tTiy 
father  joined  our  hands;  and  joyfully  1  pronrjunct'd 
the  oath  of  eternal  fidelity.— *U  is  broken.  Tbif 
locket  you  gave  me  on  my  birth-day. — That  was  a 
happy  day  !  We  had  a  country  feaat— How  rheer- 
ful  we  ail  were  !— Thi*  bracelet  I  received  after  my 
William  woa  boru  I-^Ko  !  Take  them-^takc  them 
^I  cannot  take  these,  unlets  you  wish  tltat  the  u^^Ul 
of  them  should  be  an  incesj^ant  reproach  to  my  aU 
mobt  broken  heart. 

Sira.  I  must  go.  My  soul  and  pride  will  hold  no 
longer.     FarewclL 

Sri.  H.  Oh  !  But  one  minute  more  1  An  an- 
swer to  but  one  more  question.— Feel  tor  a  moilier*s 
heart! — Are  my  children  ttiU  alive? 

Sira,  Yet,  tlicv  arc  olive. 

Mrt.  K  And  well  ? 

Stra,  Yes,  they  are  well. 

Mrs.  H,  Heaven  b«  pmbed  l  WUHam  must  be 
much  grown  ? 

Stra.  I  believe  fo< 

Mn.  IL  What !  Have  you  not  teen  them  then  ? 
— And  little  Amelia,  is  she  still  your  favourite? 
Oh  !  generous  man,  allow  me  to  behold  them  once 
again  !— Let  me  once  more  kiss  tbo  features  of  their 
father  in  his  babes,  and  I  will  kneel  tu  you.  and 
part  with  them  for  ever,     [Sh«  kne^eb^^e  raise*  her, 

Stfo.  Willingly*  Adelaide  !     This  %'ery  night.     I 
exjMJct  the  children  efcry  miiinte.    They  have  been 
hn>ught  up  near  this  spot     I  have  already  ^ent 
servant  for  them.     He  might,  ere  this  time,  have 
turned.  I  pledge  my  word  tu  send  them  to  the  Catl 
as  soon  at  they  arrive,     There^  if  you  plcate^  th^ 
may   remain  'till  day-break.  txHMorrow:  then  the 
must  go  with  me. 

[Tfie  CotKTEsa  anA  Baron  esthange  tiffnah  ; 
Baron  *7<>ef  intfi  the  Hut,  and  toon  returuM 
with  the  Chi  to  REN. 

Mn,  H.  In  this  world  then— We  luiTe  tio  more  t5 

' '^'         ,  hit  hand.]     Forget  a  wretch,  who 

yua. — Let  me  press  this  buiid  unrtj 

:       1  ^  - — tliii  hand  which  once  was  mine. 

And  when  my  penance  iball  have  broken  my  heart, 

when  we  again  meet  in  a  better  world 

Stra,  There,  AdeiaidCj  you  may  be  mine  ofruin. 

•]f,;f;ifj0h!  Oh!  [rurtm^ 

ChiUrtn  enterintf.  Dear  father!     Dear  mother ! 
[They  frrtt  the  Children    i>i   thrtr  arm*,  fAen 


i 


eea 

bey 


$emrate   themnttie*   irutantiy^ifftit:  at  e»ir4 
oth<^%    and    ruih     inta   am    ^mhraee,       ^ 


Children  cling  round  thMrparaU§» 
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ACT  I. 

SCENE  T.— i4  Hiahroady  a  Tattn  at  a  dUianee,— 
An  Inn  on  on*  mde,  and  o  Cottaye  on  the  other. 

The  Landlord  jnuhet  Agatha  out  of  the  inn, 

Lan.  No,  no !  no  room  for  you  any  longer.— It 
is  the  fair  to-day  in  the  next  village ;  as  great  a 
fair  as  any  in  the  German  dominions.  The  country 
people  with  their  wives  and  children  take  up  every 
eomer  we  have. 

Ajfo,  Tou  will  torn  a  poor  sick  woman  out  of 
doors,  who  has  spent  her  last  farthing  in  your  house  ? 

Lan  For  that  very  reason;  ' because  she  has 
•pent  her  last  farthing. 

Aya,  1  can  work. 

Lan,  You  can  hardly  move  your  hands. 

Aya,  Mv  strength  will  come'again. 

Lan,  Then  you  may  come  again. 

Ago,  What  am  I  to  do  ?     Where  shall  I  go  ? 

l^n.  It  is  fine  weathei^— you  may  go  any  where. 

Aya,  Who  will  give  me  a  morsel  of  bread  to  sa- 
liiiy  my  hunger  f 

tson.  Sick  people  eat  but  little. 

Aya,  Hard,  unfiling  man,  hava  pity. 


'  Lan.  When  times  are  hard,  pity  is  too  expensive 
for  a  poor  man.  Ask  alms  of  the  diflbrent  people 
that  go  bv. 

Aya,  Beg !  I  would  rather  starve. 

Imh,  You  mav  beg,  and  starve,  too.  What  a  fine 
lady  you  are !  Many  an  honest  woman  has  been 
obhg^  to  beg.  Why  should  not  yon?  [AcATHt 
eiti  down  upon  a  larye  stone  under  a  tree.]  For  in- 
stance, here  comes  somebody ;  and  I  will  teach  you 
how  to  begin. 

Enier  a  Countryman  with  workiny  ioob. 
Good  day,  neighbour  Nicholas. 

Cow.  Good  day. 

Lan,  Won't  you  give  a  trifle  to  this  poor  woman? 
[Countr)-man  take$  no  notice,  but  u^lks  o/fll  That 
would  not  do^thc  poor  man  has  nothing  himself 
but  what  he  gets  by  hard  labour.  Here  comes  a 
rich  farmer ;  perhaps  he  will  give  you  something. 

Enter  Farmer. 
Good  morning  to  you,  sir.     Under  yon  tree  sits  a 
poor  woman  in  distress,  who  is  in   need  of  your 
charity. 

Far,  Is  she  not  ashamed  of  herself?  Why  don't 
she  work  ? 

Lan,  She  has  had  a  fever.  If  you  would  but  pay 
for  one  dinner— 

Far.  The  harvest  has  been  but  indiiferent,  and 
my  cattle  and  sheep  have  suffered  by  a  distemper. 

[Exit. 

Lan.  My  fat  smiling  face«ras  not  made  for  beg- 
ging :  you'll  have  more  luck  with  your  thin,  sour 
one— so,  I'll  leave  you  to  yourself.  [Exit  into  hotue, 

Aya,  [Rites  and  comet  fontard.]  Oh,  Providence  I 
thou  hast  till  this  hour  protected  me,  and  hast  given 
me  fortitude  not  to  despair.  Receive  mv  humble 
thanks,  and  restore  me  to  health,  for  the  saJce  of  iny 
poor  son,  the  innocent  cause  of  my  sufferings,  and 
yet  my  onlv  comfort  [Kneeliny.]  Oh,  grant  that  I 
may  see  him  once  more!  See  him  improved  in 
strength  of  mind  and  body ;  and  that  by  thy  gracious 
mercy  he  may  never  be  visited  with  aiBiction  great 
as  mine.  Protect  his  father,  too,  merciful  Provi- 
dence, and  pardon  his  crime  of  ])crjury  to  me! 
Here,  in  the  face  of  heaven  (supposing  my  end  ap- 
proaching, and  that  I  can  but  a  few  days  longer 
struggle  with  want  and  sorrow),  here,  I  solemnly 
forgive  my  seducer  for  all  the  ills,  the  accumulated 


«vili,  ^hirh  Kis  aliujremL'iit^t  his  tJeccil  and  cruelty, 
bftvc,  for  tirptity  yi^art  pust,  druwn  u^iou  me. 

Etticr  a  Country  Girl  with  a  hatkeL 

Aifa^  \SeaT  fainting. \  My  dear  cbild^  if  you  cotild 
f  piire  mc  «  tfili<>— 

Oiti,  1 1i«ve  not  a  fmrthing  in  Uic  worlc^but  I 
am  uniag  lo  market  to  lell  my  eges,  and  as  [  come 
buck  V\i  give  you  thrccpcncc^>And  Dl  be  bark  at 
atioii  a  J  rviT  1  can.  [£<rii. 

Aifa,  There  wai  a  Utne  when  I  was  as  happy  a» 
rhis  country  girl,  aud  a»  willing  to  a-fiist  the  poor  in 
distress.  [lUltroi  fu  the  tren^  and  fit»  dowrt. 

Enter  FttKOERlciC^  in  a   Ovrman   toiJier't  uni/orm, 
M'liA  a  Jlna/itoci  on  hh  ihaufdcrt, 

Fre.  Holt  i  Stand  at  ewe  i  It  it  a  very  hot  duy 
— [  Tftfowt  dtntn  hit  tif*or«i  and  knap$Q^k^]  A  draught 
t*(  j^xid  u'inc  vriil  not  be  amiu  -  But  lint  let  me 
cm^^ult  my  purse.  [  Tttle*  out  a  cmtpU  of  piectt  of 
rfMinrify  which  /if  turn*  ahout  in  kit  hantL]  This  if^itL 
du  fur  a  breakfast — thu  other  remains  for  my  dftmer; 
and  m  the  eTcum};  I  »UiiU  bv  at  homo.  [Guitt^  vp 
to  hoHta.]  Ha!  HiiUool  Landlord  I  {S^et  Agatha, 
uha  It  teaninff  m/nintt  (Aar  tree,]  Who  i«  thiit  ?  A 
po'iT  »if  k  Woman  I  She  don't  hcg ;  but  her  appear* 
^1  ^  nic  think  vho  it  in  want     Mutt  one 

(')  ;;ivr  till  one  ii  asked?     Shall  I  g# 

V.  - ,,   ...  brcakfant  nnw»  or  lose  my  dinner?    Th»' 

lir^t^  1  ihmk,  is  ihr  b^sL  Ay,  I  dtm't  wunta  bre;ik- 
tist,  ftir  diiiuer-limu  will  «o«m  be  here.  To  do  good 
M^ttisliea  both  hunger  uad  LhiriL  [Goet  to  ktfr,]  Ti^ke 
thift.  good  woman, 

Afjfa,  [Hfr^tfhf't  forth  her  hand^  and  ioa^t  mad^ 
Jufil^  at  hm,  f  FmJorick  ! 

Fre,  Mother  !^M(>ther !  For  God*«  iak(^  what  ii 
thi»  !  How  if  Ihii !  And  why  do  I  find  my  motlier 
thus?  .Speak! 

Affti,  I  cannot  speak,  dear  son!  [Embraeintj.] 
My  Jrar  Frederick  I  The  joy  i»  too  great— I  wa* 
ttiH  prrparrd^^ 

Fre.  Dciir  mother,  compose  yonrwlf  i  [Leant  her 
hrarl  aaatTut  hi*  breatt,]  Now  then,  b«  comforted 
How  jhe  I  rcmbles  I  She  is  fainting. 

Atja.  I  am  «o  weak,  and  my  head  M  gidd}^--'!  had 
nothing  to  eat  all  yesterday, 

Fre.  Uitod  heavens  1  here  if  my  litile  money,  take 
it  alL  Oh.  mother!  mother  I  [Hunt  to  th*t  inn,] 
l^iiudtord !   Landlord ! 

[Frkd&kick  tMockt  viatentlif  at  the  d^or;  the 
Landi.ohI)  c^fflet  out^ 

Lan,  What  is  the  nn»tter? 

Fr^.  A  bottle  of  wine— ouick,  quick  ! 

LaH.  A  bottle  of  wtne !  For  whom  ? 

Fr^.  For  me.  Why  do  you  a«k  ?  Why  doa*t  you 
make  ba*(c  7 

ban.  Well,  well,  Mr.  Soldier :  hot  c*a  yoa  pav 
for  it  ? 

Fre,  Here  is  money— niaka  haste,  or  1*11  hrvak 
every  window  in  your  house* 

Lattt  Patience  *  Patience  I  [Gmt  into  hmue. 

/•'re,  I  To  AaATii4«]  You  were  hungry  yesterday, 
whrti  1  f.it  down  to  a  comfortable  dinner.  You 
were  hungry  when  I  partook  of  a  good  supper.  Oh  ! 
why  is  so  much  bitter  mixed  with  the  joy  of  my 
returti  ? 

.iyti.  Be  palicnt,  my  dear  Frederick-  Since  I 
•ee  you«  1  niu  well.     But  I  have  been  very  ill:  so 

ft  1  de«pAtred  of  over  beholding  you  agam. 
.  Ill,  and  1  was  not  with  ymi  ?     t  will,  now, 
leave  vou  more.     Look,  mother,  how  tall  and 


you   tuppoit.      Thfv  can,  and  jhalL,  procure  you 
subiiftence. 

Lath  [CamtHif  ottt  t*f  the  houie  ifith  a  imatl 
pitrher.]  Here  is  wine — a  most  di4iri»jus  neetar. 
l^jti^^.J  It  is  only  lihcni:«b ;  but  it  will  pass  for  the 
beat  old  Hock. 

-Fre.  [Snatching  the  pilrheT,]  Give  it  me. 

Lan,  No,  no ;  the  money  first.  One  ihilling 
and  tweoence,  if  you  plt?asc. 

Fre,  [Oives  him  wiflucy.J  This  is  all  I  have.^- 
Here,  here,  mother. 

[Hliiie  Agatha  drinktj  Landlord  covntt  the 
mftnetf, 

Lnn.  Three-halfpence  loo  thorii  However,  one 
mu*t  be  chiiritabU'<  [Exit  ittto  houte. 

Atfa,  I  thank  you,  my  dear  Frederick.— Wine  re- 
vive* me— Wiue  from  the  hand  of  my  son  gives  me 
almost  a  new  life. 

Ffe.  Don't  *pcak  too  much,  moiher^Take  your 
time. 

A^a,  Telt  me,  dear  child,  hoMr  you  have  passed 
the  Hve  years  since  you  left  me. 

Fre,  Both  good  aud  bad.  mother.  To^av 
{)lenfy^-t<»-mttrroiv  not  so  much— and  somctime'i 
nothing  at  all. 

Jtfii.  You  have  not  written  lo  mc  this  long  while. 

Fie  Dear  mother,  consider  th«  great  di^tauce  I 
was  from  you! — And  then.  In  the  time  of  war,  how 
often  letter*  mi*carry^— Besides— 

Ay  a.  Nij  matter,  now  I  sec  you.  Bui  have  tou 
obtained  your  discharge  ? 

Fre,  Oh,  no,  mother ;  I  have  leave  of  absence 
only  for  two  months;  aud  th.it  for  a  particular  rea- 
iun.  Bnt  I  will  not  quit  you  so  soon,  now  I  find 
you  are  in  want  of  my  assistance. 

A<fa.  No,  no,  Frederick ;  your  visit  will  make  me 
so  w»ll,  tbat  I  shall  in  a  very  short  time  recover 
strength  to  work  again ;  aud  you  must  return  to 
your  regiment,  when  your  furb^ugh  is  expired.  But 
you  told  mc  leave  of  absence  was  granted  you  for  a 
particular  rensou.^What  reason  ? 

Fre.  When  I  left  you,  five  years  ago,  you  gave 
mc  every  thing  you  could  nfford,  and  all  you  thought 
would  be  necessary  for  mo.  But  one  trifle  you  for- 
gfit,  which  was  the  cerLificatc  of  my  birth  fn>m  the 
church'book.  You  know,  in  this  country,  there  is 
nothing  to  be  done  without  it.  At  the  time  of  part* 
ing  from  you,  I  little  thought  it  could  be  of  that 
conirequeuce  to  me,  which  I  have  since  found  it 
would  have  been.  Once  1  became  tired  of  a  soldier's 
life,  and,  in  the  hope  I  ihould  obtain  my  di charge, 
offered  myself  to  a  master  to  leam  a  profession ;  bat 
his  rjuestiun  wa.%  **  Where  is  your  certificate  from 
the  church-book  of  the  parisih  in  which  you  were 
bom  ?"  It  vexed  me  that  1  had  not  it  to  produce, 
for  my  comrades  laughed  at  my  disappointment.  My 
captain  btdiaved  kinder,  for  he  gave  me  leave  to 
come  to  fetch  it — and  yon  sec,  moUier,  here  I  am. 

Atfa.  So  you  are  come  f5:>r  the  purpose  of  fetching 
your  certificate  from  the  church-book  f 

Ff€^   Y'es,  mother. 

Aifa.  Oh !  oh  ! 
^Fre.  Wliat  is  the   matter?  For  heaTen'a   sake, 
mother,  tell  me  what's  the  matter  f 

Aaa,  You  have  uo  certificate. 

hre.  No  1 

Atja,  No. — The  laws  of  Gerronny  excluded  you 
from  being  registered  at  your  birth-r-fof  yoa  are  a 
natural  tion. 

Fra.  [Afitrra  ;>fluif,J  So! — And  who  is  my  father  ? 
Aga,  Oh,  Frederick,  your  wild  looks  aro  daggers 


'  J 


\  I  am  grown.     These  arms  can  now  afiurd    to  my  heart     Another  dme, 
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Pre,  No,  DO— I  am  ttiU  your  son— tnd  yoa  are 
fltiU  my  mother.    Only  tell  me,  who  is  my  fiither  ? 

Aga,  When  we  parted,  five  years  ago,  yon  were 
too  yoang  to  he  iatmsted  with  a  secret  of  so  much 
importance.  Bat  the  time  is  come,  when  I  can,  in 
confidence,  open  my  heart,  and  unload  that  harden 
with  which  it  has  been  Ions  oppressed.  And  yel^  to 
reveal  my  errors  to  ray  cnlld,  and  sue  for  his  mild 
jnchnnent  on  my  conduct — 

Pre.  You  have  nothing  to  sne  for ;  only  explain 
this  mystery. 

AgtL  I  will,  I  wHL  But — my  tongue  is  locked 
with  remorse  and  shame.    You  must  not  look  at  me. 

FVe.  Not  look  at  you !  Cursed  be  that  son,  who 
could  find  his  mother  guilty,  although  the  worU 
should  can  her  so. 

Ago,  Then  listen  to  me,  and  take  notice  of  that 
Tillage,  of  that  castle,  and  of  that  church.  In  that 
Tillage  I  was  bom — ^in  that  church  I  was  baptised. 
Mt  parents  were  poor,  but  reputable  farmers.  The 
lady  of  that  castle  and  estate  reouested  them  to  let 
me  lire  with  her,  and  she  would  provide  for  me 
through  life.  They  resigned  mo ;  and,  at  the  age 
of  fourteen,  I  went  to  mv  patroness.  She  took  pl«»- 
sure  to  instruct  me  in  all  kinds  of  female  literature 
and  accomplishments ;  and  three  happy  years  had 
passed,  under  her  protection,  when  her  only  son,  who 
was  an  oflicer  in  the  Saxon  service,  obtoined  per. 
mission  to  come  home.  I  had  never  seen  him  be- 
fore-—he  was  a  handsome  young  man,  in  my  eyes,  a 
prodijQr ;  for  he  talked  of  love,  and  promised  me 
marriage.  He  was  the  first  man  who  had  ever  spoken 
to  me  on  such  a  subject      His  flattery  made  ma 

vain,  and  his  repeated  vows Don't  look  at  me, 

dear  Frederick :  I  am  say  no  more.  Oh  !  oh !  my 
son !  I  was  intoxicated  by  the  fervent  caresses  of  a 
young,  inexperienced,  capricious  young  man,  and 
did  not  recover  from  the  delirium  till  it  was  too  late. 

Pre.  Go  on.     Let  me  know  more  of  my  fiither. 

Aga,  When  the  time  drew  near  that  I  could  no 
longer  cooceal  my  guilt  and  shame,  my  seducer 
prevailed  on  me  not  to  expose  him  to  die  resentment 
of  his  mother.  Ho  renewed  his  former  promises  of 
marriage  at  her  death ;  on  which  relying,  I  save  him 
my  word  to  be  secret— and  I  have  to  Sum  hour 
buried  his  name  deep  in  my  heart 

Pre.  Proceed,  proceed  !  give  me  full  information 
—I  will  have  courage  to  hear  it  alL 

A^  His  leave  of  absence  expired,  he  returned 
to  his  regiment,  depending  on  my  promise,  and  well 
assured  of  my  esteem.  As  soon  as  my  situation 
oecame  known,  I  was  questioned,  and  received  many 
severe  reproaches :  but  I  refosed  to  confi>ss  who  was 
my  undoer ;  and  for  that  obstinacy  was  turned  from 
the  castle.  I  went  to  my  parents ;  but  their  door 
was  shut  against  me.  My  mother,  indeed,  wept  as 
•he  bade  me  quit  her  sight  for  ever ;  but  my  father 
wished  increased  affliction  might  befoll  me. 

Pre,  Be  quick  with  your  narrative,  or  you'll  brsak 
my  bean. 

Aga.  I  now  sought  protection  from  the  old  cler- 
gyman of  the  parish.  He  received  me  with  com- 
passion. On  my  knees  I  begged  forgiveness  for  the 
scandal  1  had  caused  to  his  parishioners ;  promised 
amendment;  and  he  said  he  did  not  doubt  me.  Through 
his  recommendation  I  went  to  town,  and,  hid  in 
humble  lodgings,  procured  the  means  of  subsistence 
by  teaching  to  the  neighbouring  children  what  I  had 
leamt  under  the  tuition  of  my  benefactress.  To  in- 
itract  you,  my  Frederick,  was  my  care  and  delight ; 
and,  in  return  for  your  filial  love,  I  woaM  not  thwart 
your  wishes  when  they  led  to  a  soldier's  life ;  but  I 


saw  you  go  from  me  with  an  aching  heart  Soon 
after  my  health  declined,  I  was  compelled  to  give 
up  my  employment ;  and,  by  degrees,  became  the 
object  you  now  see  me.  Bat,  let  me  add,  before  I 
eloae  my  calamitona  ftory,  that,  when  I  left  the  sood 
old  dereyman,  taking  along  with  me  his  kind  ad- 
vice said  his  blessing,  I  left  him  with  a  firm  deter 
mimtiott  to  faifil  the  tow  I  had  made  of  repentance 
and  ameadment  I  have  fulfilled  it— oad  now, 
FMerick,  you  may  look  at  me  again. 

jFV«l  Bnt  my  fktlNr  all  this  time  ?  I  iq>prehend 
he  died. 

.^o.  No— he  married. 

Pn^  Biarried! 

Aga,  A  woman  of  Tirtue— of  noble  birth  and  im- 
mensb  fortune.  Yet  I  had  written  to  him  many 
times;  had  described  your  infant  innocence  and 
waats ;  had  gtaaead  obUquely  at  former  pramiseft— 

Pre,  No  answer  to  these  lettets  » 

Agm,  Not  a  word.  Bol  in  the  time  of  wnv  yon 
know,  letters  miseany. 

Pre,  Nor  did  OTer  retnm  to  this  attate  ? 

Agm,  No— rince  the  death  of  his  mother  this  cas> 
tie  has  only  been  inhahit<«d  by  aarranta-^or  he  se^ 
tied  as  for  off  as  Alsace,  upon  the  aatala  of  hia  wife. 

IVs.  I  will  carry  you  in  my  arma  la  AJsare.  No— 
wh^  ahonld  I  ever  know  my  father?  My  |ieart  in 
aatiafied  with  a  mother.  Nt^-I  will  noi  fo  to  him. 
I  will  not  disturb  hia  peace— I  lear*  that  task  to  his 
eooacieiice.  What  say  yoa,  mother,  can't  we  do 
without  him  N— We  don't  want  him.  I  will  write 
directly  to  my  captain.  Let  the  oonaaqnance  be  what 
it  will,  leave  \ou  again  I  cannot  Skoold  I  be  able 
to  get  my  discharga,  I  will  woric  all  day  at  the 
plough,  and  all  the  night  with  my  pen.  It  will  do 
motanr,  it  will  do !  heavea's  goodness  will  wasin 
me — it  will  prosper  the  endeaviHiis  of  a  dntiful  ion 
for  the  sake  of  a  helpless  mother. 

Ag&,  Where  could  be  found  such  another  son  ? 

Pre.  But  tell  me  my  fother's  name,  that  I  may 
know  how  to  shun  him. 

Aom,  Baron  Wildenhaim, 

Pf^rn.  Baron  Wildenhaim!  I  shall  never  forget 
it — Oh  !you  are  near  fainting.  Your  eves  are  cast 
down.     What* 8  the  matter  ?  Speak,  motLer ! 

Aga.  Nothing  particular :  only  foitigued  with  talk- 
ing.    I  wish  to  take  a  httle  rest 

Pre.  I  did  not  consider  that  we  have  been  all  this 
time  in  the  open  road  \Goet  to  th€  imt,  and  knociu 
ol  the  door.]     Here,  landlord ! 

Landlord  re-enters  fiom  home, 

Lan,  Well,  what  is  the  matter  now  ? 

Pre.  Make  haste,  and  get  a  bed  ready  for  this 
good  woman. 

Lan,  A  bed  for  this  good  woman  !  Ha !  ha !  ha  ! 
She  slept  last  night  in  that  pent-house ;  so  she  may 
to-night  [i^^t,  thutting  the  door. 

Pre,  Youaro  an  infamous— Oh!  my  poor  mother— 
Ha!  halloo  I  Who's  there? 

Enter  Cottagbr,  from  cottage. 

Cot,  Good  day,  young  soldier.  What  is  it  you  want  ? 

Pre,  Good  friend,  look  at  that  poor  woman.  She 
is  perishing  in  the  public  road  !  It  is  my  mother. 
Will  yott  give  her  a  small  comer  in  >'our  hut?  I 
beg  for  mercy's  sake^Hcavcn  will  reward  you. 

Cot.  Can*t  you  speak  quietly  ?  I  understand  you 
very  well.  Wife,  shake  up  our  bed — hero  is  a  ipoon 
sick  woman  wants  it 

Enter  Wifb. 
Why  could  not  you  say  all  this  in  fewer  words  ? 
Why  such    a  long  preamble  ?     Why  for  mercy*s 
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iiiW.  And  lii'Hvoa*»  reward?  Wby  Ulk  aJbuui  w- 
vnrtl  fur  »ucK  triflw  at  th<?«ef  Catui<,  li»l  Lui  IvaJ 
hti  m  ;  tkwd  fvclcomc  flic  ibali  W  tu  a  bed.  at  good 
Ai  I  cau  ufivc  bcr,  and  In  oar  bom^ly  ffej^. 

/ Vr.  Ten  iliotuBud  thanks  and  bleMingv  on  jva  I 
aV*.  Thmiik*  and  M^"'"»"*     K,  r.,*  a  ...^.p  of 
work   indeed  ttbaut  not  I  kaii 

uti    tuV   thouldrr.     I  Fi'  J  ^    lUld 

M'vrarnis  iodi^fil !  Do  y^^u  tii;uk  iiukUutui  «uid  I 
liav*  UvinJ  to  thi»*«  yfiu%  and  dou'l  kiiuw  imr  dtily  ? 
— Lc«n  oQ  tuy  tboiUder*  [KjtunL 


ACT  U. 

SCENE  t'^A  Rwmin  «^  CcHagv, 

AoATMA,  CaT«4asm.  4m  Wtne,  0ful  FumnicKieic. 
dise9<mmi,^AGkTnk  r^lming    upon  a    Bmck  f 

Fr»",  G<xmJ  p*<»pli?,  Hare  you  noLhitig  to  giTO  her? 
Kutinit^  tlk*t't  nouHitHmsr  ? 

11 V/^,  Huu,  hu*brtt)d,  run,  tod  f«1ch  a  bottle  of 
wiuc  from  the  liuxdlord  of  the  ion, 

frt.  No,  iie» ;  bU  wme  is  af  bad  at  bi«  heart  *  the 
lMudii«k  vome  of  it,  which  I  am  afraid  has  Ciinicd 
topoiioii. 

Ca  toipoie,  «i^  yon  look  for  a  new-laid  egg  7 

Wt/r,  Or  a  diop  of  braady,  huibatid ;  that  moidy 
eurvt  VM, 

htt.  Do  TOO  Vear*  mother  ?  Will  you,  mother  ? 
SSf  will  not.     It  tKere  no  doctor  in  this  ueighbour- 

boodr 

[r«/tf.  At  the  end  of  the  Tillagre  thrre  lives  a 
hor*e-doctiiv.     I  have  nerer  beard  of  anv  other. 

fV#.  Whit  ihaU  I  do?    She  it  dyin'^.    My  n 
ther  u  dyiug ;  i^ruy  for  her,  good  |MH>ple  1 

AgfL.  Make  yoitiaelf  easy,  dear  Frederick;  I  am 
well,  onlv  waak,     tuiiBC  wbdetoniv  iioiiriihmeiil^ 

/•>*.  Vet,  ftioiher,  directiy-^if"'  f^v  F  i»i4r] 
Oh!wher«^lll — no  noney — H"^  loft. 

W'i/'?,  Oh,  dear  me  !     Had  you  ti  i    reul 

yattntday,  hutbsQd— 

Of.  I  then  frhcjuld  know  what  lo  do.  Bnt,  ai  I 
hope  for  men^y,  1  b4Ta  im4  a  ponnv  in  my  honi<». 

Fre.  Then  I  iimi»  ^Aftirt.] — V<*s  I  will  i;n  and 
tjctf,  BmU  ab^MiM  1  W  reltatefl— I  will  ihcn— I 
lcnv»  my  mother  in  your  care,  (jfiKxl  people  ;  do  all 
yo«i  eau  fur  ber,  1  bineecb  you  \  1  thall  toon  bo 
with  you  again  [  Erit, 

Cat.  U  he  abottU  co  to  our  panon,  I  am  lure  he 
wottld  give  bim  •omeuiiii&  [Agatua  rittt. 

JLm,  U  tb«t  good  old  nan  ftiU  Uring  who  was 
xakmMf  h«rt  aone  tinie  acof 

IFt/e.  No^t  pleaifld  Pfotidenee  to  take  that 
worthy  vuin  to  bea^xMi  two  y«an  ago.  Wc  ha^e  lost 
in  him  both  «  friend  and  a  fhther.  We  thall  nerer 
gvt  iiieh  anntiier. 

Cu^  WilB,  wife,  oar  pracst  rector  ii  likewiie  a 
Terr  gfjod  man. 

U't/t.  Ve* :  hnt  he  ti  io  tefy  ytwmg. 

CW.  Our  .  wa«  once  yn«n|f  loo, 

Wi^t    (  i  ]     This    y»ung^   njau    being: 

t***—  r-i  '  •  -  uily,  he  it  vrry  much  belovetl 

I  baron  gave  htm  thii  livio(r 

II  ■  ,    ■  ■ 

Cui,  Aud  **t'll  bo  ili'irrved  it  tot  hi*  pirm«  inftmr* 
tiunt  to  our  youa^  lady;  who  it,  m  eunsrfjuoncei, 
gtAni  iind  friendly  t^i  »*very  body. 

Aifa,  What  young  lady  do  yot  mean  ? 


CuL  Our  b;ir(*n'e  daughter. 
Aaa*  It  fihe  httre? 

ift/k.  Dear  mc !  Don't  yon  know  thai?  1  thought 
evor)^  body  bud  kno^vn  that.     It  h  almost  five  wc^'ka 
iinco  the  baron  and  all  his  family  lurivud  at  the  castle. 
Aqa,  Baton  WilJcnhnim  ? 

Wif€,  Yes,  Baron  WildcmhuiB. 
Affu,  And  hit  lady  ? 

C&t,  Hifi  lady  died  in  France^  many  milct  from 
hence;  aad  her  death,  I  Bup|»o«e,  was  the  caute  of 
hL*  coming  to  Uui  ettato-^r  the  baron  has  not  been 
here  till  witbiu  these  tkvc  wecka  ever  ninte  he  was 
married,  Wc  rcsretted  lui  abMnce  much,  and  bit 
arrival  hat  caused  great  joy. 

Wifi,  By  all  accounts  the  baronew  was  very 
haughty,  and  very  whiin»)c»l, 

Ci4.  Wife,  T»ifo,  never  speak  ill  of  the  dead.  Say 
what  you  plea»a  against  the  living,  hut  not  a  wotd 
•igniuiit  l)ie  dead. 

W{fc,  Aud  yet,  husband,  I  VcUeire  the  dead  cara 
the  lea#t  what  is  said  aoain«t  them. — And  to,  if  you 
please,  ril  tell  my  story.  The  late  baroness  w^us, 
they  say,  haughty  and  proud;  and  they  dn  &n\%  the 
baron  was  not  so  happy  as  he  mijj;ht  huve  been  :  but 
he,  bless  him— K)Ur  good  baron,  it  slili  the  same  as 
when  a  boy.  Soon  aflttr  madam  had  dosed  her 
eyes,  he  left  France,  and  cams  to  Wilde&haim,  kis 
native  country. 

Cm.  Many  timet  hat  fao  joiQcd  in  our  village 
dauies^  Afterwards,  when  he  became  an  officer,  ho 
was  rather  wild,  at  most  youn^  mon  are. 

Hi/if.  Yes,  I  reraejnber  when  he  fell  in  love  with 
poor  Agatha,  Fribure^a  daiighter :  what  a  piece  of 
work  tliat  was — It  did  not  do  him  much  credit. 
That  was  a  wicked  thing. 

Cot.  Have  donfr— no  more  of  tjiis*  It  is  not  Wflt 
to  stir  up  old  grievances. 

^yifr,  Why,  you  siaid  I  might  spoak  ill  of  the  liT* 
ing.  'Tis  very  hard,  indeed,  if  one  must  not  tpeak 
ill  of  one**  neighbouir,  dead  or  alive. 

C««.  Who  knows  whether  be  was  the  father  of 
Agatha* t  child  ?     She  never  aaid  he  was. 

nyh.  NolHjdy  but  him,  thatl^fure.  I  would 
lay  a  wagei- — no,  no,  husband,  jam  must  not  take  hit 
part — it  was  very  wicked!  Who  knuws  wbAt  it 
now  become  of  that  poor  creature  ?  She  baa  not 
bo  en  heard  of  this  many  a  year.  Hay  be,  she  it 
riUrviing  for  hunger.  Hct  father  might  have  lived 
louder,  too,  if  that  misfortune  had  not  happened. 

CaL  See  here  !  Help!  She  is fuiiting'---take hold. 

Wife.  Oh,  pooir  wotimn  ! 

Cot,  Let  UH  take  her  into  tiie  next  room. 

Wift.  Oh,  poor  woman  I  I  am  afraid  she  will 
not  live.  Come,  cheer  up,  cheer  np.  You  are  with 
those  who  feel  for  )'ou.  [  They  lead  her  into  tke  cottage, 

SCENE  II.— Jn  Apartment  in  th€  CattU, 

Baron  Witos.'cuAiii  tnteritatUmUd  b^  a  gentleman 

in  uyaitinff. 

Bar.  Has  cot  Count  Caasel  left  hii  chamber  yet  7 

Grfi.  No,  my  lotdi,  he  has  but  now  mag  for  his 
valet. 

B.ir.  The  whole  cjutle  tmells  of  hit  perfnmery.^ 
CfO,  r»U  my  daughier  hiUier.  [fjnft  Geotleman.  ] 
And  am  I,  aheralU  to  have  an  ape  for  a  too>tn  Invrf 
Noj  I  fthall  not  be  in  a  hurry— I  love  my  daughter 
too  well.  We  most  be  better  aci|uainted  hwore  I 
give  her  to  him  I  shall  not  sacrtfico  my  Amelia  to 
the  Will  of  others,  as  I  mvself  was  sacrificed.  The 
prmr  girl  mt^ht.  in  thotightleiatiesi,  tay  yes,  and  af- 
terwanls  be  miserable.     What  a  pity  she  is  not  a 
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boy  !  The  name  of  Wildenbaim  will  die  with  me. 
My  fine  estateg,  my  good  peasanU,  all  will  fall  into 
the  haods  of  Mtraogen.  Oh!  why  was  not  my 
Amelia  a  boy ! 

filler  Amblia. 

Ame.  Good  morning,  dear  my  loid. 
Bar,  Good  morning,  Amelia.    Have  yon  alept 
weU7 

Amt.  Oh !  yei,  papa.     I  always  sleep  welL 
Bar,  Not  a  little  restkss  last  night  ? 
Ame.  No. 

Bar,  Amelia,  you  know  you  have  a  father  who 
loves  yoa,  and  I  beUeve  you  know  yon  have  a  suitor, 
who  is  come  to  ask  permission  to  love  you.    Tell 
me  candidly  how  you  like  Count  Cassel? 
Amt,  Ve'rywelL 

Bar,  Do  not  you  bkuh  when  I  talk  of  him  ? 
^      Ame,  No. 

Bar,  No?— I  am  sorry  for  that—- [iltulr.]  Have 
you  dream'd  of  him  ? 

Ame,  No. 
.  Bar,  Have  you  not  dream'd  at  all  to-night  ? 

Ame,  Oh,  yes— I  have  dream'd  of  our  chaplain, 
Mr.  AuhalL 

Bar,  Ah,  ha !  As  if  he  stood  before  yon  and  the 
Count  to  ask  for  the  ring. 

Ame,  No^  not  that  I  dream'd  we  were  all  still 
in  France ;  and  he,  my  tutor,  just  going  to  take  his 
leave  of  us  for  ever.— I  'woke  with  the  fright,  and 
found  my  eyes  fiill  of  tears. 

Bar,  Pshaw !  I  want  to  know  if  yon  can  love  the 
oounL  You  saw  him  at  the  last  ball  we  were  at  in 
France;  when  he  capered  round  yon;  when  he 
danced  minueU ;  when  he  but  I  cannot  say  what 
his  conversation  was. 

Ame,  Nor  I  either— I  do  not  remember  a  syllable 
•fit 
Bar,  No  ?  then  I  do  not  think  you  like  him. 
Ame.  1  believe  noL 

Bar.  But  I  think  proper  to  acquaint  you,  he  is 
rich,  and  of  great  consequence :  rica.  and  of  conse 
quence ;  do  you  hear  ? 

Ame.  Yes,  dear  papa.     But  my  tutor  has  always 
'  told  mc,  that  birth  and  fortune  are  inconsiderable 
hings,  and  cannot  give  happiness.  * 

Bar,  There  he  is  right    But  if  it  happens,  that 

birth  and  fortune  are  joined  with  sense  and  virtue — 

Ame.  But  is  it  so  with  Count  Cassel  ? 

Bar.  Hem!    Hem!  [Arititf.]     I  will  ask  you  a 

few  questions  on  this  subject ;  but  be  sure  to  answer 

me  honestly — Speak  the  truth. 

Ame.  I  never  told  an  untruth  in  my  life. 
Bar,  Nor  ever  conceal  the  truth  from  me,  I  com- 
mand you. 

Ame,  Indeed,  my  lord,  I  never  will. 
Bar,  I  take  you  at  your  word.     And  now  reply  to 
me  truly— Do  you  like  to  hear  the  count  spoken 'of  ? 
Ame.  Good  or  bad  ? 
;.     Bar,  Good.     Good. 

'.'     Ame.  Oh,  ves ;  I  like  to  hear  good  of  every  body. 
Bar.  But  do  you  not  feel  a  little  fluttered  when 
he  is  talked  of? 
Ame.  No. 

Bar.  Are  not  you  a  little  embarrassed  ? 
•»•     Ame,  No. 

Bar,  Don't  you  wish  sometimes  to  speak  to  him, 
and  have  not  tbe  courage  to  begin  f 
Ame,  No. 

Bar,  Do  von  not  wish  to  Uke  his  part,  when  his 
companions  lanvh  at  him  ? 

Ame,  No— Ilovt  to  laugh  at  him  myselT 


Bar,  Provoking !    \And»     Are  not  you  afraid  of 
him  when  he  comes  near  you  ? 
Ame,  No,  not  at  alL— Oh,  yes,  once. 
Bar,  Ah !  now  it  comes ! 

.  Once  at  a  ball  he  trod  on  my  fi>ot ;  and  I 
was  so  afhud  he  should  tread  on  me  again. 

Bar,  You  put  me  out  of  patience.  Hear  me, 
Amelia.  To  see  you  happy  is  my  wish.  But  ma 
ony  without  concord  is  like  a  duetto  badly  per- 
formed;  for  that  reason,  nature,  the  mat  compoaer 
of  all  harmony,  has  ordained,  that,  when  bodies  are 
allied,  hearts  should  be  in  perfect  unison.  How- 
ever, I  will  send  Mr.  Anhalt  to  you— 
Am€,  Do,  papa. 

Bat,   He  shall  explain  to  you  my  sentiments. 
[iUii^.]  A  clergyman  can  do  this  better  than—* 

EnUr  a  Servant 
Go  directly  to  Mr.  Anhalt;  tell  him  I  shall  be  glad 
to  see  him  for  a  quarter  of  an  hour  if  he  is  not  en- 
gaged. \Rtix  Servant 
Ame.  [CoUf  after  Aim.]  Wish  him  a  good  mom- 
ingfrom  me. 

Bar,  The  connt  is  a  tedious  time  dressing.— Have 
you  brei^fasted,  Amelia? 
Ame,  No,  papa. 

[  They  sit  down  at  table  to  hreakput. 
Bar,  How  is  the  weather  ?     Have  you  walked  this 
morning? 

Ame,  Oh,  yet— I  was  in  the  garden  at  five  o'clock; 
it  is  very  fine.  ' 

Bar,  Then  I'll  go  out  shooting.    I  do  not  know 
in  what  other  wav  to  amuse  my  guest 
ffiOer  Count  Cassbl. 
CSim.  Ah,  my  dear  Colonel !  Miss  Wildenbaim,  I 
kiss  your  hand. 

Bar,  Good  morning ;  good  morning ;  though  it  is 
late  in  the  day,  count  lu  the  country  we  should 
rise  earlier. 

Cou,  It  is  Hebe  herself,  or  Venus,  or 
Ame.  Ha !  ha  !  ha !     Who  can  help  laughing  at 
his  nonsense. 

Bar.  Neither  Venus  nor  Hebe,  but  Amelia  Wll- 
dcnhaim,  if  you  please.  [Rue«. 

Cou.  \SittinQ  down  to  breakfast]  You  are  beauti- 
ful. Miss  Wil(&nhaim.— Ut)on  my  honour,  I  think 
I  have  travelled,  and  seen  much  of  the  world, 
and  yet  I  can  positively  admire  you. 

Ame,  I  am  sorry  I  have  not  seen  the  world. 
Cou.  Wherefore? 

Ame.  Because  I  might  then,  perhaps,  admire  you. 
Cou.  True;  for  I  am  an  epitome  of  the  world. 
In  my  travels  I  learnt  delicacy  in  Italy— (a  little 
more  cream )^[i'uf«  hit  cup  over  to  ^iii0/ia.1«-hau- 
leur  in  Spain— in  France,  enteriirise— in  Russia, 
prudence— in  England,  sincerity- in  Scotland,  fru- 
ffality*— (a  little  more  sugar,  it'  you  please.  Miss  Wil- 
denhaim)-»in  Ireland,  hospitality — and  in  the  wildt 
of  America  I  learnt  love. 

Ame,  Is  there  any  country  where  love  is  taugkt? 
Cou.  In  all  barbarous  countries.     But  the  whole 
system  is  exploded  in  places  that  are  civilized.  i 

Ame.  Ana  what  is  substituted  iu  its  stead?  ' 

Cou.  Intrigue. 

Ame.  What  a  poor  uncomfortable  substitute  ! 
Coil.  There  are  other  things — Suug,  dance,  tbt 
oiicra,  and  war. 

Bar.  What  are  you  talking  of  there  ? 
Cou,  Of  war,  colonel. 

Bar.  [Hutn^.l  Ay,  we  like  to  talk  of  what  we 
don't  understanu. 

Cou.  [Ristn4f.]  Therefore,  to  a  lady,  I  always 
speak  of  politics ;  and  to  her  lather  on  love 


Bar.  I  btltffvep  counif  aotwitlut«ntli»|^  >iiui 
tnerr,  I  am  sltU  %§  miicli  a  proficiml  in  tiiai  art  at 
yourself. 

CdH.  I  do  not  doubt  it,  my  ti«'nr  coIoneU  for  you 
are  a  foldier^  anti,  sioce  tLe  days  of  Alexander, 
whoavrr   conquer*    men,   ii    certain    to    overcome 


Bar.  An  achievement  to  animate;  a  poltroon, 

Cvtt,  Aui)«  1  vcriJy  believe^  gains  mora  iccruitt 
iKau  ihc  king**  pay. 

Bitr,  Nuw  we  are  on  the  mbject  of  arms»  abouldl 
MOM  like  to  go  unt  a  «hootin|^  with  me  far  an  hgur 
before  dinner  f 

Cmt.  Bravo,  colonel !  A  charming  thought ! 
This  will  give  me  an  opportnnity  to  ute  my  elegant 
gun :  the  butt  is  inlaid  with  mother-of-pearl.  Vou 
cannot  tind  better  work^  or  better  tavic-^Even  my 
coat-of-anni  it  engraved. 

Bmr.   But  can  you  ihoot  ? 

Cim.  That  I  have  never  tried-i^except  with  my 
eyei,  at  a  fine  womiaD. 

Bar,  I  am  not  particular  what  gun«  I  purtne.^ 
have  an  old  gun ;  it  docfl  not  look  fine ;  but  I  can 
alwayt  bring  down  my  bird. 

Enter  Servant. 

S^r.  Mr,  Anhdt  bcgi  leave- 


Bar.  Tell  him  to  come  in.^I  shall  be  ready  in  a 
moment.  [Exit  Servant. 

Cou,  Who  ii  Mr.  Anhalt  f 

Ame,  Oh,  a  very  good  man. 

Co  I*.  A  goiid  man  !  In  Italy,  that  means  a  relu 
S^iima  man  ;  in  France,  it  means  a  cheerful  man  ;  in 
Spjiin,  it  means  a  wise  man ;  and  in  England,  it 
tncAia  a  rich  man.<^ Which  good  man  of  all  these 
jsMr.  Anhftlt? 

Antf.  A  good  mim  in  every  country  except  Eng- 
land. 

CoK.  And  give  me  the  Engliih  good  man  before 
that  of  any  other  nation. 

Bar,  And  of  what  nation  woold  yon  prefer  ytMir 
good  woman  to  be,  count  I 

Cou,  Of  ncrmany. 

Ame.  In  eomptiment  to  me  ? 

Can.  In  juiiiee  to  my  own  judgment 

Bar.  Certainly.  For  have  we  nitt  on  inftance  of 
one  German  woman,  who  pnsie«tseB  every  virtue 
that  omamentj  the  whole  sex  ;  whether  as  a  woman 
of  illuftrious  rank,  or  in  the  more  exalted  character 
of  a  wife  and  a  mother  T 

Ent4r  Mr»  An  a  alt. 

Anh,  I  come  by  your  command,  baron^  i 

But,  Quick,  count.  Get  your  elegant  gun.  I 
pat*  your  apartmentf,  and  will  soon  call  for  you. 

Co«.  I  fly.— Beautiful  Amelia,  it  is  a  sacrifice  I 
make  to  your  father^  that  I  leave  for  a  few  huun 
hit  nmidhle  daughter.  [Em'L 

H<tr.  My  dear  Amelia,  I  think  it  scarcely  neces- 
sary to  «p«ak  to  Mr.  An  halt,  or  that  he  should  speak 
to  you  on  the  subject  of  the  count ;  but,  as  he  is 
here,  leave  ui  alone. 

Amf,  Good  morning,  Mr.  Anhalt.— I  hope  you 
re  very  w**lL  [Esit, 

Bar,  I'll  tell  you  in  a  few  words  why  I  sent  for 
Count  Cassel  ia  here,  and  wisbet  to  marry  my 
^ttgUter. 
'  AnK  Really  1 

Bar,  He  i*— h^-^in  a  word,  I  don't  like  him. 
,  A'*h,  And  MiM  Wildenhaim — 
Bar,  I  shall  not  commauti  neither  pemuade  her 
Mtamogc— I  know  too  well  the  fatal  influence 
>nu  ou  such  a  lubject     Objeciiooif  to  be 


»ure,  if  they  rould  be  removed^— hut  when  you  find  l 
man's  head  withcmt  brains,  and  his  bns^om  with  nut  a 
hi-art,  lh*'«e  arc  important  articles  to  supplv.  Yuung 
OS  you  are,  Anhalt,  I  know  no  one  iu  able  to  re< 
store,  or  to  bestow  tho«e  hlesiings  on  his  fellow 
creatures,  as  you.  The  count  wants  a  little  of  my 
dati||^htcr''$  simplicity  and  sensibility.  Tuke  lum 
under  your  care  while  he  is  here,  and  make  him. 
something  like  yourself.  You  have  lueceeded  to  my 
wiib  in  the  education  of  my  daughter.  Form  the 
count  after  yonr  own  manner.  I  shall  then  have 
what  I  have  sighed  for  all  mv  life— a  son. 

sink.  With  your  permission,  baron,  I  will  pre- 
sume to  ask  one  question.  What  remains  to  inte- 
rest you  in  favour  of  a  man  whose  head  and  heart 
arc  good  for  nothing  7 

Bar,  Birth  and  fortune.  Yet,  if  I  thought  my 
daughter  absnlutfly  disliked  him,  or  that  she  loved 
another,  I  vnnild  not  thwart  a  first  alfection  ;  no, 
for  the  world  I  would  not  But  that  her  affections 
arc  already  bestowed  is  not  probable. 

Anh.  Are  you  of  opinion  that  she  will  never  fall 
in  love? 

Bar,  Oh,  no !  I  am  of  opinion  thai  no  woman 
ever  arrived  at  the  age  of  twenty  without  that  mis* 
fortune.— But  this  iii  another  subject.— Go  to  Amelia, 
explain  to  her  the  duties  of  a  wife,  and  of  a  mother 
—if  she  comprehends  them  as  she  ought,  then  ask 
her  if  Jihe  thinks  she  could  fulfil  those  duties  as  the 
wife  of  Count  Cassel. 

Anh.  I  wiD — But^I — Miss  Wildenhaim — I — I 
vhall'-'l — I  shall  obey  your  commaudi. 

Bat.  Do  to*  Ah !  so  far  this  weight  is  removed  ; 
but  there  lies  stilt  a  heavier  next  my  heart  You 
understand  me.^How  is  it,  Mr.  Anhalt?  Havo 
you  not  yet  been  able  to  make  any  discoveries  on 
that  unfortunate  subject  ? 

Anh,  I  have  taken  infinite  pains;  but  in  vain. 
No  such  person  is  to  be  found. 

Bar,  Believe  ine,  this  burden  presses  on  my 
thoughtJi  so  much,  that  mnny  nights  I  go  without 
sleep.  A  man  is  sometimes  tempted  to  commit 
such  depravity  when  young,— ()h,  Anhatt !  had  1, 
in  my  youth,  had  you  for  a  tutor;  but  I  had  no  in- 
stntrtor  but  my  passions  ;  no  governor  but  mv  own 
will.  l^it, 

Anh.  This  commission  of  thti  baron's,  in  respect 
t>»  his  diiiiphter— I  am — If  1  should  meet  her  nuw, 
I  cannot — I  must  recover  myself  ftrsl,  and  then  pre- 
pare.  A  walk  in  the  fields,  and  a  fervent  prayer.— 
After  these,  I  trust,  I  shall  return  as  a  man  who*e 
viewf  are  solely  placed  on  a  future  world;  aU  hoj^^s 
in  this  with  fortitude  resigned.  [Etit, 


ACT  IIL 

SCENE  h—An  0pm  FfeU. 

Frtfer  Fredkricx,  vnth  a  few  piec«M  o/moMtf,  wktcii 
he  turriM  about  in  hi*  hand, 

Fre,  To  return  with  this  trifle,  for  which  I  havo 
stooped  to  beg  !  return  to  see  my  mother  dying  !  I 
would  rather  fly  to  the  world's  end.  What  can  I 
buy  with  ihi^ ;  it  is  hardly  enough  to  pay  for  the 
nails  that  will  be  wanted  for  her  coffin.  My  great 
anxiety  will  drive  me  to  distraction.  However,  let 
the  consequence  of  our  affliction  be  what  it  may,  all 
will  fall  upon  my  father's  head;  and  may  ht'pant 

2  S 


fant I 


314 


ACTING  DRAMA. 


{Act  hi. 


far  h«ftTeu*3  forgiTeneii  a*  mj  {loor  mothwr.— [At  a 
dittancis  h  keurd  ih^  jirin§  of'  a  ^un,  then  the  cry  of 

run  mcrm*  the  ttagt,]  Hi^re  Ihev  c{»u«— -it  uobleinaik^ 
1  suppo«^,  or  &  tnBJi  of  fortuue.  Yes,  yev-'^aiid  I 
fviU  ouce  mgra  brg  fbr  m]f  nHitber.i^'Mfty  beayea 
•end  relief  I  _ .    , 

Enter  tht  "BkRQKtfiihitti  fry  lA*  CorsT. 

^r.  Qukk,  ^mvk,  cooaL  t  Ave,  aye,  Uiat  wdi  a 
blimdrfi  imi**(L  Don'i  yon  n*  tiic  dtjgi  t  Tbere 
tbey  rME^-^tbe^  bavc  luit  the  »cp&L  [£jif. 

Cuu,  Sa  much  Oie  bctU-r,  coluncl,  ^  t  MU«t  take 
&  Link  bnMitb.  '"  ^' 

^rie..  GeatlcEiuLD,  1  beg  ytiu  will  Wstow,  Horn 
joar  rupcrfliMJUi  wftuU,  tomethiELg  to  relieve  tbe 
|t<&iii,  ttDd  aciumk  ike  woak  ftiuDe,  yf  itn  vx^j^iuing 

Com,  What  police  ii  here  [  that  a  noblieinaii^f 
u&Ui«tQt^liU  fJiouid  he  ititeiTupt^d  hy  the  attAck  of 

P'rv*  [Tit  fAe  B&ito?t.]  Have  ply  ^  n  able  Rir^  tud 
relieve  Uie  dldf^«»t  of  an  aaftirtudsua  Hut,  vbo  sup^ 
plieatiff  To?  hU  ij^mf  mother. 

Bar.  [  Taking  tiut  Mm  pvrte.J  1  think*  yoUQ^  sol- 
dier, it  would  be  better  if  jruu  were  wjtb  your  repi- 
jQflut  on  duty,  mtt^ajd  of  b^-ggingr* 

Fre,  I  wnM  with  nXi  m\  heftft :  but  at  ihii  pre- 
ient  momvut  my  aortowi  are  ton  ^rc4l.t  I  entreat 
jvVkT  p«rdftn.  Whstt  yoa  bav*  been  §9  food  i»  to 
litre  ute,  Is  uqI  rtitringU* 

Bat*  No!  rnouj^b ! 

Frt"*  No,  it  ia  nut  euf.'tjgb* 

Cou,  The  moftt  iiuguliLr  b«^^  I  evtr  mfit  la  all 
mf  tTflVeU, 

'Ff-0.  If  ycm  bave  a  tburilabk  heart,  givt  me  ozte 
dollar. 

B^r,  TbiE  ift  the  fir»t  time  I  waa  «ver  dictated  to 
by  a  beggar  wbal  to  pive  hitn. 

Fre.  With  one  doUiir  yoy  will  taw  a  diitracted 

Bat.  I  don't  ehooie  to  pf9  msif  more.  Couulf 
go  os^ 

[Efff  CotT?T,  ffi?</  at  the  BahoJv  fwrii*  fd  fallow 
him,  FuEDEfitclf    fHn*3ei   AtM   ^y  lAff  Watf^f 
ti^'d  (if raw  yt  itrvrd. 
Frff,  Your  tourist  or  ymir  life* 
Bat^  Here  1  here  !  aeae  and  9«HeciTe  hho. 

[J^nJtr  GaoM^keeper^  uA^  ^ay  hold  e/  Wwxtm- 
Mtt'K,  and  dU^rm  him^ 
J^fE.  What  bHve  1  done  [ 

Bar*  Take  him  let  the  euUe^  mid  tongue  him  in 
DDe  of  ibe  UiWEri.     I  Aboil  fuUuw  ynu  immediately. 

Fift,  One  favour  J  have  to  beg^  one  favour  otily. 
^I  know  that  1  am  guilty,  and  am  ready  to  rocdve 
1b«  puniftbrnent  my  crimt?  dest'rvL^j.  But  I  bave  a 
motaer  who  ii  expiring  for  want^^-pity  bcr,  if  yoti 
cannot  pity  me^— bestow  an  her  rcliet  If  yoti  will 
ictid  to  yonder  but^  you  w\\i  find  that  I  do  not  im- 
^fMt  on  you  a  faliehood.  For  he r  it  was  1  dnew  my 
iwotd— fijf  her  I  am  ready  to  die. 

Bar.  Taki  Kim  away,  and  impruon  him  where 
%  told  yon, 

Fte,  Wo*  to  that  man  lo  whaw  I  owe  my  birth  t 
\Eri%  With  GamekeepsTi, 
''  *KV  HffN^  T^nk,  run  directly  to  yonder  hamr 
lit  I  Iaf0lt«  in  the  first,  «e(?ood^  and  tnifd  coltag*^ 
iar  a  poor  lirk  wotnaii-^^n^ji  if  jpu  really  find  such 
A  person,  giv«  her  thii  jiursf.  [Ent  Gamekeeper.] 
I       A  most  extraordinary  f^^'^^t  1  And  what  a  well-look- 


ing youth ;  lomeibing  in  his  couutenanee  and  ad 
dresji  wbieb  struck  me  tac\>nceivably  !  If  it  ii  tram 
that  be  begged  far  hi*  jjaotlier^— but  if  he  didr— ^fof 
tb«  attrmpt  upon  my  life  be  muft  die.  Vke  i*  nerei 
half  Eo  dangL-roui  M  when  it  itiivmat  tbe  garb  oa 
morality.  [EmU 

SCENE  IL— 4  Boom  tn  tAa  Cdtl£«, — Fmr ^arn, 

Entm-  Amelia. 

Ame.  Why  am  I  so  unensy,  fto  petivuh  ;  who  hat 
oiWudod  me?  I  did  not  mean  to  c^me  Into  tim 
ruitm.  In  tbe  gmrdeo  I  intiended  tD  go.  IGrnn^^' 
turn*  iofAJ  NOt  I  will  Dot'-*ye».  1  wilt--ju*t  gp 
and  look  if^my  aunculas  are  stil!  in  bloswimj  ami  if 
the  aiiple-tree  ii  gnivrn  which  3^1  r.  An  halt  planted. 
I  foel  yerv  low  spiriied — lomethitig  must  be  the 
cjfitlt?r.^\Vby  do  I  cry  ?^ Am  I  not  wt\k> 

Ent^  Mr,  Alf»4VT. 

Ab !  guod  morning,  my  dear  sir^Mr.  Anhmtr^  I 
mean  to  ■ay.^-^^l  bag  pardoa, 

Anh,  Never  mimdi  Mi«  Wildenbaim^^I  dan't 
dittlike  lo  hear  you  caU  mm  a«  you  did. 

Am^.  In  fi^meitt 

Auk.  Be&Uy.  Yoc  have  be«a  cfyiAf,  May  I 
know  tbo  reatim  ?    The  kst  of  your  mother  stiU  ? — • 

J«e,  No ;  1  have  kfl  off  crying  for  her. 

Anh.  I  beg  pardon  if  I  have  cume  it  an  itnpropcr 
boor ;  but  I  wait  upon  you  by  tba  comi^aadt  of 
your  father. 

Ami,  You  are  welcome  at  aB  hourB-  Ikly  father 
bat  more  thaa  one?  told  me,  thai  be  wkci  &>nns  my 
mind,  I  should  always  cooMder  as  my  greatest  bene- 
factor.    And  my  heart  telii  me  tbe  lame, 

Ahh.  I  think  mysielf  amply  rewarded  by  the  gw^ 
opi&ioa  Tou  have  of  me* 

Ame.  When  I  rpmember  what  tmable  I  have 
•ometimes  givtn  you,  I  cannot  be  tmtt  gistn^ul. 

Ank  [Atide.]  Ob,  heavent!  [Ta  AumnA*!  I— 1 
come  fr^im  your  father  with  a  commiJtion  ^If  yon 
plroie  we  will  sit  down.  [Ha  placei  chairt,  aad  thrif 
»it.]  Count  Cas»el  h  arrived. 

Ame,  YcA,  I  know. 

ilftA.  And  dd  you  know  for  what  reifon  ? 

Am9.  He  wiiben  tu  man^  me, 

Anh.  XJfjes  be  ?  But,  believe  mit^  the  baton  wiH 
not  persuade  you.     No,  I  am  «ure  he  will  not* 

Ame*  I  know  that. 

Anh.  He  wishes  that  I  should  ascertain  whether 
you  have  an  inelinatiott^ 

Ame.  For  tbe  count,  or  for  maLriaMJoy,  da  yon 
me«ni  f 

A^h.  For  matrimony. 

Am»,  AH  tbingt  that  I  donH  know»  and  dont  titt- 
dentaad,  are  quite  indilFeront  to  me, 

Arth,  For  that  very  reai^tu  1  am  wnt  to  yon  to 
expUin  tbe  good  and  the  bad  of  which  mattimoay  is 
eompcned. 

Ame  Then  I  beg  £r8t  to  be  acquainted  witli  the 
good. 

AnL  When  two  sympathetic  hearts  meet  in  tbe 
tnarriage  state,  matrimony  may  be  called  a  happy 
UJb,  When  such  a  wedded  pair  find  thorns  in  their 
paih^  each  will  be  eager,  for  the  ^ake  of  the  other, 
to  tear  them  from  the  rwiL  Where  they  have  to 
mtfuot  bills,  or  wind  a  labyrinth,  tht  mott  expe- 
rienced will  lend  the  way,  and  be  a  ^de  to  hia. 
ei»mpaDion.  Patience  and  dove  will  acc«miuny 
them  in  their  journey,  while  melancholy  and  di*- 
curd  they  leave  f^r  bebii^d.  Uaod  in  baud  thiry 
pa^s  on  from  mornrng  tdl  eveiuujf,  through  theif 
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iSicr's  lUy,  tiU  the  tught  of  *gv  dr»wt  on,  and 

lleep  ot  oaalJk  oveitelH*  t^e  one.    The  other, 

mg  Mid  nouroiiic,  ytl  loolu  forward  tu   the 

it  rrgioQ  where  ke  skul  neel  but  itill  lurriviii^ 

let  Amofig^  traM  and  toivtn,  irhich  lbvmB42ive} 

ve  ]>lintcd  m  tlie  ficldi  of  eternal  verdure. 

Am*.  Oh,  you  naay  icU  my  fath«r  TU  iba>tt> 

[HiMng, 

Anfi.  [iltJinjr.]  Thu  picture  is  pleMiug;  hut  I 
must  beg  J ou  not  to  forget  that  there  »  another  nu 
tbi;  fiiue  fubjfct  Wbeu  convenieoce  a,ml  fsiir  a^ 
nt9mme%  joined  to  foUy  and  iU-htua&urt  (ot^e  the 
fetten  of  matrimooy,  tbey  g«ll  iritb  their  weight  thi^ 
luarricd  pair.  Discontented  with  each  other— at 
vanaihce  in  opiaion^-^Lhcir  mutual  aftrsion  in- 
creates  with  the  jearf  they  live  KigetJier  They 
contend  mo«t  where  tliey  ftboiild  moti  unite— tur- 
meat  where  ihev  ilio4ild  most  ■ootktt.  In  thi»  rug< 
ir<?d  vray,  choked  with  the  weeds  of  iiis|iiciou,  je«t- 
lau&y,  anger,  aod  batred,  thty  take  their  daily 
juumev  till  one  of  theee  aJUo  »lfiep  in  death.  The 
other  tnrti  UIU  up  hit  dejected  h^d^  and  calls  out 
ta  acclamations  of  joy^-ob,  liberty!  dear  liberty  I 
Amu.  I  will  not  marr)\ 

^ii4.  Vou  iue«Q  to  «ay  you  will  not  Ml  ici  love. 
Amt,  Oh,  no  !    I  am  in  Jove. 
Ank,    Krt  in  love !    [Starting.]    And  with  the 
cevatl 

Amm,  I  with  I  w. 
Anh,  Whywof 

Ame,  Because  be  would,  perhaps,  love  me  again. 
Ank,  Who  is  thera  that  woubl  not? 
Ame.  Would  you? 

Atih,  I— I— mc^-I— I  am  out  of  thift  ^ueitioiL 
Am^.  No;  you  are  the  very  pcnon  to  whoai  I 
have  put  the  question. 
AnL  What  do  vou  mean  ? 

Atnr.  I  am  glmi  you  don't  underctand  me.    I  was 
afniid  I  hiid  spoken  too  plain. 

AiJi,  Uadentand  you  !  As  lotbat-^I  am  not  dull. 
Ame.  I  know  you  are  aot ;  and,  as  you  have  for  a 
loA^  time  iiutnict«d  mt^  vby  should  ftot  I  now 
litgia  to  te«cb  you  ? 
Ank,  Teach  me  what  f 
Ame.  Whatever  I  know  and  you  do&'t 
Ahh.  There  are  some  things  I  had  rather  never 
know. 

Ante,  Sot  yoa  tnay  remember,  I  said  when  vou 
beffSQ   to  t«*ch  me  maihemaiics.      I   said   I   kad 
ratbor  not  know  it;    but  now  I  have  learnt  it,  it 
gives  me  a  great  deal  of  |dpaimrp     snd — perhaps, 
who  can  tell  but  that  I  might  teach  something  as 
flttfint  to  you  as  resolving  a  problem  is  to  me. 
Ank,  Woman  herself  is  a  problem. 
Ame,  And  Til  teach  you  to  make  her  out. 
Ank.  You  teach  ? 

Amt,  Why  not  ?     None  but  a  woman  can  teach 
the  sdance  of  herself :  and  though  I  own  I  am  very 
y<>ung^  a  young  woman  may  be  as  agreeable  for  a 
tuturt«si  ai  an  old  ooe*     I  ^m  sure  I  always  loarnt 
fikJtcr  firoox  yon  than  ^m  the  old  clergyman  who 
flight  me  bwore  you  came. 
Ank*  This  is  nothing  lo  the  subject. 
Am^  What  la  tho  lubjecl  f 
Anh,  Love« 

Am*,  [Gomg  up  t»  him,}  Ckaoe^  then,  toach  it  me 
-'toach  H  ne  «•  yoa  taught  me  goographj,  Un- 
gtugn,  and  other  important  thingt. 
An/^  [Turnmgfiom  ktr.]  Pshaw! 
Amt.  Ahl    yon  won'tr^on  know  yon  have  al- 
IQftidy  taught  me  that,  and  you  won't  begin  again. 
'  k*  You  miJcotLStnie-^-oa  BuwoacciTe  every , 


thing  I  &ay  ijx  du.     The  subject  I  came  to  yon  upon 
was  marriage* 

Ame,  A  very  proper  sttbjeet  for  the  man  who  has 
taught  me  love,  and  I  accept  the  proposal. 

Ank,  Again  you  misconcetve  and  confound  me. 

Ame,  Ay,  I  see  how  it  is,— you  have  no  melina* 
tion  tu  expeiJence  with  me  **  the  good  part  of  ma- 
trimony :*'  I  am  not  the  femide  with  whom  vdu 
would  like  to  go  "  hand^in-baud  up  hillSf  and 
Lhrt»up:h  labyrinths" — with  whom  you  would  like 
*"  ruut  up  thorns  ;*'  and  with  whom  yon  would 
light  to  "  ploJit  lillies  and  roses,"  No;  you 
ruthcr  call  out — *'  Oh,  h'bcrty!  dear  liberty!'* 

Ank.  Why  do  you  force  from  me  what  it  is  vit 
ioioious  to  own  ?— I  love  you  more  than  life 
Amelia  !  had  we  lived  in  those  golden  times  whi^ 
the  pocU  picture^  no  one  hat  vou— But,  as  the  w«i 
1^  change^   your  biith   and  ftirtnne   mak* 
union    is  impossible.^To  preserve  the  chamctt 
and,  more,  the  feelings  of  an  honest  man,  I  vrould 
not  marry  you  without  the  consent  of  your  father ; 
and  could  I,  dare  T,  propose  it  to  hiin  ? 

Amu.  He  has  commanded  me  never  to  conceal  or 
disguise  tlic  truth.  I  wifl  prt^posc  it  to  him.  The 
subject  of  the  count  will  ftirce  me  to  speak  pUiuly, 
nnd  this  will  be  the  most  proper  time,  while  he  can 
c«nnaarc  the  merit  of  you  iMith. 

Anh.  I  conjure  you  not  to  think  of  exposing  your- 
self and  me  to  his  reseutmenL 

Am«.  U  is  my  father's  will  that  I  should  marry^- 
it  is  my  father's  wish  to  see  me  happy.— If,  then, 
you  love  mc  as  you  say^  I  will  marry,  and  will  b« 
happy — but  ouly  with  you.  I  wdl  tell  him  thia. 
At  ^r«t  ho  will  start-*thca  grow  angry— then  be  iii 
a  passion.  In  his  passion  he  will  call  me  **  uiiduti* 
rm:"  but  he  wiU  soon  recollect  himself,  and  resume 
his  usual  smilei,  saying,  "  Well,  well,  if  he  lt»ve 
ou,  and  you  love  him,  iu  the  name  of  heaven,  let  it 
>c/' — Then  i  «hall  hug  him  round  the  neck,  kiss 
his  hands,  run  away  l^om  htm,  and  ty  to  you ;  it 
will  soon  be  known  that  I  am  your  briae,  the  whole 
village  will  come  to  wish  me  joy,  and  heaven's 
blessing  will  follow. 

filter  Butler, 
Ah  !  U  it  yon? 

But  Without  Tanity,  I  have  taken  the  liberty  to 
enter  this  apartment  the  moment  the  good  news 
reached  mv  ears. 

Ame,  What  news  ? 

BuL  Pardon  an  old  servant,  yonr  Other's  old 
butler,  gracious  lady,  who  has  him  the  honoui  to 
carry  th&  baron  in  his  amu^^nd  aflerwardf,  with 
humble  submisiaoa,  to  receive  many  a  box  o'the  ej 
from  you — if  he  thinks  it  his  duty  to  moke  hi«  con^ 
gratulations  wi^h  due  reverence  on  ihia  happy  day, 
and  to  join  with  the  muses  iu  harmonious  tunes 
the  lyre. 

Ame.  Oh !  my  good  butler,  I  am  not  in  a  humoi 
to  listen  to  the  muses  and  your  lyre. 

But.  There  has  never  been  a  birth-day,  nor  w 
din^-'lay,  nor  cbristening-day,  celebrated  in  y< 
faruily,  in  which  I  have  not  jemed  frith  the  musei] 
in  full  chorus.  In  forty-six  years,  three  hundi 
and  ninety ^even  congrntahitions  on  different  occa*' 
sioni  have  dropped  from  my  pen.  To-day,  tho' 
three  hundred  and  ninety-eighth  is  coming  forth ; 
for  heaven  has  protected  our  noble  muster,  who  has 
been  in  frroat  danger. 

Am^^  Danger!    My  father  in  danger!    What  do 
you  mean? 

But.  One  of  the  gintekeepeti  haj  ntnmed  to  in^ 
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fonn  the  whole  castle  of  a  hate  and  knavUh  trick,  of 
which  the  world  will  talk,  and  my  poetry  hand  down 
to  potteritv. 

Ame,  V^hat,  what  is  aU  this  f 
B\a,  The  baron,  my  lord  and  master,  in  company 
with  the  strange  count,  had  not  been  gone  a  mile 
heyond  the  lawn,  when  one  of  them — 

Am€,  What  hapben'd  r  Speak,  fbr  heaTcn's  sake ! 
But,  My  verse  shall  tell  yon. 
Ame,  No,  no ;  tell  ns  in  prose. 
^tiA.  Yes,  in  prose. 

BuU  Ah,  you  have  neither  of  you  ever  been  in 
love,  or  you  would  prefer  poetry  to  prose.  But  ex- 
cuse [Ptt/^  o\a  a  |Mi/»er.l  the  haste  in  which  It 
was  written. .  I  heard  the  news  in  the  fields— «lwayB 
have  paper  and  a  pencil  about  me,  and  composod 
the  whole  forty  lines  crossing  the  meadows  and  the 
park  in  my  way  home.  [Reotfi.] 

**  Oh,  muse,  ascend  the  forked  mount, 
And  lofty  strains  prepare. 
About  a  baron  and  a  count. 

Who  went  to  hunt  the  hare. 
The  hare  she  ran  with  utmost  speed, 

And  sad  and  anxious  looks. 
Because  the  furious  hounds,  indeed. 

Were  near  to  her,  gadzooks. 
At  len^  the  count  and  baron  bold 

Their  footsteps  homeward  bended; 
For  why,  because,  as  you  were  told, 

The  hunting  it  was  ended. 
Before  them  straight  a  youth  appear^ 

Who  made  a  piteous  pother, 
And  told  a  tale,  with  many  tears, 

About  his  dying  mother. 
The  youth  was  in  severe  distress. 

And  seemed  as  he  had  spent  all ; 
lie  look'd  a  soldier  by  his  dress. 

For  that  was  regimentaL 
The  baron's  heart  was  full  of  rath. 

And  from  his  eye  fell  brine  O ! 
And  8oon  he  save  the  mournful  youth 

A  little  ready  rhino, 
lie  gave  a  shilling,  as  I  live. 

Which  sure  was  mighty  well ; 
But  to  some  people  if  you  give 
An  inch— they'll  take  an  elL 
The  youth  then  drew  his  martial  knife. 

And  seiz'd  the  baron's  collar,— 
He  »worc  he'd  have  the  baron's  life. 

Or  else  another  dollar. 
Then  did  the  baron,  in  a  fume. 

Soon  raise  a  mighty  din, 
Whereon  came  butler,  huntsman,  groom. 

And  eke  the  whipper-in. 
Maugre  this  young  man's  warlike  coat. 

They  bore  him  off  to  prison ; 
And  held  so  strongly  by  his  throat. 
And  almost  stopp'd  his  whizzen. 
Soon  mav  a  neckcloth  called  a  rope 

Of  robbing  cure  this  elf; 
If  so,  I'll  write,  without  a  trope. 

His  dying  speech  myself. 
And,  had  the  baron  chanced  to  die. 

Oh !  grief  to  all  the  nation, 
I  must  have  made  an  elegy, 
And  not  this  fine  narration^ 

MORAL. 

Henceforth  let  those  who  all  have  ipent| 
And  would  by  bagging  live, 


Take  warning  here,  and  be  content 
With  what  folks  choose  to  give. 

Amt*  Your  muse,  Mr.  Butler,  is  in  a  very  ixiv«s» 
tive  humour  this  morning. 

^fiA.  And  your  tale  too  improbable  even  fsr 
fiction. 

But,  Improbable !  It's  a  real  fact. 

Am«,  What,  a  robber  in  our  grounds  at  noon* 
day  r  Very  Ukely,  indeed ! 

But  I  don't  say  it  was  likely— I  only  say  it*! 
true. 

ilniL  No^  no,  Mr.  Verdun,  we  find  no  fault  with 
your  poetry :  but  don't  attempt  to  impose  it  on  ns 
for  truth. 

Amm,  Poets  are  allowed  to  speak  falsehood,  and 
we  forgive  yours. 

•  Bui.  I  won't  be  forgiven,  for  I  speak  the  truth. 
And  hero  the  robber  comes,  in  custody,  to  prove  my 
words. 

**  Soon  may  a  neckcloth  called  a  rope 
Of  robbing  cure  this  elf; 
If  to,  I'll  write,  without  a  trope, 

His  dying  speech  myselt"  [Enl. 

Ame.  Look!  as  I  live,  so  he  docs  they  eome 
nearer ;— he's  a  young  man,  and  has  something  inte- 
resting in  his  figure.  An  honest  conntenance,  with 
fief  and  sorrow  in  his  face.  No^  he  is  no  robbei^— 
pity  him!  Oh!  look  how  the  keepers  drag  him 
unmercifiilly  into  the  tower— Now  they  lock  it— Oh ! 
how  that  poor  unfortunate  man  most  feel ! 

^hA.  li4«Mis.]  Hardly  worse  than  I  do. 
fnfer  \ke  Babon. 

Amt,  \RwM  up  10  him,]  A  thousand  congratnli- 
tions,  my  dear  papa. 

Bar.  For  heaven's  sake,  spare  your  eongntnla- 
tions.  The  old  butler,  in  coming  up  stairs^  hat 
already  overwhelmed  me  with  them. 

Anh,  Then,  it  is  true,  my  lord  ?  I  could  hardly 
believe  the  old  man. 

Ame.  And  the  young  prisoner,  with  all  his  honest 
looks,  is  a  robber  ? 

Bar,  He  is ;  but  I  verily  believe  for  the  first  and 
last  time.  A  most  extraortliuary  event,  Mr.  Anhalt 
This  young  man  begged ;  then'drew  his  sword  upon 
me ;  but  he  trembled  so  when  he  seized  me  by  the 
breast,  a  child  might  have  overpowered  him.  I 
almost  wish  he  had  made  his  escape— this  adventure 
mav  cost  him  his  life,  and  I  might  have  preserved  it 
with  one  dollar ;  but  now  to  save  him  would  set  a 
bad  example. 

Ame.  Oh,  no  !  my  lord,  have  pity  on  him !  Plead 
for  him,  Mr.  Anhalt. 

Bar.  Amelia,  have  you  had  any  conTcrscaon 
with  Mr.  Anhalt? 

Ame,  Yes,  my  lord. 

Bar.  Respecting  matrimonv ! 

Ame,  Yes  ;  and  I  have  tolcf  him— 

Ank.  [Hastily.]  According  to  your  commands, 
Baron— 

Ame.  But  he  has  conjured  me— - 

Anh.  I  have  endeavoured,  my  lord,  to  find  out— 

Ame.  Yet,  I  am  sure,  dear  papa,  your  affection 
for  me— 

Anh.  You  wish  to  say  something  to  me  in  your 
closet,  my  lord? 

Bar.  What  the  devil  is  all  this  conversation  ^ 
You  will  not  let  one  another  speak— I  don't  under- 
stand  either  of  you. 

Ame.  Dear  father,  have  you  not  promised  TM 
will  not  thwart  my  affections  when  I  marry,  Vnl 
suffer  me  to  follow  their  dictates  ? 

Bar.  Certainly. 
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A$n€,  Do  yon  bcu-t  Mr,  AtiHaltF 

Jtth,  I  bog  pardon— f  bare  a  {>cnoa  who  it 
wattiog  for  me— I  am  obliged  to  retire. 

[Eiril  in  canfunioti. 

Bar,  [CalU  after  kifm,]  I  shall  I'xncct  you  ia  my 
cloficU     I  am  goiQff  there  irameiliatcly. 

Ame,  Pray,  my  ford,  ttop  a  few  minutes  longer  : 
I  hiwc  mmclhlag  of  great  importanci?  to  *ay  to  you. 

Bar.  SoineihiDj^  of  importance  !  to  plead  for  the 
younz  maii^  I  fuppoie  t  But  tiiat's  a  subject  I  mtiAi 
not  hsten  lo,  [E^iL 

Amf.  I  wtfk  to  pletd  for  two  young  mpn"-For 
one,  that  he  may  be  let  out  of  prikon  ;  fur  the  other. 
that  be  may  be  made  a  priioner  for  life.  [Loo^»  out.] 
Tho  lower'  i«  still  locked.  How  di»mAl  it  must  be 
to  b*  shut  up  in  such  a  pUcc  1  and  pcrhap»*-^Ca/^*] 
— Butler !  Butler  t  come  tbit  way.  I  wi»h  to  fpeak 
to  ycm.  Thia  youtig  mau  hm»  risked  hia  life  for  his 
mother,  and  that  accounts  fur  the  interest  I  take  in 
hif  miifortunea. 

Enter  the  Butler. 
Pray  bare  you  carried  any  thing  to  tlie  prisoner 
to  eat  ? 

B*^L  Yet. 

Ame,  Wbatwaaitf 

Bm.  Some  fine  black  bread,  and  water  ta  clear  m& 
crystal. 

Ame*  Are  you  not  aibame^?     Even  my  father 

Sities  him.  Go  directly  dowfi  to  the  kitchen,  and 
esirc  the  cook  to  give  you  somelhiiig  good  and 
comfortable ;  and  then  go  into  llie  cclkr  fur  a  boCUc 
of  wine. 

Biit  Good  and  comfortable^  indeed! 
Am^.  And  carry  both  to  the  (uwter* 
Bat.  I  am  wiUing  at  any  time,  dear  tody,  to  obey 
your  orders ;    but,  on  this  occa^inu,  the  prisoner's 
fcjod  mtMl  rrmain  bread  and  water— It  is  the  baron's 
ticular  command. 

i«.  Ah  I  My  father  wai  in  the  height  of  paa«ion 
en  he  gare  iL 

But,  Wbatioever  hit  passion  might  be,  it  ij  the 
dutv  of  a  true  and  honest  dependant  to  obey  bis 
lord's  mandatef.  I  will  net  suffer  a  servant  in  this 
fanuset  nor  will  t  myself  give  the  voung  man  any 
{King  except  bread  and  water,  ^ut  I'll  tell  you 
what  I'll  do  ;  TU  read  my  verses  to  him. 

Ame.  Give  me  the  key  of  the  celiar^Ill  go 
myself. 

But,  [Gice$  th^  itey.]  And  there's  my  vcne*— 
[TdXV'iy  them  from  hU  fniekelA  Carrv  them  with  you, 
ibey  WAV  comJbrt  bim  at  mucn  %s  tne  wine. 

lSh€  fAftftft  thetn  domm^EjiL 
But  [In  amazement.]  Not  take  them!    Refuse  to 
lake  ibcm  l-~-[  7ale<  them  vj}^  and  readt  ] 
**  I  niu£t  have  made  an  elegy, 
And  not  thia  fine  narration/^  \Eiit. 


^^BOTticuL 
^^Bken  hi 
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SCENE  I.— J  Pfiiun  in  the  CatiU, 


FaEnaaica  $eaied. 
Fr0.  How  a  !ew  moments  destroy  the  bappineis 
of  man  1  When  Ij  this  morntog^  set  out  from  my 
inn,  and  saw  the  sun  rise,  I  sung  with  joy.  [RuetJ 
Flattered  with  the  hope  of  seeing  my  mother,  I 
firmed  a  scheme  how  I  would  with  joy  surprise  her. 
But,  fiarewell  lil  pleasant  prospects^ I  reltim  to  my 
Qotife  country f  and  the  ilrst  object  I  behold  is  my 


dpijg  parent:  my  first  luilging  u  prison;  aua  my 
next  walk  will  pcrimpf  be — Oh^  merciful  provi- 
dence 1  have  I  dc«crvca  all  this  ? 

Enter  Amelia,  with  a  haaket 

Ame*  Wait  there,  Franclt— I  shall  soon  be  bac^k. 

Fre.  Who's  there  t 

Ame.  You  miift  be  both  hungry  and  thirsty,  I 
fear. 

Fr«.  Oh,  DO  1  neither. 

Ame.  Here's  a  brittle  of  wine,  and  Bom'^linnfj  toi 
eat.  [Pliict**  ihif  l^aMktt  mi  tht  taiU.]  i  have  oft<*ii  J 
heard  my  father  say  that  wine  is  quite  a  cordiiil  U>  • 
the  hearL 

Frtf.  A  thousand  tbankf,  dear  stranger.  Ah ! 
could  I  prevail  on  you  to  have  it  sent  to  my  mothct, 
who  it  u]ion  her  death*bed^  under  the  roof  of  on 
honest  peasant  called  Hubert  1  Take  it  hi'ucc,  my 
kind  benefactress,  and  save  my  mother. 

Amf.  But  fir*l  assure  me  that  you  did  not  intend 
to  murder  my  father. 

Fre,  Your  father !  Heaven  forbid — I  meant  but 
to  preserve  her  life  who  gave  me  mine.-^Murdcr 
your  f Either  !  No,  no^I  hope  not. 

Ame.  And  I  iliuught  not— or,  if  you  had  murdered 
any  one«  you  had  better  have  killed  tho  count;  no- 
body wuuid  have  mi(«ed  him. 

hn.  Who,  msxy  1  inquire,  were  those  gcutlcmt;li 
whom  1  hoped  lo  frighten  into  charity. 

Attn.  Ay,  if  ynu  only  intended  lo  frighten  them, 
the  count  was  the  ver)'  pemon  for  your  purpose. 
Hut  you  caught  hold  of  the  other  gentleman.- 
And  could  you  hope  to  intimidate  Baron  Wilden- 
hoim  F 

Fre,  Baron  Wildonbaira  ! — Almighty  powen ! 

Ame,  What's  the  matter  ? 

Fre,  The  man  to  who«e  breast  I  held  my  sword— 

Ame.  Was  Baron  Wilde nhaim-^the  onuer  of 
tkis  estate— 'mv  father  I 

Fre.  My  father! 

Ame,  Good  heaven,  how  he  looks !  I  am  afraid 
he's  mad.     Here!   Francis,  Francis  I  [EriL 

pre.  My  father  !  Eternal  Judge !  thou  dost  not 
slumber!  The  man,  against  whom  1  drew  my 
sword  this  day,  was  my  father !  One  moment 
longer,  and,  provoked,  I  might  have  been  I  he  mur- 
derer of  my  father*  My  hair  stands  on  end !  My 
eyes  are  clouded?  I  cannot  see  anything  before 
me !  rSm<-«  into  a  c^ichV.]  If  providence  had  or- 
dained that  I  should  give  the  fatal  blow,  who  would 
have  been  most  in  fault  ? — I  dure  not  prnnounce— 
That  benevolent  young  female  who  left  me  just  now, 
if,  then,  my  sister^-^and  I  suppose  ttat  fop  who  ac- 
companied my  father 

£ii/er  Mr.  An  halt. 
Welcome,  sir  I  By  your  drew  you  are  of  lie  church, 
and  consequently  a  messenger  of  comfurL  Yuu  ato 
most  welcome,  sir, 

^litA,  I  wish  to  bring  comfort,  and  aviud  upliraid 
ings;  for  your  own  conscience  will  reprnach  you 
more  than  the  voice  «f  a  preacher.     From  the  sen-  j 
fribility  of  your  countenance,   together  with  a  h^n-  < 
guoge  and  address  superior  to  the  vulgar,  it  ap|>ears, 
young  man,  you  have  bad  an  education  which  should 
have  preserved  you  from  a  state  like  this. 

Fre,  My  education  I  owe  to  my  mother.  Filial 
love,  in  return,  has  plunged  me  into  the  state  you 
see,  A  civil  magistrate  will  condemn  according  to 
the  law^tt  priefl,  in  judgment,  is  not  to  consider  tho 
act  itself,  but  the  impulse  which  led  to  the  act. 

Anh,  I  shall  judge  with  all  the  lenity  my  religioa 
dictates :  and  you  are  the  prison er  of  a  nublcmaa 
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vao  eoBpufioiuitat  yoa  fbrtiM  aftctkm  wkick  yon 
hmr  towards  your  aiotlwr;  for  he  hai  teat  to  tlie 
▼fllftfe  wiien  jtm,  diiectod  Mb,  tad  liu  Ibuad  tlie 
•ceount  yoa  gave  rrialiaf  le  ker  trae.  With  this 
iamweiiwi  in  yoar  Ihvwnv  it  is  my  adfic^  that  you 
cndeaTour  to  see  and  sopplicata  tke  baroa  for  'your 
release  ftooi  prisoa,  aad  ul  the  penl  of  his  justice. 

Pre.  I— I  see  the  baron !  I^I  suj^plicate  for  my 
deli?erance.  Will  you  fitraar  aas  with  his  naaie  f 
IsitaotBaioa— 

Ank,  Baron  WiMeahaim. 

Frt.  Baroa  Wildaahaam  I  Ha  lived  foisMrly  in 
Alsace? 

jisiA.  The  saaM.  Ahoat  a  Tear  altar  tha  death  of 
his  wife  he  left  Alsace;  aad  arrived  here  a  few 
weeks  ago  to  taka  fosssssiaa  of  this  has 


Ame.  [Goea  to  tfte  rfoor  and  emtta.]  Or4tr  oUTer- 
duB  to  come  to  the  haron  directly. 

Bar.  I  know  tale4)aarers  are  ifl  la  be  enoaac 
rS  hear  f rotn  hiaieelf  the  account  you  qpaak  ol 

Am€.  I  b^eve  it  is  in  vesssu 

B^r.  Inverse! 

Ame.  But  then,  iadaed,  it's  trmeu 

JBalsr  BoTLXR. 
Tetdan,  pi%y  have  you  aot  acaaa    t 


tnse    sad,  so  fer,  better 


Pre.  So !   his  wife  is  dead;  aad  that  genar 
young  lady  who  caaas  ta  my  piisaa  jnstaow  is  his 
daughter? 

Anh.  Miss  WiWenhaiB,  his  dM^hter. 

Pre.  And  taat^oaag  gaatleaian  I  saw  with  him 
this  morning  iM  his  son  ? 

Ank.  He  has  ao  soa. 

Fr<e,  Oh,  yes^  ha  has  1  awaa  him  that  was  out 
shooting  to-day. 

AnJu  He  is  not  his  saa. 

Fre.  [Tohimmlf.]  Thaak  heaven! 
-    Amk   tie  is  oaly  a  visitor. 

Fre.  I  thank  yoa  for  this  iaformatioa;  and,  if 
yoB  will  uadeitake  to  procure  ma  apiivato  iatorviaw 
with  Banm  WiUenhaaa— 

Ank.  Why  private  t  However,  I  will  venture  to 
take  you  for  a  short  time  from  this  place,  and  intro- 
duce you ;  depending  on  your  innocence  or  your 
repentance  ea  his  coaviction  in  your  fevour,  or  his 
mercy  towards  vour  guilL     Follow  me.  [Exit. 

Fre.  I  have  beheld  an  affectionate  parent  in  deep 
adversity.  Why  should  I  tremble  thus? — Why 
doubt  my  fortitude  in  the  presence  of  an  unnatund 
parent  in  prosperity  ?  •      [RnL 

SCENE  ll.^A  Room  m  tke  Ca$ilo''tahle  and  two 
ckairs. 

EnUr  Baron  Wildbkhauc  and  Amelia. 

Bar.  I  hope  you  judge  move  favourably  of  Count 
Cassers  understanding  rince  the  private  interview 
you  have  had  with  him.  Confess  to  ma  the  exact 
edect  of  the  long  conference  between  you. 

Ame.  To  make  nke  hate  him. 

Bar.  What  has  he  done  ? 

Ame.  Oh !  told  me  of  such  barbarous  deeds  he  has 
committed. 

Bar.  What  deeds? 

Ame.  Made  vows  of  love  to  so  many  women,  that, 
on  his  marriage  with  me,  a  handled  female  hearts 
will  at  loast  be  broken. 

Bar.  Pshaw !  do  you  believe  him  ? 

Ame.  Suppose  I  do  not ;  is  it  to  his  honour  that  I 
believe  he  tells  a  falsehood  ? 

Bar.  He  is  mistaken  merely. 

Ame.  Indeed,  my  .lord,  in  one  respect  I  am  sure 
he  sneaks  truth.  For  our  old  butler  told  my  waiting- 
nuid  of  a  poor  young  cresiuro  who  has  been  de- 
ceived, undone ;  and  she  aad  her  whole  family  in- 
volved in  shame  and  sorrow  by  his  peHkly. 

Bar.  Are  you  sure  te  butler  said  this? 

Ame.  See  him,  aad  aek  hnn.  He  knows  the 
whole  Moryy-nadaed  ha  does ;  tha  aames  of  the 
|irsoas,  aad  a^ry  cureoastanoa. 

Bar.  DetirahaaBaTbaiaBfttoMt. 


poetry? 

BuL  AH  my  poetry  is  i 
than  some  people's  prosa. 

Bat.  But  I  waat  prosa  oa  this  ocoaaieB»  aad  eom- 
Bumd  yoa  to  give  me  aothiag  else.  Have  yaa  haeod 
of  an  engagement  which  Goaat  Caseel  is  under  to 
any  other  woman  than  mv  daaghter? 

Bui.  I  am  totoU  year  haaour  in  prosa? 

Bar.  Certainly.  Aaselia.  he  does  aot  Kka  to  di- 
viilge  what  he  knows  in  the  presenca  eC  a  third  pes- 
son — leave  the  room.  \EmU  Amelia. 

BaL  Nq^  no— 4hat  did  not  cause  my  relactance  to 
speak. 

Bar.  What  then  ? 

But.  Your  not  allowing  me  to  speak  in  verse— 
for  here  is  the  poetic  poem. 

Bar.  How  dare  you  pretend  to  contend  with  my 
will  ?  Tell  me  in  plain  language  all  you  know  on 
the  subject  I  have  named. 

Bat  Well  then,  my  lord,  if  you  must  have  the 
aooount  in  ^et  prose,  thus  it  was  Phcabus,  one 
morning,  rose  in  the  east,  and  haviag  handed  in  the 
long-expected  day,   he  called  up  his  brother  Hy- 


Bar.  Have  done  with  your  rhapsody. 
But.  Ay ;  I  knew  you'd  like  it  best  in  i 

\BMdi. 

There  lived  a  lady  in  this  land, 

Whose  charms  the  heart  made  tingle ; 
At  church  she  had  not  given  her  hand. 
And  therefore  still  was  single. 
Bar.  Keep  to  prose. 

But,  I  will,  my  lord ;  but  I  have  rq»eated  it  so 
often  in  verse  I  scarce  know  how.— -Count  Cassel, 
influenced  by  the  designs  of  Cupid  in  his  very  wom 
humour,— 

Count  Cassel  woo'd  this  maid  so  rare, 

And  in  her  eye  found  grace ; 
And  if  his  purpose  was  not  fair- 
Bar.  No  verse. 
But.      It  probably  was  base. 
I  beg  your  pardon,  my  lord ;  but  the  vnsa  wfll 
intrude,  in  spite  of-  my  efforts  to  forget  it.     'Tis 
as  difficult  for  me  at  times  to  forget,  as  'tis  for  other 
men  at  times  to  remember.     But,  in  plain  troth,  my 
lord,  the  count  was  treacherous,  cruel,  forsworn. 
Bar.  I  am  astonished  !        [  Taket  a  ekair  and  sits. 
But.  And  would  be  more  so  if  you  would  listen  to 
the  whole  poem      Pray,  my  lord,  listen  to  it. 
Bar.  You  know  the  family  ?    All  the  parties  ? 
But.  I  will  bring  the  father  of  the  damsel  to  provs 
the  veracity  of  my  muse.     His  name  is   Bamm^ 
poor  old  man !  [Baodi.] 

The  sire  consents  to  bless  the  pair. 

And  names  the  nuptial  day. 
When,  lo !  the  bridegroom  was  not  ther^ 
Because  he  was  away. 
Bar.  But  tell  me— had  the  fether  his  daaghts^ 
innocence  to  deplore  ? 

Bui.  Ah !  my  lordl  ah !  and  you  must  hear  thit 
part  in  rhyme.  Loss  of  innocence  aavar  toaadi 
weU  aifi^  i&  Yarsa.    [Beadi.] 
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For,  mh  !  Ui«  very  mgjit  before. 
No  prudent  guard  upon  hirr, 

tTiie  ciiuol  be  gATe  ker  oftilti  «  teorv, 
AnA  took  in  chftiif  e  ker  koD<mr. 
IBaxon  ritet. 
7b«ii  you,  who  now  ](^ad  tingU  Hves^ 
Pnjiii  tk]«  Ad  ule  beware ; 
Afid  do  not  act  as  you  were  wireii 
BefoK  you  really  arc. 
jM«er  Couul  Ci&tBU 
ifdf.  I  Ttf  f4e  BvTl£uJ  Leave  the  room  imtantly. 
CtfM.  Yet,  good  Mr.  Family  Poet,  leave  the  room, 
•ihd  take  your  dmrgrela  witk  you. 

But*  Don*!  sfinrat  mj  poetn,  your  boDour ;  fbr  I 

ram  iad«bied  to  yon  for  tho  ploL 
b  The  count  he  gave  her  oatht  a  toire, 

f  And  took  m  change  ker  honour. 

(£.911  BUTLEU. 
B^f*  Couof;  Tou  tee  me  agftaied. 
Cm,  What  can  be  the  cauie  f 
Bar.  1*11  nut  keep  you  in  doubt  a  moment     You 
are  accoted,  young  maa^  of  being  engaged  to  an- 
other woman,  while  ytm  offer  marriage  to  my  cbUd. 
Coti.  To  only  one  other  woman  ? 
Bar*  What  ao  you  mtan? 
C<fu.  My  meaning  u,  that  when  a  man  ti  Toung 
and  rich,  bai  travelled,  and  is  no  penonal  object  of 
diiapprobattoUt'^^to  h»vc  made  vows  but  to  one  wo- 
man li  an  ab^lute  thght  upon  the  rest  of  the  tex. 

Bar.  Without  evaiion,  iir^  do  you  know  the  tiAnic 
of  B4uleu  t  Was  there  ever  a  promts*;  of  marriage 
made  by  vou  to  bi«  daughter  ?  Answer  mv  plaiul  v  ; 
or  rau*t  I  take  a  journey  to  inquire  of  the  father.  * 
Cav.  No ;  he  can  tell  you  no  more  than,  i  dare 
-^y,  yott  abreidy  know  j  uid  which  I  tholl  not  cou- 
«ndicL 

Bar.  Amaiing  inieniibility  f     An  :  .  hold 

youi  hettd  erect  while  you  acknowl> 

Cou*  My  dear  baron,— if  every  m.ii  „ ,,  .  ..^  orvei 
to  have  a  charge  such  as  thi*  brought  agaituit  him, 
waj  not  permitted  to  look  up,  it  i^  a  doubt  whom  w« 
aught  nut  meet  crawling  on  all  (rturs. 

Bsr,  [S»arfj— recottecl#  *im«e//)  Yet^neverthe» 
Ictt     the  act  ii  io  alrocioii»^ 
Can,  But  nothing  new. 
B«f*  Yes — I  bopi^— I  hope  it  ii  new. 
dm.  What,  did  yon  never  meet  witktueh  oi thing 
Wforef 

Jfcir,  If  I  have— I  pronotmced  the  man  who  to 
oflbllded — 'a  villain. 

Coti.  You  arc  fingularJy  ficrupulnuf.     I  question 
[       if  the  man  thought  himself  lo. 
I  Mar,  Yc%  he  did. 

I  Con.  How  do  you  know. 

I  Binr*  \  have  heard  him  say  to. 

^^^  Coti.  But  he  ate,  di&nk,  and  idept,  I  luppote  ? 
^^B  Bar,  Perhapt  he  did. 

^^H    C#M.  And  i^aa  merry  with  his  friends ;  and  hi* 
^      fHendi  AM  fond  of  him  a«  ever  f 

Ba'    Ferbiip»^perhapi  they  were. 
Cm.  And  perhAp»  he  now  and  then  took  upon 
him  to  lectnro  young  men  fbr  their  gallantries  ^ 
Bar.  Perhaps  he  did. 

Cmk  Why,  then,  after  all,  baron,  your  villain  is 
a  nu^ty  good,  prudent,  honert  follow,  and  I  have 
m  (rejection  to  your  giving  me  that  name. 

Bar.  But  do  you  not  think  of  »ome  atonement  to 
th«  utifortuoate  girl? 

Coil.  Did  )our  villain  alone  f 

Bar.    No ;    when  hi<  reaton   was  ^xnalured,    be 
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withed  to  make  some  recompense,  but  his  endeatoun 
were  ioa  late. 

Coti.  I  will  follow  his  example,  and  wait  tiU  my 
reason  ia  matured,  before  1  think  myself  competent 
to  determine  what  to  do. 

Bar.  And  till  that  time  I  defer  your  marriage 
with  my  daughter. 

Con.  Woidd  you  delay  her  happincis  so  low^t 
Wbv,  my  dear  baron^  considering  ihe  ta-bT«iriiiriio 
life  I  lead,  it  may  be  these  ten  years  before  my  judg- 
ment arrives  to  its  necessary  standard. 

Bar.  I  have  the  head 'ache,  count:  these  tidings 
have  discomposed^  disordered  me— I  beg  your  ab- 
sence for  a  few  minute*. 

Com,  I  obey — and  let  me  assure  you.  my  bml, 
that,  although,  from  the  extreme  delieaey  ui  your 
honour,  you  have  ever  through  life  ahutidurtnl  at  te- 
duc tiun,  yet  there  arc  constitutions,  and  there  arc 
circumstances^  in  which  it  can  be  palliated. 

Bar*  Never. 

Co«.  Not  in  a  grave^  serious,  reflecting  iuao,  fuch 
as  you,  1  grauL  But  in  a  gay,  lively*  iuconsidcmtc, 
flimf)-,  friTOlouf  coxcomb,  such  as  myjclf,  it  i*  excu- 
sable :  for  me  to  keep  my  word  to  a  wumnu  would 
be  deceit :  'tis  not  expected  of  me.  It  i»  my  cha- 
racter to  break  oaths  in  love  ;  as  it  is  in  your  nature, 
my  lord,  never  to  have  s^wken  any  thing  but  wiudi 
ojid  truth.  \E 

Bar.  Could  I  have  thought  a  creature  so  in^ig 
fkaut  as  that  had  power  to  excite  fcnsauoii^  such 
as  I  feci  at  present  1  I  aiu,  indee*l,  worse  than  be  is, 
as  much  as  the  crimes  of  a  man  exceed  those  of  au 
idcot. 

Enttr  AnstiA. 

Ame,  I  heard  the  count  leave  you,  my  lord,  and 
so  I  am  come  to  inquire 

Bar,  [Silting  d4>\iH.\  You  are  not  to  marry  Cf^unt 
Cassel"— and  now  mention  hia  name  to  luc  no  mr^te. 

Ame,  I  won't,  indeed  I  won't — for  I  XniXa  hu 
name.  But  thank  }'oii,  my  dear  father,  (or  thi* 
^wy\  news.  [Silt  oppotitt  tohim.^  And  who  am  I  io 
marry  ? 

Bar.  I  can't  tclL 

.•Ime.  1  never  liked  the  cotmt. 

Bar.   Nur  mure  did  I. 

Am«.  I  think  love  comet  just  as  it  pleases,  widi- 
oui  being  asked. 

Bar.  It  does  so. 

Ame.  And  ther«  ««  instances,  where,  perhaps, 
the  object  of  tova  makes  the  passion  meritorious. 

Bttr.  To  bt  sure  there  are. 

Amit.  For  examplci  jaj  affection  for  Mr.  Anhnlt 
OS  my  tutor. 

Bur.  Right 

Ame.  I  should  like  to  marry.  \^Si*jhinf/ 

Bar,  So  you  shall.  It  is  proper  for  every  hwdy 
to  marry, 

Ame.  Why,  then,  doe*  not  Mr.  Anhalt  mArry  ? 

Bar.   You  must  ask  him  that  {Question  yourself. 

AmM.  I  have. 

Bar.  And  what  did  he  say  f 

Amt.  Will  you  %Ut  me  leave  to  till  you  what  1 
said. 

Bar,  Certainly. 

Ame.  And  what  I  siud  to  him? 

Bar.  Certainly. 

Ame,  And  won't  you  be  «iigry  f 

Bar.  tlndoubiedty  not 

Ame.  Why,   then— yon  know  you  command 
me  never  to  disguise  or  conceal  the  truth. 

Bv^T,  I  did  so. 
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Am§.  Wliy,  Uton,  he  nid— * 
Bmr.  What  did  he  s«7? 

ilMC  He  nid— he  wonJa  not  marry  me  without 
your  content  Car  the  woild. 

Bar,  And  prty,  how  came  this  the  subject  of  your 
conversation  ? 

Ame,  V^A  rtstn^.l  I  brought  it  up. 

Bmr.  You  brought  tt  up !  and  what  did  you  say  ? 

Ame,  I  said,  that  birth  and  fortune  were  such  old- 
Ikshioned  things  to  me,  I  cared  nothing  about  either ; 
and  that  I  had  once  heard  my  faUier  declare  he 
should  consult  my  happiness  in  marrying  me  beyond 
any  other  consideratu>n 

Bar.  I  will  once  more  repeat  to  you  my  senti- 
ments It  is  the  custom  in  this  countrjr  for  the 
childien  of  nobility  to  marry  only  with  their  equals ; 
but,  as  my  daughter's  content  is  more  dear  to  me 
than  an  ancient  custom,  I  would  bestow  you  on  the 
first  man  I  thmight  calculated  to  make  you  happv; 
by  this  I  do  not  mean  to  say  that  I  should  not  be 
aererely  nice  in  the  character  of  the  man  to  whom 
I  gave  you ;  and  Mr.  Anhalt,  from  his  .obligations 
to  me,  'and  his  high  sense  of  honour,  thinlu  too 
nobly—— 

ifflie.  Would  it  not  be  noble  to  make  the  daughter 
of  his  bene&ctor  happy  ? 

Bmr,  But  when  that  daughter  is  a  child,  and 
thinks  like  a  child— 

Ame,  Nq^  indeed,  ^apa,  I  begin  to  think  very 
like  a  woman.    Ask  him  if  I  don  t. 

Bmr,  Ask  him !  You  feel  gratitude  for  the  in- 
atmctions  you  have  received  i^m  him,  and  you 
Ihncy  it  love. 

Am4,  Are  there  two  gratitudes  ? 

Ban  What  do  you  mean  7 

Ame.  Because  I  feel  gratitude  to  you;  but  that  is 
very  unlike  the  gratitude  I  feel  towards  him. 

Bar,  Indeed! 

Ame,  Yes ;  and  then  he  feels  another  gratitude 
towards  me.     What's  that  ? 

Bar,  Has  he  told  you  so  ? 

Ame,  Yes. 

Bar,  That  was  not  right  of  him. 

Ame,  Oh !  if  you  did  but  know  how  I  surprised 
him! 

Bar,  Surprised  him ! 

Ame.  He  came  to  me  by  your  command,  to  ex  • 
amine  my  heart  respecting  Count  CasseL  I  told 
him  that  I  would  never  marry  the  count 

Bar,  But  him  r 

Ame,  YeSj  him. 

Bar.  Very  fine,  indeed !  And  what  was  his 
answer? 

Ame.  He  talked  of  my  rank  in  life ;  of  my  aunts 
and  cousins ;  of  my  grandfather,  and  great  graud- 
fother;  of  his  duty  to  you;  and  endeavoured  to 
persuade  me  to  think  no  more  of  him. 

Bar.  He  acted  honestly. 

Ame.  But  not  politely. 

Bar,  No  matter. 

Ame.  Dear  father !  I  shall  never  be  ate  to  love 
anothcr^-never  be  happy  with  any  one  eUe. 

[  jTkroiriny  henelfon  her  knee*. 

Bar.  Rise,  I  command  you. 

Enter  Anhalt. 
'  Anh,  My  lord,  forgive  me !  I  have  ventured  on 
the  privilege  of  my  office,  as  a  minister  of  holy 
charity,  to  bring  the  poor  soldier,  whom  your  justice 
has  arrested,  into  the  adjoining  room ;  and  I  pre- 
rame  to  entreat  you  will  admit  him  to  your  presence, 
and  hear  his  apology  or  supplication. 

Bur.  Anhalt,  yon  have  done  wrong.    I  pity  the 
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unhanpy  boy ;  but  you  know  I  cannot,  mmt  not  for- 
give him. 

Anh,  I  beseech  you,  then,  my  lord,  tci  tell  him  so 
3rourself.  From  your  lips  he  may  receive  his  doom 
with  resignation. 

Ame,  Oh,  father!     See  him  and  take   pity  on 
him ;  his  sorrows  have  made  him  frantic. 
Bar,  Leave  the  room,  Amelia.     Instantly. 

[Exit  Amelia. 
Amh,  He  asked  a  private  audience ;  perhaps  he 
has  some  confession  to  make  that  may  relieve  his 
mind,  and  may  be  requisite  for  you  to  hear. 

Bar,  Well,  bring  him  in— and  do  you  wait  in  the 
adjoining  room  till  our  conference  is  over.    I  must 
then,  sir,  have  a  conference  with  you. 
Anh,  I  shall  obey  your  commands. 

\^Hegoe*  to  the  door^  re-enten  with  Fesdsuick, 
fAea  retirei. 

Bar.  [Haughtily  to  Frederick.]  I  know,  young 
man,  you  plead  your  mother's  wants  in  excuse  for  an 
act  of  desperation :  but,  powerful  as  this  plea  might 
be  in  palliation  of  a  fault,  it  cannot  extenuate  a 
crime  like  yours. 

Pre.  I  have  a  plea  for  my  conduct  even  more 
powerful  than  a  mother's  wants. 

Bar.  What's  that? 

Fre,  My  father's  cruelty. 

Bar,  You  have  a  father,  then  ? 

Fre.  I  have,  and  a  rich  one^Nay,  one  that's  re- 
puted virtuous  and  honourable.  A  great  man,  pos- 
sessing estates  and  patronage  in  abundance ;  mucli 
esteemed  at  court,  and  beloved  by  his  tenants;  kin^ 
benevolent,  honest,  generous-* 

Bar.  And  with  all  those  great  qualities  abandans 
you? 

Fre,  He  does,  with  all  the  qualities  I  mention. 

Bar.  Your  father  may  do  right;  a  dissipated, 
desperate  youth,  whom  kindness  cannot  draw  from 
vicious  habits,  severity  may. 

Fre,  You  are  mistaken— My  father  does  not  dis- 
card me  for  my  vices-^He  does  not  know  me— his 
never  seen  me— He  abandoned  mc,  even  before  I 
was  born. 

Bar.  What  do  you  say  ? 

Fre.  The  tears  of  my  mother  are  all  that  I  inherit 
from  my  father.  Never  has  he  protected  or  supported 
me— never  protected  her. 

Bar.  Why  don't  you  apply  to  his  relations  ? 

Fre.  They  disown  me,  too ;  I  am,  they  say,  re- 
lated to  no  one.  All  the  world  disclaim  me,  except 
my  mother^aad  there  again  I  have  to  thank  my 
father. 

Bar.  How  so  ? 

Fre.  Because  I  am  an  illegitimate  son.  My  se- 
duced mother  has  brought  mc  np  in  patient  misery. 
Industry  enabled  her  to  give  me  an  education  ;  but 
the  days  of  my  youth  commenced  with  hardships, 
sorrow,  and  danger.  My  companions  lived  happy 
around  me,  and  had  a  pleasing  prospect  in  their 
view,  while  bread  and  water  only  were  my  fooo. 
and  no  hopes  joined  to  sweeten  it.  But  my  fatbcf 
felt  not  that ! 

Bar.  [To  him$elf.]   He  touches  my  heart. 

Fre.  After  five  years'  absence  from  my  mother 
returned  this  very  day,  and  found  her  Uyinif  in  me 
streets  for  want— not  even  a  hut  to  shelter  her,  a  • 
pallet  of  straw — But  my  father  feels  not  that!  He 
lives  in  a  palace,  sleeps  on  the  softest  clown,  cn^.rs 
all  the  luxuries  of  the  great ;  and,  when  he  oies. 
a  funeral  sermon  will  praise  his  great  bci\evolenC(^i 
his  christian  charities. 

Bar,  [Agitated.]  What  is  your  fatlicr's  name? 
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¥f€,  He  took  idvftiilage  of  an  in&otcat   young 
otn«n,  gatiietl   her  affectioa   by  flaUenr  and  ftlsfi 
proniiirs  ;   if**^  I*'*  '**  ■"  unfortuniitc  bcing.^wllO 
wAf  on  t^ic  point  of  naurderiag  bii  father. 
^«T.  Who  I*  he? 

Wf.  \,Wxik  t€hmMne^.\  Bftron  Wade&bdiiftr 

yrWe   Baho^^S  wmaiwm   e^prt-utt    Am   ttnta    of 

amaztmeHi^  ffvitt,  iA^uhhb,  and  /u^rror. 

Ff0,  In  thif  houte  did  you  rob  my  mother  of  her 

haQour;  and   in  thi*  houae  I  am  .1  sacrifico  for  iitt 

Clime.     I  am  your  prboncr^-I  wiH  not  be  frot^— »[ 

am  a  roblj«r^-^I  give  myi(*lf  up.     You  aholl  accom> 

tiany  }i}<*  to  the  ffxH  of  public  oxcetilion.     Vou  thalJ 

bear  in  ^-ain  the-  cho[>laiiir«  fonsoUtiou  and  tujuut- 

tion*.     Ymi  shall  fiud  hour  I,  in  d«*»ipdir,  wilK  to  the 

lajt  moment,  en II  for  lotribution  on  my  fatlier, 

JSar.  8tot»!   Be  pacificd^ 

h're,  Attn  xrhen  you  turn  your  head  from  my  ex- 
tended corwe,  yon  wiU  hfbottl   mv  weepin^^  uiothcr. 
•—Need  I  j:tatnt  how  her  eyes  will  greet  you  ? 
Bur>  Detttl^-harbarian,  lavage,  «top  f 

Eutef   Af«KAI-T»   aUrmed, 
Amh,  What  do  I  hear  ?     What  ii  thit  ? — ^Youog 
ftn,  I  hojie  yon  have  not  made  a  f^rond  attempt  ? 
'  Frt.   Yei ;    I  have  done  what  it  Wiw  your  [flace  to 
I  have  made  a  Minner  trvmbk*. 

[/Wiifj  to  iht  BakoN,  and  en'L 
iJtnK.  Whit  can  thi*  mean  ?^^I  do  Qot  comprv' 


Wy«f.  It  i«  still  broad  d.iy-lighi^lou't  think  of 
anv  dange.*, — ^Thi*  evemnt^  wo  must  titl  ha  merry, 
ril  prepare  the  tupper.  What  a  good  gentJemati 
our  Baron  must  lie  I  I  am  torry  I  ever  »poke  a  word 
again  Sit  him. 

Atja.   How  flid  he  know  I  was  here  7 

IVi/e.  lleavrn  only  can  telh  The  fiervant  that 
brought  the  money  >*»*  Ycry  secret. 

Atfa.  [  Tu  her$et/\]  I  am  aatooished  !  I  wonder ! 
Oh!  surely  hu  lias  been  informed — Why  ei*e 
should  he  haw  leot  so  much  monev  ? 


[B^r,  Ho  h  my  son!— »He  is  my  son!^*Go»  An- 
|]t ;— »4dvi»c  me— help  m^^jo  to  the  poor  woman 
hi*  mother— He  can  show  you  the  way«>make 
kaatr-Hlpi^ed  tf»  protect  her 

Auk,  But  what  am  I  to 

Bttr,  Gu— your  heart  will  tell  you  how  to  wt 

[K^it  ANIIAt  T. 

bo  am  J  ?  What  am  I  ?^Ma(1 — ravin;? — no — ( 
*e  a  son — i  ion  I  The  bravest — !  will— 1  must—* 
oh  !  Why  have  I  not  embrured  hhn  yet  f  tvhy  not 
nrcued  hnn  Iji  my  heart  ?  Ah  ?  see— [  lAMtkini/'ft/ier 
^fffi.J^Ho  Hies  I  mm  (he  castlo<^Who*s  there 
Where  are  my  attendants? 

Enter  tuo  Servant s. 
FvUov  him-^bring  tlie  pritnncr  bnck.^— But  observe 
atj  command— -it eat  him  wtth  respect—^treat  him  as 
my  fon— and  your  masti^r.  [Brrunt. 
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ACT  V. 

SCENE  I.— /riiic/tf  0/  the  Cma^, 


Agatha,  Cottager,  and  hU  Wife,  div^nveted. 

A^  Pray  \m<k  and  *ee  if  he*f  eoming 

Cot,  It  ifl  of  no  tiw^  I  have  been  in  the  road ; 
have  Ixjkei  up  and  down;  but  neither  sec  nor  hear 
any  thing  uf  him. 

MV/e.   Have  a  little  patience. 

Aw,  J  wbh  you  would  step  out  once  more^J 
think  he  cannot  be  far  off. 

C<>u   I  will ;    I  will  <ro,  {fUlt. 

lf'f7X  If  ytnil  ion  knew  what  heaven  had  sent 
jfOtl*  h#  would  be  here  verv  unm^ 

Affa,  1  fcfl  t.>  anxiwu*-^ 

H'ife.  But  why  f  1  «hrmld  thmk  a  purse  of  jyobl, 
mi^h  ai  you   bairp  rcci;ivei>l,  wonld  make    uuy  bcnly 

i.Where  caa  be  besobuijc?     He  has  hrno 
hours*     Some  ill  mu»l  Umo  It-UllQix  him. 
KU,      11 
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Btf^enlcrr  Cottager. 
A^a.  Well !   not  yet  I 

Cot.  I  might  look  till  I  am  blind  for  him — but  I 
saw  our  new  rector  coming  along  the  rvtad  ;  he  calls 
in  frirnnetimcs.     May  be,  he  will  ibis  evening. 

IVt/f.  He  is  a  very  puitl  gtntbrmnn;  pav*  great 
attention  to  his  parishioners;   and  where  he   cau 
ajijtist  the  |H>or  he  is  always  ready. 
Kttter  Mr.  A?viialt<. 
Anh.  Gimd  evening,  friend*. 
Cot,  Thank  you,  re vo rend  sir. 

[77try  iMith  run  to  fetch  achair^ 
Anh.  I  thank  you,  good  people^!  see  you  have  a 
stranger  here^ 

CoL  Yes,  your  revorenee;  it  is  a  poor  sick  wo* 
man  whom  I  took  in  dthjrs. 

Anh,  Vou  will  be  rewarded  for  it  [Tu  Agatha.* 
May  I  beg  leav«  to  ask  yiair  name  ? 
Aga.  Ah  !  II  we  were  alone^ — 
Anh,  Good   neighbours,  will  you  leave  us  alone 
for  a  few  miuulcdf   1  have  something  to  say  to  thijt 
poof  woman. 

CV/.  Wifcp  do  you  hear  ?     Come  along  with  me. 

[Exeunt  Cottager  and  hU  Wif©.^^— 
AaK,  Now  ^^^I 

Aga,  Before  I  tell  you  who  t  am,  what  I  am,  ati^^^| 
what  I  was — I  inuft  beg  to  ask — are  you  of  thifl 
country  f 

Anh    No ;  I  was  born  in  Alsace* 
Atfit,  D<d  yiju  know  the  lale  rector  persoQuIIr^ 
whom  you  havv  «ueteidi'd  ? 
At*h<,  No, 

A^a,  Then  you  are  not  acf|uain(ed  with  my  nazw 
fative. 

Anh.  Should  I  find  you  to  he  the  |>erBon  whom  I 
have  long  been  in  search  oi^  your  history  is  not  alto- 
gether unknown  to  me. 

Aga,  That  you  have  been  in  search  of  I  Who 
gave  vou  such  a  commif«iou  ? 

Anh,  A  man,  who,  if  it  so  prove,  is  much  con* 
cerned  for  your  miifortunes. 

Aya,  How  ?  Oh,  sir  !  tell  me  quickly— Whom  do 
50U  think  to  find  in  me  ? 
Anh*  Agatha  Friburg. 

A^a,  Yes,  I  am  that  unfnrttmate  woman  ;  and 
the  man  who  pretends  to  take  concern  in  mymisfor- 
trunes  i»— Bar<m  Wildenhaim— be  who  betrayed 
me,  abandoned  me  and  my  child,  and  killed  raT 
parents.  He  would  now  repair  our  sulferings  with 
(his  purse  of  gold.  |  Takuont  the  pur$if.\  Whatercr 
may  be  your  errand,  sir,  whether  to  humble  or  to 
protect  me,  it  is  alike  indifferent  I  therefore  re- 
uuest  you  to  take  thi*  money  to  him  who  scut  it. 
TcU  him,  my  honour  has  never  been  saleable.  Tell 
him.  destitute  as  I  am.  eveu  tudigeuce  will  not  tempt 
me  to  nri'cpl  charity  from  my  seducer.  He  de^pi^cd 
my  heart — I  clespifje  his  gold.  He  has  trampled  on 
me — [  trample  oti  his  reprc3CT»tati?e. 

[  \hnttr\  the  purte  on  the  fftouifd. 

Anht  Bo  pAtientn*!  give  you  mv  v^ord,  that  when 
'  2  T 
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tht  bttioii  sent  thii  prctent  to  an  unfortunate  woman, 
far  whom  her  ion  had  lapplicated,  he  did  not  know 
that  woman  was  Agatha. 

Aga,  My  ton !  what  of  my  son  ? 

Anh,  Do  not  be  alarmed— The  baron  met  with  an 
affectionate  son,  who  begged  for  his  sick  mother,  and 
it  affected  hun. 

Aga,  Begged  of  the  baron!  of  his  father! 

Anh.  Yes;  but  they  did  not  know  each  other; 
and  the  mother  received  the  present  on  the  son's 
account. 

Aga.  Did  not  know  each  other  f  Where  is  my 
ton? 

Anh.  At  the  castle. 

Aga,  And  still  unknown  f 

Anh,  Mow  he  is  known— an  explanation  has 
taken  place;  and  I  am  sent  here  by  the  baron,  not 
to  a  sU anger,  but  to  Agatha  Friburg--40t  with  ^old  1 
His  commission  was—"  do  what  your  heart  directs 
you.** 

Aga,  How  is  my  Frederick  f  How  did  the  baron 
receive  him  ? 

Anh,  I  left  the  castle  just  in  the  moment  the  dis- 
coTery  was  made.  B^  this  time  your  son  is,  per- 
haps, in  the  arms  of  his  father. 

Ago,  Oh  !  is  it  possible^  that  a  man,  who  has 
been  twenty  years  deaf  to  the  voice  of  nature, 
•honld  change  so  suddenly  ? 

Ank,  I  do  not  mean  to  justifj  the  baron ;  bot^ 
he  has  loved  you— and  fear  of  his  noble  kindred 
alone  caused  his  breach  of  faith  to  yon. 

Aga,  But  to  desert  me  wholly,  and  wed  anothei^- 

Amk,  War  called  him  away:  wonnded  in  the 
field,  he  was  taken  to  the  adjacent  seat  of  a  noble- 
inan,  whoae  only  daughter,  br  onzions  attentioB  to 
his  rocoverv,  won  his  gratitude ;  and,  influraoed  by 
the  will  of  Kis  worldly  friends,  he  married.  But  no 
sooner  was  I  received  into  the  family,  and  admitted 
to  his  confidence,  than  he  related  to  mc  your  story ; 
and  at  times  would  exclaim  in    anguish,-*"  The 

Sroud  imperious  baroness  avenges  the  wrongs  of  my 
eserted  Agatha."  Again,  when  he  presented  me 
this  living,  and  I  left  France  to  take  (losse^sion  of  it, 
his  last  words,  before  we  parted,  were—"  The 
moment  you  arrive  at  Wildenhaim,  make  all  in- 

? nines  to  find  out  my  poor  Agatha."  Every  letter 
afterwards  received  from  him  contained,-^**  Still, 
•till,  no  tidings  of  my  Agatha.**  And  fate  orduned 
it  should  be  so  till  this  fortunate  day. 

Aga.  What  you  have  said  has  made  my  heart 
overflow.— Where  will  this  end  ? 

Anh.  I  know  not  yet  the  baron's  intentions ;  but 
your  sufferings  demand  immediate  remedy ;  and 
one  way  only  is  lefl,— come  with  me  to  the  castle. 
Do  not  start— you  shall  be  concealed  in  my  a|)art- 
ments  till  you  are  called  for. 

Aga.  I  go  to  the  baron's  !— No. 
^  Anh.  Go,  for  the  sake  of  your  son, — reflect,  that 
his  fortunes  may  depend  upon  your  presence. 

Aga,  And  he  is  the  only  branch  on  which  my 
hope  still  blossoms ;  the  rest  are  withered.  I  will 
foi^et  my  wrongs  as  a  woman,  if  the  baron  will 
atone  to  the  mother— he  shall  have  the  woman's 
pardon  if  he  will  merit  the  mother's  thanks.— ^I 
will  go  to  the  castle— for  the  sake  of  my  Frederick, 
go  even  to  his  father.  Bat  where  are  my  good  host 
and  hottesa,  that  I  may  Uke  leave,  and  thank  them 
for  their  kinduMsr 

Awk,  [Taklmg  ^  th»  jmnci  Here,  good  friend ! 
Ckiod  woman! 

«.-    ^,*»«»rCotUgeraiM«AMWife. 
Wifi,  Ye§,  J99,  here  am  L 


Anh.  Good  people,  I  will  take  your  fpiest  with 
me.  You  have  aci(>d  an  honest  part,  and  thgfalbw 
reccfi^e  this  reward  for  your  trouble. 

[He  offiff  the  purte  to  Cottager^  idktf  puts  it  hg, 
and  turm  away. 
And,  [To  the  Wife.]  Do  you  take  it 
IVi/e.  I  alwajfs  obey  my  pastor.  [T*ike$  it 

Aga,  .Good  bye.  [SfcoA-M  hands  leith  the  Cottagen.1 
For  your  hospitality  to  me,  may  ye  enjoy  continued 
happiness ! 

Cot.  Fare  you  well^fare  vou  welL 

Wife.    If  you  find  friends   and  get  health,   we 

won't  trouble  you  to  call  on  us  again  ;  but  if  you 

should  fall  sick,  or  be  in  poverty,  we  shall  t.;k'e  it 

very  hard  if  we  don't  see  yon.  [Kxeuiu. 

SCENE  11.—^  Hoom  in  the  Cattle, 

Baron    titting  upon  a  tofa,   FnEDxaicK    etandimg 

near  him,  with  ono  hand  pret$ed  between  Am— lAe 

Baron  rites. 

Bar.  Been  in  battle  too ! — I  am  glad  to  hear  it. 
You  have  known  hard  senrices,  but  now  they  are 
over,  and  joy  and  happiness  will  succeed.  Tiie  re* 
nrooch  of  your  birth  shall  be  removed,  for  I  will  oc* 
knowledge  you  my  son  and  heir  to  my  estate. 

Fre.  And  my  mother- 
Bar.  She  shall  live  in  peace  and  affioence.  Do  you 
think  I  would  leave  your  mother  unprovided  for, 
unprotected  ?  No  !  About  a  mile  from  this  casUe 
I  have  an  estate  called  WddftBdoif— there  she  shall 
live,  and  call  her  own  whatever  it  produces.  There 
she  shall  reign,  *and  be  sole  niitresa  of  tKe  little 
paradise.  There  her  post  solleriiigf  ihall  be  changed 
to  peace  and  tranquillity.  On  a  summer's  morning 
we,  my  son,  will  ride  to  visit  her ;  pass  a  day,  a 
week,  with  her;  and  in  this  social  intercourse  time 
will  glide  pleasantly. 

Fte.  And  prav,  my  lord,  under  what  name  is  my 
mother  to  live,  tiicn  ? 

Bar,  How? 

Fre,  In  what  capacity  ?  As  your  domestic— or 
as— 

Bar.  That  we  will  settle  afterwards. 

Fre.  Will  you  allow  me,  sir,  to  leave  the  room  a 
little  while,  that  you  may  have  leisure  to  consider 
now? 

Bar.  I  do  not  know  how   to  explain  myself  in 
respect  to  your  mother,  more  than   I  have  lionc  ol-  * 
ready. 

Fre.  My  fate,  whatever  it  may  be,  sliall  never 
part  me  from  her.  This  is  niy  firm  resolution,  upoa 
which  I  call  heaven  to  witness.  l^Iy  lord,  it  mmt 
be  Frederick  of  Wildenhaim,  aud  Agatha  of  M*il- 
denhaim ;  or  Agatha  Friburg  and  Frederick  Fri> 
burg.  [EsiL     I 

Bar.  Young  man!  Frederick!  [Calling  after  him.] 
Hasty  indeed!  would  make  conditions  with  his  Ei- 
ther. No,  no,  that  mu»t  not  be.  I  just  now  thoafrli; 
how  well  I  had  contrived  my  plans— had  reUewd 
my  heart  of  every  burden,  when,  a  sec^ond  time,  W 
throws  a  mountain  upon  it.  Stop,  friend  consdencc^ 
why  do  you  take  his  part  ?  For  twenty  years  thv 
you  have  used  me,  and  been  my  torture.' 

Enter  Mr.  An  halt. 
Ah !  Anhalt,  I   am  glad  you  are  come.     My  CC< 
science  and  myself  are  at  variance. 

Anh.  Your  conscience  is  in  the  rigfaL 

Bar,  You  don't  know  yet  what  the  quarrel  ifr 

Anh.  Conscience  is  always  right— l>ecauac it  BtlV 
speaks  unless  it  is  so. 

Bar  Ay,  a  man  of  your  order  can  mom  atfflf 
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attend  to  it«  whispers  than  an  old  warrior.     The 
sound  of  cannon  has  made  him  hard  of  hearing.     I 


have  found  my  sou  again,  Mr.  Anhalt,  a  fine  brave 
young  man — I 
the  right  ? 


young  man— i  mean  to  make  him  my  heir ;  am  I  in 


Anil.  Perfectly. 

Bar.  And  his  mother  &hall  live  in  happiness ;  my 
estate,  Weldcndort;  shall  be  her's— I'll  give  it  to 
her,  and  she  shall  make  it  her  residence.  Don't  I 
do  riglit? 

Anh.  No. 

Bar.  So  !  What  else  should  I  do  ? 

Aiih.  Marry  her 

Bar.  I  marry  her  I 

Anh.  Baron  Wildcnhaim  is  a  man  who  will  not 
act  inconsistently  ;  as  this  is  my  o'^inion,  I  expect 
yoar  reasons  if  you  do  not. 

Bur.  Would  you  have  mc  marry  a  beggar? 

Anh.   Is  that  your  only  objection? 

Bur.   1  have  uiorc — uiuuy  more. 

A'l.'i.   May  I  beg  to  know  them  likewise  ? 

Bur.   My'birth. 

Ah.   flo  on. 

Bur.  My  relations  will  despise  mc. 

Anh.  (Jo  on. 

Bar.  'Sdoath  !  are  not  these  reasons  enough  ?— I 
know  no  other. 

Anh.  Now,  then,  it  is  my  turn  to  state  mine  for 
the  atUice  1  have  given  you.  But  first  I  presume  to 
ask  a  tew  questions.  Did  Agatha,  by  artful  insi- 
nuation, gain  your  affection  ?  or  did  she  give  you 
cau'O  to  su\)pose  her  inconstant? 

Bur.  Neither ;  but  for  mc  she  was  always  virtuous 
and  good. 

Aith.  Did  it  cost  you  trouble  and  earnest  entreaty 
to  mike  Ijcr  othcnvise  ? 

B.n:    Yes. 

Anh.  You  pledged  your  honour  ? 

Bar    Yes. 

Anti.  Called  God  to  witness  ? 

Bar.  Yes. 

Auh.  The  witness  you  called  at  that  time  was  the 
Boini^  who  sees  you  now.  What  you  gave  in  pledge 
was  your  honour,  which  you  must  redeem.  There- 
fore, thank  heaven  that  it  is  in  your  power  to  redeem 
it  By  marrying  Agatha,  the  ransom's  made  ;  and 
she  lirngs  a  dower  greater  than  any  princess  can 
be.*  a — peace  to  your  conscience.  If  you  then 
o*t«'cm  the  vilue  of  this  portion,  you  will  not  hesi- 
taic  .1  moraent  to  exclaim, — Friends,  wish  me  joy,  I 
Wiii  marry  Agatha. 

[Bakon   walkt   backwards   and  f<frwardsf   then 
takes  Anhalt  by  the  hand 

Bar.  "  Friend,  wish  me  joy,  I  will  marry 
Agatha." 

Anil.  I  do  wibh  you  joy. 

Bar.  Where  is  she  ? 

Anh.  In  the  castle — in  my  apartments  here — I 
conducted  her  through  the  garden  to  avoid  curiosity. 

Bar.  Well,  then,  this  is  the  wcddina-day.  Tli'is 
very  evening  you  shall  give  us  your  ble-sinc:. 

Anh.  Not  so  soon,  not  so  private.  The  whole 
Tillage  was  witness  of  Agatha's  shame— •the  whole 


village  must  be  witness  of  Agatha's  re-established 
honour.     Do  you  consent  to  this  ? 

Bur.  I  do. 

Anh.  Now  the  quarrel  is  decided.  Now  is  your 
conscience  quiet  ? 

Bar,  As  quiet  as  an  infant's.  I  only  wish  the 
first  interview  was  over. 

Anh.  Compose  yourself.  Agatha's  heart  is  to  be 
your  judge. 

Enter  Amelia. 

Bar,  Amelia,  you  have  a  brother. 

A  nd.  I  have  just  heard  so,  my  lord ;  and  rejoice 
to  find  the  news  confirmed  by  you. 

Bar.  I  know,  my  dear  Aulelia,  I  can  repay  you 
for  the  loss  of  Count  Casscl ;  but  what  return  can  I 
make  to  you  for  the  loss  of  half  your  fortune  ? 

Ante.  My  brother's  love  will  be  ample  recompense. 

Bar.  I  will  reward  you  better.  Mr.  Anhalt,  the 
battle  I  have  just  fought,  I  owe  to  myself :  the  vic- 
tory I  gained,  I  owe  to  you.  A  man  of  your  princi- 
ples, at  once  a  teacher  and  an  example  of  virtue, 
exalts  his  rank  in  life  to  a  level  with  tne  noblest  fa- 
mily— and  1  shall  be  proud  to  receive  you  as  my 
son. 

Anh.  My  lord,  you  overwhelm  me  with  confusion, 
as  well  as  with  joy. 

Bar.  My  obligations  to  you  are  infinite — Amelia 
shall  pay  the  debt. 

Ame.  Oh,  my  dear  father!  what  blessings  have 
you  bestowed  on  me  in  one  day !  [To  Anhalt.]  I 
will  be  your  scholar  still,  and  use  more  diligence 
than  ever  to  please  my  master. 

AtJi.  His  present  happiness  admits  of  no  addition. 

Bar.  Nor  docs  mine — And  thjre  is  yet  another 
task  to  perform,  that  will  require  more  fortitude, 
more  courage,  than  this  has  done !  A  trial  that— 
[Bursts  into  tears.]  I  cannot  prevent  them — Let  mo 
—let  me — A  few  minutes  will  bring  me  to  myself. 
Where  is  Agatha  ? 

Anh.  I  will  po  and  fetch  her.  [Etit  Anhalt. 

Bar.  Stop !  Let  me  first  recover  a  little. — That 
door  she  w  ill  come  from — that  was  once  the  dressing 
room  of  my  mother — from  that  door  I  have  seen  her 
come  many  tinSes — have  been  delighted  with  her 
lovely  smiles — how  shall  I  now  behold  her  altered 
looks !  Frederick  must  be  my  mediator.  Where 
jjj  he  ? — Whcru  is  my  son  ?  Now  I  am  ready— my 
heart  is  prepared  to  receive  her.  Haste !  haste ! 
bring  her  in. 

[Anhalt  leads  in  Agatha— //»e  Baron  clasps 
her  in  h  is  arms—then  kneels  by  her  side. 

Bar.  Agatha,  Agatha,  do  you  know  this  voice  ? 

AifO.  Wildenhaim. 

Bar.  Can  you  forgive  me  ? 

Aya.  Forgive  you  !  [Erahracing  him. 

Enter  Frederick. 
Fre.  I  hear  th  3  voice  of  my  mother !— Ha !  mo- 
ther !  father ! 

[FiiEDEUlCK  throws  himself  on  his  knees  by  the 
iide  of  his  mother^~She  clasps  him  in  her  arms. 
—  -1 1  vlia  goes  to  the  side  of  her  father,  atten- 
tictly  ri>i«na  Agatha.— Anhalt  stands  on 
the  side  of  Frederick.— 7^*;  curtain  slowltf 
drops. 
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DBAMAtIS  PERSONS 

Captain  Machbatr 

Filch 

Pbachum 

Lock  IT 

Mat-o'-thk-Mint 

BbN  BliDGB 

Cbook-pikgbr'd  Jack 
Jemmt  Twitcubb 
Wat  Drbart 

NlMULNG    NbD 

Harry  Paddikcton 
Robin* OP  Bagsuot 
Drawbb. 

Mbs.  Pbachum 

POLLT 
LUQT 

Mrs.  Coaxrr 
Dolly  Trull 
Mrs.  Vixen 
Bbttt  Doxby 
Jenny  Diver 
Mrs.  Slammerkin 

St'KEY   TaWDRET 

Molly  Brazen. 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  I. — Peachum's  House. 

Pbachum   sitting  at  a  table,  with  a  large  book  of 
'accounts  before  him. 
AIR.— Pbachum. 
Through  all  the  employments  of  life, 

Each  neighboar  abases  his  brother , 
Whore  and  rogue  they  call  husband  and  wife ; 

All  professions  be-rogue  one  another. 
The  priest  calls  the  lawyer  a  cheat; 
The  lawyer  be-knaves  the  divine ; 
.  And  the  sUteiman,  because  he's  so  gpreat, 
Thinks  his  trade  is  as  honest  as  mine. 
A  lawyer's  is  an  honest  employment ;  so  is  miv.i» 
Like  mt,  too,  he  acts  in  a  double  capacity ;  both 
AflBinst  Togiica»  and  Cor  them :  for  'tis  but  flttiag, 
'Ki  we  should  protect  and  encourage  cheats,  since 
w«life  by  them. 


Enter  Filch. 

Filch.  Sir,  Black  MoU  haa  sent  word,  her  trial 
comes  on  in  the  afternoon,  and  the  h^»et  yon  will 
order  matters  so  as  to  bring  her  oC 

Peach.  Why,  as  the  wench  is  vmy  active  and  in- 
dustrious, you  may  satisfy  her  that  Pll  aoften  the 
evidence. 

Filch,  Tom  Gag,  sir,  is  found  gBiUy. 

Peadi.  A  lazy  dog !  When  I  took  hnn,  the  time 
before,  I  told  him  what  he  would  come  to,  if  he  did 
not  mend  his  hand.  This  is  death  without  reprieve. 
I  may  venture  to  book  him  |  Writmi] ;  for  Tom 
Gag,  fortv  pounds.  Let  Bettv  Sly  know,  that  PU 
save  her  from  transportation,  ror  I  can  get  man  hf 
her  staying  in  England. 

Filch.  Betty  hath  brought  more  goods  to  onr 
lock  this  year,  than  any  five  of  the  gang;  and,  in 
truth,  'tis  pity  to  lose  so  good  a  customer. 

Peach,  if  none  of  the  gang  takes  her  off,  she  may, 
in  the  common  course  of  business,  live  a  twelre. 
month  bnger.  I  love  to  let  women  'scape.  A  good 
sportsman  always  lets  the  hen  partridges  fly,  because 
the  breed  of  the  game  depends  upon  them.  Be- 
sides, here  the  law  allows  us  no  reward ;  there  ia 
nothing  to  be  got  by  the  death  of  women— except 
our  wives. 

Filch.  Without  dispute,  she  is  a  fine  woman! 
'Twas  to  her  I  was  obliged  for  my  education.  To 
say  a  bold  word,  she  has  trained  up  more  young 
fellows  to  the  business  than  the  gamingtable. 

Peach.  Truly,  Filch,  thy  observation  is  right. 
We  and  the  surgeons  are  more  beholden  to  womtn^ 
than  all  the  professions  besides. 

AIR.-.F1LCH.  a 

'Tis  woman  that  seduces  all  mankind  ! 

By  her  we  first  were  taught  the  wheedling  arts; 
Her  very  eyes  can  cheat ;  when  most  she  is  kind. 

She  tricks  us  of  our  money,  with  our  hearts.         « 

For  her,  like  wolves  by  night,  we  roam  for  prey/    h 

And  practice  every  fraud  to  bribe  her  charms  ;    J 

For  suits  of  love,  like  law,  are  won  by  pay,  -^  •; 

And  beauty  must  be  fee'd  into  our  arms. 

Peach.  But  make  haste  to  Newgate,  boy,  and  lei 

my  friends  know  what  I  intend ;  for  I  love  to  i 

them  easy,  one  way  or  another. 

Filch.  When  a  gentleman  is  long  kept  in 


g^nse,  penitence  may  break    bis  spirit  ever  after. 
esides,  certaintv  gives   a  man  a  good  air  upon 
his  trial,  and  makes  him  risk  another,  without  fnt 
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Of  tcrujitc,     Bui    Til  ftway.  for  'tii  n  i>lpa<tire  tu  be 
A  mt^wcpger  of  comfort  tu  friends  In  affliction. 

Peach.  Bui  it  ifi  now  Ui^h  lime  la  look  ubout  me 
for  »  «kc«ot  ejieculion  againtt  next  »**i»ionf*  I 
luLte  A  Uiy  rogue,  by  whom  one  c»ti  g«t  tinthing  till 
lie  i*  bftnged.  A  rcgUter  of  the  gang.  [Heading*] 
"  Crook-nngi^r'd  J»ek— «  year  and  »  hsdC  io  the 
•ervtce"'»let  me  mc  how  much  the  itock  owe*  to 
his  iuduitry :  one,  two,  three,  four,  five  gold 
watchc«»  and  scTen  filver  ones.  A  miglily  clcna- 
handed  feUow !  SiJctecn  snuff-boxes,  five  uf  them 
true  gold  ;  irix  dotea  of  handki-rchieftt  four  fiilver- 
bitted  siTordfl,  Half  a  douo  of  ihirts,  three  tic  peri- 
wig*, and  a  piece  of  broaddolh.  CoiiKidering  these 
are  only  the  fmita  of  his  leisure  bours^  I  don't  kuow 
a  prettier  fellow  :  for  no  man  alive  hRlh  a  more  en- 
gaf  iog  prvfeenee  of  mind  ujioo  the  road,—'*  Wat 
Dreary*  alia*  Brown  WiU"— an  irregular  dog,  who 
hath  an  uudrrband  way  of  disposing  of  his  g:oo<ls  ; 
I'll  try  him  only  for  a  *ei«8i(ni  or  two  luugvr^  upou 
his  good  behaviuur. — "  Harrj'  Paddington*' — a  poor 
ftetty  larceny  ra«cal,  without  the  least  geuius  !  That 
fella  w,  I  hough  he  were  to  live  these  six  months,  will 
never  come  to  the  gatlows  with  any  credit^"  Slip* 
pery  5aiu"->^he  goes  off  the  next  session ;  for  the 
villain  hath  the  impudence  to  have  views  of  fulluw* 
iug  his  trade  as  a  tailor,  which  he  ciilb  an  honest 
empbjymrtit.— **51at-o'-thc-Miut'*'^lijted  not  above 
a  montli  ago  ;  a  promising,  sturdy  fellow,  and  dili^ 
^ent  iu  his  way ;  somewhat  too  hold  and  hasiy,  and 
may  raise  good  eootribution^  ou  the  public,  if  be 
doe«  not  cut  hitoself  short  by  murder. — "  Tom  Tip- 

Sle"*^a  guiiling  soaking  sot,  who  h  always  too 
niok  To  stand  himself^  or  to  make  others  stand ;  a 
cart  is  absolutely'  necessary  for  htm, — ***  Robin  of 
Bn^hot,  alias  Gordon,  alias  Bluff  Bob,  alias  Car* 
huncle,  alias  Bob  Booty" — 

EnUr  Mn,  Pkachum. 

Afrt,  P,  What  of  Bob  Booty,  husband  ?  I  hope 
DOthio^  bad  hath  hctidcd  him.  You  know,  my  dear, 
he*f  a  favourite  customer  of  mine^^^iwai  he  made 
toe  a  present  of  this  ring. 

Peach.  I  have  set  hit  name  down  in  the  black 
list,  that's  all,  my  dear;  he  spenda  hiii  life  amfiog 
iixjmen,  and  as  toon  as  hia  money  ii  gone^  one  or 
other  of  tlic  Ladies  will  hang  him  for  the  reward,  and 
there's  forty  pounds  lost  to  us  for  ever ! 

Mr  I.  P.  You  know^  my  dear,  I  nevr^r  mcldle  in 
matters  of  death  ;  1  always  leave  those  affairs  to 
you.  Women,  indeed,  are  bitU'r  bad  judges  in 
ihcae  caies ;  for  they  are  so  partial  to  toe  brave, 
that  they  think  every  man  handsome,  who  it  gt^ing^ 
to  the  camp  or  the  gallows.  But  reiUy,  hu#mu»E 
vou  should  not  be  too  bard-heaited,  for  you  never 
had  a  finer,  braver  set  of  men  than  at  present  We 
have  not  had  a  murder  among  them  all  these 
seven  moutha :  and  truly,  my  dear^  that  ia  a  great 
blesaio^. 

P0aA,  Wlia,t  a  dickens  is  tlie  woman  always 
whimpering  about  murder  for !  No  gentleman  is 
ever  looked  upon  the  worie  for  killing  a  man  in  his 
own  defence;  and  if  business  cannot  be  carried  on 
without  it*  what  would  yoit  have  a  gentleman  do  ? 
So,  my  dear,  have  done  upon  hit  subject.  Was 
Captain  Macheath  here,  ibis  morning,  for  the  bank- 
ootes  he  left  with  you  last  week  ? 

Afr*.  P.  Yes,  my  dear;  and  though  the  liank 
hath  stiippiLHl  payment,  he  was  so  cheerful,  and  to 
jigreeable !  Sure,  there  is  not  a  finer  gentleman 
Qpon  tlie  road  than  the  C;iptain  !  If  be  comes  from 
Bag^bol  at  a&Y  rcMuuubto  hour,  be  hath  promiied 


to  make  one  this  eveurng,  with  Polly,  me,  und  BoK 
Booty,  at  a  party  at  ciu^ilhUe.  Pray,  my  dear^  ia 
the  Captain  rich  ? 

Peai'fu  The  Captain  keeps  loo  good  company 
ever  to  grow  rich.  Mary  bone  and  the  cho<>oiat<s 
houses  are  his  undoing.  The  man  thcit  purposes  to 
get  money  by  play,  should  have  the  education  of  a 
£ue  genllemaii,  and  be  trained  up  to  it  from  hit 
youth. 

Mrt,  P.  Really,  1  am  sorry,  upon  PL>lly*s  ac* 
count,  the  Captain  bath  not  more  discretion.  What 
buainets  hath  he  Lo  keep  company  with  lords  and 
gentlemen  ?  he  should  leave  them  io  prey  upou  uue 
another. 

Pt4§ch,  Upon  Polly's  account  I  what  a  pUgue 
doth  the  woman  mean  ? — Upon  Polly'ii  account ! 

Mn,  P.  Captain  Mac  heath  is  vt-ry  fund  of  the 
girl. 

Peach*  And  what  then  ? 

Afr*.  P.  If  1  have  any  skill  in  the  ways  of  wo- 
men, I  am  sure  Polly  thinks  him  a  very  pretty  man. 

Panch.  And  what  then  ?  you  would  not  be  so 
mad  as  to  have  the  wench  marry  him  !  Gamrsteia 
and  highwavmeti  are,  generally,  ver>'  goftd  to  their 
mistresses,  liut  they  arc  the  very  devils  to  tlicir 
wives. 

Mrt.  P.  But  if  Polly  should  be  iu  love,  how 
should  ^ve  help  her,  or  how  can  the  help  herself? — 
Poor  girl !   I  am  in  the  utmost  concern  about  her. 

Pern t: A.  Lookye,  wife,  a  handsome  wench,  in  our 
way  of  buiiine»fi,  is  as  protilable  as  at  the  bar  of  a 
Temple  coffee-house,  who  looks  upon  it  as  her  liveli- 
hood, to  grant  ever)'  liberty  but  one.  My  diiun;hter 
to  me  should  be  like  a  court  lady  to  a  minister  of 
state,  a  key  to  the  whole  ffnng>  Married  !  it  the  af- 
fair is  not  already  done,  Pll  terrify  her  from  it,  by 
the  example  of  our  neighbourg* 

Afri.  P.  Mayhap,  my  dear«  you  may  injure  the 
poor  girl :  she  lovca  to  imitate  the  fine  ladies,  and 
iho  may  only  allow  the  Captain  Itbertic*,  in  tiio 
view  of  interest. 

Peach.  But  'tis  your  duty,  my  dear«  to  warn  llj« 
girl  against  her  rum  ;  and  to  instruct  bcr  how  to 
make  the  most  of  her  bcautv.  Pll  go  to  her  this 
moment,  and  ^ift  her.  In  the  meantime,  Miff,  rip 
out  the  coronets  and  marks  of  the^e  doieu  of  cam- 
bric hail  dk  ere  hie  fs  ;  for  I  can  dispose  of  them,  this 
afternoon,  to  a  chap  in  the  city.  [E^it. 

Mn.  P.  Never  was  a  man  more  out  of  the  way 
in  an  argument  than  my  hu«band.  Why  must  our 
Polly,  forsooth  differ  from  bcr  »ex,  und  love  only 
her  huaband  ?  and  why  must  Poliv's  marria, 
contrary  to  all  obser\Bti'^>n,  make  her  the  Ic 
lowed  by  other  men  ?  All  men  are  thieves  in  love, 
and  like  a  woman  the  better  for  bciug  auoihcr's 
property, 

Enrer  FiLCH. 

Mn.  P.  Come  hither,  Filch  :  I  am  ai  fond  of 
this  child,  as  though  my  mmd  misgave  me  he  were 
my  own.  Ho  hath  as  fine  a  hand  at  picking  a 
pocket  as  a  woman,  and  is  as  nimble- fingered  as  a 
juggler  If  an  unlucky  se«ion  doe*  not  cut  the 
rope  of  thy  life,  I  pronounce,  boy,  th«»u  wilt  be  a 
great  man  in  history.  Where  was  your  post  last 
nigh  I,  my  boy  ? 

Filch  '  I  plied  at  the  opera,  madam ;  and,  cons£^ 
dcring  'twas  neither  dark  nor  rainy,  so  that  theiw 
was  DO  great  hurry  in  getting  chairs  und  coac 
mude  a  tolerable  hand  on't  The§e  sevr^n  luitidki 
chiefs,  madam.  \Taking  them/rtnn  dilfvrent  pa  fU  oj 
hu  dtetf.} 

Mru  r.  Coloured  onet,  I  tee     They  are  of  mri 
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[Act  U 


.  Btlo  from  our  wanhouM  at  Redriff,  among  the 


Fihh.  And  this  snuff-box. 

Mrt.  i*.  Set  in  gold !  A  pntt>  encouragement 
iiis  to  a  young  beginner ! 

Filch,  'l  bad  a  fair  tug  at  a  charming  gold  watch. 
Plnguc  lake  the  tailors,  for  making  the  fobs  so  deep 
and  narrow !  it  stuck  by  the  waT,  and  I  was  forced 
to  make  my  escape  under  a  coach.  Really,  madam, 
I  fear  I  shall  be  cut  off  in  the  flower  of  my  youth,  so 
that  every  now  and  then,  since  I  was  pumped,  I 
have  tfaoughu  of  taking  up  and  going  to  sea. 

Mrt.  F.  You  should  go  to  Hockley-in-the-IIole, 
and  to  Mar}-bone,  child,  to  learn  valour ;  these  are 
the  schools  that  have  bred  so  many  brave  men.  I 
thought,  boy,  by  tliis  time,  thou  hadst  lost  fear  as 
well  as  shame.  Poor  lad !  how  little  does  he  know 
yet  of  the  Otd  Bailey !  For  the  first  fact,  I'll  insure 
thoc  fmm  being  hanged  :  and  going  to  sea.  Filch, 
will  c^»mc  time  enough  upon  a  sentence  of  trans- 
port :ition.  But,  hark  you,  m^  lad,— don't  tell  me  a 
lie  ;  for  you  know  I  hate  a  liar  :-*-do  you  know  of 
any  thing  that  hath  passed  between  Captain  Mac- 
heath  and  our  Polly  ? 

filrk.  I  beg  you,  madam,  don't  ask  me ;  for  I 
mu»t  cither  tell  a  lie  to  yuu,  or  to  Miss  Polly  ;  for  I 
promised  her  I  would  not  tell. 

Mn.  P,  Bat,  when  the  honour  of  our  family  is 
concerned— 

Filch.  I  shall  lead  a  sad  lifi^  with  Miss  Polly,  if 
ever  the  comes  to  know  I  told  you.  Besides,  I 
wouM  not  willingly  forfeit  my  own  honour,  by  be- 
traying Anybody. 

^n.  P.  Vonder  comes  my  husband  and  Polly. 
Come,  Filch,  yon  shall  go  with  me  into  my  own 
ro«im,  and  tell  me  the  wh<ile  story.  1*11  give  thee  a 
gIa«->  of  u  must  delicious  cordiil,  that  I  keep  for  n)y 
own  drinking.  [Ereuu:. 

Knttr  Pbaciu'M  and  Polly. 

P".V^.  I  know  as  ^\ oil  us  any  of  the  fine  ladies 
how  to  luake  the  nlo^t  of  myself,  and  of  my  man 
t  Ml.  A  woman  knows  how  to  be  mercenary,  though 
siio  hath  ni'vrT  l/peu  in  a  court,  or  at  an  as^sembh-. 
^Vc  have  it  in  our  natures  papa.  If  I  allow  Cjij)- 
i\\\\\  Mnchoath  vomc  trilling  libcrtios,  I  havo  thi^ 
wall!:,  and  other  visible  matkfr-  of  his  favW,  to  show 
f(T  it.  A  girl  who  cannot  ^Tant  some  things,  and 
T'»fi'-e  what  is  most  material,  will  make  but  a  poor 
hand  of  her  beauty,  and  soon  be  thrown  upon  the 
common. 

AIR.— POLLT. 

Vir;:i:is  arc  like  the  fair  ilow'r  in  its  lustre, 

Whirh  in  the  sardcn  enamels  the  ground; 
Near  it  the  boos  in  pl.iy  flutter  and  cTu!«icr, 

And  gaudy  Imttortlict  frcdic  around. 
But  v.hrn  <ince  pluck'd  'tis  no  longer  alluring, 

To  Covi'ut-garden  'tis  sent  (as  yctswei.t), 
Thcic  lades,  and  shrinks,  and  grow«  past  all  en- 
during, 

R<it£:,  stinks,  and  diei,  and  ii  trod  under  ft  ct. 

Vcu-h.  You  know,  Polly,  I  am  not  agiinst  your 
t>}in};  and  trifling  with  u  customer,  iii  the  way  of 
ou^iuess,  or  to  get  cut  a  sccn>t  or  so ;  but  if  I  And 
out  tliJt  you  have  played  the  fool,  and  are  married, 
you  ja.lc!  yuu!  I'U  cut  your  thruat,  hiusy.  Now 
you  know  my  miud. 

EuUr  Mrs.  Peaciiuu,  in  a  patgion. 

AIR. — Mrs.  Peach  CM. 

Our  Polly  is  a  sad  slut !  nor  heeds  what  we  have 

taught  her, 
I  wonder  any  men  alive  will  ever  rear  a  daughter ! 


For  she  must  have  botli  hoods  and  gowns,  and  hoopsy 

to  swell  her  pride. 
With  scar\'es  and  stays,  and  eloves  and  lace,  and  sha 

will  have  men  beside ; 
And  when  she's  dress*d  with  care  and  coat,  all 

tempting,  line,  and  gay, 
As  men  should  serve  a  cucumber,  she  flings  herself 

away. 
You  ba^Kagc !  you  hussy !  ytm  inconsiderate  iadc! 
had  vou  been  hanged,  it  would  not  have  vexed  me; 
for  tliat  might  have  been  your  misfortune;  but  to 
do  such  a  mad  thing  by  choice !  The  wench  is 
married,  husband. 

Peach.  Married !  the  Captain  is  a  bold  man,  and 
will  risk  anything  for  money :  to  be  sure,  he  be- 
lieves her  a  fortune.  Do  you  think  your  mother 
and  I  should  have  lived  comfortably  so  long  toge- 
ther, if  ever  we  had  been  married,  baggage  ? 

Mn.  P.  I  knew  she  was  always  a  proud  slut ;  and 
now  the  wench  hath  played  tlie  fool  and  married ; 
because,  forsooth,  she  would  do  like  the  gentry! 
Can  you  support  the  expense  of  a  husband,  hussy, 
in  gaming  and  drinking?  Have  you  money  enough 
to  carry  ou  tlie  daily  quarrels  of  man  and  wife  alxRit 
who  shall  sc^uandcr  most  ?  If  you  must  be  married, 
could  you  introduce  nobody  into  our  family  but  a 
highwavman  ?  Why,  you  foolish  jade !  thou  wilt 
be  as  ill-used,  and  us  much  tt<^glectcd,  as  if  thou 
hadst  married  a  lord  ! 

Peach,  Let  not  your  anger,  my  dear,  break 
thruuj'h  the  rules  oi  decency ;  lor  the  Captain  looks 
upon  himself,  in  the  military  capacity,  as  a  gentle- 
man by  his  profcdsiou.  Besides  what  he  hath  al- 
ready, I  know  he  is  in 'a  fair  way  of  getting  or  of 
dying ;  and  both  these  ways,  let  me  tell  yon,  are 
mo«t  excellent  chances  fur  a  wife.  Tdl  me,  hussy ! 
arc  vou  mined  or  no  ? 

^ir^.  P.  With  Polly's  furtune,  she  might  very 
woU  have  gdue  oil  to  a  person  of  distinction  :  yes, 
that  }ou  might,  you  pouting  slut ! 

Pt'uJi.  What  I  is  the  wt-uch  dumb?  Speak,  or 
I'll  u.;.kc  y«'U  plead  by  s<jueeziug  out  an  answer 
from  \ou.  Arc  y.m  really  bound  wife  to  him,  or 
arc  vou  only  upon  liking?  [PincUint/  her.] 

P'i^hj.   Oh! 

Mrs.  P.  How  ihe  inotlior  is  to  be  pitied  who  hath 
handsome  dauj^hters !  Loek-",  bolts,  bars,  and 
lectures  of  iiioulily,  are  noiliinjj  to  them:  they 
bleak  through  them  all;  th;.y  have  as  much  plea- 
sure in  cheating  a  father  and  mother,  as  in  cheating 
at  cards. 

Pfitt'h.  Why,  Polly,  I  shall  soon  know  if  you  are 
married,  by  Maehcatlt's  keeping  from  our  bouse. 
AlK.— Polly. 
Can  love  be  contndl'd  by  advice  ? 
Will  ru]>iil  our  mothers  obey? 
Thiiuirh  my  heart  were  as  froien  as  ice. 

At  his  flame  'twould  have  melted  away. 
When  he  kissM  me,  so  sweetly  he  press' d, 

'Twas  so  sweet,  that  I  must  have  compUcd, 
So  I  thought  it  both  safest  and  best. 
To  marry,  for  fear  you  should  chide. 

Mrs.  P.  Then  all  the  hopes  of  our  family  art 
gone  for  ever  and  ever  ! 

Peurh.  And  Machcath  may  hang  his  father  and 
mother  in-law,  in  hopes  to  get  into  their  daughter's 
fortune. 

PoUy.  I  did  not  marry  him  (as  'tis  the  fafdiion)^ 
coollv  and  deliberately,  fur  honour  or  money— but  I 
love  him. 

Mn.  P.  Love  him !  worse  and  worse  !    I  thonglil 
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the  ffirl  had  been  better  bred.  Oh,  husband  !  hus- 
band !  her  fully  makes  me  mad  !  My  head  swims ! 
I'm  distracted'!   I  can't  support  mviielf— Oh  ! — 

[Faints  in  a  chair. 
Peach.  See,  wench,  to  what  a  condition  you  have 
reduced  your  poor  mother !  A  f^Uts  of  cordial  Uiis 
iDFtazit!  How  tlM  poor  woman  takes  it  to  heart! 
[PoLLT  </oet  out  and  retum*.-^Skti  give$  the  bottle 
and  glass  to  PsACBUM,  itho  hands  a  glass  qf  it  to 
31  rs.  P.]  Ah,  hussy  f  now  this  is  the  only  comfort 
your  mother  has  left. 

PoUtf.  Give  her  another  glaes,  sir ;  my  mamma 
drinks  double  the  quantity  whenever  she  is  in  this 
way.     This,  you  see,  fetches  her. 

[ Pbacmum  Jills  the  glass. 
Mrs.  P.  The  girl  shows  such  readiness,  and  so 
much  concern,  that  I  almost  could  find  in  my  heart 
to  forgive  her.  [Drinks  again.] 

DUKT.— Mrs.  Peach lm  and  Polly. 
Airs.  P.  O  Polly,  you  might  have  toy'd  and  kiss*d  : 

By  keeping  men  off,  you  keep  them  on. 
Pollt/.         '   But  ho  so  leased  me. 
And  he  so  pleased  me, 
AVliat  I  did,  you  must  have  done. 
Mrs.  P.  Not  with  a  highwayman,  you  sorry  sIuL 
Peach.    A  word  with  you,   wife.     *Tis  no  new 
thincr  for  a  wench  to  take  a  man  without  consent  of 
parents.     You  know  'tis  the  frailty  of  woman,  my 
dear. 

Mrs.  P.  Yes,  indeed,  the  sex  is  frail;  but  the  first 
time  a  woman  is  frail,  she  should  be  somewhat  nice 
mctiiinks,  for  then  or  never  is  the  time  to  make  her 
fortune :  after  that  she  hath  nothing  to  do  but  to 
{TU'ird  h(*rsclf  from  being  found  out,  and  she  may  do 
what  she  pleases. 

Peach.  Make  yourself  a  little  easy;  I  have  a 
thought  shall  soon  set  all  matters  again  to  rights. 
\Vliy  so  melancholy,  Polly  ?  since  what  is  done  can- 
nvt  bo  undone,  we  must  cudoavour  to  make  the  best 
of  it. 

Mrs.  P.  Well,  Polly,  as  far  as  one  woman  can 
forpive  another,  I  forgive  thee.— Your  father  is  too 
fond  of  you,  huMy. 

PoUj/!  Then  all  my  sorrows  arc  at  an  end. 
Mrs.  P.  A  mighty  likelv  speech,  in  troth,  for  a 
wench  who  is  just  married ; 

AIR.— PoLLT. 
I  like  a  ship  in  storms  was  toss'd. 

Yet  afraid  to  put  into  land. 
For  i^eiz'd  in  the  port,  the  vessePs  lost 
Whose  treasure  is  contraband. 
The  waves  are  laid. 
My  duty's  paid ; 
O  joy  beyond  expression ! 
Thus  safe  ashore, 
I  ask  no  more ; 
My  all's  in  my  posse&sion. 
Peach.   I  hear  customers  in  t'other  room.     Go 
talk  with  them,  Polly ;  but  come  again  as  soon  as 
they  are  gone.— But  harkye,  child !  if  'tis  the  gen- 
tleman who  was  here  yesterday  about  the  repeating 
watch,  say  you  can't  get  intelligence  of  it  till  to- 
morrow, for  I  lent  it  to  Sukey  Straddle  to  make  a 
figure  with  to-night  at  the  Uvem  in  Drury-lanc.    If 
t'other  gentleman  calls  for  the  stlver-hilted  sword, 
you  know  Beetle-browed  Jemmy  hath  it  on,  and  he 
doth  not  come  from  Tunbridge  till  Tuesday  night, 
so  that  it  cannot  be  had  till  then.  [Exit  Polly.]— 
Dear  wife,  be  a  little  pacified  ;  don't  let  yowr  pat- 
•ion  run  away  with  your  senses :   Polly,  I  grant 
}OQ,  hath  done  ■  rash  thing. 


Mrs.  P.  if  she  had  had  onlv  an  intrigue  with  the 
fellow,  why  the  very  best  families  have  excused  and 
huddled  up  a  frailty  of  that  sort.  'Tis  marriage, 
husbaud,  that  makes  it  a  blemish. 

Peach,  But  money,  wife,  is  the  true  fuUer's-oarlh 
for  reputations;  there  is  not  a  spot  or  stain  but 
what  it  can  take  out  I  tell  you,  wife,  I  can  make 
this  match  turn  to  our  advantage. 

Mrs.  P.  I  am  very  sensible,  husband,  that  Cuii- 
tain  Macheath  is  worth  monev,  but  I  am  in  doubt 
whether  he  hath  not  two  or  tliree  wives  already  ; 
and  then,  if  he  should  die  in  a  session  or  two,  Polly's 
dower  would  come  into  dispute. 

Peach.  That,  indeed,  is  a  point  which  ought  to  be 
considered.  The  lawyers  are  bitter  enemies  to 
those  in  our  way;  they  don't  care  that  anvbody 
should  get  a  clandestine  livelihood  but  themselves. 

Enter  Polly. 

Pollt/.  'Twas  only  Nimming  Ned :  he  broug:Iit  in 
a  damask  wiudow-curtain,  a  hoop-pctlicout,  a  pa.'r  of 
silver  candlestick?,  a  nerriwig;  and  one  silk  stock- 
ing, from  the  fire  that  happened  last  night. 

Peach.  There  is  not  a  fellow  that  is  cleverer  in 
his  way,  and  saves  more  goods  out  of  the  fire,  than 
Ned.  But  now,  Polly,  to  vour  affair;  for  matters 
must  not  be  as  they  are.  You  are  married  then^  it 
seems  ? 

Pollij.  Yes,  sir. 

Peach.  And  how  do  you  propose  to  live,  child  ? 
Pollu.  Like  other  women,  sir,  upon  the  industry 
of  my  husband. 

Mrs.  P.  What!  is  the  wench  turned  fool!  A 
highwayman's  wife,  like  a  soldier's,  hath -as  little  of 
his  pay  as  of  his  company. 

Peach.  And  had  not  you  the  common  views  of  a 
gentlewoman  in  your  marriage,  Polly  ? 
Polig.  I  don't  know  what  you  mean,  sir. 
Pearh.  Of  a  jointure,  and  of  being  a  widow. 
Polly.  But  I  love  him,  sir  :  how  then  could  I  have 
thoughts  of  parting  with  him  ? 

Peach.  Parting  with  him !  why  that  is  the  whole 
scheme  and  intention  of  all  marriage  articles.  The 
comfortable,  slate  of  widowhood  is  the  only  hope 
that  keeps  up  a  wife's  spirits.  Where  is  the  woman 
who  would  scruple  to  be  a  wife,  if  she  had  it  in  her 
power  to  be  a  widow  whenever  she  pleased  ?  If  you 
have  any  views  of  this  sort,  Polly,  1  shall  think  the 
match  not  $o  very  unreasonable. 

Pollg.  How  I  dread  to  hear  voui  advice !  yet  I 
must  beg  you  to  explain  yoursel?. 

Peach.  Secure  what  he  hath  got;  .have  him 
peached  the  next  sessions,  and  then  at  once  you  are 
made  a  rich  widow. 

PoUy.  What !  murder  the  man  I  love  !  the  blood 
runs  cold  at  my  heart  at  the  very  thought  of  it ! 

Peach.  Fie,  Pollv !  what  hath  murder  to  do  in  the 
affair  ?  Since  the  thing  sooner  or  later  must  happen, 
I  dare  say  that  the  Captain  himself  would  like  that 
we  should  get  the  reward  for  his  death  sooner  than 
a  stranger.  Why,  Polly,  the  Captain  knows  that 
as  'tis  his  employment  to  rob,  so  'tis  our's  to  take 
robbers  Every  man  in  his  business :  so  that  there 
is  no  malice  in  the  case. 

Mrs.  P.  To  have  him  'peached  is  the  only  thiOff 
could  ever  make  me  forgive  her. 

AIR.— Polly. 

Oh  ponder  well !  be  not  severe; 

So  save  a  wretched  wife : 
For  on  the  rope  that  hangs  my  dMHTf 

Depends  poor  Polly's  m. 
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Mrt,  P.  But  your  duty  to  your  i»arenU,  hussy, 
obli^^  you  to  hang  him.  What  would  many  a  wife 
giTe  for  such  an  opportunity ! 

PoUff,  What  is  a  jointure,  what  is  widowhood,  to 
me?  I  know  my  heart;  I  cannot  surrive  him. 
llius,  sir,  it  will  happen  to  Tour  poor  Polly. 

Mn,  P,  What !  is  the  fool  in  love  in  earnest  then  f 
I  hate  thee  for  being  particular.  Why,  wench, 
thoa  art  a  shame  to  thy  very  sex. 

PoUff,  But  hear  me,  mother — if  you  ever  loved— 

Mrs,  P.  Those  cursed  play-books  she  reads  have 
been  her  ruin !  One  word  more,  hussy,  and  I  shall 
knock  your  brains  out,  if  you  have  any. 

Peach.  Keep  out  of  the  way,  Polly,  for  fear  of 
mischief;  and  consider  of  what  is  proposed  to  you. 

Mr$.  P.  Awav,  hussy  !  Hang  your  husband,  and 
be  dutiful.— [£rt<  Pollt.V— The  thing,  husband, 
must  and  shall  be  done.  It  she  will  not  know  her 
duty,  we  know  ours. 

Peaek,  Bat  really,  my  dear,  it  grieves  one's  heart 
to  take  off  a  great  man.  When  I  consider  his  jier- 
•onal  bravery,  his  line  stratagems,  how  much  we 
have  already  got  by  him,  and  now  much  more  wc 
may  get,  methioks  I  can't  find  in  my  heart  to  have 
a  hand  in  his  death :  I  wish  you  could  have  made 
Pollv  undertake  it. 

Mn,  P.  But  in  case  of  necessit}'— our  own  lives 
are  in  dantfcr. 

Peach.  Then,  indeed,  we  most  comply  with  the 
customs  of  the  world,  and  make  gratitude*  give  way 
to  interest :  he  shall  be  taken  off. 

Ifrv.  P.  Pll  undertake  U>  manage  Polly. 

P§aeh,  And  I'll  prepare  matters  for  the  Old 
Baiky.  [Exgma, 

Enter  Pollt. 

Pol!y,  Now  I'm  a  wretch  indeed !— Methinks  I 
see  him  already  in  the  cart,  sweeter  and  more  lovely 
than  the  nosegay  in  his  hand !  I  hear  the  crowd 
extolling  his  resolution  and  intrepidity !— I  see  him 
at  the  tree  !  the  whole  circle  are  in  tears  !  What 
then  will  become  of  Polly  ?  As  yet  1  may  inform 
him  of  their  designs,  and  aid  him  in  his  escape. — ^It 
shall  be  so.-— But  then  he  flies,  absents  himself,  and 
I  bar  myself  from  his  dear,  dear  conversation  !  that 
too  will '  distract  me.  If  he  keeps  out  of  the  way, 
my  papa  and  mamma  may  in  time  relent,  and  we 
may  be  happy.— If  be  stays  he  is  hauced,  and  then 
he  IS  lost  for  ever !  He  intended  to  Tie  concealed 
in  my  room  till  the  dusk  of  the  evening.  If  they 
an  abroad,  1*11  this  instant  let  him  out,  lest  some 
accident  should  prevent  Lira.  [Knocks. 

Enter  Macmeath. 
DUET.— Maciieath  and  Polly. 
Mac.  Pretty  Polly,  say. 

When  I  was  away. 
Did  your  fancy  never  stray 
To  sumo  newer  lover  ? 
PiMif.  Without  disguise, 

Heaving  sighs, 
Doating  eyes. 
My  constant  heart  discover. 
Vundly  let  me  loll ! 
Mae.  O  pretty,  pretty  Poll  I 

PoH*f.  And  are  you  as  fond  of  me  as  ever,  my 
dear? 

Mac.  Suspect  my  honour,  my  courage,  suspect 

anything  but  my  love.     May  my  pistols  miss  fire, 

and  my  mare  slip  her  shoulder,  while  I  am  pursued, 

if  over  I  forsake  thco ! 

jFi^.  Nm/,  m/  dear,  J  have  no  reason  to  doubt 


you  ;  for  I  find,  in  the  romance  you  lent  me,  none 
of  the  great  heroes  were  false  in  love. 

AIR. — Machbath. 
My  heart  was  so  free, 
It  roved  like  the  bee. 
Till  PoUv  my  passion  raqnitad ; 

I  tipped  each  flower, 
I  changed  every  hour, 
Bnt  here  ev'fy  flow'r  ii  imited. 
PoUjf.    Were  you  sentenced  to  transjportation, 
anre,  my  dear,  you  could  not  leave  me  behmd  yoo— 
could  you  f 

Mac.  Is  there  any  power,  any  force,  that  could 
tear  me  from  thee  ?  You  might  sooner  tear  a  pen- 
sion out  of  the  hands  of  a  courtier,  a  fee  from  a 
lawyer,  a  pretty  woman  from  a  looking-glaae,  or  any 
woman  from  quadrille— but  to  tear  me  from  thee  tM 
impossible ! 

DUET.— Macusath  and  Pollt. 

Mac.  Were  I  laid  on  Greenland's  coast. 

And  in  my  arms  embrac'd  my  lass. 
Warm  amidst  eternal  fhwt. 
Too  soon  the  half-yeer'a  night  would  pass. 

Polly,  Were  I  sold  on  Indian  sotl. 

Soon  as  the  burning  day  was  doa'd, 
I  could  mock  the  sultry  tou. 
When  on  my  chaimet*!  breast  repoa'd. 

Mac.  And  I  would  love  you  all  the  day, 

Polltf.  Every  night  would  kits  and  play 

Mae.  If  with  me  you'd  fondly  stray 

Pnlly.  Over  the  hills  and  fkr  away. 

Poliy.  Yes,  I  would  go  with  thee.  But  oh  !— 
how  shall  I  speak  it?  f  must  be  torn  from  thee! 
We  must  oart ! 

Mac.  How  !  part  ? 

Polly.  We  must,  we  must !  My  papa  and  mamma 
are  set  against  thy  life.  They  now,  even  now,  are 
in  search  after  thee :  they  are  preparing  evidience 
against  thee  ;  thy  life  depends  upon  a  moment ! 

Mac.  My  hand,  my  heart,  my  dear,  are  so  rivetted 
to  thine,  that  I  cannot  unloose  my  hold ! 

PoUy.  But  my  papa  may  intercept  thee,  and  then 
I  should  lose  the  very  glimmering  of  hope.  A  few 
weeks,  perhaps,  may  reconcile  us  all.  Shall  thy 
PoUy  hear  from  thee  ? 

Mac.  Must  I  then  go  ? 

Pully.  And  will  not  absence  change  your  love  ? 

Mar.  If  vou  doubt  it,  let  me  stay,  and  be  hanged. 

Polly.  OL,  how  I  fear !  how  I  tremble !  Go ; 
but,  when  safety  will  give  you  leave,  you  will  be 
sure  to  see  mc  again  ;  for,  till  then,  Polly  i« 
wretched. 

DUET.— Macheatii  and  Pollt. 

Mac.     The  miser  thus  a  sliilling  sees. 
Which  he's  oblipwl  to  pay  ; 
With  sighs  resigns  it  by  degrees. 
And  fears  'tis  gone  for  aye. 
Polly.  The  boy  thus,  whcu  hi«  sparrow's  flowi^ 
The  bird  in  silence  cy«*« ; 
But  soon  as  out  of  sight  'tis  gone. 
Whines,  whimpers,  sobs,  and  criea. 

[EtwMi. 


TirE  BEGGAR'S  OPERA.. 


ACT  ir. 

SCENE  h^A  Tavern  near  NewyaU. 

JkmMT    Tw  tCHER,    CROdR.riNGKRED  JacK,  WaT 

Dhlaiiy,  ItoctK    of   Bagshot*    NiMHtNG   NKPt 

Hamry   pA(u>tKc;TON,    Mat-o*-tiik  Mikt,  BtN 

Blugk,  and  the  re*t  0/  the  Gutng^  ducovered  at  a 

ttible^  with  u'inej  htaruinf^  and  tuhaceu* 

B<fH*  But  pr*yttif«,  Mut,  wHat  U  become  of  tHy 
l>rolJi«r  Turn  I  I  bavc  uut  seen  htm  »iuci>  my  rehirn 
from  tru]t|iortalioii. 

MaL  Poor  brother  Tom  had  an  accident,  thti 
txttui  iwelvemouih,  and  to  clever  a  made  ft-'Uotv  he 
i«;u»  I  cuuld  not  »ave  him  from  thoie  »to&}iug  ra»* 
ciib.  the  vurgeont;  and  uuw,  (lour  mao,  he  is  among 
the  utamiet,  at  Surgc<*aVhaU, 

Sen,  ^u»  it  leetoA,  hit  time  waj  come. 

Jemmy.  But  the  present  time  itt  our's,  Ai^d  no- 
body alive  halh  more.  Why  arc  the  law»  teve IM 
at  ui  ?  Are  we  more  dish(iae«t  than  the  rt'it  of  miia- 
kind  ?  What  we  irta,  g^entlemcn,  ii»  uur  uwu,  by 
(be  hw  of  arm«,  aud  the  rt^'^ht  of  conquegt 

Javk.  Where  shall  we  tind  tuih  auutiier  jet  of 
practical  jibilotophen;  who,  tu  a  man»  are  above 
the  fear  of  death  ? 

Wilt,  Suimd  men  and  trut ! 

Hobin.  Of  tried  courage,  and  indefatigabte  in- 
du£tr\  ! 

Svd,  Who  is  ihcte  here  that  would  not  die  far  hit 
frirud  ? 

Harry,  Who  i*  tbcia  here  that  would  betray  hion 
for  his  interest  ? 

Mitt,  dhow  me  a  gang  of  courti'cn  tliit  can  say 
aa  much.     [AU  /tjuyA.] 

Ben.  We  art;  for  a  just  partition  of  the  world, 
for  every  man  hgj  a  right  lo  enjoy  life. 

Mau  We  retrench  the  super^uitiei  of  mankind. 
The  world  ti  aTanciou«,  and  I  hate  araricc.  A  co- 
vetous fellow,  like  a  jackdaw,  steals  what  ho  wci« 
nev^r  marl*;  to  t-njoy,  for  the  Aake  of  hiding  iL 
TheAc  arc  the  robben  of  mankind;  for  money  \uiJ' 
made  for  the  free-hearted  and  generrtus  :  and  where 
is  the  injury  of  taking  fnnu  another  what  he  hath 
not  the  heart  to  make  UbO  of  ?      [Alt  lantjh.\ 

Jrfnmtj,  Chit  /several  EiaLion»  for  the  (lay  are  fixeJ. 
Good  luck  attcud  us  all  !     FiU  tht:  glas»ei. 

AIR.— Mat. 
Fill  ev*i-v  gla5»»  fur  wine  inapiref  us. 

And  tires  tis^ 
With  courage,  luvc,  and  joy» 
WVmen  and  Viinc  sliould  life  employ ; 

i«  there  aught  else  on  earth  desirous  f 
Ckorw*     Fih  ev'ry  glaa*,  &c, 

£fttor  Macheatb. 

Mac.  Gentlemen,  well  met :  tot  heart  halh  been 
with  you  this  hour,  but  an  unexpected  atluir  hath 
detJiiued  mr.     No  ceremony,  1  beg  you, 

Mat,  We  were  just  breaking  up,  to  go  upon  duty. 
Am  I  to  have  the  honour  uf  taking  the  air  with 
vou^  fir,  thi«  evening  upon  the  hcatb?  1  drink  a 
drwD,  now  and  theUf  with  the  stage-coachmen,  in 
the  wayof  friendahip  and  intclUgence ;  and  I  know 
that,  about  tbit  time,  ther*  will  be  ]i«sjcufers  upon 
the  wesberu  road,  who  are  worth  Fpcaking  with. 

JIae.  f  wat  to  have  been  of  that  party  i  but— 

Mat,  But  wbaU  *ir? 

Mac,  it  there  any  one  that  fiif|«ectf  mj  ctwrif  e  ? 


Mat.   We  have  all  been  witnesses  of  tt, 
Mac,   My  honour  and  truth  to  the  gang  f 
Mat.    rtl  l>c  answerable  for  it. 
Mac.  in  the  division   of  our  booty,  have   I  ever 
•hewn  the  lcft»t  marks  of  avarice  or  injustice  ? 

Mat.  By  these  questions,  fomething  seems  to  haTe 
ruflled  you.     Are  any  of  us  suspcn  ted  ? 

Mac,  i  have  a  fixed  coiiHdcnce,  gentlemen,  ia 
you  all,  as  men  of  honour,  aud  as  such  I  value 
and  respect  you.  Feachum  a  a  mau  that  is  useful 
to  us. 

Afat.  U  he  about  to  shew  us  any  fonl  play  ?     I'L 
shool  him  through  the  head. 
AN,  And  L 

Mac,  I  beg  you,  gentlemen,  act  with  conduct  and 
discretion.     A  pistol  li  your  last  retort. 
Mat,  1!^  knows  nothing  of  this  meeting. 
Mac,  Busineits  cannot  go  on  wiihout  him :  he  i§ 
a  man  who  knows   the  world,   and  is  a  necessary 
agent  to  m.     Wv  have  had  a. slight  difTcrenco  ;  unci 
till  it  U  accommodated,  1  shall  \w  obliged  to   keep 
out  of  his  way.     Any  private  tUspuie  of  mine  shall 
he  of  no  ill  coaiequence  to  ray  friends.     Vuu  must 
continue  to  act  under  his  direct kon ;  for  the  moment 
we  break  loo*e  from  him,  our  gang  is  mined. 
Mat,   He  is,  to  us,  of  great  convenience. 
Mac,  Make  lum  believe  I  hive  quitted  tlie  iranir. 
AU,  How  r  H  g     K 

Mac,  Which  I  never  can  do  but  with  life.  At 
our  private  quarters  f  will  couliniic  to  meet  you,  A 
week,  or  so.  will  joobably  rfcoocile  us. 

Mat.  Your  lustnittmua  ihjill  be  observed,  'Tij 
now  high  time  for  us  to  repair  to  our  srvcial  duiin; 
so,  till  the  eveniug,  at  our  quiirieri,  in  Moorlieldi» 
we  bid  you  farewell. 

Afar.  I  shall  wish  myself  with  yoti.     Success  ut< 
tend  you.     [Stti  dtfum  mtianchoitf  at  a  iahic.^ 
AIU  Af*D  CUOllU.S. 
Mat-o'-the-Mist  and  Gang, 
Let  U5  lake  tbo  road ; 

Hark!   I  bfrar  the  sound  of  coaches, 
The  hour  uf  attack  approaches, 
To  your  annt,  brave  bovs,  aud  load. 

See  the  ball  1  hold  !    '  ^ 

Let  the  chemists  toil  like  asses, 
Uur  tire  their  fire  stirpassef. 

And  turns  aU  oor  lead  to  gold, 
[The  Ganff^  ranged  in  frtmi  ef  the  ttage,  loaa 
their  fiiiioltf  tt$id  Mtick  them  under  their  girdlei  ^ 
the^t  tfo  (>^  utHfiny  thejifrt  futtt  in  chorus^ 
Mar.  W^hat  a  fool  is  a  fond  weuch  ;   PolJy  is  most 
confoundedly  bit.     I    love  the  sex  ;  and  a  man  who 
loves  uionev  might  a*,   well  be  contented  with  ono 
guinea,  as  I  with  one  womau.     The  town,  perhaps, 
hath  l>een  as  much  obliged  to  me  for  ri?<  ruiiing  it 
with  free-hearted  ladiei,  as  to  any  recruitine  ollicer 
in  the  army.     If  it  were  not  for  us,  and  the  other 
gentlemen  of  the  sword,  Drur)--Uu]e  would  be  unin* 
habited. 

A 1 R.*— 'M  A  C  ME  A  TU. 

If  the  heart  of  a  man  i*  depress'd  with  cares, 
The  mist  is  dispeird  when  a  woman  appears; 
Like  the  notes  of  a  fiddle,  she  sweetly,  sweetly^ 
Raises  the  spirits,  and  charms  our  ears. 
Roses  and  Ulies  her  cheeks  disclose, 
But  her  ripe  lips  are  more  sweet  than  those. 

Press  her. 

Care**  her. 

With  blii.fes, 

Her  kisses 
Difsolve  us  in  ple.isure  firid  »oft  repot* 
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i  mnst  have  women  ;  there  is  nothing  unbendi  the 
mind  like  them :  Inoney  ia  not  so  strung  a  cordial 
for  tho  time.     Drawer  ! 

Enter  Drawer. 
(s  the  porter  gone  for  all  the  ladies,  according  to  my 
dircitions  ? 

Drawer,  I  expect  him  back  every  minute;  but 
Tou  know,  sir,  you  sent  him  as  far  as  Hockley-iu- 
the-holc  for  three  of  the  ladies ;  for  one  in  Vinegar- 
yard,  and  fur  the  rest  of  them,  somewhere  about 
LewknerVlanc.  Sure  some  of  them  arc  below,  for 
I  hear  the  bar  bell  As  they  come,  I  will  shew  them 
im.     Cominir !  coming !  I£rt7. 

£nter  Mrs.  Coaxer,  Dolly  Trull,  Mrs.  Vixen, 

Brtty  Doxy,  Jrnny  Diver,  Mrs.  Slammerkin, 

Si'KEY  Tawdry,  and  Molly  Brazen. 

Mac.  Dear  Mrs.  Ck>axcr,  you  are  welcome ;  you 
look  charmingly  to-day :  I  hope  you  don*t  want  the 
leiMiin  of  quality,  and  lay  on  paint.  Dolly  Trull, 
kiss  me,  you  slut';  you  are  always  so  taken  up  with 
stealing  hearts,  that  you  don't  allow  yourself  time  to 
steal  any  thing  else.  Ah,  Dolly !  thou  wilt  ever  be 
a  coquette.  Mrs.  Vixen,  I'm  your*s;  I  always 
loved  a  woman  of  wit  and  spirit;  they  make  charm- 
ing mistresses,  bat  plaguy  wives.  Betty  Doxy ! 
come  hither,  hassy :  do  you  drink  as  hard  as  ever  ? 
You  had  bi>tter  stick  to  good  wholesome  beer;  for, 
in  troth,  Betty,  strong  waters  will,  in  time,  ruin 
TOur  constitution ;  vou  should  leave  those  to  your 
octttrs.  What,  anu  my  pretty  Jenny  Diver  too ! 
as  prim  and  demure  as  ever  :  there  is  not  any  prude, 
though  ever  so  high  bred,  hath  a  more  sanctified 
look,  with  a  more  mischievous  heart.  Ah,  thou  art 
a  dear,  artful  hyx>ocrite!  Mrs.  Slammerkin !  as 
careleu  and  genteel  as  ever !  AU  you  fine  ladies, 
who  know  vour  own  beauty,  affect  an  undress.  But 
see,  here's  Sukev  Tawdry  come  to  contradict  what  I 
was  ^ayinp.  Mollv Brazen!  [She  ki$si'$  him.]  That's 
well  floau  !  1  lo\*c  a  free-hearted  wench :  thou  hast  a 
iii'ist  n<ri'ooablc  assurance,  girl,  and  art  as  willing 
as  a  turtle. 

AIR  AND  CHORUS. 
Maciikath  and  Ladies. 
Youth's  the  season  made  for  joys 

Love  is  then  our  duty ; 
Si;o  alone  who  that  employs, 
Well  deserves  her  beauty. 
Let's  be  gay, 
While  we  may, 
Beauty's  a  flower  despis'd  in  decay. 
Ck^ua.         Youth's  tlio  season,  &c. 
Let  VL%  drink  and  sport  to-day, 

Our's  is  not  to-morrow ; 
Love  with  youth  flics  swift  away, 
Age  is  nought  but  sorrow. 
Dance  and  sing, 
Time's  on  the  wing. 
Life  never  knows  the  R'turn  of  spring. 
Chorus.         Let  ns  drink,  &c. 

Mar.  Now,  pray,  ladic%  take  your  places.  Here, 
Drawer,  bring  us  more  wine.  If  any  of  the  ladies 
choose  gin,  I  hui)c  they  will  be  so  free  as  to  call 
for  it 

Jenntf.  You  look  as  if  you  meant  me.  Wine  is 
strong  enough  for  me.  Indeed,  sir,  I  never  drink 
strong  waters  but  when  I  have  the  cholic. 

Mac.  Just  the  excuse  of  the  line  la'Hcs:  wbv  a 
lady  of  quality  is  never  without  the  cholic.  I  huj>c 
Mn.  Coaxer,  you  have  had  good  &ucce.<s  of  late  in 
your, visits  among  the  mercers. 


Mrs.  C.  We  have  so  manv  interlopers;  yet,  with 
indut<try,  one  may  still  have  a  little  picking.  If  any 
woman  hath  more  art  tlian  another,  to  be  sure  'tis 
Jenny  Diver. 

Mac.  Have  done  with  your  compliments,  ladies^ 
and  drink  about.  You  arc  not  so  fond  of  me,  Jenny, 
as  you  used  to  be. 

Jenny,  'Tis  not  convenient,  sir,  to  shew  my  fond* 
ness  among  so  many  rivals.  'Tis  your  own  choice^ 
and  not  the  wannth  of  my  inclination,  that  will  de- 
termine you.  But,  to  be  sure,  sir,  with  so  much 
goofl  fbrtune  as  you  have  had  upon  the  road,  yon 
must  be  grown  immensely  rich. 

Mac,  The  reod,  indeecj,  hath  done  me  jiatice;  but 
the  gaminff  table  hath  been  my  rain. 

Jenny,  A  man  of  courage  should  nerer  pot  any- 
thing to  the  risk  but  his  me.  These  are  the  tools  of 
a  man  of  honour ;  [puttintf  hii  piitob  en  the  table] 
cards  and  dice  are  only  fit  for  cowardly  chests,  who 
prey  upon  their  frienoi.  [She  taket  up  ome  of  his 
pistols,  Sl'KKY  Tawdry  the  odter.} 

Sukey.  This,  sir,  is  fitter  for  your  hand.  Besides 
your  loss  of  money,  tis  a  lou  to  the  ladies.  How 
fund  could  I  be  of  you;  but,  befiire  company 'tis 
Ul-bred. 

Mae   Wanton  hussies ! 

Jenny.  I  must,  and  will,  kave  a  kiss  to  give  my 
wine  a  zest  [  They  take  him  aheui  the  neek^  mndmake 
si(/ns  to  Peachum  and  Constable^  wke  imk  in  upon 
him.] 

Peach    I  seize  you,  sir,  tf  mj  prisonet. 

Afac.  Was  this  well  done,  Jenay  ?  Women  are 
decoy  ducks.  Who  can  trust  them?  Jades,  jilts, 
furies ! 

Peach,  Your  case,  Mr.  Macheatb,  is  not  particn* 
lar.  The  greatest  heroes  have  been  rained  by  wo- 
men.— But  to  <lo  them  justice,  I  must  own  they  are 
a  pretty  sort  of  creatures,  if  we  could  trust  them. 
You  must  now,  sir,  take  your  leave  of  the  ladies; 
and,  if  they  have  a  mind  to  make  you  a  risit,  they 
will  be  sure  to  tind  you  at  home.  This  gentleman, 
latUos,  lodges  in  Newgate.  Consubles,  wait  upon 
the  Captain  to  his  lodgings. 

AIR. — Maciieath. 
At  the  tree  I  shall  suffer  with  pleasore. 
At  the  tree  I  shall  suffer  with  pleasure ; 
Let  me  go  where  I  will, 
In  all  kinds  of  ill, 
I  shall  liud  no  such  furies  as  these  are. 
[Exit,  guaidtd  by  Peachum  and  Constables. 

Mrs.  V.  I^okyo,  Mrs.  Jenny;  though  Mr. 
Peachum  may  have  made  a  private  bargain  with  you 
aud  Sukey  Tawdry,  for  betraying  the  Captain,  as 
we  were  ail  assisting,  we  ought  to  share  alike. 

Jtnuy.  As  fur  as  a  bowl  of  punch,  or  a  treat.  I 
believe,  Mrs.  Sukey  will  join  mc ;  as  for  anything 
olso,  ladies,  you  caunot,  in  conscience,  expect  it. 

Mrs.  S.  Dear  madam !  [Oj^ering  the  paes  to  Mrs. 
Vixr.N.i 

Mis.  r.  I  wouldn't  for  the  world. 

Mn.  S.  Nay,  then  I  must  stay  here  all  night 

All's,  r.  Since  you  rommaii<l  me-^ 

Mrs.  S.  [After  naving  given  way  to  Mrs  ViXRM, 
/»uj/if«  htrrfrotn  the  door.]  Let  your  betters  ffo  before 
you.  [fixewO. 

SCENE  II.—  Neugate. 
Ent^r  l^ocKiTf  Macheath,  and  Constables. 
LnrkH.  Noble  Caj)tiiin  you  are  welcome!    Tou 
have  not  been  a  l-jtlgiT  of  mine  this  year  aad  a  bal^ 
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You  know  the  custom,  sir ;  garnish.  Captain,  gar- 
nish. Hand  me  down  those  fetters  there.  [Isoue 
(if  chains  bckind.'\ 

Mae,  Those,  Mr.  Lockit  seem  to  be  the  heaviest 
of  the  whole  set  With  your  leave,  I  should  like 
the  further  pair  better. 

IakLU.  Lookye,  Captain,  we  know  what  is  fittest 
for  our  prisoners.  When  a  gentleman  uses  me  with 
civility,  I  always  do  the  best  I  can  to  please  him. 
1 1  and  them  down,  I  say !  We  have  them  of  all  prices, 
from  one  guinea  to  ten  ;  and  'tis  fitting  every  gcn- 
tk'iiian  should  please  himself. 

Mac.  I  understand  you,  sir.  [Giee*  money.]  The 
f  "08  here  are  so  many,  and  so  exorbitant,  that  few 
f  >rtuncscan  bear  the  expense  of  getting  off  hand- 
somely, or  of  dyinsr  like  a  gentleman. 

Lock-it.  Those,  I  see,  will  fit  the  Captain  better. 
Take  down  the  further  pair. 

Enter  Turnkey  u-ith  the  chains. 
Do  but  examine  them,  sir.  Never  was  better  work ; 
how  genteelly  they  are  made!  They  will  sit  as  easy 
as  a  glove,  and  the  nicest  man  in  England  might 
not  1)0  ashamed  to  wear  them.  [He puts  on  the  chains.] 
If  I  had  the  best  gentleman  in  the  land  in  my  cus- 
tody, I  could 
so,  sir,  I  now 

[Exeunt  Lockit  and  Turnkey. 

AIR. — Macheath. 
Man  may  escape  from  rope  and  gun. 

Nay,  some  have  outrliv'd  the  doctor's  pill ; 
Who  takes  a  woman  must  be  undone, 

That  basilisk  is  sure  to  kill. 
The  fly,  that  sips  treacle,  is  lost  in  the  sweets, 

So  he  that  tastes  woman,  woman,  woman. 
He  that  tastes  woman,  ruin  meets. 
To  what  a  woeful  plight  have  I  brought  myself! 
Here  must  I  (all  day  long,  till  I  am  hanged,)  be 
confined  to  hear  the  reproaches  of  a  wench  who  layt 
her  ruin  at  my  door.  1  am  in  the  custody  of  her 
father ;  and,  to  be  sure,  if  he  knows  of  the  matter . 
I  shall  have  a  fine  time  on't  betwixt  this  and  my 
execution.  But  I  promised  the  wench  marriage. 
What  signifies  a  promise  to  a  woman  ?  Does  noi 
man,  in  marriage  itself,  promise  a  hundred  thiugi 
that  he  never  means  to  perform  ?  Do  all  we  can, 
women  will  believe  us ;  for  they  look  upon  a  pro- 
mise as  an  excuse  for  following  their  own  iucliua^ 
tioiis.  But  hero  comes  Lucy,  and  I  cannot  get  from 
)u  r  ;   'would  I  were  deaf! 

Enter  Licr  through  the  arch. 
Lucy.  You  base  man,  you  I  how  can  you  look  me 
in  the  face,  after  what  hath  past  between  us!     Oh. 
Macheath  !  thou  hast  robbed  me  of  my  quiet     Tu 
see  thee  tortured  would  give  me  pleasure. 
AIR.— LccT. 
Thus,  when  a  good  housewife  sees  a  rat. 

In  her  trap  in  the  morning  taken. 
With  pleasure  her  heart  goes  pit-a-pat. 
In  revenge  for  her  loss  of  bacon. 
Then  she  throws  him 
To  the  dog  or  cat. 
To  be  worried,  crush*d,  and  shaken. 
Mac.  Have  you  no  tenderness,  my  dear  Lucy  !  to 
see  your  husband  in  these  circumstances  ? 
Lucy.  A  husband ! 

Mac.  In  every  respect  but  the  form;  and  that 
my  dear,  may  be  said  over  us  ut  any  time.  Friend4 
should  not  insist  upon  ceremonies.  From  a  man  c  i 
honour,  his  word  is  as  good  as  his  bond. 


Lucy.  It  is  the  pleasure  of  all  you  fine  men  to  iu- 
'  alt  the  women  you  have  ruined. 

Mac.  The  very  first  opportunity,  my  dear  'but 
have  patience,  you  shall  be  my  wife  in  whatever 
manner  you  please. 

Lucy.  Insinuating  monster  !  And  so  you  think  I 
know  nothing  of  the  affair  of  Miss  Polly'  PcacLum  •' 
I  could  tear  thy  eyes  out 

Mac.  Sure,  Lucy,  you  can't  be  such  a  fool  as  to 
l»e  jealous  of  Polly  ? 

Lucy.  Are  you  not  married  to  her,  you  brute,  you  ? 
Mac.  Married  I  very  good.  The  wench  gives  it 
Hint  only  to  vex  thee,  and  to  ruin  me  in  thy  gnol 
!)pinion.  'Tis  true  I  go  to  the  house,  I  chat  with 
the  girl,  I  say  a  thousand  things  to  her,  as  all  geu- 
ilemen  do,  that  mean  nothing,  to  divert  myself; 
'tnd  now  the  silly  jade  has  set  it  about  that  I  am 
married  to  her.  Indeed,  my  dear  Lucy,  those  vio- 
lent passions  may  be  of  ill  consequence  to  a  woman 
m  vour  condition. 

Lucy.  Come,  come.  Captain,   for  all  your  assur- 

mce,  you  know  that  Miss  Polly  hath  put   it  out  of 

your  power  to  do  me  the  justice  you  promised  me. 

Mac.  A  jealous  woman  believes  everything  her 

n^reVui^'hTm  moVhanTsim^l^.' And    Passion  suggests      To  convince  ymi  of  my  sincerity, 

leave  VoS  to  your  private  med/taUons.    '^/^  5^  ^""^  ^»»*  ordinary  I  shtU  have  no  scruples 

^  r  I?  ,™#  f  L^t-r  --^  T,.^t««     ^>f  makmg  you  my  wife ;  and  I  know  the  consequence 

of  having  two  at  a  time. 

Lucy.  That  you  are  only  to  be  hanged  and  so  get 
rid  of  them  both. 

Mac.  I  am  ready,  my  dear  Lucy,  to  give  you  «a- 
tisfactiou ;  if  you  think  there  is  any  in  marriage. 
What  can  a  man  of  honour  say  more  ? 

Lucy.  So  then,  it  seems  you  are  not  married  to 
Miss  Polly  ? 

Mac.  You  know,  Lucy,  the  girl  is  prodigiously 
conceited  :  no  man  can  say  a  civil  tiling  to  her,  but 
like  other  fine  ladies,  her  vanity  makes  her  think 
he's  her  own  for  ever  and  ever, 

AIR. — Macheath. 
The  first  time  at  the  looking-glass 

The  mother  sets  her  daughter. 
The  image  strikes  the  smiling  la^s 

With  self-love  ever  after. 
Each  time  she  looks,  bhe,  fonder  grown. 
Thinks  every  charm  grows  Itroiiger ; 
But  <^1^)  vain  maid  !  all  eyes  but  your  own 
Can  see  you  are  not  youngeii  %« 
When  women  consider  their  own  beauties,  they  are 
all  alike  unreasonable  in  their  domafids ;  for  they 
expect  their  lovers  should  like  them  as  long  as  they 
like  themselves. 

Lucy.  Yonder  is  my  father;  perhaps,  this  way 
we  may  light  upon  the  ordinarv,  who  shall  try  if 
you  will  be  as  good  as  your  word;  for  I  long  to'  be 
made  an  honest  woman.  [Exeunt. 

Enter  Peachum,  and  Lockit  with  an  account  looL. 

Lockit.  In  this  last  affair,  brother  Peachum,  we 
arc  agreed.  You  have  consented  to  go  halves  in 
Macheath. 

Peach.  We  shall  never  fall  out  about  an  execu- 
tion. But  as  to  that  artilele,  pray  how  stands  your 
last  year's  account? 

Lockit.  If  you  will  run  your  eye  over  it,  you'll 
find  'tis  fairly  and  squarely  stated. 

Peach.  This  long  arrear  of  the  Government  is 
very  hard  upon  us  Cau  it  bo  expected  that  we 
should  hang  our  acquaintance  for  nothing,  when  our 
betters  will  hardly  save  their's  without  being  p^'i^^ 
for  it?  Unless  the  people  in  employment  pay  bcttep*. 
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I  promiffe  them  for  Um  ftiture  I  shall  let  other  rogues 
live  beside  their  own.  | 

LtekU.  Perhtps,  brother,  they  are  afraid  those', 
matters  may  be  carried  too  far.    We  are  treated, 
too,  by  them  with  contempt,  as  if  our  profession 
were  not  reputable. 

pMch,  In  one  respect,  indeed,  our  employment 
may  be  reckoned  dishonest;  because,  bke  great 
statesmen,  we  encourage  those  who  betray  their 
friends. 

Lockit,  Such  language,  brother,  anywhere  else, 
might  turn  to  your  prejudice.  Learn  to  be  more 
guarded,  I  beg  you. 

AIR.— Lockit. 

When  you  censure  the  age. 

Be  cautious  and  sage, 
Lest  the  courtiers  offeudcd  should  be ; 

If  you  mention  vice  or  bribe, 

'Tis  so  pat  to  all  the  tribe, 
Each  cries — That  was  levell'd  at  me  ! 

P^ach,  Here's  poor  Ned  Clincher's  name,  I  see. 
8ure,  brother  Lockit,  there  was  a  little  unfair  pro- 
cecdiug  in  Ned's  case ;  for  he  told  me,  in  the  con- 
demned hold,  that,  for  value  received,  you  had  pro- 
■lised  him  a  session  or  two  longer  without  moles- 
tation. 

Lockit,  Mr.  Peachum,  this  is  the  6rst  time  my 
honour  was  ever  called  in  question. 
.   Peai^  Business  is  at  an  end,  if  once  we  act  dis- 
hcmouFably. 
,      LoekU,  Who  accuses  me  ? 
!^^  PeaeA.  You  are  warm,  brother 

Loekit.  He  that  attacks  my  honour,  attacks  my 
livelihood ;  and  this  usage — sir^is  not  to  be  borne. 

Peach.  Since  you  provoke  me  to  speak,  I  must 
tell  you  too,  that  Mrs.  Coaxer  charges  you  with  dc- 
fraudiug  her  of  her  information-money  for  the  ap- 
prehending of  curl-pated  Hugh.  Indeed,  iadecd, 
brother,  we  must  punctually  pay  our  spies,  or  we 
shall  have  no  iuformation. 
I  Lockit.  Is  this  language  to  me,  sirrah  !  who  have 
saved  you  from  the  gallows,  sirrah  !  [CoUarini/  each 
other.] 

Peach.  If  I  am  hanged,  it  shall  be  for  ridding  the 
world  of  an  arrant  rascal 

Lockit,  This  hand  shall  do  the  office  of  the  halter 
you  deserve,  and  throttle  you— you  dog ! 

Peach.  Brother,  brother;  we  are  both  in  the 
-wrong ;  we  shall  be  both  losers  in  the  dispute ;  for 
•you  know  wo  have  it  in  our  power  to  hang  each 
other.  You  should  uot  be  so  passionate. 
,.  Lockit,  Nor  you  so  provoking. 
'*  Peach.  *Tis  our  mutual  interest ;  'tis  for  the  in- 
^terest  of  the  world,  we  should  agree.  If  I  said  any- 
thing, brother,  to  the  prejudice  of  your  character,  I 
ask  pardon. 

Lockit.  Brother  Peachum,  I  can  lorgive  as  well 
as  resent.  Give  me  your  hand.  Suspicion  does 
not  become  a  fricu't 

Peach.  I  only  meant  to  give  you  occasion  to  jus- 
tify yourself.  But  I  must  now  step  home,  for  I  ex- 
pect the  gcnllonian  about  this  snuff-box  that  Filch 
nimmed  two  nighU  ago  in  the  i)ark.  I  appointed 
him  at  this  hour.  [Ki>7. 

1  Enter  Llct. 

A    LoekU.  Whence  come  you,  hussy? 
I     Lwf.  My  tears  might  auswer  that  question. 

Lotkit.  You  have  been  whimpering  and  foudJiug, 

like  a  tpanitL  over  the  fellow  that  hath  abused  you. 


Lucy,  One  can't  help  love;  one  can't  cure  it. 
'Tis  not  in  my  power  to  obey  you  and  hate  him. 

Lockit.  Learn  to  bear  your  hu^iband's  death  Hka 
a  reasonable  woman.  'Tis  not  the  fashion  now-iu 
days  so  much  as  to  affect  sorrow  upon  these  occa- 
sions. Act  like  a  woman  of  spirit,  hussy,  and  thank 
your  father  for  what  he  is  doing. 
AIR.— LucT. 
Is  then  his  fate  decreed,  sir  ? 

Such  a  man  can  I  think  of  quitting  ? 
When  first  we  met,  so  moves  me  yet. 
Oh,  see  bow  my  heart  is  splitting! 
Lockit.  Lookye,  Lucy,  there  is  no  savins  him ;  so 
I  think  you  must  even  do  like  other  wiiu>ws,  b 
yourself  weeds,  and  be  cheerful 

AIR. — Lock  IT. 
You'll  think,  ere  many  days  ensue. 

This  sentence  not  severe ; 
I  hang  your  husband,  child,  'tis  true. 
But  with  him  hang  your  care. 
Twang  dillo  dee. '  \.£jK»i. 

Enter  Machbatm. 

Lucy,  Though  the  ordinary  was  out  of  the  way 
to-day,  I  ho))e,  my  dear,  you  will,  u^n  the  first  op- 
portunity, (juiet  my  scruples.  Oh,  sir !  my  father's 
hard  heart  is  not  to  be  softened,  and  I  am  in  the 
utmost  despair. 

Mac.  But  if  I  could  raise  a  small  suni— would  not 
twenty  guineas,  think  you,  move  him?  Of  all  the 
arguments  in  the  way  of  business,  the  perquisite  is 
the  most  prevailing.  Money  well-timed,  and  pro- 
perly applied,  will  do  anything. 

Lucy.  What  love  or  money  can  do  shall  be  done; 
for  all  my  comfort  depends  upon  your  safety. 
Enter  Pollt. 

Poliy.  Where  is  my  dear  husband  ?  Was  a  rope 
ever  intended  for  this  neck  ?  Why  dost  thou  turn 
away  from  me  ?  'tis  thy  Polly  ;  'tis  thy  wife. 

Mac.  Was  ever  such  an  unfortunate  rascal  as  I  am? 

Lucy.  Was  there  ever  such  another  villain ! 

PoUy.  Oh,  Macheath  !  was  it  for  this  we  parted  ? 
Taken  !  imprisoned !  tried !  hanged  !  Cruel  reflec- 
tion !  I'll  stay  with  thee  till  death :  no  force  shall 
tear  thy  dear  wife  from  thee  now.  '  What  means 
my  love  ?  Not  one  kind  word  !  not  one  kind  look  ! 
Think  what  thy  Polly  suffers,  to  see  thee  in  this 
condition  t 

Mac.  I  must  disown  her.  [Atidc.]  The  wench  is 
distracted ! 

Lncy.  Am  I  then  bilked  of  my  virtue  ?  Can  » 
have  no  reparation  ?  Sure  men  were  born  to  lie 
and  women  to  believe  them  '  Oh  villain  villain! 

Polly.  Am  I  not  thy  wife  ?  Thy  neglect  of  me, 
thy  aversion  to  me,  too  severely  proves  it  Look 
on  mc.     Tell  me,  am  I  not  tliy  wile  ? 

Lucy.  Perfidious  wretch ! 

Poily.  Barbarous  husband! 

Lucy.  Hadst  thou  been  hanged  five  months  ago 
I  had  been  happy. 

PoUy.  If  you  had  been  kind  to  me  till  death,  it 
would  not  have  vexed  me. 

Lucy,  Art  thou,  then,  married  to  another  ?  Hast 
thou  two  wives,  monster  ? 

Mac.  If  woman's  tongue  can  cease  for  an  auswer  ? 
hear  mc. 

Lucy.  I  won't  Flesh  and  blood  can't  bear  my 
usage. 

J'oHy.  Shall  not  I  claim  my  own  ?  Justice  bid 
mc  s))eak. 


SCKNK  IL] 
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A  IK  — Maciikatik 
How  h^^ftf  cuuld  I  b«  with  either, 

W^ie  t*uth«r  d<?M  clmnrifr  owa? ; 
But  while  je  tbiu  laxze  i»cr  together, 
To  neither  a  wi»rd  will  I  i»ay  ; 

But  toll  dc  roll,  Stc. 
[Thmou'f  hittuetj  car^tuMMtif  on  Me  laUg  ] 
P>Mif,  Sure,  my  dear,  there  ought  to  be  soihi* 
|>rcfereticc  ah  own  to  «  wife;  at  lea^t  ihc  may  duiin 
the  appcarauce  of  it.  He  roust  be  distracted  with 
aiiarortu»e!»,  ar  be  Guuld  notuie  me  thus.  [.^IWe.] 

Liiryi    Oh,  Tilbiiu !  villaiii !    tbiiu  hunt   deceived 

iDe  :   I  could  even  iti^mi  againat  Uicc  with  ph^a«^iirc. 

ol  a  prude  wi»be«  wore  heartily  to  have  facts  agujuat 

ller  inliniatc  acquaiDtauce,  th^u  1  now  wi^b  lu  hiive 

l&cti  atc-^iust  tb«*e      1   would  have  her  iau»l"tti.ttun, 

id  thoy  4huuld  all  ouu 

DDETT.^PorLV  hikI  Lict. 
Ptf/^y.  I'm  bubbled. 
Lucy,  I'm  bubbled. 

^*^if*  Oh,  how  1*111  troubled  ! 

Lucy,  Bambootlod  snd  bit 

i^t^iif*  My  diftrensei  are  doublml 

JLiiey.  When  you  come  lo  the  tree,  should  the 
hangiiian  refuse. 
Thcae  fingers   with  |>leiauf€  could  fasti  n 
the  iJuo«e. 
Poilff.  I'm  bubbled,  &e. 

Mac,  Bo  patitkd,  my  tkar  Lucy;  this  i»  alia 
tcb  of  Follj'j,  iM  make  me  dee|>erale  with  you,  in 
*»«  1  get  ttff.  If  t  am  bunged,  the  would  faiu  have 
the  credit  of  beiQ|£  tluiiij^Ut  my  widow.  Really, 
Polly,  thif  is  no  lime  fur  a  dispute  of  this  sart;  fur 
Aheiicrer  you  are  talk iug  of  marriage,  I  am  thiukiug 
""'  batigiug, 

Poiiif.  And   hajt  thou  the  art  to  pertist  in  dii- 
tiiog  me  i 

Mae,  And  hast  thou  the  heart  to  persist  in  pcr- 
ading  me  that  1  am  married  ?    Why,   I*olly»  dost 
^Ihiai  jicek  lo  nggruvatc  my  misforluoes  ? 

Lucy.   Heally    Mins  Pejicbum»  you  do  but  expose 
ounclf ;  besidci,  'ti«  barbarous  in  you  to  worry  a 
Ifeutlemau  iu  his  circumstances,  Miss  Folly. 

AIR.— Polly. 

Ceate  your  fuuuiug : 

Force  or  cunning 
Kever  shall  my  heart  trepau ; 

All  these  saUies 

Are  but  malice. 
To  seduce  my  constanl  man. 

'Tit  most  certaiiii 

By  their  flirting, 

M'umen  tifl  have  envv  ihoWD  ; 
FTcasc'd  10  nun 

Other's  wooing. 
Never  happy  in  their  own. 
Dec encv,  madam,  methinks  might  teach  you  to  be- 
have  yourself  with  some  rescrro  to  the  husband, 
htle  his  wife  is  present. 

Mac.  But,  seriously,  PoUy,  this  b  carrying  the 
>ke  a  littio  too  far. 

Lut*f.  If  you  are  determined,  madam,  lo  rai«e  a 
_»turbance  in  the  prisoOj  I  shall  be  obliged  to  send 
for  the  turnkey,  to  show  yoti  the  door.  I  am  sorry, 
you  force  me  to  be  to  ill-bred,  madam. 
,  Give  me  leave  lo  tell  you,  m:irhm,  Iheie 
ain  don't  become  you  in  the  least,  madaoi : 
duty,  madam,  obliges  me  to  slay  wilh  my 


Lucy, 


DUEIT  — LicY  and  Pour* 
Why,  bow  now,  madam  Flirt? 

If  you  thus  must  chatter, 
And  ane  for  Hiuffing  dirt. 

Let's  try  who  beat  can  spatter. 

Mad'im  Flirt* 
Potiy.  Why,  how  now,  saucy  jade  ? 
Sure,  the  wench  is  lip*y, 
How  can  you  sec  me  made  [Tu  him^ 

The  scoff' of  fuch  a  gipsey  ? 

bttucy  jude  !     [  Ta  her* 

Enter  Pcachlh. 

Peach,  Where's  my  wench!  Ah,  hnssy,  hussy* 
Come  home,  you  slut  1  and  wbeu  your  fellow  is 
hanged^  hung  yourself,  to  make  your  family  some 
H  mends. 

Polly.  Dear,  dear  father  I  do  not  tear  me  from 
him.  I  mu*t  spt*ak ;  1  have  more  to  say  to  him. 
Oh!  twist  thy  fetters  about  me,  that  he  may  not  haul 
me  from  thee. 

Peach.  Sure,  all  wnmen  are  alike;  if  ever  they 
commit  one  folly,  thry  are  sure  to  commit  another, 
by  expotfing  tbemsclvcf.  Away  ;  uot  a  word  more, 
You  are  my  prisoner,  now,  hussy. 

AHl.— PotLr. 

No  pow'r  on  earth  can  e'er  divide 
The  knot  tbnt  «»cred  bivc  hulh  tied  ; 
When  [iireoU  draw  atrainst  our  mind. 
The  Iruelove's  knot  they  faster  bind. 

Ob,  ohf  ray,  oh,  Ainborah.     Ob,  oh,  &r- 

[  Holding  M  A  c  il  £  A  TH,  Vu.  A  L  H  t  SI  p  uUt  ng  Her. 

{EUetOit  PtLWH,  and  Polly.   Llcy  ieatz  hetutjl 

Mtic,  I  am  n.iturally  compassionate,  wife,  so  iliat 

I  could  not  U6C  the    wench  as  she   deserved,   which 

made  you  at  lirst,   suspect  there  was  something  la 

what  she  »aid. 

Lucij.  Indeed,  my  dear.  I  was  strangely  puzzled. 
Mac.  If  that  had  bflcn  the  case,  her  father  would 
never  have  brought »»e  ii:ito  this  circumsmacc.     No, 
Lucy,  1  bad  rath^T  die  than  be  fikUe  to  thev. 

Lhc*j*   H<'w  huppy  am  \,  if  you  stiy  thi*  from  your 
heart ;  for  I  love  ihce  so,  that  1  could  tooner  bear  to 
see  ihec  hanged  than  iu  the  anii:^  ol  another, 
jkfiic.  But  cn^iildbi  thou  bear  to  see  me  hanged  ? 
Lury.  Oh,  Muchealh  !   I  could  never  live  to  see 
thai  day. 

Mac.  You  tee,  Lucy,  in  the  account  of  love,  you 
are  in  my  debt.  Make  me,  if  possible,  love  ihee 
more;  and  let  me  owe  my  life  lo  thee,  tf  you  refuse 
to  assist  me,  Pcachum  and  your  father  will  imme- 
diately put  me  beyond  all  mcan^  of  escape. 

Lucy.  My  father,  I  know,  hath  been  drinking  hard 
with  the  iirisoners,  and  I  fancy  he  is  now  takinir  hia 

shall  i  go  off  with  thee,  my  dear  ? 

Mac,  If  we  arc  together,  Hwill  be  impossible  to 
lie  conf-caled.  As  soon  as  the  search  begins  lo  bo 
a  littio  cool,  I  will  send  to  thee;  till  then,  my  heart 
is  thy  prisoner.  "  .     •  * 

Lucy.  Come  llieo,  my  dear  huthand,  owe  thy  life 
to  me;  and  though  you  love  me  not,  be  grateful. 
But  that  Polly  runs  in  my  head  strangely. 

Mac  A  moment  of  time  may  make  us  unhappj 
for  ever. 

AIR— LtcY. 


I 


I  like  the  foz  shall  grieve. 

Whose  ruate  bath  left  her  tide; 

Whom  hounds  from  morn  Lu  ev«^ 
Cha»c  o>r  the  cuuutry  wide. 


1 


ACTING  DRAMA, 


[Act  IIL 


Where  can  my  lover  hide? 

Where  cheat  the  weary  pack  ? 
If  love  be  not  his  guide. 

He  never  will  come  back.         [Exeunt 


ACT  III. 

SCENE  l.Stvgate. 

Enter  Li'cr  and  Lockit. 

Loekit.  To  be  sure,  wench,  you  must  have  been 
aiding  and  abetting  to  help  him  to  this  escape ! 

Lucff.  Sir,  here  hath  been  Peachum  and  his 
daoffhter  Polly ;  and,  to  be  sure,  they  know  the  ways 
of  Newgate  as  well  as  if  they  had  been  bom  and 
bred  in  the  place  all  their  lives.  Why  must  all  your 
sospicion  light  upon  me  ? 

Lockit,  Lucy,  Lucy,  I  will  have  none  of  these 
ahoffling  answers. 

Luejf,  Well  then,  if  I  know  anything  of  him,  I 
Wish  I  may  be  burned. 

Loekit,  Keep  your  temper,  Lucy,  or  I  shall  pro- 


nounce you  guilty. 


may  be 
convince 


Luev,  Keep  yonr's  sir;  I  do  wish  I 
bame^  I  do ;  and  what  can  I  say  more  to 
yoaf 

Lodttt.  Did  he  tip  handsomely  f  How  much  did 
lie  come  down  with  ?  Come,  hussy,  don't  cheat  vour 
iatbar,  and  I  shall  not  be  angry  with  you.  Perhaps 
you  have  made  a  better  bargain  with  him  than  I 
could  have  done.    How  much,  my  good  girl  ? 

Lmey,  Yon  know,  sir,  I  am  fond  of  him,  and  would 
liare  given  money  to  have  kept  him  with  me. 

Lexit,  Ah,  Lucy  !  thy  education  might  have  put 
thee  more  upon  thy  guard :  for  a  girl,  in  the  bar  of 
an  alehouse,  is  always  besieged. 

Lucy,  If  you  can  forgive  me,  sir,  I  will  make  a 
Ikir  confession ;  tor,  to  be  sure,  he  hath  been  a  most 
barbarous  villain  to  me. 

Lockit  And  so  you  have  let  him  escape,  hussy, 
liave  you  ? 

Luty,  When  a  woman  loves,  a  kind  look,  a  tender 
word,  can  persuade  her  to  anything,  and  I  could  ask 
no  other  bribe.  Notwithstauding  all  he  swore,  I  am 
now  ftilly  convinced,  that  Polly  Peachum  is  actually 
his  wife.  Did  I  let  him  escape,  fool  that  I  was,  to  go 
to  her  ?  Polly  will  wheedle  herself  into  his  money ; 
and  then  Peachum  will  han^  him,  and  cheat  us  both. 

Loekit,  So  I  am  to  be  ruined,  because,  forsooth, 
ycra  must  be  in  love  !     A  very  nretly  excuse. 

Lucy,  I  gave  him  his  life,  ana  that  creature  enjoys 
the  sweets  of  it.     Ungrateful  Macheath ! 

ATP, — T  .«» 
My  love  is  all  madness  and  folly; 

Alone  1  lie, 

Toss,  tumble,  and  cry. 
What  a  happv  creature  is  Polly ! 
Was  e'er  sucL  a  wretch  as  I  f 
With  rage  I  redden  like  scarlet. 
That  my  dear  inconstant  varlet. 

Stark  blind  to  my  charms. 

Is  lost  in  the  arms 
Of  that  jilt,  that  inveigling  harlot  I 

Stark  blin<l  to  my  charms. 

Is  lost  in  the  arms 
W  that  jilt,  that  inveigling  harlot! 
This,  this  my  resentment  alarms. 

loekit.  And  so,  after  all  this  mischief,  I  must  stey 


here  to  be  entertained  with  your  caterwauling,  Mi»> 
tress  Pusi  ?  Out  of  my  sight,'  wotiton  strumpet !  Yoa 
shall  last  and  mortify  yourself  into  reason,  with, 
now  and  then,  a  Ultle  handsome  discipline,  to  bring 
you  to  your  senses.  Go !  [Erit  Lucy  ]  Peachum, 
then,  intends  to  outwit  me  in  this  affair,  but  1*11  bo 
even  with  him.  The  dog  is  leaky  in  his  li(^uor,  so 
ril  ply  him  that  way,  gel  the  secret  from  him,  and 
turn  this  affair  to  my  own  advantage.     Lucy  ! 

EiUer  Llct. 
Are  there  any  of  Peachum's  people  now  in  the 
house  f 

L»cy.  Filch,  sir,  is  drinking  a  quartern  of  strong 
waters,  in  the  next  room,  with  Black  Moll. 

Lockit.  Bid  him  come  to  me.  [Exit  Ltcr. 

Enter  Fii.cii. 
Why,  boy,  thou  lookest  as  if  thou  wertlialf  starved; 
like  a  shotlen  herring.     But,  boy,  canst  thou  tcli 
me  where  thy  master  is  to  be  found  ? 

Filch.  At  his  lock,  sir,  at  the  Crooked  Billet 
Loekit,  Very  well;  I  have  nothing  more  with 
you.  [Exit  Fii.cH.1  ril  go  to  him  there,  for  I  hava 
many  important  affairs  to  settle  with  him,  and  in 
the  way  of  those  transactions,  VVL  artfiilly  get  iuto 
his  secret;  so  that  Macheath  shall  not  remain  a  day 
bnger  out  of  my  clutches.  [Exit. 

Enter  LiXTT. 
Lucy.  Jealousy,  rage,  love,  and  fetr,  are  at  onc« 
tearing  me  to  pieces.     How  ami  weather-beaten 
and  shattered  with  distress  I 

AIR— LccT. 
Pm  like  a  skiff  on  the  ocean  tott, 

Now  high,  now  low,  with  each  billow  borne. 
With  her  rudder  broke,  and  her  anchor  lost^ 

Deserted  and  all  forlorn. 
While  thus  I  lie  lolling  and  tossing  all  night. 
That  Polly  lies  spnrtiug  on  seas  of  delight ! 

Hcvengc,  revenge,  revenge, 
Shall  appcajic  my  restless  sjirite. 
I  have  the  ratsbane  ready.     But  say  I  were  to  bo 
hanecd,  I  never  could  be  hanged  for  anything  that 
would  give  me  greater  comfort  than  the'  poisoning 
that  slut 

Enter  FfLcii. 
Filch.  Madam,  here's  Miss   Polly  come  to  wait 
upon  you. 

Lucy,  Shew  her  in.  [Exit  Filcb. 

Enter  Poi-i.Y. 
Dear  madam,  your  servant.    I  hope  you  will  pardon 
my  passion  when  I  was  so  happy  to  see  yuu  last     I 
was  so  overrun  with  the  spleen,  that  I  was  perfectly 
out  of  myself;  and  really  when  one  hath  thcsplcen, 
everything  is  to  be  excused  bv  a  friend. 
AIR.— Lucy. 
When  a  wife's  in  the  pout, 
(As  she's  sometimes,  no  doubt,) 
The  good  husband,  as  meek  as  a  lamb. 
Her  vapours  to  still. 
First  grants  lier  will, 
And  the  quieting  draught  is  a  dram ; 
Poor  man  !  and  the  quieting  draught  is  a  dram. 
I  wish  all  our  quarrels  might  have  so  comfortable  m 
reconciliation. 

Pdly.  I  have  no  excuso  for  my  own  behaviour, 
madam,  but  my  misfortunes;  anti  really,  madam,  I 
suffer  too  upon  your  aoi'Hiiit. 

Lucy.  Rut,  MUs  Polly  ;  in  the  way  of  frirudship, 
will  you  give  me  leave  to  propose  a  glass  of  cordiil 
to  you  t 


r&Jf^,  Suruo:^  wftin*  ftFc  4jit  to  give  mo  ibe 
h'M.J-iicbc,     I  hrip<',  iaaf^i\ni,  you  will  c.\€U#e  mc. 

Ltuy,  Knt  tJi(?  ]^Tpnfe9t  Udy  \q  the  laod  could 
liavc  bvtttir  iu  Uer  clu»et  for  h<ir  oiru  private  driuk- 
iiig.     You  •eem  mighty  lo^  iD  tplriU,  mv  deftr. 

Pnlhj.  I  iim  •orty,  madam,  my  hoaltli  will  iiol 
allow  mc  to  accept  f>f  your  offor !  [  sbouW  not  have 
left  )u4i  ia  the  nido  tuAQUcr  I  did»  when  we  met  last, 
mndom^  htid  not  my  papa  hauled  me  away  lo  unex- 
p«rt4«diy.  I  WW  indeed  somewhat  provoked,  antl 
pvriMfM  tniifht  U50  ■ome  expKssiuoi  that  were  dis- 
rcfpecCful ;  hut  reitliy,  miiilAm,  the  Captain  trtatcd 
nwj  with  so  ^  '  ... .-.,..  .  ,»  .^,  .1..  ►)  ,t  I  de- 
serve J  your  [ 

Lui}j.  Bu'  •itten 

at*  raa<1e  up  *ig*in.  Ah  1  l'i*liy»  PoUy  1  lit  I  nm 
thi*  tioHappy  wifi^  »nd  he  love*  you  a»  if  yau  were 

ro,  madam,  you  cnnnot  think  mt  lo 
L  1^  ,  .  J  be  the  fd>jecl  of  your  jealousy  \    A  man 

11  ntwayii  afraid  of  11  woiunn  who  lovr^  iiim  too 
wcli ;  so  that  I  mtut  expect  to  be  neglected  and 
avuided, 

Liit*y.  Then  00 f  cfta«i,  my  dear  Fully,  are  eicactly 
alike :  Kith  of  us,  tuder<l.  briTe  been  too  fond»     Jn- 
deed,  my  dear   Polly »  we  an*  hoth  of  us  a  cup  too 
low ;  let  me  prevailupun  vou  to  accept  of  my  oflfcr. 
.  AIR.— "Ltct< 

Come,  sweet  \nMit 
L0t*»  hcoifh  toiTow 
Till  tn-morrow; 
Ctftac,  sweet  laia,  ^ 

Lot' 6  take  a  chirping  gfasi* 

Wine  can  clear 
The  rttpour»  of  detttair, 

And  make  uj  Ugnt  at  air ; 
'V'    -   'ink  and  t>uni«li  care. 
I  ctt)*:  I.  to  ice  ytxi   in  «uch  low  tpiriLs ; 

and  I  i  ; ..    i^de   you  to  what  I  kaow  will  do 

you  gowL  lEsiL 

l*,jfy,  AU  Ihif  whfedling  of  I^ucy  can't  be  for 
ri  —  ij*t>,  when  I  know  *he  halt?* 

u<  <j(  a  woman  ia  alwayt  the 

J  M-    ..^.....  -»rr>ug;   watorit 

li  iii«i  secret! 

*  i  wwn't 

a  ilti>p  vt  hi.1  U|U4^i,  I  ui  jifWwtil. 

I?«^enfftf-  Licit,  »nr/i  tirt^tff  ttaicfn 

l\Mtj.    hi  ],    you  U«v«  givea    younclf 

troubk  to  14     ^    ^    ..,  yuu  taiat,  my  deaf^  excuse 

Lttey.  Heallv,  Misa  Polly,  you  af«  it  s^ueam* 
I  '  i  aWt  taking  a  ctiji  of  strong  waicra  aa 

company. 

'    •  v.    iV  hat  do  I  l^^e  ?    Macheath  again  in  cm- 
tody  I  Now  cvcrj'  glimmering  of  happiness  in  lost! 
[Orcyi*  die  glujtt  ofliq^r  on  the  ffrvund* 
£nUfhw:Knf  M*cita,iTii,  PaacHUMt  <i"<^ 
Couitibteir. 

LockiL  Set  your  heart  at  rc«t.  Captain  ;  you  hive 
neither  tho  chance  of  love  or  money  fur  anolhisr 
^cape,  for  you  are  ordered  to  be  called  down  upon 
yoitf  trial  immediately. 

Pviizh.  Away,  husbics!  This  is  not  a  time  for  a 
man  to  be  hampered  with  hii  wives ;  you  lee  the 
gentleman  Is  in  chains  already. 

Lutrif,  Oh,  husband^  hufband  \  my  heart  longed 
to  tvf  Ihee ;  but  to  »ee  thee  thuf  distracts  me  I 

VttUjf.  Will  not  my  doar  husband  look  upon  hi» 
Polly  ?  why  hadst  thr>u  not  flown  lo  mc  for  prol)»e- 
tioa  t    With  me  thou  hadst  heeu  safe* 


DllCn^— Pon  ¥  itrtd  Liir, 
Pidftf,   Hilbe^  dear  hushivtid,  lurn  your  eyes! 
Liici/f.         Bestow  one  i^kinee  to  1  heer  me  ! 
/'W/y    Think,  with  that  look,  ihy  Polly  dies, 
Lttttf.         Oh,  shun  me  not,  but  hear  me ! 
Pultif.  Tta  Polly  sues. 

Laey.  *Tia  Lucy  speaks. 

Pott*/.  I«  thus  true  love  requited  ?* 
Lucy.  My  heart  is  bursting  ! 
Poliy,  Mine  too,  breaks ! 

Lucij.  Must  T—   ^ 
PiM^.  Must  I  be  slighted  ? 

Jlfdc,  What  would  you  have  me  say,  ladic*  ?  You 
*ee  the  affair  wdl  soon  be  at  an  end,  without  my 
difoUipinjy  cither  of  you, 

Peach,  But  the  settling;  of  this  point.  Captain, 
might  prevent  a  lawsuit  hctwccu  your  two  ladies. 

AIR. M  ACM  K  AT  II. 

Wliieh  way  shall  I  Inru  me  f  how  can  I  decide  ? 
Wives,  the  day  of  your  deiUh,  lire  «»  fond  as  a  bride. 
Ono  wife's  too  inttch  for  must  hu^^hauda  t*»  hear» 
l^Hl  two  at  a  tjme^  there's  no  mortal  can  bear ! 
*rhi!4  way,  and  that  %Tay,  and  which  way  1  will. 
What  would  comfort  the  one,  t'other  wiie  would 
Uko  til  1 
Pifliy,  But  if  his  own  misforttiiief  have  made  him 
insonsiblc  to  mine,  a  father,  sure,  will  be  more  com* 
pa?«iouatc.     Dear,  dear  sir  I  sink  the  material  e\i- 
deuce,  and  brio^  him  off  at  his  trial.     Polly,  upon 
her  knees,  begs  it  of  you. 

AIR.— Polly. 
When  my  hero  in  court  appears, 

And  stand*  arraign'd  for  his  life, 
Then  think  of  poor  Polly's  tears. 

For  ah  !    poor  Polly '#  his  wife.  ^ 
Like  the  sailor,  he  holds  up  his  hand« 

Distrci&'d  on  the  duj^hiug  wave ; 
Tn  die  a  dry  death  at  land 
Is  as  had  as  a  watery  grave. 
And  alas,  poor  Polly ! 

Alack,  and  well-a-dtiy  I 
Before  1  was  in  love, 

Oh^  ev'ry  month  wi?s  May  I 
Peach,  Set  your  heart  at  rest,  Polly ;  your  hu»» 
band  is  lo  die  Uv-diiy ;  therefore,  if  yuu  are  not  al> 
ready  provided,  'tis  high  time  to  look  about  for  an* 
other.     There's  cnmftirt  for  you,  you  slut ! 

Lo^TJti/.  W«  are  rcody^  sir,  to  conduct  you  to  the 
Old  Bailey, 

AIR,— M4CHSATM. 

The  charge  is  prepared,  the  lawy*!r*  arc  met, 
The  judges  all  ranged ;  a  terfihle  show  I 

I  go  undismayed^  for  death  is  a  deb!— 
A  debt  en  demand,  so  take  what  I  owe. 

Then,  farewell,  my  love;  dear  charmers,  adieu! 

Contented  I  die  ;  *tis  the  Wtter  for  you. 

Here  ends  all  dispute,  for  the  rett  of  our  live* ; 

For  this  way,  at  once,  I  please  all  my  wives, 
Kow,  gentlemen,  I  am  reaJv  to  attend  ynu. 

[Exeunt, 

SCENE  11. — Another  pntt  of  the  Pn*o/i. 
Dance  a/  Prisoners  in  fettctt, 

SCENE    m.— niia  Condemned    Hold 
Ma  CHE  A  Til  t%*  41  met.tnehotif  potiure. 
MEDLEY. 
Oh,  cruel,  cruel,  cruel  cas<»'. 
Mu&l  I  suiler  this  disgracv  ? 


THE  BEGGAR'S  OPERA. 


[Act  RL 


lU  the  frieodji  in  time  of  gric^ 
Wken  threat'niog  death  looks  grimmer, 
Not  one  to  sure  can  bring  relief, 

A»  th!«  be«t  IHend,  a  brimmer.  ^Drinh, 

Sines  1  muat  s'w'ijug,  I  storn.^l  Kjom   to  wince  or 

But  ^ow  «g»m  my  sptrilt  iiaki 
VU  rajf*  ticm  bigb  witb  wiuc*      ll>nftAi. 
Httt  valuur  the  stronfi^Fr  grows^ 

The  ¥tmtjgef  likjuor  we're  ilritikiQg; 
And  baw  can  we  tee L  our  woef, 

Wben  we've  lo»t  tbe  trou4»k  of  tbinlciDg  ? 

[DriftJb, 
If  ttMi  ft  man  can  die, 
if Bch  iKiUer  with  brandy. 

[Pi^iiFM  out  a  hamper  Hhf  hranAy^  . 
80  I  drink  tiff  iha  bumber ;  and  now  1  catL  itand  [ 
the  befl*  ' 

And  mf  comrade*  jsball  >ee  that  I  die  at  brave  aa 
Ite  heet.  li>niilct^ 

Bil  tarn  I  leave  my  pretly  hiutiei 
WilihoBl  one  tear  or  teaser  sigh  f 
Th^if  eyei,  thmr  lipsi,  their  bu«Jei> 
Keean  my  Iotc  i-^Ab  !  mmt  I  die  ? 
tace  Iai?»  were  ma*ie  fur  every  d»?grce, 
Jo  turb  vke  in  oiberji,  m  weU  a^t  in  me, 
Uronder  ^*e  ba'ti*t  better  cumpufiy 

Upon  T)bufu  tree, 
iut  ttoU  itfdm  bw  enii  take  uut  the  iting ; 
it"  rk-h  men,  like  a$,  were  tf#  swing, 
uld  I  hit!  the  laudy  iiich  unimben  t«  ilriag 
Upan  TybufU  tre«, 

*  mi  frieedl  «f  imir'f ,  CajitAint  detire  tg 
llMWfiil^lfther. 

Jfa<'.  For  having  bnike  prtjionj  you  fee,  gentle- 
men, I  am  ordered  fur  iiuiDcdiatr  cxeciitlt»u^  Tbe 
aberiir^  ofiicers,,  I  believe^  are  tittw  at  the  dour. 
That  <J{?mmj  TwtU'Jier  ibuuld  *[ieaeh  lue,  I  dwd^ 
curpriitcJ  me.  'Tii  a  plain  proof  that  the  world  u 
all  alike,  and  that  ercti  our  gang  cati  no  more  trust 
one  uiiutber  lb  an  <)tber  people;  Ihcirefore,  I  bog 
you,  giTUtleroen,  to  look  well  lo  yo\jr*elvcf ;  for,  in 
aO  pTubiibilJt^^  yau  may  live  some  luouthf  lotigiT* 

Mat.  We  are  all  hciirtiiy  sorry*  Captain,  fyr  your 
mitfortuttf:  ;  but  Hit  what  vhp  must  aJl  e^uiq  to< 

JlfBc.  Peachum  and  Latrkit^  you  know,  ara  infa^ 
moiiS  factiuiidtcli  ;  their  Ih^e^  Are  aj    much    in   yrtur 

Sower,   ttj   yiumr'*  aru   in   their**.     Ucmeniber  your 
jing  ttmmii^^Ui  my  lait  ze^ueil:  bring  Ihoie 


I  Tillaini  to  the  gallows  before  you,  and  I  \ 
fied. 

Mat.  We*Udoit 

Re-enter  Gaoler. 
GaaUf,  Miis  Polly  and  Miss  Lucy  entreat  a  word 
with  you.  [EnL 

Mac.  Gentlemen,  adieu ! 

[Exeunt  Bbn  Budgb  and  Mat-o*-thb  Mint. 
Enter  Lucy  and  Polly. 
Mac.  My  dear  Lucy!    my  dear  Polhr!    whatso> 
I  ever  bath  paMcd  between  us  is  now  at  an  end. 

TRIO.— Lucy,  Polly,  and  Machbatb. 
Lwcy.  WmU  1  might  be  hang'd  ! 
PoU^,  And  I  would  to  too. 

Litc^.  To  be  hang'd  with  you. 
l*uli^.  M7  dear,  with  you. 

Mticv  Oh,  leave  me,  thought !  I fiMU^— I  doubt! 

I  tremble — I  droop !  See !  my  courage  is  out 
[Turm  up  the  empt^  kottU. 
Lu<>j.  No  token  of  bve  ? 
Mae.  See !  my  courage  is  out 

[  TariM  up  tka  tmpitf  bottU, 
Lney,  Ko  luken  of  loYe  ? 
ptitiy.  Adieu! 

Mat. 


FareweU ! 
But  hark !  I  hear  thefoO  of  the  beU. 
Re-enter  Gaoles. 
OWer.  Fo^r  women  more,  Captain,  with  a  child 

m^piece. 

Mae.  Tell  the  8l)eriff*8  officers  I  am  leady. 

[Bseumi. 

MpL  [Within.]  ArcprieYe!  aiepnere! 
Rt-^tfT  &!achbath,  Polly,  Li7CT,  ftc 

Mac.  Look  yoii,  ladies,  we  will  have  no  coatro- 
fersy  !!^»w, — and,  ladies,  I  hope  you  will  give  me 
leave  tu  prtrient  a  partner  to  each  of  you;  and,  for 
this  lime,  I  lake  Polly  for  mine; — and  for  life,  you 
ilut,  IVr  we  are  really  married. 

FINALE. 
Tbu*  I  stand  like  the  Turk,  with  his  doxies  around, 
Frvm  aU  sides  tlicir  glances  his  passion  confound; 
For  blsck^  brc»wn,  and  fair,  bis  inconstancy  buni% 
And  ibe  diiTcrent  beauties  subdue  him  by  turns  : 
Ejitb  eaJb  foith  her  charms,  to  provoke  his  desires^ 
Thiingh  williDK  to  all,  with  but  one  he  retires; 
Bui  think  of  ^4  maxim,  and  put  off  all  sorrow. 
The  wretch  of  t.>day  may  be  happy  to-morrow. 

CHORUS. 
Then  tliink  of  ibis  maxim,  and  cast  away  sorrow. 
Tbe  wretch  of  to-day  may  be  happy  to-morrow. 
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ACT  L 

SCENE  I. — Domton's  Homm. 

Enter  Mr.  Dornton. 

Dor.  Past  two  o'clock,  and  not  yet  returned — 
WeU,  well,— it's  my  own  fault!— Mr.  Smith! 
Enter  Mr.  Smith. 

Mr.  S.  Sir. 

Dor.  Is  Mr.  Sulky  come  in  f 

Mr.  S,  No,  sir. 

Dirt",  Are  you  sure  Harry  Dornton  said  he  should 
return  to  night  ? 

Mr.  S.  Yes,  sir. 

Dar.  And  you  don't  know  where  he  is  gone  ? 

Mr.  S,  He  did  not  tell  me,  sir. 

Dor,  I  ask  you  if  you  know. 

Mr.  S.  I  believe  to  Newmarket,  sir. 

Dor.  You  always  belieTC  the  worst !— I'll  sit  up 
no  longer— Tell  the  servants  to  go  to  bed.  ^Ano, 
do  you  hear  ?  should  he  apply  to  you  for  money, 
don't  let  him  have  a  guinea. 

Afr.  S.  Very  well,  sir. 

Dor,  1  have  done  with  him ;  he  is  henceforth  no 
mm  of  mine  t  Let  him  stanre  ! 


Mr.  S.  He  acts  very  improperly,  sir,  indeed. 

Dor.    Improperly!      How?     [Taking     Smith' 
hand,]  What  does  ne  do  ? 

Mr,  S.  Sir ! 

Dor.  Have  you  heard  anything  of 

Mr,  S.  No— no,  sii^-Nothing — nothing  but  what 
you  yourself  tell  me. 

Dor.  Then  how  do  yon  know  he  has  acted  im- 
properly ? 

Mr,  S,  He  is  certainly  a  very  good-hearted  young 
gentleman,  sir. 

Dor.  Good-hearted !  How  dare  yon  make  such 
an  assertion  ? 

Mr.  S.  Sir ! 

Dor,  How  dare  yov,  Mr.  Smith,  insult  me  so  f 
Is  not  his  gaming  notorious;  his  racinff,  driving, 
riding,  and  associating  with  knaves,  rools,  de- 
bauchees, and  blacklegs  ? 

Mr.  S.  Upon  my  word,  sir,  I— 

Dor.  Upon  your  word.  But  it's  over !  His  nama 
has  this  very  day  been  stnick  out  of  the  firm !  Let 
his  drafts  be  returned.  It's  all  ended !  And,  ob- 
serve, not  a  guinea !  If  you  lend  him  any  yourself, 
I'll  not  pay  you.  I'll  no  longer  be  a  fond  doating 
&ther.  Therefore,  take  warning  !  Take  warning,  I 
say !  Be  his  distress  what  it  will,  not  a  guinea  t 
Though  you  should  hereafter  see  him  begging, 
starving  in  the  streets,  not  so  much  as  the  loan  of 
a  single  guinea. 

Mr,  S,  I  shall  be  careful  to  observe  your  orders, 
air. 

Dor,  Sir!  Why,  would  you  see  him  stanre f 
Would  YOU  see  him  starve,  and  not  lend  him  a  gui- 
nea ?     Would  you,  sir !     Would  you  ? 

Mr,  S,  Sir !  Certainly  not,  except  in  obedience 
to  your  Olden. 

Dor,  And  could  any  orders  justify  your  seeing  a 
poor  unfortunate  youth,  rejected  bv  his  fother,  aban 
doned  by  his  friends,  stanring  to  death  ? 

Mr.  S,  There  is  no  danger  of  that,  sir. 

Dor.  I  tell  you  the  thing  shall  happen !  He  shall 
starve  to  death  !  PU  never  look  on  him  more  as  a 
son  of  mine !  and  Pm  very  certain,  when  I  have 
forsaken  him,  all  the  world  will  forsake  him,  too. 
I  fVeeps.]  Yet,  yes  !  he  is  bom  to  be  a  pu>r 
wretchea  outcast. 

Mr.  S,  I  hope,  sir,  he  still  will  make  a  fine  man. 

Dor,  Will!  there  is  not  a  finer,  handsomer, 
noblcr-Iooking  youth  in  the  kingdom;  no  not  in 
the  world ! 

Mr.  S.  I  mean,  a  worthy  man,  sir. 
2  U 
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Dor.  How  can  you  mean  any  such  thing  ?  The 
company  he  keeps  would  corrupt  a  saint 

A&.  S.  Sir,  if  you  will  only  tell  me  what  your 
pleasure  ia^  I  will  endeavour  to  act  like  a  faithful 
aervant. 

Dor.  I  know  you  are  a  faithful  servant,  Mr. 
Smith.  [Takes  hit  kand]  1  know  you  are.— But  you 
—you  are  not  ■  father. 

Enter  Mr.  Sui.ky. — Exit  Mr.  Smith. 
Dor.  Well,  Mr.  Sulky,  have  you  heard  anything 
of  him  ? 
SuL  Yes. 

Dor.  And,  hey  !— Anything  consoling — anything 
good? 
SuL  No. 

Dor.  No  ? — No,  say  you ! — Where  is  he  ?  What 
is  he  about  ? 

SmI.  I  don't  know. 

Dor.  Don*t? — You  love  to  torture  me,  sir  ! — You 
love  to  torture  me. 
Sul.  Humph '. 

Dor.  For  heaven**  sake,  tell  me  what  you  .iiave 
iMardi 

Sul.  I  love  to  torture  you. 

Dor..  Put  me  out  of  my  pain  !  If  you  are  not  a 
tiger,  put  me  out  of  my  pain ! 

S^    {Slowly    drawimg  a  mowtpapur   out   of  his 
Mc/k«f.l  There;  read! 
Dor.  Dead? 
Sul.  Worse. 

Dor.  Mercy  ddiuid  me!   wImtc?  what? 
SuL  The  first  paragraph  in  the  postscript:  tiM 
bMonniag  line  in  cwMtals. 

Dor.  [Read*.]  "  The  junior  partner  of  the  great 
iMunking  house  not  a  mile  from  the  Post-office,  has 
•gain  been  touched  at  Newmarket^  fer  upwards  of 
ten  thousand  pounds."— It  can't  be ! 
Sul.  Humph! 
Dor.  Why,  can  it  ? 
SuL  Yes. 

Dor.  How  do  you  know  ?     What  proof  have  you 
that  it  is  mti  a  lie  ? 

SuL  His  own  hand-writing. 
Dor.  How? 

SuL  Bills  at  three  days'  sight  to  the  full  amount 
have  already  been  presented. 
Dor.  And  accepted  ? 
SuL  Yes. 

Dor.   But— why-— were   you    mad,    Mr.    Sulky? 
Were  you  mad  ? 
SuL  1  soon  shall  be. 

Dor,  Is  not  his  name  struck  off  the  f;rrn  ? 
SuL  They  were  dalud  two  duys  bffon*. 
Dor.  The  credit  of  my  house  begius  to  totter ! 
Sul.  Well  it  may  ! 

Dor.  WluiX  the  effect  of  such  a  pcurajh^raph  may  be, 
I  cannot  tell. 

Sul.  I  can  : — Ruin. 
Dor.  Are  you  serious,  sir  ? 

SuL  1  am  not  iudined  to  laugh.- A  run  against 
the  house,  stoppage,  diitgrace,  buukruptcy 

Dor.  Really,  .Mr.  i?ulky,  you 

Sul.  Yes.  I  kuow  I  utfeud.  I  vras  bred  in  your 
house,  you  used  me  tenderly,  I  served  you  faithfully, 
and  you  admitted  me  a  |Miituer.  Dou'i  think  I  care 
lor  myself.  No,  I  can  sit  at  tho  de:ik  again.  But 
yon!  You!  first  man  ot*  tho  ilr«t  commcrir.al  city 
on  earth,  your  name  in  the  Ga/ette !  V«'ere  it 
nine  only,  I  would  laugh  a:  :t.  Whj;;.  am  ?  who 
cares  for  me  ? 

Dor.  Where  is  Uw  villain  [Co/Zi/iy]— Mr.  3uiith 
— Thomas— WiUian . 


Enter  Mr.  Smith. 
Call  all  the  servants  together,  Mr.  Smith ;  derk^ 
footmen,  maids,  every  soul !   Tell  them  their  young 
master  is  a  scoundrel. 

Mr.  S.  Very  well,  sir.  f 

Dor.  Sir?     Bid  them  ahuttlK  deor  in  hisfux! 
I'H  turn  the  first  away  that  lets  him  set  his  foot  in 
this  house  ever  again ! 
Mr.  S.  Very  well,  sir. 

Dor.  Very  well,  sir  ?  Damn  your  very  well,  sir! 
I  tell  you  it  is  not  very  well,  sir.  He  sliaU  starve, 
die,  rot  in  the  street !     Is  that  very  well,  sir  ? 

\Exeunt  DoRNTON  amd  Smith. 
Sul.  He  has  a  noble  heart  A  fond  father's 
heart.  The  boy  was  a  fine  youth ;  but  he  spoiled 
him  ;  and  now  he  quarrels  with  himself  and  all  the 
world,  because  he  hates  his  own  folly.  [A  knocking 
at  the  door.]  So !  here  is  the  youth  returned. 

[knocking  agaitLi^'EsiL 
Enter  Dornton,  with  Servants. 
Dor.  Don't  stir !— On  your  lives,   don't  go  to  the 
door !     Are  the  bolts  and  locks  all  fastened? 

Servant*.  All,  sir.  [Knocking. 

Dor.  Don't  mind  his  knocking !  Go  to  bed,  every 

soul  of  you,  instantly,  and  fiill  tmt  askep  !  He  shaU 

starve  in  the  strceU !  [Knoekmg  i^iw.]  Fetch  me 

my  blunderbuss  !    Make  haste !  Ifirewit. 


SCENE  ll.—ASitmL 


\  Postilions. 


Enter  Harry  Dornton,  MiLPoaOy « 
Po*.  Wc  smoked  along,  your  1 
Har.  [Knock*  at  door.]  I  knaw  y«a  did.  Had 
you  been  less  free  with  your  whip,  you  would  hava 
been  a  crown  the  richer.  Your  next  step  should  be 
to  turn  drummers,  and  handle  the  cat-o' -nine-tails. 

Pos.  It  is  very  late,  your  honour. 

Har.  Begone  !  I'll  give  you  no  mtote. 

[Knock*. — Esount  Postilions. 

Dor.  [At  the  window  over  him,  with  Mr.  Sulkt, 
throwing  up  the  tath  and  pre*€nti$ig  the  blunder* 
buss.]  Knock  again,  you  scoundrel,  and  you  shaU 
have  the  full  eoiitcuts  loaded  to  the  muxxle,  rascal ! 

Har.  So  !  I  suspected  dad  was  in  his  tantrums. 

MiL  You  have  given  him  some  cause. 

Har.  Very  true.  [  To  hi*  father.]  Consider,  my 
dear  sir,  the  couscqueuces  of  lying  out  all  night  I 

/)cr.  Begone,  villain ! 

Har.  Bad  women,  sir  ;  damps,  night  airs ! 

Dor.  Will  you  begone  ? 

Har.  Watch-houses,  pickpockeU,  cutthroats!^ 

S'lL  Come,  como,  &ir.  [Shutting  the  sctn  ' 

MiL  We  sh:ill  uot  get  in. 

Har.  Pslmw !  hi*\v  little  do  you  knew  of  ay 
lather.  The  door  will  open  m  less  than  fiftem 
«ec«  'luls. 

MiL  Doue,  for  a  hundred  ! 

Har.  Doue,  done!  [Take  out  their  UMtehtt  iA# 
</«wr  oj'nis.]  I  knew  you  were  had  ;  double  or  quits, 
we  find  the  clutit  lai(f,  und  supper  on  the  table. 

MiL  No,  it  wou*t  do.  [ICxeunt  into  tho  I 

SCENK  III.— Domton's  Hou*e. 

Ettter  llKnn'T  Doknton,  MiLFoitu,  and  a  Footman. 

Foot.  My  old  moiitcr  is  iu  a  hitler  piu»»iou,  sir. 

Har.   I  know  it. 

1-tfot.  Ill*  is  i::  ni'  down  to  turn  the  servant  oviaf 
doors  that  let  yi»u  i'.. 

Har.  Is  he  ?  '1  hen  jj)  you  dud  let  your  fellow 
ser\aat  iu  a^ain. 


sc>x«  in.] 
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Fmtt.  I  rUrc  HOI*  lir. 

Jlar,   Tbetl  I  mtut.  [Erit, 

Foot    lie  GD(|uii«d    who  was  with    my   )0UDg 

liL  WeU! 
F«ut.  Aod  whf«n  1i«  heird  it  fms  you,  tir,  he  wa« 
ten  times  more  furiou*.  [£^7 

tU-^niwr    HxKltff    DORNTON. 

Hat,  All*i  well  thiit  cinU  wdL     Thi*  Las  b<»cn  a 
eurfcd  luo^  v^>>f**  MilTurd ! 
MiL  I  u&  «)i(m«lrcd  und  lH\y  in* 
//'If.  And  I  ten  OiouMod  out. 
Mi,  I  believe  I  luid  bettor  m^rwl  your  fatlier  for 
the  prfftcnL 

liar,  I  thiak  yon  bod.  Dwl  coniidctt  y ou  ta  my 
tempter ;  the  cmiue  of  my  ruin. 

MkL  And  t  being:  in  ^i*^  debt,  be  coucdres  Kc 
nitr  treat  me  witbout  C4?remoiit. 

//qt.  Nsy,  damti  it,  Jack^  do  him  juftice :  it  i* 
T^  >!  y  you  bad  of  him,  but  the  ill  adyieo  be 

ill  <u  that  ftal1«  htm. 

f  '^-  '•'  ' '  — t  mft. 

trik*  iT>y  name 
1        Dm  1  hmi«]t,nd  liructt  1* 

MwL  Ub,  hui  btt  be*  liefta  v«ry  tetioiu  ifi  aieiac 
L      Wftti^ 

^n  <tf«»r.  Aad  me  i^/o. 

^^^^M't  You*U  b^  Ri  the  teanispcouit  to^notrow  r 
^KHar.  No, 

^^B  Jf  *t  Whiit,  not  to  tee  ibe  grand  mMch  ? 
^f  Har,  No. 
^^    Mil.  Ob  j«t,  yno  iriU. 
I  K«r.  Ho  ;  I  em  dfifrftntncd. 

'  MiL  Yee,  over  night ;  you'll  w&Tct  in  the  mem* 

ing, 

JtfWr.  Jfo.  (t  i*  bigh  timOf  i&okf  (o  gttjw  nrudeuL 
MU,  Hfl^  hji,  hnf  Bly  plnn  it  tbrmed:  I'll  toon 
b«  oat  of  debt 

Har.  How  will  you  gf  t  the  mooey  f 
Afil   By  caUuliilinii. 
//ar.  Hi,  ha,  h*! 

MiK  1  am  re«olv(^  on  it.  How  mciny  men  of 
renk  ead  honour*  Uevitig  lotl  their  fortunt^f,  have 
doubly  rerorensi  them! 

Mar.  And  fery  bonounbly  ? 
MiL  Who  doubta  it  r 
Hiir,   na,bii,bal     Kobodt  I   nobody! 
MiL  But  pniy,  UAft),  witat  ii  it  you  find  to  at- 
tratiiic  in  my  late  father's  amoroui  relict? 

>r«r.  Hi.  K  be  !  Whot,  the  Widow  Wertvn  f 
Mii,  Sho  leeme  to  tbiuk,  and  oveu  reporti»  yon 
M^  to  many  ber  \  [  Bnth  tii  at  ^  tabic. 

Bar.  Marry 7    He? 7    A  coijaette  nf  f.^ni    «h. 
ridiculouitv  apes  all  the  ain  of  a  girl !     '] 
**U£.L,  *^  .  r..i  t    Alia  murry  r    tnagu  i 
Tbon  wnt  |ibiloea|ihiMttgj  ae  we  dmve,  on  tW"  c  ui- 
4itioQ  of  a  iioft-horte — 
MiL  WeU? 

Hat    I  wettld  rather  be  a  post-horie,-^uay,  the 

liriite  lliat  drives  a  postpone,  than  the  baae  thing 

thuu  hast  imagined  I  [Eittt. 

MiL  Then  why  are  yon  en  often  tber*j  f       [lluet. 

M  -    M     T  cmu*t  kean  awmy. 

her  daiighler,  S^pbia  t 
vitcbing  innocent! 
MU,  The  |toor  young  thing  is  fond  of  you  T 
lii%*.  I  ftfioulil  he  half  mad  if  I  thought  the  was 
not ;  yet  am  obliged  tn  half  haiie  »be  i*  not. 
M^k  Why! 

Hut.  WbataqtK^ionl  Am  I  not  a  profltgnfe. 
•od  tn  all  pnnbability  ratoa  I P  Not  even  my  fitbcr 
crnn  overlook  tbia  but  aAar  1     Ko !  beigbo  \ 


MiL  Tbo  lns»  of  my  father't  SfiW,  and  the  mtstery 
made  of  it«  contenu  by  tho^t:  kUu  witauieed  a,  are 
■trange  circnmstancoe ! 

Har^  la  wbicb  ibe  widow  triuinphi.  And  y^o, 
being  a  baiiard,  and  left  by  the  kw  to  fUrve/aba 
wiilitigly  pay  a  obedienee  lo  lawf  to  wtee. 

MiL  She  refuses  even  lo  pay  my  debtt. 

Har.  And  the  worthy  alJcrmaa,  ynm 
ing  overtaken  by  death  tn  the  south  »!"  1 
fully  makea  a  will,  and  then  aa  careiui.. 
where  it  11  not  to  be  found;  or  conimili  it  ("   '  ^'' 
custody  of  tome  mercenary  knarc,  who  has   itm  i< 
bii  market  of  it  to  the  widow.     So  1  hero  comi^  Lbc 
f uppoaod  executor  of  tktt  nippoecd  wilL 

Enur  Mr.  Sulkt. 
My  dear  Mr.  Sulky,  how  do  you  do  ? 

Sid    \*vT\  ill. 

iiar.  Indeed  f  I  am  very  sorry  i  Whai*i  yottr 
di:»{)rder  f 

H**L  You. 

i/cir,  Ua,ba,ha! 

Sui,  Riiiu,  hankntptcv,  infdty ! 

Har,  The  old  story  t  ' 

S^,  To  a  new  tuna. 

//or.   Ita,ha,  ha! 

S^t.  Y»ju  ftr^— 

iJar.  What,  my  good  eynic  ? 

SvU,  A  fatbionable  gontloiiiati. 

Har.  1  knaw  it. 

SnL  And  fashionably  rained. 

Hnr.  No  ;-^I  have  a  fitber. 

Sui.  Who  ii  ruined  Ukewiee. 

HaT.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  Is  the  Bank  of  EngUod 
mined  ? 

SuK  I  say,  ruined,  [MtLFOHO  ua}k$  a^^^'f,] 
Kothing  lcst»  than  a  miracle  can  «aTo  Ihe  house-. 
The  purse  of  Fortunatus  could  not  supply  ymi. 

//tfr*  No ;  it  bc-ld  QOthing  but  gtiineas.  Ntdea 
bills,  paper  for  me  \ 

Slit.  Such  effrontery  is  insufferable.  For  thc*c 
nvc  year*,  sir,  you  have  been  drinog  to  ruin  more 
6iriatuly  than— <^ 

Har.  An  ambassador's  coach  on  a  birth-night,  I 
saw  you  vrere  sfcammering  for  a  simile. 

ShL  Sir! 

Har.  Youth  mounts  the  bon,  tf'^r—  '^  —•■  ntl , 
Jchu9  hndlaug  on  in  the  dark;  }' 
gal  it  y  biite  ixi  the  fronts  b«wil<Ji  r 
and  dattle  and  bliud  the  passenger* ;  wUdoo*,  pru 
dcnee^  and  virtue  are  overset  and  mflimed  or  mu|« 
dered ;  and  at  la^t,  repentance,  like  the  footmau*! 
dambeou  lagging  behind,  ligbta  tis  to  dangers  when 
fhev  an?  peit  all  remedy. 

^^tL    Vtntr  n«mi»  »•  etni*»1f  off  tb«  firuj.     J 
adviser. 

//<ir.  Vou  were  very  kind,  Mr.  Sulky. 

Sui.  Your  fiither  is  at  lust  deierminM, 

Har.  H a,  ha.  ha!  Do  yon  think  so? 

SuL  You'U  find  sot  And  wbat  brought  you  here, 
sir?  [%  MiLvoan. 

MiL  A  cbaiw  and  four, 

SuL  It  might  have  carried  you  to  a  aatcr 
When  do  Vfjti  mean  lo  pay  yonr  debts  f 

MiL  When  my  father's  executor  prevails  on  tlie 
Widow  Warren  to  do  me  justice.  [Ilaitaf  tilt, 

SuL  And  which  way  am  1  to  prevail  ? 

MiL  And  which  way  am  1  to  pay  my  d<*b!«  ? 

SvL  You  might  have  more  mode«tv 
lestly  to  come   and   brave  one  of  y  I 

credit<»rs,  after  having  mined  his  son  (•;  > "il 

coitusel. 

Har.  Ha,  ha,  ha!    Don't  t>eUeTe  a  wnrd  on%  my 
2  U  2 
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food  ffrumUer:    I  ruined  myself:    I  wanted  no 
eounMUor. 

MiL  My  father  died  immensely  rich ;  and,  though 
I  am  what  the  law  caUs  illegitimate,  I  ought  not  to 
■tarve. 

SuL  You  have  had  fire  thousand  pounds,  and  are 
ilfe  more  in  debt 

MIL  Yes;  thanks  to  those  who  trust  boys  with 
thousands. 

Sul,  You  would  do  the  same  now  that  you  think 
yourself  a  man. 

MiL  Indeed,  I  would  not 

SuL  Had  you  been  watching  the  widow  at  home, 
instead  of  galloping  after  a  knot  of  gamblers  and 
pick-pockets,  you  might  perhaps  have  done  yourself 
more  service. 

MiL  Which  way,  sir? 

Sul,  The  will  of  your  late  father  is  found  t 

Mil,  Found? 

SuL  I  have  received  a  letter,  from  which  I  learn 
it  was  at  lost  discovered,  carefully  locked  up  in  a 
private  drawer;  and  that  it  is  now  a  f^U  month 
since  a  geDtieman  of  Montpellier,  coming  to  Eng- 
land, was  entrusted  with  it.  But  no  such  gentleman 
has  jet  appeared. 

lit^  If  it  should  have  got  into  the  hands  of  the 
widows— 

SuL  Which  I  suspect  it  has !  You  are  a  couple 
of  prettT  gentlemen !  But  beware  !  misfortune  is 
at  your  hcek!  Mr.  Domlon  vows  venseance  on 
yon  both,  and  justly.  He  is  not  gone  to  bed;  and, 
if  you  have  confidence  enough  to  look  him  in  the 
<ace,  I  would  have  you  stay  where  you  are. 

Mil,  I  neither  wish  to  insult,  nor  be  insulted. 

[Exit, 

SuL  [Retiring  to  the  table.]  Do  you  know,  sir, 
your  father  turned  the  poor  fellow  mto  the  street, 
who  compassionately  opened  the  door  for  you  ? 

Har,  Yes ;  and  my  father  knows  I  as  compas- 
sionately opened  the  door  for  the  poor  fellow  in  re- 
turn. 

Sul.  Very  well,  sir!  Your  fame  is  increasing 
daiiv. 

liar.  [Riting.]  1  am  glad  to  hear  it 

SuL  Humph!  Then  perhaps  you  have  para* 
graphed  yourself?  I 

Har.  Paragraphed?     Where?    where? 

SuL  In  the  St  James's  Evening. 

Har.  Me? 

SuL  Stating  the  exact  amount— 

Har    Of  my  loss  ? 

SuL  Yours.— You  march  through  every  avenue 
to  fame,  dirtv  or  clean. 

Har,  Well  said  I  Ba  witty  wh#»n  ynu  ran  :  sar- 
castic you  must  be,  in  spite  of  your  teeth.  But  I 
like  you  the  better.  You  are  honest  You  are  my 
craet  of  Cayenne,  and  a  sprinkling  of  you  is  excel- 
lent 

SuL  Well,  sir,  when  you  know  the  state  of  your 
own  affairs,  and  to  what  you  have  reduced  the  house, 
yon  will  be  less  ready  to  grin. 

Har,  Reduced  the  house !  ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Enter  Dornton,  with  a  new$ptqfer  in  his  hand. 

Der,  So,  sir ! 

Har,  [Biwing.]  1  am  happy  to  see  you,  sir. 

Dor,  You  are  tnere,  after  having  broken  into  my 
l>ouse  at  midnight !— And  you  are  here  {Holding  up 
<A«  pt^er]t  after  having  ruined  me  ana  my  house 
by  your  unprincipled  prodigality !  Art  tou  not  a 
•eoundrel? 

Har.  No,  sir ;  I  am  only  a  foot 

SuL  Good  night  to  you,  gentlemen. 


Dor.  Stay  where  you  are,  Mr.  Sulky.  I  beg  yon 
te  stay  where  you  are,  and  be  a  witnoia  to  ay 
solemn  renunciation  of  him  and  his  rices  I 

SuL  I  have  witnessed  it  a  thousand  tinea. 

Dor,  But  this  is  the  last  Are  you  not  a  seoaa* 
drel,Isay?  [roHatRT. 

Har.  I  am  your  son.' 

Dor.  [CoZ/iny.]  Mr.  Smith !  bring  in  those  deeds. 
Enter  Mr.  Smith. 
You  will  not  deny  you  are  an  inoorrigible  Mpua- 
derer  ? 

Har.  I  will  deny  nothing. 

Dor.  A  nuisance,  a  wart,  a  blot,  a  stain  upon  the 
fsce  of  nature ! 

Har.  A  stain  that  will  wash  out,  sir. 

Dor,  A  redundancy,  a  negation ;  a  besotted  so- 

Ehisticated  incumbrance;  a  jumble  of  fatuity ;  your 
ead,  your  heait,  your  words,  your  actions,  all  a 
jargon;  incoherent  and  unintelligible  to  yourself 
absurd  and  offensive  to  others ! 

Har.  I  am  whatever  you  please,  sir. 

Dor.  Bills  never  examined,  every  thing  bought 
on  credit  the  price  of  nothincr  asked  !  Conscious 
you  were  weak  enough  to  win  for  baubles  you  did 
not  want  and  pant  for  pleasnrss  yon  could  not  en- 
joy, you  had  not  the  effrontery  to  assume  the  cir- 
cumspect caution  of  common  sense  I  And,  to  your 
other  destructive  follies,  yon  mnst  add  the  detest- 
able vice  of  gaming ! 

Har.  lliese  things,  sir,  are  mnch  easier  done 
than  defended. 

Dor.  But  here.  [To  Smith.]  Give  me  that  parch- 
ment! The  partners  have  aU  been  summoned! 
Look,  sir  !  your  name  has  been  formally  erased ! 

Har.  The  partners  are  very  kind. 

Dor.  The  suspicions  already  incnrred  by  the 
known  profligacy  of  a  principal  in  the  firm,  the 
immense  sums  you  have  drawn,  this  paragraph,  the 
run  on  the  house  it  will  occasion,  the  consternation 
of  the  whole  city^ 

Har.  All  very  terrible,  and  some  of  it  very  true. 

[Hal/ande. 

Dor.  If  I  should  happily  outlive  the  storm  yoa 

have  raised,  it  shall  not  be  to  Mup|)ort  a  prodigal,  or 

to  reward  a  gambler !  You  are  disinherited  !  Read ! 

[  Taking  more  papers /irom  Smith. 

Har.  Your  word  is  as  good  as  the  Bank,  sir. 
»Dor.  I'll  no  longer  act  the  doating  father,  had- 
oatcd  by  your  arts  ! 

Har.  1  never  had  any  art,  sir,  except  the  one  yon 
taught  me. 

Dor.  I  taught  you  !     What,  scoundrel?  what? 

Har.  That  of  loving  you,  sir. 

Dor,  Loving  me ! 

Har.  Most  sincerely : 

Dor.  Why,  can  you  say,  Harry— Rascal !  I 
mean— 'that  you  love  me  ? 

Har.  1  should  be  a  rascal  indeed  if  I  did  not,  sir. 

Dor.  Harry  !  Harry !  Mo ;  confound  me  if  I 
do  !     Sir,  you  arc  a  vile— 

Har.  I  know  I  am. 

Dor.  And  I'll  never  speak  to  you  more. 

Har.  Bid  me  ffood  night  sir.  Mr.  Sulky  here 
will  bid  me  good  night,  and  you  are  my  father . 
Good  night  Mr.  Sulky. 

Sul.  Goodnight.  [SxiL 

Har.  Come,  sir. 

£hr.  Good— I  won't !  If  I  do— 

Har.  Reproach  me  with  my  folhes,  strike  oat 
Iny  name,  disinherit  me, — I  deserve  it  all,  and 
more.     But  say,  "  Good  night,  Harry  !'* 

Dor.  I  won't !  I  won't !  I  won't ! 
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}htr,  pDVOfty  is  ik  UiAtg^^me  can  wiiiftte  it  iMy 

Dor.  1  will  not  I 

Hur.  Sleep  ta  enmitj  !     And  who  e«n  m9.j  how 
ndly  ?     Come  1  good  uight 
Djr,  I  won^t !  I  woo*t.  ( Hum  ojf. 

Har,  S*y  vou  io  F    Wby,  then,  my  oobtc4i«irK'^d 
•d«4t  t  "^  iadoed  A  Koaadrpi ! 

B0'mt0r  Mr.  DoHNtoN. 
I  ll»r.  Good  night !  [EnL 

r  ' 
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SCENE   L—The  MouMt  »f  iho  Widow  Warttn, 

EnUr  J£NNT  and  Mrs,  Lcdgkr, 
Jm.  I  tell  you,  good  wonjikii,  I  can  do  tiolUiog  for 

I  Mrt,  L,  Only  let  me  M^<^  Mrt.  Warrpn» 

Jr«t.  And  get  mytclf  Boubbed.     Mot  I,  tudecd. 
^^m  Enter  Si>ri(|j|, 

^^V  Sop,  L4L,  Jtfnay  !  Vendor's  my  mamma  with  a 
^^■Jltuli;  ciJDgre^ation  of  mtUtaer^  ttiiiiihift<mxikcr9, 
^^Bi^rc«rs,  hab^M^uheri,  Itccmon,  featlu-rmcn,  nud — 
j^^^d  itli  tho  world,  coGiuUiDg  about  ^<.corid  mouru* 
|i  itig, 
I  irri.  I  koow  it. 

S,'f,,  U  will  b<  six  month*?    ti>  momin,    since  the 
^li  itu  of  my  father-in-law  ;  atirl  *hc   hm  bcfu  Uusy 
«,'i.!i!;^   onlcrs  for   thi*   fortnight,   that  r'Vf?ry  thing 
mij^hi  lit!  brought  home  and  tried  on  tu-day.     I  do 
beltirvc  Bhe*ll  »lec[»  la  her  new  clothes  l 
JcH,  How  you  run  on,  mist ! 
iSW.   Wh»t  would  my  dear  grmndma'  say,  if  ihe 
»aw  her?     Why,  *hc  it  even  fouder  of  finery  thoji  I 
«m  . 
I  J<>ii.  Sure,  mi»«,  you  an?  not  fond  of  finery  ? 

I  So/j.  Oh,  but  I  am,     I  wonder  why  she  won't  let 

I  lite  wear  hiKhbeeleH  «hoc>!  I  am  sure  t  am  old 
enough ;  I  Hiall  be  eighteen  next  ChrtUmM-day,  at 
uiKlinght ;  whii'li  i»  only  nme  monlhf  tuid  two  dayi! 
And  Kiucc  she  liket  to  wear  ulijtis  and  laflhet,  and 
riiigleta,  ttud — — fiooienie,  like  a  girl,  why  should 
uot  I  hure  high  heelt  and  gowns,  and  latms,  and 
trains,  and  sweepj^  and— like  a  wonun  ? 

Jmn,  It*»  very  tnie  what  your  momma  telU  you, 
Tnistt .  yrni  luAYo  be  on  apnttpd  by  your  uld  fond  grand- 
mother, in  Gloucestershire. 

Sup,  Nay,  Jenny,  I  won't  hear  you  call  my  dear 
^       gruiama'  uame«  I     Though  every  body  Cold  the  lov- 
ing old  soul  she  would  9|ioil  me. 

Jen.  And  now  your  mamma  has  sent  for  you  up 
Uy  town,  to  finish  your  heddtcatioH, 

S*tp,  Yes,  she  began  on  the  Tcry  first  day.  There 
was  the  itay>maker  «ent  for  W  ««rcw  up  my  sbafie ; 
the  shoemaker  to  cripple  my  feet ;  the  hair-dresser 
to  burn  my  hair  !  the  jeweller  to  bore  my  ears ;  and 
the  dcuiist  to  file  my  teetk 

Jen.  Ah  !  You  came  h^re  much  a  hoyden  !     |  Ta 
Ira.  LaoGHR.]  What,  an't  you  gone  yet,  mistress  ? 
Sop,  La,  Jenny,  how  can  yini  be  so  cross  to  peo- 
^l  ?     What  i&  the  mutter  with  this  good  woman  ? 
;  Jen,  Oh,  nothing  but  poverty. 

!    ''ntall?   Here^  [liummaffin^  ker  pocket*.] 

hnlf-erown,  and  m^ku  her  rich. 
I      II,  indeed  ! 
a^p,  \V  hat,  ii  uot  it  enough  ?     La,  I  am  lorry  I 
eut  oU  my  money  yest«Tdav  1     i  laid  it  out  lu 


sweetmeats,  cakes,  a  canary-bird,  and  4  poU  parrot. 
But  I  hope  you  are  not  very,  very  |*oor  f 

"-     L.  My  hutband  served   the  lata  idderman 
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Mr*, 

five  and-twenty  years.  His  master  promijied  to  pro- 
vide fwr  him ;  but  his  pitile*s  widow  can  see  him 
thrown  with  a  broken  heart  upon  the  parish. 

%^  Oh  dear! — StopI^Stop  a  bit  I  [Caperim 
0^1]  fie  suro  you  don't  go  i  ' 

Enter  Mr,  SuLJiT. 

Sul,  Whrrc's  your  mistress,  girl  ? 

Jrn,  My  name  li  Jane  Cocket,  sir. 

Suf.  ^^  here'*  your  mistrcsi  ? 

Jctt,  Busy,  !fiir. 

Sul.  Tell  her  to  come  down,— Don't  stare,  girl, 
but  go  and  tell  your  mistreM  I  want  her. 

Jen.  [.hide.]  Humph  1  Mr.  Black-and-gruff ! 

[Exit. 
Re*entee  Sofhi^,  ntfming, 

*Sop.  Tve  got  it !  Here!  Take  this,  good  woman  ; 
go  home  and  be  happy  !     Take  it,  I  leU  you  1 

[O^erin^  a  pune. 

SnI,  Who  is  till*  ?  Mrs.  Ledger  I  flow  doet 
your  worthy  husband? 

Mn.  L.  Alack,  sir,  ill  enough  :  likely  to  starve 
in  his  latter  days. 

HxtL  How  1  Starve  ? 

Afn.  L.  The  widow  lef^ses  to  do  any  thing  for 
htm* 

Si»L  Humph  I 

Mrt.  L.  Service,  age,  and  honesty,  are  poof  plaai 
with  affluence,  ease,  and  Mrs.  Warren. 

SuL  Humph  ! 

Mn,  L.  You,  sir,  I  aoderstaad,  arc  the  lat«  alder- 
man* &  executor  ? 

Sul  I  can't  tell. 

Mrs,  L.   Perhaps  )  ou  may  be  able   to 
hukihand  ? 

SvL  I  don't  know.     How  ever  ^  give   my 
to  him.     He  shuiiH  starve  :  tell  him  that. 

Sop*  Nay,  but  take  this  in  tlic  meantime. 

Sui,  Ay;  take  it,  lake  it.  [KWi  Mrs.  Ledgeb.] 
And  who  are  you,  Mi»  Charity  f 

Sap.  Me,  sir?  Oh!  I— I  am  my  grandma's 
grand-«bugbtfr. 

Sui.  Humph ! 

Sop,  Sophia  Freclove. 

SuL  Oh  '.—The  widow**  daughter  by  her  first 
husband  ? 

Sop.  Yes,  sir, 

Re^nier  Jikny. 

XuL  Where's  your  mistress  ? 

/rti.  Coming,  sir.  bo!  (TodorfttA.]  Y«u  havw 
stolen  your  mamma's  purse,  miss  f 

Sitp.  La,  don*t  $ay  so ;  I  only  ran  away  with  ll  I 
She  was  bargainmg  fur  some  smuggled  laee  with 
one  of  your  acquaintance,  and  i  thought  I  could 
dispose  of  her  money  to  better  udv8LUtagc. 

Jen,  M'ithom  her  consent  ? 

S»p,  Yes,  to  be  sure ;  I  knew  I  should  never  dis- 
pose of  it  in  that  manner  with  her  consents 

J<?Pi.  Well  1  Here  comes  your  mamma.  [E^tt. 
Br^tT    the    Widow  WaAiikK.  in   a  Janlattic  t/irli»k 

mornin^'rfreju,   tiirrvunded  /ly  Mittinert^  ^'c,    and 

their  AttendanU,   vith   hand  bo^tft  ■   all  talking  a* 

thrif  en/er.— So FU  J  A   hvmming  a  tu»e,  and  capers 

iiuj  about, 

Wid.  So  you'll  he  sure  not  to  forget  my  cha&eatt- 
a-LvPni««e,  Mr.  Mincing t 

Hatter.  Certainly  not,  madam, 

}f V<£.  And  you*U  make  a  delieata  choica  dt  tht 
feathers  l 


een  e  my 
respects 
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Hmtter.  The  selection  will  be  elegant,  madam. 

Wid,  Yes,  I  know,  Mr.  Mincing,  you're  a  charm- 
ing man  I  And  you  will  let  ma  iwTe  my  parrot  a- 
laS^lenti  by  nine  in  the  morning,  Mta.  Ti&By  ? 

IftiwtMB  water.  To  a  minote,  ma'an. 

StU.  Madam,  when  you  haTO  a  moawnf  f  kisara 

Wid,  Be  quiet,  you  fright;  don't  internipt  me ! 
-*And  my  caraco  a-la  hussar,  and  my  baraioiies  a- 
la^uchetse.  And  put  four  rows  of  pearl  in  my  tur  • 
ban. 

Milliner.  Ver  veil,  mo  ladyship. 

H'id,  And  you'll  all  come  together  exactly  at 


Omnu.  We'll  all  be  here !  [Going. 

IVid.  And  don't  forget  the  white  ermine  tippets, 
and  the  black  fox  mnib,  and  the  Kamschatka  fbri, 
that  you  mentioned,  Mr.  Weazel ! 

Furrier.  I'll  bring  a  fine  assortment,  madam. 

Wid,  And,  and,  and — ^No ;  no — you  may  all  go; 
I  can  think  of  nothing  else  ;<— I  shall  remember 
more  to-morrow. 

Hattifr,  PurrivTy  MiUiner,  Sfc.  Thank  you,  madam 
—Ver  much  obliged  to  ^ou,    ma'am!— -Doe  ver 
good  bomour  to  mc  ladyship.  [£i«imf. 

WU,  what  was  it  you  were  saying,  Mr.  Sulky  ? 
»-Pray,  child,  what  have  you  dono  with  my  purse  F 

Sop,  Given  it  away,  ma'. 

Wid.  Given  it  away,  minikin  f 

Son,  Yes,  ma*. 

IVid,  Given  my  purse  away  f  To  whom  F  For 
what  purpose  ? 

Sop.  La,  ma*,  onl}-— only  to  keep  a  poor 
from  starving ! 

Wid,  I  protest,  child,  your  grandmother  has  to- 
tally ruined  you. 

Sal,  Not  quite,  madam ;  she  has  left  the  finishing 
to  you. 

Wid.  What  were  you  saying,  Mr.  Sulky  ? 

Sul.  You  won't  give  me  leave  to  say  any  thing, 


Wid.  You  know  vou  arc  a  shocking  troublesome 
man,  Mr.  Sulky !  1  have  a  thousand  things  to  re- 
member, and  cuu't  bear  teasing.  It  fatiguos  my 
spirits  !  Su  pray  relate  this  very  urgent  business 
of  your's  in  a  single  word.  What  would  you  have  f 
Sul.  Justice. 

Wid.  Lord,  what  do  you  mean  ?    Do  you  think  I 
am  in  the  commission  ? 

Sul.  Yes,  of  follies  innumerable ! 
Wid.  You  are  a  sad  savage,  Mr.  Sulky!     And 
who  is  it  you  want  justice  for? 

Sul,  Your  late  husband's  son,  John  Milford. 
VKtd.  Wow  pray  don't  talk  to  me  ?     You  are  a 
very  intrusive  person !      You  quite  derange  my 
ideas !  I  can  think  of  nothing  soft  or  satisfactory 
while  }on  are  present ! 
SuL  Will  you  hear  mc,  madam  f 
Wid,  I  can't !  I  positively  can't !  It  is  an  odious 
fubiect 

Sop.  Nay,  ma',  how  can  you  be  so  cross  to  my 
brother  Milford  r 

Wid,  Your  brother,  child  ? — Country  education ! 
Row  often,  minikin,  hare  I  told  you  he  is  no  bro> 
ther  of  your's. 
AM^  La,  ma',  he  was  your  husband's  son ! 
Wtd,  Yes,  hisba^-Faugh !— Odious  word !— Your 
brother  r 

Sop,  Yes,  that  he  U !     For  he  is  in  distress. 
Svl,  Humph! 

Wid,  And  would  yon,  now^>Tou  who  pretend  to 
ba  vary  prudent— >ri<flculou8  kind  of  a  person,  wish 
to  fee  me  squander  the  wealth  of  my  poor  dear  little 


old  dead  man  on  Mr.  Milford,  and  his  profligate 
companions  ? 

Sul.  Not  I,  indeed,  madam ;  thouffh  the  profli- 
gate to  whom  you  make  love  should  happen  to  ba 
one  of  them. 

Wid,  Ha,  ha,  ha !     Oh,   the  monster !     I  mika 
Wet— You  have  no  eyes,  Mr.  Sulky!     Yon  ore 
really  blind !     But  I  know  whom  you  mcmn. 
SuL  I  mean  young  Dornton,  madam. 
WvL  To  be   sure   you  do  !     Whom  could  you 
mean  ?    Elegant  youth  !  Rapturous  thou^t ! 

Sop.  I  am  sure,  sir,  young  Mr.  Bornton  is  no 
profligate ! 

SvJ.  You  are  sure  ? 
Sitp.  Yes,  that  I  am. 
Sul.  Humph. 

Sop,  And  it's  very  scandalous,  very  scandalous, 
indeed,  to  say  he  b  my  ma's  lover ! 
SuL  Humph. 

Sop.  Because  he  is  a  fine  genteel  yomig  gentle- 
man ;  and  yon  know  ma'  is 

Wid.  I'ray,  minikin,  be  less  flippant  with  your 
tongue. 

Sop.  Why,  la,  ma',  yoo  yoinelf  know  you  are 
too— 

Wid.  Go  up  to  your  chamber,  child ! 
Sop,  I  am  sure,  ma',  I  njr  it  is  very  scandalous 
to  call  the  handsome  Mr.  iJonton  your  lover ! 

[Exit. 
SuL  Do  you  blush  ? 

Ifid.  Blush,  indeed?  Blush?    Ha, ha, ha!   Yon 
aro  a  very  unaccountable  creatnie»  Mr.  Sulky  !— 
Blush  at  the  babbling  of  a  chiki  f 
SuL  Who  is  your  rival  I 

IfU.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha  I  My  rival?  Thepoor 
minikin!  My  rival?  But  I  have  a  message  for 
you.  Now  do  compose  your  features  to  softness  and 
complacency !  Louk  plcas<uit  if  you  can !  Smile 
for  once  in  your  life  ! 

SuL  Don't  make  love  to  mc !  I'll  have  nothing 
to  say  to  you ! 

Wid.  Ha,  ha,  ha  !     Love  ? 
Sul.  Yes,  you  make  love  to  Dornton !     Kay,  you 
make  love  to  the  booby  Goldfinch !     Even  I  am  not 
secure  in  your  company. 

Wid.  Ha,  ha,  ha  !  You  are  a  shocking  being, 
Mr.  Sulky !  But,  if  you  should  happen  to  see  Mr. 
Dornton,  do  astonish  your  acquaintance ;  do  a  good- 
natured  thing,  and  toll  him  I  am  at  home  all  the 
day.  Love  to  you  7  Ho,  ha,  ha  1  Oh,  you  figure ! 
You  coricatun  of  tenderness  I  You  insupportabl*^ 
iLi„^  i  [EriL 

SuL  Ah  I     All  labour  in  vaiu  ! 
Eutor  Jknnt. 
Stand  out  of  the  way,  girl !  |  EriL 

JotK  There  she  goes  !  That's  lucky  !  This  war, 
sir! 

Entor  Haurt  Dorntox,  fuliowed  by  a  sert/ant^  with 
bilit  in  hit  hand. 
Jon.  My  mistress  is  gone  up  to  her  toilette,  sir ; 
but  I  can  send  you  somebody  you  may  like  better. 

[ExiL 
Har.  Obliging  abigoil !  [Louring  over  his  popart,] 
'Sdeath !     What,  all  these  tradesmen's  bills  ? 

Ser.  All,  sir.  Mr.  Smith  sent  mc  after  you  with 
them. 

Har.  When  were  they  brought  ? 
Sor,  Some  last  night,  but  most  this  morning. 
Har.  HI  news  travels  fast,  and  honesty  is  devilisa 
industrious.  Go  round  to  them  all,  return  their  bills^ 
and  bid  them  oome  themselves  to-day.     Has  Mr. 
Williams,  the  hosier,  sent  in  his  bill? 


sir 
liar,  I  ihougiit  a«  uiUkTb ;  tell  him  to  comw  Wfitb 
the  rest,  Hud  on  hiii  lifv  bo4  tu  TaiL 

S#r»  Very  well,  iir.  IRtit. 

£f»tipr  SORUII. 
Sop,  Oh,  \It,  Dorotoo,  I  am  glad  to  •«  3ro\i! 
Do  yriu  kuuw,  I  ttavc  gut  the  fon^  by  he&xt  tWt  you 
wcj  I*  &Li  guu4  Hi  til  teach  Rio ! 

Har,  And  do  you  ktiuw,  my  trhAnuing  Su^iJiia^ 
yfrit  ftrc  ihir  roo»l  dett^^htful,  Wnutiful,  UewiuUtfig 
icl  It  took  lc«iiu6  1 

.    Dorutuii,  I'miure  I'm  vrry  siui^id  I 
i.  u, .    A  .lUL  juii  are  all  ititelli^^eiurLv  nil  gracv%  all 

wit: 

Sap,  To  be  fltire,  my  ma*  coufht  inc  singing  it. 
end  sho  «^(u  {>tftuth^  beeauic,  you  know,  it*t  all 
obtiivl  lov^.  and  euds  with  a  hajipy  marrtagr. 

/rtr.  But  why  pi'ltiih  7 

S,'^..  L-1,  I  ruu'L  ttitL  I  fUjiiKine  ike  wnDli  to 
ha%c  .iil  lite  DKirrieicu  in  the  wand  to  lienelf  !  It's 
Iii*r  N^  liolt!  Ldlk  !  I  d^  belierc  ahc'd  hv  married  crery 
niL^ruuig  that  »he  ri*cf,  if  any  iKMly  would  kave  her ! 

il'tr.  Thiuk  Dot  of  hcr»  my  tweet  Sophia,  but  tell 

Sop,  What? 

iUr,  I  dure  not  nik. 

AV  Why? 

■7<?f,  Lost  I  ibould  offend  you. 
'/».  Kay,  uQir,  Mr.  Dorutoo,  that  ia  ool  right  of 
'  am  Qever  offended  iriLli  any  bcidy,  and  I 
nm  snrc  1  should  not  be  offeoded  with  yuu  !  My 
l^rt^itdrnt'  olwayi  ntd  I  WM  the  beet  tempered  girl 
ia  the  worUl*— What  is  it  7 

fjar.  Were  you  f  [ToAiit^  ktr  h^nd*}  Did  you 
ewT  kmvm  whftt  it  is  to  love  ? 

Sop.  Lpftp  sow*  how  could  you  uk  ooo  sueh  a 
i|ue»riou  ?  You  know  very  well  ooe  nuifrt  not  Ull  I 
Bc>iUi's  Tou  know,  toO|  one  uuut  Uol  be  iu  love  1 

Uuf.  <\''hyuot? 

S^,    Bcceutfr— 'Because  I*in   but   a  girL      My 
gT;.ndin)\'  hua  told  me  a  hundred  bime^  it'i  a  am  for 
mvi}  body  In    be    in   U>ve   before   they   be  n  woti^au  ; 
gttmxi,  frtll  ouo-eLnd-twenty ;  and  1  aui  not  ci^httKiit ' 

Har.  Lore^  the?  say,  canuot  lie  rv^ieted. 

iSt^t.  Ah,  but  I  have  beeu  taught  better  ! — it  may 
be  resitted  :  nobvjdy  need  be  iu  love  ualo»ii  tlv-y 
like  *  find  so  I  won't  be  iu  love.  Cur  1  won't  ^lillTuUy 
ijnu:i»i'<.  Not  I  won't  love  any  pewoii,  though  1 
fhtmld  bive  him  ever  so  deariy  1 

Htif.  [JitJe.]  Angelic  IjiQoceQCS !  [Jlou4,]  Bight, 
lovely  S>|ihi  i,  guard  your  heart  against  leducerf. 

&'t>;i.  Do  you  know  it  It  ftiU  five  weeks  siiic«  Vii- 
lectiiP  'r  Day;  and,  bcraa»c  I'm  uotone-aod- twenty, 
tioHoity  seat  me  a  Valentine  i 

J  tar.  And  did  you  expect  one  7 

Sop,  Nay,  I  r:xn'i  »av  but  t  did  think!  In  Glou- 
cett?»fUtri:.  1  ^  man  hap^ieitt  to  huve  a 

li**Tij  f'jr  a  ,  i^n^  the  Is  lure  to  hva/  of  it 

t'>  a  D<a.y.     But  jier haps  Valentine'*  D<)y 

'i  -t>  soon  here  a*  it  doc*  iu  tho  conniry, 

J  -  ir  >»  ny,  it  ii  poa^ible  )'ou  may  yet  receive  a 
Vulcnlitie. 

Sitj\  Xny,  now,  but  don*t  you 


)' 


eo  to  think  that  ] 
a»kiug  for  ouj?  j  for  that  wt*uU  he  very  wrong  of 
nn»i   I   know  better.     My  grandma*   told  lue  I 
Ear-otivo  nor  think  of  iuch  thinju^s  till  I 
n  ,,  fall  oue-and-twcnly  gruwu;  and  liiaU 

11   ,  ■  find  such  a  thing  at  my  window,  or 

uuiliT  ray  pillow,  or  concealed  in  a  ftlum  cake— 
H&r,   \  plum  cake  t 

Sty.  Yes,  [  owure  you»  I  have  heard  of  a  Valeo- 
llflo  'h>U%   baked  in  a  plum  cake — and,  iudtiedj,  I 


Mould    nut   r-    ■     ■'   -'    '     '  'hmg  f(^r  the  Horld^Ofib 
uot  from  th<  rili,  if  I  did  not  think 

hini  to  be  a  r  i,  tnic,  true  Juvcr  ! 

Har.  But  hov*f  mii^l  h«^  prove  hts  fnith  and  truth?  i 
Sep,  Why,  lifut,  he  must  love  «)e   rery  dearly!^! 
M' ith  all  hi*  h^iirt  and  *^iuM     And  then  he  mutt  be 
Willing  to  waittiU  ]  am  onennd-twcuty. 
Har,  Aad  would  not  you  love  in  return  ? 
Snp,  K-— yc8,  when  I  c<ime  to  be  one^^ud-twentf. 
Mar.   Not  *ooiier  * 
Sup.  Oh  no  !  I  muft  not ! 
Har.  Surely,  ytni  might  if  you  pleased  ? 
Svp.  Oh,  but  you  mu9t  not  per&uade  me  to  that  I 
If  you  do,  I  »hall  think  you  are  a  bud  man,  iuch  i 
my  grandma*  warued  me  of  I 
Har.  And  do  you  think  me  so  ? 
Sifp.  Do  I  f — No  ! — 1  would  not  think  you  to  for 
a  thoutand,  thousikud  golden  guineas  ! 

ifor.  [J5tdte.j  Fascinating  j^urtty  !  Whul  am  I 
about  ?  To  deceive  or  trifle  with  such  unsn^ppeLiig 
affection  would  iDdi!M>d  be  vilhiiny  1 

Chtt,  I  Without]  Is  she  above  ?  must  *ee  her  ! 
Sop,  La,   I   hettr   that   great,    ridieulout^,    hor»c* 
jockey    Goldfinch  coining   up!     [Sijht.]  Good  Lye, 
Mr,  Doruton. 

J/itr.   Heaven  bles*  you,  Sophia  !— Sweet  Sophia, 
Heaven  bleas  you,  my  lovely  angel  t  heighu  t 
i^ap.  Heighol  [Exit, 

Got.  {  Without,]  U  she  here  ? 
Str.  iWithout.i  I  ikin't  koow^  sir 
Emter  Gouvriisca. 
GfiL  Hah  I  my  tight  one  ! 
Har.  Well,  Ci>arle»T 

G0L  How  you  Ature.'^au't  I  the  go  7  ihai'i  your 
tort  I 

Har,  Ho,  ha,  ha! 
Got.  Where'i  the  widow  t 

Har  Gvui*  up  to  drcft,  and  wOl  ntii  be  down  ihesa 
two  KiiurF.  _ 

ChU.  A  hundred  to  eighty,  I'd  sup  np  n  itrtftg  < 
twtMtiv  hrtrsoH  in   ]<^»f  time  than  she   lakes  to  f' 
'    r  mane,  trim   her  ears^ 
hesl 

......    i    ,-„-, d^ly,  Charlei! 

UitL  i  o  he  sure  I  thaVt  your  sort  \  An*t  I  a 
gt^uus  ? 

Har.  l^uite  on  original !— You  may  challenge  the 
whole  frmleniily  «f  ihc  whip  to  match  you  I 

0*)L  ^ latch  me  I  Newmarket  can't  match  mo  ! — 
That's  your  sort ! 

Hof.  Oh  no  !  ha,  hti^  ha  I  you  are  harder  to  matrh 
than  one  of  your  own  pied  ponie*— a  ver)*  different 
being  from  either  your  father  or  grandfather. 

Got.  Father  or  grandfather  t         Sbakcbagt  both. 
Har,   How  ? 

GoL  Father  a  «igiLr-*bak«> r  rrmrlfiiKer  a  tlop- 
aeUcr:— I'm  a  gemJomatt-^  *■««  1 

Har.     Ha,  ha,  ha  !  and   ^  r   waa  only  a 

man  of  woith  ? 

Gi>L  Kept  a  gig  !  Knew  itothing  of  life  '.  neve? 
drove  four ! 

Hat,  No.  hut  he  was  a  um^AiI  swinber  of  society, 
GoL  A  u«ef         what's  that  7 
liar,  H.1,  hit,  ha!     A  pertinent  que  ition. 
GoL  A  gentleman  lik«  toe  a  useful  mr*mber  of  to- 
ciriy  [  bet  diu  long  oddi  nobody  ever  heard  of  such 
a  Jiiug! 

Har,  You  have  not  acquired  your  cbaractef  ia 
the  world  for  iioLhiug,  Charles. 

G0I,   World  !  v»hatdo'4i  the  world  sat  7 
Hur,  StruuKe  ''iiiBga.     it  «ay»  you  nave  got  iuto 
tit  MSdi  of  luck  m  «iiwri,  aud  swiudiecs  }  aud  iial| 
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[ActIL 


IImkIi  old  Goldfinch  wm  in  his  daj  one  of  the 
mhoit  Ben  on  *ChABLC^,  his  son  will  shortlj  become 
poorer  than  the  poorest  blackleg  mt  Newmarket 
OoL  Damn  the  world! 

Har.  With  all  mj  heart,  damn  the  world,  for  it 
» jt  little  better  of  me. 

QU.  Bet  joa  seven  to  five  the  Eclipse  colti  against 
the  Highflyer,  the  second  spring  meeting. 

Bar.  No.— I  haTe  done  with  the  Highflyer  and 
Eclipse  too.    So  you  are  in  pursoit  of  the  w'idow  ? 
Ool.  Full  cry ;  must  have  her. 
Bar,  Ha  ha,  ha !  heiffho !  yon  must  f 
GoL  All  up  with  me  else !     If  I  don't  marry  the 
widow,  I  most  smash !     I'?e  secured  the  knowing 
one. 

H».  Whom  do  you  mean,  the  maid  r 

GcL  Promised  her  a  hundred  on  the  wedding-day. 

Enter  Jenn  t. 
/en.  My  mistress  can't  see  you,  at  present,  gen- 
tlemen. 

Goi.  Can't  see  me  ?  Take  Harriet  an  airing  in 
the  phaeton. 

Bar.  What,  is  Harriet  your  favourite  ? 
OoL  To  be  sure,  I  keep  her. 
Ksr.  Youdo? 
G»L  Fine  creature ! 
Hmr.  WeUbredr 

OoL  Just  lo  my  taste!     Like  myself,  free  and 
aasj>    That's  your  sort: 
Jnor.  A  fine  woman  t 

OoL  Prodigious!  Sister  to  the  Irish  Giant !  Six 
feet  in  her  stockings !— That's  your  sort! — Sleek 
coat,  flowing  mane,  broad  chest,  all  bone !— Dash- 
ing figure  in  a  phaeton !— Sky  blue  habit,  scariet 
sash,  green  hat,  yellow  ribands,  white  feathers,  gold 
band  and  tassel !— That's  your  sort ! 

H».  Ha,  ha,  ha !  Heigho !  Why,  you  are  a 
high  fellow,  Charles ! 

GoL  To  be  sure !  know  the  odds— hold  four  in 
hand-— turn  a  comer  in  style — reins  in  form— elbows 
square — wrist  pliant — hayait !— <lrive  the  Coventry 
stage  twice  a  week  all  summer — pay  for  an  inside 
place — mount  the  box— tip  the  coachy  a  crown- 
beat  the  mail— come  in  full  speed — rattle  down  the 
ffateway — take  care  of  your  heads  I— never  killed 
but  one  woman  and  a  child  in  all  my  life— that's 
your  sort ! 
Jon,  [Stide  io  Goldfinch.]   Take  him  with  vou. 

[Exit 
GoL  Want  a  hedge  ?    Take  guineas  to  pounds—* 
Precipitate  against  Dragon  ? 
.  Hot.  No. 

Gol,  [Asido,]  Wish  I  could  have  him  a  few  !— 
odd  or  even  for  fifty  7 

Har.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  odd  enough. 
GoL  Will  you  cut  a  card,  £de  in  the  hat,  chuck 
in  the  glass,  draw  cuU,  heads  or  tails,  gallop  the 
mu^got,  swim  the  hedgehog,  any  thing  ? 
Bar,  Nothing. 

GoL  I'm  up  to  all— that's  your  sort !  get  him  with 
me  and  pigeon  him.  [Aride,]  Come  and  see  my 
grays— been  to  Tattersall's  and  bought  a  set  of  six 
—smokers !  beat  all  England  for  figure,  bone,  and 
beauty !  Hayit,  charmers  !  that's  your  sort  I  bid 
for  two  pair  of  mouse  ponies  for  Harriet. 

Bar,  Ha,  ha,  ha !     The  Irish  giantess  drawn  by 


pomes! 
Ool.  Come  and  see  'em. 


^Hsr.  No^— I  am  weary  of  tha  company  of  stable 
Doyi* 

Gtl  Why  so  t    Shan't  play  yon  any  tricks.    If 
Aty  t^nlft  water  at  you,  or  make  the  colte  kick  you. 


tell  me,  and  I'll  horsewhip  'em^Arch  dogs !  deal 
of  wit! 

Bar,  When  they  do,  I'll  horsewhip  them  minetf 

a>2.  Yourself?     'Ware  that!— wrong  there*! 

Bar,  1  think  I  should  be  right 

GoL  Do  you  ?  what — ^been  to  school  f 

Bar,  To  school !  why  yes — I — 

GoL  Mendoia !  oh  !  good  morrow !  [Going, 

Bar,  Ha,  ha,  ha !  There  goes  one  of  my  friends ! 

Siuer  MiLPORD  ha»tily,  followed  by  GoLDriNCH. 
GoL  What  is  it.  Jack,  teU  me ! 
MiL  Come,  Harry  I  we  shall  be  too  late !  they 
are  about  to  begin !  we  may  have  what  bete  we 
please! 

GoL  Where?  what? 

MiL  The  great  match !  the  famous  Frenchman, 
and  Will  the  marker!     A  thousand  guineas  aside ! 
GoL  What,  tennis  ? 

MiL  Yes.    The  Frenchman  gives  fifteen  and  a 
bisk. 

GoL  To  Will  the  marker  ? 
ML  Yes. 

GoL  WeU,  for  a  hundred! 
MiL  Done! 
GoL  Done,  done! 

Bar,  I  bar  the  bet;  the  odds  are  Bro  to  four  aU 
ready. 

Gol.  What,  for  the  Mooasear  f 
Bar,  Yes. 

Gol,  I'll  teke  it,  five  hundred  to  four. 
Bar.  Done  ! 
Gol,  Done,  done ! 

Bar,  No,   I  bar!— I  forgotn-I  have  cut    FU 
never  bet  another  guinea. 
MiL  You  do  for  a  hundred  ? 
Bar,  Done! 

MiL  Done,  done !  ha,  ha,  ha ! 
Bar,  Pshaw! 
Gol,  What  a  cake  ! 
MiL  But  you'll  go? 
Bar,  No. 

MiL  Yes,  you  will     Come,  come,  the  match  is 
begun  !  every  body  is  there !  the  Frenchman  is  the 
first  player  in  the  world  ! 
Bar.  it's  a  noble  exercise. 
MiL  A  V !  Cato  himself  delighted  in  it 
Bar,  Yes,  it  was  much  practised  by  the  Romans. 
Gol,  The  Romans !  who  are  they  ? 
Bar,  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

MiL  Ha,  ha,  ha !— Will  you  go,  or  will  you  not, 
Harry? 

Bar,  I  can't.   Jack.     My  conscience   won't  let 
me  ! 

MiL  Pshaw !     Zounds,  if  we  don't  make  haste, 
it  will  be  all  over ! 

Bar.  Do  you  think  it  will  ?— No— I  won't— I 
must  not 

MiL  [Taking  hold  of  him,]    Come  along,  I   tell 
you. 

Bar.  No. 

Jlft7.  They  have  begun  ! 

GoL  Have  they  ?— I'm  off!  !K«t 

MiL  [StruggUng  with  Harrt.]   What  folly!— 
come  along. 

Bar,  No,  I  will  not 

MiL  [Leaving   him  and  going.]    WcV,    well,   if 
you're  so  positive — 

Bar.  Stey,  Jack ;  sta^-^I'U  walk  up  the  straal 
with  you,  but  I  won't  go  in. 

MiL  Double  oi^  quits  the  hundred  that  you  mm 
of  me  last  night  xjou  do ! 


Httr.  1  dou*l  for  «  tlaouttod  ! 

Mii     No,  no ;  iKc  hundred* 

l/ar.  1  tH I  you  I  woQ*t.    1  won't  go  in  with  you. 

MiL  Unae  for  tlic  huaditd  ! 

Har,   Done,  d*>n«  I  [Kteunt. 

SCENE  II,— T^*  ParU^r  ijf  thM  TfHn(t  Court,^ 
Mofkcrf  diifavet^d  tn^agnd  uith  taakvh  »nd  bail*. 

Shetiff'f  Officer^  two  Followeris  and  aw  of  <A« 

Marler,   Hurralii  ! 

OJH'Cr.   Pray,  b  Mr*  Milfnrd  in  the  court  ? 
hJarktr.  Vn  b<rl  you  gold  lo  >ilver  the  Frcachnaam 
U>*e»l  humiLb!  [Erit. 

Enter  Mr.  SMlTH^yVuw  the  cottrt» 
Afr.  S,  He  U  ant  there. 
Offictrr^  Arc  you  BUre  ? 

Afr.  -S',  T)t*  crowd  14  ycry  (?Teat,  Hut  I  cftn  o either 

ice  htm  nor  any  of  hi^  companioat. 

Olficri.  Then  he  wiU  not  come. 

Mr.  S,   I  ttrgin  to  hope  to ! 

Offirrr,     f  Eorowiniiy    hii    vrU.]    *'  Middleiex   to 

Yrit— Hin**  Ihuuiand  pound*— 'Doru ton  a^aiust   John 

Milford. 

Mr.  S,  You  must  uke  none  but  iub«taatial  bail. 
SAtfMf.]  What  a  scene. 
O^.er,   He  will  not  be  hers. 
Mr.  S.  Heaven  »eDd  I  [8hi,ut. 

Enter  GouoriNCH,  and  a  Marker^  rHtming  acro»i. 
GmL  !«  the  match  begun? 
Marker,  The  first  gftine  w  juit  over* 
Gfd,  Who  ba? 
Matktr.  The  Frenchman. 
0\iL  Htirmb  1 
MiiriitT.  Hurrah  . 
CiiU  D«mn  the  Mouaieerst-^That'i  your  »i)rt* 

\Elit  into  the  etfurL 
Mt.  S.  That'*  one  of  hiJ  eompanioni*    I  begin  to 
tremble,    [.^nVe.)    Stand   audel    Ucte  they  both 
come' 

Omcttf.  Which  is  he  ? 

Jiff.  6'.  The  »econd.  [Sh^ut 

Enler  HMtar  DuiiMo\  and  Mil  POM t»,  tn  ha*tf. 
Har.  ]  heartburn^   I  hear  ihem  !   Come  along*. 
MtL  Ha,  ha,  ha  !— Hdrry !— You  wuidd  not  ^o  \ 
— Vou  were  determined.  iSAwul, 

/fur.  Zou&<if  \  Come  along  ! 

[£Wl  iJi  kASies  MltroRO_/b//i»Mii^  Kim^  htu^intf, 
Q^*-er.  [Stoppintf  him*]  A  word  with  yuu,  tir,  if 
you  plf^a^p. 

MiK  With  me?    Who  ire  youf    What  do  you 
want  ? 

Vffieef.  Yott  are  my  prisoner. 

Mil,  Prtmner !    Damnation  1  Let  me  go. 

OJffctrr.  I  mn»t  do  my  duty,  lir. 

Mil.   Here,  here  ;  ihia  i«  your  duty. 

[  Taking  <H«|  AiJ  purte, 

Mr.  5.   [Advancinq.]  It  mu«t  not  be,  jiir. 

Mil  Mr.  Smith  1— What'  at  the  suit  of  Dnmton  ? 

Jlr.  S.  Yc*.  sir.     *Tii  your  own  faiil!.     Why  tl 

you   Lmd   hit  ton  lo  these   plac'e*  ?      He  heard  jou 

\\  '       ir  him  here 

*1    Mnrker!    \To  a  Servant  miwin*/.) 
T  -  -  Uoroton  to  come  to  me  instantly. 

A«r.  Yea,  fir.  \Etih — Shtttn. 

MiL  Zounds !  Let  me  but  go  and  lee  the  watch  ! 
3tf,  S*  You  muftt  nott  lir. 

Kt^ier  Murker 
Mtl  iri»amr(Aer  Marker.]  Marker  f 


Afar.  Sir! 

MiL  Who  wins? 

Mar,  The  Frenchman  has  the  best  on*t. 

MiL  Tctl  IliLrry  Uoriiioii  I  um  here  in  troublik 
Desire  him  to  come  this  momenL 

Mur.  Very  well,  sir.  [E^ii.^SHoui^ 

MiL  [To  the  Officer.]  Ml  give  you  ten  guineas 
fur  five  minutes  I 

Afr.  S.  Take  him  away,  sir. 

Ofiictr,  You  muit  come  along,  sir. 

MiL  [To  <t  I^larkcr,  retuminif,]  Have  you  told 
him? 

Mar,  He  can't  come,  sir, 

Mit.  Very  well  Harry!  Very  well'.  [7b  iA# 
i^cond  &larker.]  Well,  sir  ? 

Mar.  He  would  not  leave  the  cotirt  for  a  tbou- 
suiid  pounds.  [FMt 

Offlevr.  Come,  come,  tir,  {To  hii  tMV  Attendant*.] 
Bring  him  along ! 

3fif.  Handset  scoundrels  I  [SAovl.]  Fiends! 

[£j*eunf, 

SCENE  HI.— The  HaiM^  a/  Mr.  Silky.— .4  Eo9m 

of  BuMinntg, 

SitKY  diBccvertJ^  and  Jacob  entering* 

SiL  Well,  Jacob  !   Have  you  been  ? 

Jac,  Yes,  sir. 

SiL  Well,  and  what  news  ?  How  is  he  ?  Very 
bad? 

Jac.  Deadf  sir. 

SiL  Dcod? 

Ja<\  As  Deborah  I 

SiL  [Aride]  Vm  «  lucky  man!  Are  you  surs 
he  is  dead^  Jacob  ? 

Jac^  1  saw  him  with  my  own  eyes,  air. 

SiL  Tbal'!§  right,  Jacof)  1  Tm  a  lucky  man  1  And 
what  say  the  people  at  the  hutel  ?  Du  they  know 
who  he  is  ? 

Jac,  Oh  ycf,  sir  !  He  wai  rich  1  A  gentleman  la 
his  own  country  ! 

SiL  And  did  you  take  cure  they  should  not  know 
you? 

Jae^  To  be  tnre,  sir  1  You  had  given  ij^c  my 
lesson. 

SiL  Ay,  ny,  Jacob!  That's  right  I — Ytnl  are  a 
fine  boy  1  ISIind  me,  and  Til  make  a  man  u(  you! 
And  yon  think  they  had  heard  nothing  of  his  having 
called  on  me  ? 

Jac,   Not  a  word. 

SiL  [Aiide*]  If  was  a  lucky  mislnka  I-^WeH, 
Jacob  \  Keep  close  [  Don*t  tay  a  word,  and  I'll 
give  you— 'I'll  give  you  a  crown. 

Jac.  You  promised  me  a  guineo,  sir. 

SiL  Did  I,  Jacob  l  did  I  ?  Well,  Well  !  I'll  Rive 
you  a  guinea  !  But  be  close.  Did  you  call  at  the 
Widow  Warren's  ? 

Jac.  Yes,  tir. 

Sit.  .\nd  will  ihe  see  me  ? 

Jar.  She  desires  you  will  be  there  in  an  hour. 

SiL  Very  well,  Jacob.  Keep  close  !  Not  a  word 
about  the  foreign  gentleman,  or  his  having  tieen 
here  a  week  ago,  or  his  being  taken  suddenly  lU 
and  tlying!  [Ande.]  It  itt  a  lucky  stroke  1  Close, 
Jacob,  my  boy ! 

Jite.  But  give  me  the  gainea,  iir  I 

SiL  What  now,  Jacob  f 

Jar,  If  yon  |dea«e,  sir.     YuU  may  forget — 

SiL  WAI  there,  Jacob ;  therv !    You'U  be  a  rich 
man,  Jacob  !   n  cuuiii»ji^  fellow!    I  read  it  in 
coitnteDance,  Jacob  !    Close,  Jacob,  and  theu-« 

Jac.  Perhaps  you'll  give  me  another  guinaaf 
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012.  Wen  »aid,  Jacob !  you'll  be  a  great  man. 
Mind  what  I  say  to  yon,  and  you*ll  be  a  gwat  man ! 
{Knocking,]  Uera's  aoiBebody  coming !  go^  Jacob ! 
cl«iel 

J9c,  And  another  guinea ?  \EsiL 

SiL  Thii  if  a  hicky  stroke  ! 

Enitr  Goldpincr. 


So»  Mr.  Goldfinch !  what  do  yon  want  ? 

•GoL  Money— ft  thousand  pounds  directly. 

Sa.  Fine  talking,  Mr.  Goldfinch!  money's  a 
scarce  commodity !  times  are  ticklish ! 

GoL  Tellec  I  must  have  iL 
.    SiL  Give  me  but  good  security,  and  you  know 
l^Bi  your  friend. 

GoL  Yes ;  good  security  and  fifty  per  cent ! 

SiL  Why  look  you  there  now !  for  all  vou  know, 
the  last  annuity  I  had  of  you,  I  gave  a  ftul  hundred 
more  Uian  was  offered  by  your  friend  Aaron,  the 
Jew. 

GoL  My  friend  ?  your  friend !  you  collogue  to- 
gether! 

SiL  Hear  you  now !  for  all  you  know  I  have  al- 
ways been  your  friend— always  supplied  you  with 
money,  have  not  1  f  and,  when  I  saw  you  running 
to  ruin,  I  never  told  you  of  it,  did  I  ?  I  was  willing 
to  make  all  things  easy ! 

Gol,  Easy  enough!    you  hare  pretty  well  cased 


SiL  There  is  your  companion,  Jack  Milfoxdy  I 
shall  be  a  heavy  loser  by  him ! 

GoL  Ah!  it's  all  up  with, poor  Jack !  he's  fixed 
at  last! 

SiL  What  do  you  mean  ? 
Gol»  Old  Dornton  has  sent  the  Nab-man  after 
him! 

SiL  And  arrested  him  ? 
GoL  Yes,  he's  touched  ! 
SiL  Jacob! 

Enter  Jacob. 
Run  as  fast  as  you  can  to  my  good  friend,  Mr. 
Strawshoe,  the  attorney,  and  tell  him  to  take  out 
detainers  fur  all  the  debts  T  have  bought  up  against 
Mr.  Ik^lford ;  make  haste  ! 

Jac.  Yes,  sir.  [Exit. 

GoL  I  thought  you  were  Jack  Milford's  friend, 
too! 

SiL  So  I  am,  Mr.  Goldfinch,  out  I  must  provide 
for  mv  family. 

GcL  Come,  come!— Tlic  bit!  tcllee  I  want  the 
coal,  directly!  Sale  at  Tattcrsall's  to-morrow 
momiu^ !  three  pot  eight  o*  brood  mares,  with  each 
an  Eclipse  colt !  would  not  lose  'em  for  all  Lom- 
bard-street— so  will  you  let  me  have  the  bit  ? 

SiL  Dear,  dear!  I  tell  you  I  can't,  &lr.  Goldfinch. 

OoL  Then  some  other  Jew  must 

SiL  Jew !    hear  you !   hear  .you !  this  is  to  be  the 

friend  of  an  ungrateful  spendthrift !    Galls  me  Jew  ! 

I,  who  go  to  morning  prayers  every  day  of  my  life, 

and  three  times  to  tabernacle  on  a  Sunday ! 

GU,  Yes !  you  cheat  all  day,  tremble  all  nip^ht, 
and  act  the  hypocrite  the  first  thing  in  the  morning. 

[Going. 
SiL  Nay,  but  sUy,  Mr.  Goldfinch!  sUy!  I  want 
to  talk  to  you !  I  have  a  scheme  to  make  a  man  of 
you  I 

GoL  What !  bind  me  'prentioe  to  an  usurer. 
SiL  Pshaw!   yon  are  in  pursuit  of  the  Widow 
Warren  r 
OtL  WelL 
ML  Now  what  will  yon  give  lae,  and  HI  secure 


Gol.  You? 
SiL  I. 

GoL  Which  way  ? 

Si7.  I  have  a  deed  in  my  power,— I  wont  tell  yoa 
vrhat,  but  I  have  it,  by  which  I  can  make  her  marry 
the  man  1  please,  or  remain  a  widow  all  her  life 
and  that  I  am  sure  she  will  never  do  if  she  cat 
"help  it 

Got,  You  a  deed? 
SiL  Yes,  I. 
Gol.  Showitrae. 

SiL  Not  for  twenty  thousand  pooods!-— Dcpcna 
upon  me,  I  hare  it!  I  tell  you  I'm  yonr  friend,  and 
you  shall  have  her;  that  is,  on  proper  conditions.— 
If  not  Mr.  Goldfinch,  you  shall  not  have  her. 

Gol,  Indeed,  oU  Ju^ ;  well,  what  mn  your  con- 
ditions ? 

SiL  I  find  the  late  alderman  died  worth  a  huadred 
and  fifty  thousand  pounds ! 
GoL  Ah  \ 

SiL  Every  farthing,  Mr.  Goldfinch !  tad  my  con- 
science tells  me  that,  ri«k  and  character  and  all 
things  considered,  1  must  come  in  for  my  thirds. 
GoL  Your  conscience  tells  you  that  I 
SiL  Yes,  it  docs,  Mr.  Cioldfinch; — fi/tj  thousand 
is  a  fair  price. 

GoL  For  the  soul  of  a  miser. 
SiL  If^'Ou'Ujoin  me,  sayso. 
GoL  Fifty  thousand. 

SiL  Not  a  fartliing  less !  What,  will  there  not  be 
a  hundred  thousand  remaining  ? 

Gol,  Why,  that's  true !— It  will  cut  a  fine  dash ! 
SiL  To  be  sure  it  will !  Come  with  me;  Flldraw 
up  a  sketch  of  an  agreement     Afker  which  we  must 
fight  cunning.     The  widow  is  a  vain,  weak  woman. 
— Ynu  must  get  her  written  promise. 
Gol.  Written? 

Si7.  Under  her  own   hand  j  with  a  good  rcund 
penalty  in  case  of  forfeiture. 
GoL  Well  said,  old  one. 

Sii.  Not  less  than  twenty  thousand  pounds  !  A 
jury  would  grant  half. 

Gol,  Damme,  you're  a  good  one  ! 
SiL  'That  woufd  secure  something,  and  we  would 
snack ! 

Gol,  Damme,  you're  a  deep  one  ! 
SiL  Ah,  ha,  ha,  ha  1    Do  you  think  I  am,  Mr. 
Goldfinch  ? — Signed  on  a  stamp ! 
GoL  You  know  a  thing  or  two  ! 
SiL  Ah,  ha,  ha,  ha  I    Do  you  think  I  do,  Mr. 
Goldfinch  ? 

Gol.  You  can  teach  *em  to  bite  the  bubble. 
SiL  Ah,  ha,  ha,  ha!    You  joke,  Mr.  Goldfinch, 
you  joke ! 

GoL  But  the  devil  will  have  you  at  last 
SiL  Lord  forbid,  Mr.  Goldfinch !     Don't  terrify 
me!    I  hate"  the  devil,  Mr.  Goldfinch ;   indeed  I  do. 
I  hate  the  name  of  him.      Heaven  keep  me  out  of 
his  fiery  clutohes ! 

GoL  No  :  he  has  you  safe  enough.  Bait  his  trap 
but  with  a  guinea,  and  he  is   sure  to  find  you  nib- 

gling* 

SiL  Don't  telk  about  the  devil,  Mr.  Goldfinch! 
Prav  don't  I  But  think  about  the  vridow  :  secnie 
her.' 

GoL  I  must  have  the  coni,  though,  thi^  evening. 

SiL  Don't  lose  a  moment,  Mr.  <i'»ldlinch. 

Gol.  Must  not  lo«e  tho  i:tlip»e  colU  ! 

Sit.  Pshaw,  Mr.  Goldfinch,  think  less  of  the  colts 
and  more  of  the  widow !  (icL  her  promise  in  black 
and  white. 

Gol.  Tellee  I  must  have  'em. 
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Sil.  All  will  then  be  lafe. 
Ool,  Must  l&ave  'em. 


[Kteunt. 


ACT  lU. 

SCENE  I.— n«  Hmue  of  the  Widow  Warren. 

Enter  Jbnnt  a«i</  Sophia. 

Jell.  Ob,  Mi«8 !  I  have  got  something  for  you. 

So/>.  Something  for  me !  What  is  it  ?  What  is  it? 

Jcr,.  [Holding  her  hand  behind  her.]    What  will 
ou  give  me  ? 

.S-  ;•.  Oh,  rU  give  you — [Feeling  in  her  pocket.} 
I. a,  I've  grot  no  money !  But  Pll  give  you  a  kiss  ana 
owe  you  sixpence. 

J.  n.  No.     A  ihilling  without  the  kiss. 

.S'7'.  Well,  well,  a  shilling. 

J:ii.  There  then.  \Gi^ng  her  a  email  parcel. 

iy.  La!  What  is  it?  [Read*.]  "To  Miss 
S()phi;i  Freclove."  And  such  a  beautiful  seal !  It's 
a  pity  to  break  it.  [Opening  the  paper.]  La ! 
Nothing  but  a  plum>cake  I 

Jtm.  Is  that  all  ? 

6"  7'.  [Considering.]  Ecod!— Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha  ! 
1  do  think — As  sure  as  sixpence,  it  is!— It  ii!— 

Jtii.  Is  what? 

iS.;;.   Ohla,  Uis! 

Jen    What's  the  matter  with  the  girl  ? 

.V  7>.  Kcod,  Jenny,  it  is  the  most  cunous  plum- 
c.'ike  yuu  ever  saw. 

Jtn.  I  see  nothing  carious  about  it 

6'//'.  [Kntciing.]  Oh,  but  you  shall  see!  Give 
mc  a  kniie! — Oh,  no,  that  will  spoil  all!— Look 
you,  Jinny,  look  l^^Do  but  look!  [Break$  open  the 
tM'.f,  and  finds  a  valentine  enclmed.]  Ha,  ha,  ha, 
hi !  I  told  you  so !  The  sweet,  dear— (JCimm  it.] 
Di'l  yuu  ever  see  such  a  plum-cake  in  your  whole 
lilo,  Jenny? — And  look  here!  [Opening  the  valen- 
thi '.'-.]  Oh,  how  beautiful! — ^The  shape  of  a  honey - 
Mu-klc  ! — What  should  that  mean  ?— And  two  doves 
tooiiijj !  But  here !— Here's  the  writing : 

**  'I'hc  woodbine  sweet  and  turtle  dove 
Arc  types  of  chaste  and  faithful  love. 
Ah  !  were  such  peace  and  truth  but  mine, 
rd  gladly  be  your  Valentine !" 
[lifju.ifin,/  ]   \Vere  such  peace  and  truth  but  mine  1 
La,  now,  Mr.  Dornton,  you  know  they  are  yours. 

Jen.  SOf  so  !  Mr.  Domton  sends  you  valentines, 
Mi.^s ! 

.S^.  Oh,  yes,  Jenny !  He  is  the  kindest,  sweet- 
est, handsomest  gentleman ! 

Jen,  You  must  give  me  that  valentine,  Miss. 

tbop.  Give  it  you  ? 

Jf  Ji.  Yes ;  that  I  may  show  it  your  mamma. 

Sup.  Indeed!  but  don't  you  think  it!  I  would 
not  give  you  this  tiny  bit  of  paper, — no,  not  for  a 
diamimd  as  big — as  big  as  tlie  whole  world — And, 
if  }oa  were  to  take  it  from  me,  I'd  never  love  you, 
nor  forgive  you,  as  loni  as  I  live. 

Jew.  Oh  :  but  indeed,  Miss,  I'm  not  obliged  to 
keep  secrets  for  nothing. 

Sitp.  Nay,  Jenny,  you  know  I  am  very  good  to 
you.  And  here  ! — Here  !  Don't  tell  'ma,  and  I'll 
give  you  this  silver  thimble. 

[Esit  Jenny. — Sophia  retires. 
Enter  Widow  Warren  and  Sui.ky. 

lyid.  You  are  a  very  shocking  person,  Mr. 
Sulky  I  the  wUd  man  of  the  woods  broke  loose ! 


Do  return  to  your  keeper,  good  ourang-outang ;  an** 
don't  go  about  to  terrify  children. 

Sul,  I  tell  you,  madam,  Mr.  Milford  is  arrested. 

Sop,  My  brother? 

Sul,  Locked  up  at  a  bailiff's  in  the  next  street. 

S(m.  Oh,  dear ! 

frid.  And  pray,  now,  what  is  that  to  mc  ? 

Sul,  Madam! 

Wid.  1  am  not  arrested. 

Sul.  Would  you  were 

Wid,  Oh,  the  savage  ! 

Sul.  The  pitiless  only  sho>ild  feci  pain.  The 
stony-hearted  alone  should  be  enclosed  by  walls  of 
stone.  , 

Sop.  Don't  be  cross  with  ma*,  sir ;  Tm  sure  she'll 
release  my  brother 

Wid,  You  are  sure,  minikin  ! 

Sop,  Yes,  ma' ;  for  I  am  sure  no  soul  on  earth 
would  suffer  a  fellow-creature  to  lie  and  pine  to 
death,  in  a  frightful  dark  dungeon,  and  fed  with 
bread  and  water. 

Sul.  Your  late  husband  recommended  the  pay- 
ment of  his  son's  debts. 

H'id.  Recommended? 

Sul.  Yes. 

Wid.  But  leaving  it  to  my  own  prudence. 

Sul.  Morc's  the  pity. 

Wid.  Which  prudence  I  shall  follow. 

Sul.  It  will  be  the  first  time  in  your  life— You 
never  yet  followed  prudence,  you  always  ran  before 
it. 

Sop.  Nay,  come,  dear  ma* ;  I  am  sure  you  have 
a  pitiful  heart;  I  am  sure  you  could  not  rest  in  youz 
bed  if  my  poor  brother  was  in  prison* 

Wid.  Hold  your  prattle,  child. 

Sop.  Ah,  I'm  sure  you'U  make  him  happy,  ai 
pay  his  debts. 

Wid.  Why,  Jenny  I 

Sul.  You  won't? 

Enter  Jenny . 

Sop.  La,  dear  sir,  have  patience— 

Sul.  You  arc  an  angel;  '  To  Sophia.]  And  you 
are — [To  Wiuow.]  [Exit, 

Sop.  Nay,  pray,  sir,  do  stay!         [Exit^  following. 

Wid.  I  am  glad  the  monster  is  cone ;  he  is  a  very 
intolerable  person. — Pray,  Jenny,  how  did  it  happen 
that  Mr.  Domton  went  away  without  seeing  me  ? 

Enter  Servant  and  Silky. 

Ser.  Mr.  Silky,  madam. 

in</.  Leave  us,  Jenny.  [J?jri7  Jenny.]  So,  Mr, 
Silky. — What  is  this  very  urgent  business  of  yours  ? 

SiL  Are  we  safe,  madam  ?  Will  nobody  inter- 
rupt us ;  nobody  overhear  us  ? 

Wid.  No,  no  -—But  what  is  the  meaning  of  all 
this  caution  ? 

iSi7.  Can/ullg  drawing  the  will  from  his  pocket.] 
Do  you  know  this  hand-writing,  madam?  [Both  sit, 

Tf'iJ.  Ah  !     It  is  my  poor  old  dear  man's,  I  see. 

Sil.  You  have  heard  of  a  will  he  left  in  Franco  ? 

Wid.  Pshaw!     Will,  indeed!     He  left  no  wilL 

Sil.  Yes,  he  did,  madam. 

Wid.  I  won't  believe  it !  He  loved  me  too  well 
to  rob  mc  of  a  single  guinea !  Poor  simple  soul !  I 
was  his  darling ! 

Sil.  His  darling,  madam  ?— With  your  permission, 
I  will  just  read  a  single  clause,  in  which  his  darling 
is  mentioned  '.  Look,  madam ;  it  is  the  alderman's 
hand!  [Ren(i<]  "But,  as  I  have  sometimes  painltdly 
suspected  the  excessive  affection  which  my  said  wif(^ 
Winifred  Warren,  professed  for  me  daring  my  d*- 


ACTING  DRAMA. 


[Act  vol 


cKbc,  and  that  the  lolemii  protestations  she  made 
never  to  marry  again,  should  she  sunrive  me,  were 
both  done  with  sinister  views,  it  is  my  will  that, 
ahoold  she  marry,  or  give  a  legal  promise  of  mar- 
hase,  written  or  TerM],  that  she  shall  be  cut  off 
with  an  annuity  of  six  hundred  a  year ;  and  the  re- 
sidue of  my  effects  in  that  case  to  be  eaually 
divided  between  my  natural  son,  John  Milforo,  and 
my  wife's  daughter,  Sophia  Freelove." 

WUL  Six  hundred  a  year!  An  old  dotard  !  brute ! 
monster!  I  hate  him  now  as  heartily  as  when  he 
was  alive  !  But  pray,  sir,  how  came  you  by  this 
will? 

SiL  Why  it  was  odd  enough !  and  yet  easy  enough : 
Mv  name  is  Silky,  madamr— 

yVid.  WeU  ? 

SiL  And  you  know  the  executor's  name  is  Sulky^— 

WU.  WeU? 

SiL  The  gentleman  that  delivered  it  only  made  a 
mistake  of  a  letter,  and  gave  it  to  Mr.  Silky  instead 
of  Mr.  Sulky. 

Wid.  And  where  is  that  ^tleman  ? 

iS^  Ah,  poor  man— He  is  dead. 

Wid.  Dead? 

Sii.  Andffone. — 

Wid.  And  does  Mr.  Sulky  know  of  this  will  being 
delivered  ? 

SiL  Not  a  syllable ;  it*s  all  close  and  smooth. 

Wid,  So  much  the  better.— Come,  give  it  me. 


SiL  Excuse  me  there,  madam ;  I  can*t  do  that 

Wid.  Why  so  ? 

Sil.  My  conscience  won't  let  me ;  I  must  provide 
for  my  family. 

Wid.  And  pray  what  provision  is  this  will  to 
make  for  vour  family,  Mr.  Silky  ? 

SiL  Why,  madam,  I  have  a  proposaL-— You  know 
the  power  of  your  own  charms. 

ivid.  Which,  I  believe,  is  more  than  you  do,  Mr. 
Silky- 
Si/.  Hah ;  don't  say  so,  madam ; — Don't  say  so; 
Would  I  were  a  handsome,  rich,  and  well-born 
youth  :— But  you  know  Mr.  GoldJBinch  ? — Ah,  ha, 
ha,  ha ;  I  could  tell  you  a  secret ! 

Wid.  What,  that  he  is  dying  for  me,  I  suppose  ? 

SiL  Ah  ? — So  smitten  ! — Talks  of  nothing  else  ! 

Wid,  And  is  that  any  secret,  think  you  ? 

SiL  The  alderman,  I  find,  died  worth  more  than 
a  plum  and  a  half— 

Wid.  Well? 

SiL  I  have  talked  the  matter  over  with  my  friend, 
Mr.  Goldfinch,  and  he  thinks  it  but  reasonable,  that 
for  a  secret  of  so  much  importance,  which  would  al- 
most sweep  the  whole  away,  I  should  receive  one 
third 

Wid.  Fifty  thousand  pounds,  Mr.  Silky  ? 

Sil.  I  can't  take  less. 

Wid.  Why  you  are  a  greater  rogue  than  even  I 
thought  you ! 

SU.  LK>rd,  madam,  it's  no  roguery ;  it's  only  a 
knowledge  of  the  world ;  a  young  husband  with  a 
hundred  thousand  pounds,  or  poor  six  hundred  a 
year  without  any  husband. 

Wid.  You  are  a  very  shocking  old  miser,  Mr. 
Silky ;  a  very  repulsive  sort  of  a  person ;  what  heart 
you  had  is  turned  to  stone ;  you  arc  insensible  of 
the  power  of  a  j>aix  of  fine  eyes ;  but  I  have  made  a 
cooonest  that  places  me  beyond  vour  reach— I  mean 
to  marry  Mr.  Dornton. 

SiL  [Rin'ny.]  What!  old  Mr.  Dornton,  madam? 

^"^  j^***"^']  Old  Mr.  Dornton,  man  !  I  never 
fftW  the  figure  in  my  life ;  no.    The  gay  and  gallant 


youuff  Mr.  Dornton ;  the  pride  of  the  city,  wid  tkn 
lawful  monarch  of  my  bleeding  heart. 

SiL  Ha,  ha,  ha !  young  Mr.  Dornton. 

Wid.  So  you  may  take  your  will  and  light  jon 
fires  with  it :  you  will  not  make  a  penny  i  it  anj 
other  way.  Mr.  Sulky,  the  execntor,  is  Mr.  Dam- 
ton's  partner,  and  when  I  marry  Mr.  Doniton  ha 


will  never  inflict  the  absurd  penalty. 

Sil.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  no^  madam !  wk 
Mr.  Dornton,  that  he  certainly  never  will !  but,  if 


yoo.  maxTf 


any  accident  should  happen  to  prevent  the  match^ 
you  will  then  let  me  hear  from  yoa  ? 

Wid.  Lord,  good  man !  don't  mwtfkwi  the  horrid 
idea !  do  leave  me  to  my  delightfiil  aioditations !  I 
would  indulge  in  soft  sensibility  and  dreamt  of  bliss ; 
and  not  be  disturbed  by  dead  men'a  wills,  or  the 
sordid  extortions  of  an  avariciotti  old  rogue ! 

SiL  Very  well,  madam !  the  aecict  lor  the  present 
remains  between  ourselves.  Yoa'U  be  lOent  for 
your  own  sake  !  only  remember,  lu,  ha,  ha !  if  yon 
should  want  me,  1  live  at  number  fbrty.  My  name 
is  on  the  door.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  Mr.  Dornton  I  good 
morning,  madam !  [Ootn^.]  Mr.  Doniton!  ha, ha, 
ha !  you'll  send  if  you  shonud  want  me  ? 

[Srii  kmghing. 

Wid.  Jenny*.  [Callimif. 

Enter  Jbnnt. 

Jen.  Ma'am. 

Wid.  As  I  was  saying,  Jenny,  pray  hovr  did  it 
happen  that  Mr.  Dornton  went'away  without  teeing 
me? 

Jen.  Indeed,  ma'am,  I  dontkaow. 

Wid.  Cruel  youth. 

Jen.  I'm  sure,  ma'am,  I  wonder  how  yon  cnliks 
him  better  than  Mr.  Goldfinch  ? 

Wid.  Mr.  Goldfinch  is  very  well,  Jenny;  but  Mr. 
Dornton ;  oh  !  incomparable. 

Jen.  I  am  sure,  ma'am,  if  I  was  a  rich  lady,  sod 
a  handsome  lady,  and  a  fine  lady,  like  yoo,  I  should 
say  Mr.  Groldfinch  for  my  monev. 

Wid.  Should  you,  Jenny  ?     Well,  I  don't  know. 

G'}1.  [Without.]  Tellee  I  must  see  her. 

Wid.  As  I  live,  here  he  comes ;— he  is  such  a 
boisterous  person  ?     How  do  I  look,  Jenny  ? 

Jrn.  You  had  better  go  up  to  your  toilette  fiir 
minute. 

Wid.  That  smooth-tongued  extortioner  has  pu' 
me  into  such  a  fluster. — Don't  let  him  go,  Jenny. 

Jen.  Never  fear,  ma'am. 

Wid.  I'll  not  stay  too  long.  [EjtiL 

Enter  Goldfinch,  his  clothes  dirty. 

GoL  Here  I  am — all  alive. 

Jen.  Dear;  what's  the  matter? 

GoL  Safe  and  sound ;  fine  kick>up! 

Jen.  Have  you  been  thrown  ? 

GoL  Pitched  five-and-twenty  feet  into  a  ditch- 
souse. 

Jen.  Dear  me ! 

Gol.  Pretty  commence ;— no  mattei^-^limbs  whok 
—heart  sound— that's  your  sort  I 

Jen.  Where  did  it  hapi)en  ? 

GoL  By-road — back  of  Islington — ^had  them  tight 
in  hand,  too— came  to  short  turn  and  a  narrow  lace 
—up  flew  a  damned  dancing-master's  umbrella— 
bounce— off  they  went— road  repairing— wheelhaN 
row  in  the  way — crash— out  flew  I— whix— fiie 
flashed— lay  stunned— got  up— looked  foolish— 
shafts  broke — Snarlcr  and  Blackguard  both  down— 
Black-and-all-black  paying  away— pannels  smashed, 
traces  cut,  Snarlcr  lamed, 

Jtn.  Terrible . 
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GJ  DaintiMl  mad  \^~iut*td  a  fcvr,  cut  up  Bkck* 
ftnd  alUlliicL,  hor^cwhipjtf'd  Tom,  took  coach,  aad 
drove  hi^ro  iikr  n  tlcvil  in  a  wHirlwitid 

Jen.  *T(f  vrry  well  yo«r  tieclt'i  not  broki?. 
Gifi.  LiiUe  siiff^nn  matler— ^dainn   all  dancing- 
msiierft  and  their  umlifrlliiA  I 

Jen.  You  had  l)ctt«r  ha¥«  been  here,  Mr,  Gold- 
finch«  You  ttniid  •»  bog,  tkiUy  fhally,  tkttt  youHl 
be  cut  out  at  liuL  If  you  ha4  but  a  licence  now  in 
iruur  pockft,  Fd  underlake  to  have  you  uiArricd  in 
k&lf  an  hour. 

Gvl.  Do  you  think  to  T 
Jfru  Think  I  Vm  tare  on't, 

Gtd,  D^onmCf  TU  f»o*t  uwny  and  get  one— must 
aol  lo»e  her  ;  ihe  ^aine*»  op,  if  I  do ! — must  have 
nrr!— be  li  uc  tu  me,  and  I'll  tecurc  you  ihc  hundred. 
'  11  be  back  from  the  Com  mo  at  in  a  unuck. 

[Eiit  Js?<MY. 
Ent«r  tho  Widow  WAaMi*. 
GoL  Ah,  « idow  !  here  am  I ! 

[Hun9  toher^   LiMMTi  her,  and  dittutf  kfr  chthtt. 
^\d.  I   imdciU   Mr.  Goldfinch  !^wa«  ever  the 
likel 

GtiL  Never  mind,  bruiih  off— Fm  the  Ia4 ! — been 
to  H»t chef  »^bef  poke  the  wcddiug-coach.  * 

IVul  Hut— Sir 

G$L  PanncU  stripe  imintcd^hftrnttifr-cloth  fringed 
—green  and  white— curt  Aiu*  fi't^tormH — patent 
whecb*— ^li^vcr  fumiturc-^-all  flanh — hithl  as  a  band- 
boi^rundle  and  tnin  nfler  my  grayt  like  n  iarnhnu 
down  hill— |WM—«now  *einlheVoad — whurr — whiiti- 
gip— that*t  your  tort '. 
H'»*i.   h  will  he  fiineTh  ! 

GiA.  Superb  !  Tellee  ii  will  He  the  thing  t^-the 
go^thi»»liire— the  gape^the  gaze  ! — the  rich  widow 
find  the  tiifht  one  !— there  they  go— that's  your  tort 
^-rm  the  boy  that  fhalt  drive  you. 

Hid.  rarthm   me,     Mr.  Goldfinch;  if  a  certain 

•vent  were,  by  the  wi*e  dijposattnn  of  ProTideoce, 

%ft  tike  place,  I  ihould  think  pror»pr  to  drive* 

Got,  Vttij  drive  t     If  you  do,  damn  me. 

H\d,  .Sir! 

GoL  I'm  christened  and  called  Charlc*— Charlcf 
Ciiildfiurh— the  knowing  lad  that'«  not  to  be  had — 
iriuLcr  ond  fummei^^fair  weather  and  foul — low  ruls 
or  uo  rat*— never  take  a  faUe  quarter,  N"o.  no, 
^doW'— ^l  drive— 'bay it^-ah  3  ah  !*— gi«t  on — St — St 
*-{ouch  Whitcft^it  in  the  flank — tirkin  Snarler  in 
tjie  car — cut  up  the  Yelper — Lake  out  a  lly'i  eye — 
tmaek,  crack— that'*  your  »ort  I 

Wid,  I  assure  you,'  Mr*  Goldfineh,  you  entertain 
very  improper  iupfi»oftitioili  COlUitntiog^ 

Gt.4.  Go  for  the*  licence.  [Goinff. 

Wid,  Nay,  but  iurely,  Mr. 

Goi,  Go  for  the  licence — re*r»lvcfl — taken  it  here. 

[  Vuintintf  to  kit/vrvfiead, 

R7i.  If  retroflp«ct  and— sind  affection  threw  mt 

other  obilaclct  in  the  way— yd  thc^llie  world — 

prudence* 

Got,  The  world !— prudence ! — damn  the  worlds- 
damn  pfuilence. 

Wil  Ob  but,  «r 

GoL  The  world  nor  noboily  cUc  baa  nothing  to 
do  with  nrither  your  prudence  nor  mine— we'll  be 
married  immediately — 

H'L   Imoicdjatcly,  Mr,  Goldfinch  ?  I— 
60/.  Whiit,  vou  won't? 

IVvt  Nay,  Xlr,  Goldfinch — I— do  not— abiolutely 
renunriate^hut  I — wi»h— ^ 

Gtd.  It  wa*  orer^— know  you  do— go  for  the  U- 
ccnco— 

rr«y^  dear  Mr»  Goldfincn— 


GiU.  Go  for  the  licence,  I  tcllee, 
HVc/*  Only  a  word — 

GoL  To  the  wi»e^I*m  he— go  for  the  licence- 
that' s  voir  r  sort  \KjHt, 

WVc/.  Mr.  Goldiiiich— I  dcclarc^ 

[  Exit,  foUtntinff. 

SCENE  IL— Bornton's  Kame. 

Enter  Mr.  Dornton  and  Mn  Smitii. 

Dor.  SttU  the  aame  hurry,  the  same  crowd,  Mr. 
Smith  P 

Mr.  S.  Much  the  aamc,  iir :  Ihe  house  never  ex- 
perienced a  day  like  this  ;  Mr.  Sulky  thinks  wc  shall 
never  get  through. 

fA/r.  I*  Milfordtaken? 

Mr.  S.  Yes,  sir. 

Dar,  Unprincipled  prodigal ;  my  son  owes  his 
ruin  to  him  alone.     Hut  he  ehalt  suffer. 

Mr.  S*  My  young  master's  tradesmen  are  wai tin g". 

Dor.  Bid  them  come  in,  [Krit  Mr,  Smith.]  .\U 
mv  own  fAult,  mv  own  fond  folly  :  denied  him  no- 
ttiitlg,  encoorageu  him  to  spend ;  and  now<— * 

R«-en/er  Mr  Suit »,/oUawed  hy  apitard*  of  twenty 
tradesmen, 

Mr.  $.  Thi«  way,  gentlemen. 

Dftr.  bounds,  what  an  army  '.— «  vile,  thoughtless 
profligate, 

Jinier  Clerk. 

Clerk.  [To  Mr.  DoRNTON.]  You  are  wanted  in 
the  count iog-bouso,  sir. 

Dor.  Very  well.  TU  be  with  you  in  a  moment, 
gentlemen^— abandoned  ipendtbiift ! 

[Eiii^folioiced  hij  Mr.  SwrTif. 

Fiftt  T.  I  don't  like  this  1  what  does  this  mean  ? 

Sfirnttd  T.  Danger  ! 

Third  r.  He  has  been  a  good  customer— none  of 
your  punctual  paymasters,  that  look  over  their  ac- 
counts, 

!      h'tnt  T.  Oh,  a  different  thing  1  nothing  to  be  got 
by  them — always  take  care  to  atfront  ihem. 

Second  T,  Perhaps,  it  is  a  trick  of  the  old  gentle- 
man,  to  inspect  into  our  charges 

Ihird  T.  i  don't  like  that :  rather  hear  of  onj 
tax  than  of  taxing  my  bill. 

Firtt  1\  llumiih  !  tradesmen  begin  to  understand 
these  tilings,  au*l  allow  a  tcusonabte  pro  lit. 

S^AOud  T.  Can't  have  lesa  than  fidy  per  cent,  for 
retail  credit  trade! 

Third  T,  To  be  sure  not ;  if  a  man  would  live  in 
9tyle,  and  have  a  fortune,  as  he  ought* 

Tirft  T.  Huah  !  mind— all  devilish  hard  run. 

Omfiet.  Certaiuly, 

Firti  T.  Nc^t  a  guinea  in  the  bouse  ;  to-morrow*s 
Saturday— hem  I 

Re-enter  Mr.  DoftNTOtt« 

Dirr.  Your  •ervanl,  gentlemen,  your  servant.— 
Pray  how  happens  it  that  you  biing  your  accounu 
in  here  ? 

Firtt  T.  We  received  sotice,  sir. 

Dor.  You  have  none  of  you  any  demands  upoo 
me 

Fif*t  T.  Happy  to  fervc  you,  iir. 

Strond  r.  We  thall  be  glad  of  your  custom,  iir. 

OmneM,   .\11,  all ! 

Dor.  And  do  yuu  come  expecting  to  W  paid  t 

Fifil  T.  Money,  sir,  is  always  agreeable! 

Secumt  T  Tra«Jefmc-n  tind  it  a  scarce  commodity  t 

Third  T.  Bills  come  round  quick  * 
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Second  T,  For  my  part,  I  mhrayi  give  a  gentle- 
man, who  is  a  gentleman,  his  own  time. 

Dor,  I  understand  jaa !  And  what  are  you,  sir, 
who  seem  to  stand  apart  from  the  rest  ? 

Hoaiefm  A  hosier,  sir.     I  am  unworthy  the  com- 

rny  of  these  honest  gentlemen,  who  live  in  style, 
never  affiront  a  punctual  paymaster,  not  I ;  and, 
what  they  wiU  thins  strange,  1  get  more  hj  those 
who  do  look  over  their  bills  than  those  who  do  not ! 

Fint  T,  Humph !     [Aside.] 

Second  r.  Blah !     [Ande.] 

Third  T   Shab !    t-^"'*'*'-] 

Dor»  And  what  may  be  the  amount  of  your  bill, 
iir? 

Hosier.  A  trifle,  for  which  I  have  no  right  to  ask. 

Ihr.  No  right !  what  do  you  mean  ? 

Busier.  Your  son,  sir,  made  me  what  I  am ;  re- 
deemed me  and  my  family  lh)m  ruin ;  and  it  would 
be  an  ill  requital  of  his  goodness  to  come  here,  like 
a  dun,  at  such  a  time  as  this ;  when  I  would  rather, 
if  that  could  help  him,  give  him  every  shilling  I 
have  in  the  world. 

Dor,  Would  you?  would  you?  You  look  Uke 
an  honest  man  !     But  what  do  you  do  here,  then  ? 

Hosiin'.  Mr.  Domton,  sir,  knew  I  should  be  un- 
willing to  come,  and  sent  me  word  he  would  never 
speak  to  me  more  if  I  did  not ;  and,  rather  than 
(jfend  him,  I  would  even  come  here  on  business  like 
this. 

Dor,  [Shakes  him  by  the  hand.'\  You  are  an  honest 
fellow !  an  unaccountable ! — ana  so  Uarry  has  been 
your  friend  ? 

JZ Hosier,  Yes,  sir :  a  liberal-minded  friend  ;  for  he 
lent  me  money,  though  I  was  sincere  enough  to  tell 
him  of  his  faults. 

Dor,  Zounds,  sir  I  how  came  you  to  be  a  weaver 
of  stockings  ? 

Hosier .  i  don't  know,  sir,  how  I  came  to  be  at 
all ;  I  only  know  that  here  I  am. 

Dor.  A  philosopher  ! 

Hosier.  1  am  not  fond  uf  titles,  sir ;  Vm  a  man. 

Dor.  Why,  is  it  not  a  shame,  now,  that  the  soul 
of  Socrates  should  have  crept  and  hid  itself  in  the 
body-  of  a  stucking-wcaver  ?     Give  me  your  bill. 

jiosier.  Excuse  me,  sir. 

Dor.  CHvo  me  your  bill,  I  tell  you  !  I'll  pay  this 
bill  myself. 

Hosier.  I  cannot,  must  not,  sir. 

Dor,  Sir,  I  insist  on [All  press  forward. 

Enter  Haury  Dornton. 

So,  sir ;  why  have  you  assembled  these  people,  into 
whose  debt  you  have  dishonestly  run,  wanting  the 
power  to  pay  :  and  who  have  as  dishonestly  trusted 
you,  hopmg  to  profit  exorbitantly  by  your  extrava- 
gance? 

Har,  Oh,  sir,  you  don't  know  them  ?  They  arc 
a  very  complaisant,  indulgent  kind  of  people.  Arc 
not  you,  gentlemen  ? 

First  T.  Certainly,  sir. 

Omnes.  Certainly. 

Har.  Be  kind  enough  to  wait  a  few  minutes  with- 
out, my  very  good  friends.  [Exeunt  Tradesmen. 
Mr  W'iiliams [Takes  his  hand. 

Hosier.  Sir^— -  [JBxt7. 

Dor,  How  dare  you  introduce  this  swarm  of  lo- 
custs hero  ?     How  dare  you  ? 

Hot,  Despair,  sir,  is  a  dauntless  hero. 

Dor,  Hava  you  the  effrontery  to  suppose  that  I 
cannr  shall  pay  them  ?     What  is  it  you  mean  ? 

Har,  To  let  you  see  I  have  creditors. 

Dor   Cheats!  bloodsuckers  > 


Har,  Soma  of  ^tm :  but  tkat  is  my  tuilt.  Thej 
must  ba  paid. 

Dor.  Paid! 

Har.  The  innocent  must  not  suffer  lor  the  gjuMj, 

Dor,  You  will  die  in  an  almshouse  1 

Har,  May  be  so ;  but  the  orphan's  and  the  widoip's 
curse  shall  not  meet  me  there. 

Dor,  Harry !  Zounds !  Paid  !  Whom  do  yw 
mean  to  rob  ? 

Har,  My  Bams  is  Domton,  sir. 

I>ar.  Aie  you  not— 

Har.  Yes,  sir. 

Dor,  Quit  the  room.    Begone. 

Har.  You  are  the  best  of  men,  sir;  a&d  I—- But  I 
hate  whining.  Repentance  i^  a  pitiful  scoundrel,  thai 
never  brought  back  a  single  yesterday.  Amendment 
is  a  fellow  of  more  mettle.  But  it  is  too  late.  Suf- 
fer I  ought,  and  suffer  I  must  My  debts  of  honour 
discharged,  do  not  let  mv  tradesmen  go  unpaid. 

Dor,  You  have  ruined  me ! 

Har.  The  whole  is  but  five  thousand  noonds. 

Dor.  But  ? — ^The  counter  is  loaded  with  the  des 
truction  you  have  brought  upon  us  alL 

Har.  No,  no— I  have  been  a  sad  fellow,  but  not 
%vcn  my  extravagance  can  shake  this  boosa. 
Enter  Mr.  Smith. 

Mr.  S,  Bills  are  pouring  in  so  tui  upon  us  ve 
shall  never  get  through ! 

Har.  What?  What? 

Mr,  S,  We  have  paid  our  lij^t  gold  so  often 
over,  that  the  people  are  very  surly. 

Dor.  Pay  it  no  more  !  Sell  it  instaoitlY  for  whst 
it  is  worth,  disburse  the  last  guinea,  and  snut  up  tht 
doors! 

Har,  [To  Mr.  Smith.]  Aro  yon  wriousf 

Mr,  S.  Sir ! 

Har.  Arc  you  serious,  1  say !  Is  it  not  some 
trick  to  impose  upon  me  ? 

Mr.  S.  Look  into  the  shop,  sir,  and  convince 
yourself !  If  we  have  not  a  supply  iu  half  an  hoar, 
we  must  stop.  [Eiil. 

JIar.  [inUlIy.]  My  father  !  sir!  \  Turniny  awati.] 
Is  it  possible  ?  Disgraced !  Iluined !  In  reality 
ruine<l !     By  me  ?     Arc  these  things  so  ? 

Dor.  Harry  !  how  you  look.     You  frighten  me. 

Har.  It  ifhall  be  dune. 

Dor.  What  do  you  mean  1 — Calm  yourself  Harry 

Har.  Ay  !  by  heaven  ! 

Dor.  Hear  me,  Harry. 

Har.  This  instant.  fi^'^ih 

Dor,  Harry ! 

Har.  Don't  droop!  [Retuminy.]  Don't  despair! 
I'll  find  relief.  [Aside.]  First  to  my  friend— He 
cannot  fail.  But  if  he  should ! — Why  ay,  then,  to 
Mageera  1  I  will  marry  her,  in  such  a  cause,  were 
she  fifty  widows  and  fifty  furies  ! 

Dor.  Calm  yourself,  Harry. 

Har.  I  am  calm  !  Very  calm.  It  riiall  be  done. 
—Don't  be  dojectcd — You  are  my  father— Yoa 
were  the  first  of  men  in  the  first  of  cities^— Revered 
by  the  good  and  respected  by  the  greatr— Yoa 
flourished  prosperously  1^ — But  you  had  a  son?— I  re- 
member it. 

Dor.  Why  do  you  roll  your  eyes,  Harry  ? 

Har.  I  won't  be  long  away. 

Dor.  Slay  where  you  are,  Harry,  ^Seizing  his 
hand.]  All  will  be  well.  I  am  vei>  nappv.*— Do 
not  leave  me.  I  am  very  happy,  Indeed  I  sm, 
Harry. — Very  happy. 

JJar,  Heaven  bless  you,  sir.  Y^ou  are  a  worthy 
gentleman.     Til  not  be  long. 

Dor.  Hear  me,  Harry.    I  am  vary  ha]^y 
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EnUr  Mr.  Smith. 
Mr.  S.  Sir,  shall  we  send  to  the  Bank  for  a  thou- 
■and  poand«'  worth  of  silver  ? 

Har.  No,  scoundrel !  [EicH, 

Dor.  Harry  !  Harry  I  I  am  rery  happy.  Harry 
Doraton— I  am  very  happy  !  Very  happy. 

[Ssii  Mr.  Smith,  foUowing, 

SCENE  in  — 7%«  Hou-  o/Mr.  Silky. 

Enter  Mr.  SiLKT  and  Jacob. 

Sil  ^f  r.  Goldanch  not  called  yet,  Jacob  ? 

Jitc.  No,  sir. 

Si'..  Nor  any  message  from  the  widow  ? 

Juc*.   No,  sir.  [Knocking. 

Sil.  Sec  who   knocks,   Jacob.    [Exit  Jacob.]    I 
dare  say  it  is  one  or  t'other.     They  must  come  to 
nic  at  last. 
Enter  Harrt  Dorntox,  in  ka$te,  /Mowing  Jacob. 

Har.  Are  you  sure  he  is  at  home  ? 

Jac.   He  is' here,  sir.  [Esit. 

Hut.  Mr.  Silky—  [Panting. 

Sil.  Ah  !  my  dear  Mr.  Domton,  how  do  you  do  ? 
~-^\Roth  «!/.]  I  hope  you  are  very  well.  I  am  ex- 
ceedingly fflad  to  see  you  !  This  call  is  so  kind,  so 
condescending.     It  gives  me  infinite  pleasure. 

Har.  Mr.  Silky,  you  must  instantly  grant  me  a 
favour. 

Sil.  A  favour  !  What  is  it  ?  How  can  I  serve 
you  ?     I  would  run  to  the  world's  end. 

Har.  You  must  exert  your  whole  friendship  ! 

Sil.  Friendship,  sir  ?  Say  duty  !  'Twas  you  that 
made  a  man  of  me  !  I  should  have  been  ruined,  in 
the  Bench,  I  know  not  where  or  what,  had  you  not 
come  forward  and  supported  me  at  the  critical  mo- 
ment.    And  now  I  can  defy  the  world. 

Har.   Hear  me !  I  know  you  can. 

SU.  Oh  yes.  The  sum  you  lent  me,  a  lucky  spe- 
culation, five  rears  of  continual  good  fortune,  and 

other  little  lifts,   have  made   me 1   won't  say 

what.  But  your  father,  and  perhaps  another  or  two 
excepted, — I  say  perhaps,  I'U  show  my  head  with 
the  proudest  of  'em. 

Har.  Why,  then,  I  am  a  fortunate  man. 

SU.  To  be  sure  you  are.  How  can  I  serve  you  ? 
—What  can  I  do  ?*  Make  me  happy. 

Har.  You  can  resue  me  from  phrenzy. 

Sil.  Can  I  ?— I  am  proud !  Infinitely  happy  I— 
What  ?  How  ?  I  am  a  lucky  fellow!  Tell  me  which 
way  ? — Where  can  I  run  ?  What  can  I  do  ? 

Har.  [Hesitating  ]  The  request  is  serious— trying. 

5'/.  S6  much  the  better !  So  much  the  better ! 
Whom  could  I  serve,  if  not  you  ?— You  !  The  son 
of  the  first  man  in  the  city  ! 

Har.  You  mistake ! 

SU.  I  dou't !  You  are,  you  are  !  Domton  and  Co. 
may  challenge  the  world,  the  house  of  Hope  perhaps 
excepted. 

Har.  Woful  mistake  ! 

.S'i7.  Pooh! 

H'lr.  Our  house  is  in  danger  of  stopping  payment 

Sil.  Sir!  [Ai«e«.]  Stop  payment ! 

Har.  My  follies  are  the  cause. 

Sil.  [Turning  avcay."]  Stop  payment ! 

Har.  I  have  not  been  used  to  ask  favours— but— 

SU.  Stop  payment ! 

Har.  [Kim.]  What  means  this  alteration  in  your 
countenance  ? 

SiL  Oh  dear  no!  Ha,  ha,  hat  Not  in  the 
least.     Ha,  ha,  ha  !  I  assure  you,  I,  I,  I— 

Har,  I  have  told  you  our  aituation.    Yourself 


and  two  other  friends  must  jointly  support  my  father 
by  your  credit,  to  the  amount  of  fifty  thousand 
pounds.     Mark  me !— Must ! 

SiL  Fifty  thousand  pounds,  Mr.  Domton !  Fifty 
thousand  pounds !  Are  you  dreaming  ?  Me  ?  Fifty 
thousand  pounds  ?  Me  ?  Or  half  the  sum  ?  Or  a 
fifth  of  the  sum?    Me? 

Har.  Prevaricating  sound— Hear  me,  sir  I 

Sil  Yes,  sir. 

Har.  I  must  be  calm.     Are  you  not  a ^I  say 

— sii^-You  have  yourself  informed  me  of  your  abi- 
lity, and  I  must  insist.  Observe,  sir !  I  msist  on 
your  immediate  performance  of  this  act  of  duty! 

Sil.  Duty,  and  fifty  thousand  pounds !  Are  you 
mad,  Mr.  Domton  ?  Are  you  mad  ?  Or  do  you 
think  me  mad  ? 

Har.  I  think  you  the  basest  of  wretches. 

Sil.  Nay,  Mr.  Domton,  I  would  do  anything  to 
serve  you — Anything,  I  protost  to  heaven !  Would 
go  anywhere,  run-— 

Har.  Of  my  errands,  wipe  my  shoes!  Any  dirty 
menial  oflSce  that  cost  you  nothing.  And  this  you 
caU  showing  your  gratitude  ? 

Sil.  Is  it  not,  Mr.  Dornton  ? 

Har.  And  will  you  give  no  help  to  the  house  ? 

Sil.  Nay,  Mr.  Domton- 

Har.  After  the  favours  you  have  been  for  years 
receiving,  the  professions  you  have  been  daily  mak- 
ing, and  the  wealth  you  have  by  these  means  been 
hourly  acquiring^— will  you  not,  sir  ? 

Sil.  Nay,  Mr.  Dornton— 

Har.  Will  you  not,  sir  ? 

Sil.  Don't  hurt  a  poor  old  man  !  I  can't ! 

Har.  [Throwing  him  from  him}  Scoundrel!  [Exit, 

Sil.  Bless  my  heart!  Stopped  payment! — The 
house  of  Dornton  ! — Fiftv  thousand  pounds ! — I  de- 
clare I  am  all  of  a  trembfe.     Jacob  ! 

Enter  Jacob. 
Have  we  any  bills  on  the  house  of  Doraton  ? 

Joe,  I  have  just  been  examining  the  books,  sir.— 
We  have  bills  to  the  amount  of — 

Sil.  How  much?  How  much?  A  thousand 
pounds? 

Jac.  Three,  sir. 

SU.  Three  ? — Three  thousand  ?    Bless  my  heart ! 

Jac.  We  heard  the  news  the  very  moment  after 
young  Mr.  Domton  came  in. 

SiL  Run,  pay  the  bills  away. 

Jac.  Where,  sir  ? 

Si7.  Anywhere!  Anybody  will  take'em!  Run 
with  them  to  my  dear  friend,  Mr.  Small  ware  :  it  is 
too  far  for  him  to  have  heard  of  the  crash.  B(*gone  1 
Don't  leave  him.  Give  my  very  best  respects  to 
him.  He  will  oblige  me  infinitely.  Fly!  And 
Jacob^Make  haste,  go  to  the  clearing-house,  and 
get  it  whispered  among  the  clerks.  Then,  if  there 
are  any  of  Dornton' s  oills  to  be  bought  at  fifty  per 
cent  discount,  let  me  know.  I  will  buy  up  all  I 
can.  [Exit  Jacob.]  Ifs  a  safe  speculation-^!  know 
the  house— there  must  be  a  good  round  dividend. 

[Exit. 


ACT   IV. 

SCENE  I.— I^e  House  of  the  Widow  Warien. 

Enter  Jbnny,  followed  by  Harry  Dornton,  ku{f 
drunk. 
Har,  Away,  Handmaid  of  Hecate.     Fly ! 
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Jm.  LorcL  sir,  you  don't  mean  tf  yon  say  ? 

Ear,  Will  you  begone,  Cerberea?  Invite  my 
goddess  to  descend  in  a  golden  shower,  and  suddenly 
relieve  tkete  racking  doubts. 

J«n.  Goddess  1  1  knew  who  you  meant— Miss 
Sopby. 

EnUr  Widow.— £jpft  Jehkt. 

WU.  Mr.  Domton ! 

Hot.  Widow !  Here  am  L  Pb»ton  the  second 
burled  from  my  flaming  car.  I  come  burning  with 
fierce  desires,  devoutly  bent  on  conmiittiDg  tbe 
deadly  sin  of  matrimony.  May  these  things  be  ? 
Speak,  my  saving  angeL 

Wid,  Nay,  but^Dear  Mr.  Dornton— 

Har»  Do  not  imagine,  amiable  widow,  that  I  am 
mad.  No,  no,  no!  Only  a  little  flighty — ^Left 
my'ftUher  furiously,  drank  three  bottles  of  Burgundy 
franticly,  flew  in  amorous  phrensy  to  the  attack, 
and  will  carry  the  place  or  die  on  the  spot !  Pow- 
der and  poison  await  my  choice ;  and  let  me  tell 
you,  sweet  widow,  I  am  a  man  of  my  word.  So 
you'll  have  me,  won't  you  ? 

Wid,  Oh,  Mr.  Domton— 

Hot.  Why,  you  would  not  see  my  father  perish, 
would  you  ?  And  me  expire  ?  would  you  ? 

Wii,  Am  I  so  very  cruel? 

fl«r.  Then  say  yes!— Yes,  oi^Pistols— Daggers 
--Cannon-balls ! 

ITU.  Yes,  sir;  yes,  yes!  ,^  , , .    « 

Bar,  Hold,  fair  widow  !  Kind  widow,  hold !  Be 
not  rash.     I  am  the  veriest  villain. — Avoid  me  !— 

A  ruined ^But  that  were  indeed  a  trifle — My 

flaher?  Him!  him  have  I  ruined !  Heard  you  that? 
BftngforUi  your  hoards.  Let  him  once  more  be 
bimsol^  and  bid  me  kiss  the  dust 

WU.  [A»ide,\  Elegant  youth ! 

Bar,  A*nd  wilt  thou,  widow,  be  his  support  ?  Wilt 
Jiou? 

Wid.  Cruel  question.     How  can  I  deny  ? 

Har.  Immortal  blessings  be  upon  thee!  My 
father— 

Wid.  Will  be  all  rapture  to  hear— 

Har,  Ah,  ho,  ha,  ha  !  You  don't  know  my  father. 
A  strange,  affectionate — That  loves  me — Oh  I  He 
—And  you  see  how  I  use  him— you  see  how  I  use 
him  !  But  no  matter.— Tol  de  rol — We'll  be  mar- 
ried to-night. 

Wid.  Oh,  fie ! 

Har.  Ay,  my  Madona!  To-night*»  the  day.  The 
sooner  the  better.  'Tis  to  rescue  a  father,  blith- 
some  widow.  A  father !  To  save  him  have  I  fallen 
in  love.  Remember— Sin  with  open  eyes,  widow— 
Money— I  must  have  money.  Early  in  the  morn, 
ere  counters  echo  with  the  ring  of  gold,  fifty  thou- 
sand must  be  raised. 

Wid.  It  shall,  Mr.  Domton. 

Har.  Why,  shaU  it?  ShaU  it?  Speak  again, 
oeautihil  vision,  speak !  ShaU  it  ? 

Wid.  Dear  Mr.  Dornton,  it  chall. 

Har,  Remember !  Fifty  thousand  the  first  thing 
in  the  morning 

Wid.  And  would  not  a  part  this  evenings—  ? 

[Coquetting. 

Har.  What  sayest  thou?  Oh,  no!— Whoo!— 
Thousands— 

Wid.  I  have  a  trifling  sum. 

Har.  How  much  ? 

Wid.  Six  thousand— 

Har,  8ix? 

Wid.  Which  I  meant  to  have  dispose^!  of,  but^ — 

Har.  No,  no!     I'll  dispose  of  it,  dear   widow. 


{Kiuet  her  J]    I'll  dispose  of  it  in  a  twinUiag. 
Doubt  not  my  gratitude— -Let  this  and  tkia— 

Wid.  Fie !  You  are  a  sad  man.  But  rU  btmg 
you  a  draft. 

Hot.  Do^  my  blooming  widow !    Empreta  of  <b« 

golden  isles,  do. 

Wid,  But,  remember,  this  trifle  is  for  yoor  owb 
use. 

Har,  No,  my  pearl  unparalleled!  Hy  fatberl 
My  father's.  Save  but  my  father,  and  I  will  kist 
the  ground  on  which  thou  treadest,  and  live  and 
breaSie  but  on  thy  bounty ! 

At  least  till  time  and  Cste  shall  meaaa  afibrd 
Somewhat  to  perform,  worthy  of  mn  tad  me. 
Enter  Jeknt,  fefmg, 
Jen,  Sir! 

Har.  Ah,  ha !   my  merry  maid  of  May ! 
Jen.   I  suppose  you  are  waiting    to  we  Mist 
Sophy,  now  you  have  got  rid  of  the  old  lady. 

Bar.  Got  rid  of  the  old  lady  ?  Thou  bnten  pin- 
placer  !  thou  virgin  of  ninoi^iid-tweoty  yean*  occu- 
pation !  No !  I  have  not  got  rid  of  the  old  lady !  tha 
old  lady!  The  old  lady  is  to  be  my  Uooming, 
youthful  bride !  and  I,  happy  yooth,  am  written  and 
destined  in  the  records  of  eiamity  her  other  halt 
Heigho ! 

Jen.  Lord,  sir,  what  raplnratioB :— but  atay  a 
little,  and  I'll  tell  Miss  Sophy  her  mamma  wmnts 
her,  here;  so  then— Hush!  [Retirei. 

Re-enier  the  Widow  WamnN. 
Wid.  Here's  the  draft 

Har.  Thanks,  my  Sultana!— thn  halcyon  night 
the  priest,  pronouncins  conjurations  dire^ 
Wid.  Fie  !  I  won't  look  at  you. 
Har.  Ay,  to  night  we'll  marry ;  shall  we  not  ? 

[Sitting  down  and  coquetting. 
Enter  Sophia,  tkipping^  but  $top$  $hort  on  teektg 
them. 
Har.  To-night  shall  be  a  night  of  wonder;  and 
we'll  love  like — [Aside.] — like  Darby  and  Joan. 
Wid.  [Languithing.]  I  shall  hate  you  intolerably. 
[Sophia  adcancee  on  tip4oe. 
Har.  Hey  for  the  parson's  permission  !   Hey,  my 
sublime  widow. 

Wid.  To  steal  thus  upon  one  at  an  unguarded 
moment. 

Har.  But  here  first  let  mc  kneel,  and  thus  to 
Ceres  pay — 

[Going  to  kiss  her  hand,  meet*  the  eye  q/'SoPHIi. 
Sop.  [Coming  between  them  with  bursting  trepida- 
fi«n,  taking   the  val^ttine  from  her  bosom,  antl  pre-' 
tenting  it.]  There,  sir. 
Wid    Ah! 

Sop.  There,  sir — oh,  pray,  sir,  take  it,  eir. 
W  id.  Why,  minikin— 
Sop.  I  request,  sir.     I  desire,  sir. 
Har.  [Declining  it.]  Tol  dc  rol— 
Sop.  [Tearing  the  paper,  and   throwing  t7  ouwy.] 
Why  then,  there,  sir — and  there,  sir— and  there^ 
there,  there,  sir  I 

Wid.  Poor  minikin  !  I  declare  slie  is  jealous. 
Sop.  [Her  sobs  rising.]  And  I'll — I'll-— wri44-de 
to  mv— to  my  grandmu-aaa  directly—" 
nU.  Fie,  child  ! 

Sop.  Andril  podo-o-own— intoGlo-o-oster-ahiie-» 

>f  iV/.  Go  up  to  yonr  chamber,  child. 

Sop.  And   I'll  tell  my  grandma-a  what  a  iShlse, 

base,  bad  man  you  are  :  and  she  shall  ha-a  ate  yoa, 

and  despise  you  ;  and  I'll  ha-a.ate  you,  and  de^piai 

you  myself.  * 
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IVid.  Poor  thing. 

Sap.  Anri  moreover  1*11  bate  and  despise  all  man- 
kind !  and  for  your  sake— I'll  live  and  die  a  maid. 

Wid,  Yes,  child,  that  I  dare  be  sworn  you  will. 

Har,  Widow !  I'm  a  sad  fellow  !  don't  have  me. 
—I'm  a  vile  fellow.  Sophy,  you  are  right  to  despise 
me :  I  am  going  to  marry  your  mother. 

Sap,  ril  go  down  into  Gio-o-ostersLire— I  wo'on't 
live  in  such  a  false-hearted  city.  And  you  ought  to 
be  ashamed  of  yourself,  ma',  to  make  yourself  so 
ridiculous. 

Har.  No,  no,  aweet  Sylph,  it  is  my  faolt !  all  my 
fault. 

H'id.  [Enraged A  Be  gone,  miss. 

Har.  Svr eet  wiuow  !  Gentle  widow !— I've  sold 
myself,  Sophy  :  six  thousand  pounds  is  the  earnest- 
money  paid  down,  for  the  reptile  Harry  Domton. — 
I  love  you,  Sophy 

ind.  How,  Mr.  Domton  ? 

Hat.  1  do,  by  heaven !  take  back  your  money, 
widow.  [Ojf'triny  the  drajh]  I'm  a  sad  scoundrel. 

Sop.  You  are  a  base,  faithless  man, — you  know 
vou  arc.  And  you  arc  a  pitiless  woman,  a  merci- 
less woman,  for  all  you  arc  my  own  mother,  to  let 
my  poor  brother  Milford  go  to  be  starved  to  death 
in  a  dark  dungeon. 

Har.  Milford  in  prison  ? 

Sop.  Yes,  sir ;  arrested  by  your  cruel,  old,  ugly 
father !  I'm  sure  he  is  ugly,  though  I  never  saw  him 
in  my  life— I'm  sure  he  is  an  ugly,  hideous,  ugly 
monster.  [Exit. 

Har.  \Ruing.'\  Is  this  true,  widow? 

IVid.  [liitiny.j  Sir^— 

Har.  Arrested  bv  my  father?— squandering  her 
money  on  a  ruined  reprobate,  and  won't  release 
Ler  husband's  son. 

W7J.  Nay  but,  dear  Mr.  Domton— 

Har.  I'll  be  with  you  again  presently,  widow  I 
presently,  presently. 

Hi  J.  To  night,  you  know,  Mr.  Domton- 

[Exit  Harry. 
Enter  Jen  NT. 

Jen.  Mr.  Goldfinch  is  coming  up,  ma'am. 

Wid.  1  have  no  time  to  waste  with  Mr.  Goldfinch. 
1*11  presently  scud  him  about  his  business.  Mr. 
Dornton  talks,  I  don't  know  how,  Jenny.  Says  it 
must  be  to-night. 

Enter  Goi.DFi.NCH. 

Gol.  Well,  widow  ? 

Wid.  Not  so  free,  sir! 

Jen.  [Aside  to  Goldfinch.]  Have  you  got  the 
license  ? 

Gol.  No. 

Jen.   No  ! 

Old.  No— been  to  TuttcrsaU's. 

Jen.  And  not  for  the  license  ? 

GoL  Tellee  I've  been  to  Tattersall's  ! 

Jen.  Ah  !  it's  all  over ! 

Gul.  Made  sure  of  the  Eclipse  colts !— must  not 
lose  'cm. 

Jen.  [Attde.]  Stupid  booby  ' 

H'id.  What  is  your  present  business,  sir  ? 

GvL  Mv  business?  Ha,  ha,  ha!  that's  a  good 
one  !     I'll  tell  you  my  business— 

[Approaching  tcith  <^9en  arms, 

Wid,  Keep  your  distance,  sir. 

Gol.  Distance,  widow  ?  No ;  that's  not  the  way. 
I  should  be  double  distanced  if  I  did. 

Wid.  Were  you  indeed  a  man  of  depoitment  and 
btaedicff^- 

GoL  Breeding  ?— Look  at  my  ipun. 
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Wid.  Had  you  but  the  manner,  the  spirit,  the— 
But  no,  you  are  no  gentleman— 

Gol.  Whew !  no  gentleman  ?  [Claps  on  his  hat.\. 
Damme,  that's  a  good  one.— Charles  Goldfinch,  no 
gentleman  ?— Ask  in  the  box-lobby  !  inquire  at  th» 
school.  [In  a  boxing  attitude^ 

Wid.  Sir,  you  are  a  tedious  person :  your  com- 
pany  is  troublesome. 

Gol.  Turf  or  turnpike,  keep  the  best  of  cattle^ 
Walk,  trot,  or  gallop — Run,  amble,  or  cantei^— 
Laugh  at  everything  on  the  road — Give  'em  all  thft 
go-by. — Beat  the  trotting  butcher !— 'Gentleman ! — 
That's  your  sort! 

Jen.  [Aside  to  GoLDFiNCH.l  Follow  me.      [Exit, 

Wid.  I  beg,  sir,  I  may  not  oe  intruded  upon  with 
you  or  your  horse-jockey  jargon  any  more.      [Exit. 

Gol.  Here's  a  kick-up— dish'd  again— I  knew  I 
should  have  no  luck — started  badly  in  the  moraing^ 
— damn  all  dancing-masters  and  their  umbrellas ! 

[Exit. 

SCENE  U.—An  Apartment  m  the  House  of  a 
Sheriff's  Officer. 

Enter  Harrt  Dornton,  vrith  an  Officer. 

Har.  Despatch,  man  •  despatch !  Tell  Jack  Mil- 
ford I  can't  wait  a  moment.— Hold— write  an  ac- 
quittal instantly  for  the  thousand  pounds.  But  say- 
not  a  word  to  him  of  my  intention. 

Ojfl.  A  thousand,  sir;  it  is  almost  five  thousand! 

Har.  Impossible! 

Offi.  Here  are  detainers  already  lodged  to  that 
amount 

Har.  Five  thousand  ? 

Offi.  Must  I  write  the  acquittal  for  the  sum  total  P 

Har.  No— yes,  write  it,  however.  Have  it  ready. 
Early  to-morrow  morning  it  shall  all  be  paid. 

Offi.  In  the  meantime  there  may  be  more  de- 
tainers. 

Har.  Damnation  !  What  shall  I  do  ? — Ran, 
send  him  !-~and  do  you  hear,  a  bottle  of  cham- 
paigne  and  two  rummers.  Rummers,  mind !— Not 
a  word  to  him  !  [Exit  Officer.]  Fivo  thousand  ?— > 
And  more  detainers .' 

Enter  Officer,  with  a  bottle  and  glasses,  Milford 
following. 

Mil.  :Mr.  Domton ! 

Har.  [Lying  on  a  table.]  How  now,  Jack! 
What's  your  wonder  ?  I  can't  stay  a  moment  with 
vou,  but  I  could  not  pass  without  giving  you  a  calL 
V  our  hand,  my  boy,  cheer  up. 

Mil.  Excuse  me,  sir. 

Har.  Why,  Jack !— Pshaw  !  cast  away  this 
gloom  and  be — Honest  Jack  Milford!  You  are  now 
in  tribulation  ;  what  of  that?  Why,  man,  the 
blossed  sun  himself  is  sometimes  under  a  cloud. 
Wait  but  till  to-morrow.— Where  is  the  wine !  [Fills 
the  rummers.]  Come,  drink  and  wash  away  grief. 
'Sblood,  never  look  frosty  and  askance,  man,  but 
drink,  drink,  drink. 

Mil.  Sir !  I  am  not  disposed  to  drink. 

Har.  Here's  confusion  to  all  sorrow  and  thinking  I 
—I  could  a  tale  unfold — But  won't  affiict  you— I 
must  fly — Yet  I  can  do  no  good  to-night — Hurrah  i 
Jack !  Keep  up  vour  spirits !  Be  determined,  like 
me ! — I  am  the  vilest  of  animals  that  crawl  the  earth 
— Yet  I  won't  flag  1^ — I'll  die  a  bold-fuced  villain.-^- 
I  have  sold  myself— Am  disinhetited — Have  lost— 
Ah,  Sophia !-— Hurrah,  Jack  !«-Keep  it  up. — Round 
let  tbe  p-eat  globe  whirl!  and  whirl  it  will,  though 
I  should  happen  to  slide  from  its  surface  into  infizkhft 
nothin^neie— Prink,  my  noble  fonl 
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[Act  it. 


JfSL  Your  mirtli  if  inmertmeiit,  nr. 

Har,  So  it  if.  Jack— Dunned  impertinent.  Bat 
Tttin  if  arovnd  vm,  and  it  if  high  time  td  be  meny. 

MiL  Sir?  I  msft  infonn  7011  that,  though  1  have 
been  betrajed  br  Toa,  and  impriaoned  by  yoor 
Ihtfaer,  I  wiU  not  be  intuited. 

Har.  Betrayed  by  me  r 

WL  Ay,  fir ;  I  ^e  had  full  informatioci  of  yoor 
mean  arte.  It  waa  necetfary  I  fhonld  be  out  or  the 
wmj,  that  your  dcaigna  on  Mrt.  Warren  might  meet 
no  interruption. 

Hmr.  [GeU  e^  the  table.]  Pfhaw!  Good  da«^ 
Jack,  good  day.  [(^oit^ 

MRL  And  pray,  air,  infibrm  year  father  I  deapife 
hia  mennncfa,  and  apum  at  hia  malice. 

Har,  [Dartmg  hack  to  Milpobd.]  Jack  MiUbid 
•^Utter  no  bhttphcmy  againft  my  fiither.  I  am 
halfomd!  I  came  your  friend--^ 

JfSL  I  deapife  your  friendfhip. 

JBar.  That'f  af  you  pleafe.  Think  all  that  if 
Tile  of  me.  I  defy  you  to  exceed  the  truth.— But 
utter  not  a  word  acainat  my  Ikther. 

Jfi/.  Deliberately, pitiftiUy  malignant!  Notsatit- 
lied  with  the  little  ▼engeance  he  himaelf  could  take, 
he  haa  fent  round  to  ^  my  crediton. 

Bar.  11f  fabe. 

Jfil  Fake! 
'    &r.  ATiKeterMlfldNhood. 

JSntor  Oficer,  wUk  papert  aad  writt. 

OfH.  Gentlemen,  (fid  you  call  I 
Leave  the  room,  fir. 


Har.  We  are  bufy,  fir. 

Om.  I  thought 

Har.  I  ttU  yon  we  are  boay,  and  nmaf  not  be  in- 
termptBd.  [Exit  Officer.]  Ifr.  Milford,  you  fhall 
hear  from  me  immediately.  [Exit. 

Mil.  What  were  thote  papen  f  Surely  I  have  not 
been  raf  h !  Nobody  but  hia  father  could  have 
brought  mv  crediton  thus  on  me  all  at  once.  He 
aeemed  half  drunk  or  half  frantic:  faid  he  waf 
mined,  diainherited.  Talked  fomething  of  to- 
morrow. What  could  the  purport  of  hia  coming  be  ? 

EtUer  Officer. 
Wen,  fxrF 

Offi.  Here  ia  a  note,  nr. 

Mil  From  whom? 

Offi.  The  young  gentleman. 

Mil.  [Rmd$.]  "I  understand  you  are  at  bberty." 
How !  ^t  liberty !  [Officer  bom.]  *«  I  shaU  walk  up 
to  Hyde-park :  you  will  find  me  at  the  ring  at  aiz. 
ExacUy  at  six."     At  liberty  ! 

(M?.  Tour  debts  are  all  cUscharged. 

ML  Impossible !  Which  way?  By  whom  f 


OffL  Why,  rii^-that  ia 


No  hesitation,  but  tell  me  by  whom. 
OffL  Sir— I  thought  I  perceived  tome  anger  be- 
tween you  and  the  young  gentleman  ? 

MiL  Afk  no  (jneftions,  tir:  make  no  delayf. 
Tell  me  who  hat  paid  my  debta  ?  Tell  me  the  truth. 
Coneequencef  you  do  not  sufpect  depend  upon  your 
anfwer. 

I  perceive,  sir,  diere  has  been  aome  warmth 
you;   and,  though  the  young  gentleman 
ne  promiae  filence  and  secrecy 
Jfil.  What,  then,  it  waa  Mr.  Domton  ?  [Officer 
hmn,]  Madman !  what  have  I  done !  [JSxtwnt. 

SCENE  in^I%«  BcmM  ^Domton. 
Aifer  HmaT  'Dotiwton,  fdUowed  fty  Mr.  Smith. 
Bar,  And  the  dinger  not  jatpMtf 


Mr.   S.    Far  from    it      Mr.   Snlky  has 
breaght  ua  flappli€»,  and  if  gone  athird  tiaM. 

Bar.  Brave  spirit!  He  wxmld  cein  hia  heart! 
My  fiidiar  supports  it  nobly. 

Mr.  S   He  is  anxioua  ouy  for  yon. 

Har.  Well,  well  Ha,  ha,  hat  ToUo^PH 
brinff  him  rebel  Comfort  him,  asaore  fama  ef  it 
Ay,  hear  me,  heaven,  and  To-niriit  ia  toolale, 
hot  taMaorrow  all  fhall  be  weU— excdent  vrcIL 

Ifr.  S.  Yoa  will  marry  the  widow. 

Har.  HaTe  you  heard?  Ay,  boy,  ay— Wall 
marry.  I  will  go  and  prepare  her;  we'll  many 
early  in  the  morning,  that  all  may  be  aafo. '  1  have 
told  her  the  troth.  She  knowa  aQ— Whr,  «r, 
[Laokina  ai  ku  watch.]  The  proctor't^  tim  lawvcr^'a, 
the  widow'f,  and— [Starts.]— at  aiz !— the  ring  !— 
at  aix!— Fiendf!  Who  can  aaT  what  may— 
What,  leave  my  father  to  periah?  1*11  not  ao£ 
though  all  hell  should  brand  me  fiMT  a  cofward,  I'll 
not  go.  Mr.  Smith,  take  care  of  my  ftithar.  Maik 
me,  I  recommend  my  father  to  yoa.  [EaU. 

Enter  Mr.  Doairroir. 

Dor.  Where  if  Harry  f  Did  not  f  hear  hia  vmce  ? 

Mr.  S.  He  if  thif  moment  gone^  air. 

Dor,  Gone  !— where  t 

Mr.  S.  Do  you  not  fuapect  when^  air  f 

Dor.  Suspect!  What?  Speak f 

Mr.  S.  To  the  Widow  Waira'a. 

Dor.  For  what  purpoae? 

Mr.  S.  To  marry  her. 

Dor.  Marry!  The  Widow  Wanen I 

Ifr.  S.  And  save  the  hooae  bv  her  feitone. 

Dor.  Generous  Harryl  Noble,  alectioBate  boy! 
Pdperifhfirft! 

Mr.  S.  He  feemf  very  reaolnte.  He  haa  already 
had  six  thousand  pounds  of  her. 

Dor.  Marry  her !  I  shall  go  mad !  Where  is  Mr. 
Sulky? 

Mr.  S.  He  is  just  returned.  I  hear  him  in  the 
countioff-house. 

Dor.  Tell  him  I  wish  to  speak  to  him.  [Exit  Mr. 
Smith.  1  Harry  Domton  and  the  Widow  Warren*. 
I  shall  die  in  Bedlam ! 

Enter  Mr.  Sulkt,  with  a  pen  m  hie  hamd» 
Are  we  safe,  Mr.  Sulky  ? 

SuL  For  to-day,  perhaps. 

Dor.  What  bank  have  we  to  Login  to  morrow? 

Sul.  I  can't  tell :  I  fear  not  thirty  thousand. 

Dor.  Mr.  Sulky,  you — you — you — have  this  day 
shown  yourself  an  active  partner,  and  a  fiaceie 
friend. 

Sul.  Humph. 

Dor.  I  have  long  esteemed  you!  I  esteeoi  yon 
more  and  more. 

Sul.  Humph. 

Dor.  My  son,  Harry You  are  a  very  good 

man,  Mr.  Sulky ;   a  compassionate  man,  though 
you  don*t  look  so. 

Sul.  Humph. 

Dor.  *Tis  pity  to  see  so  noble  a  youth— I  am  ma 
you  would  not  wish  him  any  harm,  Mr.  Salky.  I 
am  sure  you  would  noL 

Sul.  Whom? 

Dor.  Harr\'  Domton.  Would  you?  Woail 
you  ?     Would  you,  Mr.  Sulky  ? 

Sul.  A  kind  question. 

Dor.  Nay,  I  did  not  mean  to  be  unkind,  Mr. 
Sulky  ;  you  know  I  did  not  Shall  we  not  venture 
one  step  more  to  save  him  ? 

Sul.  Save !  Impossible  !  Ruin  only  can  refbfll 
him.    Total  ruin! 


Uiff.  Yqu  miitake,  lli.8ttlk>.  IL*  own  iuHtor« 
tunet  little  affccWd  bim,  iMt  Aiiie.  He  u  ftiuck  to 
tiie  heart  \     I  Wdow  him. 

Sui  So  do  L 

Dor,  Stxurk  to  th«  hissrl.  Tm  iurc  oa*L  lie'Il 
b«  «  guoil  m«Lu  I  A  gitaA  nui ! 

Sii/.  Ilitmuh.. 

XW.  Ycu  know  the  Widow  WijTcn,  Mr.  Sulky? 

S*ti.  D«o'i  you  > 

Dor.  I  aci«r  saw  bor  ia  ny  Ul#.  1  hear  the  ii 
full  forty,  brrr  tnaDUcif  absuid]  k«r  chcrscter  cruel, 
aud  Lcr  mufalf 

SuL  Bud  enough. 

Dur.  Stx  UiuU44Lad  pounds  at  thU  iiMiin«tit  if  a 
^Te«t  mm.  I  uwu  IL  Bui  do  you  think  t  ottght 
ttot  to  venture  ? 

Ifnl    Vcaturvwhat! 
SJI$r,  To— 1o  tnke  ii  from  our  Bask. 
•  ML  |^i)r  what  ? 

Pvr,  For— for  ih* — Ih*  ttlicf  of  Harrv  Boraton. 

SmL  What  )uu  |ika»c  !  Tako  U!  1  Whki  it  it 
io  me? 

£i9r.  Niy,  but»  %Cr  Sulky,  yon  wralj  don't  f^ 
tlie  thing  in  the  right  light  ? 

S»t  1  can  BUfre  like  the  re* ! 

Dor  Vcnwrtl  Mr,  Sulky  !  Vm  weU  !  I  per- 
c«ive  you  can  ho  intfirested,  nn^-nna 

Sul,  And  what  ? 

D0r.  Very  well,  Mr.  Sulky!  Very  well! 

StU,  1  can  ftuo  buikniptcy  in  the  face  as  itead- 
frfttly  a»  you  can. 

Dvr.  AV|  ay,  uu  douM!  The  utorld  is  all  alike! 
I  am  an  M  Ibd,  and  to  thall  live  aud  die  1 

Sut,  Why  do  )oii  ask  my  advice  ?  Take  lb«  mo- 
ney !  Empty  the  coflert !  Pour  it  all  into  hi*  hat ! 
Give  H  ■  -;  v,r  i^  phy  at  chuckrlkitlun^  nnd 
bnnk  in  us  hair  I 

Der,  Mr  Sulkv  I    Fritod«hi{i,  gtii»- 

focity,  a  veove  of  justice  1     Oi^  it*i  all  a  l^cxw  T 

M»  Humuh. 

Dor.  [Hn^.]  V«I7  wnn.  air  t  Very  well  I 

Eater  Senmiit. 
Ii  the  cnrtia^  ready  f 

Sifr.  lt*i  at  the  door,  lir.  [Exit. 

Dttr.  So.  Mr  Sulky,  you  would  me  him  mofficd 
to  thi*  widow,  to  whom  you  have  so  often  n&  well  as 
now  given  the  worst  of  characten,  rather  Utau  incur 
«  Uttio  more  risk  for  your  friend  f 

S^L  Mftrry! 

I»»r»  Yea,  many  I 

StU.  Whomr 

Dvt.  The  Widow  Warren,  I  tdl  you. 

8ul  Harry  Domtoa ! 

Dw.  Yes  Harry  Domton  ! 

S%L  When?  Wber«? 

Dor.  immediately  !  With  uneiaoipbd  ilfcetion, 
tn  fUYa  m«,  who  am  old  and  wortkleis,  he  would  de< 
vote  his  youth,  his  great  Qualities,  and  his  noHle 
liearti  to  ill  the  torments  which  sudi  a  smrri^fo  mud 
mteh  »  wootso  can  iaflld  1 

Sml*  lVk«  the  money ! 

ihr.  Are  you  teriout,  Mr*  Sulky  t 

SuL  Take  the  money  t  Away  !  Beffone  !  I 
would  indeed  sUrre,  induneul,  nther  than  ae  ihuttid 
■oarry  her  t 

D^.  Mr.  Sulky,  you  are  a  worthy  man,  a  true 
frit o4  i 

SmL  Cune  complimenti  1  Make  haite !    L^MUiif, 


SCENE  I.— TTitf  Widow  Wamsn't. 
EntmrSorniA  ^wi  Jsmkv. 

Jen*  Su^  Misa  \  Hereof  yonr  tnamtft^  j[mt  cobuqk 
down. 

Sof,  I«  she  drc»ed  f 

J^n    Oh  vef  I — 1  haTe  deoomted  her  out  like  any 
kiojf'f  ooacn^boriM} ! 

Sap.  It's  very  wclL 

Jen.  With  her  rtbaods  and  rin^kti  stuck  about 
and  dattKlfr«tiug  down  bt-r  back ;  and  all  her 

Scip.  ft**  ven'   well.     lt*s  all  very  wclU     But  it 
will  be  DO  weddin|<.— 

Jen*  [Ande,]  I  htipe  noC 

Sop,  He  told  her  to  her  fiice  that  he  lared  me* 
and  offered  to  give  her  the  mouev  bark.  He'U 
never  have  her.  Aud^  if  he  doe  a,  I  don*l  rare.  I 
know  I  shall  die  broken-hearted,  but  I  don't  c^re. 
I'll  tell  ail  to  my  dear  grandma*,  for  111  tiot  »(»y  iu 
this  wicked  city*  Not  he  shan't  tee  me  piun  awnv, 
1  know  my  ghost  will  hauut  bim ;  but  i  can't  kelp 
ir.  t  o«ver  wished  him  any  harm,  aud  bad  be  lut 
been  true-hearted  and  have  waited  for  me,  I  would 
■—  -But  it*s  no  matter.^ He  sban^t  see  a  tear  tbat 
I  shcd|  nor  bear  the  least  stgh  that  I  heavi.% 
£«frf  th0  Widow  Waurex: 

J^n.  Well,  ma'am^-l  dttlfti'c  you're  apietur 

Wid.  Do  you   think   I   loctk  'tolerably,   Jenuv  ? 
Shall  I  do  execution  f     What  it  the  matter,  chil({^ 

Soo,  Mark  my  words,  hc^ll  netcr  have  you. 

Wid,  Poor  thing! 

Sop,  He  never  mlL  [KruKlimg. 

Wid.  Run,  Jenny,  see  who  it  is,     [Erit  J&knt,] 
Go  up  to  your  chajnbcr,  child. 

Sop.  No,  I  will  stay  here, 

Wid,  Begone  to  your  chamber,  I  lay,  miss. 

Sifp.  Beat  mc,  if  you  please ;  kill  me,  but  I  will 
not. 

Jte>enl«r  JaKMv, 

Jen.  Hereof  an  elderly  gentleman,  ma'am,  a«k$  to 
fpr*]%k  to  you. 

Wid,  Will  you  begooe,  miss? 

Sop.  Since  it  is  not  be,  1  don't  want  to  sUj,     I 
only  want  to  look  bim  m  tiic  face  once  more.  [Eal. 

Wid.  Howisbedre«edr 

/eN,  In  gray*  ma'am. 

Wid.  In  gray  i 

Jew.  Yea,  nia*am. 

Wid.  In  dark  gray? 

Jm.  Yea,  ma*  am. 

Wid*  Does  he  look  like  a  parson^  Jenny  f 

Jen.  Why,  ma'am,  he*i  a  aoberlyi  »nug,  jobation* 
looking  man  enough. 

Wid,  Let  him  be  shown  in.  [EACJnNnir.]  I  dare 
fay  it  ii  the  divine 

Enur  J&Kirt  0ad  hlr.  Dorntuic 

Dor.  Your  bumble  tenrant,  madam  1 

HUL  Sir,  your  very  most  bumble  aenranL 

Dor*  I  oresume  jou  are  u^.'lrtJU:l:tltl^d  witli  me  f 

Wtd,  1  believe  I  can  penetrate,  sir— 

Der.  Can  you,  madam  f 

Wid,  [BMinffh^Jan  htftre  &er/ec«.]  You— 
You  come  on  tJt^— |«rt  ol— ywung  Mr.  Domton  ^ 

Ihtr.  I  do* 

Wid.  {A*i4«A  l\  is  the  paraon  ?— {^/oud.]  Would 
yvu  be  to  indulgent  «•  to  be  seated,  sir  ? 
^1^% 
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Wid,  Would  jou  be  plea«ed  to  uki^  ^ny  icfreili- 

Lhff.  MfedttM* 

fl '4^  A  Bi«ncl  of  leed-cake,  m  Fnark  bEftcuit,  m 
IhI  oI  OEiageJoa^  a  glui  of  Ojosiantia,  or  »  jdly  ? 
I  kiMir  t&m  VMs  cordiAl  cDt&forti  &re  a^^mabk 
CQUolalicritt  to  g«ittl«m«D  of  jour  dolK 

09r.  CioUi ! 

Wid,  Ko  oflifitce,  t  hope !     I  pftrUcipalc  in  them 

BlTtPif. 

'i>ur.  Hem  !  N*j  dmabt 
Ulul.  Yoti  ftfe  Bcqu^Bttid  witb  Mr.  DomtDQ  ? 
Ihr.  Wbv — Ye»— 1  tni,  1  beUe?e,  o&e  of  ki>  old- 

HV/^  Tbeti  I  dzrv  M.f  fOd  Iat*  a  grcftl  rtgmrd 
Ibr  bini  ? 

Duf.  Elein  1 — >Tcf^I^3AJ  o^^ort  of  a  fjriendf hip 

fbf  him  vtca  before  he  irat  bom 

Wid,  Sir  l--^h-— jDu  nj^  mtimate  irith  the   fa^ 

»iiTi 

HU  Ana  know  hii  fith«r  ? 

-     *^**     H«!ii^Whj — ^Thoogh    I    hare  kept   him 

IT  from  the  day  of  hii  birth  to  tUi  ?i??y  hmir, 

[I  me  I  dvti^t  ktjow  him  y*s%  I 

.  Aj,  iadeed !  11  he  »o  odd  ? 

.  Sometimcs^To   mj  pvat  rrertt.   I   ha?e 

i.,«.,in«iinea  foiaad  him  a  very  abvord  oM  gf^ntlcmaij ! 

Wii.  I  Km  sorry  for  it  ?-^Bcc»i»e,  a»  I  am  twu 

to  hecQme-^h)mi*aeaIlj^ii«  mluiuiie^itrlaLuEt — [ 

TotL  woiitd  irbh  Ibi  ■  temibte  indulgent— 

t  Dulotal,  sir* 

^    .  _,    *  t  date  tiot  my  too  mach  in  his  farour- 

Wid^  Nay,  thoogb  1  ha^e  a  va«t — hnmr^ha— re- 
gard for  YOttRg  Mr.  Dorntoa — I  own  I  ha'rc  no 
gjfeat  pr«dil«c1ion  of  opinion  for  the  father  [ 

Dor.  Not  hf  for  you^  madam! 

Wid.  Do  you  think  m  f 

Dor*  I  am  iure  to ! 

WM,  I  warraot,  fir^  he  is,  as  yon  iay,  a  very 
f  TVCiM  acrimotiiout  old  gentleman  ! 

Ihr*  I  iaid  no  fuch  thing,  m»dam  I 

Wid,  Ah  !  a  yitW  cKOlion,  <ir,  to  be  inre,  becomes 
gentlemen  of  your  cloth, 

Dvr.  Cloth  agEiia  !^I  don^t  know  what  yon 


Vy  my  doth !  fmt  Mt»  Di^»rntaii,  madam,  it  Utile 
elder  tkaQ  youmlf ;  cor  doei  he  think  hiuuelf  hilf 
■Q  npucDanL 

fl^  Sir! 

Dgf .  Mtdani  !-^I  beg  pardon  !^I — 

WU,  [Kneeking]  Qh  I  here,  I  dare  ity,  eomci 
11)9  QfidlegTtMnn ! 

Uof.  [Jjii/evi  My  cnT»'d  vivacity!  I  can  never 
tell  herr  afkr  thist  who  i  atn.  [Aefiret. 

Enter  HAmRX  Doa?;TOif. 

Wid,  Oh  J  toil  rover  l 

Ear.  Welt  my  kind  Widow  t  My  loving,  con>- 
pa«iioiiat£  widow !  I  am  come  |>ost  haMc  to  cafit 
MjFiisIf  oneA  more  on  your  bounty. 

Wid.  iiuibi 

Har,  Tn  entreat  itJilani  commiieration,  aad  aid ! 

H*ii.  Hem  E  Horn! 

Har^  I  littve  not  &  minute  to  tpare  I 

Hid.  [UhhpetM,]  He's  here!  Ho' 1  come!  A 
WBipifh,  tetchy  I—Hem  3— [.4£(itiii.J  Your  friend 
lini  iwrn  here  *umc  time,  Mr*  Durnton  I 

Hftr.   MyfH-»iid!   Whdt  friend  ? 

Wid.  Vo^  friffnd,  tbft  clergy  man. 


Har.  Clergymsin  !  [  Tt^nu  and  tern  au  Jktincr  4iM| 
ol  ktM  ethmir.  ]     M  v  father  i 

If 7 J.  Hij  father! 

X^«n  Well,  HArry,  why  do  you  look  to  blank  ?  [ 
am  glad  you  are  here.  Your  coming,  and  the  mn* 
tUAl  fineerity  with  whieh  ihif  lady  and  [  hjive  juit 
ipoken  our  t^nlimeati^  will  save  all  eircuiQlocutiosu 
' — At  present  we  nndenCxnd  each  (;^\her. 

ffVrf.  Sir-^I— 

Dot*  Ob,  ma^jiro,  ztever  retract  Let  ot  c^iatlane 
(he  like  pliiin  honest  dieoU  b^-"— 

Wid,  But— ^ir-^Mr.  Domton't  affeetjbn^ 

litjr,  Ha^  Jia,  ha !  Afieetion,  madam  }^^ 

Mar,  Siiw 

Dot.  Harry,  I  know  yo«r  motives.  Will  never 
forpt  tbrm.     But  the  cauie  of  them  has  ceased 

Hdr.  Sir,^  beware  !  No  falie  companion  I  Re> 
member  not  the  Tile  reprobate  that  wai  your  ton. 
I  itpum  at  the  existence  th^t  is  coupled  wftfa  your 
mitery, 

XK/T.  Harry,  oar  danger  if  orer. 

Hot*  Ar*  luii    'ire  you  ierion«  t 

Oirr.  Mr.  Sniky  ia  a  worthy  man  !  His  ri^  %ncle 
ER  deaij,  AEul  hv  left  him  iole  heir.  Our  books,  too^ 
have  been  examined,  and  exceed  our  bett  hupef^ 

Hm*  My— 

thr.  HeT«  ii  your  money,  madam.      [Oj^rin^  1/. 

Hvr,  My  Jmther  uived  1  ToUle^ ! 

II *d.  Kay,  but — Mr.  Domtoo  J^sir — \W9e^ing* 

lA?r.  I  must  be^  yoti  n-ill  lake  it — 

Har,  Rejoice^  Widow  I  BiiioiLe  1  Sing,  Shout  I 
ToWe-rol ! 

Wid*  I  do  not  want  the  moneyi  nr.  Filthy  m<^ 
□ey  — And  as  to  what  I  lald,  thoDfb  yon  have  «r. 
rested  Mr.  MtlfDrd— 

Har.   Ha  !  Pajum^  and  looking  «tki»  wttck. 

WiiL  I  am  lorry^l  beg  your  pardiwi— And,  if 
Mr.  DomtoD^ — 

Dot.  Why  don*t  yon  fpeak,  Harfv  f  Where  are 
yon  goioff  t     Come  back,  flarry  1 — i3tay,  I  tay  1 

Har.  f  cannot  stay  I  1  must  fly  1  My  honour  ti 
Ktitukel  '  [EHt. 

Dm.  His  honour  l  His  honour  et  stake  I — Here, 
hcre^  madam  !  [G^efing  wmey* 

IVid*  Nay,  sir. — 

D&f,  'Sdeu^th,  madanif  take  your  money,      \EsiL 
Wid^  Cruel  uaage!   Faithless  men. — 'Btifid!  Stu- 
pid i     ril  forsake  and  foriweif  liie  whole  »ea  I 
Eniit  Jknmt. 

/#».  Bf  a'am  I  nLi*nm  1     Mr.  GoMfincli,  ma'am  t 
Wid.  Hay  !  5! r  Goldfinch !     Wa3  that  what  you 
»ai4  Jennv  f    Where  ? 

Jen,  Bt-'fuw,  ma' Jim.  I  persuaded  him  In  cnni« 
ap»  but  he  is  qnitc  turly. 

Wid.  Oh  t  He  is  coming.  Well,  I  think  I  will 
see  him— Ye^I  think  I  will. 

JeA,  I  aliray^  told  you,  ma'am,  Mr.  Goldfinch  Cor 
me. 

Wid.  Bid  yon  T 

Jen.  But  he  says  ho  will  base  your  WTtt&en  pr** 
mi«e  thiJi   very  night,  or  ne¥Pr  speak  to  you  raoi:^ 
I   hear  him.     Law,  ma'am^  you  had  better  give  %' 
few   touches^- Hereabout— i* our   eyes    will  hail 
double  the  spirit  and  fire. 

Wid.  WiUthcy?  lEtiL 

Biter  GolupincA 

Gvt    Where*s  the  dowager  ?  - 

Jim.  Hush  I     Mind  what  I  iaid  to  yeti— ft  jale 
■ate  now  fur  a  licence,  so  be  sure  get  the'  pr 
Don't  flinch! 

CoL  Me  flinch?  Game  to  the  backbone  £ 
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Jew.  iltub!  [Esit 

B^Mmier  tha  Widow  Wahr^h. 
€hL  H«m  1  am  once  mure,  Witluw. 
Wid.  \K  nmbler* 
GU.  Are  you  cured  of  the  tantmmt? 

UuL  Nay,  xMr.  Galdfinch 

Gol,   Mmi  1  keep  my  diiitACce  ? 

WU.  Uakipd! 

GoL  Am  1  a  gentlecnaQ  now  f 

GW.  Look  you,  Widow,  I  know  your  tricki. 
Skittish !  Won't  answer  to  the  whip  I  Bun  out  of 
tibe  couj'se  I     Take  the  rcfit^— So  give  me  your  |iro> 


H'trf.  My  promise ! 
Gvl.  SiLMiefl  11  nd  scaled 

IfW.  Kaughly  man.     You  than*!;    I  W0Q*t  let 
jou  tvruiuite  over  a  poltiiUiting  htut. 
Ool.  Palpi— What  doe»  «he  »ay  f 
H^jtf.  Go,  intruder. 
GdL  Oh  !  what,  you  won't  f 
Wid.  ril  never  forgive  |ou* 

Wid.  Cruel  nuLD  I 

Goi,  I'm  off. 

Wid.  Mr.  Goldfinch ! 

GW.  Vm  off— 

H^.  You  fthall  have  the  promtte  ! 

Col.  Oh,  ho !     Why  then  I  pull  up— 

Wii.  n.ki'  iith  !     Could  you  leave  mo? 

—But  I  ni  Mr,  Silky. 

GmI,  Nu,  L.i  me  have  the  promise  direcUy  ! 

Tl\  ifo  my»eif  to  Silkv. 

Wid.  Will  you,  Mr.  Goldfinch  ? 

GuL  WiU  I  not  7  Take  a  hack,  mount  the  box 
— Hayit  !^Scud  away  for  the  old  icoundrel!  Tm 
a  d<»cp  oQc^— Know  the  courte  every  inch  J  I'm  the 
lad  for  the  widow  !     That'i  your  »ort ! 

Wtd.  Saucy  man  !     Til  be  very  angry  with  you, 

G^  Soon  be  back. 

WkL  Adieu  !  Fly  iwiftly,  ye  minntet ! 

Gol,  But  I  must  have  the  promise  liraL 

Wid.  I  will  go  and  write  it.  Come,  diisembkr, 
come  I  [Exit. 

Gtd,  She*t  an  old  Conner ;  but  I  knew  I  ^ould 
IiIm  her  at  the  double 

Enter  MiLFORD. 

ML  So,  Charles;  where't  the  widow? 

Gel,  The  vridow'f  mine  1 

Mil.  Your*i? 

GU.  Vm  the  lad  I  All's  concluded — Going  pott 
luaCe  for  old  Silky. 

MiL  Silky,  did*  you  lay  ? 

GoL  Am  to  pay  the  miaerly  nucal  fifty  thouinnd 
pounda  down.     But  mum  I     That's  a  secret 

MiL  You  are  raving. 

Gtd.  Tellee  he  has  her  on  the  hJp;  the  can't 
ntarry  without  his  conscnL 

MiL  But  why  f 

G«»/.  Don't  know.  The  doee  old  rogiM  won*t  tell 
^^Htts  got  some  detd,  be  fay»— Some  writing. 

Mii.  Indeed! 

Goi.  Y  CI— 'but  it's  a  secret  I     I  shmll  be  «  hif^ber 
JiUow  than  ever.  Jack  !     Go  to  the  second  spring 
g — Take  you  with  me— Come  down  a  few  to 
eaters  and  trainers— The  knowing  one*— The 
t  into  the  »etfet^Lay  it  on  thick — Seven 
andie4    to   five— Favourite   against  the   field  !^ 

ne  !^rU  do  it  again  !^ — Done  I-^Five  timet  over 

iitto  repcjited  ! — Dutie.  done  t— Qff  tliey  go ! — 
l^Aliner  layt  by^Pretendi  to  want  fi«>t— Odds  ri*e 


high  !  Take  'cm^ Winner  wbitnered  lamc-^Lagt 
afiei^-Odds  higher,  and  higher.  Yake  em — Cree|i« 
up^Breathet  *cm  over  the  tlat— Worka  'cm  up  hill 
^Passes  the  distaucc-post— Still  only  $ooood— 
Betting  chair  in  an  uproar  !— Neck  to  neck ! — Leta 
him  out — Shows  him  the  whi|^— Shoots  by  like  an 
Hrrow— 'Oh,  domme^  a  hollow  thing  !  Thai's  your 
Bort.  [EtiL 

AiiL  Fifty  thousand  to  Silky  for  his  connent*  be- 
eau^p  of  some  instrument,  some  writtug  't — ^If  it 
should  be  the  ^      It  m.uat— By  heaven  it  mu«t 

[EWf. 

SCENE  IL— TTle  Ring  in  Hifde  ParL 
Enter  Harrt  Dokntopi,  looking  at  hit  u'ateh, 

Har,  Uow  long  must  I  wait  ?  I  k«c  nothing  of 
Milford — rU  cut  off  that  bailiFa  ears  if  ho  has  be- 
trayed me. 

Enter  ^U.  DORNTON. 

Ihr.  So,  Harry ! 

Wfir.   My  father  again. 

/Jor.  What  do  vou  rlo  here,  Harry  ? 

Har.  Sir^I-^l  witut  air. 

Dor.  So  do  I.^-A  pretty  dance  you  have  led  me. 
What  brought  you  hither  ?^Where's  the  money 
you  had  of  the  Widow  ?  Where's  the  money, 
Harry  ? 

Har,  Gone,  air. 

f}or.  Gone! 

/far.   Most  of  it 

Dor.  And  your  creditors  not  paid  ?  [PaiWff.]  And 
your  creditors  not  paid  ? 

liar.  No,  sir. 

Dor.  I   suspected — I    foreboded  thisl      He  hits 
been  at  »ome  gaming-house,  lost  all,  q^uarrellrd,  and 
come  here  to  put  a  miserable  end  to  a  miserable  ex- 
istence I     Uh,  who  would  be  a  father  ? 
Entrr  Waiter, 

IFdiler.  Pmy— sir — Is  your  name  Domton  ? 

Dor.  It  if. 

Waiter,  Then  I  am  right-^Mr.  Milford,  fir,  has 
sent  me  with  this  note.  EsUm 

Har   It  is  for  me,  sir  ! 

Drjr.  How  do  you  know,  Harry? 

Har    Sir,  I  am  certain  ! — I  must  beg^ 

Dor.  This  Li  no  time  for  ceremony  ! — IReat^.]^ 
"  Dear  Harry,  forgive  the  provocation  I  have  given 
you ;  forgive  the  wrongs  I  have  done  your  fiitlier*'^ 
Sle  l'^**  I  will  submit  to  any  diAgrace  rather  than 
lift  my  hand  against  your  life — I  would  have  come 
and  apologised  even  on  my  knec«,  but  am  pre* 
veuted —  "  J.  MiLFonp." 

Why.  Harry  !— What  ?— What  is  this  ?— TeU  me 
— Tell  me.  is  it  in  pitying  Milford's  debts  you 
have  ex(H!nded  the  money  f 

Httr,  It  is,  sit 

Dor,  But  how  had  he  wronged  me  7^ Why  did 
you  come  here  to  fight  him  } 

H(ir.  Sir — He — he  spoke  disrespectfolly  of  you. 

Dqt,   \  Taking  hit  ton**  hand.^    Hnrni'  I 

Har.  I  TaAin^  hit  jutktrr^t  hand. ^   My  father! 

Dvr,  Harry!   Harry  I 

Har,  Dear  sir,  let  us  fiv  to  console  poor  Milford  * 

Dor,  What  you  will,  Harry  I  Do  with  me  whot 
you  will — Oh,  who  would  not  be  a  father  1  {EmmuiU 

SCENE  III-— n«  //oMW  d/  th€  Widow  Warren.; 

Ulster  MtLFORD  and  Mr.  SutKY. 
ifir.«  That  fiTKil,  Goldfinch^  himself  infcnned  me, 
sir,  that  Silky  a  to  receive  fifty  thousand  pciunds  for 
his  lonsent ! 
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5ii/.  Fifty  tiMmMnd!  Zoundai  Why,  then,  tlie 
old  acotindrel  miMt  haye  sot  posagwion  of  the  wilL 
JfiL  Which  if  induhitwly  meant  to  be  deetxoyed. 
Goldfiiich  is  Jiut  leturned  with  Silky.  They  an 
now  with  the  widow ;  all  in  high  glee,  and  are  com- 
ing op  here  immediately,  no  doubt  to  aettle  the  b«- 
fineM  in  private. 

SuL  What  can  he  done  ? 

MiL  We  mnst  hide  ounelvef  lonewhere,  and 
(qpring  upon  them. 

SuL  I  hate  hiding !  It's  deceit,  and  deceit  if  tbe 
lesovrce  of  araacaL 

MiL  But  there  ii  no  avoiding  it  We  cannot  get 
legal  aMislance  in  time.  Here  are  two  closet*-^ 
Do  yoa  go  into  one,  and  1*11  shat  myself  op  in  the 
other.  We  shall  hear  what  they  are  about,  and  can 
hunt  dpon  them  at  the  proper  moment. 

SuL  Well,  if  it  mnst  be  so— Bat  it's  a  Tilc^  paltry 
xafuffe! 

Jail,  I  hear  them  coming !     Make  haste. 
^  [Exeunt  into  ike  cUmts. 

Enter  SiLKT,  Widow,  and  Goldfinch. 
SiL  Ha,  ha,  ha !  I  told  you,  madam,  I  should 
hear  firom  you  when  you  wanted  me !  I  knew  it 
Bintt  come  to  that  But  you  are  a  lucky  man,  Mr. 
Goldfindi !  and  I'm  a  lucky  man  I  Ay,  and  yoa 
are  a  lucky  woman,  too,  madam !  We  are  all  in 
kck. 

GoL  Ay,  damme,  old  one,  you  have  been  con- 
cerned in  many  a  good  thing  in  your  time. 

Si7.  Ah,  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha!  To  be  sure  I  hava  1  I 
must  provide  for  mv  family,  Mr.  Goldfinch. 

H  Mf.  It  is  indeed  a  fortunate  event  I  Do  yoa  not 
participate  my  raptures,  Mr.  GokUinch  ? 

GoL  To  be  sure— It's  a  deep  scheme ;  it's  know- 
ing  a  thing  or  two !  Ha,  old  one !  Pigeoning  the 
greenhorns. 

SiL  All  so  safe,  too  ;  so  snug  !  I  am  so  pleased, 
and  80  happy !  It's  all  our  own !  Not  a  soul  will 
know  of  it  but  our  three  selves. 

GoL  Oh,  yes— One  more,  old  one. 
r  SiL  Av  !  Who  ?  Who  ? 
CoL  Vour  father— Beelxcbub. 
SiL  Lord  !  Mr.  Goldfinch,  don't  terrify  me  ! 
'    JVid.  To  be  sure,   it  must  be  owned  you  are  a 
shocking  old  rogue,  Mr.  Silky ;  but  there  is  no  doing 
without  you.     So  make  baste  with  your  deeds  and 
your  extortions  ;  for  really  we  should  be  very  glad 
to  be  rid  of  your  company— 

Sil.  Well,  well,  I'm  ready ;  I'll  not  long  inter- 
rupt your  amorous  haste.  I  am  a  man  of  business. 
I  expected  how  it  would  be,  and  have  a  legal  instru- 
ment here,  ready  drawn  up  by  my  own  hand ;  which, 
when  it  is  signed  and  sealed,  will  make  all  safe. 
WitL  But  where  is  the  will  ? 
SiL  [All  three  sit  at  a  table.]  Oh,  I  have  it.  First, 
however,  let  us  be  secure.  iLoeks  the  chawnber  doors ; 
is  going  to  read^  but  looks  round,  sees  the  closet  doors, 
and  locks  them  too.] 

GoL  You're  an  old  trader  in  sin !  There's  no  be- 
ing  too  deep  for  you. 

SiL  Ah,  ha,  ha,  ha!  Do  you  think  so,  Mr.  Gold 
finch? 

GoL  But  I  should  Hke  to  see  you  on  your  death- 
had  !  [A  blow  from  one  of  the  closets, 
SiL  Bless  my  soul !     What's  that  ? 
GoL  Zounds !    Odd  enough.    I  belioTe  he's  com 
ing  for  you  befote  your  time. 
Wid,  It  was  very  strange. 
;    SiL  1  declare  I  am  all  of  a  titmble ! 

JVid,  Come,  come,  let  us  get  the  shocking  busi- 
ntH  over.— Where  is  the  wiu  t 


GoL  Don't  shake  so,  man ! 
SiL  WeU,  well;  first  sign  the  bond.  [Widow  «U 
Goldfinch  going  to  sign,  another  kmock  hamd,] 
Lord  have  mercy  upon  me  ! 
Gol.  I  smell  sulphur. 
Wid.  Save  me,  Mr.  Goldfindi 
SiL  The  candles  bum  blue  ! 
Gol.  Pshaw !    Zounds,  it's  only  aoBa  cat  ui  lbs 
closet ! 

SiL  1  heard  it  in  both  the  doseti. 
Gol.  Why,  then,  there  are  two  dls  1    Come,  m 
sign.  [nggasfH  ike  kaeL 

SiL  Whereas  the  promise  ? 
GoL  Hereitis.  [LoffinaUomtketaik. 

SiL  And  here  is  the  will,  whid^  that  aU.  nay  bs 
safe,  we  will  immediately  oommit  to  the  flamea.  [Is 
going  to  bum  it  at  the  cassdle.  Knocking  at  amek  ^ 
the  doors.  SiLKT  starts,  drops  one  eassdh,  mssd  cmr* 
turns  the  other.]  Lord  have  mercy  i^oa  Of ! 
Gol.  Mv  hair  stands  on  end. 
md.  [knocking  at  cUtseis  amd  ioonA  Save  me, 
Mr.  Goldfinch  !  Protect  me !  Ah !  IS^risik 

[Sulky  and  Milford  burst  open  tke  dosets,  and 
seize  on  the  bond  and  promise;  then  open  thockam' 
ber  doors  ;  enter  Jenny  with  Ughts,  and  Sorau, 
Harry  Dornton,  and  lir.  Doeiiton.] 
Sop.  Dear  ma',  what's  the  matter  ? 
SuL  Where  is  the  will?  [Silkt  enatekes  it  «^] 
Give  it  me,  you  old  scoowM!  Give  it  me  this  in* 
■tant,  or  I'll  throtUe  yoa !  [  WreaU  it  from  km. 

MiL  So,  gentlemen  I  yoa  «ra.  a  pretty  pair  of 
knaves.  • 

SuL  And  you  are  a  very  worthy  lady. 
Wid.  Don'ttalktome,mani— Don'ttalktoBt! 
I  shall  never  recover  my  senses  again.         [Ratirts, 
Har.    What  has  happened,   gentlemen?    Hov 
came  you  all  locked  up  together  ? 
Dor.  Are  you  here,  Mr.  Silky  ? 
SuL  Yes  ;  there's  the  honest,  grateful,  friendly  Mr. 
Silky !  who  would  betray  his  friends,  pluiKier  the 
living,  and  defraud  the  dead,  for  tiie  ease  oi  his  ooa 
science,  and  to  provide  for  his  famil]^ 
Gol.  Old  one  I  You're  done  up. 
SuL  And   here   is  the  eirlish  old  coquette,  wb» 
would  rob  her  daughter  and  leave  ber  husband's  toa 
to  rot  in  a  duugeon,  that  she  might  marry  the  fint 
fool  she  could  find. 

Gol.  Widow,  you  are  dished !  [Si  lkt  examinet 
the  ui7/.]  Lost  your  last  chance  ! 

Dor.  A  broken  gamester,  nurtured  in  idlewn, 
ignorance,  and  dissipation,  whose  ridings,  radags, 
and  drivings  are  over,  and  whose  whole  train  d 
horses,  dogs,  curricles,  phaetons,  and  fooleries  mint 
come  to  the  hammer,  immediately,  is  no  great  loss. 
Sop.  Oh,  U! 

Dor.  I  knew  your  father,  sir :  'tis  happy  for  bin 
that  he  is  dead.  If  you  will  forsake  these  counn 
and  apply  to  trade — 

GoL  Damn  trade !  Whose  for  the  spring  meetiog? 
Cross  'em  and  wind  'em  I  Seven  to  five,  you  doot 
name  the  winner !  I'm  for  life  and  a  cuiiricle!  A 
cut  at  the  caster,  and  the  Ions  odds  !  Damn  trade ! 
The  four  aces,  a  back  han^  and  a  lucky  niek ! 
I'm  a  deep  one  ?     That's  your  sort  i  *   [&it 

SuL  And  now,  madam— 

IVid.  Keep  ofi^  monster  !  You  smell  of  maZk^ 
cruelty,  and  persecution. 

Sul.  No,  madam :  I  smell  of  honesty  !     A  diag 
yuu  nauseate,  but  with  which  you  must  foicibly  hi 
dosed! — I  have  glanced  over  the  will,   and  find  I 
have  the  power. 
I      Wid,  Let  me  go,  goblin  !*•  Yoa  ar« 
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pprsoD,  and  I  hate  the  sight  of  yoo.  Your  breast  is 
flint !  flint !  unfeeling  gorgon,  and  I  abominate 
you.  [Exit. 

Snp.  Nay,  you  are  a  kind,  good,  cross  old  soul ; 
and  I  am  sure  you  will  forgive  my  poor  ma*.  We 
ou^ht  all  to  forget  and  forgive.  Ought  not  we,  Mr. 
D<»rnt(>n  ? 

Har.  Do  you  hear  Her,  dr  T  [To  Dobrton. 

Dor.  Harry  has  told  me  of  your  innocent,  pure, 
and  unsuspecting  heart^I  love  you  for  having 
called  mc  an  ugly  monster. 

Sop.  [To  Uarrt.]  La,  Mr.  DomtoB,  how  could 
you— 

Sul.  Harrys— Give  mc  your  hand— You  have  a 
generous  and  a  noble  nature.  But  your  gencrosit}' 
would  have  proved  more  pernicious  than  even  your 
dis!(ipation.  No  misfortunes,— no,  not  the  beggary 
and  ruin  of  a  father,  could  justify  so  unprincipled  a 
marriage. 

Din-.  And  now,  [To  Sulky.]   my  ftiend. 

Mil.  My  father! 

Har.  My 


Sui.  Whoo !  if  you  wish  to  get  another  word  from 
me  to-night,  have  done.  [Turning  to  Silkt.]  I  hate 
fawning. 

Sil.  Ah,  Mr.  Sulky,  jou  will  have  your  humour. 

Sul.  The  indiscnminating  generosity  of  this 
voung  man  supported  you  in  your  day  of  distress ; 
for  which,  serpent4ike,  yea  turned  to  sting  your 
preserver. 

Sit.  Ah,  you  will  have  your  humour. 

Sul.  Yes  ;  and  it  is  my  humour  to  see  that  your 
villainy  shall  be  exposed  in  its  true  colours.  Hy- 
pocrisy, falsehood,  and  fraud,  are  your  familiars. 
To  screen  your  avarice,  you  madd  it  believed  that 
this  gentleman  had  been  the  cause  of  lodging  the  de- 
tainers, and  had  done  the  dirty  work  of  which  even 
you  were  ashamed.  But  the  creditors  shall  receive 
their  full  demand. 

Dor.  The  proposal  is  just.  Listen  to  that  worthy 
man ;  and,  if  you  ca|),  be  honest  with  a  good  grace. 
Everything  will  then  be  readily  adjuqted^  and  I  hope 
to  the  satisfaction  of  all  parties. 
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DRAMATIS  PERSONS. 

BOKAMO 
ROMALDI 

Stepuako 

MONTANO 
MiCHELLI 

Francisco 
Selina 

FlAMKTTA 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  I.— A  Gothic  Hall  in  the  House  of  Bonamo, 
a  tablvf  yrttf  ink,  paper,  and  chain. 

Enter  Selena  and  Fiamstta. 

SeL  You  seem  hurried,  Fiametta. 

Ftam.  Hurried,  truly!  yes,  yes,  and  tou*U  be 
harried  too. 

SeL  I? 

Fiam,  Fine  news! 

SeL  Of  what  kind  ? 

Fiam,  A  very  bad  kind.     The  Count  Romaldi— 

SeL  Wliat  of  him  ? 

Fiam.  Ik  coming. 

SeL  When? 

Fiam.  This  evening. 

SeL  Heavens !  what  can  he  want  ? 

Fiam  Want  ?  he  wants  mischief.  We  all  know 
he  wants  you  to  marry  his  son,  because  you're  ^ 
tich  heiress. 

S^L  Surely,  my  uncle  will  never  consent  ? 

Ftam.  Your  uncle  and  all  Savoy  fear  him. 

Bona.  rHlf(Aottf.]  Fiametta! 

J«Vaiit.  I  am  here,  sir. 

Bona.  [WiUu>ut.]  But  I  want  you  here  ! 

Fiam.  Lord,  sir,  I  am  busy. 

BeL  Go,  run  to  my  uncle. 

Ftom.  It*s  a  shame  that  he  shoiild  not  think  of 
V  wrjing  yon  to  his  own  son,  when  he  knows  how 
dcRrlv  you  love  each  other. 

Set,  it  is  the  excellence  of  my  dear  uncle's  heart 
tl  at  disdains  the  appearance  of  self-interest. 

Fittm*  8a,  rather  than  be  blamed  himself,  he'll 
r  ake  you  and  I  and  every  body  miserable !  But 
ill  talk  to  him. 


Bona.  I  mUumt.]  Fiametta,  I  lay. 

Ftam.  Coming !  He  shall  hear  of  it.  I*m  is 
the  proper  cue.  He  knows  l*m  right,  and  1*11  not 
spare  him.  [Exit. 

Enter  Stephano,  uith  his  /Mim^-pieee,  net,  and 


SeL  Why  are  you  so  late^  Stephano  ?  I  had  a 
thousand  alarms. 

Steph.  Forgive  me,  dear  Selino;  the  paraiut  of 
game  led  me  too  far  among  the  mountains. 

SeL  Do  you  know^—  ^ 

Steph.  What? 

SeL  I  almost  dread  to  teU  youL  Count  BooaUi 
is  coming. 

Stevh.  Romaldi! 

Set.  I  shudder  when  I  recollect  the  selfi^ness  Ot 
his  views,  and  the  violence  of  his  character. 

Steph.  Add,  the  wickedness  of  his  heart. 
Enter  Bona  MO  and  Fiametta. 

Fiam.  I  tell  you  again,  sir,  it  is  uncharitable,  it 
is  cruel,  it  is  hard-hearted  in  you  to  giie  any  suck 
orders. 

Bona.  And  I  toll  you  they  shall  be  obeyed.  Have 
not  I  a  right  to  do  as  I  please  in  my  own  hoote  ? 

Fiam.  No,  sir,  you  have  no  right  to  do  wrong  any 
where. 

Steph.  What  is  the  dispute,  sir? 

Ftam.  He  has  ordered  me  to  turn  the  poor  Fiaa- 
cisco  out  of  doors;  because,  forsooth,  the  hoDseis 
not  large  enough  to  hold  this  Count  Romaldj. 

SeL  Think,  my  dear  uncle,  how  grateftil  and  kiad 
is  his  heart 

Steph.  And  that  he  is  a  man  of  fortune. 

Bona.  Folly  and  misfortune  are  twina :  nobody 
can  tell  one  from  the  other.  He  has  got  footing 
here,  and  you  seem  all  determined  he  shaU  keep  it 

ScL  I  own  I  am  interested  in  his  &voar:  hii 
manners  are  so  mild. 

Steph.  His  eye  so  expressive. 

SeL  His  behaviour  so  proper. 

Ftam.  I'll  be  bound  he  is  of  genteel  parentage  . 

Bona.  Who  told  you  so  ? 

Ftam.  Not  he,  himself,  for  certain:  became  posr 
creature,  he  is  dumb.  But  only  observe  his  sonov- 
ful  looks.  What  it  is  I  don't  know,  but  there  ii 
something  on  his  mind  no-^ 

Bona.  You  are  a  fool ! 

Fiam.  Fool  or  not,  I  have  served  you  CuthloSf 
these  three-and-twenty  years ;  so  yoa  may  tam  W$ 
out  of  doors  at  last,  if  you  please. 

Bona,  I! 
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Fmnu  Yc*;  for  \t  you  turn  FrautUco  uut,  I'll 
nevvr  eriUrr  th«iu  again. 

Botm.  You  cerUunly  know  more  conccminy  this 
mon  ? 

Fj«tii».  Since  it  mutt  be  tald,  I  Jo. 

Bona.  ITicu  «peak. 

Fiafti    It  i»  qutt«  a  tra^iH!j. 

jBtfiTct.   Jtiitceu  !  Jut  U4  tiufiT. 

Fi'din-  It  M  now  »«vea  or  pigbt  year?  ago,  when, 
Toll  Uavtug  sent  rac  lo  Chainljery,  I  Wtis  romiug 
Loratf  ;  tt  wo*  almmt  tUrk  ;  evcrylhmg  van  still ;  1 
WM  nrindiug  ftloog'  the  UaJ'\  &a«i  the  rockii  wer<»  all 
M  it  were  turning  hWk;  of*  ^utMon  I  heiird  cries; 
a  Qiau  w«uK  uitmlrriug ;  t  thouk  Tmiu  HvaU  to  ttjcit; 

iiresentJj  the  cries  die<i  away;  and  I  belield  iMo 
d(M»dy  m**u,  with  their  dagger*  i»i  ;Jicir  hunds,  ^teal- 
in*,'  ort"  under  the  erap*  at  the  fuoi  oC  ihf  hill  I 
gUuA  like  a  «toije,  for  I  wai  frightened  out  of  my 
wita  !  So  I  thought  1  heard  groftuf  ;  and,  af«are(l  «l8 
I  iraA,  I  had  the  5ea«e  to  think  they  tnust  come  from 
the  poor  murdered  crc'ature.  So  I  Ii«lened,  and  fol- 
lowed mv  ean,  and  pTi:seiitly  I  saw  this  very  mao — 

Sf4^    Francisco  ? 

Fittm^  Weltering  in  his  blood!  To  be  fure  1 
acreamed  and  called  loud  enough  i  for  what  could  \ 
do  by  myself?  So  presently  my  erieji  u^u  heard  : 
and  Kouf'st  MichelU,  the  milicr,  with  hii  ioa»i  came 
innning. 
Iki  Bana,  I  now  remember  the  tnle.  The  poor  man 
fectivercil,  and  every  body  praised  MichclU. 

h'iam^  So  they  ought;  he  is  an  honest  gtKid  lonl! 
What  then,  sir,  cau  you  iuiijMisc  I  Ihou^ht^  when, 
ftbout  a  week  ttg*»,  I  ag^m  %xvi  Fraaciseo't  appari- 
tion EtAiidin;^  before  me ;  making  fiign*  that  Ite  wa« 
IHiuHlicd  mih  hunger  and  thirst.  I  knew  him  at 
once;  and  he  aoou  bethought  himiieU'rif  me.  If  you 
had  fteen  hit  clai»pcd  handt,  and  his  Umnkful  lo<ikj^ 
and  his  dumb  notes,  and  his  signs  of  joy  at  having 
fi»und  mo  !  While  I  have  a  morael  he  shall  never 
wnot.  l*Il  hire  him  a  cottage  ;  I'll  wait  up*>n  him  ; 
1*11  work  for  him  ;  sfj  turn  htm  out  of  doors,  if  you 
WvG  the  heart, 

StopA.  Piametta,  you  wrong  my  father, 

Sma.  I'll  hear  hit  uory  from  himself. 

Pr*tif»».  He  can*t  s|>eaik» 

Jbmi,  But  He  c(in  write. 

/Viim.  I'll  WRTtaut  him^     Tm  rare  he's  a  gentlc- 

BuiiA.  Bring  him  here:  if  he  prove  himself  an 
hone«t  m&n,  I  am  bif  friend. 

FidM.  1  kaow  lliat,  or  you  should  be  no  master  of 
ttiae.  [ExiL 

Staph,  His  kind  attentions  to  Sclina  are  singular* 

^  '    '*     " , .  I  g[,^  i^jj^  waiting  for  me 

t»:  ►-«;  which  he  offers  with 

iui  ,  '^'^^*^  looks* 

Ft4lClTTA    retunu  tt/iUi  F»4NCI9CO. 

n*>Ttti.  Come  near,  friend.     You  understand  hit 
gc^turt'j^  Ittimetta;  to  sia}  where  you  arc. 
Fuim,  I  intend  tL 

Bi}tt<a.  [Atide,]  Ho  hu  a  manly  Torm ;   a  brnevo 
lent  «*ye  i     Sit  down,  lur.     Leave  us,  my  children* 
[FnANcisco   atyldemlif  rise*,  tf   Stj^Imiamu  ani 
8atjXA  vffer  to  t/o ;  briut/t  tkcm  tMtckt  and 
mtttaU  titf  tiifnt  that  thetf  mat/  remain, 
Bvn>$,  Since  ho*  desire*  it,  tUy*     'fhere  'ire  pen, 
ink,  and  paper ;  when  you  cannot  answer  by  lijpis, 
a  rile ;  but  be  strict  to  the  truth. 

(^Fhancisco,  with  dii/mittft  pdfiU  to  hewo«t^  and 

Who  arc  yoo  ? 


[Ff(«nci?»co  gQti  to  a  ittMe,  ttu  and  \vniei;  an 

SlEl'MANO,    ttiihiinuf  bfftiud    kim,    ti^i   Up' 
ihe' paper  and  reatU  fh«  antutn. 

Fraft.  **  A  nobU*  Romsiu  T* 

Bona.  Your  fumily  ?— 

J* ran.  [Give*  a  luddtin  »gn  of  Forbear !  an 
ttritet,\  *'  Must  not  bo  kuowii." 

Bono,  Why? 

Fran.  '*  It  is  dis^'raced.'* 

Difna,  By  y*ui  ? 

Fran.   [iiC^Ucuialri,] 

Fiam.    \tnt«rprttinif.]   No»  Cn,  UO  ! 

Btma.  Who  tnude  you  dumb  ? 

Fran.   *'  The  Algerioes," 

Bona.  How  came  you  in  their  power  f 

Fran.  **  By  trt'athcry/* 

Bitna.  Do  ycfu  know  the  traitors  f 

Fran,    [G^ftuutiatct,] 

Fiiitn.   He  diie»,  ho  does  ! 

Bona.  Who  are  they? 

Fran.  **  Tbij  «ame  who  stabbed  me  among  tba ' 
rocks,** 

Btmii.  Kaice  them. 

Frtfrt*  [afftifuinttsj.]  **  Never!** 

Buna.  Are  tliey  known  by  me  ? 

Fiam.  [  ffifcjfpT'eftW.]  'Iliey  are,  they  are  S 

BoHti.  Are  they  rich  f 

Fran.   "  Uieh  iind  powerful/* 

Bana,  Astoniii^hing  !  Your  refusal  to  name  tbem 
gives  strange  suspicions.  I  must  kuow  more :  tell 
me  ali^  or  quit  tny  house. 

Enter  PiEKo. 

Phr.  Count  Homnldip  >ir. 

[FaANcrsco  liafl^  up^  ttruck  wiih  aiarm. 

Stfph.  So  soon  1 

Bona.  Shew  him  up. 

Fifr.  He's  here. 

[RoUALPt  iuddenlif  entert^  ai  FltAXCISCO  u  aU 
UmpttHif  to  paMM  tke  dmtr i  ihi'if  ttart  back  at 
the  ti%fht  of  vacli  ot'ierr.— FllANCl>cu  ItavcB 
the  rooifi. 

Bonn,  Wh.nt  i«  all  tw*  I  Where  is  be  gone  ?  Call 
biui  buck,  Fiamellu,. 

[Esfunt  Fi  AM  err  A  and  Sti^piiano. 

Horn,  At  lengthy  my  good  friend,  I  am  here.  I 
have  long  promised  loystilf  the  pleasure  *>t  seeirtF 
you.  Your  bund.  How  hearty  you  look!  And 
your  lovely  niece  !     Her  father's  picture. 

Buna.  Hather  her  mother's. 

Rom.  My  son  will  adore  her.  In  two  days  I  c:c- 
pect  him  here.  I  have  serious  business  to  commn- 
nieate. 

Set.  [To  Do9(AUO.^  Pcrmit  mo  to  retire,  sir 

Bona.  CfO.  my  child;  go. 

SeK  [.<*i*/«.]  GmuU  oh  merciful  heaven,  I  may 
not  fall  a  sacnticr  to  avarice  !  [EeU, 

Bona.   And  now  your  pleasurr,  count? 

Rtftn.  Nay,  I  tmau:ine,  you  can  guest  my  errand. 
Y4tu  kuow  my  frieud^ihip  tut  my  stio ;  who,  let  mo 
tell  yiiu,  ii  your  great  admirer.  The  care  you  havo 
be*towi'd  npoti  your  niece,  her  e^lucatii^u,  miml,  and. 
inanni  rs,  and  tho  faithful  guardian  you  have  been,  J 
linth  ol  her  urralth  and  [»erson,  well  deserve  praise. 

Bf/na,  If  I  have  done  my  duty,  1  am  grently  fop- 
tuuiitr, 

fiam.  She  is  a  lovely  young  Indy ;  and  you  ara 
not  ignorant  of  my  eon's  passion;  to  which  your 
doty  towards  yonr  niece  mu^t;  umke  you  a  friend. 
t  thcnioro  come,  with  open  fronkueui  to  proposa 
thi'ir  uniim. 

Htiutt,  .\jid  I,  with  equal  candour,  muit  tell  yoilp 
I  Ckiu  give  no  anxwL-r< 
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Rom.  No  anfwer ! 

Boma.  Your  nnk  and  vmUIi  nuke  :ke  proposal 
flatteriug ;  bat  there  is  a  question  stiU  more  serious. 

Bom,  What  can  that  be  ? 

Bona.  One  which  my  niece  only  can  resolTe. 

Rom,  Inexperience  like  hers  should  have  no 
opinion. 

Bona.  How,  my  brd!  Drag  the  bride,  br  force, 
to  that  solemn  altar,  where,  in  the  face  of  heaTen, 
she  is  to  declare  her  choice  is  free  ? 

Rom.  Mere  ceremonies. 

Bona.  Ceremonies!  Bethink  yourself;  lest  mar- 
riage become  a  farce,  libertinism  a  thing  to  laugh 
at,  and  adultery  itself  a  finable  offence ! 

Rom.  Ay,  ay ;  you  are  a  moralist ;  a  conscien- 
tious man.'  Your  son  is  reported  to  have  designs  on 
Sehna. 

Bona.  My  lord ! 

Rom.  No  anger :  I  speak  as  a  friend.  lier  for- 
tune is  tempting ;  but  you  disdain  to  be  influenced. 
The  wealth  and  rank  of  our  family 

Bona.  Surpass  mine.  True:  still  my  niece,  I 
say,  must  be  consulted. 

Rom.  Indeed !  Then  my  alliance,  it  seems,  is  re- 
fused? 

Bona.  By  no  means ;  I  have  neither  the  right  to 
refute  nor  to  accept    If  Selina 

Ba-enfer  SBLOf  a,  with  m  Utter.  

8oL  [PrvtaOtn^  it  to  Bomamo.]  From  the  nnfor- 
tunate  Francisco. 

Koia.  What,  that  strange  fellow  I  met  as  I  came 
in? 

Bel.  [AMtde.]  He  knows  his  name! 

Kom.  I  forgot  to  ask  how  he  got  admittance  here  ? 

Sci  1  shuiud  hope,  my  lord,  there  would  always 
be  some  charitable  door  open  to  the  unfortunate  ! 

Hum.  I  addressed  your  uncle,  lovely  lady. 

Bona.  Whuu  yon  came  in,  he  was  relating  his 
adventurei<,  ^vhich  have  bcco  strange. 

Rota.  .\nd  are  you,  my  friend,  simple  enough  to 
believe  such  tales  ? 

Sel.  What  tales,  my  lord  ? 

Boiia.  The  proofs  are  convincing  !  the  mutilation 
he  has  suffered;  the  wounds  he  received,  not  a 
league  from  hence  ;  the 

Rom.  Did  he  name 

Bona.  Who  ?  The  monsters  that  gave  them  ?- 
No ;  but  they  are  not  unknown  to  him. 

Rom.  That — that  is  fortunate. 

Bona.  I  was  amaxed  to  leam 

Bom.  What? 

Bona.  That  they  are  rich  and  powerful.  But 
forget :  the  story  can  have  no  interest  for  you. 

jRom.  You  mistake:    I my  feelings    are  as 

keen  as  yours. 

Bona.  But  what  has  he  written? 

[Offen  to  open  the  letter. 

Bern.  If  you  will  take  my  advice,  you  will  not 
read.  Doubtless  he  has  more  complaints,  more 
tales,  more  fsvours  to  request  Be  Kind  and  hos- 
pitable ;  but  do  not  be  a  dupe. 

Bona.  Of  which,  I  own,  tnerc  is  danger. 

Horn.  [Seiung  the  letter.]  Then  let  me  guard  you 
against  it 

Sel.  L^er  watching  Romaldi,  snatchet  the  letter 
hack.]  Tfis  letter,  my  lord,  was  given  iu  charge  to 
ne ;  I  promised  to  bring  an  answer;  and  I  respect- 
fhlW  intreat  my  uncle  inll  read  it 

Bom.  Wall,  welL  [Rtadt.]  "Friend  of  hu- 
■lanity,  should  I  remain,  the  peace  of  your  family 
■Ught  b«  dirtinbed.    I  tharafon  go ;  but  earnestly 


intreat  yon  will  neither  think  ma  eapabln  of  folse- 
hood  nor  ingratitude — Wherever  I  am,  wj  wiihii 
and  my  heart  will  be  here.-'FaiewclL^  Ha  shall 
not  go. 

Kom.  Why  not?  He  owns  tha  peaoa  of  your 
family  may  be  disturbed. 

Bona.  Fly,  Selina ;  tell  him  I  reqaiie,  I  nqncsi 
him  to  sleep  here  to-nig^t,  that  I  say  speak  with 
him  tomorrow. 

Bomi.[Amde.]  That  mjut  not  be. 

SeL  Tlanksy  my  dear  uncle !  yon  Jhto  made  as 
hH»py.  ISMiL 

Enter  Pibbo. 

Bsiuf.  What  now,  Piero?.    ♦ 

Pier.  Signior  Montano  is  below. 

Rom.  [Aside.]  Montano! 

Bona.  Vm  very  glad  of  it,  for  I  wanted  his  ad- 
vice.   The  best  of  men! 

Pier.  Please  to  come  np,  nr. 

Bom.  With  your  permission,  I  will  redre. 

J?«ter  MONTAMO. 

jlfon.  I  beg  pardon,  good  sir,  bnl'— > 

[MoMTANo  geoM  Romaldi,  «t  wkieh  he  ttarti 
wiih  terror  and 
Can  it  be  possible ! 

Rom.  Sir! 

Man.  You  here ! 

iiom.  Not  having  the  hMonr  of  tou  mcgnainV 
ance,  I  know  not  why  my  ptiiUBei  swmld  please  sc 
displease  you. 

Man.  [After  a  look  of  eomtmfi  ml  Bomaldi,  et- 
dretees  BoKAMa]  Good  nighl^  ay  friend ;  I  will 
see  you  to-morrow.  [EeiL 

Bona.  Nay,  but  signior !  Signior  Montano !  Are 
the  people  all  mad  ?     Fiametta  1 

Fiam.  [Without.]  Sir! 

Bona.  Run,  overtake  him ;  and  say  I  must  speak 
with  him.     Excuse  mc  for  goins. 

Ham.  Why  in  such  haste  ?  1  have  heard  of  this 
Montano :  a  credulous  person ;  a  rdnlor  of  stringt 
stories. 

Bona.  Signior  Montano  creduloos!  There  is  not 
in  all  Savoy  a  man  of  sounder  understanding.  Giwd 
night,  my  lord ;  I  will  send  your  servant:  that  do« 
leads  to  your  bed-room.  Call  for  whatever  jtm 
want;  the  house  is  at  your  command.  [Exit' 

Rom.  What  am  I  to  think  ?  How  act  ?  The  am 
of  Providence  seems  raised  to  strike !-— Am  I  be- 
come a  coward  ?  shall  I  betray,  rather  than  dflCoii 
myself  7     I  am  not  yet  an  idiot 

Enter  Malvoglio. 

MaL  Your  lordship  seems  distnrbed  ? 

Rom.  Francisco  is  here. 

Mai.  I  saw  him. 

Rom.  And  did  not  your  blood  freeiet 

MaL  I  was  sorry. 

Rom.  For  what? 

Mai.  That  my  dagger  had  missed  its  aim. 

Rom.  We  are  in  his  power. 

Mai.  He  is  in  ours. 

Rom.  What  are  your  thoughts  ? 

MaL  What  are  yours,  my  lord? 

Rom.  Guess  them. 

MaL  Executioners! 

Rom.  Infamy! 

MaL  Racks  ! 

Rom.  Maledictions! 

MaL  From  all  which  a  blow  may  yet  delifer  m 
Enter  Selina,  who  hides  behind  m  dmtk 

Rom.  'Tis  a  damning  criaoi 
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Mtd,  Were  it  the  first 

Horn.  Where  is  he  to  sleep  ? 

MaL  There  !  [Pointing  to  a  chamber.] 

Sel.  They  mean  Francisco  I  The  monsterB ! 

Hinn.  Obstinate  fool !  since  he  will  staj— 

Mat.  He  must  die. 

Sel  The  monsters ! 

Horn.  I  heard  a  noise. 

Mai.  He's  coming. 

liimt.  Let  us  retire  and  concert— 

Mai.  Then,  at  midnight— 

Rom.  When  he  sleeps— 

Mai.  He'll  wake  no  more  !  [Exeimt. 

[FiAMETTA  enterty  urith  Francisco  anci  a  lamp, 
which  the  j^eet  on  a  table.  She  points  to 
his  bed-room,  then  curtsies  and  retires,  he  re- 
turning her  kindness.  He  seats  himself  as 
if  to  tcrite  ;  rises,  takes  the  lamp,  looks  round 
trith  apprehension  ;  goes  to  the  chamber -door 
of  RoMALDi,  starts  away  with  horror,  re- 
covers himselt'y  again  places  the  lamp  on 
the  table,  and  sits  down  to  write.  The  door  of 
KoMALDi's  chamber  opens;  Malvoglio 
half  appears^  watching  Francisco  ;  but  as 
he  turns,  again  retires. 
Enter  Selina,  who  gently  puUs  Francisco's  sleeve ; 
he  starts  ;  but  seeing  her,  is  satisfied. 

Scl    [In  a  low  roiVcr.]    Dare  not  to  sleep  1     I  will 
be  on  the  watch  !     Your  life  is  in  danger!       [Exit. 
[Francisco,  greatly  agitated,  draws  a  pair  of 
pistols,  lays  then  on  the  table,  and  seats  him- 
self. 

Enter  RoM ALDI  and  Malvoglio. 
Rom.  [To  Malvoglio.]    Watch  that  entrance. 
I  To  Fkancisco.]    Wretched  fool!    Why  are  you 
here? 

[Francisco  starts  up,  seizes  the  pistols,  points 

them  touHsrds  Romaldi  and  Malvoglio, 

and  commands  the  former,  by  signs,  to  read 

the  paper  on  the  table. 

Rom.    [Reads,]     "Repent;     leave    the    house. 

Oblige   me  not  to  betray  you.     Force  me  not  on 

self-defence."     Fool!  do  you  pretend  to  command ?< 

[Throws  him  a  purse.]  We  are  two.     Take  that, 

and  fly. 

[Francisco,  after  a  look  of  compassionate  ap- 
peal, spurns  it  from   him;    and  commatids 
them  to  go. 
Rom.  [Aside  to  Malvoglio.]    I  know  him  !   he 
will  not  hre. 

[They  draw  their  daggers;  he  at  first  avoids 
them;  at  length  they  each  seize  him  by  the 
arm,  and  are  in  the  attitude  of  striking,  when 
the  shrieks  of  SsLni A  bring  Bonamo,  Ste- 
PRANO  and  Servants. 
Sel.  Uncle!  Stephano!  Murder! 

[Romaldi   and  Malvoglio,   at  hearing  the 
noise  behind,  quit  Francisco,  and  feign  to 
be  standing  on  self-defence. 
Bona.  What  mean  these  cries?    What  strange 
proceedings  are  here  r 
Sel   They  are  horrible. 

Bona.  Why,  mv  lord,  are  these  daggers  drawn 
against  a  man  under  my  protection  ? 

Rom.  Self-defence  is  a  duty.     Is  not  his  pistol 
levelled  at  my  breast? 

Bona.  [To  Francisco.]  Can  it  be  ? 

[Francisco  inclines  his  head. 
Bona.  Do  yon  thus  rejfwy  hospitality  ? 
SeL  Sir,  yoa  tie  deceived :  his  life  was  threatened. 
Bam,  MadMB 


SeL  I  fear  you  not !  I  watched,  I  overheard  you 

Bona.  Is  thiis  true  ? 

Rom.  No. 

Sel.  By  the  purity  of  heaven,  yes !  Behind  that 
door,  I  heard  the  whole ;  Francisco  must  quit  the 
house,  or  be  murdered! 

Rom.  [  To  BoNAMo.]  I  expect,  sir,  my  word  will 
not  be  doubted. 

Bona.  My  lord,  there  is  one  thing  of  which  I  can- 
not doubt :  the  moment  you  appeared,  terror  was 
spread  through  my  house.  Men's  minds  are  trou- 
bled at  the  sight  of  yon :  they  seem  all  to  avoid  you. 
Good  seldom  accompanies  mystery ;  I  therefore  now 
decidedly  reply,  to  your  proposal,  that  my  niece 
cannot  be  the  wife  of  yonr  son  ;  and  must  further 
add,  you  oblige  me  to  decHne  the  honour  of  your 
present  visit. 

Rom.  Speak  the  truth,  old  man,  and  own  you  are 
glad  to  find  a  pretext  to  colour  refusal,  and  gratify 
ambition.  Selina  and  Stephano ;  you  want  her 
wealth,  and  mean  in  that  way  to  make  it  secure. 
But,  beware !  Dare  to  pursue  your  project,  and 
tremble  at  the  consequences!  'To-morrow,  before 
ten  o'clock,  send  your  written  consent;  or  dread 
what  shall  be  done 

[Exeunt  Romaldi  and  Malvoglio. 

Bona.  Dangerous  and  haughty  man !  But  his 
threats  are  vain ;  my  doubts  are  removed ;  Selina 
shall  not  be  the  victim  of  mean  precaution  and 
cowardly  fears.  I  know  your  wishes,  children. 
Let  us  retire.  [To  his  Servants.]  Make  preparations 
for  rejoici^ :  early  to-morrow,  Stephano  and  Selina 
shall  be  affianced.  [  They  kneel. 

Steph.  My  kind  fether ! 

Sel.  Dearest,  best  of  guardtaas ! 

Bona.  Francisco  shall  partake  the  common  hap- 
piness. 

Fiam.  Dear,  dear !  I  sha'n't  sleep  to-night 

[Exeunt. 


ACT  n. 

SCENE  I. — A  beautiful  garden  and  pleasure 
grounds,  with  garlands,  festoons,  love  devices,  and 
every  preparation  for  a  marriage  festival. 

First  and  Second  Gardeners.     Fixro  and  his  com- 
panions ;  all  busy. 

Pier.  Come,  come ;  bestir  yourselves !     The  com- 
pany will  soon  be  here. 

First  Oard.  Well ;  let  them  come :  all  is  ready. 

Pier.  It  has  a  nice  look,  by  my  fec]Kiii« ! 

First  Gard.  1  believe  it  has !  thankt  to  me. 

Pier.  Thilnks  to  you  / 

Second  Gard.  And  me. 

Piar.  And  ycMi  t    Here's  impudence !     I  say  it  is 
thanks  to  me. 

F.  and  S.  Gard,  Yon,  indeed  ? 

Pier.  Why,  surely,  you'll  not  have  the  face  to 
prttend  to  deny  my  incapacity  ? 

P.  Gard.  Yours  ? 

S.  Gard.  Yours  ? 

Pier.  Mine,  mine ! 

Enter  Stbphamo. 

Steph.  What  is  the  matter,  my  honest  fHendt  ? 

F.  Gard.  Whj,  here's  Mr.  Fiero  pretenda  to  dtt- 
pute  his  claim  to  all  that  has  been  done. 

S.  Gard.  Yes ;  and  tayi  every  tfamg  is  owing  to 
hit  incapfteity; 
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F.  Oard.  Sow  1  Buintain  tke 
QT  own.  [Ttf  STkra.]  Saviiig  and 


maU 


&  Cmrd.  And  mine. 

F.  Gmrd.  Seeing  too  cave  the  fint  ofdoiL 

P««r.  Bat  wa»*nt  tkeygiTem  to  Be,  air  I  Did'at 
jon  say  to  ne.  Piero,  «aT»  yea 

Stop*.  .\t.  av ;  each  man  has  done  kis  part :  all 
ii  osceUent.'  ancf  I  tliaak  joa  kindly.  Are  the  vil- 
lagen  inTited  ? 

Pier.  InTited!  Taey  no  sooner  heard  of  tke 
vnkiing  tlun  they  were  half  o«t  of  their  wits ! 
There  will  be  such  dancing  and  sporting  !  Then 
the  Buuic !  Little  Nanine,  with  her  hnidy-gnidy ; 
her  brother,  with  the  tabor  and  pipe;  the  Uind 
iddler.  the  lame  piper,  I  and  mT  Jew's  harp !  sach 
aband! 

SifpA.  Bravo :  order  every  thing  for  the  best 

Fier.  Bat  wka  is  to  order  ?     Please  to  tell  i 
that,  sir? 

Supk.  Why,  yon. 

PUr.  Th-^n ;'[To his  companions.]  Mind!  lam 
to  order  I     Mark  that ! 

Stepk.  You  shall  be  major-domn  for  the  day. 

P»sr.  Yoa  hear.  I  am  to  be— do— drum-major 
Cor  the  day. 

Stepk.  Selina  is  coming.    To  yonr  posts. 

[  Tkoy  kuTTif  e%tck  to  kis  garlamd^  and  corneal  thtm- 
folve*  kjf  tke  trees  and  buskes. 
Enter  BoxAMO,  Sblina,  and  Fiamxtta. 

Bona.  Vastly  well,  upon  my  word  ! 

SeL  I  fear,  Stephano,  you  have  slept  but  little  ? 

JBoaa.  Sleep,  indeed !  He  had  something  better 
to  think  oC.  Come,  come ;  we'll  breakfast  here  in 
the  bower.    Order  it,  Fiametta. 

Flam.  Directly,  sir. 

\^Ske  goes,  and  returns  witk  tke  servants  ;  tadiny 
them  to  arrange  the  breakfast  table. 

Bona.  How  reviving  to  age  is  the  happiness  of 
the  young  !  And  yet— thou  hast  long  bi^n  an  or- 
phan, Selioa;  it  has  more  than  doublnl  thy  for- 
tune, which  was  great  at  my  brother's  sudden  death. 
Would  thou  hadst  less  wealth,  or  I  more ! 

SeL  And  why,  my  dear  uncle  ? 

Bona.  Evil  tongues-— this  Komaldi"— 

Stepk.  Forget  him. 

Set.  Would  that  were  possible  !  his  menace — ^be- 
fore ten  o'clock^-oh !  that  the  hour  were  over. 

Bona.  Come,  ct>me ;  we'll  not  disturb  our  hearts 
with  fears.  To  breakfast,  and  then  to  the  notary. 
I  forgot  Francisco ;  why  is  he  not  here  ? 

Set.  Shall  I  bring  him  ? 

Bona.  Do  you  go,  Fiametta. 

Fiam.  Most  willingly. 

Bona.  Coma,  sit  down.  [  They  seat  thenuehes. 

[PiSRO  peeps  from  behind  a  thrub.  Stephano 
gives  a  gentle  clap  uitk  his  han'ds^  and  the 
peasantt  all  ri*e  from  their  hiding-places,  and 
suspend  their  garlands  in  a  picturesque  group, 
over  BOiXAMO,  Selina,  and  Stephano. 

Pi>r.  What  say  you  to  that  now  ? 

Bona.  Charmiug  !  charming  ! 

Pier.  I  h(}pc  I  am  not  made  a  major  for  nothing. 

Bona.  [To  Francisco,  u  ho  enters  vith  Fiametta.] 
Come,  sir,  please  to  take  your  seat. 

Pier.  [ToSteph.]  Shall  the  sporU  begin  ? 

Stej^,  [Oives  an  affirmcUive  sign.] 

Pier.  Here,  dancers!  pipers!  strummers!  thrum- 
men  !  to  your  places.  This  bench  is  for  the  band 
of  music  '"mount. 

[Daactn^  commences.  In  the  midst  of  the  re- 
joicing tke  clock  strikes:  tke  damUtg  suddenly 


Enter  Malvoglio. 
[  Tke  company  start  up  ;  Francisco,  St¥PHA!ic^ 
Sklina,  and  Bonamo  expreee  terror,  Tke 
peasants  alarmed  and  tpoldkuijf  .*  tke  minh, 
during  m  short  pause,  fonmna  a  picture. 
Malvo«lio  then  presents  a  latter  to  Boraiii^ 
oadreltres.  Bonamo  opens  tke  letter  eai 
reads. 

Bona,  Oh, shame!  dishonour!  tfeac^ery! 

Stepk.  My&ther! 

Sel.  Mynncle! 

Fiam,  What  treachery  ? 

Frmss.  [Attitude  of  d^pair.] 

Bosta.  No  more  of  love  or  marriage  !  no  mors  \ 
sports,  rejoicings,  and  mirth. 

Stepk,  Good  heavens! 

&/.  Mv  guardian !  my  friend  !  my  unde ! 

Bona.  I  am  not  your  unde. 

SeL  Sir! 

Strpk.  Not? 

Bona,  She  is  the  child  of  crime !  of  adultery. 
[J  general  surprise  ;  tke  despair  rf  Fbaiscixo 
ettreme. 

Step.  'Tis  malice,  my  father ! 

Bona.     Read. 

Stepk.  The  calumny  of  Bomaldi ! 

Bfna.  Read. 

Stepk.  [Reads.]  "  Selina  it  not  yoor  brother'i 
daughter.  To  prove  I  speak  Dotting  but  the  trut^ 
I  send  you  the  certificate  of 'her  baptism.** 

Bona.  *Ti4  here — authentieaied.    Once  more  read. 

Stevk.  [Reads.]  *'  Mav  the  11th,  1584,  at  tei 
o'clock  this  evening  was  oaptiMd  Belinm  BiancH 
the  daughter  of  Francisco  BiandiL** 

Fran.  [  Utters  a  cry,  andfaUe  em,  tka  seat.] 

Sel.  Is  it  povible  ?  my  father ! 

Fran.  [Opens  his  arms,  and  SKLlKAfuUs  on  hit 
nerk\  ] 

Sttph.  Amazement ! 

Bona.  Sinful  man  !  not  satisfied  with  having  dis 
honoured  my  brother,  after  claiming  my  pity,  would 
you  aid  in  making  me  contract  a  most  diamejal  al- 
liance ?  Bcguuc !  you  and  the  offspring  of  voa. 
guilt. 

Steph.  Selina  is  innocent, 

Fran.   [Confirms  it.] 

Bona.  Her  father  is  a  wretch !     Once  more 

begone. 

Fran.  [During  this  dialogue  had  held  kis daughter 
in  his  arms:  he  now  rises  with  a  sense  of  injury,  aai  ' 
is  leading  her  away.] 

Bona.  Hold,  miserable  man.  — [To  kiau^f.] 
Houseless — pennylcs!) — without  bread—withoat  asy- 
Ium<^must  she  perish  because  her  father  has  bees 
wicked?  [To  Francisco.]  Take  this  purse,  concesl 
vour  shame,  and,  when  'tis  empty,  let  me  know  yoor 
hiding  place. 

Fran.  [Expresse$  gratitude,  but  rejects  tke  purse.] 

Sel.  Spare  your  benefits,  sir,  till  yon  thmk  vt 
deserve  them. 

Bona.  Poor  Selina  I 

S:eph.  What  pay  you,  sir  ? 

Bona.  Nothing — let  them  begone. 

Sel.  Stephano!  farewelL 

Steph.  She  shall  not  go  !  or— I  will  follow. 

Bona.  And  forsake  your  father!  ungrateful  boy! 
[To  Francisco  ]  Begone,  I  say.  Let  mc  never  see 
you  more.  [  To  the  peasants.]  Confine  that  frantic 
youth. 

[Stephano  endeavourt  to  force  his  loav  to  Se- 
lina; Fiametta  em&racM  iker/  emi  by  gef 
ture  reproaches  Bonamo,  toko  permttSf  y$tii 


tormefffett  iftf  dvuOt  ^TlU'ilANO  e*Ciipet,  and 
iudiifuf^  httrrUi  Sklih  A  Jhrward^  to  detain 
lUr;  a/Ur  vi<A<Ht  effort*,  tkty  are  a^ain/orc^d 
tmeundtrf- 

SCENE  ll.^Tlu  liottit  0f  Bontma. 

BoNAUii,  StKI'NA%o  tfTOUi/ht  an  hy  tkt  P^tanU, 
m4u>thfn  firdie  the  rootn* 

Bana.  Disobedient,  t4^u«cleM  b<iy  * 

Stef^ft,  Sdiiia !  |^vo  aie  |j«ck  S«ltQtt,  or  Uke  my 
lifo! 

BoiM,  Forb«ar  thnc  cotuplainti. 

St^fih.  She  i»  the  irumiui  1  Ime. 

If  una.    Dare  you 

Steyk.  Nouc  but  she  tball  be  my  wife. 

Mvna,  Your  wife  *. 

Sir/th,  To  the  world's  end  1*11  foiJow  her ! 

Hona,  Aod  quit  your  father  f  Now,  when  iige 
mud  tnfirniity  bead  him  to  t]\e  grave  ? 

5/«r/«A.  Wc  will  returtj  lo  claim  yotir  HIe^»in(f* 

Bona,  Stc|)haau  !  I  have  lu^ed  you  like  a  father; 
beware  of  my  malediction. 

Steph,  When  a  faibvr**  malcuicliuu  is  unjuit. 
Heaven  a  deaf. 

Ent9r  FtAH£TTA. 

Fiam.  Very  well !  It't  all  very  right !  Bui  you 
will  vce  haw  it  will  end ! 

B^ma,  [7*1/  SrEPir.]  t  no  longer  wonder,  Count 
K()m44lUi  nhouUl  advise  me  to  drive  suck  a  wretch 
fruni  iny  bouiie. 

Fi4»m.  Count  Ramalili  u  bimtelf  a  wretch. 

Bnna.   FisiincUa  !^-^ 

Fmtm.  I  lay  it  a^&ia  :  a  riK  wicked  wrcCcb  I  aad 
h-u  written— 

S^niL  Tkc  truth.  The  certificate  is  incontentiljle. 

fleiM*  I  would  ti9t  for  all  the  world  be  giulty  of 
yo^r  lini* 

llona*  Wouian  ! 

Ftam.  I  do>i*t  care  for  yon ;  I  loved  yon  thta 
nuirniu)^ ;  1  would  have  lust  my  life  for  yoa ;  but  you 
Are  fprviwu  wukcd. 

jBbAa.  Will  you  be  iilent  f 

Fiam*  Ii  it  not  wtckcdneis  to  lum  a  iweet  inno* 
cent  heipW»  young  creutnrv  out  of  door* ;  one  wbo 
liat  behaved  with  fuch  teadcrraest ;  and  leave  her  at 
last  to  starve  >     Oh.  it  if  aWminablc  ! 

B*'Ha.  Once  more,  hold  your  ton^e. 

Fiam.  I  won't!  I  rau't  1  Poor  ^tephano !  And 
do  you  thmk  h»»Ml  ft>rbear  to  love  her  ?  If  be  did, 
I  fbould  hate  him*  But  bc'U  make  his  escape. 
You  mav  hold  him  to-day,  tmt  he'll  be  goueto>mor> 
torn*  He'll  overtake  and  find  hin  dr^r  furtoro  Se- 
itna ;  and  they  will  marry*  and  ItYt  in  |»overty : 
bill  tbey  will  work,  and  eat  their  monel  witb  a  good 
cimicieiice  ;  wbtle  you  will  turn  from  your  daintie* 
wttb  ftQ  acbin^  heart ! 

B^na.  Pt»r  tbe  last  time^  I  warn  you. 

Flaw.  I  know  tbc  wont :  I  have  worked  for  you 
mU  the  prime  of  mv  youth ;  and  naif  you'll  #erve  me 
m§  you  have  «ervc<i  the  innocent,  wretihed  diulina; 
you'll  turn  me  out  of  diiuri.  Do  it !  But  I'll  not 
go  till  Tve  ftaid  out  my  ^ay :  to  I  tell  you  again,  you 
are  a  bard -hearted  uncle,  an  unfeeling  father,  and 
an  unjust  master  1  Every  ho<ly  i*dl  "huu  you* 
You  will  dwindle  nut  a  life  of  nujiery^  and  nobody 
will  pity  yon ;  because  you  don't  drswrvc  pity.  So 
now  rli  go,  aa  luoa  a^  you  please. 

Enter  Sigoior  Moktaxo. 

Men,  What  is  it  1  have  jufi  beard,  my  friend? 
HtTt  you  driven  away  your  niece  7 


lim*a.  Hhe  i«  nut  my  nieee. 

AioH.  Tistnie. 

Fiam.   liow  ? 

Mon,  But  where  did  you  learn  that  t 

Bona.  Frttm  the«c  papcia. 

Aftm.  Who  virnt  them  ? 

Boua    Count  liomiildl, 

Man,  Count  Romaldi  ib-^a  villain. 

Fiam,  ThL'ff  t  ibc're  I 

StepA,  You  hoar,,  *ir ! 

Fiam,  I  hope  1  shall  be  believed  another  time* 

Bon*t.  Silence,  womau  !— By  a  man  like  you, 
such  an  accn«itiou  cannot  be  made  without  suTEcient 
proofju 

Mttit,  You  ihall  have  Ibcm.     Be  attentive. 

Fiam,  1  wou^l  breathe !  A  word  aha'u't  escape 
my  lip*»  i^i^^y  pffi*  Tountt  MvsTlAKo, 

Jdon.  Eight  yean  ago,  before  I  h:id  the  honour 
to  know  YOU,  returning  ooe  evening  atti^r  visiting 
my  friendi,  I  waa  leisurely  ascending  the  rock  of 
Aq>eniiaj>— 

Fiam.  So,  so!  The  rock  of  Arpennatt  You 
hear  !    But  TU  not  say  a  word. 

Mtm,  Two  men,  wild  in  their  looks^  and  smeared 
with  blood,  passed  hastily  by  me,  with  every  up- 
pcarance  of  gnilt  imprcast'd  ujHsn  their  countenance^ 

Fiam.  Tho  very  some !  Eight  years  ago !  The 
fock  of  Arpenuaz  I    The — 

Bona.  Silence  I 

FUm.  V\X  not  wja  word.  Tell  all,  air;  I  am 
dumb. 

Aftm,  Tliey  had  not  gone  a  hundred  paces  before 
he  who  uppcured  the  master  staggered  and  fell.  I 
hastened  tu  him  :  he  bled  much,  and  I  aud  his  ser- 
vant lupportcd  him  to  my  hou&e.  They  said  they 
had  beou  attacked  by  banJitti;  yet  their  torn  clothes, 
a  deep  bile  which  the  master  had  on  the  back  of  hit 
hand,  and  other  hurts  appearing  to  be  given  by  an 
unarmeil  man«  umcIc  me  doubt.  Their  embarrasc- 
ment  increased  RUipicion,  which  was  confirmed 
next  day  by  Michelli,  the  boneetmiller  of  Arprnnax; 
who,  the  ♦•vfning  before,  near  the  spot  from  which 
I  saw  these  men  ascend,  bad  succoured  a  poor 
wretch,  dreadfully  cut  and  mangled. 

Fiam.  IC%  all  true  t  *Twa5  I !  I  my»elf !  My 
cries  m:ide  MichcUi  come  !  Eight  yeara^ 

Bi*na.   Agniii  f 

Fiam.   I've  done. 

Man,  I  no  longer  doubted  I  had  entertained  men 
of  blood,  aud  hastened  to  deliver  theui  up  to  justice; 
but,  when  I  returned,  they  had  flown,  having  left  a 
pursp^  and  this  lettrf. 

Bona.  *Ti*  the  hand  of  Romatdi. 

Mom.  Imagine  my  >urj*me  aad  indignation  yei- 
lerday  evening,  whr n  I  here  once  more  beheld  the 
assassin !  I  could  not  disguise  my  emotion ;  and  I 
left  yem  with  such  abrriptnesi  to  give  immediate  in- 
formation. The  archers  are  now  in  pursuit ;  I 
have  no  doubt  they  will  soon  secure  him,  a«  thc^ 
have  already  secured  his  accompbce.  . 

StepK.  Malvoglio?  ■ 

Mtrn.  Yes,  who  has  confessed^  " 

SitT>h.  What? 

^^^m.  That  the  real  name  of  Utis  pretended  Ro* 
maldi  is  Biauchi. 

Bona,  Just  heaven  !  Francisco's  hnjther! 
Man.    Whose   wife   this   wicked    brother   loved. 
Privately  married,  aud    she    p  re  g  nan  I,    Frnnnsco 
put  her  under  the  protection  of  his  friend  here  in 
Savoy, 

Sttffh,  My  uncle!  Uu  sudden  death  occasioned 
the  mystery* 


fi-r  II 


T«a 


laevM?     T«ft'iVBf  aBMv^ 


ttL-J   «tfl 


mm.  ¥••?    WaiA7«?     \^ ^ 


««y  A«  emmA  I  coaoMt  ittem  tlk«i  V4t>  I  cuuvm. 
It  if  t^  »lw  of  U«od !  A  iobbsil  m^  ^nt^htA 
hrv^hft  \  Til  U*  Uotd,  If  v^fa*  I  mm  tvwwr^i 

tMitlfcaMTCRr«cli«!  Oil,  tbil  ^w  veitH  opes  f 
OvfVr  Rt^  mmt    Cvrrr  aij  eiuwt    Corvr  bt 

£iilw  MKitatU  m  ikm  hrid^ 
JfidL  Tja  ft  fcftHal  iiUwm;     Qar't   v^ry  hefttt 

rioiifei !     It  icAka  4  poor  Aftrttl  Chuilc  of  ka  auu 

^^ind  ^  dutgrr. 

ii«L  [/iMcj,]  Dfttigi!t!  W)Mt?— Isitncr 

JfiVA.  \!hm*mdinffA    Errrf  tkwi4«r-d«t» 
to  lliib  vD&Kmmcv  in  kb  fac*  t 

Ami.  i  mm  kmmn ;  or  mtirt  be  !^-Sk«Q  t  peld  ? 
OT  jImA  If        [i^mnh    hit  pigud  ml  Mfcasi-LI,  iktm 

JSA*  At  rack  trrntiic  timM,  ft  ckaf  coascwatt 
§B  talV  tea  kiiafiiotDJ  mi  |f uld  iiuf|##, 

Jt^  [UMilafiMtf  rnkfihtr  A«  iJkn/l  ift«ni«f  er  tMCT 
Hotr  to  ftcit  P 

Mb^.  jP*trmimiiu/  Roma  Let,  iFi**  ^mtmh  km 
miataL]  >ow,  £ri«aC 


vfani  I  die,  rn  4W  vitk  ftafcaMKh—tt 

Tkat  CxMza  EoaaUL 

ftv  f^Uatcsf   be  li   ft  ier^  ic  ii 

Ue'Ii  lie  taitcn;  lot;  bi^  ps- 

4er  •»  tbe  ftrcb«fli^  [  Il*f  «n«  i^  Mjpv. 

&M.  Wbfti  tbcfe?    WWr  li  R111H&&; 

Ma,  Hyp  ibooy  I  knoir? 

Bmi^   [Aside^]    Bocf  be  dliae^bte  f    TWr  u* 

bptv!  Iftailci«c:  (fiktfML 

Emhf  Arehm^ 

JfidL  Good  ift^*  wcnthT  >in^ 

£fn^  HoBHt  oitlkr,  good  da]r.  W*  ue  ia 
wmfck  of  Coont  RonuMi^  wbota  we  &?«  to  Cik^ 
devt  or  ftlire.     Do  pja  know  bis  pefio&  I 

Hayiii.  TbftiiLi,  merciful  bearrtK! 

£:rffii|i{.  [  ReWi,]  "  Fixe  fe«i  dgbt,  &e^  nilb  ft 
Ifti^  ic*f  on  ike  bttdt  or  ib&  rif  M  luqd," 

i£0<i^  [T&iwitH^  kii  i^md  m  kit  imam^\  T«il 
betray  me  * 

EttmpL  *Tvra  ft  bittl  The  wrelcb  Mftke^ 
hsit  ilepo«ed  tfiM  good  Franeisco  ii  tbe  biotbe*  ^ 
tbe  Til*  EomftXcii 

Mich,  How!. 

EtempL   And  ih%i  WnnoM&i  tbo'  rolibed,   be- 
Ifftred  4ad  mut£Uucdi«   b»s  eii4ui%d   every  mja<np 
ftud    tired  in    continual   dread  of  itecl  or 
nthcr  ihnu  brici|^  ikii  moeifti^r  to  tbc  tcdfold 

Mkk,  BiiL  ke*ll  come  there  ft t  Ittst ! 

K^anpt,  We  fttv  toM,  he  ii  toiong  tkefe  mou:^^' 
toiat. 

MiiGA.  Ob,  C0nU  1  cftlfb  bim  bj  |h«  coUuf 


scvNx  ni.] 


A  TALE  OP  MYSTERY. 


Exempt,  Should  you  meet  him,  beware :  he's  not 
unarmed. 

Mirh.  There  is  no  passing  for  him  or  you  by  this 
Tulley  after  the  stormy  the  mountain  torrents  are 
filling.     You  must  go  back. 

Exempt.  Many  thanks.     We  must  lose  no  time. 
Mirk.  Saccess  to  J9L,  ^Ejmtmt  Archers. 

Rom.  Death  !  Infamy  !  Is  there  no  escaping  ? 
Mick.  The  day  declines,  and  you  look— 
Bom.  How  ? 

Mich.  Um— I  wish  you  looked  better.  Come  in ; 
I>a«9  the  evening  here :  recover  your  strength  and 
spirits. 

lUrni,  [Holding  out  his  hand.]  You  are  a  worthy 
man. 

Mich.  I  wish  to  be.   [Feeling  Romaldi*s  hand, 
after  shaking.]  Zounds  !  •  What  ?    Hey  ? 
Bom.  A  scar— 

Mirh.  On  the  back  of  the  right  hand  ! 
Bom.  I  have  served.     A  hussar  with  his  sabre 
gave  the  cut. 

Mich.  Humph  !  it  may  be. 
Bom.  It  is. 

Mich.  At  least  it  may  be ;  and  the  innocent^ 
Bom.  Ay  !  might  suffer  for  the  guilty. 
Mich.  Rather  than  that— I  will  run  all  risks.     I 
am  alone ;  my  family  is  at  the  fkir,  and  cannot  be 
home  to-night    But  you  are  a  stranger ;  you  want 
protection- 
Rom    I  do  indeed ! 

Mich.  You  shall  have  it  Come.  Never  AsUl 
my  door  be  shut  against  the  houseless  wretch. 

[Exit  into 
[Francisco  and  Sslina  approach  the 
he  points  to  the  Miller's  house.     Su  ImI^ 
joy,  and  admiration  of  the  Miller. 
d6scendf  he   carefnUy  gxuding  astd   aiding 
her .    The  Miller  comes  out,  sees  Feancisco, 
and  they  run  into  each  other's  armu. 
Mich.  Welcome  !  A  thousand  times  wekoiiie ! 
Set.  Ten  thousand  thanks  to  the  savioiir  of  my 
father ! 

Mich.  Your  father,  sweet  lady  f 
Set.  Oh   yes !    discovered  to  me  by  hii  mortal 
enemy. 

Mich.  The  monster  Romaldl? 
Sei.  Alas! 

Mich.  For  yovr  faikitfi  lake,  hx  your  own  take, 
welcome  both.  1 


Rom.  [At  the  door.]  I  heard  my  name  ! 

Mich.  {Leading  them  to  the  door.]  Come.    I  have 
a  stranffer— 

Set.  [Seeing  Romaldi.1  Ah ! 

[Francisco ya//«  6aci,  and  covers  his  eyes  with 
agony. 

Mth.  Hovaeir*?  [Roma ldi  reftret. 

[Francisco  putttna  hts  nand  towards  her  mouthy 
enjoins  her  silence  with  great  eagerness. 
MiCHSLLI,  by  making  signs  of  biting  his 
right  hand,  asks  Francisco  if  it  be  Ro- 
ma ldi.  Francisco  turns  atray  vrithowt 
answering.  Michelli  deiu^s  his  conviction 
it  is  Rohaldi,  and  hastily  ascends  to  cross 
the  bridge  in  search  of  the  Archers  ;  Fran- 
cisco entreats  him  back  in  vain.  Roma  ldi 
enters  from  the  house,  presenting  his  pistol. 
Francisco  <q9ens  his  breast  for  him  to  shoot 
if  he  pleases.     Selina  falls  between  them. 

Rom.  No !    Too  much  of  your  blood  is  upon  my 
head  !    Be  justly  revenged  :  take  mine  ! 

[Romaloi  offers  the  pistol,  which  Francisco 
throws  to  a  distance,  and  entreats  him  to  fly 
by  the  valley. -^Roualvi  signifies  the  mpcw- 
sibiUty,  and  runs  distractedly  from  side  to 
side;  then,  after  Francisco  and  Sblina's 
entreaties,  ascends  to  crou  the  bridge.  Met 
at  the  edge  of  the  htU  by  an  Archer,  he  it 
driven  back;  they  stru^le  on  the  bridge. 
The  Archer's  suvrd  ttSoen  by  Rohaldi; 
who,  again  attempting  flight,  is  met  by  seve- 
ral  Archers.    Romaldi  mutintains  a  retreat" 

jj*y^l'    FlAMETTA,  BOMAMO,  StBPUANO, 

ONTANO,  and  FeuviU  follow  the  Archers. 
Francisco  and  Sklina  ssveral  times  threw 
themselves  between  the  assailants  etnd  Ro- 
maldi. When  the  combatants  have  de~ 
seended.  the  htU,  .Romaldi*s  foot  slips,  he 
falls,  and  Francisco  intervenes  to  guard 
his  body.  The  Archers  prepare  to  shoot  and 
strike  with  their  sabres;  sehen  the  entreaties 
and  efforts  of  Francisco  and  Sslina  are 
renewed.  The  Archers  forbear  for  a  mO" 
ment,  and  Francisco  shields  hi*  body. 
Sel.  Oh,  forbear !    Let  my  fieither's  virtues  plead 

for  my  uncle's  errors ! 

Bona.  We  all  will  entreat  for  mercy ;  since  of 

mercy  we  all  have  need :  for  his  sake,  and  for  our 

own^  mejit  be  freelv  gnmtedl 
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ACT  I. 

SCENE  I. — A  Bam  in  the  Palate  of  Jlaranctmr,'^ 
A  vchole4enyth  portrait  of  a  Ootf  han<f*  in  tht 
centre  of  the  room. 

Enter  Dipre  and  Piekrb. 

Dup,  Don't  you  be  so  inquisitive. 

Pie.  Don't  you  be  so  surly. 

Dup,  I  won't  be  tormeulccl. 

Pie.  Come,  come,  Dupr? ;  fellow-servant*  should 
be  communicative,  and  tell  one  another  everything 
that  pastes  in  the  family. 

Dup,  And,  if  they  did,  woe  betide  some  families. 

Pie.  Dupre,  what  is  the  meaning  of  all  this 
mystery  ? 

'Dup.  Why  do  you  nail  your  eyes  on  me  thus  ?  I 
ymm't  be  wormed  and  sifie'd.  What  is  it  you  want 
to  pick  out  of  me  ? 

Pie,  1  want  to  know  the  meaning  of  your  private 
interviews  with  my  master's  father :  admitted  to  his 
closet,  doon  locked,  cautionings — whisperingt. 
Take  care,  take  care ;   I  have  my  suspicions. 

Dup.  Suspicions!  of  what? 

Pie,  Of  no  goody  I  promise  yoo. 


Dup.  Why,  what  do  ymi  s  tiip«ei ! 

Pte.  To  lie  plain  with  yoo^  thai  ymi  mrt  aidiog 
and  abetting  your  old  ma^i^  Ln  mak«  his  $oti»  tot 
jwag  master,  miflerablc  r  in  ifao«t,  ycq  are  making 
a  match  for  him  with  th?  £ti(  Praiotriit*!  daugbteri 
against  his  wilL 

Dup,  Oh !  is  that  ftll  toq  kaowt 

Pte.  All !  and  isn't  iltat  enoagh? 

Dup.  Yee— no;  1  could  alnuHt  wlsii  the  w%eli 
worid  knew— Ah  !  {Lsokimf^  at  lA«  partraii. 

Pie,  Knew  what?    How  you  fix  your  ey«i  oa 


Dup.  Do  I  ? 

Pie.  Yes ;  you  never  pass  throogh  the  room  with- 
oot  pausing  on  that  portrait 

iSup.  Not  half  an  hour  ago,  I  saw  him  start  from 
his  frame,  and  stand  before  me. 

Pte.  What  do  you  mean  ?    Are  von  cmy  ? 

Dup.  I  believe,  it  was  only  a  dream.  Perhaps 
he  lives. 

Pie.  Lives!  what  lives?  Why,  look,  man,  'tis 
but  a  picture. 

Enter  Darlemont. 

Dar.  How  now  ?    What  arc  you  doing  ? 

Pie.  Only  looking  at  this  picture,  sir. 

Dar.  That  picture !  and  why  arc  vou  looking  at 
it? 

Pie.  By  Dupre's  account,  it  ought  to  be  a  miracle; 
he  says,  he  saw  it  start  from  its  frame,  and  stand 
before  him. 

Dar.  Fellow! 

Pie.  Why,  didn't  you  say  so,  Dupr^  ? 

Dar.  Begone!  [Exit  Pierre.]  Are  yon  mad, 
Dupro  ? 

Dup.  Almost,  I  am. 

Dar.  How  dare  you  hint  at  what  must  be  eter- 
nally concealed  ? 

Dup.  Dare  ?  The  sinner  dreads  no  tyrant  bat  hif 
own  conscience 

Dar.  Let  that  portrait  be  removed. 

Dup.  No,  that  il  never  shall  he. 

Dar.  Ha! 

Dup.  Frown  on  :  there  it  shall  remain,  and  dailf 
haunt  us. 

Dar.  Apain  this  insolence  ?  Remember,  villainy 
that  you  are  my  slave. 


I        the 


Oup,  I  lit) ;  And  1  rt- incmUef,  too,  that  you  arc 
miif?  :  accom}fLii:cs  in  (ftitit  aM,  of  tiecc»nty,  tbd 
tla^f  of  each  other, 

tur,  I  must  coDtain  myteir,  [Atidc]  I  tec,  I  »ec» 
Dmi'it.  thai  otither  my  tfi'ft*.  nor  my  proDiis«««  hate 
jmtisfccl  you  ;  ho  winter,  1  have  beeathmkiug  of  you: 
iMve  ac.  Y<m  niU  tooD  ^ud  that  you  arc  nut  for- 
gotten 

Uup^  I  with  I  wore ;  but  ynu  and  V  can  never  be 
f*irgntt«Q, ;  tvcti   in  tlic  gmve  vrc  shall  be  remem- 
bered«oiIv  to  by  curbed,  drppt»cd.  and  hated.  \Ejit, 
Dar.  \iu*t  I  hold  m-aUh,   reputatioin  nay,  life 
ittfllf,  |H'h;ii>«,  at  tt      '  '   >f  this  dotard?     Hia 

•lavo  !     Vhile  hf  iLciouA  iis   the  rvjitite 

toaJ,  he  difird  to  h\  i  *^yet  upon  me.    Let 

bint  Aceu*.     A.ni  I  not  l>uricuiuat^  jiomchof  of  the 
f^Hutie  airi  the  power  of  ilaraucour  ?     Where  ii 
the  man  wlo  will  venture  to  support  his  accuftatioti  ? 
Re-cHter  Pt kit  lie. 

«tdei|  m?  »on'i  uiarnsge  nith  the  Pre*ideni*« 
i^bter  trill,  I  hopc^Why  are  you  loitering 
re? 

/V«.  Sir,  I  im  only  vriitiug  till  my  mMttr  comu 
in* 

Dar,  What,  it  ho  abrwid  lo  early  t  Sometbiug 
disturb*  htm, 

Vie.  Yea,  lir ;  mdeed,  something  or  other  »eemi 
to  dijttiib  overy  soul  iu  thu  bou^e.  [Gnhy. 

Dar*  Wbal*»  that  you  tay  f  Come  hither,  Pierre ; 
voa  knov  the  deference  due  to  your  muster's  father^ 
l«  faithful,  and  you  shall  urotit  by  it.  I  must  have 
no  prying^^mark  me,  no  bubbling ;  talk  not  of  me^ 
nor  my  a^uirt.  k%  for  Duprr,  at  timek,  you  *ee^  he 
ravef;  he  bas  l>6t  hit  tcnset;  he  growt  eld* 

f*i>.  In  your  lervice,  sir. 

Bar.  And,  therefore,  what  would  be  ptmtshed  in 
niiother,  I  overlook  in  him.  Pay  no  regard  to  hij 
wanderiogt,  exeept,  observe  me,  ihould  you  Ibink 
Ibem  extraordinary,  to  inform  me  of  them;— me 
aloue,  no  other,  not  even  my  ion.  I  have  my  rea- 
sons ;  which  are  not  for  you  lo  inquire  into.  Obey 
me,  and  depend  on  my  bounty.  [£11/. 

Pie.  Your  bounty'  ?  Humph!  that  may  be  well 
enough;  but  the  devil  lake  your  pride.  A  few 
years  ago,  thi«  grand  fiiguior  was  but  a  petty  mer- 
duat»  iud  now*^ 

Enter  St.  Alms. 

St  A  Waa  not  that  my  father  ? 

Fie,  Yes,  ur ;  you  seem  aa  niueb  ruffled  as  he 
was. 

Hl  a.  My  foml  is  on  the  rack ;  yet,  I  atn  re- 
solved :  this  hated  marriage  never  can,  never  sheill 
take  place.  No ;  never,  never  will  I  reaounce 
thee,  mv  lovely  Marianne! 

Pif.  ^heii,  sir,  you  mmt  renounce  your  father's 
favour  and  fortune. 

Si.  A.  Unfeeling  prejudice  I  Is  she  not  the 
daughter  of  a  man,  whose  memory  ii  bonoured  aud 
beloved  ?  The  tiiter  of  a  man  of  virtue  and  of  ta- 
lents ?^>f  Fran  vol,  the  most  reoowued  advocate  of 
Toulouie  7 

Pte.  True,  sir ;  but  his  talents  are  the  only  de- 
pendence of  her  and  her  mother. 

SL  a.  While  my  f.*thcr  was  hut  a  mercbftut,  he 
irould  have  th<>ught  himself  honoured  hy  my  mar- 
riage  with  the  daughter  <»f  the  Seneschal  Franval ; 
but,  since  he  has  inherited  the  ettiit'- 
«jid  ward,  the  unhappy  Count  of  i 
nature  seems  changed;  and  be  now  i...  ...    .:.^^  .j 

tAc  dictate*  of  hit  amUitioii» 

JNt.  Ml   the  old  servinu  of  thA  (kmtly  ofttn 


lalk  of  the  young  Count  of  Haraneour;  tlicy  lay^ 
I  lie  had  ihe  misfortune  to  he  deaf  and  dumb. 

iSV.  A*  'Tis  true,  he  hatL  Poor  boy !  rny  father 
tpok  him  to  Paris  about  eight  years  ago,  lu  hopes 
that  this  aMiction  might  be  removed ;  and,  whether 
improper  medicines  were  aihiiinistercd  to  him,  or 
that  his  constitution  sunk  under  tlie  rdortx  for  hia 
rure^  I  know  not;  but  there,  in  a  short  time,  he 
died  in  the  arms  of  Dupr^,  who  accompanied  my 
father  on  this  journey. 

Pic.  That's  the  secret ;  now  I  no  longer  wonder, 
that  I  so  often  catch  Dupre  gazing  on  that  picture 
of  the  young  Count. 

St.  A,  Do  you?  *Tis  only  natural  in  him:  this 
youth  was  the  last  remaining  branch  of  an  itiustri- 
ous  family,  which  Dupre  had  long  faithfully  served. 
My  pi>or  Julio  1  He  oucc  *aved  my  life ;  hoir 
bravely  he  exposed  him*clf  for  me  !  Never,  never 
wiU  his  image  quit  my  heart.  I  toe  him  at  the  mo- 
ment of  his  departure ;  dumb  as  he  wa<»,  hi^i  form 
spoke  moving  eloc^uence ;  every  look  was  su  aiTec* 
tionute,  every  action  so  expressive  1  De;tr,  dcar^ 
lamented  Julio  !  be  cfUf^hcd  me  into  his  very  heart, 
as  if  he  had  foreknown,  and  would  have  told  me, 
that  that  embrace  was  to  be  our  last  Ah  I  were 
he  now  alive,  I  should  enjoy  hif  tender  and  endear- 
ing friendship;  antl  my  f^ither,  less  opulent,  would 
not  then  oppo&e  my  union  with  Marianne. 

Pie.  But  you  say,  sir,  you  have  never  yet  told 
this  lady  that  you  love  her;  how,  then,  do  yott 
know  what  her  thoughts  of  you  may  be  ? 

Si.  A.  I  cannot  mistake  them :  our  mutual  tre- 
mours  when    we  meet;    my  faultering  voice,    her  \ 
downcast  eyes ;  and  other  thousand,  thoudand  deli* 
cioua  proofs  of  •ympatbizing  thoughta. 

Pie.  You  know  nest,  sir;  but,  for  my  put,  I 
should  wish  for  more  rubstantial  proofs;  beiidet, 
ber  mother— 

Sl  a.  Bom  of  a  noble  family,  is,  if  possible^ 
more  baughty  than  my  father ;  but  her  son  has  a  I 
complete  empire  over  her  affections:  be  is  roy 
friend ;  be  cannot  but  have  discovered  that  I  love 
his  sifter ;  and,  as  our  intimacy  daily  strengthens,  I 
must  presume  that  he  approves  my  pretensions. 

Dam,  [H'itkoni.]  PU  just  deliver  my  message 
myself. 

Pir.  Hush  !    here  cornea  their  gossiping  footmaB^,] 
old  Dominique.     Now,  sir.  If  you  with  to  know  the  ' 
lady's  real  sentiments,  only  let  me  set  hi«  tongue 
ruuning,  and  he  will  tpU  you,  in  his  own  chuckling, 
talkative  way,  all  that  he  tea  and  hears. 

Enter  DoMiNigic. 
Itla !    Good  morning,   friend   Uotuinique*      What 
brings  you  to  our  house  ? 

Dom.  Good  day,  good  day,  friend  t  So,  sir  I  [  T9 
St.  Almb.]  you're  an  early  stirrer.  Uo,  ha,  ha, 
ba!     I  9aw  you  juftt  now,  {  saw  \ou;  ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

Sl  a.  Saw  mt»  ? 

i>em.  Yes.  1  did;  pacing  backwards  and  forwards, 
under  my  young  lady^s  window  ;  ha,  ba.  ha ! 

St.  A,  I  was  only  taking  the  morning  alr^  I  do 
as^re  you,  Dominique. 

Dom,  Ua,  ha^  h*  ! 

Pie.  Ho,  ba,  ba !  What  do  you  meaOf  DomJ* 
nique  ? 

horn,  Wliy,  that  Pd  take  the  morning  air  myself, 

oh]  i«ft  I  am,  if  I  hojwd  to  see  a  young,  bb^oiuing, 

'  — iiJi,  ha,  ha  !— But,  no,  fast  as  a  church;  sho 

till  two  oVluck  Uiis  moraing  practising  the 

...^   tiiU  sum*? bo<iy  made  on  her  recovery.-^lla, 

ba,  hal  and  at  last  went  to  bed,  I  dare  say,*  only  W 

dream  of  the  iiuthor — ha,  ha,  ba ! 

3Y 


mo 


ACnKGBBAMA. 


[Aerl 


ft.  A.  Ymtr  frankncM  aad  pwl  faamir  foriwl 
jci,  DoMiBiiiw,  I  adore  joor  c^am- 


Ay,  tkit  he  does ;  tibe  more's  hit  nkfertOBe. 
iDe !  ud  praj,  »ar,  vkj  so? 
I  can  tee  very  well,  aad  to  do 


Fit,  Di  I  mwm  I  can  tee  very  well,  aaMl  to  do  yon 
too,  DoBBfluqae*  that  your  young  lady  does  sot  care 
a  stisv  for  ay  master. 

DbM.  Yon  can  Mc  it,caa  yon?  Lovd!«hata 
dear-fighted  wiieaL-re  thoa  art !     Ha,  ha,  ha 

ft.  A,  Why,  Dominique,  do  yon  belicre  she  V»Tef 
ner 

Dom.  Xo,  I  dun*t  beliere  it;  I  kcov  it    Why, 
there  wai,  in  the  fint  place— 
ft.  A.  At,  DoBiniqne— 

Pm,  Lel'hun  go  on,  fir.  WcU,  but  let  «  hear 
i^ntproofi? 

Ihm.  PiDofii!  a  thooMad.    Why,  when  she  was 
tecoreriag  fren  her  last  illness,  and  I  told  her  hov 
yon  had  called  to  taouire  after  her— ^  Did  he  cosa 
aini»elC  Dooiiaique?^  says  she    **  and  did  he  eom 
often  i**    "  Every  minnte  in  the  dav,  na'aa^**  mn 
L    "  Aad  did  he  hwk  cooeemedr     *«  Ma'aa^' 
tmn  I,  **  he  IcMMcad  chanaiagly  :  his  eyes  were  as 
ladasafrrrefs;  his  cheeks  as  white  as  a  sheet;  he 
ladked  like  a  pcrfisct  ghost;    a  sweet   lorer-like 
ftguc,  iadaed,  BM'aM."    **  I  think  I'm  hetter," 
■ays  she,  **  Dosuniqae:  Vm  a  great  dtoal  hettcr : 
rm  amelahaU  nan  hewdL'*    H%  ha,  ha!  traa 
kve  is  yoai  best  dodnr. 

Pie,  O.had!  and  is  this  all  roa  know F 
Aim.  No,  air;  it  is  aot  all  I  know,  nor  half  I 
know.    She  gave  bm  sack  a  scolding  about  yoa, 
t'other  day  I 

St.  A.  AboitMer 

Dtm,  Yea ;  she  was  painting  away  at  her  little 
desk,  and  took  no  notioe  of  my  coming  in,  to  pat 
the  room  to  rights ;  so  I  crept  softly  on  tip-toe  to- 
wards her ;  aad,  peepiog  over  her  shnaldcr,— I  love 
^l  detet-t  the  sly  rogaes  what  should  I  b^old,  but 
the  picture  of  a  yoang  gentleman. 
St.  A  What  yoang  gentleman  P 
Pie.  Yes ;  what  yoang  gentleman  ? 
Ihm.  What  young  gentleman  t  •*  How  like  it 
is  !'*  mys  I,  pon,  at  once,  without  thinking  of  it 
"  Like  !*'  says  shr,  starting  U}} — "  Like  whom?  0o 
you  think  it  is  like  my  brother  f*'  "  Your  brother  \ 
Like  a  certain  person,  called  Captain  St.  Afaae,  to 
be  sure !"  **  St  Alme  P"  says  she,  pouting,  and 
▼caed  a  little—*'  I  desire,  Dominique,**— yoa  know 
her  war— <*  I  desire  ycm  wout  say  any  such  thing; 
I  beg  and  desire  yon  won't**  And  away  she  went 
bloshing  as  red  as  a  rose,  but  all  the  while  hiding 
somebody  carefully  in  her  bosom ;  ha,  ha,  ha!  But 
Lord,  I  stand  chattering  here    ■ 

Su  A  Thank  yon,  thank  you,  Dominiqae ;  you 
havo  made  me  happy  berood  measure. 

Doai.  I  knew  I  should.  Doesn't  care  a  straw 
for  mv  master!  Ha,  ha,  ha!  I  knew  rery  weU  I 
should  make  you  happy :  I  lore  to  make  people 
happy,  and  to  be  hajppy  myself.  But  I  must  not 
forget  my  errands.  I  faket  out  a  f^p^-'l  What  with 
my  old  mistress,  and  my  young  mistress,  and  raj 
asasler— TGoM^.]  O,  Lord !  he  sent  me  here  to  tell 
you  that  he  wanU  to  speak  with  you.  Now,  don't 
ymi  blab  one  word  of  all  this,  for  your  life;  these 
|Mi  bar*  Mch  freaks  and  ragaiies!  though  they're 
"jg^  «•«»  head  aad  ears,  and  cant  coaceal 'it  a 
■*■■•■••  y^.  *bay  aspect  other  folks  to  be  blind, 
•M  ate  MChiag  at  aU  of  the  matter.  [O^i^, 

Si,  A.  Fiay,  tay,  I'U  wait  oa  your  master,  Doasi- 


heart 
Su 


Dtm.  Ta  he  sure;  yoaH  wait  oa  my 
caiKie  TOO  expect  to 

ha,  ha*!     O.  the  tnmings  and  fariniags  of  yoviras 
lovers!     Yes,  yes ;  she  hid  te  pictgc  in  hv fur 
I  wanaai,  as  sear  as  she  caaid  m  her 
Ha,  ha,  ha!  [BA 

.  Now,  Picfic,  is  Aere  any  eaase  isrtDakt* 

Fit.  I  think  not  «• 

St.  A  And  ^nmli  my  fii&er  tear  mm  Ikmi  Wr! 
Never!  Ron  to  the  PiesideBt's;  iaooin  whca  I 
mayhaTethehoaoarofseeinff  Uaa.  f£nlPisais.1 
ru'go  to  FraaTaTa,  avow  to  him  my  aaaoaa  fv  his 
sister,  and  openly  dedaie  myself  to  her  ^  her  lao- 
ther'ft  presence. '  If  I  ohtaia  their  caBanti,  Pll  ia- 
slantly  wait  on  the  President  acqaairt  him  witik 
my  love  for  Manaane,  amke  him  rcame  me  his 
djmghler,  and  thus,  strike  at  once  at  the  vcrr  VBOt 
ofmymisfoitanes.  |£xJL 

SCENE  IL— .4  Sfmmn  m  ike  dtf/Tmkmm.  Oa 
imetidetke  Palace  efHmmmamr,  em  ihs  sfhsr  lis 
Aousctf/Franval/  hriige,  dkiireh,  ^t. 

Emter  TaEODoas  and  Da  t'Eraa  aiwr  lbs  hni^ 
— THnoDoaa  erprenss  if  tegme  tkmi  he  ffstaffsra 
the  $pei  they  are  m. 

De  tE.  This  waim  cmNtiaa 
ia  all  his  leatuiea,  coaviacss  i 
thisplace.  Hadst  thou  thaamaf  ■iichl  [Tm 
Doaa,  iosJtffi^  rowuf  hia«  siasnw  a  dUreh,  aad  f 
ei^us  more  ejfre$tive  efkit  iasaaaf  iha  flaot.] 
it  must  be  so:  aad  am  I  thaaaft  leagUhamiadM 
the  period  of  my  long  aad  ftSahl  sonthr  [Tut- 
iwas  mov  tee*  'the  Palaee  of  Bmmma&ms  ha  j*ot^ 
rieeU  hit  eye*  to  it  odswaess  a  elof  m  ia%  Msafr  fs 
Me  sla/Mcs,  uitert  a  shriek^  ami,  ireft  traaBMSw  tats 
tke  arm%  of  De  l'Epkk-J  Ah,  my  poar  wroagod 
boy,  fur  suih  I'm  sure  you  are,  thst  soaad  goes  to 
my  very  heart !  He  scarcely  breathsa!  I  aavor  aar 
him  su  much  agtuted.  There,  there!  Coma,  esamf 
Why  was  a  voice  denied  to  sea  ability  sa  cloq|asBtf 
[THKODoaa  tmake*  tijfnt  tcicfc  fhe  iifssf  rmfiiitf, 
that  he  tfwj  Ufm  m  that  paUee;  tkmt  k§  Uaadm  it 
urhen  a  chiU ;  had  tfen  the  ttaimet ;  rams  Chfoi^ 
the  yate^  ice.  S'c]  Ye» ;  in  that  hoaae  was  he  ban: 
words  could  not  tell  it  more  olainly.  Hit  care  of 
heaven  »till  wakes  upon  the  helpless.  [TasoDOtB 
wkakt  $  tiijn*  of  yratitude  to  Da  L'Epax,  ndferetnA$ 
kistet  hit  kandt.  Db  L*Eras  exwimhu  laat  it  i$wH 
to  Aim,  hut  to  heaven f  that  he  ouffhi  to  poff  hie  cAaak 
THKODoaa  tnttantly  dropt  am  hit  knae^  emd  SJ/iaiiST 

rfur  hlem'm^  em  hit  benefaetar.    Da  l'Epi^ 

id«l,  f        -  - 


fit 


hnn.]  O,  thou,  who  guidest  at  thy  wiB 
the  thoughts  of  men ;  thou,  by  whom  1 1 
to  this  great  undertaking ;    O,  power 


deign  to  accept  the  grateful  adoration  of  th^  sen  ant, 
whom  thoa  hast  still  protected,  and  of  ths  speech- 


lem  orphan,  to  whom  thoa  hast  made  me  a  i 
fether !  If  I  have  uprightly  discharged  mj  daty;  if 
all  mv  kwe  and  labours  for  him  may  dare  to  a^a 
benediction ;  vouchsafe  to  shed  its  dews  oa  this  ibr« 
lorn  one,  and  let  his  good  be  all  my  great  rewari! 
[Da  l*Epks  raitet  T^eodosb,  and  emthracee  tfa.] 
We  must  proceed  with  caution  :  and  fint,  to  kaia 
who  is  the  owner  of  this  house.  [Thbooous  w  na- 
mmg  to  knock  at  Ae  yofe  ;  Da  L'Ersa  etupe  km,  4% 


Pie. 

gcnti( 


EmUr  Piaaaa. 
Well,  that  President  \m  the 


best  natnad 


De  TE.  O,  here  comes  one  that  may,  paibapy 


Jo«tT^'t  rue,  \Suftit  to  TntionQR^  tQ  attmtttL]  Pray, 
«ii,  'V|i  v.fu  t-ll  mo  tJu'  uiiUitf  of  llll»  s^uvc  ? 

i'^»*.  ►  Im/t  J   Striuigcn,  I  ntrceiTe.     It  i»  enll^^d 

De  l"£.  Tlitink  you,  «ir.  Another  word  :  do  you 
luinw  ttti  su|>erb  ouuifiau? 

Pte.  iyt*rrifinif  Ds  L'£rE>  and  TitsotK>RK  wutre 
«^«V1  ^now  itl  I  tkiak  I  oo^bt;  1  b»ve  lived 

I><t  rE.  Tkftl'i  forlHUtc.    And  ycm  call  H — 
P**,  lAMd0^]    Pk^jr  mqiiisiuve»     A  few  year* 
•^  il  ^it  ofttLfid  tlie  Palace  ol  llanuwwir. 

i)»  TAV  Of  ll*ian<.i«ar  t 

PU,  liut^  at  pri*i(*QU  it  beluoffl  to  a  ||<»atlfraMa 

or  the  nuur  (if  DArlenujal.   [O^f'ctiiy  TMftOOaRK.| 
'Tu  i»\^\ :   lif  »eeflw  til  Ulk  by  ngui.    h  b^  dumb? 

L'EfSR  AiJ  r»M0f4tAiioi9  (^'**<  Parian*  tthf^rtt. 
i>B  PE.  Atid  who  U  Uiit  gvmJrtmm  of  the  uuioe 
of  iKirWrnuat  f 

[TuioCHiat   now  tum§  hit  fac^  fairlif  i&temfsU 
PiJimRE. 
/^>.  'Gad,  bow  ak«  il  u  !  Sir  ?  Who  is  he  ? 
De  ri?.  Yet ;  1  mewit  what  i*  hi»  mnkt  hi»  pro- 
fi;9»(on  > 

fV~  [SiiU  lookinQ  ot  TfiiEt>tK>ii«.]  pyo(b5»ion  ! 
He  haj  tto  profcfflon,  lir;  be*s  one  of  the  richest 
mea  ia  TouIoiiac  [XfOoJtiii^  at  Thkouohk.]  One 
might  olmutt  «wear  it  Your  servant,  sir ;  I'm 
Wbnted*  [J^i</0.]  Very  odd,  all  lhe«e  questions. 
[hjokm^  at  TukodoiikJ  The  strongest  ukenesft  I 
ever  saw  in  my  life.  [Etit  PiiiijiE  into  the  Palttc«. 
De  PE,  Ay,  my  friend ;  y«ju  little  kuow  tie  mo- 
tive of  mv  Quefttiutif.  There^s  nut  a  uioiuent  to  be 
lost.  This  houfe,  that  oate  beI(iO);cd  lo  «o  dsstin- 
gnished  «  fknuly;  ihts  Darlemont,  the  presmt  pos- 
iCisof  of  it ;  every  circtunsUiiJco  reUting  to  it,  mu^t 
be  pubtidy  known  in  Toolouso*  Til  instiutiy  away, 
•eek  out  some  kxlging,  uul  then — But^  fur  fear  it 
iJiouId  eacape  me^  Wriiat  in  a  iiar«^uuA.]  H&r^n- 
coni^^Darlemant.  [TnitottoaB,  a#  Dk  l*Epki£ 
wriUif  runt  L}  kim  uHth  tOQ'frt  cufimitif  ;  Dk  (/Epkjjl 
prmtte*  him  in  hi*  ttr»nj.]  ici,  my  |ji>or  UiUte  Theo- 
dorc«  if  you  belong  to  pani'nt*  who  can  feel,  no 
doubt,  they  itill  lament  yoar  loss;  and  will,  with 
Irftdsnort,  biiil  your  returti  :^^If,  as  I  fear,  you  arc 
^^  ~  victim  of  vanatnrai  ISaul  play,  fg^tsmt  me,  Prori- 
c^  to  ittimaak  aad  eonfoaiid  it  1  So  men  shall 
liave  aoothtT  proo^  that  every  fraud  will  soon  or 
loie  be  delecliKl,  amd  that  m>  crime  esc^taa  eternal 


justice. 


Ti 


»»«ax,  wAo  Lfoh  hack  at  tCi  i%r«ffe  t*f' 


y 


ACT  II. 


Ffaiw  I  ihaJl  never  be  bafny,  till  J  hare  accom- 
plished thii  ta*k.  To  recoueile  miiUkcn  friends,  is 
an  employment  ju  useful  lo  toctety,  45  it  is  hoootir- 
abla  to  my  prnfesiion. 

M^0r  MsBtAHTOt,  wilk  a  hmaktt  of /owtrt, 

Ma*-^  Good  momingy  brother. 


Fran,  [iifi>#*.]  Ooiid  morning,  Marianne^ 
Afar.  Late  and  early,  alwap  at  your  stu'lics. 
Ft<;m.  The  cauies  which  a  lawyer  is  !  r  j 

undertake  are  frequently  so  disguised^  •- 

pJi)<isious,  or  the  arts  of  men,  that,  if  he  j^ .  «a 

cannot  cooiider  them  loo  attentively. 

iVaf ,  Ah !  your's  must  often  be  a  paiiifu!  employ- 
ment. 

Fr9n,  Tis  odious  indeed,  to  witness  villainy 
but  tben  to  justify  the  innocent,  is  the  nohUst 
mo«t  grati^'ing  duty  of  man. 

if  jr.  True ;  it  is  sweeter  to  the  soul  than 
flowara  lo  tha  Mose. 

[Shm  idhM  theflomtn  out  9/  the  vote,  and 
Ihaae  whitik  th§  ktu  ^rurt^Ai  inta  their  ftlticr. 
Ffufi.  Every  momjog  fresh  oJorrm*  iowers,  and 
.-I  kind  kis&  from  my  dear  sister,  [H«i  kUaet  h«f,] 
My  tii>oueht»  muint  b'*  clear  and  pure.  Ah  !  Mari- 
aauo,  deligbtrui  as  tbeio  gifts  are  to  me,  t  have  :i 
young  friend  to  whom  they  woold  be  stiE  mora 
prei'iotts. 

Mar,  Wliat  do  you  mattn^  brother  7 
Fran.  Kay,  1  wo^ld  not  makit  jan  blu^U.    {Ha 
Intdt  kwrfirwardf  and  looka  9ttmdfiuU*j  in  ^ter  latuA 
Sister: 

Mtit,  [  With  a  iotrfkeoff  ^^it.]  Brotbct ' 
Ffnta.  Your  presents  are  sweet;  your  affect:^ 
sweeter ;  yet  both  want  of  their  true   value, 
you  dhfoy  me  vour  con£dence. 
JMor.  Nay! 

f^oa.    JBe«ide»,   Marianne,    yon    may    a^    well 
frankly  owti  It ;  fur  your  heart  is  too  innocent  and 
Simple  to  wear  disguise  gracefully. 
Mar.  Fray,  forbear! 

Fran,  And  why  this  hesitation  ?  Do  not  the 
noble  qualities  of  St.  Aimo  maka  him  worthy  any 
woman's  love? 

3f<ir.  T — I — ^believe  dicy  d 
Ftan.  I  won*t  speak  of  his 
Mat,  Which  is  elpganrc  '\Ue\f. 
Fran,  I  won*t  siieak       "  fenanee^ 

Mttr,  Which  is  all  r<  .1  cjUidiMir. 

Fran.  But,  for  hi*  hii.*,.  ...  ,  .,.iiier?tandiii*— 
jlfar.  They  are  excellent  and  genernns,  imleed  i 
Fran,  What  woman  but  auiit  oc  happy  wuh  such 
a  huiiltand  ? 

Mitr,  So  I  have  often  thought !  [Siifhln^m 

F«tn.  In  a  word*  Mariannet  he  loves  yim, 
M^lr,  Why  do  you  think  »o  ? 
Fran,  Evcrv  l"ok  declares  it 
Mar,  Ah !  f 'm  afraid  to  trust  Id  looksr 
Fran,  Are  you  so  ?     At  last,  Bf  artamo, 
caughL     Yom  own,  then,  that  yon  love  bim  in  to* 
turn  r 

Mar,  Oh  !  [Side*  her /act  in  hU  bomm. 

Enter  Sf.  Alms,  hmoUv, 
Fran,  Mv  friend,  you  come  at  %  mckj  momeOL 
You  teem  dfstufbed;  is  anything  the  matter  f 

St,  A.  Never  stood  1  60  much  in  ncefi  of  yoitr 
friendship.  [Takn  FaAAVsi.*B  hand 

Mar.   Heavens  1 
Fran,  Explain  yoarselt 

Mar,  ril  leave  yon,  [Gwn^. 

St.  A.  No  :  6tay  a  moment"—!  entreat  yao,  itay* 
My  father,  Franval,  my  father  1 
Fran.  What  of  him  f 

St,  J,  Hif  dreadftil  meoafeei  ttill  aoand  in  mj 
ears ;  and  wbcrefbre  were  tbey  nttt^red  T  Becauaa 
f  rail  out  second  hts  ambftma.  flad  he  required  iwy 
blood,  my  lUe^  I  woulit  h«KVa  given  tham  wtlUngly; 
but  to  rvnuuace  ht:t  I  lova,  the  teuderest  ami  Hal 
affections  of  my  sottl! 

2  Y  1 


imri 


ACTIKG  DEA.M\. 


lActa 


t  Akf  tibc«  fntkio  thiv  tibrv*  imft,    ^Tlbiee  liar*  r* 

^j«    vbicb   ^ni  Adw    til*  vrry  lioElom  of   aj 

'   '  |i««ft,  roiuwi  ku  di«pieutti«  into  m  ngr 

I  da  ftif  iiulu%  fifii^  ln«  immb  &r 

mm.  m 

At  A.  llXrvtrim^  lumtd/^  hmrftftj]  Foq|if«M 
•fii^  tier  clLtll ;  Ano.  mi^t  J  hope — 

villi  catttftiMCiQ,  k«  Bi*lLBtf«lalc^  TOUT  wcntk  «adl 
bMUlf ;  bui  vked,  lliftt  h«  ia3  dia^oved  of  me  rUe- 
l^Miep  ioid  «a|oUMA  ue  to  Jbfftt  I'oo,  ^  SomiFr 
ft^ettoHftr    Mlkii^yi  wntb  radMibk^ 


me  nilb  hii  nulFdktiuD  ;  and  for!bi«It  mc  ev^r  Aft^it 
to  mui^M  lui  prt^PDice,  Vui  witb  rvpeatibtice  «ji4  tab- 

Jfar.  Al^: 

^  A,  Mf  wlboklhuuf  thutUitr^d  whiJe  h^  spoke; 
\  mi  At  iMlIt  refutl  li^fimil  this  lyrumj, 
llifei  di6  boiOB  of  ft  C*iJb.ef  1 1  cctme  to  fimi  t^ 
Aw^^  in  tV  KTccii  of  t  friend. 

nfVini,  [£ai^raHHtf  4iiii.]  Of*  frwnd,  fay  dew  Sl 
Abet,  mlimm  Ami  advice  t<^  you  b  lo  c&Lm  dbi*  awvt 
m^r  ftmHtyity  ;  and  to  jrairmbrr,  th^t  a  p«r«iit 
Ittt  Iw  ffPntcledt  ovttk  under  liii  ttiislJLk». 

Sl  a.  Aa  !  wtrttf  tlbtr  h««rt  ctf  Moimuiie  bui  mme  ! 

J^f^n.  Of  that  you  ate  aecure. 

Afur.  O,  tiroiber ! 

Sl  a.  Am  I  »  binied  ?     Ant  I,  iadwd  ? 

#raii.  And  why  diw^mblt  wiut  wiD  aBevtate  hlf 

Mar.  And  wbj  »vetl  AUat  maj  iD€reM4r  our  mi- 

Sl  A.  O*  no;  untv  thai  t  atn  bteiaed,  dbftinale 
and  iUtu  «a  lav  father  i*^  I  iJiall  Kubdue,  I  thall 
■of leu  hii  mdcxibilitj  ;  aqd  his  vill  hereafter  rejoice 
in  the  happmtpw  aC  hi*  chtldri^n*  Bui  I  forget  t  1 
muat  awav. 

Fran.  %hilher  we  jroii  hurrf  lag  ? 

Si,  ^  To  Ihc  Pr«*Mieiit*i  ;  1  cu^nnot  now  tell  yftia 
wore.  We  abdll  have;  tvery  thmg  la  hope,  if  I  ean 
prevail  on  him  to  ootuilvouico  my  project.  I  ihall 
^t  vill !  Secure  of  Ihj  llMI%  my  luvely  MariELnne, 
what  ean  1  not  ^rfaniif  [£^7. 

Fran.  St.  Aljiie  I  My  friend  !  Hear  me  one  mo- 
menL 

Jlcrr,  I  imEi}>]c,  IpbL  hit  aidtat  temper  abould 
pfpiripitate  hifo  iuu>^ 

Enirr  T>»  u  1  »*  1  q  1 1,  v^  h«kt  v  n^tf r  /r  r>  ttrm^ 

Dtm.  Sir,  yoiir  molhtr  deiirei  to  know  whether 
you  choAi*  to  havfl  hrpakfa«t  m  your  htmly. 

P*ran.  By  all  maiuu ;  an  nhii  p|itiu*^i. 

Mttf.  You  h«v«  n(i(  bcfin  |(,  puj  ||^t  ynur  ridpeeU 
thii  miiming.  [Domihi^uk  lay*  tkm  k«l*  m  thf 
4^^  and  ^U^^  «  kfutt^/hn  iahU^  ^aif,  ^f . 


Cbcer  v^  Ma- 


Btf.  *im 


I^w^  Coi»«,  Irt  iii  iratt  un  her. 
liaasir;  ill  wiU  f<i  veil  yet. 

Jlipr.    Ym  anc   vefy   fQ<Ki«  bzoCber, 
■hiMild  nol  have  iaIiL 

J£j«Hil  FaA9rtAL  ttmd  Mj^lsaJilit 
lo  death  already.  I  verily  Mietf^ 
1  have  walked  €ve  miled  thi^  momiiig.  L^t Ac  kc 
that  I  li4Te  dooe  all  my  errandi  tbougb^  or  ih^ami 
Fr%nT^  «-ill  he  tcilinf  me  I  begin  to  gtYVoU,  wl 
food  for  ncrtbijKg.  (  U^jh  orrr  u  ptp^,  \  ^*  Car^ 
of  isTitalioa  ti3  ihe  iVior  and  the  Cuitifteiici^;'' 
both  deliTend.  '*  Baqki  frvia  the  Ubnry ;"  theiv 
they  are.  "*  60  to  the  lawyer,  %ud  drsirr  him  to 
■top  proceedia||»  a|ain^  the  Dttor  o£eft,  the  money 
hcmf  mmdj  to  dbJiargv  iLe  debt^''  paid  by  my 
^tiod  iDa»ter  to  save  &a  BnfbttilliiAe  family  linin 
pfUuu.  Ha,  ha,  ba  1  O,  itop !  Ah !  *^  And  ai 
1  retnni*  ta  kave  six  erowita  wttb-^'*  aeni  bv  mv 
youDj^  mljcreitf,  Marianne,  Eo  the  widow  ef  the'  late 
poner  lif  thi*  ftalace  of  UarmneuQr^^That'i  becAu** 
fthe'i  a  fav^Turile  of  Ciptaiii  St,  AiixieV  Hr^tr  %ht 
poor  *cn^  did  bles»  aad  pray  for  ber  lov«ty  beiivfac- 
£reta  I  Ha,  ha,  ha !  I  am  tired ;  b^  it'v  a  pleasure 
to  go  on  such  evraxtdi.  I^la,  ha«  ha  I  Tbrv^r*  rnisios', 
L£fAf  ami  mhtnu  mtk  tkt  lif«d^«wi^  vAM  ik« 

£itlrr  Madatae   F«Anvjh^  lemiijr  011  Faait%M  t'l 
«rsi«  ajid  MaAlaxjiK. 

Jfiid.  F,  Tetf  toy  mo,  theft  are  few  familjes  ja 
Touloioe,  jsmre  ancient  tbaa  ott/i;  and  though  bat 
an  advocate,  I  tnm  that  you  nUl  ahcw  yotixstlf 
troriby  of  the  name  of  FraATlJ* 

Fran.  My  emplnymeot,  Tnadam,  u  an  hf-nour  In 
aU  who  exerd»e  it  properly.  [7%ey  itr;  MiAfANAK 

Af^d,  F.  The  ofliKe  {tf  seneacbal  had  beeti,  I  mav 
*ay«  for  Bge*  heU  by  vftur  anc^to^rt;  at  the  de.iiL 
of  your  Catber,  t  ttos  obliged  to  aell  il,  and  the  de> 
gra^ialion  ent^  me  to  the  »cn)l. 

FriiK.  Yet,  madam,  thii  Tory  cirtamftaoce  hu 
itimuJatedl  me  to  attain  by  my  own  ttdetiti  that  coa- 
iLileratioti  in  the  vnrld^  for  whifh  I  shuald  olhef^ 
iri«e,  in  all  prob^ibilify,  have  ttood  Lndebce4  mittlj 
to  ocddcnt  and  prejudice » 

E/tUr  DoKiKiqtE. 

D<im,  A  letter  fot  you.  madam*  [Grt^et  Mad^u 
FnAXVAi.  a  ietter^l  The  fervaut  waiti  for  ana&- 
*»er. 

Af<fd.  F.  Hare  you  been  on  those  tiijeangea  f 

Dim,  Yesj  madam. 

Mad.  F.  [Haadinff.]  *' Darlcmont  !'*  Whal  oc- 
casig'O  can  Darlemunt  have  Ut  wrilo  to  me? 

Fran.  Darlcmont  I 

MtiH.  F.  [H^dt.]  '♦  Madam,  I  take  the  freedom 
of  {tUdre^Bing  oiTvelf  to  you,  in  elaim  of  tbe  mxM 
MIC  red  rights'*'^!  7V  DoviiMqrs.jj  Yoi*  mav  ItAvt 
us.  [Rf(f  Do14]^ilMtJK.]  [HeadMA  **  Saer^  ri^^U 
of  u  fathern*'  What  dtM?«  he  mean  ?  \Re^d*,^  '■*  Bjigfeti 
or  a  fathor  :  my  Min  lovej  your  daughter.'*  Indwd  I 
[  HgadM,]  ^*  I  met  him  thu  moment,  and  he  aisuiei 
mc  that  hia  lyvt  is  n*  turned."     [  Thtt^  tdi  rige.j 

Fran.  Go  *>n,  ajodam  ;  1  bcscecb  yoa,  go  00* 

Afitf:/.  F.  [  Hetfdi*]  **  Be  lu^iiired  their  union  never 
can  ta.ke  pU^e.^*  Ha,  ha,  ha!  No,  air;  be  aiiiired 
tbf^ir  uniun  never  ean  lake  ploce^ 

Maw.  What  will  become  of  mc  f 

Alifi.  P\  [HmdM.]  ''  I  thpiefore  trajt  yon  wG 
ff^rbid  btm  ytmt  houie;  and  no  lunger  eaconraga 
him  to  contemn  find  bfave  the  ftuthonty  of  a  f  ' 


port  Able  inivleoce  * 

frtiH.  Be  calm,  I  bc|^  you,  madam. 

Mad,  F.  Who  hM  thii  petl^  trader,  this  fr^Qt^*?- 
taaa  of  jcttcrday.  that  1  shuukl  drcain  of  an  alljauce 
with  hii  mushr'HiTTi  family  ?  What !  have  hh  riches 
made  Kim  forget  the  disparity  of  our  births  >  Dangh- 
ter,  1  caaool  b«Ueve  this  of  yutx.  I  hope,  attti 
Franvil,  after  luth  an  insult,  you  will  do  longt^r 
hoDoui  thii  St.  Almc  with  your  iiocic«.  Aj  for  the 
father,  ihould  he  cvcr^ Yes,  he  shall  have  an  an* 
fwer.  [Sit*  dmpn  to  writt.] 

Enter  DowiNiQUi. 

Dom,  Sir,  a  itrntigcr  de»ifei  to  apeak  with  you. 

Fran.   \»t ranger? 

Dom,  Yea,  sir;  a  tcry  good-lookiag  gentlcmaa 
de«irei  in  tee  vou :  I  believe  he's  a  clcrgyiuao. 

Fran,  Deftirc  him  to  walk  io.    [Esit  Domintque. 

Mivl,  F.  I  lieaHiha  <A*  Utttr  with  miatiimA  **  Their 
tiiiiou  never  cati  take  plAce-"     Ha,  ha,  bal 

MuK  My  dre&iui  of  hoppioess  are  ended. 

Frail.  Madam,  the  geutlcaiati  eomej  :  if  you 
please,  we'll  connder  the  letter  another  time. 

Mitd.  F.  [limntf.]  No;  1  won't  honouj*  him  with 
an  ftQflwer  at  all. 

BAterthe  Anas  Ds  l'Epeb  and  Domimqi  k. 

Dim,  Walk  in»  lir;  pray  walk  iu.  [Edt. 

Df  VK,  [Haluie*  the  ladutt,  then  FranvaL.]  I 
pre^intie^  sir^  yoti  art'  Monaitsur  Fraaval  ? 

Fran^  Al  yoar  scrvict. 

Do  CE.  Could  you  favcmr  me  with  a  lew  moments' 
converfratioQ  ? 

Fr,in.  Very  wiUiagly.  May  t  take  the  liberty  of 
a^kiu^  whc^ 

De  VE.  1  am  from  Paris ;  my  name  if  De  TEpee. 

Fran.  De  I'Epeo  !  The  iurtruct**r  of  the  deaf 
and  dumb?  [0£  L'Epke  lmu:a.\  Madam-^iiister'— 
yvj  see  before  jou  aae  who  is  an  honoui  to  hamao 
iltture. 

D«  TE.  Sir !  [Bom.  The  taditt  taluie  De  L'Epee.] 

Fran  How  often  have  I  admired  you  a*  the  di*- 
penier  of  the  mo«t  valuable  gifu  of  heaven  I 

D^tE,  Then  have  1  been  fortunate,  indeed,  in 
applying  myielf  to  you. 

Fmn.  How  can  I  »er?e  you  > 

De  l*E,  By   aiding  me   to  ledreu  the    injureij. 
^'     -  k     »   ri?putatiun,  fir,  has  brought  me  hither,  in 
lumunicale  to  you  an  aJlair  uf  the  utmost 
i.   ^       i      ', 

Mai.  F,  Daughter,  we'll  retire. 

De  tE.  If  you  hftire  time  to  listen,  ladies,  pray 
•iay.  It  is  my  earnest  wish  to  interest  every  virtu- 
ooa  and  fertiu^  heart  in  the  cause  I  have  under* 
tftken. 

M'iJ,  F.  \(  we  have  ynur  leare,  sir* 

>Va».   Be  seated,  pray  sir,   [  They  iii.) 

Dp  VE.  PcrhJips  you  will  think  my  story  tedious; 
yet  I  mu«t  bo  pjirticuUr. 

Mar.  Hi>w  micresting  an  aprpearanee!      \Andt.] 

Fran.   Prfty»  proceed,  [ 

DeTE.  Thu^  then,  it  my  buuneif.  About  eight 
years  ago,  a  boy,  deof  and  dumb,  found  in  the  dead 
of  nijrbt  ou  the  Font  Neuf,  was  brought  to  me  by  bu 
offirer  <»f  the  [nolice.  From  the  meanness  of  his 
drt-n,  1  supposed  him  of  poor  parentis  and  undertook 
to  educate  and  provide  fnr  him, 

Frun.  As  I  know  you  have  done  for  many  others. 

CDe  rE  1  soon  remarked  an  uiieowmon  iutelli*^ 
irence  iu  his  eyes ;  a  well-mannered  ease  and  »*i^U' 
pane*  m  his  behaviour;  and,  aUive  all,  a  itrauge 
and  loiTowful  lurprise  in  hit  lookt,  whenever  he  ex> 


a  mined  the  coarse  ue^s  of  hi^  cloatiung.  In  a  word, 
the  more  I  saw,  the  more  I  was  convinced,  that  he 
had  been  purposely  lost  in  the  streets.  I  eave  a 
public,  full,  minute  description  of  the  unhappy 
foundling;  but  iu  vain.  Few  will  claim  interest  ia 
the  unfortunate. 

Fran.  Ah  !  few  indeed  I 

De  t'E.  Placed  among  my  tcholart,  he  profited 
so  well  by  my  lestons,  that  he  was,  at  last,  able  to 
converse  with  me  by  signs,  rapid  almoit  as  thought 
itself.  One  day,  as  we  were  passing  the  high  court 
of  iujtice,  a  judge  alighted  from  his  carriage.  The 
sight  gave  Theodore  (for  so  I  called  him)  an  emo- 
tion, violent  and  instant.  Tht^  tears  ran  down  hit 
chceki  in  torrents,  while  he  explained  to  me,  that, 
when  a  child,  a  man  who  often  wore  similar  robea 
of  purple  and  ermine  had  been  acaistomed  to  caress, 
and  take  him  in  his  arms.  Observe  :  another  time, 
a  grau J  funeral  passed  us  in  the  streets ;  I  watched 
the  various  changes  in  his  colour,  and  learned  that 
he  had  himself,  long  ago,  followed  the  coffin  of  the 
very  person,  by  whom  nc  had  been  thus  fondly  ca- 
resfecd.  I  could  not  be  mistaken.  I  concluded, 
that  he  was  probablv  the  orphan  heir  of  some  chief 
magistrate,  purposely  turned  adrift  iu  a  strange  and 
populous  city ;  defrauded,  robbed,  and  even  fortu- 
nate enough,  to  have  escaped  with  life. 

Mar,  Poor  youth  1 

D^  VE.  These  strong  presumptions  redoubled  all 
my  hope  and  leal.  Theodore  grew  every  day  more 
and  more  interesting.  He  confirmed  to  me  many 
circumstances  of  hi*  story.  Yet,  buw  proceed  in 
his  behalf?  He  had  never  heard  bis  father's  name, 
he  neither  knew  his  family,  nor  the  place  uf  his 
birth.  Well,  sir,  some  months  ago,  as  we  went 
through  the  Barriere  d'Eufer,  obt^erving  a  carriage 
stojiped  and  examined,  the  recollection  suddenly 
struck  him,  that  this  was  the  very  mitc  through 
which  he  entered  Pariii,  and  that  the  chaise,  in 
which  he  tra veiled  with  two  persons,  whom  he  well 
remembered,  had,  in  this  very  spot,  been  thus  vi- 
sited. 1  see— I  see  it  iu  your  eyes^you  anticipate 
my  Arm  persuasion,  that  he  came  from  some  city  in 
the  south  of  France,  of  which,  in  all  likelihood,  hit 
father  had  been  the  chief  magiittraxe. 

Fran.  For  heaven**  take,  sir,  go  on  1 

De  VE.  Finding  all  my  researches  ineffectual,  I 
resolved  at  last  to  take  my  pupil  with  me,  and  tra> 
verse,  in  person,  and  on  foot,  the  whole  of  the  south 
of  France.  We  embraced  each  other,  invoked  the 
protection  of  heaven,  and  set  forward.  After  a 
journey,  long,  fatiguing,  almost  hopelest,  we  this 
morning,  blessed  he  the  Divine  Providence !  arrived 
at  the  gates  of  Touloute. 

Fran.  Good  heavens ! 

De  VE.  He  knew  the  place,  he  seieed  my  hand, 
uttered  wild  cries  of  joy,  and  led  me  quickly,  here 
and  there,  through  various  quarters  of  tne  city.  At 
length,  we  arrived  at  this  square ;  he  stopped, 
fiointed  to  the  mansion  opposite  your  door,  shrieked, 
and  scuseleia  dropped  into  my  arms. 

Fran.  The  palace  of  Harancour? 

DeVE*  Yes;  and  from  the  inquiries  I  have  al- 
ready made,  I  am  convinced  that  my  boy  is  the 
lawful  heir  of  that  fam^ily  ;  and  thai  his  inheritance 
ha«  bet?'n  seized  by  his  guardian  and  maternal  uncle 
— Darlemont. 

Mad,  F,  I  don't  doubt  it.  O.  the  wretch  !  {SK9 
rurj.j 

Dr  VE,  To  you,  sir,  I  have  been  directed ;  to 
your  talents ;  to  }-our  virtue ;  and  to  you,  in  the 
names  of  jt^ttica  and  humasity,  1  now  addrett  my- 
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{Act  HL 


mif9aTwnA,    Eauth,  bcavra,  and  all  tke 

CHI  piMttMP,  wiH  Mcond  aiy  petilioB.    O,  let  tke 

vwe*  •€  inrcfliflible  tntk  be  rsiied  m  Ui 

Lat  not  ft  Boble  orplan,  dcaied  th»  prac 

tiOT  af  ■ftioie,  aad  qoickeoed  by  tfant 


into  ten-fold  sensibilit}— let  him  not,  I  eaB|ne  r^m, 
let  kirn  not  fkll  tbe  Tictim  ef  the  mahitiam  aatflhe 
bve. 

Arm.  Sir,  cudd  I  have  Urtcned  ton  taleBke 
this  nwDoecd,  I  were  nmrarthr  the  Ibne  m 
ormn.  [TeMed.  P.]  If  ever  I  weie  truly  pro«d  ef 
my  profcanoB,  nadam,  it  is  at  tfaia  ■aiaiat,  when 
I  aa  ealcd  nnoa  to  ■■■aiiH  the  peweiftd,  and  da- 
iHMlthehclpleM.  [TeDaL'E.]  Sir.thefuukifla 
ct  fiffi,  bady,  and  teal,  while  1  poaifii  thean,  '  " 
be  eanlafad  to  terre  hniL 

iWF.  Thank  hearen!    I 
ta  hif  original  iarigntfieance  at  lart. 

Jfar.  Ah!  poorSC  Ahne!     Bni 

From.  I  dent  IbreeC  St  Alme.  Sir,  I 
■e^oaint  jou.  that  thit  Dartcmoat  i»  the  father  of 
mf  dnrett  friend.  Deticacjr,  datr,  rranire  Be  to 
try  pi  I  iianiiin,  eenCkneM,  oad  everr  milder  method ; 
dbonld  theae  hi  with  him,  I  ihall  be  driven  to 

poaa  hii  gailt,  and  nibliely  compel  him  to  rea 

the  rifhti  which,  1  nare  canre  to  fear,  be  hat  to  vn- 
natnrallT  nmrped.    Whete  ii  Toor  pupil  F 

D9  tk.  I  li^  him  at  our  lodgings ;  aad  hit  i 
iaie,  ao  donbt,  makes  my  abacnca  seem  long. 

jVan.  Dear  sir,  why  didnH  yon  bring  him  y 

rmr 

Mmr.  How  impatient  I  am  to  B«e  him ! 

Anon.  Let  me  beg  that  yoo  will  ate  oi  like  old 


accept  apartawnts  1 

JhtE,  lamafraM— 

JM.  F.  Not,  I  hope,  to  do  ns  pleamre  and  an 
hoaoor? 

De  PE,  It  is  impomiLle  to  mist  nicb  giyodnem. 
Madam,  I  obey.  [Dc  L'Eras  and  Fbamval  talk 
t&gtther, 

iSud,  F.  Come,  Marianiie,  we'll  ^  and  prrpare 
for  onr  yonag  gnesL  Yet,  yes,  you  shall  have  an 
answer ;  my  son  shall  be  yoor  eorrespondeot  Come, 
Marianne.  [Exit. 

Mar.  Brother,  remwnbei  year  friend.  Your  ser- 
vant, sir.  [  To  De  L'Epee.]  [Exit. 

Fran.  Yes,  sir;  we  shall  hare  great  difficnltics  to 
encounter  in  oar  way  :  the  weahh  and  ioiuence  of 
Dariemoat  are  fonnidable ;  his  temper  daring, 
haaghty,  and  obstinate.  Yet,  in  the  First  Presi- 
dsQt,  we  hare  so  upright  and  wise  a  judge  to 
us,  that,  if  truth  and  justice  are  on  oar  side,  oor 
triumph  is  certain. 

De  VE.  I  rely  entirely  on  you.  Let  the  result  of 
our  inquiry  be  what  it  may,  to  hare  done  my  duty, 
will  be  my  consolation ;  and  to  hare  known  tou,  sir, 
ay  lecompenie.  [Ertuni. 


ACT  ni. 

BORNE  l^rimmmeBmmimiheFmlaeBrf 
Haranamr, 

Jftrtw-  Daelbmont,  followed    by    Philippe   mnd 
vnmmum,  to  wkmm  ke  gnm  hi$  hat  and  eane,  and 

Dmr.  My  Kfa  Ii  one  continned  scene  of  terror  and 
dbmoiBtmant  This  undntifhl,  this  headstrong 
kqrl  Itivftife  the  match  I  had  ptwridsd:  for  hmi ! 


Thaa  to  tir^krt  aiy  hmg-labonred  plan  for  ear  i 
rity!     Bat  let  the  rebel  dread  tha« 
his  disobedicnca^ 

£kJar  PiEEns. 


Iwap^  nhr,  wnctc  ■  ynur  master  ? 
Afai  Ida^  know,  sir;  but,  indeed^  I  an 


IW.  Afraid!    Of  what?    Speak. 
Mt.  Tibat  hi^  aoaa  lose  his  sensea. 


Dmr.  Blockhead! 

Pite.  He  had  suck  a  wild  look,  when  you  tnned 
away  from  him  in  the  street  jut  now.  D^  gjood 
sir,  pardon  my  boldnem ;  do  take  this  wedding  mto 
a  little  consideration. 

Dar.  Silence!  Who  were  they  you  were  chatter- 
ingwith  so  busily  in  the  smmre,  ammt  an  faouragof 

Fm,  In  the  square  ?    O !  they  were  sU 

Dar.  How  came  they  to 
tlus  house  ao  often  f 

Fie,  I  don't  know,  sir ;  but  one 
whose  that  fine  house  wai^ 


of 

I 


said  it  hni 


been  the  palace  of  HaiancooE. 

Dor.  You  said  ? 

Fie,  Yes,  sir ;  but  that  now  i 

Dmr.  Babbling  dunce ! 

Fir.  I  beg  your  pardon,  ar;  if  I  had  beca  a 
babbler,  I  slMuld  hare  staid  wilh thaai;  but,  no;  I 
got  away  as  fost  as  I  could,  thtt  Ihcy  might  ask  ana 
no  questions  about  you,  sir. 

Dm.  About  me  f  And  why  shadd  yon  fear  any 
questions  being  asked  about  me? 

Pie,  I'm  sure,  I  don't  know,  mK, 

Dar,  Don't  know !  Tell  me  thb  mnawnt,  aha 
put  that  thought  into  your  head  ? 

Pie.  Upon  my  hfe,  sir,  you  frighten  meant  af  my 
wits  !     Why,  sir,  it  was— 

Dmr.  Who,  who  was  it? 

Pie.  It  was  you  yourself,  sir,  who  ordered  me  net 
to  talk  ofyou,  nor  your  affairs,  to  any  bady. 

Dar.  Well ;  and  pray,  what  passed  between  them  ? 

Pie.  They  kept  Uat'  to  themselves.  They  seesMd 
to  me  to  talk  by  signs. 

Dar.  By  signs  !     MThy  talk  by  signs  ? 

Pie.  I  can't  tell,  sir ;  only  I  giiess  that  the  Tomig 
gentleman  was  dumb. 

Dar.  Dumb? 

Pie.  He  surely  was ;  at  least  I  thought  sow 

Dar.  Dumb  !  'tis  false. 

Pie.  No,  indeed ;  yon II  fiad  it  true,  I  beliere,  ar. 

Dmr.  Impossible.  Was  it  the  youth,  do  you  my, 
that  was  dumb  ? 

Fie,  Yes,  sir,  the  boy ;  and  I  was  the  more  sony 
for  him  somehow,  because  he  is  so  rery  like— 

Dar    Like  whom  ? 

Pie.  So  very  like  that  picture  of  the  young  Cont. 
And  s<^ 

Dar.  And  so!  And  what  so?  Offickwa  fool  I 
isn't  the  boy  dead  ? 

Pie    So  I  have  heard,  sir. 

Dar.  Heard,  reptile  !  Do  y^n  dare  to  doubt,  sir  ? 

Pie.  I,  sir?  No.  Only  this  morning  Dupre  said 
that,  perhaps^  he  was  still  alive. 

Dar.  When  did  he  say  io  ? 

Fie.  While  we  were  looking  at  the  pictura. 

Dar.  Flames  devour  the  picture !  { ilndc.}  Let 
thai  pictare  be  reaaoved  into  my  apartment. 

Fie.  Yes,  sir.  So  i  thoaght,  if  it  should  happen 
la  be  him,  it  night  turn  out  to  be  a  Incky  diaeovary* 
My  master,  thinks  I— 

jDnr.  Go;  send  them  to  i 


k 


Fif'.  Vt't,  iiT      Il'i  very  u<i<i,  ail  thii.  (AVif. 

Dar.  Ih'Ti'  I  ajri  counttTCuiueii  agam.  That  |iic- 
ure  I  had  painted  «t  t]ic  laomoiit  of  our  departure^ 
I  nrdcr  to  iaipii*u  an  opimon  of  my  affccUun  for 
bultciy,  and  so  prevent  fiupidon.  My  very  prc- 
buUuQA  work  toward*  my  detcctiou,^Likc  the  pic- 
Tfl  t — Dumlb  1     No,  60  f  it  wa't  U»     Aud  yet— 

Snttr  Diwtx,  tnlA  «  ;Mif«r  in  kU  hand, 

|j7otr,  ttr  ;  nho  tent  for  you  f  What  want  you  here  T 
Dup,  I  coMe  tu  unburthen  a  loaded  coii«cicntc. 
/>af,  Vm  buij  ;  and  cjui't  W  troubled. 
J)u/j.    I  conii.'  to— [Ho/Jiw^  #»i  a  ^r/fwr,] 
Dar.  Did  you  bear  me  ?     I'm  Luiiy. 
I    Dmu,  Sjr,  aif,  you  wa«tc  Vijur  auger  on  me  :  you 
■av^  Ujil  a  crime  ou  my  $oul,  that  tJiuiklUtCii  the 
d^iticf  and  dt»*:aDce  of  my  calling :  I  caM  off  the 
lerv^intj  aud  a»»umc  the  man. 
D*ir,  What  i»  it  von  mean  by  tKii  tiuolence  ? 
Dup,  FiriL,  ttr»  pleMe  to  take  back  tbc  aunuity 
rou  havi>  if«ut  um. 

Dtit,  [SnauJiin^  th£;  paper.]  Take  back!  I^i!  it 
ot  yist  sufficient  ?  I  thought  it  bi'voud  your  hopes, 
four  C(JU^:ieoco  knoirs  iU  price. 

Uup,  No.  ur;  you  wrong  nu>;  *twu  when  I  had 
no  conscience  that  I  had  a  pi ic«. 

Var,  Liar  I  You  come  to  practise  on  mc.  You 
tattler  I  Gouip  of  tworn  teciet*  I  Pefjuxcr— Go 
^^point,  and  pretend  to  fitart  at  picture»— pcmici' 
ouifr  dqtflrd  \  Couicieoce  ',  *li»  fal«?  I  No ;  'lii  to 
wriog  my  purte,  you  art  remor«c,  and  fcigu  this  pity 
fur  ti  thing  who,  tay  the  hisat^  waa  but  an  idiut-^ 
an  autoiuatoD. 

Dt*p.  Of  infv   «r.  think  what  yon  will ;  I  have 
detenred  it ;  but  ia  behalf  of  that  injnrsd  youth,  I 
muK  retort  the  faliehood. 
Dan   You  ? 

1'       ^  —Though  fpeedi  and  heazisg  were  denied 

1  uim  WBO^iiWiiiiI  him  with  a  mind  that 

j,;  ^  tfltdSfBHW,  lad  a  heart  that  ran  over 

with  bcoevol«iice.     And  you,  sir — i*  your  heart  fo 

deadened  by  the  iniarie*  yon  have  done  him,   that 

you  foq^et   it   wa*  this  idiot  lav^id  the  life  of  tbui 

moAt  excellenl  youn^  man,  your  only  son  P    Did  not 

Julio — regardlets  of  danger  to  himtell^  and  tboujtht- 

ful  only  for  St.  Alme-^when   the   fime   wolf  bad 

faittfued  on  hii  throat,    did  he  not  bravely    read 

asunder  his  bloody  iawi,  iwodring  in  hia  owo  arm  a 

wound,  10  daep  and  dang isiutta,  uat  the  tear  could 

never  be  d&fladf 

Dmr,  SHenoe^  I  durge  jou! 

Dup.  When  I  call  In  mind  hit  infancy*  hit  pretty 

looki,  hii    fond  Idssej  when  I  hare  b«nif  bim  ia 

■ay  arm*— and  think  ho^r  f  yielded^  w«ak  and  wicked 

\  I  wat,  to  your  temptations^  and  abandoned  him 

risb^-^or  helplest  babe  !^n  a  wide  unpilying 

-I  conld  call  for  cnnes  on  my  head,  proclaim 

lit,    and  take  delight  in  the  abborrenco  and 

neat,  with  which  men  enraged,  and  the  juit 

kwf,  wo  u  111  punue  me  to  dettnicboa ! 

Dttr.  Hence,  mring  vUionary  1  TW  aerpent  thai 

the  friend  that  foftered  him,  paid  with  bia  life 

feit  of  his  ini^ratitude.    [Putt  hU  hmmd  on  iit 

]    Coward,  beware  !     Shall  my  bcnmur  itand 

danger  from  your  treachery  ? 

Vup.   Treachery   bu  never   entered  my  mind. 

it  gone,  and  the  crime  cmnnoC  be  repaired; 

It,  the  TiQcere  rejientance  of  a  serrofil  might  ckia 

Twpeet  from  thai  maslvr.  who,  after  a  blamafew  life 

of  forty  yeart^  hod  seduced  him  to  vlQiifty. 

Unw.  Villainy! 

0¥p.  My  part  was  impaoiu  Yillaisy  :  wbal  your*! 


wii% — a*.k  of  the  Teaing  thuu^rhts  that  nightly  take 
w&tch  on  the  prllow  «f  Oie  ^iekrd. 

Oar,  Drgc  mo  no  fuitlior^  Lteturifd  by  my 
slave !— a  worm  th-it  crawls  ut  tlie  r*i^rry  of  mj 
f*M\     Becauf^c   I   hare    f^Tl>o^nr.   pi-  ifiuu 

tbut  I  dare  not   itrike?     Henrf!      II  Ity 

rt'comprntc:  [Offi^riiuj  hHn  the  papt  f , j  u  .wu^...lLal, 
juid  tr>bedicut ;  guard  thy  lip«,  or*^ 

Dnp,  No ;  vile  as  you  thiuk  me,  my  silence  it 
nut  to  be  bi»ug:ht ;  to  j  rilrnce  shall  not  be  pensioned. 
Hitherto  you  are  safe.  Don't  let  your  lUfuU  drive 
uje  t(j  di:i4!lofte  yi>u. 

Dut\  Here,  here ;  and  have  done.  [OjfhHng  him 
the  ftapcrA 

Ihtp.  You  are  deceived.  I  wat  bribed,  not  by 
your  g«M,  but  by  the  wild  vanity  of  shuring  ymir 
roofidrnce,  your  familiarity ;  and  becomings  instead 
of  hiiu  you  tall  your  i!avc,  your  friend. 

Dar.  Such  you  might  have  been. 

Dup,  Hot  there  can  be  ao  frirndfihip  in  gutlt^ 
*li»  my  doom  to  live  in  dread  of  you,  and  of  my 
own  rrfiection*— Hit  yotir't,  to  know  that  your  ho- 
oour  and  life  are  in  the  keeping  of  a  man  stung  in 
euiitciencc,  distracted  in  mind ;  a&d  by  yotirs«lf 
rendered  a  wretch,  infamous,  and  never  more  to  be 
trusted.  [Ettt, 

Dar.  Indeed  !  Do  you  grow  so  fast  on  us  ?  Pre- 
vetitioti  or  treachery^^bi&  life  or  mine.  And  shall 
I  he«itate7  A  single  blow  will  give  me  peace. 
Whither  am  I  going  ?  Peace  I  No,  no,  th  fidse ; 
peace  dwelk  only  with  iunoceoce  :  yet  to  be  led— 
cxpojsed — a  public  malefactor — help  heaven  t  shield 
me  from  the  freniy  of  these  thongbta  !  [Bsit, 

SCENE  lL^Fra»B«rt  Stuiy^  oi  hefitre. 

Entcf  Mauiavku, 

Mar.  Where  can  Dominique  loiter  all  this  while  f 
When  I  told  him,  teH\  how  anxiously  1  should  wait 
for  his  return  I  My  dear  Either  Tabled  hi»  honett 
simplicity  of  heart:  and  he  has  lived  among n5  so 
long,  and  so  familiarly  indulged,  that  he  treats  me 
with  as  little  ceremony,  ai  if  he  were  guiding  me  ia 
my  leading^striog»  again.  Ah  i  poor  fellow  !  here 
becomes,  quite  out  of  breath.     I  beg  his  pardon— 

£nfer  Dominique.  ^ 

Well,  my  good,  dear  Domini(]^ue,  hare  you  seen  8L 
Alme? 

Dom.  I  was  comiag  to  tell  yiHi,  ma'am.  No, 
ma'am,  he  has  not  been  at  home  aiaoa. 

Afar.  Unlucky  I  Never  did  J  wiah  so  earnestly 
to  see  him. 

Dom.  Lord,  Lord,  what  a  pity  !  Where  is  he  ? 
Where  cau  he  be  ?  Ha,  ba»  ha !  If  he  did  but 
know  bow  you  are  fretting  about  him,  he'd  Ay  on 
the  wings  of  Ic^— 

Ma  r.  1  had  forgnt^Did  yon  go  to  the  poor  widow  f 

D&m,  Yes,  trae,  ma'am;  and  gate  her  jroof  pre- 
sent.     Ha,    ba !    pcrar  Claiidine !    «be  kitted  the 
crowns  because  they  had  toaebed  your  band ;  and 
a  thomaoiil  and  &  thoutand 


blessed  your  tweet  i 
timet. 

Hat*  Sutnlf,  ftm  did*nt  tall  ber  that  it  cam» 
from  me? 

Dom,  Lord,  ma*am !  I  couldn't  be^  iL  To  ba 
sure,  nobody,  though  I  say  it  myself,  can  keep  a 
secret  better  than  I  can ;  but,  then— ^Im,  ha  !  poor 
soul  !^-«he  begged,  and  prayed,  and  laughed,  and 
cried '  ba,  ha !  I  reckon  she'll  be  here  in  a  miauto 
to  thsuk  you. 

Jfdr.  I  canH  see  her,  Dominique.  1^  too  amch 
disturbed.     I'm  not^It  was  very  wrongp  indaod. 
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i3^Mi.  Well,  thtn^  Am  tliA*&H  etme.  And  tfiU 
wbf  ihtMild  fcm  be  w  ubtiadd  of  doinr  good  f  Tm 
tii«^  fiftae  iboold  biTf  »om«faod^  lo  f£e«  it  k  Utile 
eoantan^nire  noir-ii-daTi.  Ab^  poor  Claudine  !  tinuei 
AT*  tMjAlj  ehauged  with  her  ii^i^  her  food  lUifi, 
BluK,  wi  porter  a|  Ihe  ptUc«  of  Hmtusom.  Sh« 
wiated  tot  tiothiaf  thcti.  Ah  1  when  Couit  JoBo 
died,  hit  iiacle,  II«rl«faoDtt  tunted  awit  all  the  old 
wrvwiU  I  «nd,  bat  ftn-  the  chArity  of  kji  mh,  I  be- 
liflve  toaae  of  them  mtf  bt  hmve  starved,  |to<tf  thtaf » ! 
He  kii  been  verr  gfiuU  to  Claud iiiet  too,  uid  would 
hftf«  dooe  mor?,  oat  for  fe&r  of  kb  fftlher. 

Mar,  Ym ;  the  fiibe;  u  uoliWe  the  aoii, 

Dcmt^  Unlike !  The  one  ii  mi  proud  Ai  tbe-^^iiid 
the  other  u  ntild  as  m,  Hajt  morning.  Op  he*d  mnke 
m  adnumble  muter  for  one,  hewi»uid;  in  exi^el' 
lent  hend  of  A  family ;  and,  aboire  all,  •  mofrl  charm- 
iuf  fpcHue,    Don't  jou  think  so^  ma'am  ? 

Jfor.  Yet ;  I  helieTe  the  woman  of  hti  choice— 

X^ffin,  Thnl'i  done*     Hit  choice  ii  made, 

Jfiir.  Tve  heard  he't  t&  be  taarried  to  the  gtttt 
1i«ire«t,  the  Freiideat'fdau^hten 

iJitm.  So  hare  h 

Mtif,  Have  you? 

Dtm.  Yett    Ha,  hi,  hi !     But  he  iron*t  hare  her. 

Mar.  Domia^uel 

PoiM.  Lord,  ma'atat  jou  k&ow  very  trell,  he 
la/nm  ■omebodj  elie* 

Miif*  [Aifitai^d,}  Are  the  apaftmenti  readj  for 
onr  two  guests  7 

I  can  do  that  in  a  minute^  ma'am,    Yei^ 


EtUn-  Mad.  PaaiWTAL  and  FbahvaL 

Mmd,  F.  Dim'i  tell  me,  ton  ;  don't  teU  me.    Ttt 
it  mj  ofiuuon  :  to  hetitAie  Ut  deliref  vp  thia  i 
to  the  vengeance  of  the  lawi^-to  wink  At  snidi  i 
itiet     It  to  bceome  an  accomplice  in  tbcm. 

Frmtg.  You  tUI  aUow  ut  fint  to  piroT«  thes  os 
Bi,  madain.     fieiidet,  ct^  I  forget,  that  he  k  tht 
fkther  itf  mj  irieiid  ?  [3>iad.  F-  fumf  ati^f  in  grwat 
dupfearifrt,]  Hat  Dominique  bl^en  to  Sl  Alme  F 

I  Ta  Maaianirt. 

Mar,  Tea ;  Vnt  he  hadn't  been  at  home. 

Mad^  F,  And  to  tell  you  m;  opinion  further^  eon 
^-^fter  thit  Ictlert  £  very  much  diiapprofe  of  that 
f  onng  nuui't  rititt  here» 

Fran.  Ought  we  to  make  him  nstpciD^ihle  bt  hit 
father"!  fanltt  J— 

Mat,  Which  he  it  io  ^  fnnn  ahAring ,  that  he 
will  devote  hit  lifa  to  atone  them.  iMad.  WbaWVal 
airet  Aer  a  took  of  dimf^rohatum.y  One  need  onlj 
look  in  his  facet  (<>  be  rare  of  it 

Mad,  F,  Oh  !  had  Lbc  SeueidiA]  been  tirliif  mew ! 

Fran,  If  ottii"  Darletoont  were  concerned,  tnfldam, 
t  ibould,  without  rc^t,  tear  a  way  his  apetiooi 
Tiior,  and  expute  him  bare^lkcedi  tueh,  howerer, 
are  the  prejudicet  of  the  world,  that  I  cannot  |>ttbljjh 
the  guilt  of  the  parent  with  out  reflectin|^  the  d!itgTAce 
of  hli  actions  on  bis  btameie«s  sou, 

Mmd'  K  What,  thei^t  he  it  to  escape  afUr  all  ? 

Ffa%^    Here't     tomehody    eoanig.      My    dear 


itar.  Go^  go  ;  make  hatte ;  they  are  expected  in- 
«latitly.    CM. 

Ihm.  Wall,  well,  I'm  gotw.    [Atide.)  No^  nerer 

can  make  ber  owu  it.  Ah  !  you  cunning  little  hy- 
pocrite !  Ha,  ba  [  a  girl  in  luve  is  for  ail  the  world 
uke  the  moon  in  a  cloudy  night;  now  out,  now  in  : 
this  nsoment  cleAr  as  the  day  ;  and  the  nvxt  you're 
all  in  the  dark  again.  [Etit. 

Mar^  One  would  tUink  that  thin  old  man  took  a 
pleature  in  torm^utiDg  me*  If  tbia  scholar  of  De 
I'Ep^'i  should  prove  to  be  Count  Julio,  and  re- 
cover the  p^iitessiuni  he  hat  been,  deprivi^d  of,  Sl 
Alme  wi>u]d  then  be  only  the  equAl  of  mf  fortune^ 
and  hit  father  no  longer,  perhaps,  sec  any  dtitance 
between  ut*  Ab!  datlcnng  Hope,  you  are  too 
forward, 

soNa 

f  Fl>if(eji  hif  M  G.  LewiV,  E$^.} 
What^  Iho'  Fate  forliids  me  offer 

Guld^fU  gifti  fnim  Fortune's  fitore ; 
All  I  have  to  Love  [  proffer, 

Fottuue  cannot  olTer  more, 
What,  tho'  bright  the  jeweled  tteaiute 

Which  Peruvian  mines  supply ; 
Brighter  i till  the  tear  of  pleasure 

8^iarklmg  iu  AEcc lion's  eye* 
H^men,  m  bis  power  for  ever, 

Firm  the  god  of  hcartt  would  hold ; 
Binding  oft'^ih,  vain  endeavour! 

Love  with  Interest's  chains  of  gold, 
Soon  th(*ir  weight  his  streng^tb  o'crpowen; 

Soon  they  cru^b  the  petty  elf; 
Lnve  can  bear  no  chains  but  Aowen, 

Ldfht  and  blooming  like  himself. 

Ahf  ma  !  Why  is  Sl  Alme  out  of  the  way  f  He 
mast  be  prepared  for  thii  diicovery— ^nd  yet,  my 
Bother  !— ibould  Darlemont  be  softened,  wUl  the 

eoaicntF 


Jfar^  Good  mother^- 
Mad.  K  Kay,  nay-— 

Enter  Dc  L'Epaif  rnfrmJActiio  Thsovor^ 
DgtE.  Id  ubedienee  to  yonr  kind  cnmmiadit  I 
present  tu    ynti  my  adapted  child,   my  Theodore. 
Thi*,  sir,  if  the  orphatj,  who**  story  you  have  heard, 
and  whose  wrong >  you  will  redress. 

[TM£uDtJKK,^  M&iing  tainted  ifum  mitk  ^rwat  n- 
cact/y,  Jilt*  hh  r^ej  Mt  Fra;«val» 
Mar,  How  inCfUigetit  aud  animated  a  look  I 
Mad.  F.  The  perfect  image  of  bis  Inte  father  1 
Da  VE.  Do  you  tay  so,  madam  I 
Mad,  K  I  see  his  futhcr  in  him^  at  hia  ag^  at  if 
he  stood  before  me. 

[TttKOOQBS,  10  ti  horn  Dl  lVEfaa  u  ^(Jvhtic^e, 
pointi  to   F«ANVAL  ,■  tatf*  ihe  June-^nger  a^ 
kit  right  ho.nd  urt  kii  fmvheadf  and  dwiisies 
an  exjpresfiuft  &J  gtnnut ;   thtn  darit  kit  arm 
Jbrvard  vithjhrce,  t/TOHdeur^  ^r^ 
Th  t*E,  Ay !  he  tellt  lue,  that  he  readt  in  your 
counteuAuce  the  ct^rtainty  of  triumphing,  nod  con- 
founding his  oppreisor* 

Fran,  Yet;  I  have  given  him  my  pronute^  and 
will  perform  it. 

[Theodoas  harinff  tou^'hfd  hit  Hpt  inlA  a  kok 

of  T^jfrtftt   leiiet    the   hand    uf    FajlNVJll; 

kijid*  it  to  hit  heart  i  andf  with  hU  otktr  fctfad, 

beatt   quickly   and   vjhn    mi    thv   botffm  tf 

VnAnvAh, 

De  rE,  Ah  I  that  he  eould  speak  his  gratitude! 

But,  by  the  tbrolibiof^i  of  Lii»  hea^rt,  he  bids  yoa 

learn,  that  your  gimLlue«ii  l^i  him  will  live  there  for 

ever.     These  are  his  true  cxprrsisi^JUH. 

Fran,  Are  you  then  so  perfectly  coat|irehensibla 
to  each  other  f 

Mad.  F,  Are  your  sign^  *iO  roinutely  accurate  J 
D0  fE.  Am  fp^eeb  itself. 

Jfdiv  And  doQt  he  Huderstand  everything    yw 
desire  to  eacres^  ? 

\     Hi  rE,  You  shall  have  prof^f  of  it   this  motaenL 
(Dl  tp'EFil   f^pt  Tii£oiiuRi£    on  the  di^u4dar,f  to 


Df:AF  AND  DUMB. 


it  the  question*  &• 
4^    attends   to   Dm 


him  a^terv0^  rti/»*  ha  Jarohfad,  thm  pvintt  ta 
Bl  ARIAKNC,  ond  urritei  a  Unit  or  tuv  tptth  hit  JtUi^ 
on  th«  fnftm  of  ki*  hand.  THkOUuRft  nod*  to  De 
L*k*irH%  ;  rum  to  the  tahU^  tit*  douix^  tnatchtt  up  n 
9en^  *md  thewM  thai  he  u  readif  ti>  write,  ]  KuW;, 
iftuidam,  futtktt  what  inquiry  you  please  of  nixn,  he 
^■wiW  i^ujiy  it  down  from  my  JicUau,  aijt)  immediately 
^ive  you  bit  rcplv*     He  waits  for  yuu. 

Mtif»  I  really  <ioii't  know  what  to— 

Fran,  Anythiag"— anything. 

Afad.  F.  Av,  ay,  child;  the  first  thing  that  comet 
into  yrmr  hesa. 

Mar,  [Afigr  a  mam^ntU  r^/Uctian,]  In  yoor  opi- 
niim,— 

Da  TK,  S[ 
if  you  were 

[TllK-U .,,.„, 

Mar.  In  your  opinion^ 

[Dk  i/B*  maktu  a  nyn,  Thso*  writti. 
Mar.  WIto  if  the  grealeit  ^euiut— 

[Dk  l*E.  makcM  a  «iy«,  Tjiko.  writct. 
Mar.  That  France  ha*  ever  jiroductfi  > 
D«  tE.   [Maket  a  u^n^  Thko,  ii-mrj,— T*iX#i    the 
payitr/rom  the  table,  and  iheirt  it  /«  FuANV  al.]  You 
•eo  he  huj  wntteu  the  quettion  diftincUy, 

[Htturnt  the  paper  to  Tfiso.«  wht>  fitr  a  mom€H( 
meditattM, 
Mar,  Il«  seeini  a  little  at  a  k)^. 
Ue  i'E.  I   dou^t  wonder  at  it;    it'i  a  delicate 
quc4tion. 

[TiiisotK>nE  Btarit  from  hi*  reverie ,  hokt  ffffhc- 

tionattty  at  D£  t'EP£&t  wipe*  kii  eyei^  an  I 

wiitfi  with  the  utmott  rapidity. 

Fran,  Look,  look  !  what  fire  snturktes  in  Kit  eyes  * 

Wliat  autrnaiion  in  ercry  turn !  I  dare  pioinise  yuu, 

thi»  will   h(!  the  answer  of  a  feeUitg  heart,  and  an 

^        culitfhlened  intnd. 

^^L         [TucoDORC   ftartt   up  ;    frtnnti   the  paper  ia 
^^B  MAttANKIE,  and  detirei  her  to  read  it  to  the 

^^B  eompantf.     Mad.  FhanvaU   and  Fhakval 

^^B  look  over  yihUtAKHX  a§  ehe  rcadi  ;  Thko- 

^^r  DORIC   ri«ii«  to  Dk  L'ErCK,  and  look*  at  him 

f  tttth  fond  curiorily. 

I  Mar.   [Reade.y   ^  In  your  opinion,    who  if  the 

k        grtaleit  geniui  that  France  has  errer  produced  ?" 
I  MM,  K  Ay ;  what  docs  he  tay  to  that  ? 

■  Mar,    [ReadtA     "Science     would     decide    for 

\  D*Aleml)«rt,  ant!  Nature  say^,  Buffoo ;  Wit  and 
T*i5te  presf  lit  Voluire ;  and  Sentiment  plead*  for 
I  Bou*>sriiu ;  but  Gentus  aud  iiumanity  cry  out  for 
I  De  I'Kp*^  ;  and  him  I  call  the  bcjt  aud  greatest  of 
I         human  creatures," 

[  [Mahiannk    dmpi   the  p&p^.  f*^d  retire*  to  a 

^^^  chair  in   teart.      ThfcODOiiK  throw*   himtttf 

^^^B  into   De    l^£pki*s  arfiu.     Mad.  Fuanval 

^^^P  and  FaANVAt  iook  at  each  other  in  astoni4h- 

^^^  ment, 

De  tE.  [  IVith   an  emntion  uhich  he  9triree  to  re 
•reif.l  You  mu«t  excuse  him;  'tis  a  great  mistake ; 
but  a  very,  very  pardonable  one, 
I  Fran.   [Taktt  itp   the  paper,  and  eramine*   iV.]  I 

'         can  hardlv  credit  what  1  see. 

Mad.  R  What  do  yuu  think  of  this  Darlemont 

now? 

[TiiEODQiiE  and  Mad.  FaA!»VAt.  5^  to  Marixkni:. 

J^n.  This  decision  diai'overs  an  extent  of  ac- 

I         quireme&ts,  and  shews  a  parity  of  taite,  that — (  To 

Da    l'E«)  What   study,  what  'paiRs»  must  it  have 

st  vou  to  accomplish  lach  effects  * 

D«  tE.  To  tell  you  what  it  has  cost  roe»  were  im- 

isible^  but  the  bore  thoiight  of  prompting  to  the 
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furgetfulnesf  of  nature ;  of  calling  forth  the  facul- 
tiea  of  mind ;  this  one  persutuiou  gives  strength , 
courage,  and  perseverance^  to  accomplish  mirnelea. 
If  the  laborious  husbandman,  wheu  he  views  a  rich 
harvest  wa?ing  over  the  lands  he  has  fertjliied.  ejt* 
pcriencea  a  pleasure  proportioned  to  his  toils ;  )m\ 
what  are  my  sensations  when,  surrounded  by  mf 
piipiht,  I  watch  tljcm  gradually  emergiug  frum  the 
night  that  overshailows  them,  and  see  thi-m  daixled 
at  the  widening  dawn  of  opening  Deity,  tiU  the  fall 
blaze  of  perfect  intellect  infuroiti  their  ftouh  to  hope 
and  adoration.  Thif  is  to  new. create  our  bielhren. 
What  tran^sport  to  bring  roan  acquainted  with  him- 
self! EnjoymenlSj  I  own,  lliere  may  be,  nunv 
sjvtiuilid,  more  alluring;  but  I  am  sure  that,  in  the 
uide  round  of  our  capacities,  none  will  be  found 
more  true. 

»<iri.  They  are  the  just  reward  of  such  bene^ 
lence ;  and  if  my  effort*^ 

Dom.  [HVf/to«rl  Come  back,  come  back!  I  tell 
yott,  Claudinc,  you  can't  see  her. 

Ciau.  [  WiihQut  ]  I  tell  you  I  must  and  will  iCO 
her^  if  I  search  the  nhole  house  after  her. 

Enter  Qi^hVJMTiZ^  fuitowed  by  Dominiqlb. 

Clau.  [To  Mad.  F.]  I  beg  pardon  for  being  so 
bold— 

DfifA.  I  To  Mar.  ]  She  slipped  by,  tbe  back  way, 
and  got  tbe  start  of  me. 

[TuKODOKK,  m  th«  entrance  of  Cl.A(  niNS,  ap- 
peart  itruck  uutk  recoUectioti  of  her;  then 
fall*  ill  the  moit  lively  aifitatioti  ;  and  W^iit* 
Jie»  to  Dk  l'Epee  that  the  wa*  wife  to  the 
porter  of  the  houne  he  lived  i«,  and  had  bee*i 
hit  Hurie,  Dk  l'Epss  antufen  him  in  tiynM 
of  turprite  and  joy. 

Claw.  [To  FnAMVAL.]  Sir,  I  beg  pardon;  y 
when  the  heart  is  full—This  dear  young  lady  * 
been  so  good.  [fiTmef  MsKtAifNE^B  ham 

Mad.  F,  What  does  all  this  mean,  Marianne? 

Afar.  [Heritatirtg,]  Madam — 

Clau,  Sweet  saiut !  She  blushes  to  speak  her  own 
good  deeds.  Ah  !  madam,  this  angel  of  a  girf 
heard  I  was  in  distress,  and  has  beeo  for  a  loJ 
lime  my  benefactress  -  I  never  knew  what  charitui 
hand  was  stretched  to  me,  till  this  morning  Doi 
niquc  told  me^- 

Vom.  No,  1  didn't  teJl  you  ;  you  coaxed  it  out 
me^     Come  away,  come  away ;  you're  a  rare  one  to 
keep  a  secret !  [6't^4  to  her  to  ha  tfone* 

De  PB.  Good  woman  !  good  woman  ! 

Clati,  Me,  sir?  [CurlMyintf. 

Dt  VE.  You  lived  formerly  in  the  palace  ui  lla- 
rancour  f 

Cla\is,  My  husband  was  porter  there  nine<and< 
twenty  years, 

De  i  E.  Do  you  remember  young  Count  Julig^i 
your  late  ro>i5ler*f  son  ? 

Clao.  Hemeinber  him  ?  I  had  him  in  my  arms 
the  very  hour  be  was  born.  My  lady  died  in  child- 
bed :  1  was  his  nurse— his  mother,  begs^iui;  your 
pardon,  I  may  say ;  and  a  iweet  babe  he  wus.  I 
shall  never  forget  him.    Hit  d«atb  was  a  hard  |iineh 

to  U»  all-  [  W**rtH  ft^. 

(Theodoue  gaze*  on  h^r  in  preat  (i/tfanuu. 
De  VE.  {  Take*  TliEoooaE  by  tka  hand.]  Did  you 
ever  fcce  hi*  face  ? 

Clan.  [Starting,]   Merciful  goodness!  why  sure— 
[TuEoDofiE  /iingi  bad  the  hair  from  his  Jara* 
keud^  6fc. 
Clau    U  ii,  it  is  be  I    it  ii  young  Count  JiiUo 
kimselfl 


ind 
tell        I 
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ITi 


makm  rwuHi 


mt  kiM  ftet,  prtwwntt^  mmd  kmm  Acr. 
Dmm.  H%ka!  ud  tken  I  IimI  Ukm  MitoiHrfe 


ktlwria. 
IktE.  PravidnlMl 


P^mrn.  TkiiiujlcwltoolkerproQlk 

JUL  F.  Aad  cmfond  the  imiolcBt  DuirmonL 


If  mw  poor  Blaise  wm  but  alire!     Bat 
wktrelHs  ke  bcen~ 


ll^— eke  dear  boy!  wkereku 
D^r£.  Hash!    recollect  yoarself:   vp  jtm  to 
thanoMj  coonoced,  that  tliis  is  Jolio  of  liumii- 
cov,  that  yoa  4u«  soIcbuJt  attest  il— 
CUm.  To  th*  wkok  world;  to  nen  aad  aogels; 


Fmm.  Caa*t  yoa  iauDcdiatehr,  vithovt  kttiof 
than  know  what  has  passed,  bring  hither  sosoe 
otken  of  tke  serraiita»  wlw  knew  Coont  Jalio  in  kis 


i  serranta» 
iafrncyr 

CimM,  To  be  sore ;  tkcn*s  tke  coalman's  widow 
liriag  still :  and  there*^* 

Ahb.  A^,  so  there  is ;  and  there's  Denvs  tke 

ran  besidca,  aad  kis  old  wife ;  tkey  don't  live 
oft 
JUL  F.  Fetdi  them  this  mowient ;  fetch  them  alL 
Dmtu  Ooow  aloBf^  Cloadine;  cono  akns. 

Fmu  Aad    not  a  wosd,  for  yoor  Iwis. 
Dmm,  Oh !  I  know  better  thim  to  chatter  aboot 
i^ak  doam't  concern  mo.    Long  lira  Cooat  Jnlb ! 
JVoo.  Doiuniqae— 
J>sBk  Ok!  come  along,  Clandinc. 

[Ex€uut  DoMiMiQus  ood  Claudixs. 

JlidL  F.  Thno^  there !  make  kaste,  make  kaste ! 

Jiir.  My  dear  madam,  if  tkey  skoold  discover— 

Misd.  F.  I>augkter,daugkter,  no  mast  be  panicked 

for  kis  Mnbity>" ;  kis  insoteacc  nwst  be  humbled. 

Son,  we'll  leave  yon  togetkcr.    Come,  we*U  shew 

tko  Count  of  Harancoor  kis  apartment. 

[S^iu  IsThbodorb  to  go  with  her;  he  takes 

her  hand.     Eseunt   Mad.   FranvaL,   eery 

eertwmtiettufy ;    Thbodore  nodding  to  Db 

l'Epbb  ;  and  Mariamnb,  wiM  an  imphr- 

ing  look  mt  Franval. 

Fran.  I  kave  already  told  you,  tke  friendship 

that  binds  me  to  St  Afane  imposes  on  me  the  d«^ 

of  proceeding  by  the  gentlest  steps.    I  now  propose, 

that  we  present  ourselves  at  the  palace  of  Haran- 

COOT ;  there,  jointly,  and  in  private,  we  may  attack 

this  Darlemont ;  you,  with  the  energy  so  good  a 

cause  inspires  ;  and  1,  with  all  the  terror  of  the 

laws.     He  most  be  more  hardened  and  audacious 

than  I  think  kim,  if  ke  can  withstand  us. 

l>s  r£.  I  agree :  and  a  thought  this  instant 
strikes  ma,  wkick,  if  ke  is  not  quite  a  monstrr,  must 
insure  our  success.  [ExeunL 


ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I.»7V  Boom  m  the  Palace  ofHarancour: 
the  picture  beiny  removed. 

Enter  Darlemont  and  Pierre. 
pmr.  Go  and  inquire  immediatelv.  [Erif  Pierre.]  j 
▼  mn,  groundless  apprehensions,  leave  me !    what  ■ 
oa  absotd  prspansity  there  is  in  man  to  be  his  own 
toimentor :  to  conjure  up  the  wildest  vi»i(»n» ;  to  ' 
fancy  the  most  frightful  accidents ;  and  shake  the 
mora,  tka  mora  preposterous  tke  terron  arc  «hich  ' 
kit  imagination  creates  !  | 


Jte-Mfar  Pibbbi. 

Pie,  Sir,  my  ouster  is  not  come  in  yet. 

Dar.  I  suppose  ke^s  at  Franval's,  tkaa. 

Pie,  Ko,  sir,  ke's  not;  tkey  aent  here  jvst  now  to 
in<riiie  for  kim. 

bar.  [Ande,]  My  sao  oppoaittf  all  siy  wishes : 
my  servant  ready  to  betray  me;  whom  can  1  tnu* 
in'?  my  ambition  is  my  corse;  the  aumaent  I  at 
toined'its  object,  my  pkigoa  began.  Whera  is 
Dujpr^? 

Pt>.  Shnt  on  io  his  own  room. 

Dar,  Is  anybody  with  him  f 

Pie.  No,  sir ;  I  saw  him  go  in  alone,  nd  heard 
the  door  lock.  i^^'^- 

Dmr.  Well,  Pierre,  kare  yoo  seen  aaytking  mora 
ofikese— 

Pie.  What,  the  strangers,  sir  ? 

Dar.  So  very  like  tke — No,  aotkiBf.  Yoo  may 
go.  [Exit  Piebbe.1  Dumb!  Like  ^  psctare! 
Skoold  ke  be  still  aOre ;  shooU  soam  iafcrnal  acci> 
dent  have  retaroed  him  hither.  WeB,  how  will  he 
prove  his  story  f  His  death  is  legisteied :  that  tes- 
timony no  evidenee  bat  Doptf  s  can  aoiw  invafi- 
date ;  and  him,  too,  I  might  set  at  dsiaarr,  aad  be 
at  rest  for  ever,  cooU  I  bat  liak  my  iaterest  to  the 
President's  by  this  marriage  with  km  dn^ghfer :  fkat 
would  place  me  beyoad  the  resell  of  dnger. 
Enter  St.  Alms,  tcko  ttands  at  •  dMaaei^  m  if  m0t 

daring  to  approach  hufiAar* 
I  am  OB  the  rack,  till  it  is  accomptiikwl 

SLA.  Ami  persaitted,  sir, — 

Dar.  Wko's  tkere  ? 

St.  A.  I  was  told,  sir,  yon  wished  to  aw  me. 

Dmr.  I  do;  aad  let  aie  wara  yoo,  aii^  tfcat  nnlem 
you  come  resolved  to  skew  a  proper  aenaa  of  datv  ta 
your  fatker,  you  kave  heard  that  wish  for  the  laat 
time.  Tell  me,  where  have  you  hsaa  all  this 
oioming? 

St.  A,  My  father,  it  is  not  in  mv  aatnie  to  dis  • 
semble  with  you.— I  come  from  the  President's. 

Dar.  Ha  1  What  was  your  basiacm  there,  ami 
without  me  ? 

St.  A.  To  lay  open  my  whole  soul  before  him ;  to 
acquaint  him  from  mv  own  lips  with  mv  engMe- 
mcnts  to  Marianne.  [Darlemont  »laxia,\  Paidra 
me,  sir.  O,  think  kow  resistless  must  be  the  powtr 
that  over-masters  me,  since  it  could  hurry  me  to 
make  this  declaration,  even  at  the  risk  of  your  dis- 
pleasure ! 

Dar.  {St\fiing  his  rage.]  WeQ,  sir;  wkat  was  kis 
answer  ? 

Sl  a.  Noble,  kind,  and  like  himseUL  He  gently 
told  me,  it  would  have  been  the  pride  of  his  heart, 
and  the  comfort  of  his  declining  years,  to  have  seen 
me  happy  with  his  daughter ;  but  that  the  choice  I 
had  made  did  me  honour- 
Dor.  [Gradually  giving  uay  to  his  fury  "]  Howl 

St.  A.  And  that  the  ties  bv  which  I  was  engaged 
to  so  worthy  an  object  must  be  indissoluble. 

Dar.  [Bursting  out.]  Parricide!  You  have  undone 
me.  Vain,  empty  schemes  of  human  foresight!  I 
possess  myself  of  my  ne— K>f  a  vast  inheritance :  I 
devote  it  to  your  advancement ;  employ  it  to  ally 
vou  with  the  most  powerful  and  wealthy  family  in 
Lauguedoc  ;  and,  when  1  have  succeeded  in  remov* 
ing  every  prejudice,  every  obstacle,  you  dare  to 
make  a  mockexy  of  my  solicitudes,  and  audaciously 
reject  power,  rank,  fortune,  for  the  interested  tSr 
tra'tions  of  a  beegar,  the  seductive  arts  of  a — 

St.  A.  O,  uo ;  that  she  has  fired  me  her'a,  and 
her's  alone,  'tis  true:  but,  sir,  'twas  without  artifica^ 


SCMUM  II.] 


DEAf  AND  DUMB, 


•*  It  Via  without  dcfigii.  Her  eoclittitUii^  lorcli- 
]if»f»  my  fklberx^ber  lonoccnce,  if  pottiMe,  *ull 
murv  tuv'tfty  :  these  mre  the  teductioiit,  lhe*c  th«  ait«, 
Uu»  rtrtuouf  fHH  Km  pr«cfi»«d  oa  mo. 

Dctr.  [Bntii  an  A  ShorWigUtcd,  foolish 

pMcuUt    fur  '  budteo,    thus   U)   plutij^i* 

youtsrlvcsin  ij.«...  ^.-^  u.mgi'r* 

A/,  ^.  Ut  wr:   [A^tctiituttXwij/.]   Sorely,  you  are 

tMr,  I  HfuiluitlifA  Ku!  I  doD*i  know  thai  I  •!&. 
Yrt,  •hutilii  I  ho  world  ooco  ■Ufp«ct— 

6f.  J,  Wha  G&n  hve  fainr  in  the  opmlon  of  the 
worid? 

Z>(ir«  He  who  livtu  fkir  in  hit  own  miod. 

St.  A,  P»r  heav«D't  Mke,  ttr!  wh«t  Ubouts  in 
your  bciK>i»  ? 

Dar.  O,  tuiierY  !  to  think  I  hare  a  son,  and  vraot 
a  fricud  ! 

St,  A.  Yau  fcnd  my  heart  with  thes*j  donhU* 
Hi>ijouj:  tuc  ju  a  fiiend;  ihcw  nic  how  I  luAy  tvn/e 
my  father  ;  mid  let  man  and  hcaveii  rvnounir'^  m«, 
if  I  ftirget  the  duty  of  a  ton  1 

/>.ir,  hfi  VQU  ipedL  this  froBi  your  loul  f  May  I 
.r  ;        '  /.;.! 

It  he  a  qiicitioii,  lir  F 

i I .    a  return  to  the  Ptcaideat^ 

&L  A,  iUi 

fy.jT.  Rttriereth^  mijchief;  apol^)Jft•e,  J»lei4,  ob- 
In  ■Iter. 

L>.ir.  ki  you  have  the  aSralaon  of  a  ion — if  you 
vahiethfl  taMy*  Ufef  and  hoooorof  your  father— gn. 


SL  a.  Tour  agitation  terrifies  me.  Tell  me,  1 
conjuie  vou,  tell  me  the  cause  of  tt 

iMr,  tmpoatible  I  Think,  'lis  no  tmial  csiae 
thA  could  indace  me  to  fkiA  by  dark  hifitt  for  a 
iOflAp  obedience^ 

Sf,  A.  Speaks  sir;  O,  ipeak ! 

Dar,  It  i«  not  to  be  told.  Nothing  but  the  sup* 
pfirt  of  rank,  weallh,  office,  tan  secure  me :  the 
golph  uf  ruin  vapes  at  my  feet*  I  call  on  my  son  ; 
hita  la  nbom  I  have  given  Uf^;  for  whom  I  hftTo 
risked  life,  infamy,  and  perdition.  I  once  mort  call 
CO  hJBi ;  A^ivr  me^  or  never  see  me  more.  [RtJt, 

Su  A,  Such  guilt !  Such  danger  I  C«n  this  be 
fwal  f  t«i|i<Miihlc  I  Tit  but  a  cruel  artifice  to  extort 
my  cooicnt  to  this  hated  marriage.  Unkind  father! 
thitt  with  mho  rued  emotions^  to  practiBe  on  the  af- 
fya6o&»  of  a  son,  who  wotild  die  foi  you, 
En.t9T  Puaax. 

Pi0,  Str,  1^  poiter  says,  Domiaiqiw  wis  here 
just  now  in  a  gfioat  huny  to  ask  for  yoo. 

Sl  A.  I  come.     \vt,  Franvnl;  my  friend;  my 

bmtherl    Your  advice  and  assistance  are  the  only 

reliance  left  me.  ^  [EtiL 

Fh.  Aid  now  fiir  a  littlo  chat  with  Dupre  about 

this  picUiftt.  [E^L 

SCENE  IL^Franval*s  Studf. 

Mm»9f  Mad.  PaawvsL,  MaaisMKE,  Ds  t'EfSK, 
«i^  PaAiTvaL,  u,iik  a  paptr  m  *i*  kmmd. 

Mad.  R  Bless  my  soul  *  Where  can  they  he? 
Ko  newt  of  these  wtmesset  yet? 

De  CE.  Wc  must  have  patience,  madam. 

Mud.  R  Thii  Dorainic|ue  it  to  slow  I 

frmn,  [To  Dk  l^Epik.]  How  levere  it  the  duly 
you  have  imposed  on  me!  Mutt  I  prt»eat  the  accu- 
satuin  of  the  fnther  of  St.  Ah&c  ?  My  heart  blcedi  at 
the  thought  t 

D9  tE,  Wouhl  he  hid  been  less  cnminal,  and 
Theodore  less  tnjnrcd  t 


Mad.  F.  No,  no;  hit  punLUuncut  cannot  be  too 
Budclen,  nor  too  public. 

»aN.  Think  of  hit  virtuous  son  : 
Afar.  Who,  innocent  of  his  crimen,  vkouM  share  in 
hit  diigraci". 

Ue  VE.  Besidaa,  madam,  we  most  remember  that 

he  iliU  is  mv  ]>oor  boy's  uncle  :  hit  niothef't  brother. 

Jfa«i.  ¥.  dow  the  Count  of  llaraucour  C4>iihl  ttoop 

to  marry  iiilo  luch  a  fumily ;  and  then,  iv  mako 

this  wretch  his  eventual  heir  I 

Ds  /'K  I  oil' grit  y  and  honour,  it  may  be,  go- 
1  erncd  hi*  life,  till  this  lemptatton  overpowered  him ; 
nt  leoit,  under  iliat  periussiou.  madam,  1  would  tir?t 
try,  whether  ho  may  not  sldl  be  recUimabie  by 
lenient  mean*. 

Fran.  Ou  that  I  am  fixed. 

Mud.  F.  Hemetaber,  I  uU  you.  hff*ll  tt««t  dll 
jour  tcniimcnts,  and  your  leuiciii  inea&%  with 
contempt  i 

Salff  St«  At.HB,  dfjeeted. 
Ffah.  Thro,  madam— SL  AIm«  I  I  wished  In  see 
you.  [  TttUcM  apart  u%tk  Si.  .VLUa. 

D^tE,  iTo  Us.su AHhk,]  Is  this  his  ton  F 
Mar,  Yes,  sir. 
Mttd,F.  Daughter! 

[Bnt  MadTF.,  lootiinf  dUiain/ulitf  at  St.  A. 
Jtfiif.  [To  Da  t.*E.]  O,  wr,  »pciik  with  him;  ac- 
quaint  yourself  with  the  virUiet  of  his  heart,  then 
ask  your  own,  whether  ignominy  be  his  desert ! 

[Ej^  in  t€ar§, 
Fratu  I  Ta  Da  L'B. J   My  friend  request*  a  mo- 
ment's truuv«Tiiitiun. 

De  tK  Honour  and  persuasion  sit  on  hU  hrow; 
triitt  him  at  once ;  his  father  will  never  be  able  to 
resist  hixsL 

Fran>  Yon  judge  him  by  yourself. 
De  /*£.  Try  everything,     Theodore  thall  know 
that  his  couiin  is  here.  ^Esit, 

Fran.  St,  Alme,  why  arc  your  looks  so  iwl  ? 
5'/.  A.  My  dittrettea  double  every  moment,  and 
arc  inexpUcaUc,     The  ttcra  reserve*  in  which  toy 
fnther   has   »o  Ion  $7  wrapped  himself,  it  suddenly 
changed  to  r  <  ,t  diitiacthim. 

Fran.  {.'  dl 

SL  A,  *ll  t  tiis  thoughts  teems  agonising. 

To  me  h4»  anpeaii  for  saCety ;  yd  mysteriously  hides 
from  me  tnu  cauM  of  his  sdarm :  by  the  sacred 
names  of  sou  and  friend  ;  with  pra}  ert,  with  tears, 
and  solemn  wamingi,  1  am  adjured  to  shield  a 
fsther  from  perdition. 

Fran.  [Ajidt.]  Surely  he  cannot  have  hcard-^ 
[7**  St,  ALMK.J  What  are  the  meant? 

St,  J.  The  means  f  The  sacrifice  of  friendshipt 
happiness,  and  love,  O,  heaven,  can  this  be  jost? 
And  yet,  be  ii  my  father. 

Fran.  Ay,  would  he  were  not  1 
St,  A.  Hold,  hold,  Franval  1  If  you  ara  my  friend, 
no  wii^h  like  that 

Fran.  1  am  yuur  friend :  and  have  an  office  to 
discharge,  that    might  better  suit    your    btterett 


enemy. 
Si.  A. 


No  word  against  my  father;  or»  here  Car 
Yon  bad  a  coasin^ 


Fran.  Be  calm,  and  hear  me. 
Julio,  Count  of  Haranoour  ? 

&,  Jt  Yuu  know  I  had. 

Fran,  SL  Alme,  1  cannot  proeeed ;  I  euDot  tell 
you ;  yet  you  must  know  it,  for  aU  your  1 

St.  A.  Speak  ool  at  once. 

Frtia.  I  want  ih«  courage  to  reveal  iL 

St,  A,  Speak  ;  what  of  Julio  ? 

Fran,  Vou  loved  hiffl« 


aeo 


ACTING  DRAMA. 


[Act  nr. 


8l  a,  Dearljr  ••  m]r  own  life. 
Fran.  Yoa  would  not  see  htm  wronged. 
^.  A,    What    memn    yoa?    Wronged!    Wlio 
vrongt  him?    TU  eight  yean  and  more,  tince 
Julio  died  in  Paris. 

Frwi.  Ay,  in  the  report  of  guiU. 
51  A.  Sir,  in  the  leport  of  Darlemont  Wronged! 
He  died  in  Parif. 
Fnoi,  No,  no. 

iSL  it   Whither  would  these  dark  innnnatiant 
tend?    Mercifbl  hearen !    add  not  to  my  miseries, 
that  of  hating  the  brother  of  Marianne !    Jttlii>— 
JVmi.  Is  rtiU  alive. 

St.  A.  Franval !  yoa  are  deceived ;  the  attesta- 
tion of  his  death  is  in  my  father's  hands.  Dupr^ 
was  present  in  his  last  moments,  and  is  a  sorriving 
witness  to  it 

Fran.  Indeed !  Then  let  your  own  eyes  judge 
between  us.  Look,  who  comet  here.  Darlemont 
declares  Count  Julio  dead ;  I,  Franval,  present  him 
lifing.     There — 

EnUT  Db  l'Epbs  ani  Thsodobe. 
fir.  A,  All  gracious  heaven !   Do  my  eyes  deceive 
OM  ?    Risen  from  the  dead !  It  is,  it  is— 

[Tbeodoes,  afier  th9y  have  gaud  a  mowaent  on, 

9aek  other,  utUn  a  $kriek  of  joy,  and  rushes 

into  St.  Almb^s  arms. 

Do  tE.  No,  you  are  not  deceived.    He  calls  you 

friMid ;  he  speaks  to  you  in  smfles  and  tears,  the 

language  of  tne  heart— his  only  language. 

S.  A.  Can  this  be  real  ?  I  know  not  yet  Speech- 
less !  it  must,  it  must  be  he— my  long  lost,  dear,  la- 
mented Julio !  And  yet,  stand  off  awhile,  and  let  me 
fue  till  I  have  satisfied  my  doubts. 

IThbodobb  affected  at  St.  Almb*s  puttinff  him 
away,  hastUy  reeoUeets  himself,  bares  hu 
right  arm,  and  points  to  the  scar  upon  it,  St. 
Alms  bursting  into  tears,  runs  to  him,  and 
kisses  the  scar, 
St.  A.  That  scar ! 

De  CE.  O,  nature,  nature,  how  resistless  is  thy 
eloquence ! 

Fran.  St  Alme,  compose  yourself;  I  shudder  for 
the  final  close  of  this  discovery. 

St.  A.  It  is,  it  is  my  Julio.    Friend!  companion! 

preserver  of  my  Ufe !    Pm  lost  in  joy  and  wonder. 

To  whom  are  we  indebted  for  this  strange  blessing  ? 

Fran,  To  him;  to  the  benevolence  of  De  I'Epee. 

St.  A,  De  I'Ep^e !  has  Julio  been  an  object  of 

vour  generous  pity  ?     O,  sir,  I  cannot  thank  you. 

\  Kisses  Db  l'Epbb's  hand.]   Come,  come,  my  dear 

^ulio;  [To  Db  l'Epbb.]  my  father's  gratitude  shall 

bless  you ;  how  will  he  rejoice  at  this  event !     Let 

OS  haste  to  him ;  he  has  l^en  much   altered  since 

vour  loss ;  your  presence  shall  diirnel  all  gloom,  and 

Lis  heart  dance  with  transport  to  behold  you. 

Fran,  Hold,  hold,  one  moment 

Mad.  F.  [  Within.]  Come  in,  come  in,  Dupr^;  he 

is  here— it's  all  true. 

Fran.  Dupr^!  [Looib'n^  at  St.  Almb. 

Dup.  [  Within.]  Where  is  he  ?  Let  me  see  him, 
let  me  see  him. 

Enter  Mad.  Franval  and  Duprb. 
Fran,  How  has  he  learned— 
Dup,  No;  Pierre  was  not  mistaken.     O,  Julio, 
Julio !  [  Throws  himself  at  Theodore's  feet. 

Mad,  F.  We  expect  the  other  servants  every  mo- 
men.. 

Si,  A.  All  overjoyed  to  hear  of  his  return. 

TUEODOBB  instantly  reeoUects  Dupre,  shrinks 
from  him,  and  explains  to  Dk  l'Epbb  who 
koie. 


Dup,  Now  I  have  seen  him  once  again,  let  me 
but  ask  forgiveness,  and  expire  at  his  feet 

De  fE,  \To  St.  A.]  This  man  seems  Strang^ 
agitated. 

St  A,  Forgiveness !  What  does  he  mean?  Ha 
was  his  fisvourite  servant,  and  attended  Julio,  whea 
my  father  carried  him  to  Paris. 

Dup,  {Starting  up,]  Yes,  I  am  that  ungratefiil 
viper ;  that  villam  who  became  the  accomplice  of 
an  act— He  lives,  however,  and  I  can  now  sobstaa- 
tiate  the  truth.  Drag  me  away ;  I  am  ready.  De- 
liver  me  and  my  seducer  to  the  just  punishment  ot 
our  crimes. 

De  fE  You  went  with  him  to  Paris  abont  eight 
years  ago? 

Dup,  Ves,  yes— with  Darlemont,  with  Daricmont! 
St,  A.  With  Dariemont !     What  then  ? 
Fran,  St  Ahne  !  StAhne! 
St.  A,  Rack  me  not  thus,  but  speak. 
Dup,  I  must ;  and  mav  my  true  confessioo  ana 
remorse  find  acceptance  there  [Pointing  to  koaoen,\ 
towards  the  remission  of  my  guilt 

De  VE.  Be  but  sincere,  it  wilL    Go  on. 
Dup.  The  very  evening  we  reached  Paris,  your 
father,  pointing  to  a  small  trunk,  sternly  ordered 
me  to  dress  his  nephew  in  those  clothes ;  it  con- 
tained a  beggar's  wretched  covering. 

[St.  Alme  starU  back,  ami  tmnu  aseay  a  mo- 
ment, hiding  his  face. 
Mad,  F.  The  very  rags  theybnocHl^in^to  you  in. 
Dup.  Mufiled  in  these  Utters,  shtooded  by  mid- 
night  darkness,  my  master  hurried  him  away  ;  and, 
till  this  moment,  I  never  saw  him  more. 
St,  A,  Strike  me  with  deafness,  heaven ! 
Mad.  F.    Why  didn't  you  immediaidy  accuse 
him  ?  He  might  have  murdered  the  poor  child  for 
auffht  you  knew. 

Dup.  At  first,  I  feared  it  Pressed  and  over- 
powered by  my  suspicions  on  his  return  alone,  he 
owned  that  he  had  put  in  execution  the  design 
which  brought  him  to  Paris,  and  under  shelter  of 
the  night,  had  lost  the  disguised  and  helpless  inno- 
cent beyond  recovery,  in  Uie  inextricable  mazes  of 
that  wide  city. 

Mad.  F.  Thank  heaven,  he'll  find  himself  disap- 
pointed and  detected. 

De  VE.  Madam— Well,  sir— 
Dup.  In  order  to  possess  himself  of  the  estates  sf 
the  young  Count,  it  still  was  necessary  that  he 
should  prove  his  death.  Two  witnesses  were  want- 
ing ;  seduced  by  gold,  one,  since  dead,  was  the  pour 
wrt'tch  we  lodged  with. 

Fran.  The  other — was  yourself;  and  by  this  dark 
and  perjured  attestation — 

St.  A.  His  name  annihilated,  his  rich  inherit- 
ance purloined,  his  death  a  forgery,  and  my  own 
father  the  perpetrator  I  Saints  of  heaven,  guard  my 
soul  from  desperation !  Already  the  licentioos 
rabble  point  at  me  as  I  pass ;  I  hear  them  cry,— - 
"  There  goes  the  monster,  the  unnatural  villain, 
who  conspired  to  rob  his  noble  kinsman,  the  friend 
of  his  youth,  the  saviour  of  his  life,  and  turned  him 
forth,  naked  and  speechless,  on  a  desert  and  unpiiy- 
ing  world." 

De  VE.  Listen,  sir,  listen  for  a  moment  to  a 
stranger,  who  views  the  dignity  of  your  sorrow  wna 
reverence,  and  the  severity  of  your  fate  wiih  com- 
pMsion ;  be  just  to  yourself:  you  are  not  guilty. 

St.  A.  Compassion?  O  heaven!  Ami  not  his 
son  ?  Not  guilty  ?  I'll  hear  of  no  compassioa. 
Proclaim  our  crimes  ;  clothe  us  in  the  same  inlamy; 
overwhelm  us  in  one  common  ruin;  raise  monomenis 
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to  perpetuate  the  Tillaiay  of  ibe  bau«e  of  Darlemont; 
ht  the  o»mc  be  recorded  a*  p«»til«nlial  to  virtue,  a&d 
the  T^ct  «xtenntoated  from  the  world  for  ever. 

(St.  Alms  throw*  himati/in  an  agonff  imi  a  chair. 
Thbodoiib,  ta  wham  Dm  l'Epke  hat  ex/^/amed 
DuPRS't  ciit^iuiUm,  endeatiwn  6y  everjf  meaiu 
I  to  Contois  him.] 

[  JDup.  Since  th4t  fatal  deed,  my  horror  and  remorae 
Biro  Dercr  given  me  oDe  momeut't  peace.  But 
heaven  i»  juit ;  it  has  prexerved  thi«  noble  youth, 
and  lendi  me  to  unload  my  conscience  at  the  tribu> 
nal  of  the  kwt.  Detivcr  me  this  moment  to  them. 
I  know  the  punishment  that  awaiUr  me»  and  am  re- 
sided to  it ;  too  blest  at  last^  if  in  coufessiug  and 
e]Lpt4ititig  the  crimes  to  which  I  have  been  an  ac- 
contpUce,  I  van  repair  the  evils  they  have  caused. 

SL  a*  [Siarting  upt  am  if  u-ith  a  tuAden  thou^htt 
and  nuking /^rward  between  D&  l'Epks  and  Fran- 
VAL,]  Yes;  yet-^they  must  be  repaired.  Follow  me, 
wretched  njil  mvku. 

Ffdn.  St.  Alme.  where  are  you  going  ? 

Sl  a.  Where  despair  calh  me. 

De  rE.  Look  on  your  JuHo. 

St.  A.  Tbc  light  of  hiin  drives  me  to  madness. 

F'at%,   What  it  your  design  } 

St.  A  To  avenge  him,  or  dic^Come^  villain. 
[Emt  St.   Alme,   dra^^n^   DtJPRE  Aird^  tviih 
AiA^DtiPHB  ic&kinif  hack  on  Tmkodurjs. 

Fran,  i  must  foUnw  and  detain  him  ;  or,  in  this 
nuidne!»«  of  conflicting  passmnn,  he  may  publish  htf 
^thei^i  crtm«$,  and  defeat  ou;  very  hop«  In  taTe 
hiin  from  such  dishonour.  [Esil, 

Mad,  K  We  foUow  ymu  Well,  this  SL  Alme  14 
a  very  good  younp  man,  upon  my  word  ^  and,  lliuugh 
he  is  Darlemonl's  ton,  I  can't  ht-lp  being  coucerued 
for  him,  I  protei^L 

D«  CE,  r  ninval  speaks  highly  of  his  virtues  and 
his  honour.  Ah  !  thou  poor  rccJ^  shaken  to  long  by 
ftomu  !  How  this  eventful  day  may  end  for  uiee, 
heaven  knows!  But  come,  my  Theodore^  should 
ftn  nnleeling  uncle  persist  in  renouncing  thee,  should 
the  law*  rt'ject  thy  appeal,  thon  shalt  still  find  u  wurm, 
thon^h  hnmhle,  a«ylum,  in  the  affection  of  De 
TEpee. 
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ACT  V. 


INE  1.-7^0  Roam  in  the  palate  of  Harancour, 
The  pietutt  havtnif  been  rtmawsd, 

£A/er  Philippe, Punas,  Cuarlbs,  and  ETiKrtNE. 

Fie.  Nay,  nay,  don't  be  in  such  a  hurry.  Friends  ! 
DtUow  servants !  what  have  I  done  ?  what  have  I 
done? 

FhiL  Nay,  nay,  no  hanging  back : — you  must 
come  to  my  mister. 

Cha,  Come  alvnff^  come  along. 

Pt>.  Let  me  go.l  siiy.  I  am  coming  along;  but 
TOU  hftve  a  mind  to  straogle  me  before  I  get  there. 
Hands  off,  ^'rntlemfn  !  [Diitfiytir/n  himMrlf  from 
lAen.]  I  won't  be  dragged  in  inis  manner,  like  a 
lamb  to  a  &laughtei-hou»e.  Whsit'i  the  meaning  of 
Ihii  ?     What's  the  matter,  I  iay  ? 

PhiL  0,  poor  innocent  creature;  you^ll  know  what 
the  matter  is,  sooner  than  you  desire,  I  fancy.  Vou 
mutt  always  act  the  great  man  ;  you  must  affect  to 
h«  in  all  your  youug  master'^  ><.cret». 

Fie*  til  wuh  I  may  bo  hanged  if  I  know  any  of 
hi*  fecr«i». 


Kti.  Ay,  ay  ;  so  you  say.  You  coll  us  wretched 
ploflders,  you  know.  What  do  ynu  think  of  us  now  ? 
Sfy  master  has  been  in  a  line  rage  about  you  and 
Dupre ;  yon  must  be  tattling. 

Pie.  Tattling? 

Kti,  Ay,  you  have  been  lelling  Dnpt^  something 
or  other. 

Pie.  Mc !  upon  my  soul,  I^ 

Phil.  Well,  v*el]i,  It  doesn't  signify;  whatever  it 
was,  it  drove  Dupre  into  the  square,  raving  like  a 
madman,  and  my  master  hot  been  mving  ever  since. 
He  has  almovt  murdered  the  porter,  f  ciin  tell  you, 
for  letting  Dupr^  out, — against  his  express  orders, 
it  seems. 

Pie.  Letting  him  out  I  and  why  not  ?  where  is  ho 
gone  ?  • 

Eti.  I  fancy,  thaf  •  the  very  thing  my  master 
wishes  to  know. 

Pie.  Is  it  ?  Vm  sure  then  he  wishes  to  know  more 
tbau  I  can  tell  him, 

PktL  Ay,  ay,  ihat^s  your  business;  but  he'll  find 
a  way  trj  make  you  tell  him,  I  believe. 

Pie*  Make  me  tell !  None  of  your  impertinence, 
if  you  please,  sir. 

Eti,  Don't  make  a  fool  of  yourself,  but  com«i 
quietly  with  us;  we  shall  all  be  finely  handled  fur 
staying  eo  long. 

Pie,  Handled,  indeed  1  Come,  I  like  that,  too; 
handled  ! 

PhiL  DonH  be  Loo  flippant,  friend  Pierre ;  he*s  tn 
a  most  unmerciful  humour,  f  promise  yttu.     Come. 

Pic.  This  is  all  about  that  confuunded  picture,  I 
iuppu«e.  My  cursed  curiu&ity  will  be  the  tmn  of  mo 
at  last. 

Phil,  KtL  Cha*  Come  away  1  eome  away ! 

Pie,  Well*  well;  friends,  feUow^eervsnts,  gentle- 
men !  [KjraunJ. 

SCENE  IL — A  Satmn  in  the  palace  of  Haratvcour, 
in  which  the  picture  is  now  placed* 

Enter  Daelvmont. 

Dcir.  Donbt,  horror*  and  distraction  !  Where  now 
can  1  look  for  support  ?  my  son  estranged  froiu  mcl 
Du pr^  a  fugitive  !  All  torments  thmt  disobedieuce, 
treachery,  and  self-condemnation  can  conjure  up, 
beleaguer  and  confound  me!     [.4  notBO  uithuut.] 

Enter  Phi Ltrps, 
Now,  sir* 

PhiL  We  have  brought  him,  sir;  Pierre  is  at  the 
door, 

Dar  So  1  he's  in  the  plot,  too.  Bring  him  in, 
[  Ejrit  Philippe.]  Down,  thronging  apprehensions, 
down  !     I  shall  betray  myx^lC 

Enter  PtaaaB,  Puilipfb,  Etibmke,  and  Cma&ms. 
Tell  me,  sirrah!  whither  if  he  fled? 

Pie,  Fled,  air  !     Who,  sir  ? 

Dar,  No  prevaricatitm,  rascal  !~Hhe  hypocrilicftl 
com  plotter  of  your  schmnet.  Speak!  Duprr,— 
where  is  be  ? 

Pie,  U  vou'U  believe  me,  sir,  T  can*t  lelL 

X>df.  lii  not  believe  you,  villain  !  Til  have  the 
truth,  though  I  tear  it  out  of  your  heart.  I  know 
you  went  to  him  into  his  roam  :  deny  that  too. 

Pie,  Went  to  him  in  his— ye*,  yes,  I  did,  I  believe, 
— I  did,  sir, 

Dar,  [Seizing  him,]  What  waf  your  hosineu  with 
him,  then  7 

Pie,  [yrrtf  much  friyhtened.]  As  I  hope  for  mercy, 
sir,  I  only  went,  oiler  you  ordered  me  to  take  awaf 
the  young  Cotici*s  pict^ire,  just  to-* 
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Dmt,  [Ptremvinsf  lA«  eilur  aervantM,  ha  rweoven 
kmuey'k]  Go;  I'll  call  you,  when  I  ha?e  done  with 
hm. 

[Exeunt  Philippb,  Etienni,  oiuIChaslks; 
Daslsmont  pulU  the  door  very  violently.] 

Pie,  Sir,  I  tee  I  have  done  something  that  alarms 
yon. 

Dar,  Alarms  me ! 

Pie.  That  displeases  yon ;  I  read  it  in  your  looVs : 
but  what  it  is,  1  protest  I  know  no  more  than  I  do 
what  is  become  of  Dupr^. 

'  Dar.  [Having  eomjmfed  hiwuel/.]  I*m  not  dis- 
pleased ;  yon  are  mistaken.  Come,  tell  me  honestly 
what  passed  between  you. 

Pie.  Why,  nothing,  sir;  only,  at  first,  when  I  said 
something  about  your  bidding  me  remove  the  picture, 
he  shook  his  head,  with  a  duep  groan.  So,  to  spirit 
him  op  a  little,  I  lold  him, — as  1  told  you,  sir,— 4hat 
I  had  seen  a  young  gentleman  in  the  morning,  a 
stranger,  who  seemed  deaf,  and  dumb  too,  as  like 
that  picture,  as  if  he  had  sat  for  iL 

Dar.  [VeryeageHy.]  What  did  he  say  to  that  ? 

Pie.  Kot  one  smgle  word,  sir ;  but  all  the  blood 
flew  into  his  face  in  a  moment,  and  he  sunk  on  the 
tabk,  weening  bitterly ;  then  he  waved  his  hand  so, 
and  I  left  him. 

Dar.  [Aside,]  Ha!  he  has  revealed  nothing  yet 
Ten  have  seen  nothing  of  him  since,  then  ? 

Pie.  No,  sir. 

Dar.  Nor  of  the  strangers  ? 

Pie.  Nothing,  sir. 

Dttr.  Leave  me. 

Pie.  [Aside.]  And  glad  to  be  so  cheaplv  quit,  too. 
What  is  the  meaning  of  all  this  rout?  I  durst  not 
own  that  1  told  Dupn  the  strangers  were  at  Fran- 
val's.     [Going.] 

Dar.  And^tay  within  call  [Exit  Pierre.]  I 
know  not  what  to  think,  nor  what  couriie  to  take. 
Is  this  fellow's  account  true,  or  false  ?  am  I  betrayed, 
or  not  7— nor  dare  I  tax  him  too  cluscly  ;  that  would 
excite  suspicion.  Horrible  uncertainty  !  O,  let  no 
man  ever  trust  himself  into  the  path  uf  guilt !  it  is  a 
labyrinth  beset  with  dismay  and  remorse,  and  not  t& 
be  retrod  without  a  miracle  !  Yet  I  think,  fur  hit 
own  sake,  I  think,  Dupr^  will  not  divulge  me.  No, 
no,  this  sudden  start  is  but  the  restlessness  of  hi^ 
sickly  conscience. 

Re-enter  Pierre. 

Pie.  Sir,  the  Advocate  Franval  begs  the  favour  of 
a  few  moments*  private  conversation  with  you. 

Dor.  Franval !    With  me,  or  with  my  son  ? 

Pie.  With  you  he  said,  sir. 
Dar.  Tell  him,  I  beg  his  jtardon :  Pm  particularly 
engaged.  [Exit  Pierre.]  He  comes  to  torture  mc 
on  his  side ;  to  prattle  to  me  of  his  sister,  and  the 
match  they  have  so  craftily  settled  with  St  Ahne : 
but  I  shail  counterwork  tneir  project  My  son  is 
good  and  dutiful,  and  loves  me;  and,  though  hc 
could  withstand  my  commands,  I  know  he  cannoi 
long  be  proof  to  my  intreaties ;  and  the  alliance  1 
have  provided,  is  the  only  imaginable  means  of  se^ 
curing  me  and  himself  against  all  turns  of  fortune. 

jfie-snter  Pibree. 

Pie.  I  beg  pardon,  sir ;  the  Advocate  Franval  ha^ 
sent  me  back  to  inform  you,  that  he  has  immediate 
business  of  the  first  importance,  and  that  the  Abb' 
De  TEp^,  from  Paris,  is  with  him. 

i>ar.  1 5tar<f.l  Who  ? 

Pie.  The  Abb«  Dt  I'Ep^ 

Z^.  What !  the  initiactQff  of  the  deaf  and  dumb  ? 


Pie.  I  don't  know,  sir ;  but  I  dan  tay  it  ia ;  fcr 
if  a  the  very  geiitl«nan  that  stopped  wm  wilb  the 
young  stranger  in  the  aqnaie  this  Boming. 

Dar.  [Having  foeedanm  or  twiee  meramtkmfwtm  im 
great  agitoHen.]  Desire  them  to  walk  up.  [Exit 
PiEnRB.]  He  in  Tbulouse  I  aecoBj^M  by  a  youth, 
speaking  by  signs,  pointing  out  this  konse,  and  like 
the  picture  I  rU  not  believe  it  Wbal!  uftersomaBy 
years?  Yet,  wherelbK  should  this  very  bmb  addnss 
himself  to  ■«  ?  I  must  commsmd  myielf ;  nud  by 
a  firm  and  calm  exterior,  baflle  the  Weua.it  acnitiuy 
of  suspicioB.  I  bear  them.  Be  their  enuad  what 
It  may,  my  reaolntaon's  fixed.  DofiuBee  is  b  cbaaa- 
pion  whose  vigour  may  be  dreaded;  bat  Fear,  a  re- 
creant  destined  to  CsU  by  the  very  twoid  which  he 
nirrenders.  They  come ;  I  must  witbdruw  one  mo- 
ment: [BxiL 
He-anter  Pibbbb,  mtrodmeing  PuaifraL  emf  Bu 
L*£peb.     Pierre  places  ekmirt,  msi  OMiL 

Fran.  Pray,  sir,  remember ;  not  eae  wmd  of 
Dupre.  I  know  him  well ;  to  find  his  aefvaBt  his 
accuser,  would  rouse  his  pride  to  farj,  and  reader 
all  our  endeavours  to  aerve  him,  aim  in  him  my 
friend,  ineffectual.  No  hint  of  IHipi^a  eridcBee, 
unless  he  absolutely  drives  us  lo  dmpintb  imiuiain, 

SipE.  1  shaU  observe. 
Re-enlerDARLEMONT — DaBLBMOlfTaRtf  Db  l'Epei 

•ye  each  other  sted/astly,    Fbamtal  jnreseiils  Di 

l'Epbe. 

De  VE.  Your  servant,  sir. 

[Darlemont  bowt  to  ffteii,  jMJnts  le  (fte  rlafw, 
and  they  all  sit;  Dablbhort  in  Ike  emfra^ 
evidently  struggling  wiA  kit  elarm.] 

Dar.  You  desire,  I  am  told,  to  speak  w^  me  ii 
private.     May  1  ask  what  motive— 

De  VE.  The  deep  interest  we  both  take  in  tJhe  ho- 
nour of  the  father  of  St  Alme,  and  the  solemn  obl^ 
gatiun  wc  are  at  the  same  time  under  to  fulfil  an  act 
of  justice;  these,  sir,  are  the  motives  on  whidiwt 
juuf^d  it  proper  to  request  this  interview  in  private. 

Dar.  [Embarraued.]  Does  any  man  suppose  m\ 
honour,  then,  in  question? 

¥ian.  A  moment's  patience,  sir. 

De  CE.  You  are  the  uncle,  and  were  left  ths 
guardian  of  Julio,  Couut  of  Harancour. 

Dar.  [Shocked.]  Well,  sir! 

Dt  CE.  Of  that  unhappy  youth,  who  was  deprivsd 
by  death  of  the  watchful  adSection  of  his  parents^  and 
by  nature  left  destitute  of  that  distinctive  [ueii^atite 
of  man,  the  power  of  appealing  against  injustice  and 
oppression ! 

Dar.  [Haughtily.]  Oppression,  sir? 

De  VE.  Ha !  then  you  conceive  my  i 

Dar.   [Checking  himself.]  If  you  huYe 
state  it  plainly. 

De  VE.  Do  you  desire  it? 

Dar.  What  means^ 

De  VE.  Are  you  prepared  for  plain  aai  hsBOt 
speaking  ? 

Dar.  I'm  not  prepared  for  rude  f 
I  Rises  to  go  away.] 

Fran.  [Riset  and  $tops  hiwi.]  Listen  one  i 
and,  perhaps,  what  he  has  spoken  wiU  harifyki 
construed  thus. 

Dar.  Damnation !  [Ande.]  To  the  point  at  mBL 

De  VE.  [ Ri$es.]  With  aU  my  souL  In  one  phk 
word  then,  learn,  that  chance,  or  ratber  that  piA 
Power  that  governs  chance  and  the  destiny  of  auiii 
first  placed  your  nephew,  Julio,  in  my  bands.  lUi 
defrauded  orphan,  whose  misfbrtunes  ibimW  hMi 
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IMrds  bim  i  ibif  iAUc«ft»  <ir«f  AttdduaU  i«  Mi  ftlivr ; 
a&il  by  our  luouibs  naw  deijuuidi  of  you  tk»  reiiixu* 
lion  of  hia  tiime  9Jtd  fortuae. 

iMu    [Ajl«T   i»  cmtvuttiim  at  kit  wk^  frmne,] 

Livef,  do  yau  i*y  P  »tililiiNMf  Yott  mU  oolvoe^r  it 

I  am  oitcmitbed,  vhilt  1  ti«lci  lofiyil«t  raohastfaMc. 

^  Dm  r  L  niTuek  as  I  ice  you.  an  by  thia 

(UvcuvLr  wo&d«r  is  ti^^  jottl^  anotioiu 

Iltf r.  And  w\m  U9jn%  wba  artogaatly  presume 
to  iiil«rpfei  looka?  Yoit»  wbo  atLrtbate  ibe  cna«« 
you  ^nt  inrrat  for  Kirdiii,  tcMiii  cjttls,  and  dam 
pronounce  luea  guilty  la  the  6u:e  of  proof? 

J^'iwi.  >t  ol  M  ;  tha  pravii  am  oaia, 

Dor.  Awmy !  ay  nrpbair  diad  ia  Facii. 

From.  Arc  yoii  aare  of  Ibat! 

iJ«  rfC  B«coUect«  ftir»  tkat  he  b  your  u^pbnr, 
and  let  jour  coiucienot  aniwtr.  Wctt  vuu  pn-scut 
in  his  expinug  momcutt  P  dare  you  deliWratdv  af- 
film  yoD  «av  htm  dead  f 

Bar,  And  do  you  kaow  the  man  to  whom  you  pat 
these  (liibouourable  aad  maligoaat  Queslioa«  f 

Fran,  Far  otbcrwwe  3— we  coma  aot  with  ma%- 
aity,  but  with  »inccrc  »olicitudc  to  sa?e  tha  bther  of 
St.  Ahac,  the  uacla  of  Julio^  f^m  puhUc  ig noouiiy, 
and  iAav^ahla  ■Tptiirfhir  luia. 

Bar.  BegoiM !  And  tt  ym  ara  twSm  taa^jk  to 
flunk  youj  btawliaa  ato^tnanca  hat  MWer  ioover- 
iJirow  the  credit  aud  character  of  Darftenont,  to  «u- 
nul  a  legal  act,  a  Cotmal  rtgialer  of  daiath,  eaert  that 
power :  1  hurl  deiance  at  you. 

Fra-m.  Ruih  ant  on  yoar  dMtractio&*  Conidc  in 
UA  ;  and  believa  thai,  a«xt  to  thoaa  jatt  daina  of 
which  1  am  the  aatertor,  nulhing,  no  notking, 
be  more  saerad  to  me  than  the  honour  of  tbe  fill 
of  my  fhend. 

Dar,  Hy  heart  throwi  back  the  uapatAlion,  I 
dai«  your  malice  to  produce  ooa  proo^  Chat  thia  sup- 
noaitioQa  fMiudling  is  the  dcaeendant  of  the  house  of 
liarancw 


kther 


Bs  f  £.  A  thoQsaad  !  The  time  when  ha  was 
found  I  his  trmosport  on  re-entering  this  the  loved 
place  of  bU  nativity ;  him  emotion  on  first  seeing 
thia  hottftc,— 

Frttn.  liis  infizauty  ;  his  striking  Ukeocss  to  tbe 
late  President,  his  father;  the  declaration  of  poor 
CUudinr  ;— 

lJi>  t'E.  His  own  dedaniioBi. 

Dar,  HU  dedaratioBat 

Dt  tE,  His.-* Benottoobbitinately  inrreduloui. 

Fran.  Yes ;  Ibstcred  by  his  humanity,  and  guided 
by  hia  lesaoas,  Julio  has  fband  ia  Do  TEij^e  a  iuor« 
than  father:  genius  has  compensated  tie  wrtiogi 
that  nature  did  him,  and  made  him^  aran  in  dumb- 
nasSp  eloquently  intelligible. 

tjiar.  Concerted  fraud  and  artifure !  I  know  my 
boiUa  ol  safety,  and  despite  your  menace.  His  death 
i»  registered. 

De  I'E.  Soppose  that  register  a  forgery- 

^'**'"  M'»<**4  So;  then  the  villaia  has  betrayed  me  1 

Da  tK  It  staggers  him ;  we  triumph.  [^Jide  to 
FnanvAL.]  1  see,  you?  lins  are  ready  to  avow  the 
ae«f«C  of  your  heart  0,  for  youi  own  sake,  listen 
to  the  chnrilics  of  nature. 

Fran^  Free  yourself  at  once  from  the  tormasia 
IhtA  too  long  have  burrowed  in  your  tsuom. 

Dar,  Why  do  I  tabout  to  the  ascendancy  these 
men  aesumn  over  me  ? 

Fran,   [Taking  hit  hand.]  Yield  to  OUf  friendshtp. 

Dt  I'E.  ITaiiiitg  hi*  other  hand.]  Yield  lo  our 
pmyan. 


Dur,  Leave  me,  I  pa^^— 'begone !  Ktvca  wilt  I 
acknowledge  tfai«  itni»osU>r  1  [G^ing, 

Enter  St.  Alir. 

Sl  a.  O,  my  father^  have  compassion  on  me  !^ 
on  yourself !  my  cousin  Julio-^ 

Dan  What,  you  conspire  against  ma  L  St.  Alma  I 
StAlmel 

St,  A.  If  I  was  ever  dear  to  you>— 

Dor*  Peace,  fool !  Join  to  calumniate  your  father, 
and  defraud  yourself  1 

[Dm  L*erKn  nnds  Fasjcrat  out ;  Aa  rwtunu 
imm*duiUlu. 

St.  A,  Do  not,  do  uol  aggravate  our  dlshooour  I 
jReknt,  relent!  Let  me  not  hate  myself  by  know- 
ing thttt  your  affection  for  me  led  jou  iutu  Lrimrs, 
ft-t  which  yuur  soul  revolts.  Have  1  nt^t  wituetftcd 
the  agonies  of  your  despoir^Uae  horrors  of  your  »elf- 
accusatian  ?  U,  sir^  do  not  make  it  belle  veif  that  you 
justify  tha  dead*,  whicb  I  know  you  abbor. 

Dar,  Haneal  tor  ever  laavt  mal  I  can  main  toiu 
my  rights^  tboogh  I  am  deserted  by  an  unnatural  son. 

Sl  a.  Since  you  will  drive  mc  from  you,  sir,  I 
go— Enjoy  your  riches ;  but  enjoy  them  in  cheerl«s 
toUtttde :  no  child,  no  friend  to  sbarc  them.  Where 
I  »haU  hide  thii  dtihonoored  hcad«  I  kaow  uot.  But 
to  haunt  witb  savages,  or  dwell  vith  lepers,  will  be 
paradise  to  that  board,  where  a  son  and  father  must 
daily  meet^  blackened  with  mutual  (ruilt,  and  con- 
sciously living  under  each  other's  contempt  [(tvinij* 

Dat,  Stay  I  ruffian  l  monster ! — N«,  be|^one— 
league  witb  tbe  assassins  of  your  father,  and  of  your 
own  hopoi  I  I  ahnllfisd  maani  to  oonfeonl  you  oli 

[Going, 

Emitf  Mmimtu^  FaAwvat,  TiinoDoai,  ond  Mam*- 

8l  a.  Confront  Ibis  witnasa,  too* 

(Pbrnli  to  THBODoaK. 
Dor*   (  TnmM  round  and  «e«f  Tmsoooas.  ]   Horror ! 
madness  !   Hide  me  from  his  sight  i 

Sl  a.  Turn  to  hiuf^— take  him  to  you:  his  looks 
speak  blesainga  and  forgiveness. 

i>Br.  To  he  disgraced**never  !  This  is  the  very 
crisis  of  my  fate,  aud  t  will  staJid  the  evenL  t  do 
look  on  him.  Is  this  your  instrument?  I  know 
bim  not.  And  you  at  once  decide  your  choice—* 
Him,  or  me,  you  must  renounce  this  instant 

[To  St.  Alme. 
Sl  a.  Put  me  not  to  so  severe  a  trial. 
Dar.  Enough — 'Tis  past— Farewell  for  ever. 

[Guin0 
Sl  a.  [FoUm  on  Atf  huM,  and  ratchts  Daale. 
It  OKI.]  In  tha  name  of  aU  thafa  sacred,  my  father  1 
Vou  heed  me  not! — Yon  iy  ma!^L#oak  on  ma, 
father  J — For  all  our  sakti^-nleat,  relent  I 
Dar,  Never,  never. 
St  /t  O  !   sir  I  sir— t  must  ba  heard. 
[BsH  DaauuioirT  m  th»  grm^imt  ^^say*  dtmg* 
fimg  St.  Ai.ita  aw  Ait  kmtm..    TnJ.oDONS 
a//  f^ij  while  in  tht  ^miUti  agitation^ 
DetK    Obrlurate  man  !    Be  still,  be  still,  poor 
boy,  you  sh^  have  justice  yet. 

ifaif,  F.  Now,  son;  can  you  any  i  '       utef 

Fra«.  No;  I  ihould  become  en  ii  ,  if  I 

dnJeved  tbe  execution  of  the  tru»t  i  ^  .  .  me; 

tma  dreadful  memorial  must  ioftanlly  be  preferred, 

[  Tttkft  tht  acctua  lion  from  nit  /»>f  Aet 

Afar.  Then  we  are- lost  for  ever. 

Enter  DoniHiQvm  and  CLAUDtnrs. 
Mad.  R  Well,r>  well,  Claudioe  1  Hey- 

dayl   where  arc  .uions? — What,  hava 

yott  brongbt  none  w«  u«t^  u«u  vcfvants  witb  vok?^ 


884 


ACTING  DRAMA. 


IAct  V. 


Dmr.  It  isn't  for  want  of  tearcbing  for  them, 
madam.  First,  we  called  at  Denys,  the  groom's ; 
—be  Olid  his  old  wife  went  out  early  in  the  morning, 
aoboily  knows  where. 

Cla'u.  Then  we  went  to  the  coachman's  widow. 

Dam.  She  was  gone  to  pass  the  day  at  her  cou- 
tin*i  in  the  country.  However,  we  told  all  the 
neighbours  to  be  sure  to  tell  them  they  were  wanted, 
the  moment  they  came  back. 

Fras.  You  took  care  to  conceal  the  motive  of  our 
lending  for  them  ? 

Dam.  O,  to  be  sure.  You'll  never  catch  me 
Uabbing,  when  I'm  trusted  with  a  secret. 

Fran.  Tu  well;  wait  without 

[Ejtemnl  Uominiqus  and  Claudixs. 
Tlie  facts  this  paper  contains  will,  I  doubt  not,  eX' 
cite  the  immediate  attention  and  zeal  of  the  magia- 
Irates.  We  mpst  be  gone.  If  SL  Alme  retumi  in 
our  absence,  calm  and  console  him,  I  beseech  you  ! 
Y'ou,  Marianne,  particularly — you,  my  sister,  tell 
him  what  I  undergo.  But,  come ;  a  single  moment 
of  delay  mav —  [A  noise  viikin. 

Mar'  Hark  !  hark !    What  noise  ? 

Ds  FE.  It  is  Sl  Alme.— Good  heaven !  in  what 
agitation !  in  what  alarm '. 

Enter  St.  Alme. 

St.  A.  0,  sir!— My  friend! — [Palls on Frakyal. 

Frvn.  St  Alme !— Speak— speak— 

8t.  A.  Hy  fathei^ 

JKroii.  Heavens! 

St  A.  My  fiUher— 

De  FE.  Go  on. 

Sl  a.  Distracted  by  Julio's  wrongs— I  ran,  I 
boift  into  the  chamber  with  my  father — Dupre  fol- 
lowed, and  at  once  owned  he  bad  revealed  all  to 
yon ;  and  was  resolved  (unless  he  did  the  young 
Count  justice)  by  a  public  confession  to  make  him 
the  partner  of  his  *puni8hmcnt  My  father  shud- 
dered-^maddening  and  agonized  I  drew  my  sword, 
and  vowed,  if  he  persisted  to  refuse  his  ackuowledg. 
ment  of  Julio,  that  moment  to  expire  uu  its  point 
before  his  eyes.  The  dread  of  indelible  disgrace— 
the  cry  uf  niy  despair — the  horror  of  my  death,  pre- 
vailed—nature triumphed— my  father  relented^ 
and  with  a  trembling  hand-— there,  there— 

[Gices  Dk  l'Epee  a  paper. 

De  VE.  [ReadsA  "  I  do  acknowledge  Theociurc, 
the  pupil  of  De  I'Lpee,  tu  Le  Julio,  the  lawful  Count 
of  Ilaraocuur ;  and  am  prepared  immediately  to  re- 
instate him  in  all  his  rights.  Darlemont."  Tu 
thee,  alUgracious  heaven,  be  endless  prai>e  and 
thanks  I  [Gives  the  paper  to  Thlodork. 

Fran.  [Tvariny  the  accusation  to  piecet.]  From 
what  a  load  is  my  heart  relieved ! 

[Theodore,  kaviny  read  the  paper^  throvrs  him- 
self at  De  l*Kpkk's  feet^  and  kisses  Aim; 
rises  transported^  and  embraces  Fbanval  ; 
then  running  towards  St.  Alme,  pauses,  as 
t/Mruck  by  some  tuddtn  ibottghti  looks  stead' 


fastiy  at  Atat,  and  runs  to  the  tabU,  where  ke 
vcrites  something  under  Daelbmont*!  d#- 
elaratian, 

Fran.  What  would  he  do  f    What  is  his  dengB  ? 

De  VE.  I  know  not 

Mad.  F.  He  seems  extremely  moved. 

Mar.  How  the  tears  stream  from  his  eyes ! 
1  Theodobb  rttmms  to  St.  Alms,  takm  one  ^ 
his  htrnds  and  phces  it  on  kit  k^art,  then 
gives  what  he  has  been  writing  tii/«  his  other 
hand,  and  muikos  signs  to  him  to  road  it- 

St.  A.  [R^tds.]  "  Half  of  my  fbitnne  must  be 
your*s,  St  Ahne— if  you  refuse  me^  I  here  vow 
again  to  disapnear,  and  never  more  be  heard  of. 
From  our  cradles  we  were  accustomed  to  share 
every  good,  like  brothers  and  I  can  never  be  happy 
at  tlie  expense  of  my  friend."  Still  the  same  noUe 
Julio !  [Embraces  Theodore. 

De  FE.  This  single  act  overpa3rs  all  I  have  done 
for  him. 

Mdd.  F.  The  very  spirit  of  the  oU  eooot— He's 
his  father's  own  son. 

Sl  a.  O,  that  I  could  effice  the  memory  of  thy 
wrongs !  How  shall  I  ever  bear  the  weiglit  of  thaic 
recollection  ? 

Dt  tE.  [Looking  at  MAniAiricB.]  If  this  young 
lady  would  but  kindly  condescend  to  take  a  title  to 
assist  vou,  you  might,  perhaps— 

Mad.  F.  Nay,  nay;  reflect,  sir,  that  such  an 
union  would— 

De  FE.  Bless,  for  ever  bless,  two  Tirtnous  hearts, 
that  heaven  formed  for  each  other,  an4  make  the 
happiness  of  this  fortunate  day  complete. 

Mad.  F.  I  protest,  I  can't^-^reallj  I  don't  knour— 

jMran.  I  am  sure,  madam— 

Mad.  F.  Upon  my  word,  son,  yoa  seen  to  per- 
suade me  to  anything.  [  To  St.  Alme.]  You  need 
not  speak,  sir;  [To  Marianne.]  no^  nor  you, 
Marianne.  The  matter  has  been  settled  among 
you,  1  sec,  and  now  you  pretend  to  ask  my  appro- 
bation :  though,  after  that  letter,  I  assure  you,  il 
you  hod  not  found  a  friend  to  whose  intercession 
nothing  can  be  refused,  I  should  not  have  been  prB> 
vailed  with  to  give  my  consent. 

[Theodoiie,  after  a  sign  from  Db  l'Epxi, 
Atitej  Marianne,  anJ  gives  her  hand  to  St. 
Alme. 

St.  A.  O,  joy  unutterable  ! — 

Mar.  lluw  are  we  all  beholden  to  your  goodness! 

De  FE.  'Tis  to  the  prudence  of  your  brother,  and 
to  the  fortitude  of  St.  Alme,  we  owe  our  final  tri* 
umph.  [  '7*0  St.  Alme.]  Consoled  by  love, by  fnend* 
ship,  and  a  father's  return  to  virtue,  all  cause  of  re- 
gret may  well  be  forgotten,  sir ;  and  let  us  hope, 
that  the  example  of  this  protected  orphan,  may  ter* 
rify  the  unjust  man  from  the  abuse  of  trust,  sad 
confirm  the  benevolent  in  the  discharga  ef  aU  the 
gentle  duties  of  humanity.  [EseuaL 
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DKAMATIS  PERSONiE. 
Don  Diego 

LCANDKr. 

Mu^GO 
Two  Scholarf . 

Leonora 
Uksila. 


ACT  I. 

SCENS  L—A  Garden  belonging  to  Don  Diego's 

Hoiue, 

Enter  Don  Diego,  musing, 
AIR.— Diego. 
Thotighti  to  covncil — let  me  tee 
Hum— to  be,  or  not  to  be 
A  husband t  is  the  question, 
A  cuckold!  must  thatfolUnof 
Say  uhat  men  uill. 
Wedlock*  s  a  jrillf 
Bitter  to  swallmr. 
And  hard  of  digestion. 
But  fear  makes  the  danger  stem  double : 
Satff  hymen,  what  mischief  can  trouble 
Aly  p^ace,  should  1  venture  to  try  you  f 
My  doors  shaU  be  locl^d. 
My  uindoscs  be  blocked; 
A'o  male  in  my  house, 
Not  so  much  as  a  mouse  ; 
Then  horns,  horns,  1  defy  you. 

Enter  Ursula. 

Dieg.  Unola! 

Lrs.  Here,  an*l  please  your  worship. 

Dieg,  Where  is  Leonora  ? 

Lrs.  Id  her  chamber,  sir. 

Dieg.  There  is  the  key  of  it ;  there  the  key  of 
the  b«st  hall ;  there  the  key  of  the  door  upon  the 
first  flight  of  stairs ;  there  the  key  of  the  door  upon 
the  second ;  this  double  locks  the  hatch  below;  and 
this  the  door  that  opens  into  the  entry, 

Urs.  I  am  acquainted  with  every  ward  of  them. 

Dieg,  You  know,  Ursula,  when  1  took  Laonora 
from  her  father  and  mother,  she  was  to  live  in  the 
house  with  me  three  months ;  at  the  expiration  of 
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which  time,  I  entered  into  a  bond  of  four  thousand 
pistoles,  either  to  return  h(*r  to  them  spotless,  with 
hall'  that  sum  for  a  dowry,  or  make  her  my  true  and 
lawful  wife. 

Urs.  And,  I  warrant  you,  they  came  secretly  to 
inquire  of  me,  whether  they  might  venture  to  trust 
your  worship.  Lord !  said  I,  I  have  lived  with  the 
gentleman  nine  years  and  three  quarters,  come  Lam- 
mas, and  never  saw  anything  uncivil  by  him  in  my 
life  ;  nor  no  more  I  ever  did ;  and  to  let  your  wor- 
ship know,  if  I  had,  you  would  have  mistaken  your 
Eerson  ;  for  I  bless  heaven,  though  I'm  poor,  I'm 
onest,  and  would  not  live  with  any  man  alive  that 
should  want  to  handle  me  unlawfiilly. 

Dieg,  Ursula,  I  do  believe  it ;  and  tou  are  parti- 
cularly happy,  that  both  your  age  an^  your  peiaoa 
exempt  you  from  any  such  temptation.  But,  be  this 
as  it  will,  Leonora's  parents,  after  tome  little  diffi- 
culty, consented  to  comply  with  my  proposal ;  and, 
betag  fully  satisfied  vrith'  their  daughter's  temper 
fliau  conduct,  which  I  wanted  to  be  acquainted  with, 
this  day  being  the  expiration  of  the  term,  I  am  re- 
solved to  fulfil  my  bond,  by  marrying  her  to-morrow. 

Urs.  Heaven  bless  you  together. 

Dieg.  During  the  time  she  has  lived  with  me,  she 
has  never  been  a  moment  out  of  my  sight :  and  uow 
tell  me,  Ursula,  what  yon  have  observed  in  her  ? 

Urs,  All  meekness  and  gentleness,  your  woiship; 
and  yet,  I  warrant  yon,  shrewd  and  sensible;  egad! 
when  she  pleases,  sne  can  be  as  sharp  as  a  needle. 

Dieg.  You  have  not  been  able  to  discover  any 
particular  attachments  ? 

Urs.  Why,  sir,  of  late  I  have  observed— 

Dieg.  Eh!  how!  what! 

Urs.  That  she  has  taken  greatly  to  the  young 
kitten. 

Dieg.  O!  is  that  all? 

Urs.  Ay,  by  my  faith  I  I  don't  think  she  is  fond 
of  anything  else. 

Dieg.  Of  me,  Urmia  r 

Urs.  Ay,  ay,  of  the  kitten,  and  your  worship,  and 
her  birds,  and  going  to  mass,  ^ive  taken  notice 
of  late,  that  she  is  mighty  fond  dQ|oing  to  mass,  as 
your  worship  lets  her,  early  of  a  morning. 

Dieg.  Well !  I  am  now  goins  to  her  parents,  to 
let  them  know  my  resolution.  I  will  not  take  her 
with  me,  because,  having  been  nsed  to  confinement, 
and  it  being  the  life  I  am  determined  she  shall  lead, 
it  wfll  be  only  giving  her  a  bad  habit  I  shall  re. 
turn  with  the  gwd  fi&s  to-norrow  morning ;  in  the 
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tak/t  can,  m  jtm  voald 


tkere  w  boc  a 
mcrtolook 


after  a  To«ig  ■aidoL. 


to  ae.  [£id  Ua 
•CLA.!  1  dnam  iMt  a^te  Ihil  I  «ii  gaiaf  « 
cbafrk  vitk  Lcoaoia  to  to  Barricd,  a&d  Ckat «« 
were  met  oa  tke  road  hj  a  dr»fc  cf  oien.  Ozea ; 
I  doa't  like  azca!  I  wU  il  Ind  Wca  a  lock  U 

[EsiL 


EmUr  LxoxoaA,  vici  •  htrd  tm  ktrJSmjftr,  mkiek  «Ac 
kUdt  m  tke  ttktr  hm»d  fty  •  Mrimg. 

AI  R.<— LEoxoaA. 
Say.  UuUfimUtKJlMUefmg  Amg, 
Wkisktr,  mk  :  wkiOmr  wmU  jgm  mimg 

ypmr  miryjidjfki  f 
Stmtf  kire^  mmd  tmg^ 

1  omr  wuttrea  l»  deii^kL 
-Vo,  no,  a^ 

Smert  lalta,  jfMi  j4al/  apt  y»  : 
ITWrr,  MB  wmwtm,  immU  ftm  At 
JSUy^Lipyataicfcaef 
Bs  tmttt  DiKCO, 
Am.  LraMm! 
Xm*.  HmlaaL 
H^My.  Look  ■»  is  tke  Ikc^  aad  lumtoaeai- 


Ltmk^  TWre. 

Die^  1  am  goiaf  tkit  creaiag  to  ^roar  lalker  aad 
tootker,  aad  I  lappii  foa  ate  aoC  igaoraat  ef  tke 
cMHeel'Mf  joaiaej.  Ai«7oa«illiBgtokeBij«iitf 

Iiaia.  I  an  villiBf  to  4m  akOevar  70a  aad  my 
Urtker  aad  awtker  pkate. 

DiM.  Bat  tkaCt  aoC  tke  tkina :    do  Toa  like  aie  > 

Lt^  Y— «. 

Dtt^.  Wkat  do  too  ngk  for  ? 

Lein.  I  doo*t  kaow. 

Ui^g.  Wbea  yoa  came  kitker,  roa  were  tdbea 
froai  a  awaa,  little  koBM,  ill  titaated,  aad  aorae 
faraiftkcd ;  roa  kad  ao  terraatf.  aad  were  uUiged, 
aritk  Toar  anCker,  to  do  tke  work  younelt 

LcM.  Yet,  bat  vkea  ««  Imd  doae,  I  could  look 
oQt  at  tke  wiodow,  or  ca  a  walkiaf  ia  tke  fieUt. 

Dieg.  Prrkapi  yoa  didika  caniaemeat? 

L««i.  No*  I  doa%  I  am  laie. 

I>wy.  I  ny,  tkea,  I  took  yoa  fran  tkat  aieaa  ka 
kitatioa,  aad  kard  laboar,  to  a  aoUe  baikkng,  and 
tkit  fine  garden ;  wkert,  eo  far  froai  beiag  a  slarc, 
TMi  are  abeokito  Mittrcs ;  aad  instead  of  weahag  a 
mean  stuff  gowa,  kiok  at  yoanell^  I  bedeck  yoa ; 
tke  dress  you  hare  on  is  fit  for  a  priacess. 

1.4^011.  It's  rery  fine,  indeed. 

Divy.  Well,  Leonora,  yoa  know  in  wkat  manaer 
you  kare  been  ireated  siaca  yoa  ki?c  been  my  com- 
panion ;  ask  yourself  again  now,  whetker  yoa  can 
be  content  to  lead  a  life  witk  me  acconling  to  tke 
specimen  }-ou  kare  kad. 

Lton.  Specimen ! 

Dieg.  Ay,  ai-cording  to  tke  aaaacr  I  kare  treated 


Tkal  merrAf  tpmkU 
FjrimmlkmewiU^ 

OdMU,  I  €mm  tcmmif  tmfrmSm! 

iS^leajm^piT'^ 
I^Cff/osmeliyMias^aa.  [£hL 

Lm.  Hc«k»!    Itktoklamakk.     Hc-amr 
good  to  BMv  to  ka  I 


Leon.  I'll  do  akatever  yoa  pkaoe. 
iMmg.  TkcB»tof  dear,  givamtakioi. 
Lean.  Good  kye  to  rm%m 
JM^.  Hen^Onala! 

SONO^^Dnao. 
Araane/««f0ld 
T%mi  Fm  wHmkUd  mmd  old  : 
BmtlwmmiMSmamkmAnmwi 


ifs 
Bot  to  ke  aBgiatetol;  bat  I 
wisk  I  was  aot  to  manr  kirn  for  aU  tkal,  tkongk 
Vm  aftaid  to  tcfl  kim  so.  Fiae  fieatkon^  iker  sav, 
make  fiae  kirds ;  kat  I  am  sare  tkar  4aa*t  make 
kapvyoMo;  a  spairo  w  is  kappser  m  tte  fcids  tkaa 
a  goMfiack  ia  a  cage.  Tkere  it  saadkiBg  awket 
Be  aucklT  aacaty.  Wkile  ke  waa  tolkiag  to  me; 
I  tkoagkt  I  aever  saw  anjtking  look  m  ^j  in  my 
hfie.  O  dear  now,  wky  dad  I  torgct  to  aik  leare  to 
go  to  mam  to>motTow?  I  sapMti;  bmaait  ke*s 
akroad,  Ursula  woa't  take  aw.  1  aiok  I  Imi  aakcd 
leave  to  go  to  moaiL 

SONG.^LKO!coAa. 
RVrc  /  m  tkepkerJ'a  mmii,  to  Imp 
Oa  fffmdtr  pUuu  mjUek  mftkttfi. 
Well  pie^'d  Fd  msidk  ikr  fcsa  baj  img, 
Jfy  ewe*  at  fitJ.  mg  fswie  at  fUf, 
Or,  wuU  $ome  hird^  tkatfif^knm^ 
Bmtf-jr  *  mkjmtmt  lend  ite  al^. 
Afy  ^rr«l«  lA^  wugki  rare  mmd  acM, 
Mfg^ardiam  gtrive  ■yaelf  It  kiid.- 
Tltft  r  mrrds  an  hmrak,  kU  rnmUi  are  kigk. 
But,  tffite  of  ad,  awajftdJUu  [Ejiit, 

SCENE  11.^.4  Street  ia  fc —asri 

£11/^  Leaxder  and  firu  Sch<>lait.tn  ikctr  aaicernfy 
I/cum*. 
Ltand.  ilis  name  if  I>>n   Diego.     Tkere's  his 
house,  like  auAtker  monaf4enr,  or  ratkcr  prioon ;  hif 
serrantd  are  an  aacient  duenna,  aad  a  aegio  slar^— 

1  SA.L  And  after  baring  Krcdi  fifty  yean  a 
bachelor,  this  old  feUow  bat  psckad  up  a  yong 
tking  of  sixteen,  whom  ke  by  ckance  tnr'  in  a 
balc<^nr ! 

2  SckU,  .\nd  you  are  in  kwc  witk  tka  giri  * 
Leand.  To  desperation ;  aad  I  keliaaa  I  am  att 

indifferent  to  her;  for  finding  tkat  kcr  jealtm 
guardian  took  her  to  the  chapel  of  a  ncigklioariag 
convent  every  morning  before  it  was  Hfkt,  I  went 
there  in  the  habit  of  a  pilgrim,  plaatiag  myielf  » 
near  a»  I  c\MxId;  I  then  Taried  my  appeataace,  con- 
tinuing to  Jo  so.  from  time  to  time,  'till  I  was  caa> 
vinced  5he  had  sufficiently  remarked  and  aadeif  tood 
mr  meanin^r* 

1  SckoL  WeU,  Leander,  VVL  say  that  for  yoi, 
there  is  not  a  more  industrious  lad  in  tko  aniTetsity 
of  Salamanca,  when  a  wench  is  to  be  finretod. 

2  Schol.  But  pr'ythee,  tell  us  now,  kow  did  yoa 
get  information  ? 

Lta%d.  First,  from  report  wkick  raioed  my  ca- 
riosity: and  afterwards  from  the  negro  I  jatl'aov 
mentioned.  I  obterred  that  when  &c  finuhr  wtto 
gone  to  bed,  ke  often  came  to  air  kimoelf  at  yoadrr 
grate.  Too  know  I  am  no  bad  dmater,  nor  a  v«y 
scurvy  minstrel ;  so  taking  a  guitar,  clappi^f  o 
black  paick  on  my  eye.  and  a  twaike  upoa  oaetf 
my  legs,  t  toon  scraped  acquaiatanea  wilk  my 
friend  Mnago.  He  adores  my  soagi  aad  oanteadi^ 
and  teking  me  for  a  poor  cripple,  qIIob  Wfrnja  i» 


SCSKB    III.] 


THE  PADLOCK. 


Mr 


vita  a  share  of  his  aUowance,  which  1  accept,  to  i 
avoid  saspicioD.  I 

i  Schol,  And  so— 

L0aiul.  And  so,  sir,  he  has  told  me  all  the  secrets 
of  his  family ;  and  one  worth  knowing  :  for  he  in- 
furmed  me  last  night,  that  his  master  will  this  even- 
ing take  a  short  jonmey  into  the  country,  whence 
he  proposes  not  to  return  'till  to-morrow,  leaving 
hid  young  wife,  that  is  to  be,  behind  him. 

'2Sch^.  Zounds  !  let's  scale  the  wall. 

Leand.  Fair  and  softly.  I  will  this  moment  go 
and  put  on  my  disguise,  watch  for  the  Don's  going 
out,  attack  my  negro  afresh,  and  try  if,  by  his  means, 
I  cannot  get  into  the  house ;  or,  at  least,  obtain  a 
flight  of  my  charming  angeL 

1  SchoL  Angel !  if  she  then  so  handsome  ? 

Leand.  It  is  time  for  us  to  withdraw :  come  to 
my  chambers,  and  there  you  shall  know  all  vou  can 
ilesirc.  [Exeunt  two  Scfudar*. 

SONG.— Lean  DER. 
Hither^  VenuSf  with  your  dovts, 
hither^  all  ye  little  love*  ; 
liound  me  light  your  winy*  display, 
And  bear  a  lover  on  hi*  way. 
Ohy  could  I  but,  like  Jove  of  old, 
Tram/orm  mytelf  to  shou^ry  gold  ; 
Or  in  a  »uxzn  my  pa**ion  throudf 
Or  wrap  it  in  an  orient  cloud  ; 
What  lockty  what  bar*  should  then  impede^ 
Or  keep  me  from  my  charming  maidf     [Elxit. 

SCENE  III.— TA«  outside  of  Don  Diego's  hou*e, 
uhich  appears  with  windows  barred  up,  arid  an  iron 
grate  Of  fore  an  entry. 

Enter  Don  Dikgo  from  the  hou$e,  having  Jintun' 

Ivckcd   the   door,    and  removed  two  or   thre§  bar* 

which  assisted  infa*t<ming  it. 

Dieg.  With  the  precautions  I  have  taken,  I  think 

I  run  no  risk  in  quitting  my  hou&e  for  a  short  time. 

Leonora  has  never  shown  the  least  inclination   to 

<]creivR  mc  ;  besides,  my  old  woman  is  prudent  and 

faithful,  she  has  all  the  keys,  and  will  not  part  with 

them  from  herself :  but  suppose— suppose— by  the 

rood  and   i?t.  Francis,   I  will   not   leave   it   in  her 

fower  to  do  mischief.  A  woman's  not  having  it  in 
er  power  to  deceive  you  is  the  best  security  for  her 
fidelity,  and  the  only  one  a  wise  man  will  confide 
in ;  fast  bind,  safe  find,  is  an  excellent  proverb. 
I'll  e'en  lock  her  up  with  the  rest ;  there  is  a  hasp 
to  the  door,  and  I  have  a  padlock  within  which  shall 
be  my  guarantee ;  I  will  wait  'till  the  negro  returns 
with  the  provisions  he  has  gone  to  purchase ;  and 
clapping  them  all  up  together,  make  my  mind  easy 
by  having  the  key  they  are  under  in  my  pocket 

[Bait. 
Enter  Mingo,  singing,  with  a  hamper. 

Mungo.  [Sit*  down  upon  the  hamper.]  Go,  get  you 

down,  you   d n    hamper,    you   carry   rae  now. 

Curse  my  old  ma^sa,  sending  me  always  here  and 
dere  for  one  something  to  make  me  tire  like  a  mule 

—curse  bim  impcrauce — and  him  d n  insurance. 

Be-ftitfr  Don  Diego. 

Dieg.  How  now  I 

Mungo.  [Rising.]  Ah,  massa,  blets  your  heart 

Dieg.  What's  that  you  are  muttering,  sirrah? 

Mungo.  Nothing,  massa,  only  me  say,  you  very 
good  massa. 

Dteg.  What  do  you  leave  your  load  there  for  f 

Mungo.  Massa,  me  lila  tire. 

Di§g.  Take  it  up^  raicaL 


Mungo.  Yes,  bless  your  heart,  massa. 
Dieg.  Nu,  lay  it  down :  now  I  think  on't,  come 
hither. 

Mungo.  What  you  say,  massa  ?' 
Dieg.  Can  you  be  honest  ? 
Mungo,  Me  no  savee,  massa,  you  never  az  ma 
before. 

Dieg.  Can  you  tell  truth  ? 
Mungo.  What  you  give  me,  massa  ? 
Dieg.  There's  a  ])istreen  for  you ;  now  tell  me, 
do  you  know  of  any  ill  going  on  in  my  house  ? 
Mungo.  Ah,  massa,  a  d        n  deuL  * 
Dieg.  How  !  that  I  m  a  stranger  to  ? 
Mungo.  No,  massa,   you  lick  me  every  day  with 
your  rattan ;  I'm  sure,  massa,  that's  mischief  enough 
for  poor  neger-man. 
Dieg.  So.  so. 

Mungo.  La .  massa,  how  could  you  have  a  heart 
to  lick  {ioOT  neger-man,  as  you  lick  me  last  Thursday  ? 
Dieg.  If  you  have  not  a  mind  I  should  chastise 
you  now,  hold  your  tongue. 

Mungo.  Yes,  massa,  if  yuu  no  lick  me  again. 
Dieg.  Listen  to  me,  I  say. 

Mungo.  You  know,  massa,  mc  very  good  servant. 
Dieg.  Then  you  will  go  on  ? 
Mungo.  And  ought  to  be  use  kine— 
Dieg.  If  you  utter  another  syllable-— 
Mungo.  And  I'm  sure,  massa,  you  can't  deuy  but 
I  worky  worky.     I  dress  a  victuals,  and  run  a  er- 
rands, and  wash  a  h-juse,   and  make  a  beds,  ana 
scrub  a  shoes,  and  wait  a  table. 

Dieg.     [Beats  him.]    Ta*.;e  t^at    Now  will  you 
listen  to  me  ? 

Mungo.  La !  massa,  if  ever  I  saw— 
Die^^.  I  am  going  abroad,  and  shall  not  return 
'till  to-morrow  morning.  During  this  night  I  charge 
you  not  to  sleep  a  wink,  but  be  watchful  as  a  lynx, 
and  keep  walking  up  and  down  the  entry,  that  if 
you  hear  the  least  noise,  you  may  alarm  the  family. 
Stay  here,  perverse  animal,  and  take  care  that  no- 
body approaches  the  door;  I  am  going  in,  and  shall 
be  out  again  in  a  moment  [Ent  into  the  house. 

Mungo.  So  I  must  be  stay  in  a  cold  all  night,  aiid 
have  no  sleep*,  and  get  no  tanks  neither ;  den  him. 
call  me  tief,  and  rogue,  and  rascal,  to  tempt  mc. 
SONG.— Mungo. 
Dear  heart,  what  a  terrible  life  am  I  led! 
A  dog  has  a  better^  that**  sheltei*d  and  fed  : 
Sight  and  day  *ti*  de  same. 
My  pains  is  dere  game  : 
Me  wish  to  de  lord  me  was  dead. 
Whatever'*  to  be  done^ 
Poor  blacky  mu*t  run; 
Mungo  here,  Mungo  dere, 
Mungo  every  where  ; 
Above  and  below  ; 
Sirrah  come,  sirrah  go  ; 
Do  so,  and  do  to. 
Oh  !  oh  ! 
Me  wish  to  de  lord  me  wa*  dead. 
[DiBGO  having  entered  from  the  hou*e  during  the 
song,  MtNGO  goes  in,  and  appear*  to  bolt  the 
door  on  the  in*ide.] 
Dieg.   [Urueen,   puts  on  a   large  padlock.]     That 
must  do  till  I  gel  a  larger.  [Exit. 

Enter  Lkander  disauised. 
Leand.  So, — my  old  Argus  is  departed,  and  the 
evening  is  as  favourable  for  my  design  as  I  could 
wish.  Now  to  attract  my  friend  Mungo ;  if  he  is 
within  hearing  of  my  guitar,  I  am  lure  he  will 
^ckly  make  his  appearance. 


ACTIKG  DRAMA. 


IActL 


MuMao  apMan  mt  tke  grate. 
Mumga.  Who  goes  d«T«?  Hip,  hoUo! 
Ltand.  Heaven  bleM  you,  mr  worthy  muteTy 
will  vour  wonhip't  honour  have  a  little  mufic  this 
evening  ?  and  1  nave  got  a  bottle  of  delicious  cordial 
here,  given  me  by  a  charitable  monk  of  a  oooveni 
hard  by,  if  yvor  grace  will  please  to  taste  it 

Mungo.  Give  me  a  sup  tro  a  grate :  come  doeee, 
man ;  don't  be  fear ;  old  massa  gone  out,  as  I  say 
last  night,  and  he  no  come  back  before  to-morfow ; 
come,  trv  moosic,  and  give  us  song. 

Lemnd.  I'll  give  your  worship  a  song  I  learned  in 
Barbary  when  I  was  a  slave  among  tiM  Moors. 
Mungo.  A^y,  do. 

Lmnd,  There  was  a  cruel  and  malicious  Turk, 
who  was  called  Heli  Abdalah  Mahomet  Schah ;  now 
this  wicked  Turk  had  a  fair  Christian  slave  named 
Jesabel,  who  not  consenting  to  his  beastly  desires, 
be  draws  out  his  si^nre,  and  is  going  to  cut  off  her 
h^ad;  here's  what  he  says  to  her.---[$tN^«  andpiajft.] 
Now  you  shall  hear  the' slave's  answer.— {Stn^^*  and 
pU^  Moiii.]— Now  you  shall  hear  how  the  wicked 
Turk,  being  greatlv  enraged,  is  again  soing  to  cut 
ctf  the  &ir  slave's  head.  Now  you  shsll  hear— 
Mumgo,  What  signify  me  hear  ?  Me  no  understand. 
Lmnd,  Oh,  you  want  something  you  undei stand? 
If  your  honour 'had  said  that— 

EnUr  Ursula  at  the  window. 
Un.  Mungo!  Mungo! 
Mungo.  Some  one  coll  dere^ 
Un,  Mungo !  I  lajr. 
Mumgo,  What  devil  you  want  ? 
Un.  ynuX  lewd  noise  is  that? 
Mwngo.  Lewd  you  sell^  no  lewd  here ;  nUy  away, 
never  mind  her. 

Vn.  I  shall  come  down  if  you  go  on. 
Mungo.  Ay,  come  along,  more  merrier ;  nothing 
here  but  poor  man,  he  sing  for  bit  of  bread. 

Vrs.  V\\  have  no  poor  man  near  our  door ;  harlr^e, 
fellow,  can  vou  play  the  "  Forsaken  Maid's  De- 
light," or  "Black  Bess  of  Castile  ?"  Ah,  Mungo, 
if  you  had  heard  me  siug  when  I  was  young. 

Mungo,  Gad !  I'm  sure,  I  hear  your  voice  often 
enough  now  you  old. 

Urs.  I  could  quaver  like  any  blackbird. 
Mungo.  And  now   you   grunt  like  an  old  sow. 
Come,  throw  a  poor  soul  a  penny,  he  play  a  tune 
for  von. 

Ort.  How  did  yon  lose  the  use  of  your  leg  ? 
Leand.  In  the  wars,  mv  good  dame  :  I  was  taken 
by  a  Barbary  corsair,  and  carried  into  Sallee,  where 
Ilived  eleven  years  and  three  quaiters  upon  cold 
water  and  the  roots  of  the  earth,  without  having  a 
coat  on  my  back,  or  laying  my  head  on  a  pillow  : 
an  infidel' bought  me  for  a  slave:  he  gave  me  the 
strappado  on  my  shoulders,  and  the  bastinado  on  the 
soles  of  my  feet :  now  this  infidel  Turk  had  fifty- 
three  wives,  and  one  hundred  and  twelve  concubines. 
Utm.  Then  he  was  an  unreasonable  villain. 
Mungo.  How  many  wives  had  he  ? 
^      Leand.  Fifty-three  wives,  and  one  hundred  and 
twelve  concubines. 

Mungo.  Poor  man !  what  de  devil  did  he  do  wid 
demall? 

«      Enter  Lbonora  at  the  window. 
Leon.  Ursuhi! 

Un.  Od's  my  life,  what's  here  to  do !     Go  back, 
^  bick;  Bn9  work  w  shall  hate  indeed-,  ^^ood 
jmstt,  good  bye. 
Zopm.  I  coaJd  not  fter  taj  Vmgcr  Vy  mtMVi 
W7/#r  JM  (iie  t  iietk  ab  at  tk«  giM 


Ijoand.  Do,  worthy  madam,  let  tke  i— g  gwnk^ 
mmn  stay ;  I'll  play  her  a  lova  toog  far  noising. 
Ure,  No,  no,  none  of  your  lovu  soags  here ;  if 
n  could  pUy  a  saraband  inJisd,  and  tkcM  was 


yon  could  play 
room  for  one's  moCioi 


I  am  but  a  poor  man ;  but  ff  yuur  la^ 
ship  willletnMinasfarasthe  hall  or  th«  kitchea, 
you  may  all  dance,  and  I  sha'n't  ask  any  thing. 

Ur$.  Why,  if  it  was  not  on  my  master's  account, 
I  should  think  no  harm  in  alittle  innocent  recreation. 

Mumgo,  Do,  and  let  us  dance. 

Lomni.  Has  madam  the  keys  then  ? 

tVt.  Yes,  yes,  I  have  the  keys. 

Loand.  Have  you  the  key  of  this  m/SMt  lO(\ 
madam  ?  Here's  a  padlock  upon  the  door,  heaven 
help  us !  large  enough  for  a  state  priaon. 

ITrs.  Eh,~bow,— what!  apadlodt! 

Mungo.  Here  it  is,  I  feel  it ;  adud !  ilffl  a  tamper. 

Un.  He  was  afraid  to  trust  me  then. 

Mungo.  Apd  if  de  house  was  a  irs^  we  none  of 
us  get  out  to  save  ourselves. 

Leand.  Well,  madam,  not  to  dkeppoini  you  and 
the  young  lady,  I  know  the  back  of  Toar  gaxden- 
waUC  and  I'll  undertake  to  get  up  at  tte  onside  of 
it,  if  you  can  let  me  down  on  the  otbct. 

Un.  Do  you  think  vou  could  with  yoar  laaM  kg? 

Jseand.  O  yes,  maiiam,  I'm  very  taia. 

Un.  Then,'  bv  my  faith,  you  shall ;  for  mam  I  am  • 
set  on't«-A  pa^ock !    Mnngo^  come  witk  me  iais 
the  garden.  [EHi  wUk  MuMo. 

Leon.  Pray  let  me  go  with  you. 

Leand.  Stay,  charming  creature;  wby  wSQ  yoa 
fly  the  youth  that  adores  you  ? 

Lton.  O,  lord !  I'm  frightened  out  of  a^  wits! 

Leand.  Ilave  you  not  taken  notice,  beauteous 
Leonora,  of  the  pilffrim  who  has  so  often  met  yon 
at  church  ?  I  am  that  pilgrim ;  one  who  would 
change  shapes  as  often  as  Proteus,  to  be  blessed 
with  a  sight  of  yuu. 

Ke-enfer  MuNGO  and  Urslla* 

QUARTETTO. 

Leandeb,  Leonora,  Ursula,  and  Mckgo. 

Leand.  0  tkcu  whose  charms  enslave  mg  heart. 

In  pity  hear  a  youth  complain. 
Leon.     /  mutt  not  htar — dear  youth,  deparh^ 

Pm  certain  I  have  no  desert 

A  gentleman  like  you  to  gain, 
Leand.   Thm  do  I  seek-  your  love  in  vmin  f 
Leon.     /(  u  aiwthtr*s  right ; 
Leand.  And  ike. 

Distracting  thought !  must  happg  he. 

While  lam  doom'd  to  pain. 
Urs.        Come  rounds  young  man^  Pve  been  to  try 
Mung.  And  so  have  /. 
All  I'm  sure  the  wall  is  not  too  A»^A. 

If  you  please^ 

You'U  mount  with  ease. 
Leand.  Can  you  to  aid  my  bliss  deny  f 

Shall  it  hetof 


Leon. 


If  you  say  no, 
I  w\" 


\ 


Will  not  go. 
I  maut  coiuentf  however  loath  ; 
But,  vhenever  we  desire. 
Make  him  promise  to  retire. 
Say,  marry,  he  sJiall  take  his  < 
Leand.   By  your  eyes  of  heavenly  blue  ; 

YouT  <)M«k%^  vAvn«  TtMft  o.-«ii  VXa  VsmI; 


Urs. 


Muni^* 


AU. 


I 


He  makft  my  hair» 

AU  tiami  on  mnd  ! 

CoHMr,  tkut**  $n0uqh  ;  aaetnd,  oieend, 

Lrefi  b-e  kuppy  whiie  ut  mutf  ; 

Nttm  the  uid  vfie' t  Jar  awuy  ; 

Lamfk,  atnl  tintj^  ^nd  tianct^f  and  pht^  ; 

Hmmimu  ftUantre  wkjf  delay  f 


ACT  IL 


SCENE  h—J  Hall  in  Don  Diego' t  house,  mth 
f*jfdin^»dQon^  which  open  in  the  back  scene.  On  ene 
tide  a  Uair>-ea9e,  leading  t»  an  apartment ;  tnt  the 
(tkett  o  diior  leading  to  a  cetlar,  A  tabU  with  a 
ifottta  and  tftate,  tteo  fandtet,  a  j/uHar^  and  LsAN- 
MK*S  ditj/u*»t\  placed  ttptm  iU 

Entef  Leak  D EH  in  a  rick  hahtt^  foUouing  Ursula. 

(Jrt*  Oh!  tbi^me;  ^ut  apon*t«  sir;  talk  to  me  no 
more.  I,  th4t  have  be<Mi  fauicii  tlirou^iii>ut  all  Spain, 
i«  I  may  uy.  for  virtue  ami  discreiioD ;  tii«  very 
flnvrer  and  quintesseocc  of  due&tiatt^'you  bare  caft 
•  blot  apoa  me ;  a  blot  upon  my  rpputattoa^  that 
was  as  fiiir  at  a  piece  of  while  pa[ier;  and  uow  I 
•ball  be  revile^!!,  [jKiinteJ  at,  oay,  men  will  call  me 
llhby  namci  upon  your  accounL 

Ltand.  WaM  tiltby  aames  will  they  call  yoa  f 

LVf.  Thoy'U  say  Tia  an  old  procuress. 

Lrand^  rie  !  fie  I  men  know  better  Lbiti|^i.  Be* 
•idcs^  though  I  have  got  admittance  into  your  boiuc, 
b«  aMtifed  I  shall  commit  no  outiage  here ;  and  if  \ 
have  been  gnilty  of  any  indiacrvUou^  let  tove  be  mv 
«icute. 

Urt,  Well,  OS  I  live,  hc*s  a  prelly  yf)UDg  fellow. 

Leand.  You,  my  iWfet  UrsuU,  have  known  what 
it  ta  to  be  in  love;  and,  I  Wiirraot^  have  had  admir- 
ert  olWn  at  your  feet ;  yonr  eyes  still  retain  fire 
enon^b  to  tcU  me  th.it. 

Urs,  They  tell  vuu  uu  Ue ;  far,  to  be  sare,  when  1 
was  a  young  wom^n,  1  Wiu  greatly  sought  after; 
aay,  it  was  teport4»J  that  a  youth  died  for  h>ro  of 
me;  one  Joseph  Pereif  a  tailor  by  trade;  of  the 

yhonad  miike,  laok,  aud  if  my  memory  fail  me 
his  right  shoulder  about  the  breadth  of  my  biind 
jfaer  than  his  left ;  but  he  was  a4  upright  as  an 
arrow ;  and,  by  all  accouQts,  one  of  the  finest  work- 
men at  a  bu  ■.ton-hole  !— 

Ltand.  But  where  is  Leonora  ? 

Vrt.  WhA?r€  is  she  ?  By  my  troth,  I  have  shut  her 
Up  in  her  th;Lmbcr,  under  three  bolts  iJid  a  double 

Lettnd.  And  will  you  not  bring  tu  together  f 

Vrt*  Who,  1  *  How  can  yoa  ask  me  such  a  i^ues- 
ti^o  f     Really,  sir,  I  take  it  extremely  unkind. 

L<and.  Wei!,  but  yuu  misaiiprchend — 

Ur',  ]  tald  ytti  jujit  now,  tnat  if  you  meutioaed 
tb^t  to  mf*  again,  it  wuuld  make  me  sick  ;  and  so  it 
ha%  turned  me  upside  down  as  it  were. 

Leand.  Ur&tila,  take  this  gold. 

trt.  For  what,  sir  ? 

Ixand  Only  for  the  love  of  me. 

Utt,  Kav*  if  that  be  all,  1  won't  refuse  it,  for  I 
lot*  you,  (  assure  you ;  you  put  me  so  much  in  mind 
of  my  poor  dear  hu^bAud ;  he  was  a  handsome  man ; 
1  remember  he  hnd  a  mole  between  his  eye-brows, 
tiUmt  the  bigness  of  a  baiel.nut ;  but,  I  must  say, 
you  have  the  advantii^'e  m  the  ioirer  p«it  of  the 


.  me; 

if-' 


Leand^  The  old  beldam  gnnlttfSMDi.     [ JitVi<>.] 

t V*.  Lord  love  you  J  you're  a  weQ^^looking  young 
man. 

Leand^  But  Leonora-^ 

Vftu  Ua,  ha,  ha  \  but  to  protend  you  were  lame. 
^I  never  saw  a  finer  leg  in  my  life/ 

Leapd,  Leonora<^ 

Vrt,  WelJ,  sir,  I'm  going,  i 

teand,  ]  shall  never  get  rid  of  her.     [.4ti'd(.1 

Vrt.  Sir ; 

Ltand,  How  now? 

Urr.  Would  you  be  so  kind,  lirf  as  to  indulge  me 
with  the  favour  of  a  salute  t 

Leand.  Ugb ! 

t Vj,  Gad>»-mercf ,  your  cbeek  I  Wtll,  srell.  I 
have  seen  the  day^but  no  matter,  my  ttlne*i  upon 
the  lees  now ;  however,  sir,  you  might  have  had  the 
politeness  when  a  gentlewoman  made  the  offer«— 
But  heaven  blets  you  1  [Esit* 

Enter  MuNGO. 

Mum  go,  Ahl  massa!  Yoa  brmve  maiso,  now; 
nrhat  you  do  here  wid  de  old  woman  ? 

Lt^and.  Where  is  your  young  mistress,  Mungo?  i 

Munifo,  By  gog,  she  lock  her  up.  But  why  yoa 
no  lell  me  before  time,  you  a  gentleman  t 

Leand.  Sure  I  have  not  given  the  purse  for 
nothing, 

Mumjo.  Purse  \  what,  vou  giving  her  money  den  ? 
Curse  her  impenince ;  why  vou  no  give  it  me  ?  You 
give  me  somethiug,  as  well  as  the.  You  know, 
mossa,  you  sec  me  first. 

Leand.  There,  there,  are  you  content?  [Giving 
him  mortry.l 

Muntfo.  Me  get  supper  ready,  and  nttw  me  go  to 
de  cellar.     But  I  »ay,  maswi,  ax  tk*  old  man  now,  ] 
what  good  him  watching  do*  bitn  bolt5,  and  hini 
lars,  htm  walls,  and  him  padlock  ? 

Leand,  Histl  Leonora  comes.  |  Er'^ 

Mutitfo.  But,  massa,  you  say  you  leach  me  -»Uy- 

SONG— MuKoo. 

Lei  me,  icArn  my  heart  a  tintrny, 

Hear  de  rireel  sfuitar  a  ctinkihg ; 

When  a  tiring  ipcuk^ 

Such  tnaot^ie  he  make. 

Me  toon  am  cttr'd  of  linking, 

IVid  de  tool,  ifKit^  tiMt, 

Of  a  merry  /late, 

And  ctfmL*lla^ 

And  tymlmlQ 

We  ^artce  and  we  ting^ 
Till  ire  make  a  houae  ring^ 
Andf  tied  in  hit  gartert,  oiil  mu t»a  tnay  ttrtng, 
[Erit  at  cttUr  do^r, 

SCENE  ]L— inimof  o/Dtm  Diegtft  haute. 

Enter  hzA^tiZti,  Lsonoha,  and  UnsLXA. 

Ltand.  Oh,  eharmiEg  Leonora  t  how  shall  I  ex- 
press the  rapture  of  my  heart  upun  this  occasion  ? 
I  ulmoel  doubt  the  kindueft  of  that  chanio  which 
has  brought  me  thus  happily  to  see,  to  speak  to  you, 
witliout  restraint. 

tViv  Well,  but  it  muit  not  be  without  rostraint; 
it  can't  be  without  restraint ;  it  canY  by  my  faith ; 
now  yuu  Are  going  to  make  me  sick  ^gaiii. 

LrPit,  La !  Ursula,  I  dare  say  the  ^^vAVctsduok 
doesn't  want  to  4q  m^t  «\n  Wttcv— \i^  ^^ivx,  >\i1.\'«^ 

\  ody*i  tUcj  tvtt  li.«  \vicTt  qI  \iwe  VteiW  Niox\ft* 


ACTIKG  DRAMA. 


'JkCT   IL 


Lr"**  Cu(ra«,  vir,  vcbe^^ii  your  \utet  Ychi  ikall  srr 
ne  iknce  m  tKrabaDd ;  or  if  yim*d  rftUi»r  ba«9  a  «(iii^ 
^^tf  ihm  t'klM  uid  I  wlU  niove  a  lsujiu«t,  if  jov 
*lu?oi9  |£r*t«  befojT?  agOuy, 

iMm4,  Thi*  fuLbome  harridis^ 

£«e^  I  dcMi't  kaiiw  whtt'f  emue  otct  iier,  kt  ;  I 
IMnr  f*«  I  he  lik£  of  brr  imr*  I  wu  bora. 

Letimi.  I  irUh  she  wd«  «t  tlw  deviL 

Lf«<i.  UrttiU,  wbal'*!!  tb»  iu»IUt  with  tmi? 

Ut$»  Whaf  i  the  ra«li«r  with  me  !  Alany  tome 
ttpt  I9b«t*i  lb«  mftlter  wiib  you  ?  Sigtivr  lHc)|f»e3n*t 
UPW  lurh  «  ah«pe  u  ibai;'  well,  th^rc  u  Qotbiiif  I 
Wfm  hmuT  limn  to  •€•  »  yooag  frUow  with  a  wcll- 
Biidc  kg. 

Xd»iiil<  Pi'ythK  IH  iu  ga  iiwmv  fk«&  litr> 

Lmni*  I  dctiH  Ibow  ham  to  do  it,  nr. 

JLfMai.  Krxibttiif  su^re  L>4«y  ;  I  wUi  go  With  tty 
glKtir  isto  the  {f«rdcti  ;  Us  xuofinhf  hi :  take  vi  op- 
poitBiiHt  ta  fulJbuw  nw  limit ;  I  iwMr  to  jnii,  brtii^' 
tifbi  Ai»A  mnuec^iit  ereftiurTf  ymL  hatre  nothing  to 

Leon^  Hr»t  sift  T  am  rvrT^Q  of  that,  with  a  gen> 
fkmftn  aw^h  on  jmi  ai« :  and  Uwt  htir*  iak*B  iu  mui,-b 
puna  tn  i-^miir  afljet  me ;  and  1  tkiiild  hold  mvielf 
fit^  ttSf^mtelul  if  1  did  aot  ilo  anvthing  lo  t^bljge 
fmL  la  n  civil  trai. 

J[Itf#tti(.  Tbf o  youHl  pome  t 

litfiMk  1%  du  my  b<«t  f  B«kMit(jnr*»  iif* 

L^ttud,  And  may  I  bu|}e  tlmi  you  Lure  m«  f 

L*mK  1  dtiu't  know;  an  Ui  tbjut  I  rta^ttay. 

fW*.  C'^mip^  cdmc,  what  cuUiJ|5uoff^«  h&m  i  I  taucst 
■#9  b(t«i  thin  IP  uro  guiair  farwiird;  lieiidi^,  ut-^  yvu 
uiagbt  III  ktJiDW  tiiiit  il  i9  not  m.an,[ien  ta  hn  ^t^tin.^ 
inta  ^1  merit  and  ifhi»ti«rii)f,  bcfutr  coanpAsy^ 

L^iand.  Fiha! 

IV*.  A  j»  ynu  tnat  say  your  pleasure,  sir^  Wt  I*m 
lufe  wbat  I  S.TV  IS  tilt  ri^ht  llimi^ :  I  thciuld  bard]^ 
chiL»!3te  hi  vetiture  in  a  rurn^^r  with  you  myself ;  nay, 
I  uroold  tint  du  it,  I  Moteat  an4  vow. 

Jrfan(/p  Beautiful  Leonora,  I  dud  my  betng  de- 
MUdi  uiwiU  the  Ul<'4*iD|^  of  your  fr^jod  itpinion ;  do 
JQM  dc'Ktrc  to  put  an  i?nd  to  mv  dap  ^ 

/^orr,  Ko,  indeed ;  indeed,  I  don't. 

Lmnii.  But  tlwn— 

in  tain  ^ti  ^if  ifoirf  eaptiv9  liv^ 

Onm  m^  ^^t  jinif«i„  y'mr  tittkm  mve 
To  kim  iWi4>  miiMl  uiihoni  iftm  Jiff., 

&hwt  ffiim  the  §miU  tniittenin^  h*amt 
Bidjlmt!*rw  rt:tain  tkrir  *f*nii  ttnti  kuf' ; 

iu  mun^ii  iirtf'd  M_p^  hidjia^'  thu  Mtrintm^ 

And  mc  itjiX,  da;ftrit'*ii  of  ym4^  [EriL 

LVf*  Cnino  hltber*  ehttd*  I  am  going  !■»  give  jtm 
goti^d  advirtt^  thcrrftiip  lUten  to  luo^  toir  1  b&ve  more 
yeari  ovnr  toy  head  thuEi  yoi]« 

L«««i,  WtflL  and  «bat  the  a  f 

Vi «.  MMiMt  tbi^n !  Mai  ry*  thro  you  mwii  mind  whu.t 
I  lay  lo  you*  A*  I  i*id  Wfor^— but  I  i*y — wbat 
Via  I  layiag  ? 

L#im.  T^tu  9tLro  1  don*t  know. 

I'T  r*  VtHi  tea  the  young  man  ih&t  Lb  gone  onl  there ; 
h#  hat  h««o  tiiiliog  me^  that  hut  dying  for  low  of 
fW  I  can  von  find  in  yi>nr  heart  to  Jt.*f  him  expire  I 

ifm,  tm  ture  I  T^'on't  do  any  tiling  bud. 

V^  Why  tbftL't  right ;  you  IpaniL-d  that  from  ue ; 
httVfi  I  nnl  laid  I0  yftii  a  thuusanii  tioiei^  never  do 
Mtmhiisgbtif    JfaTA  I  nol  Mill  it?     Anawer  n.r 


Vwa^  Very  w«llf  liitten  tw  ma  :  your  gtiardiaiL  if  oUL 
a&d  ngly,  and  j-oalouA,  and  yet  he  may  live  longer 
tha.n  a  better  man. 

L^on.  He  has  b«en  very  kind  to  m«b  ftnf  all  tha^ 
Uriula  ?  and  I  ought  to  firivc  to  plesae  bita, 

Un.  There  agaiti :  have  1  nni  iiiid  to  yuti  a  thcui- 
Btnd  titutift,  that  he  waj  very  kind  to  ye^  aud  you 
onght  to  stiiTe  io  plea«e  bim  P  1 1  would,  be  a  bard 
tbui^  \n  b«  prtackmg  from  morning  'tdl  night  with* 
uot  JLOy  pr>)lit« 

LtifH,  Well,  Unttila,  after  alii  I  viah  thii  geudb- 
mati  bad  never  got  in  to  the  house ;  heaven  lend  bo 
m  rotnea  of  it  1 

Vri.  Ay,  I  «y  so  too  %  heaTen  sendl  it  t  but  I*iii, 
emeUy  afraid  x  fur  how  aball  we  get  rid  ol  bim  ?  he'll 
never  be  able  to  crawl  up  lite  iufide  of  ihe  it^II, 
whutL'ver  he  did  the  out 

Lfiiw^  0  lord  [  won^t  he  ? 

fV«.  No,  by  my  conscience,  won*|  he  1  and  whea 
your  guardian  eome«  in^  if  we  bail  £fltv  n«:kf  a-|Ut?re,, 
he'd  twi»l  Ibem  every  wue.  if  he  finilif  him  here ;  fur 
my  I  art*  the  be»t  I  expect  if,  to  end  my  ol  d^ky  s  i& 
a  pritnn. 

Lfvm.  You  (ltio''t  lay  iO  1 

i  fu  I  do,  indeed ;  and  it  kdh  vam  to  ihink  «f  it ; 
hut  every  un«  haa  Ibeir  eril  day,  and  thij  baa  iKta 
minis. 

i«rirti.  I  bare  promi»eil  to  go  to  hiio.  In^  the'  j^ardsa^ 

tVj,  Nay,  you  may  du  any  lhi];tg  now,,  jbi  «a  ate 
undone ;  though  t  think,  if  you  ctiiild  persuade  him 
lo  get  np  \\w  chimney,  and  atay  <-fn  the  ruof  of  'Jim 
hrtUM  until  to^BiuntJW  night,  we  mig^ht  then  itr«I 
the  keyb  from  your  gnardian  ;  but  I  ami  afraid  \m. 
wt*n't  be  abie  to  persuade  him* 

L«rtHi.  ril  go  dawii  upon  my  kneev. 

f'n.  Fiod  him  ouir  ^hile  t  itep  up  italra, 

l.«0it.  Pray  fur  Utn  dear  Ur^uU. 

f  rt.  I  will,  a  I  pi>Asibly  tan. 

SO  NG . — L  Eowoit*. 
Ok  mt !  ok  mf  t  u^mt  thali  -tee  def 
Tfif!  fault  it  fl/f  aitma  of  mm  ; 
Yon  ttrcmghl  him  in,  ir'/rv  *iiit  mw  a^F 

We  hare  tmS  tutt  mttrh  raute  tmjkafi 

ihf  fptardim^f  tM*r?i  he  m«ne#  to  hMT 
ffe*re  had  a  man  fritk  im^  viii  k0 
J(fe,  ytUK  and  ali ;  tmdred  he  v*4iL 
^u  pen.* tenet  n-tlt  pardon  jsrofttre, 
M<f'U  kiii  tit  t!f*r^  fo«/,  tm  #«T«. 

[E^vunt  LtoKofta  amd  (ltsvt,a^ 
Wnt*f  DuK  DtlGo,  grtfpinf  hh  mty,  wiUk  a  ftM^d 
in  h\M  kand^ 
Dieg.  All  daik,  all  ^niel ;  gone  t&  bed  and  fail 
aalctu,  I  wurrant  them;  however,  I  am  not  fom 
tbnt  I  altered  my  fir?t  intention  of  atayiitf  (Ml  thf 
whole  night;  and  meeting  Lerinora*a  bther  <)ii  ^^ 
rotid  was,  at  any  mte,  a  lucky-  incidtenl,  1  wiU  n^i 
di«lurb  them;  but,  smce  I  have  let'nayself  in  witi 
ijiy  ov^n  master-key,  go  aoftly  to  bod;  t  tball  biafeie 
tu  strike  a  light ;  ^nd  then  1  think  I  may  laj,  zai 
cirei  life  over.  Good  heaven  1 !  Trhat  a  wunoeiful 
deal  of  ntie%fine»  may  mortals  av^d  by  a  Uvdt  p]> 
dence  !  I  doubt  not  now,  there  are  aome  men  w^ 
would  have  gt>ne  out  iu  my  vituiitioD,,  andl^  tliiatn>| 
to  thi!  goo  I  In  ess  of  foruine,left  their  house  an4thnt 
hi>nour  in  the  ccire  of  an  unexperienced  girt,  a  t 
discretion  of  a  mercenary  servant.  But  wh 
do  f — I  put  a  padlock  on  my  door,  and  all  is 

\And  a  candle  in  fAe  4^Aar, 
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Dieff.  Hold,  dida*t  I  hear  a  noite  ? 

Afu?i4/o.  Hola! 

Diey.  Heaven  and  earth !  what  do  I  Me  ? 

Mun^.  Where  are  you,  joong  saisa  and  missy : 
here  wine  for  supper. 

Dieg.  Vm  thmoer  stmck ! 

Murufo.  My  old  massa  little  tink  we  be  so  merry 
— hi c-^hic— what's  the  matter  wid  me  ?  the  room 
turn  round. 

Diey.  Wretch,  do  you  know  me  ? 

Afuugo.  Know  you  ?    D— n  you. 

Diey.  Horrid  creature  !  what  makes  you  here  at 
thif  time  of  night  ?  Is  it  with  a  design  to  surprise  the 
innocents  in  their  beds,  and  murder  them  sleeping  ? 

Munyn,  Hush,  hush!  naake  no  noise — ^hic — ^hie. 

Diey.  The  slave  is  intoxicated. 

Munyo.  Make  no  noise,  I  say;  dere*s  young  gen- 
tleman wid  young  lady  ;  he  play  on  guitar,  and  she 
like  him  better  dan  she  like  you.     Fal,  lal,  lol. 

Diey.  Monster,  Til  make  an  example  of  you. 

Munyo.  What  you  call  me  names  for,  you  old  dog  ? 

Diey.  Does  the  villain  dare  to  lift  his  hand  against 
xne  ? 

Munyo.  Will  you  fight? 

Diey.   He's  mad. 

Munyo.  Dere's  one  in  de  house  you  little  tink. 
'Gad  !  he  do  you  business. 

Dieyo.  Go,  lie  down  in  your  sty,  and  sleep. 

Munyo.  Sleep,  sleep  yourself';  you  drunk— ha, 
ha,  ha !  Look,  a  padlock  :  you  put  a  padlock  on  a 
door  again,  will  vuu  ?     Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Diey.  Didn't  t  hear  music  ? 

Munyo    Hie— hie— 

Diey.  Was  it  not  the  sound  of  a  guitar  ? 

Munyo,  Yes  ;  he  play  on  de  guitar  rarely.  Give 
me  hand;  you're  old  rascal,  a'n't  you  ? 

Diey.  What  dreadful  shock  affects  me  ?  I'm  in 
a  cold  sweat ;  a  mist  comes  over  my  eyes  ;  and  my 
knees  knock  together  as  if  I  had  got  a  fit  of  the 
shaking  palsy. 

Munyo.  I  tell  you  a  word  in  your  ear. 

Diey.  Has  any  stranger  broken  into  my  house  7 

Munyo.  Yes,  by — hie— a  fine  young  gentleman  ; 
lie  now  in  a  next  room  with  missy. 

Diey.   Holy  Saint  Francis  !  is  it  possible  ? 

Munyo.  Go  you  round  softly :  you  catch  them 
together. 

Diey.  Confusion  !  Distraction  I  I  shall  run  mad ! 

SONG.— Diego. 

Oh,  wherefore  ihit  terrible  Jlurry  f 
My  syirits  are  all  in  a  hurry  ! 

And  above  and  below,  ^ 

From  my  top  to  my  toe. 
Are  mnniuy  about  hurry  scurry. 

My  heart  in  my  bosom  a  bumping. 

Goes  lumpiny. 

And  jumptng. 

And  thumping  ; 
Is*t  a  spectre  I  seef 
Hence  !  vanish  ! — Ah  nw .' 

My  senses  deceive  me  ; 

Soon  reason  will  Usave  me  ; 
What  a  wretch  am  I  destin*d  to  be! 


[ExiL 


Enter  Ursula. 


Urs.  O  shame !    monstrous !   you  drunkcii  swab, 
you  have  been  in  the  cellar,  with  a  plague  to  you. 
Munyo.  Let  me  put  my  hands  about  your  neck^ 
Urs.  Oh,  I  shall  be  riuned !    Help,  help !   nun, 
ruin  I^        ^ 


Enter  Lrandbr  and  Leonora. 

LwH.  Goodness  me !  what's  the  matter  ? 

Urs,  O  dear  child,  this  black  villain  has  fright- 
ened me  out  of  my  wits ;  he  has  wanted— 

Munyo.  Me !  curse  a  hmxi !  I  want  nothing  wid 
her.     What  she  say  I  want  for— 

Letm,  Ursula,  the  gentleman  says  he  has  some 
ftiends  waiting  for  him  at  the  other  side  of  the  gar- 
den-wall, that  will  throw  him  over  a  ladder  made  of 
ropes,  which  he  got  up  by. 

DUET. 


Leand. 

Leon. 

Leand. 

Leon. 

Leand. 


Leon. 


Leand. 
Leon. 


TTien  mutt  Igof 
Yes,  good  sir,  ye*. 
A  partina  kiu  7 
No,  good  sir,  no. 
Jt  must  be  so. 
By  this,  and  this. 
Here  J  could  for  ever  arow. 
*  Tis  more  than  mortal  bliss. 
Well,  now  good  night : 
Pray  ease  our  fright. 
You* re  very  6oW,  sir; 
Let  loose  your  hold,  sir  ; 
I  think  you  want  to  scare  mt 
Oh,  fortune* s  spite  I 
Good  niyht,  good  night. 


quite. 


,         Enter  Don  Dieoo. 

Dieg.  Stay,  sir ;  let  nobody  go  out  of  the  room. 

Urs.  [Falling  down.]  Ah  !  ah !  a  ghost !  a  ghost ! 

Dieg.  Woman,  stand  up.  Leonora,  what  am  I 
to  think  of  this  ? 

Leon.  Oh,  dear  sir !  don't  kill  me. 

Dieg.  Young  man,  who  are  you,  who  have  thus 
clandestinely,  at  an  unseasonable  hour,  broken  into 
my  house  ?  Am  I  to  consider  you  as  a  robber,  or 
how  ? 

Leand.  As  one  whom  love  has  made  indiscreet ; 
as  one  whom  love  taught  industry  and  art  to  com- 
pass his  designs.  I  love  the  beautiful  Leonora,  and 
ske  me ;  but,  further  than  what  you  hear  and  see, 
neither  one  nor  the  other  have  been  culpable. 

Mungo.  Hear  him,  hear  him. 

Leand.  Don  Diego,  you  know  my  father  well,— 
Don  Alphonso  de  Luna;  I  am  a  scholar  of  this 
university,  and  am  willing  to  submit  to  whatever 
punishment  he,  through  your  means,  shall  inflict ; 
but  wreak  not  your  vengeance  here.  [Pointing  to 
Leonora.] 

Dieg.  Thus,  then,  my  hopes  and  cares  are  at  once 
frustrated.  Possessed  of  what  I  thought  a  jewel,  I 
was  desirous  to  keep  it  for  myself;  I  left  my  watch 
for  one  little  moment,  and  in  that  moment- 
Leon.  Pray,  pray,  guardian,  let  me  tell  you  the 
story,  and  you'll  find  f  am  not  to  blame. 

Dieg.  No,  child,  I  only  am  to  blame,  who  should 
have  considered  that  sixteen  and  sixty  agree  ill  to- 
gether. But,  though  I  was  too  old  to  be  wise,  I  am 
not  too  old  to  learn ;  and  so,  I  say,  send  for  a  smith 
directly ;  beat  all  the  grates  from  my  windows,  take 
the  locks  from  my  doors,  and  let  egress  and  regress 
be  given  freely. 

Leon.  And  will  you  be  m^  husband,  sir  ? 

Dieg.  No,  child,  I  will  give  you  to  one  that  will 
make  you  a  better  husband.  Here,  young  man, 
take  her  :  if  your  parenU  consent,  to-morrcw  shall 
see  you  joinea  in  the  face  of  the  church ;  and  the 
dowry  which  I  promised  her,  in  case  of  failure  on 
my  side  of  the  contract,  shall  now  ^  >n\>\i  V«i  vk  '«. 
marriage  ^^rtion. 

Leand.  SignoT,  \h\a  \a  «o  ^XLtswcMii — 
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Dieg,  No  thanks.  Perhaps  J  owe  acknowledg- 
iMnts  to  you  !  but  you,  Unula,  haye  no  excuse,  no 
passion  to  plead,  and  tout  age  should  have  taught 
yon  better.  1*11  give  you  five  hundred  crowns,  but 
never  let  me  see  yon  more. 

Munga,  And  w'hat  you  gife  me,  massa  ? 

DUtg^  Bastinadoes  for  vo?r  dnmkeovesi  and  in- 
fidelit}'.  Oh,  man !  maa !  how  short  is  yonr  fort- 
aight;  how  ineffectual  your  prudence;  while  the 
very  means  yon  use  are  destructive  of  your  ends  ! 

FINALE. 
Dieg.     C»o,  forge  me  fetter*  thai  ahall  Innd 
The  rage  of  the  tempeehiou*  wind; 
Sound  with  a  needie-fuU  of  thread 
The  depth  of  ocean* t  aUepy  bed  ; 
Snap  Wee  a  twig  the  oal^i  tough  tree  : 
Quench  Etna  with  a  cup  of  tea  ; 


In  theee  manteuvret  thew  your  »kUt, 
Then  hold  a  woman  if  you  wilL 
Mnng.   And  maua,  be  not  angry^  vray, 
•  Ifneger  mum  a  word  dumtd  $ay  ; 

Me  have  a  fahle  pat  oi  the. 
Which  wid  di$  matter  uill  agree  : 
An  md  once  took  it  in  hh  head^ 
WU  mme  voungf  pretty  bird*  to  wed  ; 
But  when  hi*  worthip  came  to  toso. 
He  could  get  none  but  de  cuckvo. 
Leon.     Ye  youth  telect,  who  with  to  taste 

The  joy*  of  wedlock  pure  and  chaste^ 
Ne*er  let  the  mittrett  and  the  friend 
In  abieet  tlavCy  and  tyrant,  end. 
While  each  with  tender  pattion  burnt, 
Atcend  the  throne  of  rule  by  turn* : 
And  place,  to  iove,  to  virtue  juti 
Security  m  mutual  fnift. 


THE  END. 


^     I 


LOVE    IN    A    VILLAGE; 


AN    OPERA,    IN    THRZE    ACTf, 


BY    ISAAC    BICKERSTAFF. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 

Sir  William  Meadows 
Young  Meadows 
Ji  STICK  Woodcock 
Hawthorn 
Elmtace 

HODGB 

Footman 

Cakter 

Villagers 

Rosetta 

LlCINDA 

Debukaii  Woodcock 

Madge 

Cook 

Housemaid 


ACT  I. 

ENE  I.-— .4  Garrfen,  with  statues,  fountains^  and 
Jlowtr-fots. 

era  I  arbours  appear  in  the  side-scenes  ;  Rosetta 
md  Li  cinda  are  discovered  at  tcorkf  seated  on  two 
fardtn  chairs. 

DUET. 
ilos.     Hope  !  thou  nurse  of  young  desire. 

Fairy  promiser  of  joy. 
Painted  vapour,  iftow-worm  fre. 

Temp' rate  sweet,  that  ne'er  can  cloy, 
Luc.      Hope  !  thou  earnest  of  delight. 

Softest  soother  of  the  mind. 
Balmy  cordial,  prospect  bright. 

Surest  frientl  the  wretched  find. 
Both.    Kind  deceiver,  flatter  still. 

Deal  out  pleasures  unpossest  ; 
IVitJi  thy  dreams  my  fancy  fill. 

And  in  wishes  make  me  blest. 
Luc.  Hcighu!  Rosetta! 
Has.  Wcl^  child,  what  do  you  say  ? 
Luc.  'Tis  a  cruel  thing  to  live  in  a  village  a  hun- 
m1  miles   from  the   capital,  with   a  preposterous 
uty  father,  and  a  superannuated  maiucn  aunt.     I 
I  heartily  sick  of  my  situatioiL 


Rot.  And  with  reason ;  but  'tis  in  a  great  measure 
your  own  fault  Here  is  this  Mr.  Eustace,  a  man 
of  character  and  family  :  he  likes  you,  you  like  him ; 
you  know  one  another's  minds,  and  yet  you'll  not 
resolve  to  make  yourself  happy  with  him. 

AIR. 

Whence  can  you  inherit 

So  slavish  a  spirit  f 
Confined  thus,  and  chain* d  to  a  log  f 

Now  fondled,  now  chid. 

Permitted,  forbid : 
'  Tis  leading  the  life  of  a  dog. 

For  shame  !  you  a  lover  ! 

More  firmness  discover; 
Take  courage,  nor  here  longer  mope : 

Resist  and  be  free. 

Run  riot,  like  me. 
And,  to  perfect  the  picture,  elope, 

Luc.  And  is  this  your  advice  ? 

Ros,  Positively. 

Luc.  Here's  my  hand ;  positively,  I'll  follow  it 
I  have  already  sent  to  my  gentleman,  who  is  now  in 
the  country,  to  let  him  know  he  may  come  hither 
this  day  ;  we  will  make  use  of  the  opportunity  to 
settle  all  preliminahei,  and  then— but  take  notice, 
whenever  we  decamp,  you  march  off  along  with  us. 

Ros.  Oh !  madam,  your  servant ;  I  have  no  incli- 
nation to  be  left  behind,  I  assure  you.  But  you  say 
you  got  acquainted  witli  this  spark,  while  you  were 
with  your  mother  during  her  last  illness  at  Bath,  so 
that  your  father  has  never  seen  him. 

Luc.  Never  in  his  life,  my  dear ;  and,  I  am  con- 
fident,  he  entertains  not  the  least  suspic^n  of  my 
having  any  such  connexion :  my  aunt,  indeed,  has 
her  doubts  and  surmises ;  but,  besides  that  my  father 
will  not  allow  any  one  to  be  wiser  than  himself  it  it 
an  established  maxim  between  these  affectionate  re- 
lations, never  to  agree  in  any  thing. 

Ros.  Except  being  absurd;  you  must  allow  they 
sympathize  perfectly  in  that  But,  now  we  are  on 
the  subject,  I  desire  to  know  what  I  am  to  do  with 
this  wicked  old  justice  of  peace,  this  father  of  yours  ? 
He  follows  me  about  the  house  Uke  a  tame  goat 

Luc.  Nay,  I'll  assure  you  he  hath  been  a  wag  in 
hifl  time ;  you  must  have  a  care  of  yourself. 

Ros.  Wretched  me !  to  fall  into  such  hands,  who 
have  been  just  forced  to  run  away  from  my  parents 
to  avoid  an  oiiious  marriage.     You  smile  at  that 
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now ;  and  I  know  jqh  think  mv  trliimsic&l,  M  you 
lia¥«  oUsD  told  mc ;  faut  ^ou  must  eicuM  mj  hciag 
m  Itltk  uvef^dkmte  lu  this  patticubr. 

Am. 

And  to  timtl  fm  my  vaic^  ; 
No  mortal  nwn  <la/i  tfittd  iril^  i«i% 

hei  patmntM  rulcj  cry  nat%tt€*t  isvit 

And  ekiUrtn  ttitl  iJ^cy; 
And  M  therv  tkm  mt  taaing  ctavm^         • 
Ay^irut  tvrahnii:  jtri]^  F 
Luc.  Well^  but  my  dear,  mad  girW 
jiap.  Lucmda,  don't  talk  to  me.     W«re  your  fa- 
^f  7  td  go  to  Londoti,  toect  then*  by  aoiideiil  witJi 
ma.  M  feUow  &■  wotif  steaded  fH  bitnielf,  aii4  iP  * 
fit  of  abwid  frittdiypr  «gT«e  to  marry  you  to  ibut 
oM  faOow'l  aoD,  vluun  you  bad  atirer  S4^cn«  wiUiout 
c'OQJuUiDg  ygur  i&clmatioQi  or  aUowiog  jtm  «  ne- 
gatire,  in  ca«  be  &bt;»utd  cot  proT*  agrttjablc— 

LuAm  Whft  I  sboiild  Uiink  it  a  little  hardt  t  eoa- 
imti  f«^  wmm  1  ■«•  yon  in  tbc  eti«r«c:t«r  of  & 

R^H.  1 1  it  tb&  only  c^rac^Tt  my  daar^  in  wbicli 
1  coitM  btjpe  to  lia  c(mom.\&i ;  aa^  I  can  tdl  you, 
I  fra^  reduced  to  tbe  latt  cKtremUy*  vbeii  io  come^ 
quvncfi  of  *JUT  old  boArdtog-K'bo:)!  frieadihipf  I  ap^ 
fli«4  to  you  to  receive  ta^  in  tbia  cApacitj ;  for  we 
iiMctBd  the  p^^rtics  tb«  vary  neitVML 

Inc.  But  hoil  uat  you  a,  mpiwfii  ttvm  your  iit-^ 
ti&ded  tfiouiCt  It)  let  ytiu  know  be  vat  ai  Utile  in* 
cliaed  to  wtich  iU^eoncerti^ii  ^uptiAk  a*  you  wcte  ? 

Bm,  More  t^an  B4>;  be  wrot«  to  adYtVe  m<?^  by  ^l\ 
OiraQi^  to  conlriTe  lume  metbod  af  brc&kitjg  Uxem 
off ;  fctar  be  bail  rather  return  to  bi>  d<;ar  itudi«s  a| 
Oicf^rd  :  and  after  tbat,  wbat  bopej  could  1  bavc  of 
iMjing  ba»ny  witb  him  ? 

Luc.  Tb«u  Tou  are  not  mt  aU  uneasy  at  tbe  itrazige 
rout  you  must  havo  occ^uioned  at  bijca<*  7  I  warrant, 
during  xhib  month  you  have  bc<?u  ab*aut — 

liiu.  Oh !  don't  mcntiou  tl,  my  dear  |  1  bare  bad 
fo  many  admire ri,  lince  I  ooEam^paccril  Abi^iX  tbat 
I  am  quite  f^barmcd  with  tny  situation.  But  bold; 
whtt  aWks  ymader  iu  ih«  yard,  that  the  dogt  arv  »o 
gkd  bi>  s^«  ? 

X.iiir«  Daddy  Hawtbom,  u  I  Ur*!  Hc^i  eaii«  to 
say  my  faiber  a  risit ;  and  utfTir  mort^  lodkilyf  for 
he  alwayi  fofc^  him  abroad.  By  tbe  way,  what 
wiJl  yon  do  ttriih  younelf  wbllo  I  step  into  tht  bouie 
to  M«  aI\flT  my  tnuty  mesaengerj  Hodge  7 

llu*.  No  mjyttifrr ;  VU  tit  down  in  that  arbour,  and 
Kf t«o  to  tbn  »iiiftQf  of  tbo  biRii :  ym  know  I  »tn 
fond  of  melaac^dlf  aaHi6moiit«« 

Lur,  So  it  PLiiiMp  bid««d  :  »are»  Roittta*  none  nf 
your  adiairers  bad  power  to  toach  yoitr  heart ;  )  uu 
ue  nut  i£  lo^e,  I  hope  f 

Bmm,  In  bve  I  thal'i  pUvaantt  who  do  you  lup- 
P<w«  i  ihovXd  be  m  1ot«  with,  pray  ? 

Lu^^  Why,  hi  me  «e;  what  do  yoo  think  of 
Tbomav  our  gardener?  Then*  Up  ii  at  (be  othi?r  "^nd 
of  the  walk.  He's  a  pretty  young  roan,  and  the  ser- 
vimtj  say,  be*i  iLlways  writing  Tersei  on  you. 

J?w.  fndpredp  L^rmda,  you  diir  ^i?ry  silly* 

Luc.  luueed,  JkvostnMi,  tuat  biosh  maKes  yoa  look 
ytj  haodaome. 

Kof.  Blush  !  I  am  sure  I  don't  bluah. 

Luc.  Ha,  ba,ba! 

^^'  P»bal  Lucinda,  how  can  yon  be  so  ridiculous? 

Lue.  Wdl,  don*t  bo  angry,  and  I  have  done.  But 
fttpjpofe  yott  did  like  him,  how  could  you  help  your- 
•«"  '  [EjttMni  tfUo  arbour. 


Enigr  Yoimg  Hij^DOws. 
I'oun^  M*  Let  me  »re ;  oa  the  ^ectitii  of  Jao^ 
at  balf  an  hour  past  £re  in  the  momiiig,  [  r«big^ 
&ut  &  pocX-et-btMiJt^]  I  left  my  fatker*!  bouae  iinkiiffva 
lo  auy  oiku^  having  made  free  with  a  coat  md  jftekil 
of  our  gardener's  that  fitted  mc^  by  li^y  of  a£i. 
^iG  ;  f%  aiLVt  Qiy  pocket-book  :  asd  cdianee  direct. 
in^  me  t<ai  ihia  villagfv  nn  the  twentieth  of  the  sua^ 
mutitli  I  praeurc>di  a  ft^cDuimciidatioii  to  the  wonkip- 
fui  ju»tk<?  Woodc<>ck,  to  be  the  sttmrrinteiidaDt  ef 
bii  pumpkins  and  cabbagei^  becaute  I  wo*iM  let  toj 
father  see^  I  chooe  to  run  any  leogtbs,  rather  diKjji 
fnbmit  to  wbat  bis  obilitiaej  Wfitild  Uave  furred  ayt 
ti\  a  marriage  aaaiott  my  iueli nation  witji « 
I  aerer  laiv.  \Put§  vp  the  heok^  m^  luitefl  ««  « 
tt^t€rinff-poL  \  Hete  I  bare  been  ikree  wvekai  and  it 
that  lim«  I  am  a«  much  alter^  aa  if  I  bad  cbangvd 
my  natore  with  my  habit.  'Sdeath  !  lo  MZ  in  Imv 
wUb  A  chaiiib«naajd !  And  yet,  tf  t  araM  forget  tkt 
I  «tti  tbt  iOft  «iid  heir  nf  Air  William  Meadows — %A 
tbttifi  impoiiibk* 

AIR. 

O  /  had  I  &eeii  Ay  fulf  deg:tmd 

St*m.0  h  umMv  cviin-if^  Mtt^iMf 
In  fair  Hi^€tta*t  aght  tejeed 

My  thertt  vptrn  tn#  jilaitil 
What  hti*$  had  I  trrti  borm.  fo  ioMte^ 

Hllich  nvw  1  ne*itr  must  Jtnotp/ 
Ye  enrimu  poweri!  irAy  kaet:  f€  pfs^d 

Myjair  tmc't  lot  to  iutc  f 

Ha !  who  was  it  I  bad  a  sliimp««  of  aa  I  paned  hj 
that  arWur  ?  Wa;  it  not  »he  aat  reading  tbete  ?  Tbr 
tfpuibliog  of  my  heart  telb  tme  mj  «yc«  were  wsk 
mistaken.     Here  fcbe  comes, 

Eitler  RosETTA^/ro«  tkm  ^rbcmr. 

Riit.  Ludnda  was  certainly  in  th«^  v%bt  of  it;  ul 
yet  I  bluih  to  own  my  wQak^neiip  eircn.  to  myieit 
>^  arry,  hnng  the  ff^Uou  for  not  being  a   geotleaia. 

Ymng  M.  I  am  deteimin«4  not  to  vpeak  tA  het. 
[  Tummff  to  a  ru*^tret,  and  piuckin^  tlU  jlfi3if«fi.| 
Now  or  never  i»  the  time  to  conq^u?r  myieir;  b^ 
lidei,  I  hare  some  rea^oii  to  Ptippo^  the  girl  baina  - 
aT^rsion  to  me ;  and,  as  I  wish  not  to  do  btf  ■  i 
injury*  it  would  be  cm  el  to  M  b«r  beid  with  »> 
tioii9  of  wbal  can  never  happen,  [Hnu  a  riiac| 
Psha!  rot  these  ro9«S|  buw  they  prick  one^i  fingtn! 

Hqm.  He  takes  no  notice  of  me,  \ml  m  Dtuck  tkf 
better;  1*11  he  ^  indifferent  ^i  h%  is,  I  am  sun 
the  poor  lad  likes  me ;  and,  if  1  were  to  gite  lift 
any  eacuur«ffcment,   I   « appose  tbe  ntit  thist  h 


talked  of  wo^  be  buying  a  ring»  and  hmngiS^ 

in  rburc' 

thought 


in  church.     Oh,   dear  pride !  I  tkMElli  joa  J 


Jaiin^  M,  Haf  going  witbotit  m  wutd  a  ^Ht' 
I  can ^t  Lear  that.  Mr«^  Eusetiii,  I  am  nthr«rui{^  i 
few  rmt^n  hrte^  if  you  pleas-e  to  tak^;  tbem  in  wilb  roi 

Rut,  Thank  you^  Mr.  ThomiLa,  but  aU  my  U%'i 
flower- potA  are  f^ll^ 

Vmtnif  M.  Will  you  accept  oftbem  jourselCtbii^ 
[CatihiMff  hutd  lifhvT.]  Wbat*s  tb^i  maUerl  yonkiL  | 
a*  if  you  were  angry  with  nie. 

IL:.  Pray  Vt  g.  n:j  h-L 

Young  M.  Nay,  pr*}^ce,  why  is  this  ?  you  Ai 
go,  1  have  something  to  say  to_you. 

Ros.  Well,  but  I  taust  go^I  will  go;  I^ 
Mr.  Thomas— 

AIR. 
Gentle  youth^  ahy  tell  me  why 
Still  you  force  me  thus  to  fly  ^ 
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Cea»0^  Oh  !  eeoM  topeneterel 
Sveak  not  what  I  mmtt  n&t  hear : 
To  my  heart  its  ea$e  restore  ; 
Ga,  and  never  me  me  more,  [Exit, 

Young  ill.  This  girl  is  a  riddle.     That  sbe  loves 
znc  I  think  there  b  no  room  to  doubt;  she  takes  a 
thousand  opportunities  to  let  me  see  it :  and  yet, 
when  I  gpeak  to  her,  she  will  hardly  give  me  an 
answer ;  and,  if  I  attempt  the  smallest  fomiliarity, 
she  is  gone  in  an  instant.     I  feel  my  passion  erow 
for  her  every  day  more  and  more  violent     Well ; 
would  I  marry  her  ?  woold  I  make  a  mistress  of  her, 
if  I  could  ?     I'wo  things,  called  prudence  and  ho- 
nour, forbid  either.     What  am  1  pursuing,  then  ? 
A  shadow.     Sure  my  evil  genius  laid  this  snare  in 
my  way.     However,  there  is  one  comfort :  it  is  in 
my  power  to  fly  from  it ;  if  so,  why  do  I  hesitate  ?  I 
Am  distracted — unable  to  determine  anything. 
AIR. 
Stilt  in  hopet  to  get  the  better 
Of  my  Mtubbiim  flame  I  try  ; 
Swear  this  moment  to  forget  her. 

And  the  next  my  oath  deny. 
.Voir,  prepared  uith  tcorn  to  treat  her, 

Ev*ry  charm  in  thought  I  brave  ; 
Bouit  my  freedenn,  fly  to  meet  her, 

And  confest  myseifa  tlave.  [Exit. 

SCENE  U.^A  Hatt  in  Justice  Woodcock*s  home. 

Enter  Hawthorn,  with  a  fowling-piece  in  his  hand, 

and  a  net  with  bird*  at  his  girdle. 

AIR. 

There  teat  a  jolly  miller  once, 

Liv'd  on  the  river  Dee  ; 
He  worked  and  sung  from  mom  till  night; 

So  lark  more  blithe  than  he  : 
And  this  the  burthen  of  his  song 

For  ever  used  to  be  .•— 
I  care  for  nobody  ^  no,  not  I, 
If  nobody  cares  for  me. 
House !  Here,  house !  What,  all  gadding,  all  abroad ! 
Hou«c,  I  saj!  hilli-ho,  ho! 

Justice  Ff.  [Without.^  Here's  a  noise,  here's  a 
racket !  William,  Robert,  Hodge !  why  does  not 
lomcbudy  answer  ?  Ods-my-Iife,  I  believe  the  fel- 
lows have  lost  their  hearing ! 

Enter  Justice  Woodcock. 
Oh,  niaster  Hawthorn  !  I  guessed  it  was  some  such 
mad  cap.     Are  vou  there  ? 

Hau:  Am  I  Kere  ?  Yes :  and,  if  you  had  been 
where  I  was  three  hours  ago,  you  would  have  found 
the  good  effects  of  it  by  this  time  :  but  you  have  got 
the  lazy,  unwholesome  London  fashion  of  lying 
a-bed  in  a  morning,  and  there's  ^out  for  you.  Why, 
air,  I  have  not  been  in  bed  five  nanutes  after  sunrise 
these  thirty  years  :  am  generally  up  before  it;  and 
I  never  took  a  dose  of  physic  but  once  in  my  life, 
and  that  was  in  compliment  to  a  cousin  of  mine,  an 
npothccaiy,  that  had  just  set  up  business. 

Jus.  W.  Well  but,  master  Hawthorn,  let  me  tell 
you,  you  know  nothing  uf  the  matter;  for,  I  say, 
al<^ep  is  necessary  for  a  man ;  ay,  and  I'll  maintain  it 
Haw.  What,  when  I  maintain  the  contrary  ?— 
Look  you,  neighbour  Woodcock,  you  are  a  rich 
man,  a  man  of  worship,  a  justice  of  peace,  and  all 
that ;  but  learn  to  know  the  respect  that  if  due  to 
the  sound  from  the  infirm ;  and  allow  me  that  supe- 
riority, a  good  constitution  gives  me  over  you.— 
Health  is  the  greatest  of  all  possessions ;  and,  'tis  a 
maxim  with  me,  that  a  hale  cobbler  is  a  better  man 
Chau  a  sick  king. 


Jus.  W,  Well,  well,  you  are  a  sportsman. 

Maw.  And  so  would  you  be  too,  if  you  would  take 
my  advice.  A  sportsman  !  why,  there  is  nothing  like 
it  I  would  not  exchange  the  satisfaction  I  feel, 
while  I  am  beating  the  lawns  and  thickets  about  my 
little  farm,  for  all  the  entertainment  and  pageantry 
in  Christendom. 

AIR. 

Let  gay  ones  and  great 

Make  the  most  of  their  fate. 
From  pleasure  to  pleasure  they  run  ; 

Well,  who  cares  a  jotf 

I  envy  them  not. 
While  I  have  my  dog  and  my  gun. 

For  exercise,  air. 

To  the  fields  1  repair. 
With  epirits  unclouded  and  lighi  ; 

The  blisses  Iflnd 

No  stings  leave  behind. 
But  health  and  diversion  unite. 

Enter  Hodgs. 

Hodge.  Did  your  worship  call,  sir  ? 
Jus.  W.  Call,  sir  !  Where  have  you  and  the  rest 
of  the  rascals  been  ?  but  I  suppose  J  need  not  ask. 
You  must  know  there  is  a  statute,  a  fair  for  hiring 
servants,  held  upon  my  green  to-day ;  we  have  it 
usually  at  this  season  of  the  year,  and  it  never  fails 
to  nut  all  the  folks  hereabout  out  of  their  senses. 

Hodge.  Lord,  your  honour,  look  out,  and  see  what 
a  nice  show  they  make  yonder :  they  faiad  got  pipers, 
and  fiddlers,  and  were  dancing  as  I  came  along,  fbr 
dear  life.— I  never  saw  such  a  mortal  throng  in  onr 
rillage  in  all  my  bom  days  again. 
Haw.  Why,  I  like  this  now ;  this  is  as  it  should  be. 
Jus.  W.  No,  no,  'tis  a  very  foolish  piece  of  busi- 
ness ;  good  for  nothing  but  to  promote  idleness,  and 
the  getting  of  bastards ;  but  I  shall  take  measures 
for  preventing  it  another  year,  and  I  doubt  whether 
I  am  not  sufficiently  authorized  already ;  for,  by  an 
act  passed  Anno  nndecimo  Caroli  primi,  which  em- 
iwwers  a  justice  of  peace,  who  is  lord  of  the  manoi^— > 
Haw.  Come,  come,  never  mind  the  act ;  let  mo 
tell  you,  this  is  a  very  proper,  a  very  useful  meeting. 
I  want  a  servant  or  two  myself :  I  must  ^ii  see  what 
your  market  affords ;  and  you  shall  go,  and  the  girls, 
my  little  Lucy  and  the  other  young  rogue,  and  we'll 
make  a  day  on't  as  well  as  the  rest 

Jus.  W.  I  wish,  master  Hawthorn,  I  could  teach 
yon  to  be  a  little  more  sedate :  why  won't  yoo  take 
pattern  by  me,  and  consider  your  dignity  ?  Odi 
heart,  1  don't  wonder  you  are  not  a  rich  man ;  yoa 
laugh  too  much  ever  to  be  rich. 

Haw.  Right,  neighbour  Woodcock  !  health,  good 
humour,  and  competence,  is  my  motto :  and,  if  my 
executors  have  a  mind,  they  are  wekom*  to  make 
it  my  epitaph. 

AIR. 
The  honest  heart,  whose  thoughts  are  clear 

From  fraud,  disguise,  and  guile. 
Need  neither  fortune*  M  frowning  fear. 

Nor  court  the  harloVs  smile. 
The  greatness  that  would  make  us  grave 

Is  but  an  empty  thing  ; 
What  more  than  mirth  would  mortals  have  f 
The  cheerful  man's  a  king.  [Exeunt, 

Enter  Llcinda,  Hodgb  going  off. 
Luc.  Hist,  hist,  Hodge ! 
Hodge.  Who  calls  ?  Here  am  I. 
Luc.  Well,  have  you  been  ? 


^m 


ACTING 


H&tl^ff.  hceti  ?  ftT,  I  Ka'  been  fiLT  enirtif^h,  «ii  tbat 
"be  nit  i  vou  never  kti&w  anyi^iag  Mt  out  so  crussly 
ia  voUf  brirn  da¥», 

X.vr.  Why,  W^ACV  ttic  ni&ttcr  ? 

Hi^iit.  M'fa)%  you  kuuw,  I  dure  not  Uke  a  fa  arte 
oat  of  Qi«  tronhip*!  dj&blt?*  tbis  ui^jrnmg,  fi^r  fear  it 
■hould  b?  nuraod],  anf!  brt(?d  qut^tiosii ;  ^tid  our  old 
iwg  at  btfo^c  w&i  fo  crueUy  beat  i*  tiie  bouf»t  ihnU 
poor  bcai^t,  it  bad  not  a  foot  lo  set  to  ground  ;  to  I 
me  fidii  to  fo  lo  farmer  PbmgbHfaftfc'^,  at  the  G  range, 
to  boiTDw  the  loan  of  hli  bald  I^Uy  ;  tod,  ircHild  y^oo 
tbink  it  ?  after  vralkin^  all  that  way,  da*«l  Ikm  me, 
if  t^  eio«i-f  rnlncKl  toad  did  not  deny  Me  tbe  favour, 

^Mb  Unlucrky  ! 

M9d^»  Welt  tlipn  I  went  ray  vayi  fi>  ibo  KttigV 
Itead  in  iho  villiigct  but  all  their  c*ltl6  w^te  at  (ilbUgh ; 
Afkd  I  waj  an  far  to  teek  belnw  at  the  tnvn{iik«  :  to^ 
at  tell,  for  woui  of  ii  bener,  I  wai  farced  Ln  take  up 
wltk  dube  Quirktc^t^f  blind  mnre« 

iUi^  Ob,  then  you  have  been  ? 

fiwiffg.  Ve«^  yet,  1  ba'  be<?n, 

Xittir*  FWba  !  wh^  did  ynu  not  *ay  lo  nt  once  ? 

Hfid^^  Ay,  but  I  huT?  h«d  ■  maiu  lifew^n^  jatint 
nn't,  fiir  mhc  U  «  lorrf  jade  at  bcit. 

Lite,  Well,  well,  (fid  ycm  »ee  Mr*  Eu»tMro,  aiid 
what  did  be  6«y  lo  jtm  f  Gome,  quick;  bavc  \uu 
e'er  i  letter? 

H&tige.  Yei,  be  gate  me  a  letter,  if  I  ba'na'  loftiL 

Luc.  Loit  it,  man  i 

}fs|,  nay^  baT«  a  bit  9f  patienee :  adr 
il  yott  are  alway«  ift  Hdi  a  limrry.     [  Hum- 
kit  paei«ij,1      i  put  it  ioiBeiirb«re  in  thi» 
\  poefcat.     Oh,  here  il  is. 

Jm  8v  ;  f Ifo  il  me*    [  fi^£f«  4/»9  ittUr  lu  A«rf«^J 

**  '|&  Mcd  »  merej  !  bow  raj  arm  acbai  ml£ 
I  ftitnli^uy  beajtl  IIF 


^  lbchaiif*difl 

R*  tkraftn'u  half  a  day^  than  fia*  riddtn  ber. 

lmt~  Wall,  Hodge,  you  bate  diHie  your  buaineftt 
Tarr  walL 

Uadf^e,  Well,  h*ve  not  I  nctw  f 

i«€.  Yc*;  Mf.  Eustate  telU  me  In  thii  letter,  that 
be  vriU  be  in  the  green  lane,  at  the  other  end  of  the 
tillage,  by  twelve  o'clock;  you  know  where  he  came 
Wfni  e  ? 

Hodye*  Ay,  ay. 

Li^.  WeU,  yiiu  mtiat  fo  Ike  re,  and  wait  tiU  be 
arrivts  t  and  wateb  your  oD[K>rl\inity  Ua  iulfodiice 
kim^  aeroft*  tbe  5eldi,  into  tne  tittle  inmrner-bouK?, 
uu  the  left  lide  of  the  garden^ 

Hod^^*.  Tbat't  enough. 

Likc.  But  take  parlioikr  care  that  nobody  ieas 
yon, 

B&4gts,  X  warrant  yon» 

Lwc.  K^t  for  your  life,  drop  a  word  uf  it  to  aoy 
siortd. 

Mtfdif*i.  Never  fear  me, 

hut^  Aad,  llorig* 

Wt^l,  tirelif  fay  nu  morf  * 

Sure,  yiHt  ttdd  ffltf  biftjfe  ,■ 
r  j*f*  thit/iifl  length  a/  tny  tttktr : 

Da  j*firi  thhk  rm  tijhol^ 

That  I  lieetl  tfti  to  w-hpot  f 
I  t0m  tjlfell  yrjii  er^rf  put  y£>it  t^tflAiT. 

A  word  to  tha  trTi#, 

Admuigg^g  f  tfQ  taUL  t6  ^our  parrot  ^ 
Fm  not  nit:h  an  f//j 
Thfttiffh  I  taif  it  mtffflf, 
Out  i  know  a  thpt'p't  head  Jtam  a  earfot. 

lEsit. 
i.i«c.  How  aetfare  i*  m j  c»a  i  Here  I  ara  obliged 


HftUtt. 


[Act  T/^ 


to  cffiny  tm  a  clandeftlneeorre^pondeUGt^  witb  a  mia 
in  all  r^i^perti  my  equal,  beeause  tha  oddJly  of  lay 
father's  temper  i«  «uch,  that  I  ilare  not  tell  htm  I 
bave  ever  yei  #eeii  the  perfon  I  should  like  ifi  oiany : 
but  perbap»  bi^  hat  quality  in  bit  eye  i  and  bopei, 
one  dn}'  or  other,  ai  I  am  hit  only  ehildw  to  ma^ 
me  witb  a  titk :  vmn  imagination  1 
AIR, 

Cupid^  god  4tfm/^  ptrrmancm^ 

iokt  the  nefplttw  /oser^t  paftt        %  i 

Sc*xe,  oh  teism  j0fii«  kind  occistiim 
To  reward  ajaithjtd  kearL 

Jtittfy  th&Mt  we-  tyranti  call, 

U  ha  the  budg  tntuid  mtkraii 

TvranU  &f  more  tfue4  kind, 

Tautf,  vho  Kvmid  en«/^i'#  tk*  »imd* 

IVkat  it  ^midevrffoe  to  T$t3^ 

Vkiidiih  mummerjf  at  hrst. 

}fappy  i^  in  kumMs  ttatm  ; 

CAlckf  ft/toit,  SkegUumrim^  hart      lEMt, 

SCENE  IIL—J  Field,  wUk  a  ifais. 

Ertter  HoDGE^  failmped  h§  MaIK^E. 

H'>di/e,  What  doe*  the  wench  foUo*  me  Sor?  fMi 
flr&h  1  ft»lk  may  well  tiilk,  to  jee  you  dnugUng  ^iitt 
mc  eTervwbere,  like  a  tan  tony  pig;  find  ecim«ocli#f ' 
ruid,  cau*t  you :  nod  donH  keep  wberreting  s^  witk 
yotfr  noitiensf . 

Madge,  Nay,  pray  yon,  Hodge,  itay,  and  let  mt 
«peak  10  yon  a  bit. 

M&dqt,  Well ;  wbnt  say*n  you  ? 

Mai^e^  Dear  heart,  how  can  you  be  ao  t»af1i«fo^* 
and  la  thij  the  waj*  ^ou  *etve  me  i^ter  aUj  lad 
won't  von  keep  your  word}  Hodpre  f 

Hud^e.  Why/  no,  I  won*t,  I  teH  yaii ;  I  Siaie 
thang'd  my  mind. 

Mit'l^«.  Kay,  but  surely,  *u rely ^^ontider,  Ho(%t, 
you  are  obligated  in  contdence  to  make  nuf  *^ 
hone»t  woman, 

Hodife,  Obligated  in  conniencc  i  How  am  1  «^ 
liijnti'ti  ? 

Madjfv^  Beeauf e  yon  are ;  and  acma  bat  tk 
baieat  of  rogues  would  bring  a  poor  giri  to  ^sme, 
and  afterwards  leave  her  to  the  wide  world. 

H&dge.  Bring  you  to  ihame  I  1>an't  make  m* 
fpcak^  Aladge  ;  don't  make  me  ipeak, 

Miidg«*  Vej,  do;  ipcak  your  worft, 

Hixiife,  Why,  Ihea,  if  you  ro  lo  that,  yon  wen 
fain  to  leave  your  own  villaijFe  down  in  the  west,  hi 
a  bastard  you  had  by  the  clerk  of  tbe  paritli  i  ^ 
rU  bring  the  man  fiball  say  il  to  your  face, 

.lfyr%e,  Ko,  no,  Ho^ij^e,  'ti*  no  $ucb  thing;  "tii* 
ba<ie  lie  of  farmer  Plougtijibare^t,  But  I  knti>w  wkii 
miikcsi  you  false-bearted  to  me ;  tbat  yon  may  kff 
company  with  young  madam^t  wai dug- woman ;  aft^ 
I  am  mre  «be*t  no  fit  body  for  a  poor  man*i  wife. 

Hodge,  How  ihould  you  know  wbat  ibe'i  fit  fc«- 
Sbe'i  fit  for  as  much  as  you,  may  bap ;  dou^l  £fii 
fault  wirh  your  betteri,  Madge. 

Enter  VoLK<^  MsADdW^ 
Ob  I  Matter  Thomas,  I  have  n  word  or  two  Iti  ^ 
to  you;  pray,  did  not  you  go  down  the  TiUag*iJ» 
day  last  week,  witb  a  basket  of  somelhing  ops  J^ 
shoulder } 

Vonng  Af,  Well,  and  what  Lben  ? 

Hodgff,  Nay,  not  much  ;  only  the  hoatla  at  1^ 
Oreen^mAU  wai  vaying,  ai  bow  tbere  wni  a  pf*** 
l^er  at  their  bouie  at  »eeM  you  g^n  by,  and  viJd  w 
kuuw'd  you;  and  a^t  a  morl  of  quesliona.  S\^ 
thoughl  rd  tetl  you» 


^^^FlViii^ 


iv.| 
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KaiiM^  M.  The  dv\iil  uk  4Ucttioii.<i  atiout  me?  I 
kaow  Dobodj  in  tJu»  pitrt  uf  thi*  countrv :  there  muil 
be  tome  miMuke  lu  it     Coine  liitber,  Hodge. 

l^jtrMNf  HoiHiK  aud  Yuuu^  Mkauows. 

Mad^§,  A  li-i'sty,  utitj^ruteful  fellow,  to  u»e  me  At 
tbU  r«te,  aft^er  beinp  to  him  its  L  Imve.  Well,  well ; 
I  vri<h  all  |KHir  irir^i  would  tuke  iviAmiug  by  my  miit- 
faup,  and  Qcvcr  hj«ve  unythiug  lu  »tty  to  ouqi;  of  Lbcm. 

AUi. 

//ciM'  Art^/iy  vera  my  r/nyj  ft7^  tiowr  / 

I  nwr  u'l'r/i  jhw</  frj  wf»74  fi»i/  c'om\ 

Jfy  J^i»<ir(  WOJ  Utjhiet  than  aj^jft 

LiJ^e  any  bird  J  tnmf  ; 
Titt  Ae  prntmdr*!  tut't,  and  I 

B*Urv*d  hii  jlatVrintf  tantiue, 
OK  tkeM,  the  litly,  tiity/utUt 

H'ko  (rutU  what  mmn  may  tm; 
I  UHth  J  uat  a  maid  ay  it  in, 

And  in  my  utcn  cuuHtryt  Esit, 

SCENE  IV.— .1  Gr00rn,  iHlA  a  yro$p«ct  ^fa  tfifhi^i 
mid  tkm  rrpttumtiation  »/  it  #f«iii/0,  or  Jjtur* 

Enti^  Juttiri'  WooncM'ic,  H4Wtbi>iin»  Mr»,  De- 

nun  A  It    WooutucK,    Lu  IM»A,  lloS-ltTTA,    Yn|i«^» 
MkaduWI,  Hoimk,  a$td  tr^^ral  Cfiuntry  people, 

Hitdtj0.  TbU  way,  yottr  irorsbip,  thii  way.  Why 
<lo&'t  you  «tAiul  futdi?  thcrat  Here's  Kis  worship  a 
coming. 

Counttfmim,  \\h  wortKip ! 

Jit*.  W.  Fte^  6e,  wbut  a  trowd*f  tbist  0<1 !  V\\ 
put  fottie  of  them  iii  the  ftocltj.  [5ifiJltii^  aye/Vou,] 
8 land  out  of  tbi-  wiiy,  sirruh. 

Maw,  For  shame,  tirijfbbonr  Well,  my  kd,  are 
you  williitg  to  iervc  the  ktug^? 

Ccmntryman.  Why,  can  you  Ibtma?  Serve  thf 
idn^,  m'^OJter?  Kti,  no;  1  pay  the  king,  \h^i'& 
cuoucb  tVT  me.     Ho,  ho,  ho  \ 

Haw.   Widl  taid,  Sttirdv^b^xtti. 

Jui,  W.  Nay,  if  you  talk  to  tbenit  they'll  saswer 
you. 

Haw,  I  would  have  them  do  to  j  1  Hke  Ihey  shEiubl. 
Well,  fnadam*  if  not  ihit  a  fine  tight?  I  did  U4it 
know  my  aeightM>ur'»  estate  had  been  lo  well  pcu- 
plcf).     Are  all  these  bis  own  tenants  J 

Mrt.  D.  More  thau  are  good  of  (hem,  Mr.  Haw- 
thorn,  I  don't  liku  to  ieo  »ucb  a  parcel  of  young 
liuvsies  fleering  vrith  tbe  fellows. 

Haw,  There**  a  loss.  [Beckmtint^  to  a enuntry  ffirL] 
Come  hither*  my  pretty  maid.  What  liringi  y*ni 
IWTe  *  [Chucking  krr  under  the  chin,]  Do  you  come 
to  look  for  a  service  ? 

C.  Giri.  Ye»,  an't  plette  you. 

Hau\  Well,  and  what  place  are  you  for  f 

C.  Gtri,  All  work,  an't  please  you. 

Juu  W,  Ay,  ay,  I  doa*t  doubt  it;  any  work  you'll 
put  her  to. 

jtfry.  D,  She  looks  like  a  brsieo  one;  go,  hu»sy. 

Htfir.  lier«*i  another.  [Catching  a  gM  that  t/uru 
hy.]  Wliat  health,  what  bloom  t  This  is  nature'* 
work ;  no  art,  no  daubing.  Don't  be  aibam'd,  child ; 
those  cbeeks  of  thine  are  enough  to  put  a  whole 
drawing-room  out  of  countenance. 

Hod^,  Now,  your  honour,  now  the  sport  will 
come :  ibo  gut-scrajters  arc  here,  and  tome  «mou<; 
them  are  going  to  ting  and  dance.  Why  there'* 
sot  the  like  of  our  statuti^  mttn,  ia  fivo  counties; 
others  are  but  fools  to  It. 


$en\  Man,  Come,  guod  people,  uiake  a  ring;  nud 
stand  out»  fellow-fcrvanU,  a»  many  of  you  as  are 
williDg  and  :ihle  to  beur  a  bob.  We'll  let  our  ma»* 
ters  j*tid  mistresses  .lee  we  ran  do  snmeUnug  at 
\vnA  ;  if  thry  won't  hire  n^  it  sha'n't  be  our  fault. 
Strike  up  the  wrvants'  medley. 

MEDLEY  tinriCHORUa 

Housem.   /  /iftry  y«r,  (/enf/rJ,  U*i  to  me  : 

i'm  younif^atid  ttroni^^  and  dean,  you  tre : 
Vii  f*ot  turn  iaii  to  any  thr. 

For  v'ork  that**  in  thf  comitrtf. 
0/ati  ymirhwift;  tht<  char(f0  I  tak^, 
1  ircf'A,  /  •eruhf  I  ^reir,  1  halu  ; 
And  marr  can  do  than  hrre  Vii  tpeak, 
Depending  on  your  bvunly. 
Footm.  B*hi}td  a  hladif^  vhu  kntni*$  hit  trade, 
in  cltatnitrr,  haU,  and  tnlry  : 
And  vfiat  tfiuutfh  fuerv  J  mtw  a}>§*eaT^ 
J*re  »t'ri*d  the  tnitt  o/^rntry. 
A  fltotmnH  noiitd  »(H*w  have^ 
I  tan  dreti,  and  t'lmJi^  and  tAartf ; 
F<fT  t  a  h*f»dy  lad  am  : 

On  a  memaife  I  can  i/o, 
And  tltp  a  itiUet*douu^ 
With  '*  ytmr  hmnlU  tvtvunt,  *iiadam** 
Cookm.    Who  vantf  a  iftn^t  ctkikf  my  hand  thfy  miut 

crwtt  / 
h^yr  plain  wholftomff  di*lteM  Vm  ne*^  at  a  /w»  , 
And  uhat  arr>  your  $<tufi$,  ytmr  rayoult^  and  your  muce^ 
C<nnpar*d  to  the  hte/'*i/old  Kti^Utnd, 
C'jmjuif*d  to  aid  Enyluh  rvaH  ber/f 
Cart,  t/ you  want  a  young  man,  tnth  a  true  hancMt 

hearty 
Who  hiirtT't  how  to  manaytf  a  plough  and  a  eatt^ 
Ifeic"*  untffur  ytmr  purpott^  cume  lake  we  and  try  ; 
YisnU  my  yo^  f(c*er  met  vdth  a  better  nor  i. 

C*e  ho,  Dobbin^  ^^ 
Choni*.   Afy  tna*ttri  and  miitrestet^  hithtr  rtpair; 
lyhul  ter vault  ynu  want,  you  will  find  in&urj*a(rf 
Men  and  maidt  Jit  for  all  torrU  oj' riationt  there  be  ; 
Andf  tujvr  thv  wttift*,  we  tha'n't  di»ayrte*       [Dance. 


ACT  II. 

SCENE    \,^A  Barbvf  in  Jnttice    Woodcock*! 
Hoirie. 

Enier  Lvctnvk  and  Ec^staci. 

Luc.  Well,  am  I  not  a  bold  adventurer,  to  brin^ 
you  into  my  father's  house  at  noon -day  P  Though^  to 
suy  the  tnith,  we  are  safer  here  than  in  the  garden; 
for  thf  re  U  not  a  human  creature  under  the  rouf  be- 
sides DUr:^clvei. 

B»*t.  Then  why  not  pnt  our  sebcme  into  exectt* 
tion  this  moment  ?    1  hav^  a  poct-cbai^e  ready. 

Luc,  Fie:  how  can  you  talk  «<>  lightly?  I  protest 
I  am  half  afraid  to  have  anything  to  do  with  you; 
and  my  aunt  Deborah  say*^ 

Eiut,  Wbut  I  by  all  the  rapture  my  heart  Qow 
feel«~ 

Luc.  Oh,  to  be  sure,  promise  and  row;  it  soundi  | 
prctt  ily,  and  never  fails  to  impose  upon  a  fond  female^ 

KtuL  Well,  1  see  you've  a  mtud  to  divert  your-  > 
!k^If  with  me ;  but  I  wiah  1  could  prevail  on  you  t<l  j 
be  a  little  serious. 

Lmc.  Seriously,  then,  ivbat  would  you  desire  ms 
to  say?  I  bare  promised  to  run  away  with  you* 


ACTiKc  bhama. 


[A^Tlt 


lii¥er«cftii  e:ip^ct  t^m.  bii  iiiijtrv^. 

B*uL  V»  ^  tiut  my  dear,  iiruTokiag  ang?!,  vou 
lyLve  not  Uitil  txi«  frheti  jQii  itui  run  away  iritti  mc, 

Luc.  Wb^,  that,  r  ctm^iK  r«i|tiir»  tome  c^mU 

£ii#t.  Yet^  remember^  while  ycm  are  d«lib<rr&ttrig^ 
tlifl  neaioii,  t)ow  to  £a.ramiabl^  lo  ujg  Hk^j  (fla|i»i?, 
xievrr  to  reiuro* 

£fii;er  JiuUcfi  Wooi>eoi?«,  afii  Mrs*  Debohah 

I       Jicf.  IF.  Haify-fuity  \  wko  hmve  we  liere  f 
'        Ltu;.  My  fathefp  a^&d  My  autit ! 

Emi,  The  devil !    nrhat  shsOl  we  di>  ? 

Lmr.  Tak«  iiu  Q(it]<:«  of  (Ji^iHt  on.1^  obf  errv  nie,-^ 

iSpoa^f  »tiJ7a(f  Itf  EuflTACK.]  Upoii  my  weird,  dr,  I 

dbira't  kaow  wh&t  to  My  to  it^  lUiksi  tbc  justice  wu 

M  k»c  I  he  U  juit  itfrpp'il  itit«}  the  Ttlkge  witii 

4m  ■VVVf  he  wjlt  retilrn^J^Fn-Iim^r  fejw  tAe  Jiu- 
tict^.  j  O  !  fir,  Ll^re  b  my  paps  t 

Ju4t  II'  Hprp  is  Youf  &afio^  b"**?  *  Who**  thi* 
jrou  hftrit  g^it  with  I'DU?'  Il&rk  ymi,  iirmh,,  who  ur(! 
yiMi*  y<^  >iu^  ^  ttad  what*fl  your  busiari^  here  ? 
JShft  S^if,  this  li  a  liuipage  I  am  nut  us«d  to. 
Jvf,  jr.  DueH  aufwor  trns  yrm  rtsical ;  1  am  a 
juf  tlp«  of  thti  [j'eafe  ;  aud  if  I  hc^  ik  worii  c»ut  uf 
ynur  moLitb,  I'll  fc^nd  you  ti>  jaii- 

Mr*,  D,  Eyelid  hint  to  jail,  brother,  Ihaf  i  right 
J^^  W»  Anfi  bow  do  jqu  know  it" a  right  ?     Haw 
ihoulil  you  know  !i!iytbing'»  right  'i  Sifter  U«boruli, 
yqii  are  twtvf  in  tb«  right 

Mft,  Zl,  Bmthcr,  this  is  the  mui  I  bftv*  b««n 
telliDg  ¥011  Jiboiit  «o  loag. 

/«t.  IK  Whatuuiii,  ijuod)  WisctcTtt 
Mtk  U,  Wh)  the  mau  jour  dauglittr  bu  mi  in- 
trigue with  :  but  1  hop«  you  will  aui  Wtiavc  It  now, 
Ih^tigb  }uu  itc'  it  with  }  itur  tjwu  ctee.  Cotue,  huwiv, 
c(inf(Ms,  aud  douH  let  juur  lather  tnuke  ^  fi^d  of 
Itimselr  any  lottgcr- 

i^ttf".  Ciiufcjj  what,  Aubt  ?    Tbtj*  gcatlt^nuia  U  a 
tniiii«-ma»ter :    be  ^ots  about  the  tountP),  Iraching 
Udiei  to  play  and  iiug ;  itiid  hftf  bccrn  n^toxumead'-d 
to  Jaatract  me  ;   I  eouTd  j:tot  turt]   Itim  uut  wh^'u  he 
CH&0  to  Crffer  his  servic<^ ;  aad  did  iiot   k^ow  what 
■sswer  to  give  bim  till  1  mw  mj  papa. 
</W.  IFl  A  muiie-maiter  t 
Mv4t.  Yes,  ur,  Ihat'f  my  profcf^ioti* 
Ifri,  I>.  It*i  «  Lib,  youtig  inan ;    it's  a  lie.     Bro- 
ther, he  ti  no  m(»re  a  muik-T^JUter  than  I  am  u 
tau»ic-iiia«t«r. 

Jim.  IK  What  then,  you  know  b^Uer  ihao  ibtt 
felluw  hij&Aclfr  liy  Tou  f  and  %  uu  liill  bi'  wwcr  than 
ail  tit«  weirld  ? 

Afri.  D.  Hfother^  he  doeff  not  look  like  a  mu«tc^ 
m^fter. 

Jttt,  W,  He  does  not  lfK»k  I  ha,  ha,  ha  !  Was  ever 
«nch  a  po«»r  stupe  ?  WeU,  aiid  what  does  he  look 
likai  theo  f  But  I  lulpOfe  yon  mraa  b<?  b  n^  United 
like  » iiiai)e-m*»t?r.  Why,  yon  tilly  wretLht  these- 
whippeiMnapp^rf  aet  up  for  g«ntlemcQ  ncm-^-day^. 
And  give  thenu elves  as  muny  turs  a>  if  tbey  wefu 
I"<^oplj?  of  quality* — Hark  yott,  friend,  I  strppose  yiii 
dtio't  com-.'  within  the  vagrant  ai?t ;  yon  have  vtmf 
ctU«d  bjiliitjitjou.  Where  do  you  hw? 
Mrt.  D.  tt*i  «n  easy  mnttet  for  him  ta  teU  ymi  a 

VTQDg  ptilkC^. 

Juf,  ffl   Sifter  Deborah,  don't  provoke  me. 

Afff.  D.  !  wiih,  brother,  you  would  let  mc  exa- 
iQine  hjtn  n  tittle* 

/ui.  ir.  You  «lia*a't  say  %  voti  (9  hlia ;  you 
ah«*n't  >ay  a  wafd  to  hiou 


A^.  D.  She  lavi  he  w^i  r^tcitmiu^fivti  bcn^ 
hrolher  ,  ask  him  b^"  whom, 

Ju*.  iV.  Ko,  I  wou''t  now,  bet^anse  yon  detir?  iL 

Luf.  If  my  pa^  did  atk  the  qa««tian,  suek,  il 
wou]^  be  very  eaajtr^  resotveiL 

jSlfj:,  D.  Wht»bidyuuftpeak,  Mrm.  NinE)bloH^i>pf  f 
]  fuppo^o  the  maB  bai  a  tougue  in  fail'  bcad^  Itt  ca- 
ijiivcr  lof  hfiofplf* 

Ju*.  W.  M'Hl  nobody  ftiip  ibat  praling  old  wo- 
man's mouth  fur  mef    Get  uui  of  the  roinxt, 

Mn,  D.  Well,  PD  t  e«n,  brother;  I  diiii*t  want  to 
utay  :  Wt  retneniber,  1  tell  yott,  ymi  wAl  make  your- 
idf  ridtciUcaia  la  this  aflkir  ;  fer  thrmigh  pmr  own 
obstinacy^  you  will  bare  youx  difcugbier  mu  4 --ray 
with,  htifore  ycmr  face. 

Jvi.  H\  My  daughter  L  who  wiU  nut  away  with 
my  daughter  f 

'jlfri.  ll.  Thj»t  <«llirw  will 

J'tif,  H',  (iOf  gu, yuu arc  a  wicked. eenaorioiifwociiJMi* 

Luc.  Why,  iKurCy  niadaiu^  yon  muft  ihiiUt  ine  reiy 
ftjrtt^nrd,  indeed. 

Jiu.  U\  Ay,  she  judges  of  others  by  iMinejf ;  I  re« 
member  vrhen  ftbe  waa  a  girl,  her  mather  dared  not 
trust  her  the  length  of  her  apron^vtruig  j,  she  w^ 
L-laniberiDg  upon  every  feUivw'f  back. 

ifft.  B.  I  wa*  not. 

Jm.  ftH  Yott  were, 

Ltk'.  Well,  hut  why  to  violeul ! 
Allt. — LucmDa* 


If' you  rave  tkus  and  fdnlV 


Thp  nyn  tfiU  mltjt^f 
^     And  ie4liMi  wiU  tif  diA, 
Ok,  terrible  t^anat !  aH  i/id  i 

ifuw  kttpp^  tk^  turn. 

Mutt  the  tvmif  tti  tkit  j 
tVIni  attcirnt  riryinitff ' 

'  Tirertf  bctttr  on  ^arik 

Hiivr  fire  hrmlt  at  if  birth^ 
Than  in  h^li  \m  a  tr&der  o/apsa. 

Jut,  *r.  Well  dose,  Lucy*  send  ber  mboul  her 
bufinefi  *  a  troublesii>me,  foolish  crf'ature*  DoevAi 
think  I  waul  to  be  ihrected  by  herf^^-Coai*  hilbMV 
my  lad,  viM  Iwk  t^IerabU  buuett,.        [Luf^T  rwfirt^ 

Bums,  f  hop^,  s«r,  1  iball  sever  give  you  casii  i# 
idlint  yraur  opmirm. 

Jui^  IK  N<\  no;  1  am  uot  easily  deeeiv«d;  I  mat 
(jfenerally  pretty  right  in  my  ccmjccturei,— Vo* 
muyi  know,  I  had  unL«  a  little  notiotn  c^f  nujiaie  ny- 
bA%  and  ienraeil  upon  the  hddle.  I  Donld  play  tie 
Trumpet  Mmuet,  and  Buttered  PwSv  &nd  twr*  or 
thrre  tuu^,  1  reiAemU'T^  wh^o  I  was  in  LoikIuq 
abuut  thirty  years  agy^  there  waa  a  fong^  a  f*^^  f*^ 
votirite  at  our  club  ai  Kaado's  Cofree-hou»;  J^mfc 
Tjckle  used  to  fiag  it  far  n«-*ft  droll  A^h  1  bat  "tit  «n 
old  thing  :  I  dare  Awm^  you  h&ve  h««rd.  of  iltalleB»  ^ 

Am, 

rr/|j*n  JjlffLw^d  d  Lti  fAd/  u'lU  Jratcard  &md  Af^ 
Oh  /  f  ifurlf  ro  /tirr  a«w^  lia  1  niuft  Aer  tumpi^f 
Ok  !  hook  her  Mf  hrmif!y  f&und  ih*  mnitl, 
Atid  1  Mma{;k'd  ht'r  lipt  and  htftd  h^j\ut : 

mten  h^tlfd  and  hauled, 

Sk«  tqutfttd  fluff  iifUitil'd  ; 
But  thifiit/k  Mthe  t'iJfW*d  uU  I  did  uqi  iJn  i 
Ytt  I  plf>a3ed  A#r  m  vrii  tkjit  i4e  hurt  ii  4 

Then  kmif^tmttf, 

(jtrrrn  v^it  h^r  gittfn  vp^n  the  grau  : 

iM^  *  *uek  were  ihejvj^t  ^tfota^  dameing  d^iftL 


LOYJB  IN  A 


EuMt.  ^  «iT  ^''••U,  *ir.  ti^<iU  uiv  word. 

Jiu.  fT,  No,  ii«.  I  fiifgrt  all  tiwjs^  liiiug^  now ; 
but  I  coul'l  dfi  a  luUc  at  them  oticc.^^WtJ),  fUy 
aud  cmA  .  nod  WT?il  tnJk  aHout  yuur  tcaoh- 

iag  lh«  y,  tuiw  jftmr  mmttfr  to  irnur  Rpiu 

b«t»  ^UlU  »>"'«^   to.o   irtivt  you  lAU  ttri 1  JuU^t  gU  &tltt 

^rc sono  cii4erf.    Then  koitff-tvUtf,  S,c* 

[£>*/,  twain  J. 

Luc.  My  »w*H't,  prftty  papa,  ycmr  uiu«t  oWdifht. 
hutul'l«  sctrvfrut  ;  Ka«  ha,  Im  !  was  ever  io  whun^u  nl 
Uii  '       ^   "*  ",  ^ir»  what  <lo  you  thuik  of  thi»  ? 

'    I  am  in  a  tujue. 

i.  ^.  ^ ',  k  (ir.inlurss !    I  was  frighlenctl  out 

of  my  wiu»  lent  you  should  nut  l4ke  tUi-;  hiut ;  mi  id, 
if  t  had  uot  ttirurd  mixtteri  to  clevoly,  wp  »hi>uld 
inave  been  uttorty  uudouc. 

EuiL  'Sdeath !  why  would  you  bring  mo  into  ihc» 
bouse?  We  c  !  ■  '  -■  *  nQtbiuecUc:  bv Bidet*  sine o 
tbey  did   fur;[  'laM   frnve  bcpu  better  to 

bave  discover' 

Lue.  Yf *»  and  ttt?vef  have  ii**cn  on^  another  aftfr- 
warda.  I  know  my  father  better  thati  you  do ;  he 
baa  taken  it  into  his  head  I  have  uo  iniUiuaUun  fur 
a  busbaod ;  and  let  me  tell  you,  that  ti  our  b««t  sc- 
runty ;  for  if  odc«  be  bai  said  a  tbitig.  he  will  uut 
be  eajily  jicrauaded  to  the  contrary*. 

Eti$L  Aad  pray  what  am  I  to  do  aow? 

LtiA  Why,  aa  I  think  all  danger  is  prclty  well  over, 
iince  be  ha»  ioYited  you  to  dioatr  with  bitn^  i»Uy ; 
only  Ih?  rauliou^or)vur  behaviour  ;  and,  id  the  meau 
lime,  1  will  ronsider  wbat  is  next  to  be  done. 

Euit,   Had  not  I  better  eo  to  your  father? 

hue,  Ho  io,  while  1  endeavouT  to  rteovei  myself 
A  little  out  of  the  tLiiTTy  tbit  affair  has  put  me  iu. 

[Ejeunt. 

8CENB  IL— ^  Garden. 
Mntrr  RoSETTA. 
Rob.  If  ewfr  poor  creature  wai  in  a  pitiable  con- 
dition, rarely  I  am.  I'be  deoee  take  tbi*  fellow- !  I 
cannot  gal  turn  ant  of  my  bead :  aad  ye<  1  would  hm 
persuade  myaclf  I  doa'l  carp  for  bim :  well,  but 
iurely  I  «Bi  mmt  m  biiFe;  let  me  examine  tuy  ht-art  a 
little  :  I  taw  biai  ksniaf  one  of  Ibe  maids  O^e  other 
day ;  I  could  have  boxM  bit  ean  for  it«  aud  have 
done  nothing  but  find  fault  and  quarrel  with  the  girl 
ever  «ioce.  Why  vaa  I  aoeafy  at  bi>  tojing  with 
another  woman  I  What  waa  il  to  me  ?  Tbeu  1 
dream  of  bim  almoft  every  nighl— but  that  may 
nrqcMd  tram  bit  being  geotially  npaisioft  in  m'v 
Hkii^  lU  dasri^Ob  I  worn  and  nm*  !^Welt 
be  i»  certainly  a  pretty  lad ;  be  bas  lometbing  very 
unrommoii  about  bim,  cooaidrfioa  bit  rank.  And 
now,  let  me  only  put  the  ca»e:  if  be  were  uot  a  ser- 
vantt  wnuUl  I  or  would  I  not  preltcr  him  to  all  the 
■UM  I  ever  law?  Wby,  to  be  mrc,  if  be  were  nut 
A  ■ervant— in  tbart,  Til  aik  myielfno  more  ques- 
tioci,  for  the  further  I  examine,  the  1«i»  reason  1 
•hall  baipe  to  b«  latiffied. 

ACft. 
Haw  bleit  the  ladid  vi^oie  A«io«i 
Nb  fteaAHvag  jponiow  knoum  r 
Jirr  day?  tnjo^  «Ae  fm**9^ 
thrr  mtffktM  ht  &alm  repett, 
Whrte*er  Imrfuncy  teadt  Arr, 
^  "  ifceri 


^ni  jMMi  iiejwie  w 


¥tsm  emrjf  ohjeet  Jtovt. 
ntfr  YouTtg  M  a  A  DO  w  s . 
^0  M,  Do  you  come  into  the  garden,  Mn. 
*"  I  Ui  put  my  lilies  and  nnet  out  f|  couste- 


natice  j  or,  to  save  ma  the  trouble  of  watering  my 
tiowera,  by  reviving  themf  The  auii  ii*etui  to  hav 
bid  himself  a  little,  to  give  vou  an  op|H>rtuajt^  ( 
fcUp|»lyino:  hii  plare, 

/i<f».  M''here  could  ho  get  that  now  ?  ho  never 
read  it  iu  the  Academy  of  Compliment*.         [Jtid^i 

Tounj  M.  Come,  dooU  affc-ct  to  treat  me  wil' 
rooiompt  ;  1  can  fuffcr  anythiug  better  thau  Ihat, 
In  ftbort,  I  love  you ;  there  is  no  mure  to  lie  said :  Z 
am  angry  with  toy»elf  for  it,  and  strive  all  1  caa 
agniu^t  it ;  but  in  »pite  of  my»clf,  1  love  you. 

tU**  Really,  Mr.  Thomas,  thi£  ii  veiy  uunr(jpi*r 
laruMin^  ;  it  i&  what  1  dou't  undetitand;  I  can't 
suffer  it,  and^  Sn  short,  I  don't  like  it. 

I'gunaM.   Perhaps  you  doa*t  like  me. 

Httt,  Well,  jpef  bap«  I  don't. 

Idtiny  M.  Nay.  but  *tis  not  ao;  come,  confess 
you  love  mc. 

Ho*.  Confess!  Indeed,  I  ihall  coufcM  no  HUcb 
thing:  bcsidct^  to  what  purpo«e  »hGul>l  I  coufe**  it? 

1  Viuii^  3f,  Why,  as  you  lay^  I  dooU  kunw  to  what 
purpose ;  only,  it  would  be  a  saliifactiun  to  me  to 
hear  you  tay  so ;  that's  alL 

J?<w.  Why,  if  I  did  love  you,  I  can  aMoro  you,  yoa 
would  never  be  the  better  for  it :  women  are  apt 
enough  to  Ite  weak ;  we  cannot  always  answer  fitr 
our  indiaationt,  but  It  is  in  our  power  not  to  givo 
wray  to  them  j  and  if  1  were  to  «illy,  I  say  if  I  went 
so  iodiicreeu  which  I  hope  I  am  not,  as  to  entertain 
an  irny :  j-trd,  when   people* i   circum&tancea 

are  qi,  le,  aud  there  are  ob»tacles  in  tb# 

way  iL  .  .    .Iff  aunuuunted— 

rouny  M.  Oh!  to  be  sure,  Mrs,  Rojetta;  to  bo 
sure :  you  arc  entirely  in  the  right  of  it : — I — know^ 
very  well  you  and  I  van  never  come  together. 

ko$.  Well,  tben,  tinee  that  i*  the  ea»e,  as  1  auui 
you  it  is,  I  think  we  had  better  behave  Accordingly, 

I'oun^  Af«  Suppoee  we  make  a  bargain^  then» 
never  to  speak  to  one  another  any  more* 

Rou  With  all  my  bcarL 

Young  M,  Nor  bok  at,  nor,  if  poisible,  fbiTik  of, 
one  another  ? 

RiJ.  I  am  verv  willing^ 

I'cniMj/  M.  Au^  a4  long  as  we  stay  in  ibe  bouvd 
togetbcr.  never  to  take  any  notice? 

HiiB,  tl  i«  the  best  way. 

young  Af.  Why,  I  believe  it  is.  Well,  Mrs.  Ro- 
setla— 

DtTET 
Ro*.  Be  gvni^—'i  agree  ; 

From  th  ii  moment  u^*teftee  ; 
Already,  tkt  matter  Pv^t  meom^ 
Young  M.    VetUlme  tamplain 

Of  the  fate*  that  ordain 
A  trial  mt  hard  to  he  itivme* 

Roi,  R'Am  lAiajT*  ote  m<»<„^ 

We  tkauU  eahdy  mbmHi; 
No  eiKTw  «ii  ralaolaaea  wnjhd  t 
Young  M.    TAen,  thuM  I  «bey» 

Tear  ymtr  nwot^e  wirvty. 
And  bantth  ytru  fuitefntm  my  mintK 
}ioi.  Well,  now  I  Ibink  I  am  lomewbat  canier:  t 
am  glad  1  have  come  to  tbis  explanation  with  bio^ 
because  it  puts  an  end  to  things  at  once, 

y&uny  if.  Hold,  Mn.  Ro#otta,  pray  itay  a  mi>» 
menL     The  airs  this  girl  gires  hcr-telf  are  intoler- 
able: I  find  now  the  cause  of  her  behaviour;  eba  | 
detpisei  the  meannes*  of  my  canditioo,  thinking  mi 
gardener  below  the  notice  of  a  lady's  waititig-w»»  • 
man  :  'sdeatb,  1  have  a  good  mind  to  discover  iat- 
selfiobcr.  ,  [.iflda. 


ACTfNG  DftAMA, 


\KtJt  If; 


Bern,  Poor  irrvtch !  h?  ^o^  Qut  know  wfaat  U 
mtk«  ol  it  I  I  bcUcrfd  hi'  ii  h«<utilj  luuriifieo^  hull 
Sill  It  not  |Hty  bim.  [.'fiii^. 

I  avitj^  «V/  It  »bdJ  be  «i :  1  wil!  diicovi;r  mytelf 
(ill  hrr,  aiicl  Ic^yb  this  litiui«  Oi recti j. — Mn.  U*>i«lta 
^Plague  uu  it,  yoadcr'n  the  justice  came  into  the 
garden. 

Hm.  O  lurd !  )«£  will  walk  routid  thii  way :  pruy 
ffo  wbciut  youf  buii  iitsit ;  I  woukf  not  fur  tno  WitrM 
ae  flbomld  loc  Ui  together* 

Idm^  M*  TiiC'  {ie^vil  take  him ;  he^i  ^nnc  aerotjt 
lb*  pHlem,  and  can*!  boljlile  here  thii  half  bout  £  1 
miiKt  and  Will  have  a  Ultk  ecin^ettatioa  nitli  jLtt> 

iliij.  Huiui"  uitiii^r  tiiue* 

1  ufiii^  M  ThL&  L'V«nmg,  ui  the  gr^f^nhcnsc,  nt  tbe 
lijwcT  tud  df  the  t^atial ;  Ibavia  »uiuEtbing  to  cxim* 
mutiicatc  to  ^ou  of  iij]p<»rtaiic«.  Will  von  meet  me 
thptu I 

}mmg  M.  Ay  I  I  have  a  iocret  to  icU  you;  {&ud 
1  twcar,  froin  thai  mtimunt,  there  ihftU  t^  aq  vtid  ^f 
et tiythlnjf  betwixt  ui, 

Ktii.  WffU,  well,  jjrny  leave  me  n©ir. 
Vaung  Ai,  Y<iu*ll  €oojG,  tlicQ  ? 
:^     i{ai«  1  t\tm*l  know;  iHThapiii  I  may, 
'       ^'"^uia  J£  NftV,  but  prami^c. 

Hot.  AVhftt  il^i&i-'B  prfjml«ing  ?  I  ma^  brcEtk  my 
ptftmbe^bul  1  tell  you,  I  wilL 

Vwin^  M.  Enmigfi ;  yet,  liefcre  I  leave  yutu  let 

ntc  dciire  you  tr>  Wlievv,  I  lave  you  more  than  i*vcr 

man  loved  wotnait  ^  and  tEaat  when  1  rolini^utth  y^^u, 

-*   I  ifLVo  ti|i  oil  thAl  Ciin  toiike  my  life  lupportftble, 

AIR, 
'  *  Okt  hmff  thati  1,  14  tanauafffi  trvAJt, 

Otfurm  mif  J'ult*ria0  tmtifUf  to  «p«4iA 

FarvMW^— ^1  A^wir,  tkom/k  th  u*  uw  port, 
My-tkattohti  can  nriwr  HTiitf  : 

£«ief-  Juftice  Wooticij<:K, 

H(H.  What  can  thb  be  that  be  wants  to  ted  me?  1 
l^ve  a  ttraniTPcnriosity  to  hear  it,  mLtkinks.  Well— 

Jus,  If'   Hem!  hiim  1    Bu»ettu! 

RcM,  So,  I  thoujjhttbe  drvil  would  tUrtiw  him  lu  my 
imy  I  nuw  fur  a  ijuiirtAbip  of  a  different  kind  ■  but  Vii 
give  him  a  tutfeiU  [ J«i£f0,j  Did  yun  call  mc,,  $ir  ? 

Jut.  IV.  Ay,  ^kere  are  yuu  rutining  su  fil-*»l  ? 

J4a#.  I  waa  uuly  giiing  irdo  thi?  hntisLv  sir. 

/lu.  H".  Well,  but  t'omc  hero  ;  ettme  here,  I  ■ay, 
[L«j^itia<iirFWf.j    ilovF  do  yuQ  do,  Hy^tlU  r 

Hm.  Thank  yon,  air,  pretty  walL 

/lit.  ft'  Wh^'p  you  look  a»  hah  aod  bloomy  tu-day 
^Adad,  yuu  little  wlut,  I  believe  yon  are  painted.  " 

Rm,  O,  sir  !   yuu  are  pleated  to  eoEnpliment. 

Juj,  W*  Adnd,  I  believe  you  an?— let  me  trj^ 
'^     Rt30*  Lorffi  !)'ir  I 

Jtft.  ir.  What  bringi  yun  into  tkis  garden  bf> 
otken,  RuK^m  ?  1  hope  yuu  dcm't  ge^  eaUug  green 
fmit  and  ttvib  \  or  have  yon  a  hankering  afler  liome 
lover  i«  dowks,  who  spuilf  ioy  trees  by  i^ngtavinff 
iJil^-loverft*  knots  *.ya  them,  with  yuur  b4>rn  au*} 
bn4;k'bandled  ktttvei?  I  sec  your  name  writt^^n  upc^n 
tile  ceiling  of  the  eerviuitt'-hall,  with  the  «moke  of  a 
candle;  und  I  iuspi^ct— 

Rm,  Xot  me,  I  hupc»  itr.  No,  lir,  I  am  of  anutbcr- 
gtieM  miiid,  I  tsmf^i  you ;  for  1  have  beaid  say,  men 
are  fabie  iind  ^klfi, 

/ill.  H'  Ay,  that's  yi>ur  flamifing,  idle,  young  fel- 
low* J  *tt  tiksjf  atia     (umI  ihwj  ar«  m  d^^  impudent. 


I  woQtler  a  vomAa  will  have  anythlnf  to  »ay  to 
Ibem ;  beiidei,  all  that  they  want  k  Kum&tbing  to 
brajT  of,  and  tell  ugain. 

Rot.  Why,  I  own,  lir,  IT  ever  I  were  to  make  a 
iljp,  it  ihuuM  be  with  an  dderly  geallemati;  about 
aeventVf  or  ■*Tenty-five  yt-aif  uf  age* 

JutJW.  No,  chdd,  thaVs  ^L,  of  reaion  ;  though  I 
have  knowD  many  a  man  turned  ^f  thfee^seon:  «ith 
a  hde  eonjtitutioQ, 

Hut,  Then,  fir,  he  ihnnld  h«  troubled  ^itli  the 
guut»  have  a  gwhl,  strong,  tuhctuntial,  wl«iter  i'ough| 
and  I  ihould  not  like  him  the  worw^  if  he  bad  t 
»mull  tt^mch  of  th«  rhenmaii»m. 

Jm,  t r,  Phu,  pho  I  Rotetta,  thia  ii  jesting. 

EuM.  No,  lir^  ever}  body  hu  &  tatte,  and  I  have 
miae. 

Jii#.  h:  Well  but,  RofcttA,  kav«  yo«l  tli<7ii^ht  of 
what  I  wai  iaying  to  you  ? 

Rm.  What  was  it,  tir  ? 

/(M,  Fr,  Ah,  you  know ;  you  know  wetl  enotigh, 
hussy* 

RiM*  Dear  str,  contidci  ^hat  baa  a  poor  tervaot 
to  depend  on  but  her  cJiaracter  ?  and  I  have  hcacd 
you  gentlemen  will  tiilk  one  thing  before,  and  anotkej 
»aer. 

Jiu,  U\  I  tell  you  agaiii,  theie  are  the  idli*,  fliAff, 
ymmg  dogs  *,  but  whcQ  yun  have  to  do  with  a  ftii^ 
lober  man-^ 

Rof .  And  a  magistrate,  sir  I  , 

Jut,  B'l  Right ;  if  A  quite  a  diiffentnt  tbing.  Well, 
tbail  we,  Roieua;  ibftU  we! 

ItM,  lieally,  tir,  I  donH  know  what  to  say  to  iL 

AIR, 

I'd u  14^  /  cirfl,  and  tore  afraid  ^ 
Wouiti  ifnu  huri  a  A.i:fM«r«  maid  f 
head  «n  inm>ceni  a^tr^jf  f 
l^^mpi  me  mtt^  kind  uTr,  I  prajf^ 
M«n  lotf  nfteH  ICC  briiev0  / 

Btiin^fir^,  a$*ii  then  fhrtake^ 
Sure  ttiif  ttfttdtr  heart  mutdJ  hretak* 

Jut,  IK  Why*  yon  *iUy  girl,  t  won't  do  yott  say 

Ua^.  Won't  vou,  sir  f  '  [hai& 

Jut,  jr.  Not*L 

liiit.  But  ttonH  vou,  indeed,  iir  F 

Jm.  IK  Why,  f  tell  you  I  won^t 

Ritt^  Ha,  hn,  bal 

Jut.  W.  IhHnjj  hus»j  ! 

Rut,  Ha,  ha,  ha  1  Your  servant,  iir,  your  ferruC! 

Ji*t.  H",  Why,  you  impudent,  &ndaeiou»^ 
£n/er  HAWTHOftir. 

iluw.  Bo,  BO,  jtj«tice  at  oddj  with  i^ravity  1  hii  wv^ 
tbip  (d^yiuf?  at  romps  !  [.^ii'de,]  Your  servaa^  <^.* 

Jut,  IK  Ha  I  friracl  Hawthorn  ! 

Hatr.  I  hope  I  dnn^t  spoil  «port,  neig^hhonr^  I 
thought  I  had  the  glimpse  of  a  petticoat  ai  1  came 
in  here? 

Am.  ir.  Oh '  the  maid.  Ay,  she  has  been  gathef* 
ing  a  liallad  :  but  come  blUiur,  Master  HawthflfD, 
nni:!  I'll  shew  yuu  suxuo  alteration*  I  mtcEid  to  make 
iti  my  garden. 

ilttw,  Ko^  no,  I  am  no  judge  of  it;  besidea,  I  wafit 
to  talk  to  you  a  {jttle  more  about  tbit-  Tell  me.  Sir 
Justiee,  were  you  helping  youi  maid  to  leather  a  laJk 
hd  hore,  or  cunsultaig  her  t^te  in  your  imprmv* 
ments,  eh  f  ha,  ba,  ha  I  Let  me  see,  all  among  th* 
rofte^:  'egad  1  I  like  your  notion;  but  you  look  a 
littlo  hlmk  upon  it;  you  are  aibamed of  lAe  buiuiwl 
then,  are  you  f 
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bit-  /  neigkhmtr,  nm'er  hlutk/ar  a  trijle  like  thit ; 
"'      '       I  fpiifg  a /air  «wtt  ftf  (»y  and  to  ki**  f 

I  and  y?*jtt*H-a  ttuc9  it^th  t^mate^-^ 
r  iiime  thing,  wttt  the^  in  iA«  «(»iiu*p^c#, 
iVo  ay*,  no  pnaftfuian^  ««>  «(a(i£m  u/rw; 
Tf  $oveTttyin  ifta*itfma*ikiHd  bend*  tht  knte; 
That  power^  retutUft^  no  titength  can 
We  all  love  4  pretttf  ytr^^unJer  the  rottf. 

Jut,  IK  I  profefi,  ttiAKter  HawlKuru,  Uiis  U  tM 
Indiau,  all  Cocrokee  luuguage  to  me  ;  1  don*t  uu- 
drt^taad  a  word  of  it. 

//a«»  No^  moy  be  not ;  well*  tir,  will  yott  read 
thl«  UtU'r,  ftnd  try  whether  vmi  can  undcrttaud  that? 
It  it  jiiti  brought  hj  %  •en-aiit»  who  sUyi  for  aa 
antvr«r. 

Ju*.  IT.  A  Irttcr  *  and  to  me  ?  [  Taliii^  «fc«  UHar.] 
Ve«t  it  It  to  tuc  ;  and  yet  I  am  tur«  it  comes  from 
>io  ctirrccpoadL'ttt  that  1  know  of.  Where  are  my 
•p(H-Uu  kis  >  uot  but  I  t-'ao  tee  very  well  urithout  thein, 
miiftor  lltiwthorn;  but  th»  seemst  lo  he  a  son  of 
crabbed  hand«  (KeaiifJ  Sir,*-'/ (tmai^cimn/ cy^iff>«r/ 
^OM  ^4m  <ri>ti^  :  i!t4#f  I  ^tm  t>i/irrf«iiM/  rAcre  tt  an  an- 
i/uriXjIfiy  i!wy,  a  ttm  '  ditifuit^'i  and  m  your 

irrcitf.  tu  thf  cafh  •uient^,     Tom  hatittUf 

wtU,  but  an  hf'nett  i—,  »   ^     -   no  fofd  ^ther^  though  I 
k$t  father  that  tay  it,     'lorn  I  oh,  this  i* Thomas 
out'  ifUnWner ;  t  Jilwuya  th«m^ht  that  he  was  a  better 

LU*i  child  thim  he  app«af«d  lo  be^  though  I  never 
ioiti^d  it. 

Hati\  Wcll^  well,  fir,  pray  let*i  Ucar  tlic  rest  of 
Ihr  letter, 

Jui.  W,  Suy,  where  is  the  plat-e  ?  OH,  bcr^, 
cm  ctfmm  in  ^MMf  t]fmtf  rutMWmjf^  and  write  tfiii»  at  a*i 
inn  in  tfaur  villaijfe,  whft«  lam  utaHawiny  a  manet  vf 
4i**ner :  bucatue,  not  hai-hf^  tke  pLamre  uf  yuur  ac- 
'^ituintance^  /  did  nof  care  to  intrude^  uHtkiiHt  yii-ingi 
y«fti  notice.  Whoever  thii  per«oii  is,  he  undertUacU 
good  nuMUien.  /  bey  Ua^  to  maH  m  yon  «f  ;  i^ui 
dmirv  Mil  would  keep  mtf  arrital  a  mtfnt,  partictdurltf 
from  U«  yammt/  hmk*  WtLLiuM  Mxapoias. 

rU  aMur«  y«Ut  a  very  well  worded^  civil  letter.  Do 
Aou  know  auylhiug  of  the  person  who  finies  it, 
Xjt'ii^'Vibnur? 

iiait:  Let  me  consider;  Mc&dows.  Bv  dad!  I 
believe  it  it  Sir  William  Meadowt  of  Nortkamptoa- 
shire;  and,  now  I  remember,  I  heard  some  time  ag^j 
that  the  heir  nf  that  family  had  absconded,  on  ac- 
rouut  of  a  marriage  that  wai  ditaf  reeabU  to  htm. 
It  ii  a  good  many  years  since  I  have  seen  Sir  Wii- 
liam«  but  we  wete  once  well  acquainted :  and,  if  you 
pleaje,  sir,  I  will  go  and  conduct  him  to  the  house. 

Jut,  H\  Do  so»  master  Hawthorn,  do  so.  But 
pray,  what  siirt  of  a  mao  iv  tbis  Sir  Wiiliam  Meadows  ? 
If  Lr  a  wi$c  luaa  t 

flaw.  There  is  no  oecation  for  a  man  that  has  five 
thuuftand  pounds  a  year  to  be  a  cuujuror ;  but  I  *up- 
tKxtc  you  a.4k  th;it  quL»tion  because  of  thit  slory  about 
bis  sou :  taktr>^  it  for  gratttcd,  that  wisn  parents 
make  wi«e  child rcn. 

JuM,  H\  So  doubt  of  it,  master  Hawthorn ;  no 
doubt  of  it.  1  wamnt  we  shall  find  now,  that  tbi^ 
young  rascal  has  fallen  in  love  with  tome  mini, 
against  his  father's  eonsenL  W^hy,  sir,  if  I  had  as 
many  children  as  king  Priam  had,  that  we  read  of 
at  school^  in  the  destruction  of  Troy,  ugt  one  of  them 
should  serve  me  so. 

Haw.  Well,  w«Ilt  oeig hbour,  perhaps  not ;  but  we 
should  fcmeml^^r  wheti  wc  were  young  ourfelvet; 
and  1  was  aj  likely  to  play  an  old  don  such  a  trick 
in  my  day,  as  e'er  a  sp»rk  in  tbe  hundred ;  nay,  be 


tween  vou  and  me,  I  bad  done  it  once,  ha<l  Ibt 
wench  been  as  mlUug  as  L 

AIR. 
My  Ddl\f  «ra«  the  fairttt  thing! 
Her  hreuth  difchud  the  iwectt  *\f  tprxng  i 
And  ij  for  Bummef  you  teotitd  ttek^ 
'TitUf  paitited  in  \t;r  e^^  her  cheek  ; 
Her  Kutlling  Imtom^  tempting  rip^^f 
Of/ruitjut  aulvtnn  ira§  the  ttfur 
Butt  when  my  tetulet  tad'  t  tidd, 
Ijwiitd  her  hctirt  Witt  winter  €<dd, 

Jui,  W,  Ak:  ypu  were  always  a  scape-graee 
rattle  -cap. 

Hatt,  Od»  heart !  neighbour  Woodcock,  dttn't  li?ll 
me;  youog  fellows  will  be  yuung  f<.dli<w?,  though  wo 
preach  till  we're  hoarse  again ;  »ud  »o  tlirro 
end  oat.  [Ese\ 

SCENE  IIL^Justice  Woodcock's  Hall, 

Enter  Ho  doe  and  Madge. 

HiuUe.  So,  mirtrets,  who  let  yon  in  f 

Matige.  Why»  I  let  myself  in.' 

Hitdge.  Ind^L-d  I  Marry  come  up!  why  tli«i,  pray 
let  yourself  out  again.  Times  are  cume  to  a  pretty 
pass ;  i  think  vuu  might  have  had  the  manners  to 
knock  at  the  door  tirst.  What  does  the  vtench  ^tftud 
there  for  * 

Madge.  I  want  to  know  if  his  worsbii»'s  at  homef 

Hodge.  Weill  wkat's  yu«r  business  with  his  wor- 
ship? 

Madge,  Perbapt  you  will  hear  that  Lookye, 
Hnd^e,  it  doff  not  signify  talking ;  I  am  com^^  once 
fur  all,  to  know  what  you  intends  to  da  ?  for  1  won't 
be  made  a  fool  of  any  longer. 

Hodge.  Vou  won't? 

Madge,  No,  thatV  what  I  won^t,  bj  the  best  man 
that  ever  wore  a  head ;  I  am  the  make^game  of  the 
whole  village  upon  your  account;  and  TU  (rr 
whcthor  your  master  gives  you  toleration  in  yonr 
doinirt 

Hodqe,  You  will  ? 


>dge, 
ulge. 


Madge.  Yes,  that's  what  I  will ;  his  worship  thall 
iquainted  with  all  your  pri 
fill  like  to  be  sent  for  a  suldier. 


be  aiquainted  with  all  your  pranks,  and  tee  how  you 


Hodge,  There's  the  dour  ;  take  a  friend't  advicfv 
and  go  about  yuur  buiiticii. 

Madge,  My  business  is  with  hit  worship ;  and  I 
won't  go  till  I  see*  him. 

Hodge,  Look  yu,  Madge,  if  you  make  any  of  your 
orations  here„  never  stir,  if  I  don't  set  tUe  dogs  at 
you.     Will  you  be  gone  ? 

Madiff.  I  wonH. 

Hodge,  Hore,Towscr;  [whittling,]  whu,  whu,  whn! 

AHL 

Wat  ever  punr  feilow  to  plagued  with  a  rtj;en? 
Zciicfu  /  Madge t  don't  pr^eok'C  mt^  but  mind  what  t 
tag  ; 
you've  rh^Me  a  wrong  parton  for  playing  ftour  tritih  on, 
So^  pack  up  tfi*ur  alh,  and  be  trudging  au^ay  ; 
You'd  betti^r  be  ^iet. 
And  Hvt  breed  a  riot  ; 
'SbbMdl  mutt  I  itand  ).>rati»g  %nth  you  hert  ail  dagf 
V^W  got  other  matter*  to  mind  ; 

Maghap,  tfou  may  think  me  an  mt, 
But  to  tfu  ctinlrary  you*itJind  ; 
AJine  piece  0/ uwk,  bg  the  nmiss/ 

Bnttr  RossTT«. 
Rot,  Sure,  I  heard  the  voice  of  discord  here.    As 
3A 


loa 


ACTIUG  DRAMA* 


I  !i««,  mzi  lulmiipr  uf  mkit  i  «Qj(I,  if  J  nibuke  bi>U  «  | 


ri^al     ri!  hm^e  ponn!  ipipit  witk  ttem* 
fallow  *erviiit.  w bit's  tte  matier? 


Hov  tujw, 


noaiaii  frmntg  ta  fpe«k  vil&  bat  irurvbip}  Mf 


,  K^  Hirilge,  Ibift  ii  )  uur  fit)*  maJAm  1  bat 
I  m  ■»  ev^nl  dfetk  and  bk»ud  u  ib«,  aiid  b&ve  ai 
cl#iir  a  iKin  l4»ii.  th&*i  I  mAjf n't  Co  »o  ga j ;  atid  now 
•b#*i  htto,  I'U  t«Q  ber  a  ni«c«  oTi 


kp^n  army 

M^*.  Nu  ;  ril  *peaV,  jf  I  die  for  it 
Jb«.  Whil*i  tbe  matter,  I  »yr 

Jii^^«  Yei,  but  ti  is  »aaa«th]f)R  ;  it's  ^  aknif  of 
ikt.  Mid  ■fan  mij  bv  ubftmcd  of  ben^ll 

li««.  Bki»  me^  ckM  I  ijo  yom  direct  your  dijooiLrM 

M^difn.  Yet,  I  do,  Biid  tu  ii(»body  elie;  lb«r«  v«» 
(ir^t  it  kttidtrr  «aiil  bfeatbisg  tbui  he  wu  till  of  Ute; 
I  bul  otTcr  a  cri»»  ward  wilk  biici  till  hm  bcpfi  yon 
compatiT ;  Init  ^1  tbc  ^irlii  about  iaj*  ibths  I*  DO 
iUcb  tbiD^  i»  keeping  %  ittet^lbcai-l  fbr  you,  ^ 

Hm.  1><J  v<ni  bear  tiiis,  frioiid  Hodge  ? 

Hctd^f,  Why,  yp>u  dun't  mind  ibt%  I  bspe  ?  but  if 
Ibat  »ir*e*  bcr,  ]  il»  lito  yofl,  1  d« ;  ny  miad  rutts 
Bpun  iiuUiin^  cite ;  aii4  if  «>  bcai  you  w^  ^r««aibl« 
In  it,  1  vKLiuld  EQjiiTy  you  to-nigbt^  befufe  l4»-ii|{iFroir. 

MtiJfj9*  Yott'rt  i  iiajty  muiilcy !  jtAxaie  ^t^m'd^ 
y^oi  know  you  are ;  and  jou  dcjcfvc  lo  bare  ytwiT 
«'¥#«  tiire  out, 

'  if jJ|^,  Let  tm  coive  4t  bcf ;  I'll  »«db  ]fDit  Id  toll 
naincfi  at^d  abase  folk. 

M*i40ti^  U«) ;  ftU-ike  me  I     Y^nu  •  Hum  ! 

Hat.  UtMi,  bold  I  we  ibAll  bftfir  a  bftttk  bor«  pira- 
••ati^^^  uid  1  may  cbaoire  to  fH  m^  caii  u»il*  o& 
Ki-yt'f  (£4Ui$pvTatt  a  j^^bjui  itoojao,  'tu  lakjuf  a  HumJ 
bull  by  the  koro^ ;  lf*avi'  mp  to  tuajiage  bcf. 

Bodg^  You  mauaue  her  !  I'U  kick  h«r, 

Rm^  Ka,  ou  ^  it  iiili  bo  more  for  uy  cdidit^  ia  g|et 
tb#  better  of  her  by  fak  ni^aa^  ^  I  warraul  ['LI  biukc 
btr  tu  f«aiaa« 

Hodi/f.  WcU,  do  so  tbcD  ^  bat  may  I  dfpcnd  Upott 
ytju  ?  whtti  shuil  I  tpii^ak  to  the  pumj^a  ? 

Jlw.  We'll  tdW  of  it  im^lbi^r  time.     Go  i 

Bat.  Tbe  brutality  gj  t^if  fellow  tboiki  qi«  *  Ob, 
man  t  luau !  you  ^m  all  alike.  A  buxapkia  here, 
bred  at  tbe  bam  door — bad  be  bo^^ii  brou^bt  u^  Id  a 
Coiut,  muid  ho  b.ive  been  moro  fashbtiahly  viiMouj  ? 
Sbew  tnc  the  lur^l^  "'juu",  cvl^iDcli  or  captjuu,  of 
tbe^  all,  tital  could  <iutdi<  h\wt  \ 

Miuj^e.  t  9^1  rc-jidy  to  hurft ;  I  can't  ftlay  in  U« 
place  aOT  loti^er. 

Bof.  Hold,  child  !  com?  bitbcr. 

Maii0^.  Don't  ipeak  to  lae,  don^  yoik 

E&M,  Well,  bill  I  have  ^omclbiufj  to  say  to  you  f>f 
cottscqueuce^  aJid  that  will  b«  for  vour  goad  ;  1  Hup- 
pote  Vai*  felloir  promised  tdq  nuunagT  f 

Madg*,  Ay ;  ur  be  bevcrr  ibould  bavc  pretall'd 
Bpou  me. 

Rn$.  Weill  ti<»w  yoa  »e<e  tbe  HI  eonftfrfiuc^ace  of 
tiu»tiii|^  to  tncb  promiirs :  wben  OQ0«  a  mioi  bath 
cbratf d  a  woman  of  ber  vinui-v  tbe  bas  na  louder 
hold  of  him ;  b«  dct[iiisef  ber  i**T  waiiling  that  wbicb 
be  boi  ftiblp'd  ber  of;  ojid,  like  a  lawlett  eonqwirori 
triiimpbi  iti  tlii"  ruin  be  bai  occasiciuisd. 

MoiEfyfL  Aasn  ! 

Kof.  lltwpier,  1  hop^  the  expeTi^nee  you  bav« 
got,  thoufcb  snacwbAt  dearly  imte  bated,  will  be  of 
UM?  to  YOU  fuT  Ibc  fuiure;  aud,  aa  to  any  detigui  I 
lnviii  upon  tbe  beart  of  imur  lover,  yau  Muiy  molGO 


younelf  eaty;  for  I  atture  you^  I  iball  be  no  dan- 
gensMu  riral ;  m  go  yov  iMiyi,  and  be  a  good  gifL 

ilfa^tf.  Yea;  I  doa't  f^ry  «etl  imderftAn^  b«r 
talk«  but  I  luppfkfrQ  tkar'i  ua  muck  at  t£f  »y  ib$1I 
k/^p  kim  all  1x3  b«rkelf ;  well,  kt  her;  vbu  c»n«? 
1  doo't  fear  getting  better  uur  be  b  any  day  of  Cbi 
yeoTj  for  tbe  matter  of  ibat :  a&d  I  bave  a  *^^|^ 
cntne  iuto  axj  head^  that,  may  be,  wi3X  ba  iaot*  b» 
my  advantage, 

AIM, 
Sinea  Hod^pre^t  Mngwatefid,  ttvfturihm  tU  Mitk  ; 

Sai  gtt  up  ta  totrn  in  tfm  tcuif^an.  rtacl  ttvfk  / 

A  atrwiee  tfi  Lojui&rk  is  no  n^i  tU^raee^ 

Amd  Hugi^i0r*»  <j^ne  tidU  gtt  m#  m  place  i 

Mti  JfflMW  tMnt  ihtnSf  mmd  m^m  mel  «n>4  a/rlrmi  ; 

Fidkt  m,  in  tier  tiik^  th^U  now  gtandtn^  au  ntJ/ 

Amd  Hit^  ny /arfMiia,  u  utAtr  girU  da  f  [Em^L 

6CBKE  tT.*^  Clenbvr. 

E^i,  Ha,  ha,  ba  !  Ob,  admifablp ;  moft  del^ctabli 
ridiculoof  !  And  «a,  yonr  father  is  cdaieul  br  ibould 
be  a  mufic-ma^er,,  and  will  baire  biai  uicb,  in  »pii)f 
of  all  y«tir  aoat  ean  aaj  to  the  oootwy  ^ 

LiK*  My  Iblb4f  and  be,  cMld^  ate  ta*  b^t  tour 
paaiont  yon  ever  saw ;  aiid  hav«  been  tanguif  10 
getber  tJie  mnct  bideoiu  daett  I  Bobbing  Joan,  aad 
old  Sir  Simon  the  King  l  bearen  knowi  wbefc  Eiu- 
tace  could  pick  tbe«i  up. 

Rx.  Afid  have  you  ff^iolved  to  take  wing  lo-QMjM'' 

Lmc.  Tbji  ^ery  nigbt,  my  dear ;  my  twain  wuLse 
from  hence  tbia  ffcninf ,  bat  00  furtber  iban  lat 
inn,  vbei«  be  kat  bft  bit  borte*;  and^  at  tvd«r 
pre^iiely,  bt  will  be  witb  a  [Kist-cbaiae  at  tbe  little 

fate  that  opecift  from  tbe  lawn  iuto  tbe  rtiad,  vbef« 
hare  promued  li>  nu^et  him, 
BtM^  Tb«s  depend  apcn't,  I'U  bear  yoa  caBi{Miy> 
Luc.  We  iball  »lii>  «^ut  when  tW  famtlf  ar«  tiiKft 
aad  1  hat«  prc^fiarcd  Hodge  already,  liFeU.  I  ka^ 
we  Hbali  be  lia[|py- 
Rm,  I7e¥er  dauML  ii 

AIR. 
in  lc»>«  *k(>*tld  ihere  me^t  ^f^nd  p^it^ 

Uututjsv'd  inffhihii^n  ar  arT  | 
Whifte  tcifher  art  ttmrm  and  Mtneere^ 

Wkote  wQtdt  are  tk*  t^cem  o/tk«  kgmft 
If  flight  of  tuhttantial  dtUgkt^ 

On  tku  tide  tht  UaTi  can  i^Jimnd^ 
'  Tit  tifre  when  that  coiuplv  if%iitif 

And  Ci^id  ify  Hymen  it  ^n}tiin''d* 

B'uApf  HaWTHoaii* 

H^w*  Luey,  where  are  you  f 

Luct  Tour  pleasure,  tir, 

l¥or.  Mr,  Hawthora,  your  terramt 

Bait.  What,  my  little  wate?- wagtail  I  Tbt  fejy 
ftiuple  I  wiihed  to  meet :  come  hither,  both  of  yoc. 

Rot,  Kow^  air,  what  would  yon  lay  to  botb  of  us? 

Hair.  Wby,  let  mc  look  at  you  a  Isttle;  bave  jm 
got  on  your  bett  gowtui,  and  vour  bett  fiaees?  tftiolr 
go  and  tHck  youfielveit  out  aiiectlyi  tor  HI  firll  j&^ 
a  »eerec :  tbeTf!  will  be  a  young  ba<:belr>r  in  the  bnnc 
witbin  tbeae  three  hours,  that  may  fall  to  tb«  shate 
of  one  ofyon,  if  ynu  look  tbarp ;  but  wbetber  miitr^ 
or  tniiid— ' 

Ro9,  Ay,  mn^Tr}%  Ibif  11  ipmetbing ;  Imt  httw  ^ 
you  know  wbethi^r  either  ndtlifti  or  maid  wiHthiDk 
fdffl  worth  a^cepta&ce  t 


Scairm  1] 


LOVE  IK  A  VILLAGE* 


f"      ^'  1*  nr  me,  follow  ate;  \  wnvunt  Ton* 

u.»»urc  you,  Mr.  Hawthorn,  I  4W  Tcry 

hot.  AuU  «<»  am  I,  u'r. 
i/att'.  Indeed  i 

TSia 

tVHl,  «^«,  M  «•  htm  what  tA«  «irwifi  wiwit  ^mm; 
H7i«  ivt«y  J^M  cf  Y^wtfmi  tv  tmjiift09  iftfA  n^vr^i  f 

Luc*  S^imff  awkwrnnit 
Hot.  NarfiaMtk^ 
Luc.  JSWeptiA, 

Haw.   n%At  ^nk'tt  ^fm 

Luc.    v^/'  AinJCirr  cW  BMM 

Haw*    H'Aai  ikkJfti  vf  m  tfttif  ? 
Jioft.   l-tfiw/^y^/arAMAoiWH^ 

Luc.     I  i/«t«r  t»  y«Mt/«,  oiU^in^,  at^  itnd  ; 
J      Of  mtl  tkimjfi  tfii  matttrt  hr«  itMr ; 

C  T^t  mmcHmat  h  mimi  Mtd  Miiuf. 
Luc.  C  A«"«fli^«  '<^'  «!fkA>dt  itfltniHii««  yoHf/iii0, 


ACT   111. 

SCENE    h-^A  Pirtour  in  Jmike    Woodcock' • 

£iil«r  Sir  WiLtiiit  MtADoirft,  fiitmt^d  6y 
llAirnio«it. 

5i>  ffl  Well,  thii  U  f  xc^l]e1lU  tliU  is  mi^^  goo4* 

'  I  ft  micbty  merry,  f«»lh  ;  lu^  ha^  lia!     Wa*  ever 

Lke  Ue^rd  uf  f     That  my  boy,  Tom,  fliould  run 

ijiy  from  me,  (ut  tear  of  iMpi&tf  forced  to  tnu^riy  « 

Ktri*  lir  nctcf  *aw;  tlsat  ihe  should  scumpcr  frtna 

her  fftthcr,  for  feat  of  being  forced  tu  marry  him  ; 

and  thai  (bey  flhouldnm  inlo  each  other* i  arms  thu 

way  in  lU^irtiite,  liy  ittcrc  arddaot;  agiuut  their 

ctmicttt*,  and  without  kniowiDg  it,  M  a  body  may 

sav  r  May  I  never  do  1&  01  turn,  Mastor  Hswthnra. 

if  It  ii  Dot  one  of  the  oddest  adreiituns  partly— 

BW,  '^*bT,  lir  William,  it  ic  a  roiiiB]ice»  a  novel, 
a  pkawAtcr  rUttory  by  half  thau  tlie  lovct  «f  Do. 
njliia  and  FauaU:  we  liiaU  have  boUadi  made  of  it 
within  these  two  montK«»  settto^  fortb  how  a  youni; 
Muire  br^iime  a  Mrvin^-mAii  ot  kw  dagiree;  and  It 
wiU  b«  itutk  up  witb  Margaret's  Gkott,  and  tbe 
.  SpanUh  L«dy,  against  ibe  waUi  uf  every  cottage  iu 
L    tv  cotuttrv 

L,  5i>  W,  bnt  wliat  pleases  me  best  of  all.  Master 
■AA^wthom,  is  the  ingenuity  of  tke  girL  May  I 
^^^^mr  do  oTi  ill  turn,  whco  I  was  ca&ed  out  of  the 
^VwMn,  and  vkc  serviuit  toid  sho  wanted  to  f  pi>ak  to 
mc,  if  t  knew  what  to  make  on't ;  bat  wkcn  the 
little  gipsy  took  me  aside,  and  told  me  h<rr  iiame, 
and  bow  mattcrt  stood,  T  was  uuitc  oftonisbed,  a«  a 
body  maf  lay ;  and  cuuld  nut  believe  it  portly;  till 
ber  young  friend  thai  sbc  is  with  here,  assured  me 
nf  th<«  fmlh  4m*t : — Indfed,  at  last,  1  bagaa  £0  r^ 
collect  her  face,  though  I  h^vc  not  set  eyes  on  her 


tM^rore,  fftnce  the  w«u  the  height  of  a  full-growq 
grevhouml, 

/fair.  WAl,  &ir  Willism,  your  son  as  yet  knon 
uothtug  of  what  has  Lappcuedf  nor  of  your  bein. 
come  hither ;  and,  if  you*fl  fuUow  my  counsel,  we'l 
have  some  sport  with  him.  He  and  his  cii    '  re*] 

to  meet  in  the  garden  thi«  evening  by  ^  1 
she's  gone  to  dress  hcrsetf  in  oil  her  an    ,     .  .  ,  _ii  1 
let  me  direct  your  procoodiugs  in  this  olTajr  f 

Sir  IK  With  all  my  heart,  master  Havrihorn, 
with  all  my  heart;  do  what  you  will  with  me,  j 
what  you  please  for  me  ;  i  urn  so  overjoyed,  and  1 
h{ifT[iy ;  and  may  1  never  do  an  ill  turn,  but  I  ai 
kvr\  glad  to  see  you  tao;  uv,  ftud  partly  a«  much 
|jl*-S4Scd  at  that  a*  anything  else,  for  wc  have  been 
merry  together  before  now,  uhen  we  were  somo 
yt^ars  younger  :  well,  and  how  has  the  world  gone 
with  ynii,  master  liawUiom,  since  we  saw  one  an- 
Mtiirr'liwt  r 

Haic,  Why,  pretty  well,  sir  William  ;  I  have  no 
reason  to  ctmipluin  ;  every  one  hnt  a  mixture  of  sour 
with  hin  vwects  :  but,  in  the  main,  1  believe,  I  have 
done  in  a  degree  as  tolvmbiy  as  mj  neighboars, 

AIR. 
The  uwid  it  m  wetU/utnuk^d  iuhte, 

H'iiwt  tfiii0$i»  an  pramitc^imttv  >«t ; 
tVf  attfar^  at  if»U  at  uf§  ar*  abm. 

And  tcfamhtt  for  ti*hat  its  ean  j/ei. 
Jfy  dmH^  hoidt  to  a  UttU, 

Some  gorge^  ti<kiU  §om&  ttarte  hm>9  s  Carle; 
Bui  if  Vm  (*irUenl  untii  *i  UuU^ 

Enou*/h  ij  a*  yood  ai  a  fta*t^ 

Bnter  BoMTxa. 

Ba$,  Sir   WiUiaoA,  I  hof  pardoii  for  detaining 

you,  but  1  base  bud  so  much  difficulty  in  adjusting 
my  borrowcil  plumci^ 

Sir  U\  May  I  never  do  an  iU  turn,  but  they  fit 
you  to  a  T,  and  you  look  Terjr  well,  so  you  do : 
Cocks  bones,  bow  your  fhther  will  chuckle  when  ho 
comes  to  ht«ftr  this  !  Her  father,  master  Hawtb*>rn, 
IS  as  worthy  n  man  a»  Uvet  by  bread,  and  has  been 
almr.-'  '  '  '  \-  >enses  for  the  lo»i  t»f  her.    Bi"  "     ' 

m««  i  "t  this  been  all  a  scheme,  u 

jf  fi  t ween  you  and  my  sou  ?     t^jti:*,  1 

am  h  !  it  has,  i|  looks  so  like  bocus-poeuA, 

u*  a  i"  -.1). 

Hm,  ll^ii^u  my  hfitumr,  sir  William,  what  has  bap- 
nened  has  bt^eu  the  mere  effect  of  cha«c« ;  I  came 
hither  unknown  to  your  »{m,  and  he  unknot  tx  I'Iji > 
I  ui  ver  lu  the  least  wspected  that  Thomas  tti>  r 
drnrr  was  other  Iban  bis  appearance  s|*okt'  Lua, 
and  least  of  aU,  that  he  was  a  person  with  nhom  1 
had  so  close  a  connexion.  Mr.  Uawthorn  can  ici^- 
tify  the  astonishment  I  was  in  when  he  fint  informed 
mi'  of  it ;  but  t  thought  it  was  my  duty  tn  come  to 
an  immediate  explanation  with  you. 

Hir  If.  Is  not  she  a  neat  wench,  master  Haw- 
thorn f  May  I  never  do  an  ill  turn,  but  ahn^  is— 
but  you  little,  plaguy  devil,  bow  camo  this  love  a&ir 
between  you  ? 

Krt#.  1  have  told  yon  the  whole  trufh  very  inge* 
DttouslVt  sir ;  siAc«  3rottr  »on  and  I  have  b<*eu  fellow. 
servants,  as  1  may  call  il,  in  ti./^  hM^s,'  [  haw  Unti 
Tiioiv  th.in  reasqa  to  safpcit  I  1  a  liking  to 

me;  SHid  I  will  own,  with   '  {  iicta,   had  t 

not  Imtkodupno  bim  as  a  por^uu  ku  Uiuch  below  me, 
I  R'  ould  have  bad  no  objecti<m  to  roceive  Ui» 
courtship. 

Hutfv  Well  laid,  by  the  lord  Harry,  all  above 
board,  fair  and  open. 

3  A  1 


ACnXG  DEJLMA. 


[Art  m? 


Sm.  F^ThMi>$  I  mM.}  be  centuiwi  bj  aome  tar  ikU 
a.uMik  ^wdmr^xtixm.  i  but  1  Itrve  to  ipcjtk  mj  scMi* 
Baeott;  tud  I  axur*  tcfo.  Sir  Willi*iki,  ia  iti|  opwaii, 
1  likofoM  pfetm  ft  f*^*^^^  *^^^  J^''^  '^^*  S*™  t**^ 
l^iil^  ts  ft  knif^Kt  of  the  alurt  wiibant  duvi. 

fl-if-r,     M*^*!     f^"*      ^'r,     «*»    l"*'^     •■Vf^*'  ■;    i*  T^'^t    t^!* 

•boot  tbe  hour  ffpoiniUi.  to  meet  in  the  gafden  ? 

JUi.  Prettjr  near  it. 

Haw.  OoDJ  then,  what  do  we  itay  Cor?  Cone,  mr 
old  friend,  come  along;  and  bj  the  way  we  will 
confolt  bow  to  manage  yoar  intenriew. 

Sir  W.  Ay,  but  I  must  tpeak  a  word  or  two  to 
Mv  man  aboot  tbe  boraes  fint. 

[Extmmt  Sir  W.  amd  Haw. 

Ewfer  HoDGB. 

Hof .  W^li  «Wi  %%f  }4uine«  ? 

B^d^r.  AlatiftDi  I  wrrry  on  OS,  I  crave  paidoo ! 

A(w.  Wb)\  Hod^,  dtm't  yon  know  me? 

Mod^.  Mn.  UfMrUa ! 

Jio*.  Ay, 

Hvd^.'Kn&m  j^m  *.  4^cod,  I  don't  know  wbctbcr 
I  do  or  n&t ;  iici'er  itin  if  I  did  not  tbink  it  was 
Mtti  lady  Iwlottfinc  to  tbe  strange  gentlefolks: 
wby,  ymi  Iben't  dixen  di  tliis  way  to  go  to  tbe  statute 
dbuuvi  pTffteutly^  be  yon  f 

Mt»*  Have  |>«tirii€e  and  you'll  see ;  bat  is  there 
any  thing  at>ii«t,  that  y&a  came  in  so  abruptly  ? 

badge,  Ainiu !  why  there's  ruination. 

Mtfdge.  Wbv*  mth  Milt  Lucinda:  her  aunt  has 
eatcb'd  the  aud  the  gentleman  above  stairs,  and 
overhe^Ti^  aD  ihtir  iotv  discourse. 

Hm.  Vuii  dui]'t  say  so  ! 

Hodm,  Et^id,  I  had  like  to  have  popp'd  in  among 
fb^a  Um  inttjini ;  biit,  by  good  luck,  I  beard  Mrs. 
Oebotab's  voice,  aad  tah  down  again  as  fast  as  ever 
nay  legs  would  c^atry  me. 

Hos.  Is  your  master  in  the  house  ? 

Hodge.  What,  his  worship  ?  no,  no,  he  is  gone 
into  the  fields  to  talk  with  the  reapers  and  people. 

Hm.  Poor  Lucinda  !  I  wish  I  could  go  up  tu  her ; 
out  I  am  so  engaged  with  my  own  affairs. 

Hodge,  Mistress  Rosetu! 

Bo$,  Well. 

Hodge,  Odds  bobs,  I  must  have  one  emack  of  your 
tweet  lips. 

Hoc  Oh,  stand  off;  you  know  I  never  allow 
liberties. 

Hodge,  Nay,  but  why  so  coy  ?  there's  reason  in 
roasting  of  eggs ;  I  would  not  deny  you  such  a 
thing. 

Ro^  That's  kind ;  ha,  ha,  ha  !  but  what  will  be- 
come of  Lucinda  ?  Sir  William  waits  for  me,  I 
must  be  gone.  Friendship,  a  moment  by  your  leave ; 
yet,  as  our  sufferings  have  been  mutual,  so  shall  our 
joys;  I  already  lose  remembrance  of  all  former 
paint  and  anxieties. 

AIR. 
The  traveller  heniahted^ 

And  led  through  weary  trayt, 
The  lamp  of  day  new  lighted ^ 
With  joy  the  dawn  furveyi. 
The  rising  prospect*  viewing. 
Each  look  is  forward  cast; 
He  smiles,  his  course  pursuing, 

^^*tr  thinks  on  what  is  past,  [Esit, 

^odgt.mtii\  stay  !  don't  I  bear  a  noise? 
^'  \^*;'i^']  Well,  but  dear,  dear  aunt— 
Mn,D.  \nitkout,]  You  need  not  speak  to  me, 
fon  It  does  not  signify. 


Hud^.  Advacvnt,  Ibev  an  comiEig  bere  *  ecod* 
m  gd  out  of  the  mmfi  Mnmm  UkM  iU  ibis  donrit 
boll^  m 

Enter 


Mn.  DKnoaaii  UToorttoif  t«  dkiVAi^  m 
Lcciirtti  hefvft  krr. 


Mrs.  D.  Get  along,  get  along ;  jos  aie  a  i 
to  tbe  name  of  Woodcock ;  but  I  vaa  leaa 
find  yon  oat;  fer  I  have  aatpectad  yea  a  great  wbik, 
though  yoor  fiitbcr,  tilly  man,  irlu  bnfie  yo«  tnch  a 
poor  innocent 

Lue.  [Aside.]  Whai  »biOi  1  do  f 

Mn.  D.  I  wat  dc  tyermm«d  iu  discover  what  von 
and  yonr  prHendeii  music-master  were  iboot^  and 
lay  in  wait  on  pnrpr^e :  I  believe  be  tbo»ht  to<xap« 
me,  by  slimung  wXo  the  clowt  whrn  I  kaodteil  s| 
the  door;  but  I  wa^  e^ en  vith  him  ;  for  now  1  kavf 
him  under  lock  and  key  ;  and  plesise  tbe  fates  thert 
be  shall  remain  till  i^our  father  comr?  la  i  I  ailt 
convince  him  of  hi.^  rntir*  nheiher  b«  mil  «r  not 

Luc.  Yon  won't  be  s^  cmeL^  I'm  sair  ytu  won't  ^ 
I  thought  I  bad  mad«  you  my  friend  by  lelbng  yaa 
the  truth. 

Afrs.  D.  TeUing  me  the  Wiih,  quolba  I  dlA  1  mr^ 
overhear  your  set  -  •-(  rtjuiiiisg  away  to-night 
through  the  partiti  II  uM  find  the  verj  bun- 

dles pack'd  up  in  1  ;i  with  yon,  ready  tor  p>- 

ing  off?  No,  bra^t'n-face,  I  Iboira  out  the  truth  iy 
my  own  sagacity,  though  your  ^Iber  «ayf  I  imt^ 
Ibol,  but  now  we'll  be  judg^  vrho  it  the  gceates:; 
and  yon,  Mr.  Rascal;  mj  lirtither  shall  knoii  vbit 
an  honest  servant  he  has  goL 

Hodge.  Madam ! 

if  rs.  D.  You  were  to  have  been  aiding  and  aaist- 
ing  them  in  their  escape,  and  have  been  tbe  goJie- 
tween,  it  seems ;  the  letter-carrier ! 

Hodge.  Who  ?  me,  madam  ! 

Mrs.  D.  Yes,  you,  sirrah. 

Hodge.  Miss  Lucinda,  did  I  ever  carry  a  letter  for 
you  ?  I'll  make  my  afiidavy  before  his  worship— 

Afff.  D.  Go,  go,  you  are  a  viUaiu ;  hold  your  tongue. 

Luc.  1  own,  aunt,  I  have  been  very  faulty  in  this 
affair ;  I  don't  pretend  to  excuse  myself;  but  we  are 
all  subject  to  frailties ;  consider  that,  and  judge  of 
me  by  yourself;  you  were  once  young  and  inexpe- 
rienced as  I  am. 

Mrs.  D.  This  is  mighty  pretty,  romantic  staff! 
hut  you  learn  it  out  of  your  play-books  and  novels. 
Girls  in  my  time  had  other  employments,  we 
worked  at  our  needles,  and  kept  ourselves  frooi 
idle  thoughts ;  before  I  was  yninr  age,  I  bad  finished, 
with  my  own  fingers,  a  compIHe  set  of  chairs  ands 
fire-screen  in  tent-stitch,  four  counterpanes  in  Mar- 
seilles quilting,  and  the  Creed  and  the  Ten  Com- 
mandments in  the  hair  of  our  family;  it  was  framed 
and  glai'd,  and  hung  over  the  parlour  chimnev- 
piece,  and  your  poor,  dear  grandfather  was  pmoder 
of  it  than  e'er  a  picture  in  his  house.  I  never  looked 
into  a  book,  but  when  I  said  my  prayers,  except  it 
was  the  Complete  Housewife,  or  the  great  Family 
Receipt  Book :  whereas,  you  are  always  at  your 
studies  !  Ah  !  I  never  knew  a  woman  come  to  good, 
that  was  fond  of  reading. 

Luc.  Well  pray,  madam,  let  me  prevail  on  y<n 
to   give  me  the  key  to  let  Mr.  Eustace  out,  and  1 

Eromise  I  never  will  proceed  a  step  further  in  thii 
usiness  without  your  advice  and  approbation. 
ifrt.  D.  Have  not  I  told  you  already  my  resok- 
tion  ?  Where  are  my  clogs  and  my  bonnet  ?  FU  go 
out  to  my  brother  in  the  fields ;  I'm'  a  fool,  f 04 
know,  child;  now  let's  see  what  the  wits  wiU  Uoak 
of  thcsntelves.    Don't  hold  me.  [£ac 
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Line,  I'm  not  going  ;  I  Have  thouglit  of  a  wikj  to 
f  even  wiUi  yi»U|  to  you  m^j  do  &»  you  pleaf e. 

I  Exit. 

Hnhj*^  W^tl,  I  diciughi  it  voold  come  to  thi«, 

I  I'll  b«  »liut  if  [  didn't ;    to^  bcre*f  a  fine  job :  but 

f  what  eau  tKry  do  to  tne  f    They  can't  send  me  lo 

if^ijl  lur  carrying  a  letter^  feeing,  there  wm  no  irea- 

iou  m  It;  and  how  wa*  1  obliged  to  kociw  my  mai- 

\fit  did  Hot  allow  of   their  meetinp?     The  wartt 

tii<*y  ran  do,  if  to  turn  me  off,  and  \  am  «nre  the 

Diiure  14  no  fttcb  great  jiurchasc;  ind^fld,  I  fthotild 

(Mr  fomr  to  leave  Mn.   Roaetta,  iceing  as  bow  mnl- 

lert  an;  to  near  b«ing  brought  to  an  etid  betwixt 

I  Hi  :  but  ahfl  and  I  may  keep  company  all  ai  one  : 

llind  I  And  Madge  baa  been  ipeaking  with  Gaffer 

iBroadwhi^elt,  the  waggooer,  about  her  carriage  up 

ifto  L«mdnu;  m  that  I  nave  got  rtd  of  che.  and  I  am 

siarif  I  hava  rtmmm  to  b«  mate  glad  of  it^  fur  she  lei 

ma  a  weariaome  life ;  but  that's  the  way  witb  Uiem  all. 

AIR. 
A  t^^^S^*  ^  'A***  ^^ntket,  thstf  mak^  tt^eh  a  poihtt, 

lI'a^rM  ^nCtf  thry  h*AV€  Ut'n  a  mau  hav^  hit  uiHt ; 
7%(fy*fv  a/i(>tfvi  o  u4iimhyi/ttr  iomvtkin^  or  u(A«r, 

And  <^y  Ae*i  u^dityi  in  hi*  carriatf*, 
Bliat  tho*/hr  tprtikt  tht'm  u«*9r  ao/a4fif. 
Still  thr^  kti^p  t^niing^  teatin^g  on  : 
^^  y^u  cannot  perrttndt  'em^ 

^^b  Till  prttmue  jfou'vti  nutde  *tm  ; 

^^B  And  0t/}et  thtfff*v§  yal  i^ 

^^V.  Thef  tetl  yo«i,  »d  rof  it . 

^Bflf tV  Momffftf/r  UoHed,  M<y rt  rtiiV(I|  uniiMitf  ; 
^V  T^ten  Co  he  iun^  ti>, 

^B  Thifre  u  hnt  014  cwre,  fir, 

^H      jlii  dil  lAeir  d»«<?0Nr«r  m  ojmarriaffe. 


[Jiri^ 


SCENE  IL— .i  GftfenAottw. 


Vouna  M.  I  am  glad  I  had  the  precaution  to  bring 

Sit  luii  of  clotbef  in  my  bundl(>,  though  I  hardly 

DOW  mytelf  in  tbem  again.     However,  my  gar- 

deucr**  jacket  goea  on  no  more.     I  wonder  this  girl 


doM  not  come.  [  Loo^imj^  at  kit  wateh,^  Perhaps  she 
won't  coma.  Why,  then  rU  go  into  the  vtllage, 
take  a  po^t-chaiMv  and  depart  without  any  furtber 
ceremou}. 

AIR. 
How  m  itch  ntp^riur  h^auty  awc«» 

The  riddtU  boMmuJind  ; 
But  with  fvfuii^v  fffte^  it  dram$t 
To  vm*0  and  twtetne**  J0in*d^ 
Th«  ratket,  urh^tre^  t^  outieurd  ikirtf, 

Tkm  uvrkmAtt't  art  is  tetn^ 
h  dmMf  vatM*d  when  w*  know 
It  holdi  «  gem  withitu 
Hark !  she  cmnes. 
Enttr  Sir  William  Miadows  and  Hawthorn. 

I'mng  M.  ConAiiion  t  my  fisher !  What  can  thii 
mean  f 

Hit  W.  Tom,  are  not  you  a  tad  boy,  Tom,  to  bring 
me  a  hun[lrt>d  and  forty  milet  h^re  ?  May  I  never 
da  an  tit  turn,  but  you  deserve  to  have  your  head 
broke;  and  I  have' a  gotid  mind,  [lartly.  What, 
tirrah,  don't  you  think  it  worth  your  while  to  speak 
to  mc  r 

}  0iii«^  M.  Forgiva  i&«,  air ;  I  own  I  have  been  in 
faalL 

Sir  IK  In  fault  \  to  run  away  from  me  becan»e  ] 
Was  going  to  do  you  good      May  1  never  do  an  ill 
^'  irn,  Mr.  Hawthorn^  if  I  did  not  pick  out  aa  fine  a 
url  for  htm,  partly,  as  any  in  EngUnd  1   and  the 


rascal  ran  away  from  me,  and  came  here  and  tura'd 
gardener.  And  pray  what  did  you  proputit  to  your- 
self, Tom  ?  1  know  vou  were  mlwayt  ftkud  of  bo'tan  v, 
a*  they  call  it :  did  you  intend  to  keep  the  trade 
going,  and  advertiie  fruit  trees  and  flower-shrubs, 
to  be  had  at  Meadows*  nursery  ? 

Hau\  Ko,  sir  William.  I  apprehend  the  young 
gentlemau  designed  to  lay  by  the  profeifion;  for  he 
has  quitted  the  habit  already. 

Yaung  At  I  am  »o  astonished  to  tee  you  here,  fir, 
that  I  dijn't  know  what  to  say :  but  I  assure  vou^  if 
ynu  had  not  come,  f  ahould  have  returned  home 
directly.     Fray*  sir,  bow  did  you  find  m«  out  ? 

Sir  IF.  No  matter,  Tom,  no  matt(;r :  it  was  partly 
by  accident  {U  a  body  may  lay ;  but  what  does  ihac 
signify  ?  Tell  me,  boy,  how  stands  your  iitomach 
towards  matrimony  :  do  you  think  you  could  digest 
a  irv  ifo  now  ? 

Vnnng  M,  Prfty, iir,  don't  mention  it:  I  slmll  al- 
way*  behave  myself  a»  a  dutiful  son  ought :  I  will 
never  marry  without  your  conpent,  and  I  hwpc  you 
wou't  force  me  to  do  it  against  my  owu 

Sir  If'  I*  not  this  highly  pry vo king,  mjister  Haw- 
thorn ?  Why,  sirrah,  did  you  ever  sec  the  lady  1 
designed  for  you  ? 

Young  M.  Sir,  I  don't  doubt  the  lady's  merit; 
but,  at  present,  I  am  not  dispo»cd — 

Haw.  Nay,  but^  young  gentleman,  fair  and  softly; 
you  should  pay  some  respect  to  your  father  in  this 
mutter. 

Sir  IV,  Respect,  master  Hawthorn  !  I  tell  ynu  h** 
shall  marry  her,  or  Til  disinherit  him!  there's  once. 
Look  you,  Tom;  not  to  make  any  more  words  of  the 
matter,  ]  have  bronghl  the  hdy  here  with  me,  and 
1*11  see  you  contracted  before  we  part :  or  you  shall 
delve  and  plant  cucumbers  as  long  as  you  Uve* 

Ymng  M.  Have  you  brought  the  lady  hcruj  sir? 
I  am  sorry  for  it. 

Sir  H',  Why  sorry?  What,  then,  you  won't  marry 
her  ?  We'll  see  that !  Pray,  master  Hawthorn, "con- 
duct the  fair  one  in.  [£j:ir  HAWXHoasf.]  Ay,  sir, 
yoQ  may  fret  aud  dance  about ;  trot  at  the  rate  of 
fifteen  miles  an  hour,  if  you  please ;  but,  marry 
whip  me,  Pm  refolved. 

Enter  Hawthou^  and  Rosetta. 

Haip,  Here  is  the  lady,  sir  William. 

Sir  H'  Come  in,  madam;  but  turn  your  face  from 
him ;  he  would  not  marry  you  because  be  bad  not 
seen  you  :  but  I'll  let  him  know  my  choice  shall  be 
his,  and  he  shall  consent  to  marry  you  beft^re  he  sees 
you,  or  not  an  acre  of  estate.  Pray,  sir,  walk  this  way. 

Young  M.  Sir,  I  cannot  help  thinking  your  con  • 
duct  a  Uttle  extraordinary*;  but  since  you  urge  me 
so  closelv,  I  must  tell  you  my  affectious  are  engaged. 

Sir  ^\  How,  Tom,  how  f  And  pray  sir,  who  are 
your  affections  engaged  to  ?  Let  me  know  thaL 

y*oimg  M,  To  a  person,  sir,  whose  rank  and  for- 
tune may  be  no  recomroendatioQ  to  her,  but  whose 
charms  and  accomplishments  entitle  her  to  a  mo- 
narch. 1  am  sorry,  sir,  il'i  impossible  for  me  to 
comply  with  your  commands,  and  I  hope  yon  will 
not  be  offended  if  I  quit  your  presence/ 

^i>  W,  Not  t,  not  in  ihc  least:  go  about  your 
business. 

Young  \f.  Sir.  T  obey. 

Ham\  Now,  madam,  is  the  time. 

[Rosktta  adviancrt.     Young  MsADOWi  tunu 
round,  and  teet  her, 

AIR.— RosatTA* 

ff 'Ti^n  tee  fee  a  loeet  tavguith. 
And  hit  truth  and  hantnir  promf 


icrrsTG  uiiJUiA- 


fAcrlll 


mr-W.  WdUToK,  *fll  f««f>«m „ 

Ikn  rnlMpi.  mi  Wi&>^,  7W  tM  4«M  Mtl 


1  lam  1  l«di«w« ;  bot  jtts  f*«  w  ar  dui^oe^ 
r«iH^  If  ItoiKttteiini^ini^wtoleiAertoir 

1  Jj^MlB, 


«ir  «  bit. 


&#  IT.  Wdi  Ibefv  "to, 

r«n^  Jil  K«} ,  dicv  fir,  Ittve  a  little  pilkfiee ; 
da  V9II  j^t«  bet  10  vv  ^ 

$k  IP.  Oiv?  krr  Ce  j&fxt  %j,  tlUit  t  ^  noA.  mj 
Ml  ■iiif  lotii  IJIC  baiptiiL. 

Tmmf  M,  nm^  ar^  I  vm  tke  kippEcit  man  hi 
Cl«  voni !  I  i»^^re  □&  farther ;  h^m  I  Ijc  liic  «t- 
PM^t  3iniiti  of  mf  hapn  mad  happioaM, 

IKTCT. 


Hugh.  Lm<  u«j4  iem^th  4[^||carT  ift<cTWliiiij^, 

H<f«  my/aiik  and  truth  I  ^U^t ; 
Coattani  *im,  ami  Und^  mmd  t^drtf 

Wmw»  Giire  ff>M  jay,  fir  :  And  ^oo.  fair  My.  A>d, 
mtiln  fkTcntt,  1*11  faittte  fo«  ti»T  If  t^«f^*»  a^i  fnf 
nf  je«louijr, 

J>HN^  M*  And  may  1  betkre  thii  f  Ft^jthe*  tci] 

me»  dear  R*>#rtta ! 

Hoit.  Step  into  ilie  hmifi«^  atid  |*Ul  tell  fva  er^rv' 
tMiig  ;  1  kmil  rtitf#at  iH«  fonpl  ci€iwt  tff  «ir  WiUmi 
«iid  Mt,  BaMtbotn  imio^ialrly :  ff^r  I  am  m  tte 
atiMQil  uoeftniteiis  about  mj  [Mur  fnenct^  La^ahkda, 

Mmi.  Wfav,  frhaf  1  tli^  matl^  i 

Hev,  I  don^t  kHitw ;  but  [  haw  rmi^n  tr>  f«ar  I 
liflbsr  Joit  BOW  m  virrv  diiagn«ib1e  cm'uiBft^i!ic««; 
bowa^vr,  t  bapv  if  there^B  tmy  nufekicf  f.itlrp  out 
Mwtiu  hf'T  t»tbpf  and  fafft  IpTgf"^ 

MmiP,  The  tnttak-mait^r !  1  tbflZfht  t&. 

Bir  W.  What,  is  thcrp  a  l<>f«i"  in  thf;  c««o  ?  M»jr 
I  WtiW9i  di>  nil  lit  turn,  but  1  am  glad,  ao  t  am  ?  far 
Vifllaake  a  double  wedding  :  and,  by  way  of  «fle- 
llTtdtig  it,  Uke  Ji  trip  to  Londtm,  to  ihow  ihi-  brides 
aoma  of  Ilia  |it«mmn>9  qf  tte  town.  Ccnntt  t^hild.  g* 
b«(bra  111.  lA;**f«ri^  YQuog  M,  an/#  Boi,]  Alid,  maf* 
Irr  Hawthwn,  yua  th^tl  ba  *rf  ibe  party. 

Mane,  Ttiank  y«i,  lir  William ;  I'll  ft»  into  the 

hfiii*t  with  ;^«v  Aad    bj  church  to  acn  the  vtiung 

^ksmtrnmi  Mil  u  ia  LoDdoiiy  1  bag  Us  be  ei^c^ucd. 


SCENE  m.—Jmak9  Wmdoft^t  I 


«r  «e«,  aa  make  oaa  ol  st  iiaffw  ?  I  t^  ^'■att*  1  M 
vbAt  £^Ww  Wckad  iif  a  bar  ciafCt ;  a»4  «%^  I 
h«.Ta  b««a  wMt  TOO,  Ibc7  bia  broke  cfCC  dw  ^Mf^ 
and  g<ii  bi^  t)^  kfain. 

JKv.  0.  I  csiv  Bist  what  liej  %^{  iTa  |i«  «. 
c«xu«fe  tkrsi  ia  tbctr  iufaulaace.  naj^m,  l>Bf> 
wOl  ^^ion  r^c*  ne  As/wn  1km  1  dH  aal  Ih&  dw 
felldw  m? 

Luc  Bea%,  attd;  T  dv*l  kvvw  arbiat  J9«  veas; 
vbatt  y«a  UJk  inftTP^M;,  1*11  atifvpr  to«. 

EiHii  ScnMiil J,  marlini^  iMt  ia  can^^ia^  ik  jasi 
a  little  liM  fitt^ 

Jfra.  ik  WbaL  tbes.  I  did  satcatcb  y^t^cda 
In  b^r  fliamWr,  eior  <»rvrb«aj'  jnttr  d^ti^  aCgaim 
off  ti»-niabt,  &or  fiad  tba  bondlea  parked  'vp^ 

EmgL  Ba.  ba.  La  : 

L»^  Wbr,  aunt,  fM  rtrv. 

i(r%  D,  tin^dirrt  at  I  atn  «  Cbfiatiaii  veaMl^Ibi 
ronfe«t«d  tiic  wbf^e  alair  ta  bw  fhna  iiat  l»iiil| 
and  in.  Ikis  my  pla£«  wai  d<)wii  itpao  fa«r  uinvv- 
Imucs  for  half  aa  htnu-  lagetbet,  to  beg  t  wmU  «ii^ 
ceal  it  from  job, 

H»|ye.  Ob  Lord  !  Ob  Lofdl 

Jfr«.  />.  What,  firrak,  wanld  yeai  ^tum  Sir  tw? 
Take  ikfL  {Bifji^  ku  mfi.] 

BaiU^,  1  wiik  you  wonld  kr«p  ^inif  kasdi  ti 
ynnnelr'  V«n  rtnke  me,  br<rati«r  ^o«  hkxm  bas 
iaDiag  kii  worridp  stnnn. 

Jui.  IF,  WliT,  sldCT,  yon  ai«  tipfy  ! 

MfM^  D.  I  tipsy,  b nether  1  I^iiuit  nevrr  loaii 
a  drop  of  an  J  t£ing  fiTuSkj^  fknn  )"t»ar*4  en  I  to  ycar't 
end ;  bat  now  and  Ui^n,  a  liu^  aaai^«sed  «-ztet, 
wbcrn  I  baw  got  Ibc  diolic. 

Lii4.%  Wdt,  annt^  ^tMi  kan  b««a  rgniplaininf  of 
tbe  itc»inaA:h-ach#  all  daj;  aad  ttay  bare  t^k^n  tw 
p4»werful  a  dos^  of  yo^r  mrdiaL 

Juj.  B\  Come,  vsnm*^  1  ««•  w«U  eadugb  bow  it 
if  \  thij  ii  a  lia  of  bar  «wb  mT^^lum,  !«  a>ake  her- 
self appear  wise  :  b«t«  yon  aiznpleiufip  did  you  net 
know  1  must  dad  yon  out  t 

Eiilw  Sir  ViLLUM  MiAm^ws,  Hawtuokk^ 

IVuBd  Jf,  Bleu*  me,  sir  *  look  who  J*  jond#r» 

Siw  W,  CofksbcjnfM !  Jack,  kmeft  Jaek,  are  f»ft 
there  F 

Eiu£*  Pla^ne  on^t,  thij  r^neoniiter  ii  uDlueky; 
sir  WiUiam,  ^ij^t  scmnt 

Sit  U\  Your  iifnratit,  agum  aod  agAtti,  heartilf 
yonr  servant;  may  1  tiever  do  on  ill  turc^i  but  I  mm 
glad  to  meet  yon. 

Jim,  yv»  Frjy,  air  Willisim^  on?  you  acquai^lcii 
with  tbit  perioB  f 

Sir  W"  What,  *ith  Jack  Eurtacc  ?  why  bc*«  my 
kinjitnan ;  hu  mother  and  I  we^rc  dstifiq-g^rmani 
[QitLic^  t^ma-tti^  *njd.  l^^Wi  a  TeJy  irotthy  j«n^ 


SCBKI  III.] 


LOVE  IN  A  VILLAGE. 


40f 


fellow ;  may  I  never  do  an  ill  turn,  if  I  tell  m  word 
of  a  lie. 

Jus.  W.  Well  but,  sir  William,  let  me  tell  you, 
you  know  nothing  of  the  matter ;  this  man  is  a 
muiiic- master ;  a  thrummer  of  wire,  and  a  scraper  of 
catffut,  and  teaches  my  daughter  to  sing. 

air  W.  What,  Jack  £us.ace  antfuic  ^aftif  1  no^ 
no  :  I  know  hits  tiellt;*. 

EuMt.  'Sdeath,  why  should  I  attempt  to  carry  on 
this  absurd  farce  any  longer  ?  what  tnat  gentleman 
tells  you  is  very  true,  sir  ;  I  am  no  music-master, 
iudeeu. 

JuM.  W.  You  are  not  ?  you  own  it  then  ? 

Eu$t.  Nay  more,  sir,  I  am,  as  this  lady  has  re> 
presented  roe,  [Pointiny  to  Mrs.  Deborah.]— your 
(iaugbter'B  lover :  whom,  with  her  own  consent,  I 
(lid  intend  to  have  carried  off  tkia  night ;  but  now 
that  sir  William  Meadows  is  here,  to  tell  you  who 
and  what  I  am,  I  throw  myself  upon  your  gene- 
rosity ;  from  which  I  expect  greater  advantages 
than  I  could  reap  from  any  imposition  on  your  un- 
suspicious nature. 

Mrs.  D.  Well,  brother,  what  have  you  to  aay  for 
yourself  now  ?  You  have  made  a  precious  day's 
work  of  it !  Had  my  advice  been  ukoi— Oh,  I 
am  ashamed  of  you ;  but  jou  are  a  weak  man,  and 
it  can't  be  help'd;  howevei;  you  ahottld  let  wiser 
beads  direct  you. 

Lur.  Dear  papa,  pardon  me. 

Sir  W.  Ay,  do,  sir,  forgive  her :  my  covsia  Jack 
will  make  her  a  good  husband,  I'll  answer  tot  it. 

Rot.  Stand  out  of  the  way,  and  let  me  speak  two 
or  three  words  to  his  worship.  Come,  my  daar  sir, 
though  you  refuse  all  the  world,  I  am  surt  jom  can 
deny  me  nothing.  Love  is  a  venial  fauk.  You 
know  what  I  mean.  Be  reconciled  to  your  daughter, 
I  conjure  you,  by  the  memory  of  our  past  affectiwM. 
What,  not  a  woiti  F 

Ant. 

Gof  naughty  mam,  I  can*t  mbids  fou  ; 

Art  then  ymtr  vow$  w  mumforgat  i 
Ah  !  snow  1  me  if  i  kmd  tried  pou. 

What  wouU  have  bren  my  hopeful  lot. 

But  here  I  charge  tfou^     make  them  happy; 
BUu  thej'ond  pair,  and  crown  their  bliit : 


Come,  be  a  dear,  good-natured  pappy. 
And  rU  reuxird  you  with  a  kiu. 
Mrs.  D,  Come,  turn  out  of  the  house,  and  oe 
thankful  that  my  brother  does  not  hang  you,  for  no 
could  do  it :  he's  a  justice  of  peace ;  turn  out  of  the 
house,  I  say : — 

Jus.  IV,  Who  |av«  yoa  antlmnty  to  tqro  him  out 
'o.'  Um  heute  ?  he  shafl  stay  where  he  is. 
Mrs.  D.  He  shan't  marry  my  niece. 
Jus.  W.  Shan't  he  ?  but  I'll  show  you  the  differ- 
ence now  ;  I  say  he  shall  marry  her,  and  what  will 
yon  do  about  it  ? 

Mrs.  D.  And  you  will  give  him  your  estate  too, 
will  you  ? 
Jus.  W.  Yes,  I  will. 

Mrs.  D.  Why  I'm  sure  he's  a  vagabond. 
Jus.  W.  I  like  him  the  better ;  I  would  have  him 
a  vagabond. 

Mrs.  D.  Brother,  brother ! 

Haw.  Come,  come,  madam,  all's  very  well ;  and 
I  see  my  neighbour  is  what  I  always  thought  him, 
a  man  of  sense  and  prudence. 

Sir  HI  May  I  never  do  an  ill  turn,  but  I  say  so 
too. 

Jus.  W.  Here,  young  fellow,  take  my  daughter, 
and  bless  you  both  together;  but  hark  you,  no  mo- 
ney till  I  die.     Sister  Deborah,  you're  a  fool. 

Mrs.D.  Ah,  brother,  brother,  you're  a  silly  old 
man.  [ExiL 

Haw.  Adds  me,  sir,  here  are  some  of  your  neigh- 
bours come  to  visit  you,  and  I  suppose,  to  make  up 
the  company  of  your  statute  ball ;  yondor'i  music 
too,  I  see ;  shall  we  enjoy  ourselves  ? 

Enter  Villagers,  &c. 
If  so,  give  me  your  hand. 

Jus.  W.  Why  here's  my  hand,  and  we  will  enjoy 
ourselves.  Heaven  bless  yon  both,  children,  I  say*^ 
FINALE. 
Hence  with  earea,  compiafnts,  and  frowning. 

Welcome  Jollity  and  jay  ; 
Ete^ry  grief  in  pleamre  drowning. 
Mirth  this  happy  night  employ. 
I  Le^B  to  friendship  do  our  duty. 

Laugh  and  sing  some  good  old  strain  ; 
Drink  a  health  to  love  and  beauty^ 
'  May  they  long  in  triumph  reign. 
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mJKht  desurre  the  youog  lady, 

CfJ.  So,  you  would  have  tnc  imny  Dy  to  A  c^uD' 
try  Vquif«^^  eh!  How  ia}'  you  totniSyPy?  vruuli 
aot  you  nlher  be  tuarricd  to  a  duke  ? 

Dm.  So  my  kujb&rid's  a  takv,  papa^  I  doa*|  c&k 
what  be  t0. 

C<i^  A  raVe!!  you  d— ^  euDfouiided  lliUt  1:4iggAg|c ; 
nrhy  you  would  not  wish  to  mairy  ■  rak^^  would 
you  ?  So  bcr  buib&nd  lis  a  riike^  eke  dijci  no  I  oue 
what  be  it  *     Ha,  ba,  ba,  ba  f 

iMa,  Weli  but  li$lcD  to  me,  iwpa  :  vben  you  g(» 
out  with  your  gun,  da  you  take  auy  plr«k>u[v^  in 
ibuoliuig  the  ^Kxit  tame  dutks  aud  chickt<j]#  io  vwis 
yard  f  Ko^  the  partridge,  the  pheasant,  the  weo<f> 
cock,  ara  the  gami!^ ;  Ihe/e  U  »ome  ipcirl  la  brngiug 
tbem  down^  CK<:auBe  Lh«7  are  wild ;  and  it  ia  just 
the  tame  with  an  hnsbaudf  or  a  kirer*  I  would  not 
waite  pottder  aud  shcit,  to  wound  one  of  Towr  lober. 
pretty-behaved  gentlemen ;  hut  to  hit  a  libertine, 
e^ttravagiint,  madi'vp  feUoWg  to  take  him  upon  the 
witig^ 

Vtii.  Do  you  hear  her,  master  Jenkins  r  Hi, 
ha,  ha ! 

J^nk.  WpU,  but,  good  Colcmel,  what  dn  yon  uj 
tn  my  worthy  and  hnnouralile  patron  here^  Sir  Juhn 
Flowflffdale  ?  He  hat  an  eptate  of  eight  thoti«tad 
noundi  a  year,  ai  well  paid  rents  as  aixy  ia.  the 
kingdom,  and  hut  one  only  daughter  to  erijjoy  U i 
and  )et  he  is  willing,  you  tee,  to  give  this  daughler 
to  your  from 

Uia,  Fray,  Mr.  Jeukini,  how  does  Miss  Clariwa 
and  our  uoivenity  friend,  Mr.  Lionel  ?  That  it  the 
only  grave  young  man  1  ever  liked,  and  the  onlf 
handsome  o»e  i  ever  waji  ac^juainted  with,  that  4id 
nvt  make  luve  to  me. 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  I.— il  Chamber  ta  Colonel  Oldboy's  h<nua 

Colonel  Oldboy  u  discovered  at  breakfast,  reading 
a  newspaper  ;  at  a  Utile  distance  from  the  tea- 
table,  sits  Jenkins;  and  on  the  opposite  side^ 
Diana,  trho  appears  playing  upon  a  harpsichord, 
A  Girl  attending, 

TRIO. 

Ah  !  how  delightful  the  morning, 

How  tweet  are  the  prospects  it  yields  ; 
Summer  luxuriant  adorning 

'Die  gardens,  (he  groves,  and  the  fields. 
Be  grateful  to  the  season. 

Us  pleasures  let*s  employ  ; 
Kind  nature  gives,  and  reason 

Permits  us  to  enjoy.  [ELrit  Maid. 

Col.  Well  said  Dy.  thank  you  Dy.  Thi8,mas«ar!  ^.  Ay,  maaler  Jenkins,  who  is  this  Lionel! 
Jenkins,  is  the  way'l  make  iny  daughter  entertain  lineT  say  he  is  a  d— d  witty,  knowing  fellow;  and 
me  every  morning  at  breakfast.  Cume  here  and  |  eiraa,  I  think  him  well  enough  for  one  brought  up  in. 
i.:„  -__  ,  .  .  ,   ,•  y^y    a  coiiegc. 

Jenk.  His  father  was  a  general  officer,  a  particii* 
lar  friend  of  Sir  John's  ;  who,  like  many  more  brave 
men,  that  live  and  die  in  defending  their  country, 
left  little  else  than  honour  behind  him.  Sir  John 
sent  (his  young  man,  at  his  own  expense,  to  Oxford; 
during  the  vacation,  he  is  come  to  })ay  us  a  Tisi^ 
and  Sir  John  intends  that  he  shall  shortly  take 
orders  for  a  very  considerable  benefice  in  the  gilt 
of  the  family,  the  present  incumbent  of  which  ia  aa 


kiss  me,  you  slut;  come  here  and  kiss  me, 

Dia,  Lord,  papa,  you  call  one  such  nam.es— 
^  CoL  A  fine  girl,  master  Jenkins ;  a  deyilish  fine 
girl  1  she  has  got  my  eye  to  a  twinlde.  There's  fire 
for  you— spirit !— I  design  to  marry  her  to  a  duke : 
Ikow  much  money  do  you  think  a  duke  would  expect 
with  such  a  wench  ? 

Jtnk.  Why,   Colonel,  with  submission,  I  think 

there  is  no  occasion  to  go  out  of  our  own  country 

Atifwj  w»hMV9  D§f0r  a  doke  in  it,  I  belieYe,  bui  iRe 
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Bia,  The  bit  time  1  wmM  At  yawt  boiue,  he  wu 
teftctiiii;^  Miu  Clarixsa  mathtmatic*  and  nhiloiopby. 
Lord,  whiLt  A  ttra&ge  brain  1  have !  If  I  wu  to 
tit  down  to  diftnct  myieif  with  such  »tfiflte»^ 

CJ,  Go,  biuty,  let  fome  of  ^our  brother'!  rascals 
infono  their  muter  thtt  he  bas  been  bm^  enough 
At  his  loU<?t ;  here  it  »tne«iti^e  from  Isir  John  Flow- 
«rdale.  You  A  brsiii  for  mttUieoiatict  indeed  !  We 
shall  hare  women  wanltag  to  head  uur  regimcuts 
to-morrow  nr  next  day* 

Dia*  Well,  papa,  and  luppoie  wo  did*  1  believe, 
in  a  battle  of  the  aexes,  you  men  would  hardly  get 
the  better  of  lu. 

SONG. 

To  «^  Aem  o/ftrewftK  v^^m  tHi$  ntftvrv  thouffhtjit 

Bjf  wimjen  to  >HU  tftt  kmt  dutift 
hiitiimi  uf  a  tttmd  the  fndu^d  them  with  mt. 

And  gat«  them  a  thitfld  m  their  b^auitf, 

Sonnd^  urund^  then^  the  trumpet^  hoik  Mc^et  to  amu^ 

Our  tyrnnti  at  oncf  nnd  protectort  I 
We  quickiit  ahaU  i^e,  tchetker  eowwjfa  or  ekarmf, 

Uectdft  j\iT  the  Helen*  vr  Hectt^rt,  [Erit. 

CaL  Well,  maat«r  Jenkiok,  don't  you  think  iu>w 
that  ft  Qublt^man,  a  duke,  an  «arl,  or  amar4|ui^^  mi^^ht 
be  content  tu  uUnrc  hi*  title  t  I  say,  you  understand 
me^witb  a  sweetener  of  thirty  or  forty  thou&and 
p'.iundi.  to  pay  i>ff  mortgages  7     Betides^  there  i»  a 

Erosprit  of  my  whale  c»tatc;  for  I  dare  iwear,  ber 
fTither  will  n*»veT  have  any  children. 
Jenk.  I  flhouM  be  concerned  at  that.  Colonel^  when 
tbt^rr  are  (wo  such  fnrtunci  to  deiccnd  to  Ida  hetrt, 
a»  youi't  and  Sir  John  Fbwerdale't. 

Ct*/,  Why  look  you.  master  Jenkins ;  Sir  John 
Flnwerdale  if  an  honett  gentleman;  our  faimlieB 
are  nearly  related ;  we  have  been  neighbour*  time 
out  of  mind ;  and  if  be  and  I  have  an  odd  diipute 
now  and  th^n,  it  is  not  for  want  of  a  cordiftl  esteem 
at  bottom.  He  it  going  to  marry  his  daughter  to 
my  ion;  «he  ii  a  beautiful  girl,  an  elegant  girl,  a 
•entible  girl,  a  worthy  girl ;  and—a  word  in  your 
ear— d— ^n  mc  if  I  an*t  very  iorry  for  her. 
JenL  Sorr^',  Colonel  1 

Cul.  A y^— between  ourtelTe*,  matter  Jenkini,  my 
ton  won't  do. 

Jenk,  How  do  you  mean  ? 

Cti/.  I  tell  yiju,  master  Jenkini,  he  won't  do^ie 
'i$  not  the  tiling — a  prig.  At  sixteen  years  old,  or 
|hereabout«»  be  was  a  bold,  tariff htly  boy,  as  yon 
should  see  in  a  thousand ;  could  dnuk  hit  pint  of 
port,  or  hit  bottle  of  claret— now  he  mixet  all  his 
wine  with  water. 

Jenif,  Uh !  if  that  be  his  only  fault.  Colonel,  he 
will  ne'er  make  the  wone  husband.  Til  answer  for  iL 
Col.  Vuu  know  my  wife  is  a  woman  of  (jnality^I 
was  prevailed  upon  to  send  him  to  be  brought  up  by 
bor  DDither,  lord  Jessamy,  who  had  no  children  of 
his  owu,  and  promised  to  leave  him  an  estate  :  he 
has  got  the  estate  indeed^  but  the  fMlow  has  tak«?n 
Kit  lofdsbip'f  name  for  iL  Now,  master  Jenkins,  I 
would  hf  ^Ud  to  know,  how  the  name  of  Jessamy  is 
hbrtter  than  that  of  Oldboy  i 

Jenk.  Well !  but,   Colonel*  it  is  allowed  on  all 
nd«,  that  his  lord*hip  has  given  your  ton  an  ex- 
Icellrnl  cducaiion. 

CoL  P*ba!  he  sent  him  to  the  nniversitr,  and  to 
(Iravek  (orMoth;  hot  what  of  that?  I  was  abroad, 
1  At  the  university  myself,  and  never  a  rush  the 
t  for  <ith«r.     1    quarrelled    with    ku   lordship 
_  fix  years  before  bis  deAtli,  and  to  bad  not  an 

lt|*poiiuoity  of  seeing  bow  tht  youth  w«at  on;  if  I 


it 
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had,  master  Jeukius,  I  would  no  mort;  buve  tuffered 
bim  to  be  made  luch  a  monkey  of!    He  bu»  U^en  m 
my  house  but  three  days,  and  it  is  all  turned  topsy- 
turvy by  him   and  hit  rascally  servants ;  then  bis 
chamber  is  like  a  i>erfumer*s  shop,  with  wash-baUs, 
pastes,   and  pomatum— 'and,  do  you  kuuvr^  be  had 
ihe  impudence  to  tell  me  ye*iterday,  at  my  ov^ti  table, 
that  I  did  not  know  bow  to  behave  mysAf ! 
Jenk,  Pray,  Colonel,  how  d<»e*  my  ludy  Mary  ? 
Col.  What,   my   wife  f  in   the   old   way,   master^ 
Jenkins ;  always  LVimplaiuing  ;  ever  tnmethit>g  thi 
matter  with  her  head,  or  her  back,  or  her  legs  :  but 
we  have  bad  the  dc^Hl  to  pay  lately — she  and  I  did 
not  speak  to  one  another  for  three  weeks. 
Jen,  How  so,  sir  ? 

OoL  A  little  affair  of  jealoua|r.  Yon  must  know 
my  game-keeper's  daughter  has  had  a  child,  and  tlie 
plaguy  baggage  takes  it  into  ber  head  tn  lay  it  U> 
m«.  Upon  my  soiU,  it  is  a  fine  fat  ehubby  iufaut 
as  ever  I  set  ray  eyes  on  :  1  have  »ent  it  to  nur*e; 
and,  between  yon  and  me^  I  believe  1  shall  leave  it 
s  fortune* 
JtnL  Ah,  Colonel,  yoo  will  never  give  over. 
C0I.  You  know  my  lady  has  a  pretty  voin  of 
poctr)  :  she  writ  me  an  heroir  epistle  upou  it.  whcr<* 
the  calls  me  ber  dear,  false  Damon ;  sw  1  let  her 
cry  a  little,  promised  to  do  so  no  more,  and  now  we 
are  as  good  friends  as  ever. 

Jtmk.  WfU,  Colonel.  I  must  take  my  leave :  I 
have  delivered  my  message,  and  Sir  John  may  ex- 
pect the  pleasure  of  your  company  to  dinner. 

Col,  Ay,  ay,  we'll  come^plague  o'  ceremony 
among  friends.  But  won't  you  stay  to  see  my  son  f 
I  have  sent  to  him,  and  tuppoiie  be  will  be  here  as 
soon  as  hi«  valet-dc-cbambrc  will  give  bim  leav^. 

Jmk.  There  is  no  occasion,  good  tir ;  present  my 
bumble  respects,  that's  all. 

CoL  Well  but,  xounils !  Jenkins,  you  must  not  go 
till  you  drink  something ;  let  you  and  I  buve  a 
bottle  of  hock. 

Jenk,  Not  for  the  world.  Colonel ;  I  never  touch 
any  thinft:  strong  in  the  morning. 

Co/.  Kever  touch  toy  thing  strong  1  Why  one 
bottle  won't  hurt  you^  man ;  this  is  old«  and  as  mild 
as  milk. 

Jenk,  Well,  but.  Colonel,  piay  excuse  me. 

80NG. 

To  tell  you  ike  tmik^ 
In  the  day§  0/  my  jfouth^ 

At  mirth  and  nature  bid^ 
I  lik'd  a  ghut 
And  I  hv*d  a  foss. 

And  I  did  om  younken  did* 
But  now  i  am  old, 
H'tth  (frie/  be  it  told, 

I  muit  thitMc  Jreaka  forbear; 
At  *%j^ty-three^ 
*Tu'itt  ycu  and  me, 

A  man  grovt  v>or»e  for  wear. 

Enter  Mr.  JassssiY,  Lady  Ma«t  Oldbot,  and 
Maid. 

Lady  Af  Shut  the  door ;  whjr  don't  von  shut  the 
door  there?  Have  yon  a  mind  I  should  catch  my 
death  ?  This  bouse  is'  absolutely  the  cave  of  jEoIu*; 
one  bad  as  good  live  on  the  eddy-stone,  or  in  a 
vrindmilL 

Afr,  Jtt.  I  thought  they  told  your  ladyshij;  that      , 
there  was  a  mettenger  here  from  Sir  iahxL  V^***^- 
dale.  V    Sk     *-*: 


410 


ACnSG  DAAM^ 


r^^  JL 


gliiiiAn.    yr^|ttuiM» fc»fc»|q» 


^^^^^B^pmbaJ 


ftj,  I 


»  coBllBiie   to  fvpcai   it,  T 


Cl<.  Wkj,  «r,  n  &0t  f  jmLr  fkt^  Mr?  tad 
ban  I  aet  a  rtfil  to  talk  tF>  ttr]  «§  I  tfts  ?  I  wiE, 
linak  Bi^  perihsfv^  I  m^jm^  I  be  joar  btfacr,  and 
I  bofc  neL 

L«^f  J#.  BeaveBt  aad  ettrth,  M r^  OM«v 


I  I  bnileTe  he  wa 


Mr.Jm 

Lmif  M  WW%  tbgrt?  BiiuJi.fcMrfy  Ikriitf  me  a 
dbatr.  ttvallf .  Mr.  Otdbo^,  fvn  Hirov  ^  w««k]j 
Ibavp  iatd  iwb  fgp— ted  caavaltiaai^  But  1  i« 
ynov  a»:  ftia  «mav  t9  )mf  mmH  mj  gmT%  asd 
l^oa  iriU  ver?  «p««  baTv  tM  Mtltffketioi^ 

CbI.  I  csa't  Iwu  tbi  li^t  of  bim. 

ifcaK  Ikini. 

J^im.  lloU,  hay,  kt  Bi«  tw  a  bandkercki^ 
t»mm  TOf  &*ek  inl^     Tyt  <IU««4  ^aip  aarth-wiad 

C^.  A7. 4^  aad  bk  fffait  mL 

tmfy  ML  Hftiy^Pet  «ome   battibocB.     [Etit 

jtefiHt/    JlQr^Hrlfr  Ohihtif,  wby  ttiUyou  ty  con 
/0  ikiM  m^  mkm  jmi  kuom  haw  k  ik»ds»  wv  iro^ 


JWefcii* 

sTi,  1 /vapVi.  mte  -nMs  ^^^w  ca^aaSta 


tKi* 


Jfr.JM,   Whar«  Ibautta 
ial4fi^tVi 


Ko£  ImU  tviot  Is^thft  hm  focd  qaaltica,  i 
fon  I  laneiabef  kirn  «  rrrr  E&a  faadcaaa  bi^^^ 
Wkm  ^  int  ^  bis  adimws  lane,  V  vsoAii 
apecabb  lack  DMbof ,  tbovb  f  mmnkA  Wm 
vitbs^  tkt  eoaacat  at  jov  aaUi  fiaa  AOm^ 

Ji^.  J^  Iduakba^^tabaproQ^iiraM;  |W 
1iav¥  ibevt't  a^aaj  a  da^,  aaj  pr«w,  wba  wmM 
Uliiiiii  ihcmi«lT««  ba]Ar|  ia  ba  1  iiif  mtb  a  aM. 

Lmdf  M,   Vci,  ttf  d««r ;  bat  toot  ^mtr  vw  «l> 

a  |irodLgrioii]  foitJ!lD«T    ttud  f«Ll  III*  lM!JMt  I 
ber  a  acu&aa  of  aaalttTd 


Mr.  J«u 
like  a  geadewoBiaa  finL    WWa^awia] 
kct  wiaUT^  I  am  loM  «b«  vaa  lakem  sntiae  af  %  1 
lev  nuQ  ;  biii  ihe  waoti  air,  maan^pr-^ 

L^§  M.  Aad  bu  nr^t  1  bit  of  Om  fraim  ef  wm 
baiilj  ;  and  1  fieter  ka? v  at  vennaa  of  it  b^  bandf 
ritlkiMit,  I  hasutt:  ih^  iter ;  aboat  t&ne  T«an  aga  I 
iel  bar  t^  ttaiUkUte  a  Utile  Freacb  totif ;  1  foaai  ii» 
bact  nat  rrm  aa  idea  of  taaifieaiioD,  and  dw  pai 
dowQ  Iaw  aadjo^  fof  Tbjni%  lo  I  fate  brr  oTer. 

Mt.  Srt.  Wb;,  iadaed,  iba  W**>*  ^  ^^  ■^^^'* 
of  \hit  Tbakttris  than  tbe  Sappbo  aboat  b«T- 

Lailw  JC  Wall,  vf  dear,  I  maM  go  aad  dreu  mj- 
aalf;  tbough,  Ifiatapt,  T  am  fitter  f&r  mv  bed  tbaa  «| 
eoaek  Aod  c«ti4c*eiaadia  Ike  Cobaela  !iuk;  ^ 
mf  d«ar^  if  it  be  aaJ}^  to  ohiifc  tos  r  tftaiama,     [  K^L 

Mv.  ia.  L«W^K  coQ^i^r;  I  u&  foinf  to   visit  a 


Itaard  uf  Ju)  pnft*  mad  uuderftAotiiiig,  miss  of  my 
I  figurvaiiU  aUdfrvss*  But,  fUjHK>§*'  1  fkioutd  not  like 
I  her  when  I  le*  her?  Why,  pu«iUvely»  then  I  wiU 
i  not  bavci  her;  the  iit*al}'i  at  ui  end,  aimI  tctivf  cora- 
*  pltmeat,  wc  break  up  the  eongre^.  But,  won't  tl^it 
I  he  vrxitU  aiVcr  having tuilbr^  her  to  ilattcr  bpr^f  If 
I        ^;>i.    I .,,.,..    j^^ii  t|||.vring  mjiclf  to  her?     Shu's  « 

.«  %,  I  dlarobffliev*;  hoi,fcvcr,  fhc  brings 

I        i'^^    ■  I  ti  her  for  a  top<aj^la  mamteoance.   An- 

I  tuiui-,  uyfnelei    la    tviUtUu       I  AU  ^OlQg    tO    ^pcud    2 

cursed  UiA)  ;  that  I  perceive  alreadv ;  I  with  tt  w&j 
oirer,  I  di^ad  it  as  mudi  a«  a  genrnd  elcdion,  [£Ln/. 

SCENi::  IK— ^  ^uiy  m  &> /o4ii  Fkm^4«h*i  hou,t. 
j  SONG. 

f^  Jen 


uirCaJ  pmptrtmroiict  me. 

Ah  !  iiAy  lAti  pAlpiUtiHmt 
jdJKi^  /at  aM,  Itl  ma  nail. 


Enter  Jen  NT, 

/rH    My  dear  lady,  what  ails  youf 

C^a.  Nothing,  Jeniij,  Dothiitg. 

Jtftt.  pardon  me,  madam,  there  la  tomelhiDg  aiU 
you  indeed.  Lord,  what  agnl&e§  all  the  grandeur 
and  riches  in.  this  world,  tf  lW  can't  procure  one 
content  ?  I  am  aire  it  vexsa  niw  to  the  heart,  >o  it 
dq<  s,  to  ftee  iuch  a  dear,  aweet,  worthy  young  tady 
MM  vou  are  pining  yourselT  to  death. 

th.  Jrnny,  you  arc  a  guod  girl,  and  I  am  very 
ttuch  obliged  to  you  for  feeling  »4i  much  on  nay  ac- 
count ;  hut,  in  a  liule  time,  I  bopo  I  «hall  be  e&cifr. 

Jen,  Why%  now,  here  to-day,  madam,  (vr  mrtain 
h  -iJJIIJtf^'^  ^^  ^^  merry  to-<lay,  whea  there'*  a  fine 
B  iliQVMn  coming  tu  court  yuu ;  but^  if  yuu  like  anv 
■^  Mtfibt  bctier,  I  am  $urc  I  wish  you  had  htm,  wilLi 
all  my  vmL 

C^.  Suppose,  Jesnr,  1  was  so  unfi^rtunalc  a«  to 
likfJ  a  m%n  without  m\  father' a  upprohatlon,  wtiuld 
you  wi»h  mi'  married  to  him  f 

■  ^  T  ^  you  married  to  any  Due,  madam,  that 
c<  u  happy. 

./#f».    ^lii-Um,  madam!    yonder's  Sir   John   and 
Mr  Lionol  ou  iheierrar^e;  f  believe  they  are  coming 
.lip  herr.     Pixjr,  dear  Mr  Lionel,  he  does  not  seem 
[Jm^  be  in  over- gre at  s[ii ribs  either.     To  b«  fure,  ma. 
linn     "     "    ■•""*'«»  of  mine;  but,  I  believe,  if  the 
hrrc  are  ibfjso  in  the  house  who 
lau  ever  I  shall  be  worthy  or  any 
•  ltk< «  ui  mi%  to  prevent  the  marriage  of  a  tartaiii 
»r»nn  ihui  i.\%a\\  be  nameless. 
€ht.  V  sj  mean  ?  I  don't  understaad  you, 

Jrti.  ire  not  angrj,  madam  ? 

Jim,  Lauk,  madam,  do  you  think,  when  Mr.  Lirt' 
nel't  a  clergyman^  ho*U  be  obliged  to  tut  off  hi^ 
biii'?     I'm  nure,   it  will  bw  a  tHoutand  pities;  and 


I'm  iure  I  have  dressed  you  to  day  as  nit'e  &s  hand* 
and  pinf  can  make  you. 


SONG. 

BtU  ufu  /a  Ja^/^,  tike  ^fl^t,  via'am. 

In  pr{t(fH\>atd  I  iit  f   tkt  dkkttn  a  hi: » 
St/^Juitk,  I  uvu/d  sf/iroA  thf  uttrl'l  tUra't  ^ 

ToJiHil  uhul  my  Uhint/  CQHid  ht(, 

Stit  tA  L-«tM  a  Uim$uf  mtfn, 

In  my/^wy  tkitrv  ran  ; 
It  mi^fht  at^r  mtfj'titindt  and  re^liufif  .' 

But,  if  I  had  regard t 

It  ihouid  go  rcnj  hard, 
Or  Pd/oiUntf  «By  own  incfinationi.  [Eitunt. 

Emttr  Sir  Jons  FiOwwiDAti  and  Lionel. 

Sir  /,  Indeed,  IJouel,  I  will  not  hear  of  if. 
What !  to  run  from  us  all  of  a  sudden,  this  ^ay ;  nnd 
at  such  a  time  Ukj;  the  eve  of  my  daughter's  wed- 
ijinf(,  as  I  may  call  it;  when  your  company  must  b<? 
doubly  agrteable,  as  well  as  nece^-inry  to  u*  ?  1  am 
sure  you  have  no  studies  at  present  that  reqm*re  your 
attendance  at  Oxford ;  I  must,  therefore,  insist  on 
your  putting  such  thouf^^hts  out  of  your  head. 

Lio,  Upon  my  word,  sir,  1  have  been  so  long  fr^jQi 
the  university,  that  it  is  time  for  me  to  tbuik  i>f  ve- 
turning.  It  u  true,  I  have  oo  ab^ulnte  studies;  but 
really,  sir,  I  shall  be  obliged  to  you,  if  yon  will  give 
XDC  leave  to  go. 

Sir  J.  Come,  come,  my  dear  Lionel,  I  hsive  for 

some   lime  obsorved  a  more  than  ordiiv -" 

growing  upon  you,  and  I  am  not  to  lea; 

of  it;  Iknow,to  mindsserioui,  and  well  ui 

your*a,  the  sacred  functions  vou  are  about  tr>cftii)f ucrt? 

Lio.   Dear  sir,  your  goodne*a  to  me,  of  every  kiud 
is  so  unmerited  1     Your  condescension,  yourfriemny  ' 
attentions;  in  short,  six,  I  want  wonU  to  cxprea^ 
my  sense  of  obligations. 

Sir  J.  Fie,  fie  I  no  more  of  I  hem.  By  my  last  let- 
ters, I  find  thai  my  old  friend,  iho  ml  ir,  «titl  con- 
tinues in  good  beallh,  considering  h 
You  may  imagine  I  am  far  from  dend 

of  so  worthy  and  pioup  a  man;  yi-'U  i  nmt-ii  <mn, 
this  lime,  1  could  wish  you  were  in  orders,  as  ya 
might  then  perform  the  ceremony  of  my  daughtcr^J 
marriage,  which  would  give  me  a  secret  satislbctiua 

Lin.  No  doubt,  sir;  any  olRce  in  my  power, 
could  be  tmttnimental  to  the  happiness  of  any  in' 
your  family,  I  should  perform  with  pleasure, 

V  ..  /    VI-    'II      Uonel,  tr*Mr  •'       * i-ter  of , 

I  have  no  i  f,  hii 

i:  < 'l.irisia  perf--  .  t-i  li#l 

sun*,  the  aiiinnce  is  the  moAt eligible  kvt  i 

Lffht  If  the  gruUemaii  ts  sensible  of  I 
tn  Ihe  aUiance,  sir. 

Sir  X  The  fondness  of  a  father  h  always  sufpertrd 
of  partiality ;  yet,  I  believe,  I  may  venture  to  say,  , 
that  few  ynung  wumen  will  be  found  moic  uucKcep 
tionable  than  my  daughter  :  her  person  i^  .n^rfft^ldei^ 
bpr  tempnr  sweet,  her  nnderstui  and. 


m  sure, 
your  great  pudding-sleeves!     Lord  I    they'll    quite  '  with  the  obligations  she  has  to  yi 
ijioil  his  nhape,  and  the  fall  of  his  « boulders .     Well.  |      Lto.  You  do  myenc' 


madam,  if]  nvat  a  lady  of  large  fi>rtuu«\  I'll  be  hanged 
if  Mr.  Lii»ncl  >bnuld  be  a  parson,  if  I  lould  help  it. 

Cia.  I'm  going  into  my  dressing-room*  It  seems, 
then,  Mr.  Li'^^nel  is  a  great  favourite  of  yotir's ;  btit 
pray,  Jenny,  have  a  care  how  you  talk  in  this  man- 
n**r  to  anv  one  else. 

Jen.  Me  talk,  madam  \  I  thought  you  knew  mo 
better;  andt  mj  4ev  fady,  keep  Up  your  spiriu.  \  impetViUEUl  ^ttAaXi^iK  >X  V«v^«*  ^^t»^  v=* 


/endeavours  too  111 u.^  r. 

I  have  been  able  to  add  nothing  to  Miis  \  i 

.iccnmplishmeuti,  but  a  little  knowledge  r  i  ■    ■* 

small  uuportance  to  a  mind  already  so  well  unproved. 
Sir  J.  I  don't  think  s^* :  a  little  knowlrdgc,  even 
tn  those  matters,  i  y  for  a  woman,  in  U'hooi 

I  am  far  ftom  r  ^^^t«si.^«t  ^v  *,^wx^'» 


ACTING  DRAMA. 


^  tAcr  L 


*ilb  pT*ci%mn.  ind  (pivw  \htm  a  d*^r«  of  (oliflit| 
nuccwary  far  ihe  rump{SLriii»ii  of  «  setjiib!ie  iiuld, 

^141.  Y^iDtlcr'i  Mt^  Jeakkiu;  t  f^Ljicy  te'i  lcK»kinf 
ftir  ifou,  fir, 

£«r  J,  I  Bct  him  ;  be'c  comis  b«ck  from  Ca^on^l 
Oldb^v'i  i  I  bttvti  iL  few  wonk  U>  M|  to  kkim ;  vid 
will  itMTiim  to  you  cKmia  in  *  mifiMie.  l£>t4 

Lmj.  To  he  a  bur^eD  to  one*!  i*lfj  to  irnge  oott- 
tlaiflil  HBr  iH^ttli  uor^i  oim  [i4l^h>ii«t  forced  lo  evuk- 
Wtt  imal*l«  to  uvprcom«!  Bui  i«e^  tlie  App«arf 
vliOM  ^r**«iic«  turuf  atl  iti^r  BuFcriniit  inui  Cnuu^ 
|Krn,  &ad  makci  e^cn  misfcrtr  itwif  dcUghtful*. 

Pei-hipt*  Tnidam*  you  ir«  iiot  al  leifQre  now;  othtt- 
wi%f^^  if  yu\i  tbaii|^bt  pfti|»«r»  w«  would  reiuine  tbe 
ucibjpft  w(*  wcr*  UjjOQ  yesterdnT, 

Ctt.  I  w^  friirci  tiTf  I  §:!¥«  you  a  gT?&t  deal  of 

XiiV  M*d<am,  jon  prv'  me  no  Imiible :  I  fbould 
itkixik.  every  bout  of  my  life  bapnily  l7mployc^d  in 
jrnilf«rvic«t  amd  ai  tlitt  ti  prolmbly  the  kit  time 
I  l&aU  hsfv  Ibe  tatitlaclioa  af  atleodiag  you  ii|kiiu 
tb?  tam*  fwrasum — 

C/flt.  Ujicin  my  ivt>rd,  Mr.  LkOQ^t,  I  think  myf^lf 
r^trr4^d^v  tibtigod  toycfU;  and  thiiU  *ver  camidei^ 
llie  piij«ym*oi  4(  your  frieiid*ttj>^ 

Litfi  My  ffiendiltip,  msui^n^  can  he  of  liflle  noo- 
Bieoi  t©  y«u ;  but  if  thfl  rookt  perfect  adoration,  if 
tbe  wariQe«t  witbc*  frir  your  fcticily,  thougb  I  »boiLld 
U0T%^r  \m  w»iiic>««  mF  iu  if  tbe^e^  madaii^  ean  b&v«! 
ituy  iQijtrit  t<i  nrntiuue  m  yuur  rcmeBibraoire  a  man 
nnrer  btiDmifod  waib  a  «b«rr  of  your  ^nteem^ 

Via.  Htdili  Kir^^t  Uiink  t  bear  tomebody. 

Li0.  If  rtiu  |i)0a»e,  madam,  «e  urill  i-e»ijm«  our 
ittidie*.  { ^Ptfy  til,  |  Ham  yon  looked  at  the  book 
I  left  you  yesterday  ? 

Cla.  Rc'ully,  sir,'  I  hare  brcn  to  tnueh  disturbed 
in  my  thoughts  for  these  two  or  three  dityiput,  that 
I  have  not  been  able  to  look  at  any  ihiug, 

Lio.  I  am  sorr^  to  hear  that,  mMfitn ;  !  hope  there 
Kas  nothing  particular  to  disturb  yon.  Th*  c*ri?  itr 
John  takes  to  dispose  of  your  hand  in  a  ^tuianer 
suitable  to  your  birth  and  fortune  ? 

Cla.  I  don't  know,  sir ;  I  own  I  am  disturbed  i  I 
own  I  am  uneasy;  there  is  tnmirthiug  tietghi  upon 
my  heart,  which  I  would  fain  diicb^e. 

Lio.  Upon  your  heart,  nutlam  f  did  yim  i«y  yottr 
heart? 

Cla.  I  did,  sir^I— 

Enter  Jsmwt. 

Jen.  Madam !   madam !    hvr^'A  a,  rimrb  und  uji 
driving  up  ihc  avenue :  it's  CobnrlOldbA  '*  fuiiily ; 
an'l,  1  believe,  the  Kentlemvn  in  in  it  (hat's  eomiug  { 
to  cuurt  you.     Lord,  I  must  run  and  Lave  u  peep  at 
him  out  of  tbe  window.  [£jm'J, 

Lio.  Madam,  I'll  take  my  leave. 

Cla.  Why  so,  t>ir  ?  Bloss  me,  ilf*  Lionel !  wbat*i 
the  matter  ?  You  turn  pale. 

Lio.  Madam ! 

Cla.  Pray  .peak  to  me.  sj>:  yuu  tremble.  Tell 
me  the  cause  of  this  suddeu  change.  Haw  are  yoii  ? 
Where's  your  disorder  ? 

Lio,  Oh,  furtuae !  fortune  ! 

SONG, 
You  m»k  «•  t'n  r«,« 
O/wkatUUI^ompimm, 
muff^  kMrbomn  the  torment  /  W  • 
//I  my  kmd^  in  my  A«art, 
ft  fmiadwt  etfrw  pmL 
Andtubdtm 


E^L 


Th£  pii*vy<  of  my  §vvU  to  aj^9M 

But  dMm*d  to  vnduvit 

What  i  mean  fi/r  a  CHre, 
Tunii  ^MUMi,  andfits^  tk$  dtMime* 

£ifelfr  Duiii^ 

fNd.  My  <$eaf  CUriiaa,  Vm  glmd  I  bmye  luunid  yea 
alone.  For  b«Tea's  vake^  dou^t  let  any  one  break 
in  upon  us ;  and  give  me  leave  t<»  sit  down  vrirh  yofl 
a  Hitle.     I  am  In  nicb  a  tremciur,  mch  a  pank^ 

eta.  Mercy  oa  u»,  wbat  hu  hapjiened  ? 

Dia*  Y^a  may  temembsr  1  told  you,  that  wbeo  I 
wa»  last  wiaier  m  London,  J  was  fi>il^wed  by  aa 
odious  fejlov,  ane  Harman  t.  I  caaH  tay  but  ibe 
wretch  plcaud  me,  though  be  is  but  a  ymi&gvr  bro- 
ther*  and  not  wotib  sixpence ;  aod,  in  thort.  when  I 
Wat  lesTing  town,  I  promiied  to  corr-^spond  wjilihuB. 

Cl&.  Do  vou  tbiok  ibat  wa»  prudent  f 

Dia,  M^^iietsl  But  tbi4  u  Qjt  the  wont;  for 
what  do  yutt  tbitik  f  the  cTt^aiur*  b*d  Ike  ainitanc^ 
to  write  to  me  about  ibne  weekl  mgo^  dcamng  per. 
nuiAion  to  cijme  diuwii  iJid  fpead  the  Auamier  at  ay 
father's. 

CI9.  At  your  totber's  T 

Dia.  A\\  wbo  never  raw  Kim,  kDowt  aotbtnir  of 
htm,  and  vould  as  soon  eon^ient  to  my  marr^ii^  t 
hone-jockey.  He  tuld  me  a  long  story  of  toioe  tate 
be  intended  to  invest,  to  make  tny  father  tecetvt 
him  as  an  indi^cTTent  prsou  ;  aed  i^fOie  g^pntlemaa 
in  LondoEi,  be  »aid,  would  procure  him  a  ktterUM 
should  give  tt  a  fac::e  ;  and  be  longed  to  mh*  me  i«^ 
he  said  be  could  not  live  wilbmit  it;  and  if  he  cotdl 
1>e  perm itled  but  to  spend  a  week  with  me^ 

Cltf.  Well,  atid  what  answer  did  you  make  T 

Dia,  Oh  !  abused  him,  and  refused  to  listen  to  any 
fncb  lbi£i^ ;  but — I  vow  I  tremble  while  I  tall  it  yoa 
^uji  l^'fure  vtf'  lef\  our  house,  the  impudent  monstff 
arrived  thercv  iictended  by  a  couple  of  seirantii  and 
13  tk&ve  aetually  coming  here  with  my  father. 

Via.  Upon  my  word,  this  is  a  dreadf\il  thing. 

DiiL.  lireadful,  my  dear !  I  happened  to  he  at 
Ihe  window  as  tie  came  into  the  court,  and  I  dedaze 
1  hsui  like  to  hiivc  fainted  away. 

eta.  Well,  Diana,  with  regard  to  your  afiar,  I 
think  you  muiil  find  some  method  of  immediMdyin* 
forming  ^^^*  g trntleman,  that  you  consider  the  oot- 
rage  he  has  committed  a^nst  you  in  the  moatheinoot 
light,  and  insist  upon  his  goiug  away  directly. 

D1-4.  Why.  I  believe  that  will  be  the  best  way; 
btit  then  be 'II  be  begging  my  pardon,  and  aakiof 
to  flay. 

C/d.  Why  then  you  must  tell  him  pocitiTely  yoa 
w^jo'l  consent  to  it;  and  if  he  persists  in  to  exti^ 
vagant  a  decigti,  tell  him  you'll  never  mc  hia  igaia 
as liitfig  fts  jtm  live. 

Dut.  Muit  I  tell  him  so  ? 

SONG. 

JV  mf  fu^itrt  beatt  to  pit-pat  tkrobbing, 
FtfT  mif  heart  beats  whene'er  he*t  n^A  £ 

T^ieii  wlien  he  tue$f 

Can  I  refute 

7V»  hear  him  plead  ?— 

Xot  I  indeed, 
Ptft  mif  heart,  i^-c. 

H  lien  he  toftltf  tiyht. 

And  I  meet  hit  eyvt^ 
^  ttiU  iKtit  meontna*'  umd^ntoodi 


SC^M  ttl.l 


i  - 

I  l*m  turt  I  could  not  tj  I  uou/^. 

^^^^  Fot  my  hearty  4'r* 

^^^m  Hiik  imr  tf.t*i  pridf^ 

^^H  And  front.  Au  l^r  to  trtai; 

^^^B  Bui  affaiii  and  at/am, 

^^^  '    I  hap0fomnd  'twai  in  tum^ 

^^^^  H%  talkt  §o  whtfk  tf?e  tmett, 

^^^  Tha*  »ff  kmart,  ^V,  f  £jri(. 

I  Ctt,  Hoir  cftVT  to  direct  the  condutt  of  otken  ; 

kftw  hirtj  U)  rrfubte  oor  own,  I  vmm  give  my  fiieod 
adfic(>,  while  I  din  coDtciout  of  the  »ame  indicer^ 
tioiit  in  niTM^lf.    Yet  ii  it  thminal  to  know  the  moit 
Wf^rthy^  m**9\  4iiti«ble  man  in  the  world,  and  not  to 
be  totenBible  to  hia  merit  ?  But  my  father*  the  kiod- 
rbf,  teit  of  fatJien-^will   he  approve  the  choice  [ 
have  II) ode  f    N&r,  hst%  he  not  mttAt  uiotber  choice 
for  me  f     Aud,  aJler  all  bow  can  I  be  tore  that  the 
m^n  I  love,  loves  me  again  f     He  never  told  mc  to ; 
hut  hit  lookt,  hit  iirtioni«  hii  pretctit  anxiety,  Rut!i- 
rietitly  declare  what  hit  dcUc«cT|  hit  generosity* 
will  not  lulSer  him  to  niter. 
SONG. 
1>  giiftom^  thoHgkU,  ytfeatf  fteTv§ri€, 
Lilt*  gulitn  vap^iur*  all  diafwrttt 
And  MCittttr  i%\  the  urind  ! 

r~       ^  tMu»9V€pfi(t  d  of  nij^ht^ 

I  ^'^wutftmx,  >  Mifhlt 

L  A*  M«r«  n  .  ,...,.,    uind. 

^  'Tit  ikm4  i  I  ft  ft  wy  *ohI  rttJmi^d  ; 

T4«t  vtsiontjt^^  the  mitit  utt  chau'd^ 
Kot  UuiPt  «  eieud  behind. 


LIONEL  AKD  CLARISSA, 


[Eiii, 


Sr  EKE  llh^A  tide  View  of  Sir  John  fUmerdalt'i 
hoHte* 
Hi  ft  MAPI  €nteri  with  Co  LONE  L  Oldsot. 
CoL  Wi'll^  and  how  doet  my  old  friend,  Dick 
EaatuiR,  do?  1  have  not  leea  him  thete  twelve 
ipeart :  he  wia  an  honett,  worthy  fellow  at  ever 
Dtoatbod;  1  lememVer  he  kept  ag^irl  io  Lootkio, 
A3ad  was  curufdly  plugued  by  his  wife's  rclatiout. 

[Lit.  Sir  II ii  hard  wins  alwayt  a  man  of  t|>irit, 
colonel 

Coi,  But  at  to  thii  bu^ioeu  of  your^t,  which  he 
trWs  me  of  in  hit  lettci— I  don't  M?e  much  in  it :  an 
«0iair  with  a  ntiieti's  daughter— pinked  her  brotbcr 
in  a  ducl^U  the  fellow  likely  to  die  f 

Har,  Why,  tir^we  hope  not ;  but  it  the  mailer  is 
duhiout,  uud  «ili  probably  make  tome  noite,  I 
thought  it  wai  better  to  be  for  a  UttJe  time  out  iif 
the  way:  when  bearing'  mj  rate*  Sir  Richard  Hait- 
tum  meotjuoed  you;  he  taid,  he  wat  turc  yoo would 
permit  me  to  icmain  at  your  houtc  fbr  4  few  dayt, 
axid  u^t'ff^  mc  a  recommendation. 

CU,  And  ehere't  Likely  to  be  a  brat  in  the  caie  ; 
and  tlie  iftrr*  friendt  are  in  btisioctt.— ^rU  tell  you 
what  will  be  the  ccmtequcnic*  then  ;  they  will  l>e  fi^r 
going  to  Uw  With  yrju  for  a  majutenunte;  but  no 
lliAtier.  I'U  t/tke  the  dfair  in  hand  for  you;  make 
a<  your  totititor;  and*  if  you  are  obU)(red  to  pay  for 
ft  tingle  rpoonful  of  pap,  I^U  be  cotitent  to  father 
mU  the  children  in  the  Koundlinj^  HotpitaL 
fiaf,  Y*j«  are  very  kiad*  »ir. 
C«l.  But  hold  ;^ — hark  you  !  you  tay  there't  mo- 
fivy  to  bt  bad  ;»-«appctc  you  were  to  marry  the 
itencb? 

Har.  Do  you  think,  t if,  that  would  be  to  right 
after  what  Ziat  happened  f  Btt iditt,  there't  a  ftroo^ 
objection  .—lo  itW  yttu  Otw  truth,  I  ud  hoiit/ur&bly 
iUiortw  toother  pUct, 


C0L  Ob  !  you  are, 

Hur,  Ye»,  sir,  but  there  are  ob«tacIci— a  father 
in  short,  tir,  the  mistrett  of  my  heart  Lvet  in  tKif 
very  couuty»  which  mak«t  efen  my  present  lituatioa 
a  little  »rktome, 

CcL  In  dus  coUAty  f  Zounds  1  then  I  am  sure  I 
am  acquainted  witb  her,  and  Ibe  firtt  letter  of  her 
name  is— 

Hat,  Excuse  me,  tir,  I  have  lotoe  particular 
reasons— 

CaL  But  look  who  comet  vonder ;^^!iat  ha,  ha! 
my  ftoD,  picking  bit  ite|it  like  a  danctng-maiter 
Pr'ythee,  llarman»  go  into  the  house^  ana  let  mv 
wife  and  daughter  know  we  are  come,  while  I  go 
and  have  tome  ifKurt  with  him ;  they  will  introduce 
you  to  sir  John  Flowertlale. 

Hat,  Then,  tin  I'll  take  the  liberty- 
Co/.  But.  d'ye  hear,  I  mnst  have  a  little  mor«  dii- 
courte   with  you   about  this  girl;  fterhapt  che't  a 
neighbour  of  mine,  and  I  may  be  of  service  to  you. 

Har,  Well,  remember,  CoWei,  1  tboll  try'yotir 
friendship. 

SONG. 
Indulgent  pow'r*^  if  «t^r 
You  mark*d  a  t^ndur  vow, 

0  htnd  in  kind  compaM»ioH^ 
And  heat  a  ioi^er  nair. 

For  tiltett  u^attk,  <ind  horwun^ 
ffi^i/e  other*  crowd  yaur  thnne  i 

1  ark  thit  tmttf  bleaimj^ 

Let  her  I  toie  be  vtine^  [Extl  Har. 

Enter  Mn.  JktSAMY  and  aevertd  ServanU. 
Cot.   Why,  sounds !    one  would  think  you  had 
nevrr  put  your  feet  to  I  he  ground  before;  you  mak«- 
as  much  wurk  about  walking  a  quarti-r  of  a  mile,  1 
if  you  had  gooe  a  pilgrimage  to  Jeratalero. 

Jifr.  Jet.  Colonel,  you  hav'c  uaed  me  extremely^ 
ill,  to  drag  me  through  the  dirty  roadt  in  this  maa* 
ner;  you  told  me  the  way  wa*  all  over  a  bowiiug- 
green ;  only  see  what  a  condition  f  am  in. 

Cai.  Why,  how  did  I  know  the  roads  were  dirty  f 
I«  that  my  fault?  Betidet^  we  mistook  the  way. 
founds!  man,  your  Ir^w  will  be  never  the  woit* 
when  they  are  brushed  a  little. 

Afr.  Jcr.  Antoine !  have  you  tent  La  Roquc  for 
tbc  shoet  and  stockings  f  Give  me  the  gtata  outoC.j 
your  [Kvcket— -not  a  dust  of  powder  left  m  my  hairg  ^ 
and  the  fritture  at  fiat  as  the  fore*top  of  an  attur- 
nry't  clerk ;  pf't  ?our  comb  and  pomatum ;  you  muil  | 
iKirrow  some  powder.  I  «ui»poi«  there's  »ucA  a  thing  | 
as  a  dretning-room  in  the  noutc?  i 

CoL  Ay,  and  a  cellar  too,  I  hope,  fbr  I  want  m^ 
glass  of  wine  curvedly.     But  bold  !  hold  ^   Frank 
wbere  are  you  going  ?     Stay,  and  pay  your  devotrt 
here,  if  yoti  pirate;  I  see  there's  somebody  coming^ 
out  to  welcome  at. 

fnfer  LtoNKL,  DtiitA,  anif  CiAitrsf  a. 
Lie.  Colonel,  your  most  obedient     Sir  John  la 
walking  with  my  lady  in  the  garden,  and  has  com- 
missioned me  to  receive  you. 

Co/.  Mr.  Lionel,  I  am  heartily  glad  to  tee  yi»i| 
come  here,  Frank ;— this  it  my  ton,  tir. 
Lia    Sir,  I  am  exceedingly  proud  lo— 
Mr.  Jet.  Can't  you  get  tbe  powder,  then  7 
Coi.  Mias  Clary,  mv  little  Mitt  Clary,  give  nie  a 
kits  my  dcar^at  bamliome  at  an  angel,  b^  beaveoa. 
Franks  why   don't  you  come  here  7    tbift  11  VL^m 
Flowerdaie. 

Dt«.  0\i  VievttTLft,  C\M\a*ia\  y^iX  »fcV  »^^% 
impudttiV  dtttl  a  CQmt  V«t«.  ^>>^  m^  tifl^t* 


ACTlHa  HRJlMA 


[ikcT  n. 


Mr.  J«j.  IfB^li*!  m  better  pi  lata  clie  h»MM^  f 
QUlKTETra 


14«.> 


€•1. 


IV  l^lilflHH  f  AlMlfiMf 

PfStf  jrvii  mi  ymtr  lumni  h^mtm  f 

tmd  th&  lady. 
Hk  Bo^irt  dittrm  ma  / 

XWr  Drofw.  ieS  him  ^ 
Mr*  J«&  JIb'fHi,  prtwdt  M#* 

JVpNt  hti  m*  hfmm  d0w$n§  tk*  ft^^  . 
Cmm^  Bd'eAi,  Ipl  m»  hoi  f««; 

Xi»iri  iiHMl  ill  iM<y»  l«ar; 

Noma  bmt  tkt  frrdw  dmtmm  lk»  f^if. 


ACT   11. 

m'dk  1^  ^iiw  of  a  ^fuitd  ttmiT'catm^  thrvit^  nit  d^?A^ 
£nfi!?r  Ltoif  EL,  filloired  ^  JensT. 

Jen^  Well«  but,  Mr.  Lionel,  coniifJer;  prij  cotk- 
ttdcr  auw  ;  bow  ^q  j^qu  be  la  prodigivuf  UDcLtM^rcvt 
«#  }i)(4  «rc,  walldof  ftbvtti  tki  omU  Asrc*  vlule  the 
Otiitlefoilci  &rv  witbin  la  tb*  pftiltRUv  Don't  juu 
taiiik  the j'n  VQnder  al  jottr  g«tUPf  ixd  to  toon  a&*r 
^uui^f,  aad  be^f«^  4oif  of  tbe  reii  of  ih«  eai&t]ii^f  ? 

Ltff.  For  heA^'f'n'f  take,  S^trnj^  ihm't  tpe&k  tn 
i&£ :  ]  Ei^itker  know  wbtre  i  oni,  sot  wbat  I  am 
4iitiw ;  1  ttm  the  tiici«t  wreUrhed  luid  miterabk  of 
moukind. 

JeiL  Poor  doir  «ml,  I  pity  ywi.  Tei,  yti^  I  be- 
lieve you  are  toijrr^le  eitmigli*  mde«d;  iwd  I  a^ 
■ure  yuu  I  bsvA  piii»d  y^m  a  gr«>«t  urbile,  And  spokr 
laaiiv  »  word  in  ^gcir  favoiti,  wbeo  you  Lltle  tbaught 
fOtt  o^  mcb  a.  friend  iii  il  eoniRr. 

Lh.  But  §whI  Jenny,  iioce,  by  M^me  accident  or 
otber.  you  baye  been  able  to  difcover  what  I  n^oM 
willing  I  jr  hide  from  aU  Ike  world,  I  copjidre  vou,  u 
J**  tqiigd.  toy  interiiit,  as  you  valur  your*  Lady*! 
piM»  lai  boiKMir,  aerer  1^  tbc  moil  di»Uiiit  bint' of 
VMCVpA  you ;  for  it  ti  a  »fcrct  ot  Ibat  im|Hjrf4Ukcc^ 

/ffn.  And,  prrfaapi,  j^m  tbiisk  I  can'l  k^p  a  «e^ 
crct  Ab !  Mr.  Lionel*  it  imu^t  be  bcar^  ie«.  and 
ny  iiolhin|:,  in  tbii  worlds  or  otK?  b^  no  buginfru  to 
Mft  ia  it ;  betides^  wbo  would  not  be  in  We  with 
Wladj^  Tbrrc^s  never  a  tnan  tbi«  dny  airt*  but 
w(iK  n  proud  of  it ;  for  eb?  ii  tbe  b^ndiomeit, 
Mwliiift  leoi|KfdeJt  atJtl  I  am  nite  oac  of  ibf  be»t 
VuiireucH,  ever  poor  ^prl  bad, 

I^.  Ob*  J*tioy,  «bc'«  an  OGpcI ! 
^An*  And  «» ibe  li  indend,  Dfi  you  know  tbit  she; 
ppn  me  boT  blue  xilk  g^wn  to-day,  and  it  i*  ertry 
eiwn  ai  gotwl  aa  ni*«F  J  and,  go  tkUip  as  tbcy  wtli 
dDu*l  ftm  /«■  '"rrtfi'nif  «nd  voimg  ywxTfelC,  (n?  t  ana 
noHidUf  ii^rf  m  sbr  w^ Id  Uvepct  •««  a  toad  t^xn  liSat  ,  _  -  _  _,  _  _ 
Jeafamy,     Though ,  I  louil  t^jf  to  mj  thinkm^,  Wn\  1^«  C«AiaGf^ 


a  TOTj  likr^  otan ;  and  a  ^ner  pur  of  ey*-6TOWi» 
and  a  more  deliraie  nnie^  I  nerer  law  on  a  £ace. 

Lio.  By  beafeni  I  iballi  run  bibiL 

/rji>.  An^l  wby  to  ?  ll  if  not  betut j  tkal  Uwafi 
Uke^  the  fancy ;  moreorer^  to  let  you  know ,  if  it  wm^ 
t  don't  ihiak  bctt  a&y  tanrt  to  compa;*  to  yon^  than  t 
tbiitle  ii  to  %  oara*ttfiO«  and  iio'i  a  ngn ;  for,  mark  my 
«lfdit  my  lady  kavtt  you  ac  muck  as  abe  hairf'  bim, 

iM-  HTbat  you  t«U  me,  Jrany,  »  «  thit^  I  nei- 
tlter  merit  Qor  ?2pecL  No^  I  «a  iiDba|ypy,  and  kiC 
to*  conbniM  to;  my  SMwt  prenunptnooa  iktHigllt 
abail  iieTi'r  carry  me  to  a  vob  ibM  maf  affeci  kir 
4|aid^  or  j^ve  ber  caoaa  to  lepeuL 

Jt^  ThiiVi  tery  b4MK»aruJc  ol  foo*  I  aaoit  qm^ 
bm  for  all  thait  Ekinf*}  Ukuu,  asd  <iDe  «iKl 

Ell ;  aud  if  it  ibould  be  my  Udy*i  caact  tt  ia  ad 
of  j«ttn.  I  am  nm  wb«rn  »b*  «ft]l«i  toe  iat» 
b«f  utiwiai^Mfooro,  before  the  weoi  dova  to  iltiunr. 
ibfTe  die  rtood  with  her  eyt»  britor-fnU  of  ipsn ;  aaJ 
lo  I  fell  ^  trjrn^  §ot  company  ;  aivL  tkea  ab?  cauld 
not  abide  tW  chap  is  the  p^rWr ;  iflNd,  at  the  tame 
time^  ike  bid  me  take  an  opportuaitj  to  fpeak  ^i  too, 
and  dciire  you  to  meet  bcr  in  the  gv4«&  Ikiii  ^fWt- 
iag,  ajtef  tea,  for  sbc  ia&  tometbing  to  say  to  yon. 

Lio^  Jenny,  T  »<?«  yuu  ar?  isii  friend;  llM'iPlucfii  I 
Ikttak  yuQ,  though  I  know  it  it  impom^\m  to  do  ik 
aay  ierricc :  toke  thi  i  ring  and  wear  it  &r  mij  take. 

Jen.  I  am  r^ry  mxich  (Mip^d  to  your  bcEuoor;  1 
am  your  &i«9d  indeed.  Bat,  I  i&y^  yoo  «oa*l  fWttt 
to  be  in  tbe  garden  now ;  nod  In  tW  OMva  tjiac, 
keepaj  little  in  iht-  bouae  ai  you  QUkt  for  w^lUi  kaTf 
eyei  and  ears ;  and  I  can  teH  yoti  iSe  .  ecrraAts  tab 
notice  of  your  uoeasini»^  though  I  »fn  alwa^i  d^  | 
•innjt  tbcm  to  mind  tbcir  owu  bu^ineas.  . 

Lid.  Tray  bare  si  care,   Jenny ;  haTc  a  c^^^  ay     , 
dear  gitl ;  a  word  may  breed  mspicion. 

Jm.  Paba !  haTe  a  care  yourself;  it  it  you  thai     | 
breeds  suj'picion^  tigbing  add  pining  aLbtkOtt ;  you  hat     > 
for  all  the  world  like  a  ^bost ;  and  if  yoU  doal  plock      ' 
up  your  ipirit*  you  wiU  be  a  ffboal  aoo« ;  Itttiu; 
tbiugf  get  ibe  better  of  you,     llioagh  to  b*  mn, 
wbea  I  thiuka  with  myself  being  eroaaeil  in  lotflia 
terrible  tbiog.     There  w^$  a  yn«tng  man  in  th»|0«i      i 
wb<?re  I  wa:9bom,  made  away  with  bimjeU  iipcja  lli      | 
account  (if  it 

LiiK  Tbiog«  thiinH  ^et  tbe  better  of  me^  Jen9ry« 

Jtn^  Ko  mo'rc  tbr>y  don't  ougbL  And  oac«  agiii 
f  iay,  fortune  h  throwti  in  your  di»b^  and  yoa  m 
tiot  ti>  Biog  it  cntt;  my  lady'i  eitate  wiU  h*  bamr 
ihan  three  livings,  it  f^ir  John  could  give  IWbi  ti 
Tout  tbink  of  tbat  ^r.  Lionel^  think  of  tkat. 

Lid.  Think  of  what? 

SON& 
Oh  talk  not  io  tns  af  the  w&altk  #Ae  pmmmM^ 

Mif  hapei  and  mif  trittirt  fc  herteyT  t  ^^jfim i 
The  tplmdour  of  ticket  kut  tU^tt^  imtp^mtm 

d  heart  ^4tt  (s  ft  aught  vfiik  «  piHtHm  Uk$  miwr. 

By  hwt\  Qnl^  hti€,  thould  our  taulM  he  iriTmcafliJ; 
N&  in 2 'rf  111,  HO  moHr*^  6t^t  th^t  mrQuld  I  MCBp 
Wiih  AiT  in  d  colfa^  <be  Me*t  and  cmtteiUtdj; 
And  wr*i&k4d  mih&ut  her^  (ho*  ptae'd  «ii  d  tliHi* 

[Srii 

Enfer  CoLOieEt  Otna<)Y*  ;, 

Col,  Very  well,  my  IJidy;  TH  coieo  «gajz)  **  pi 

pre«(!rnlly ;  I  am  only  g^i^ig  into  the   garden  w  * 

mouth ftiJ  of  air.     Aba!    my  little   ab^ail*     B«n 

Molly,  J (?nTiy,  Betty  !     What's  your  name  ?     Why 

douH  you  answer  mt,  buasy^  when  I  call  you  t 

Jen,  Vt^cnv^QjL^BL^  \km^  tix«   VU  CftU  «ii^  tf 


CitL  n  i  the  footmeu  3     D — a  in«%  I 

ftef«r  ki  I  tliem,  in  my  lifi^,  tbat  woutftn't 

|>relt»r  «  ra*«:ul  tu  &  g^fitlcfnjui.  Come  her^t  you 
•lut,  put  voiir  hatvU  about  tny  oeck  oitd  kisi  mc. 

J911.  WKo.  I  lirr 

C^.  Ay»  ber^'ft  niMity  far  you;  wbaC  the  il«vil 
ar<*  m  fefnikl  of  7  I'll  t*W  ytm  into  kaeptng :  yuu 
shAlI  gri  uia  liv«  at  OM  of  mv  Uoa^tU  lious«f. 

Jm.  I  wuni)«r  you  %*n*i  ma«iii«41,  ttr,  to  mftke  ao 
li  tuy  such  i^ropoMi;  you   iJ^t  have  a 

\\  woman,  nay»  a  lady  of  jotit  own^^To 

Im?  -urv  Mjc  *  a  liltle  •irickco  in  yeaff ;  but  why 
ihouldn't  »li*  grow  clJprly  a«  wcJl  a*  yourielf  ? 

CviL  Buni  m  lady ;  1  love  a  pretty  girL 

Jfn,  W%U,  theo,  you  way  go  look  hv  oa^  air ; 
I  have  00  preteaiiooa  to  tho  tiU«. 

Co/,  Why,  you  pert  baggage  )  you  don't  know  me. 

Jtn,  ll4at  do  you  pinch  mjr  fingon  fbrr  yet,  yea, 
I  know  you  well  enough,  atin  your  charckter*!  well 
known  alt  orer  the  country,  running  after  poor 
youuKf  creaturej  as  you  do,  to  ruinute  them. 

Ctil  What,  then  people  say- 
Jen.  Indeed,  thev  talk  very  bad  of  yoB  j  aod  what- 
firer  you  may  thinic,  sir,  though  Vm  In  a  mejiiat 
iun,  Vm  come  of  peoplo  that  wouldn't  tee  mc  put 
there  are  rhose  that  would  take  my  part 
a^.iio»t  thr  pn>udeat  he  in  the  land,  that  ahould  offer 
aovthinie  um-iviL 

CoL  Wall,  let  me  know,  how  doet  your  young 
ladv  like.ny  toD? 

Jen.  You  want  to  pump  me,  do  you  7  t  suppose 
you  would  ku(»w  whether  I  can  keep  my  to  ague 
within  my  tircth  f 

CU.  She  does'nt  tike  him  then  ? 

Jni,  I  dun't  «ay  io,  sir.  Ifn*l  this  a  tbame  now? 
1  siiphoike  to*morrow  or  next  day  it  will  be  reported 
that  icnnv  has  been  talking;  Jenny  said  that,  and 
Tothrr.  But  here,  lir,  1  an  you,  did  I  tell  you  any 
■ueh  ihin*? 

tW.  Wby  ye»,  you  did» 

*hm.  I ! — Lorrl  nleta  roe,  bow  can  you*- 

CJ.  Ad  ril  mouxle  you. 

Jen,  Ah  !   ah  * 

Cif.  Whnt  do  vmt  bawl  for  f 

Jew.  Ahl  ahl'ah!  ^ 

T»  fiof  lie  Mt^rmtjUfi 
At  mdk  M»  djiM.  mtikirnkt  yditr  fmg9 
Miifht  bt  a  litUe  «9i)L 

Pie^  let  mw  oa^  trr, 
Ktrt  mc  5— \o,  fid,  flfr, 
}ou  pMft  file  and  tfntkg  tm^ 
pAtr  it  hat  ih  yon  tafte  me, 
r/tM /f47Mrt>  to  mmkw  tmf 

Pa  hav^  fim  to  httm 
Vm  no*  ftr  yewr  j^Me,  «V/ 
S^wiUlk§tmm,  i«r; 
£«rf d  /  kmm  f€m  no  ilwwe,  trr, 

ToHmUgmtmf  [Etit. 

Erttfif  Laoy  Mary,  Diama,  and  Harmak. 
Lcfi/y  M.  Mr.  Oldboy,  won*t  you  give  mc  your 
jH^j  r..  t,. .  1  ».,«  ,.y  itair*,  my  dear  f    Mir,  1  urn  pro- 
dii!  you  :  I  protest  1  hare  nottioen  so 

wr  when:  1  have  had  no  return  uf 

my  i/ii4ou*  cuuiplajat  after  dinner  to-day ;  and  eat 
ao  Tormciontly.  Did  you  observe,  miis?  Doctor 
Anenic  will  ije  ^uite  aitoniihed  when  he  h<*ars  it; 
•ttreiy.  his  new  mTcnted  medicine  hai  done  me  a 
prodigious  deal  of  lerrice. 

Col.  Ah!  /coif  ^wBft  be  ukiog  one  slop  or 


other,  till  you  poiton  vuurtelC  Give  mera  pinch  of 
your  lBdy*hipV  snuffl* 

Lii*^*f  M.  This  11  a  mighty  pretty  eort  of  man, 
Colonel ;  who  is  he  f 

CuL  A  young  fellow,  my  lady,  necommende^l  fome. 
Lady  At  I  protest  he  has  the  iweetest  ta^tc  for 
poetry  ! — He  has  repeated  to  me  two  or  three  of  his 
own  things;  and  I  have  been  telling  him  of  the 
poem  my  late  brother.  Lord  Jeisamyt  made  on  the 
mouse  that  was  drowned. 

Cot,  Ay,  a  line  subject  for  a  poem;  a  mouse  that 
was  drowned  in  a^ 

,Ladij  M.  !lush,  my  dear  Colonel;  dr>n*t mention 
it ;  to  be  kure  the  circumstance  was  vastly  indelicate; 
but  for  the  number  of  lines,  the  poem  was  114  charm- 
ing a  moT»*»l — Pray,  fir,  was  thpfo  any  news  when 
you  1  '  T  t  the  East  Indies, 

the  1  17  I  am  strangely 

fund  li.  J  -..-.-  ,  ...  i  ...  i.  .,  .;L;ag  iince  my  Lord 
Jessamy's  denlh  r  he  used  to  wHte  to  me  all  the  af' 
fiiirs  of  the  nation,  for  he  was  a  very  great  pohtician 
himself,  t  hftvo  a  manuscript  fpeech  of  hit  in  my 
cabinrt;  he  never  f\Hi\ni  it*  but  it  is  as  fine  a  thing 
af  ever  earac  from  man. 

Cut.  What  is  that  crawUng  on  your  ladyship's 
petticoat  ? 

Lady  M,  Where?  where? 

Col,  Zounds !  a  «pider  with  legs  as  long  at  my  arm. 

Ldd^  M.  Oh,  hcaveus !!  ah  don't  let  me  look  at 

it;  I  sha':  faint,  I  shall  faint!     A  spider  I  a  spider! 

a  spider!     f"         ^:  Har.  alttmph  iv  Jutii/w  hiif. 

Me-  Cot.  PI' 

C&t.  Hoi  ,  let  her  go,  T  knew  tlie  spider 

would  set  her  a  galloping,  with  her  d — 'A  fo»s  about 
her  brofher,  my  Lord  Jcsiamy,      Harman,  come 
here.     How  do  you  like  my  daughter  f     Ii  the  girl 
you  arc  in  love  with  as  handsome  at  this? 
Hot.  In  my  opinion^  sir. 

Col,  What,  as  bnndtome  as  Dj'^ril  lay  you 
twenty  pounds  ihe  ha*  not  snch  a  pair  of  eyes.  He 
telJi  me  he*B  in  love,  Dy  ;  raging  mad  for  love;  and, 
by  his  talk,  I  begin  tu  btdievc  him. 

Diu,  Now,  ^or  my   p,trt,  pupn,  I  doubt  it  vrr|^^M 
much  ;  thuutfb,  by  what  1  heard  the  gentleman  st|^^^| 
JQsl  now  within,  ]  find  he  imagines  the   lady  has  w^^ 
violent  partiality  for  him;  and  yet  he  may  be  mis- 
taken there,  too. 

Coi.  For  shame,  Dy ;  what  the  mischief  do  vou 
mean  ?  How  ean  you  talk  so  tartly  to  a  poor  young 
ft'llow  under  mitfortuues  ?  Give  him  your  hand,  and 
ask  his  pardon.  Don't  miod  her,  sir :  for  all  thm,  she 
i*  as  good-natured  a  little  devil  as  ever  was  born. 

Hiif.  Vou  may  remember,  >ir,  I  told  ynu  before 
dinner,  that  I  had  for  some  time  carried  on  a  prtvnto 
correspondence  with  my  lovely  girl;  and  lh»il  hej 
father,  whose  consent  we  defp.iir  of  obtain itig,  a  tl 
great  obiitacle  to  our  happinrss. 

Cot.  Why  don*t  you  carry  her  "ff  in  spite  of  liim 

then?     I  ran  away  with  my   wife — asK  my  Lad^ 

Mary,  she*ll  tell  you  the  thing   hirself.     Her  oh 

conceited  lord  of  a  father  thought  I  was  uni  g^xj 

enough;  but  I  mounted  a  gardcn-vall,  notviith»tan( 

ing  their  chevaux-do-friie  of  brcken  glaii  bottlci 

took  her  out  of  a  three-pair  of  >tairi  window,  wik 

brought  her  down  a  laddrr  in  my  arinj. — try  the  w«v, 

she  would  have  soueesed  through  a  cat^hole  to  fi^^^i 

at  me;  and  I  would  have  taken  her  out  of  the  tuwcr 

of  Loudon,  d — me,  if  it  had  been  surrounded  wti%< 

the  three  regiments  of  guarri«. 

SONG. 

*Tic(U  on  a  d\«mal  >i%ijM, 

When  learct  a  itnv  giMe  ti^A* 
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Amd  tkmt  kad  came  rattling  ooim, 
fVith  peppering  on  my  crtncn^ 

71m  I  r§$olv'd  ufom  a  mmUtr 
Tkt  matUr  teoj  oflot^ 
And  I  asjieree  as  Jmm; 
But  my  eharwkT  wa$  lod^d  t^ 
At  a  cattle  $  very  top; 

Yet  I  kadji^d  tobeatktr. 
A  u^i$tl€  then  woM  mina. 
My /air  one  knew  the  ngnF^ 
And  directly  to  my  hopoi. 
Threw  a  ladder  down  ofropoM  ; 
When  I  mount  without  delay,  tir : 
And  irA^n  /  got  on  high,  " 

And  did  my  chdxrmer  spy, 
I  took  hor  in  my  arm. 
And  descended  without  harm. 
And  carried  off,  owray,  sir, 
Dia.  But,  surely,  pap«»  you  would  not  penuadc 
the  gentleman  to  •nch  a  proceeding  ai  this  it :  con- 
■ider  the  noise  it  will  make  in  the  country ;  and  if 
you  ore  kiiown  to  be  the  adTxser  and  abettur— 

Col,  Why,  what  do  I  care?  1  lay,  if  he  Ukes  my 
advice,  he'll  run  away  with  her,  and  111  gire  him 
all  the  asristance  1  can. 

Har.  I  am  rare,  sir,  yon  are  yery  kind  :  and,  to 
tell  you  the  truth,  I  have  more  than  once  had  the  very 
scheme  in  my  head,  if  I  thought  it  wai  feasible,  and 
know  how  to  go  about  it 

Col.  Feasible,  and  knew  how  to  gn  about  it !  The 
thing't  feasible  enou^  if  the  girl's  willing  to  go  off 
with  you,  and  you  hare  spirit  lufficient  to  under- 
take iL 
Bar.  0^  at  for  that,  tir,  I  can  answer. 
Dia.  What,  sir,  that  the  lady  will  be  willing  to 
go  off  Vtth  you  ? 

Har.  No,  ma'am,  that  I  hare  spirit  enough  to 
take  her,  if  she  is  willing  to  go ;  and  thus  far  I  dare 
Tenture  to  promise,  that  between  this  and  to-morrow 
morning,  I  will  find  out  whether  she  is  or  not 

CU,  8u  \w  may ;  she  lives  hut  in  thii  county ; 
and  tell  h<*r,  Harman,  you  have  met  with  a  friend 
who  is  inclined  to  serve  you.  You^huU  have  my 
post-chaise  at  a  minute's  warning ;  aUd  if  a  hundred 
pieces  will  be  of  any  use  to  you,  you  may  command 
them. 

Har,  Are  you  really  serious,  sir  ? 
CoL  Serious  I  d— me  if  1  a'n't  1  have  put  twenty 
young  fellows  in  the  way  of  getting  girls  that  they 
never  would  have  thought  of !  and  bring  her  to  my 
huuM  .  whenever  you  come  you  shall  have  a  supper 
and  a  bed;  but  you  must  marry  her  fir»t,  because 
my  lady  will  be  squeamish. 

Dia,  Well,  but,  my  dear  papa,  upon  my  word  you 
have  a  great  deal  to  answer  for :  sup|K>se  it  was  your 
own  case  to  have  a  daughter  in  such  circumstances, 
would  you  be  obliged  to  anv  one^- 

Col.  Hold  your  tongue,  hussy !  who  bid  you  put 
in  your  oar  ?  However,  Harman,  I  don't  want  tu 
set  you  upon  anything :  'tis  no  affair  of  mine,  to  be 
■are ;  I  onlv  give  jou  advice,  and  tell  you  how  1 
would  act  if  I  was  in  your  place. 

Har,  I  assure  you,  sir,  I  am  quite  charmed  with 
jhe  advice;  and  since  you  are  ready  to  stand  my 
■nend,  I  am  determined  to  follow  it 
Col.  You  are? 
™r.  Positively. 

Gil.  Say  no  more,  then ;  here's  my  hand :— you 

nnderstand  Bie--^o  occasion  to  talk  any  fiirther  of 

It  at  present     When  we  are  alone— Dy.  take  Mr. 

HMrmMD  into  the  drawing-room,  and  give  Urn  some 

ie§.    Inj,  HttrouLO,  Bum. 


Dia.  You  had  better 
C»L  Hold  your  tongue, 
don't  carry  her  ofl^  yon  do 


SOXa— Liosi 
0  never  dombi,  my  kee.  Ay 

And  sweeUy  VUtsmg  wkiU  tkm 
And  e'er  the  wild  gieem  e'er  dm 


■iadWii 


Thou'ltmnkonmiypaUmmmdabKflillll^da^ 
Onever  doubt,  my  Iprc,  ^pe. 

0  werer  doubt,  my  lore,  fls/imrfa—  sUff  Ifastfcw." 
'TwiU  soothe  thee  whomever  ky  tkm  twde  mwUsf- 

presid; 
And  should  the  cold  hand  of  mUfaiftmmie  eTerpHmthei, 
The  angel  of  pity  then' U  find  ib  wsg  hmm. 

O  never  doubt,  mj  Ipcw,  ^rc  (Ekml 

SCENE  II.— il  hmssdeosmm  DnifjJii 

Enter  DikV A,  foilmemd  kf  Jnw«r. 
Dia.  Come,  brother,  I  andertakrliliaiiRBtf 
the  ceremony  upon  this  m  <  aiina^  mi  iineihin  ym 
to  your  first  audience.     Miss  FlovwidtiiiAWi^ 

1  perceive ;  but  no  matter. 

Mr.  Jes.  Upon  my  word,  a  pmtty,  Agnt  i» 
ing-room  this ;  but  confound  our  WUai|  or^ 
tects,  as  they  call  themaelTea,  tkey  on  afl  mt 
stone-masons :  not  one  of  thcsa  kaov  the  flWh 
of  doors,  windows,  or  chimnic*  ;  wiuek  niv  aiM» 
tial  to  a  room  as  eves,  nose,  waiA  wtadlkt  ti  aci» 
tenance.  Now,  ii  the  eyes  ai«  whne  lit 
should  be,  and  the  nose  out  of 
place,  quel  horrible  phiMiognom^ia, 

Dia,  My  dear  brother,  yon  aiw  MC  ciarttiv  ■ 
a  virtuoso  to  admire  the  temple  ;  bat  as  a  vsCsry  to 
address  the  deity  to  whom  it  belon|iL  Skew,  1  be- 
seech you,  a  little  more  devotion,  and  Cell  me,  how 
do  you  like  Miss  Flowerdale  ?  Dtn't  yen  think  her 
ver}'  handsome  ? 

Mr.  Jti.  Pale :— but  that  I  am  detemined  ik 
shall  remedy;  for,  as  soon  as  we  are  married,  lefl 
make  her  put  on  rouge.  Let  me  tee :  his  the  fH 
any  in  her  boxes  here  ?  Veritable  toilet  ii  fs  Isffcirr 
Nothing  but  a  bottjp  of  Hungarr-water,  two  orduit 
rows  of  pins,  a  paper  of  patches,  and  a  little  bob' 
ammoniac  by  way  oftooth-powder. 

Dia.  Brother,  I  wo^ild  fain  give  jtn  some  tint 
upon  this  occasion,  which  may  be  of  service  tt  vss. 
You  are  now  going  to  entertain  a  Toung  bdy:  ht 
me  prevail  upon  you  to  lay  aside  t&ose  aiis,  sa  a^ 
count  of  which  some  people  are  impertinent  cati|i 
to  call  you  a  coxcomb ;  for,  I  am  afraid,  the  nff 
be  apt  to  think  you  a  coxcomb  too,  as  I  atme  v« 
she  is  very  capable  of  distinguishing. 

Mr.  Jet.  So  much  the  worse  for  me.  If  As  it 
capable  of  distinguishing,  I  shall  meet  with  a  te^ 
rible  repulse.     I  don't  believe  she'll  have  me. 

Dia.  I  don't  believe  she  will,  indeed. 

Mr,  Jet.  Go  on,  sister.     Ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

Dia.  I  protest  I  am  serious :  though,  I  peitdi*. 
you  have  more  faith  in  the  counsellor  hem  vei 
there,  the  looking-glass.  But  give  me  leave  tsvl 
you,  it  is  not  a  powdered  head,  a  laced  coat  afP- 
mace,  a  shrug,  a  bow,  or  a  few  pert  phrases^  IssimI 
by  rote,  that  constitute  the  power  of  pleasing  ■& 
women. 

Mr,  Jet.  You  had  better  return  to  tne  gentkoM 
and  give  him  his  tea,  my  dear. 

Dia.  These  qualifications  we  find  in  onrpsaiV 
a\k^  t)xotvV\e%.  I  vcould  undertake  to  teach  ML  ii 
y\.\ii*«  N«tt«w%,  V\x^  W^vAXka^tv  \ix^2W3k. «(  half  Ibt  1** 


Scsifi  ILi 
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men  About  u*wn ;  tttd  1  mn  itire  rimutt  ht  nUnvrcd, 
tlwt  pug,  in  *  tcjirlel  cent,  i«  «  ^ctitlcmuu  as  dfi^aijee 
mod  «ilunu|f  m  mtM  of  Uxrn^ 

SONG. 

Coodfvtk$  mwiU  yi^  kr^QW^ 
llvw  to  NiiiAe  vp  a  6«N9ii, 

HvTtU  Oh*  reran/f  n»<t<i*  lo  yvur  t%«i»  ; 
i/tj  Aui'r  /in  mnuf  crti/>, 

WuiftciHtt,  rc(i,  <^€fiu*i\  or  ftiue. 
To  Hilt  an  ryc-y/tu*.  m  j  ttfy  jftmd  plant 
Fm  it  moket  a  ^«iii  almott  as  Utf  um  m^n, 
J'hvn  hit  ttfftm  haK 
Like  th*i  tnuH  htJUt; 

On  me  'tuviiM  ItHtk  teelt,  I  d^alort  i 
in  martial  atttt(8 

r*       '     ■'  •'  /  ^'  rniljlatrc  * 
Oh^  ftt  tit  tirut  and  rn  *<oUi 

iJ^.r  tnr;  ^afliuui^  I'm  Um  ML 

IKtit. 

Enttr  Clarissa. 

CU.  Sir,  I  Uwk  Ihc  liberty  tn  deiire  a  few  mo. 
aientv*  f»Hvfl!*«  rt}!iT^r»iiti<]>n  with  you :  1  hop*  you 
m'\7  ''    -.  hfini/t  iimcn  chitirt.^  lomtrally 

gr.  iVuL  in  an  ftflair  of  tuch  im- 

Uji: V    .,  ,  J,..  ,,..c  lf»  u»  bolb^ 

Mr.  ^.a.  My  tlc*r  tT?iiturc»  tioiiU  l»e  ctn!i«lTjnied 
iiefure  me;  t  §hv.u\d  li«  pxltfiady  frorry  tr>  strike  you 
nitK  any  hkio  ;  bul  this  i«  a  specie*  <^f  mauvaut  Honte, 
nkich  thtf  company  1  ihali  intruducc  you  to  will 
ioo»  Ltin'  Vf^u  of. 

C/a.   Ljiou  my  wor<i,  sir,  I  don*t  understand  you* 

Alt.  Jit.  PcrhftjM  you  mty  ho  under  miine  UDejtii- 
ii«»s  le«t  I  »Jii»uM  uot  be  quiU;  £o  uann  in  the  pro»c- 
eutiuo  of  thii  uJTaJr  lu  ytm  could  irish  :  it  i*  true, 
with  regard  t«  tjualily,  f  KiJ«ht  do  better:  and  with 
ivgafd  to  fortune  full  ii*  well  :-^bul  you  pto&^e  me. 
Upon  my  toul^  I  huve  nnj  met  with  anything  more 
•Ifreeiihiie  to  me  A  frreftt  while. 

eta    Pmy,  fir,  ki?*p  your  t«ral. 

JWr.  JiK  MftumUw  honw  «i|eftin.  My  dear,  there  U 
nothing  ID  tbei«  liule  famdiAriiii'S  between  you  and 
sne.  When  vc  arc  marrie«l,  I  thai!  do  eveirj thing 
to  rotidrr  \onr  life  happy. 

da.  Ah!  *ir,  pardon'me.  The  happineMofmy 
life  depend*  upon  a  circomiiance^ 

3fr.  Je$.  Oh,  I  underitand  you,  Ynu  have  been 
UjU,  1  tiippose,  of  the  ft&lian  opera  ptrl.  Rat  |mm>- 
pje't  tungur^ !  Ilowei^er,  'tis  true,  1  had  j»n  tttf;iir 
with  her  nf  Xaple«,  and  ihe  i*  now  hcrr,  Bui,  hr 
misBed.  t'U  ^i%e  her  a  thcMi««fid  pMUidf,  and  send 
her  about  h<rr  bu»inei4, 

CU,  Me»  iir!  I  protect,  noliofly  told  me.  I»rd  ! 
I  never  heard  jny  fueh  ihmif,  or  inquired  about  it. 

Mt.  J-  ^'  '  iv<»  thev  not  been  rhaltehnjf  to 
vou  of  :  Pistt,  wiih  ili¥  iVmcipeisa  del— 

'   Cla.  .  fir 

Mr.  Jet.  Weii,  i  wajt  afraid  they  mig:ht;  beeauie, 
in  thii  rude  eountry^VHit  why  ft  lent  on  a  iitddcu  ? 
IKin't  he  afraid  lo  tfteak. 

C^.  N'u.  trr  ;  1  ^ill  rome  to  the  lubjji-et  on  which 
I  look  the  liWrry  t**  Iroubie  you*  Indeed,  I  have 
l^al  reliance  on  your  freneroajty. 

Mr.  Jet.  You'll  find  me  a»  generou*  aa  a  pruic«, 
cldp'ud  on't. 

Cla.  I  am  bleased,  air,  with  tme  of  th«  beat  of 
father! :  1   never  yet  diaolieyed  him ;  in  which  I 
li«ve  had  tittle  merit,  for  hiaeon^maDd*  hitherto  have 
€ol/  been  tu  teciire  my  own  folia  ty. 
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Sir.  J  ft.  Apre*  ma  chrre* 

Cla,  Bui  now,  sir,  I  am  under  the  shocking  ne- 
cefiity  ofdi*cibeying  bini,  or  bcitig  wretched  for  ever. 

Mr.  Jet,  Hem  t 

Cla.  Ouf  uniun  is  imposiiKlc  :  therefore,  sir,  tine© 
t  cannot  t)«  your  wife,  let  mc  entreat  permij»i(in  %a 
make  vou  mv  friend.  ^E*it, 

Mr*Jef.  ^ho*f  tliere  ? 

Enier  JcNKt^s. 

Jrnk.  Do  you  call,  sir  * 

Mr,  Jet.  Hork  you,  old  gentleman;  who  are  yoii? 

Jenk*  Sir,  my  u&uie  it  J<2ukini. 

Mr.  Jef.  Ohl  you  are  Sir  John  Flowerdale*! 
atcward  ;  a  servant  he  puts  eontidence  in. 

Jenk,  Sir,  1  have  served  Sir  John  Flowerdalo 
many  year*. 

Mr.'jea.  Then,  Mr.  Jenkini,  I  ihall  c«ncleseen<l 
tr>  fpeak  to  you.  Dot^s  your  master  know  who  I  am  f 
Doe*  be  know,  sir,  that  I  am  likely  to  he  a  peer  of 
Greut  Britain;  that  I  have  ten  tlious^and  pcuudi  »- 
ypfir;  that  I  have  parsed  thtough  all  Europe  with 
diHingUiAhed  tclat\  that  I  rcfu>ed  thi'  lUuj^hter  of 
Mynheer  Van  Slokcftfolk,  the  ^rcat  Dutch  burgo- 
m/isler ;  an^l  that,  if  1  had  not  hid  the  misfortune 
of  being  bred  a  pjotc»tant,  I  mixht  have  tuarned  the  I 
Diece  of  hia  present  hoIinc»i  the  Pope,  with  a  for- 
tune of  two  hundred  thousiaud  piastres  ? 

Jtmk.  I  am  sure,  lir,  my  master  has  all  the  re»pect 
imnginablc — ' 

Mr.  Jti  Then,  »ir,  how  comes  he,  after  my  ihcw* 
ing  an  inclination  to  be  allied  to  his  family  ;  how 
Cf>mcs  he,  1  aay,  lo  bring  me  to  hi*  house  to  bo 
nfTrontcd  7  I  have  let  hii  daughter  go ;  but  I  think 
I  was  in  the  wrong;  for  a  woman  that  int^ultt  me,  it  i 
no  more  safe  than  a  man.  I  have  brought  a  lady" 
to  reason  before  now,  for  giving  me  saucy  language; 
ond  left  her  male  friendJi  to  Tcvcngc  it. 

Ji^nk.  Prav,  good  w>,  what**  the  matter  ? 

MrJtt.  Why,  lir,  this  is  the  matter,  sir :  your  mat- 
ter's daughter,  sir,  has  behaved  to  me  with  d*— d  in- 
t'd»»nce  and  impertinence  ;  and  you  may  tell  Sir 
John  Flowerdale,  fir*t  with  regard  to  her,  ihat  I 
tlunk  she  is  &  sillyi  ignorant,  awkward,  ill-bred, 
country  puis. 

Jcnk.  Oh  \  sir,  for  heaven's  take— 

Mr.  Jtt.  And  that,  with  regard  lo  himself,  he  it, 
in  my  opinion,  an  old  dnating,  ridiculous,  eountty 
*ifjuire  ;  without  the  knowledge  of  either  men  or 
lhin«f ;  and  that  he  is  below  my  notice,  if  it  weio 
not  to  despite  him. 

Jenk.  Good  lord  \  good  lord ! 

Mr.  Jmm.  And  advise  him  and  his  daughter  to  keep 
out  of  my  way ;  for,  by  gad,  1  will  affront  tl^eni,  ia 
the  first  place!  meet  them.  And  if  your  master  it 
for  tarrying  thing*  further;  tell  him,  I  fence  bettet 
than  any  man  in  Europe. 

SONG. 

In  Itaitft  Germany,  France^  hate  I  hevn;  [teen: 

Whf^t  princrt   Pre  Uv'd  ki/A,   uitere  monarcht  J'r# 

Tha  (ptiil  have  careit'ii  me. 

The  fair  have  aildre»t*d  w*# 
.Vay,  imiUt  t  have  had  J'fofn  a  f^ueen. 

And,  nou\  thalt  a  pert 

htrit^nifuant  /tirt, 

H  ith  int^f'nce  u*e  wir. 

Prelum**  to  rffute  me  ! 

SsKe  /(tneiet  my  pride  vfill  ^  Aurf, 

But  tout  au  coutraire^ 

Pm  pleas'  d  \  decltit*^ 
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ACTTKG  DSAHA, 


[A^H 


Mt$i 


tmft  ibH^ct&i;  S9  titim  t  Bilk 


I  BoA  p  knd  iniifB  Sir  Jokzi  ol  «b»t  tuff 
k«pp«a«4;  bat.  In  ill  aot  t^ll  kimof  tiie  duu^frwit 
1b«^4T*ciuj  d(  iJbtf  yoiuig  ipdj'k  ;  for  Kc  U  jl  e&aii  juI  ' 
ififtt,  U(4  «mM  mcnt  il-  Egpi,  My  am  fijsf en 
il^«il «»  b* ttkM,  «oce  4W  twice ;  anfi  m  fbCMit  m 
k«  j%  I  ^Bfy  &«M  old  irtt  wwttM  ^ve  bim  «  bellp 
H^  M«  c^nnplsitii  «rf  Min  CbrisAA;  but  ibe  is  iii' 
c<p«bli  nf  f  r^Aling  bim  in  the  io«fiser  ht  wi.  Fet- 
]|«fi  1^  mmj  bitT*  behAVod  iritb  tomo  OftWPHi  to^ 
wudi  bisit  *tul  ytii  thmi  a  &  iiiTit«rj  V»  mm  tPA. 

SCEXE  riL— Mb  Joba  FlowtnUlf'i  Oimi*.u 

L^.  Mifi!  n«tb«afbl  I  heard  •  noi»'.  ^Atsta^l 
wmht  iarpti4ed  logetbeT»  tt  a  jiiiifitm  n  enlicftl, 
whtkt  oK^rbt  be  (be  e(3D«r<|ueQc'^  f  1  Lqov  s«^e  boT  ii 
it  ^  but,  al  Ibii,  tke  beppi^t  mtimenl  of  mf  life,  1 
fwil  «  lUnipj  a  treaioiif  l|  mv  b'^ut — 

Cli.  Hm^  m^  ibotild  f  do  r  U  y«u  tremble^  I 
#|^hC  to  b«  tcffttfld  itLde«d,  wbc»  bare  dif co¥e««d 
HDiiBimrt^  vhicli  pecibsLpA  I  ^bould  btrt  bid^  witb 
4  ftmVwmi  tluil^  bf  s  xsoo  less  gectermii,  1m4  nobler 
aiilnfaNl  Ibsa  yovitii^  lo^gbt  be  tt^tajtrued  to  my  db> 
ftdflinUK'e. 

l^u .  Uh  I  ^oDiud  RU  nol  wilb  ro  emet  us  expre^ 
•tea*  ¥oii  JoTt  ne,  mud  Jwfe  eoBdocandgd  to  con- 
Um  II  T«si  ^f«  •••&  &f  lMaieiit%  aad  befi^  kiiad 
^iMQQffa  to  ^^  yMBK.  Tli«  wiv)d^  indeed,  mmy  Uamm 
jQii — 

Ch.  And  jet,  «w  tl  ^fOtlftiBted  ta  Ibe  world, 
^bai  eould  tbe  qmuc  ttialiciinif  niggett  f  Tbe?  eoujd 
but  »¥»  tbftt  tratb  «iid  suieerttf  fot  tbe  bettor  of 
famiA  ;  tkut  ike  (ODgije  dared  to  ipeak  tbc  b^nrtt 
seaislioD  uf  Ibe  mind  i  tbai  vbilf  roM  aimed  ai  im- 
^f  lug  mr  ui^etstA&diDg,  joa  engaged  uid  (tou* 
fpivedmj  b«ut. 

Zm.  And  h  it— ii  it  poiiibk  f 

Ch.  Be  calm,  and  UsUa  to  me  ;  wbM  I  bare  dime 
Iwi  13*1 1  Wen  lightly  iin»fpnedf  ttor  ?a«bly  under- 
taken  ■  tt  ii  the  work  of  reiocti^JU*  *i?  conyicrtioii ; 
s&f  lore  II  not  a  fiicHlice  to  my  uwn  faai'y^  but  a 
mbute  to  ycjur  wonb ;  did  I  tbiuk  tbi^re  inn  a  more 
deterrinic  "^n  *»i  tbe  vorld— 

Lh,  Ii  to  daat  on  ^oti  rupre  tban  life  be  Ia  d^ 
aerva  you^  lo  far  t  baw  merit  i  if  to  have  tn>  wi*K 
nu  hriiir-,  no  tbongbt  bnt  jou,  esn  entitlt-  me  to  th«! 
covicM  duliuGtioa  «f  a  Eooaieiit*!  regard^,  fi^  £u'  1 
dai-e  pretend. 

Cia,  Tbat  I  have  tbii  day  refused  m  man,  witb 
Y^om  E  lioald  net  be  bapp?*  1  makt  ii«»  merit;  born 
»t  ^oni  and  timptieitj,  utc  cfowdi  of  ibe  worlds 
Iha  nosM  atte'tiditi^  pomp  and  dlsii  action  havi?  no 
cksnui  for  me :  T  wiA  t»  pass  my  life  in  ratldnnl 
tianqiullitjf  witb  a  fri«G4  ^bose  rirtnei  I  c^u  ri?- 
^pect*  whose  laletiti  1  tmxi  admire ;  wlio  idll  tmke 
•Tay  etteem  tbe  basis  of  my  aSectioa. 

Li4h  O  I'hanning  cT«attirf  !  Yes,  let  tne  indulge 
tho  AjLttrriog  idea;  farmed  iritb  tbe  iamo  lenti- 
ict«ii|*f  the  some  frelingtB,,  tbe  «ame  tender  pastion 
far  e^^h  olhct'^iialur«  ds&ifiiMi  us  to  compoM  that 
*acred  uniuj]^  whirb  nothing  but  death  t  ao  BmnuL 

.P^  ^^*  ®**r  thing  rvmemUcr.     Secure  in  each 

ottotr  ■  aifeetions,  bere  we  mu«(  ri!«t ;  I  would  not 

fiTt  n^  Ibthar  a  mo«n*nr*    pjun,  to  piircliaie  the 

«asmr»  of  the  *urld, 

/lit  CwaJsaod,  di^ote  of  jBi  i>  |ovi  pVtt»cv 


ai|§ek  Iftke  c^fnifattce  of  the  to^s  of  uuioccziet  ma 
rinse  |  and  fwill  belier^  that  <it^>  ai«  *k«^y 
registered  in  beaT«a, 

Qo.  1  «ill  belii^e  iO  loo, 

Go,,  on^  en  my  tewik  rriftttf. 
Bid  §mth  danM  mid  tmramjlykm^ 


[Eli 


Ga^  mmi  wttm  At  I'ai^n  Am  Artsr  tt^ 
a^  at  IM  pntertofi  Mir  ^ 
Tlkrai^  oMe  ft  calf  IS  mifil$  mmrw$, 
To  a  |(tfrf  ^^  «ii^  peil^ 

£iiter  gir  l9U»  Fi^wBDJUX. 

Si>/  ^ImVthvre?    Uon«l? 

Lie.  Heavpa*.  'ti<  ^r  John  FLonretdBie. 

Sir  /*  Who's  tbrrr  '' 

Lia^  'T»  I,  sir ;  I  jim  fa  pre.  UnuL 

Sir  J,  Mt  dear  lad,  1  h^tre  b^giuni  thing  Idr  joti 
tbi*  hiiir-b(»ur.  and  wa£  at  Ust  MM  thai  yon  had 
eome  into  the  gvden.  I  have  a  gicc««l  nm^  vhieh 
[  ivsv  sirear  »nl  ibnck  and  ■nuiiija  ftm;  xy^wh- 
ler  has  tefaifll  Colan«l  Oldli^a  mm,  «!»  w  jv 
minutx  departed  the  bouse  in  liolsal  TfOitlwil  if 
be  r  ill  treatment. 

Lia,  Prrbjtps,  lir,  the  geotlfmaa  v^hsvebm 
too  inip«titf^tu&t  and  oJEeaoM  Miat  Oowf  iilah'idrli 
c«fT;  certdinly  nothing  else  coaiU 

6'ir «/,  Uesren  onl j  knows^  I    ~  ' 
can  be  do  ««ttM  avei^iou ;  and  suf  «lf  hat  J 
are  not  enigafed  eUo where* 

£ia  Eogi^^d,  sir  *  Ko«  ilr. 

£*r  J,  1  think  not,  LiooeL 

Li(K  You  may  be  po«itive,  «ir.     l*in  'ini»" 

Sir  X  0  woctby  youkng  man  I  wb^e  Inlccalyp 
opconeps^  an.d  ererj  gtKril  q^nalitj^  ha^  loulefrd 
dpJLf  to  luc  m  taj  oim  child  ;  f  aee  this  aSux  tvtvft* 
blei  you  OJ  much  a^  it  does  mt* 

LiV.  It  troubles  me,  indeed,  iit, 

Sir  J.  Uowerer,  my  particular  dlaaprpoiyitapnt 
nuf^bt  not  to  b«  dL^tiimerital  to  jou,  too?  siaU  it  I 
wvH  kaonr  how  irkiome  it  is  to  a  g^nnroas  boiI  lo 
lire  in  a  state  of  depeudeaee,  a.i^  hawt  inw  Mit 
in  my  thonrhts  to  makr  you  easy  for  ]ifi^ 

Luh  Bfw  Jobti,  tb^  situation  of  my  ml^A^Aptfat 
il  a  little  ditturbod.  Spare  me — I  beanxh  ;■- 
spare  me ;  why  wiU  jou  persist  in  a  goodRevs  ili^ 
nuvkes  me  ashamed  of  mys(^lf  ? 

6'i<>  /.  There  is  an  estate  in  tbi«  eonjaty  vtueht 
purchased  mtmv  years  agi.i ;  by  me  it  wUl^ttrtcr  fe 
tnisted,  and  wboeTer  marries  my  dai|giitet  aiU  hvi 
litU?  reason  to  pompLain  of  my  diapoaii^g  i#  ischa 
triAe  for  my  own  gratificatkui.  On  the  pra^nt  mi^ 
riage,  I  intended  lo  perfect  %  deed  of  ^It  in  v^m 
fnirour,  which  has  bean  for  some  tunc  prefftred;  n^ 
lawym-  has  this  ddy  completed  il;,,  vad  it  ii  vonrit 
my  di-ar  Ltuoel,  with  eTefjr  good  ni^  that  tk 
warm  est  friend  can  besliiw. 

liia«  Sir,  if  joa  presented  a  pi«tjal  wilk  a  djisi|ia  9 
f  kooi  mi^«  i  wouhi  ttibmit  to  it :  but  you  must  e%am 
me,  I  eaanot  lay  myself  under  more  obli|r%ti<ias. 

&Vr  J.  Your  delicacy  camcs  you  loo  far.  la  iMt 
r  coufer  a  favour  on  my«eli .  however,  we'll  talikw 
more  OB  Ihe  stubject  at  preseot;  let  us  walk  tcrimm 
the  huuae,  our  friendj  will  depart  elae  withail  Pf 
bidding  them  adieu.  [£mv& 

EnicT  DthSK  and  CjLAtii%%Jk, 

\     l>k.  ^,^ill«k,m^  diiax  Clnriti^  j^^  mfifffP 


eiwlU  Us  liio  raviugt  of  tftMi  Freucli  t»rcteti,  »iih 
regsnl  to  a  pluriiiity  of  worlds  ? 

Cla.  I  clon't  make  it  an  abfolut«  article  of  belief ; 
but  I  Ihitik  Tt   f»n  tn;^&iou»  coujtcluic,  with  great 

Dm,  <    «  mo<»n  to  the  mooo  I     Nay, 

chiM.  1  '     *'  1  '-  ••  niY;  but  thul — 

that  litt  I  rem*  not  much 

larjrcr  ii  .  ,    rUii(|»«v  cunifliu 

grtini  ciUc*  like  Lttaiiuu  i— luitl  v*Uo  mn  tell  but  they 
lti»T  hav«  kiuiT*  thrri*  uml  pArtmiiieut^^  i^d  P^'i)^' 

AUcl  Hlfr:  -  --     ;,.„Qt       Lord,   ihf  pt'O. 

|)Ie  of  r  'J»(e  slraugc  creature*. 

Cta.  M^^,,.—  ♦  -^- very  hright  in  yonJfr 

comer. 

jDiii.  Vvovi !  O  pray  l«t  me  look  at  Veniu ;  I 
<up]u>»ff,  if  there  are  aoy  iababitaata  there,  they 
muit  he  all  kiven* 

Lt4i.  Wa«  ever  inch  a  wretch  ?  I  can't  ttay  a 
momfdt  ill  A  place.  Where  i*  ray  fppa»c  ?  Fled 
with  my  virtue,  Waj  I  then  bora  for  falsehood  and 
difiiuiulalioof  I  wat,  I  ivas!  aud  T  '  "  '  roii' 
adout  af  tt.    To  Impote  upon  my  fri<  r^y 

my  iMJtirfactor,  and  Uc,  to  bide  my  il^  — a 

mufistcr  ill  a  monient.  No,  I  may  be  the  most  ua- 
ibftuuate  of  mci;,  hut  I  wUl  not  he  the  Qu»t  odiouft ; 
while  tuv  hKari  i«  yet  capable  af  dictating  what  i* 
lloaest,  I  will  obey  *it»  voice.  [«^«m/«.] 

Enter  Colonel  Olpvoy  and  Hapua!*. 
Cnf.  T>r ,  wbrre  are  you  *     What  the  miiwhief,  it 
thi  ■  <  }>e  walkinjf  in  the  g^ardcq  ?  The  coach 

b  iy  this  hois  hour,  aud  your 


t  rcmomy,  sir.  Do  yott  kuoW| 

I      "  .     .   'tt-dr 

CW,  Hu»«y,  you  tut*  half  a  lonalic  yourself :  come 
here,  thtn|^9  hare  gone  juit  aa  I  imaged  they 
whuM;  thr  ijiH  has  refused  your  brother  j  1  knew 
be  muit  iiigfUit  her. 

Diti.  Women  will  want  taite  now  and  then,  tir. 

Coi,  But  I  mttft  talk  to  the  young  lady  a  little. 

Har.  [To  Di*.)  Well,  I  have  h.u\  i  ]nn^  roiifrr- 
enc«  with  your  fathrr  about  f^  i\  aud  h*' 

routittuc*  finn  in  hi3  opinion  t9  '  >  attempt 

it  t  in  ihitrt,  all  the  necessary  .  ..i    r 

between  ui,  and  I  am  to  Icav* 
ereniag,  if  I  can  but  pennade  i 

JDiVi.  Ay,  but  I  hope  tho  youug  lady  will  iiavo 
uifTff  *ftii^.  lj*>rd,  how  can  you  teojie  me  withy  mi  r 
II  ,^if,  iso*t  it  t»me  for  ut  la  gu  iu  ^ 

11  I-  impatient 

•■'    L"Tod  night  to  you.      Mis* 
C'  hi  am  father  to  the  puppy 

wK  -ive  me  a  kiu  ;  you  #ervcd 

biiu  s%iii,  ttad  I  th^ak  you  for  it. 

QUAHTETTO. 

CoL  O  what  a  nujht  u  hrre  fur  hve  * 

_  Cjrnl/tiu  htii/kttif  thinintf  ai>ot*  ; 

^^B£  Afnontf  the  mrei, 

^^^B  To  Ih0  »iMnp  iffmnr, 

^^^^^  t^'auntiti 

I  Stort  a 

I  &  ma^  f/te  morn  firvpiUout  prwe  ; 

I  Han      Ami  m  ^  intl,  i/rttfkl  Igumui 
I  Pwr  aemetirtUM  %f^it, 

^^^^  At  well  a*  nitfKt, 


Lio. 


Cla, 
Dia. 
Har. 

All. 


)  FartiAPetly  my  fn«fidj 

Matf  gentle  rett 
'Calm  each  iumuU  in  ytur  brta$t, 
\  Evwrif  pain  and/tar  remwe. 

H7*al  hate  /  dotte  f 

Wh^re  ihail  Irunf 

tVilhiffufo     '     '  oyjtreii^ 

(Jt  mxKt  m\j  ^ 

Hark  to  Phitpmel,  how  tuttttf 

FrpfH  jfvndrr  elm, 

Tu^ttf  (leeel,  twett^  tum^t 
0  tfttat  a  tmfkt  »•  A#f*  fi^r  lav*'  / 

■   ft 


Can  ehanti  unLu  tk*  h94rt*§  at  Mtfte. 


ACT  IIL 

SCENE  t^A  Room  in  Colonel  Oldboy'f  kaun. 

Enter  HARMAir,  irtiA  hU  hat^  bcoa,  and  uhfp,  M- 
^  lowed  Ay  DlAlPa. 

Bla,  Pr'ythee,  hear  me. 
Hat.  My  dear,  what  wnuld  yoii  •ay  ! 
Did.  I  am  afiaid  or  the  »tep  we  are  golog 
take;  indeed,  I  am,  'TtJ  true,  my  falhei  i*  th« 
contriver  of  it ;  but,  really,  on  c*»o*idefation,  I 
think  I  should  appcjir  leas  'culpable  if  he  if  us  not 
sn ;  I  am  at  once  criminal  my^lf,  and  rcuderin|; 
him  ridiculous. 

Har,  Do  you  love  me  f 

Dia,  Suppose  I  do,  you  give  me  a  very  ill  proof 
of  your  love  for  me^  when  you  would  take  adva^  '  i  / - 
erf  my  tetidemep*.  t^  blind  my  ri»»w>n  t  ht'W  cnn 
have  i^    '     '•     •      ^  \        ^  .  ' 
to  a  \ 

raah  ul  .  „    ^.-.    ^.      :   ..-:.^  .. 
methinka  my  coDfeniing  to  it  •hould  u 
yn'.ir  own  esteem.     When  a  woman  for- 

iinrself,  a  lover  ihould  ict  little  value  uj'-n  iriy 
i^he  gives  to  him, 
/#yr.  Can  you  Buppo^ei  then,  can  V'?^"   ;r^  .,.,,,. 
tbal  my  paaaioo  wiU  ever  make  me  for^' 
ration^  and  an  elopement  i*  nothing,  wt. 
the  road  to  matrimony. 

Dia.  At  beii,  I  aball  incur  the  cenaure  of  dU- 
obedience  and  indi»rretiou ;  and,  if  it  nothing  to  a 
young  woman,  what  the  world  tayi  Q<f  bet  ?  Ah  1 
xuy  goixl  friend,  be  ai>ured,  fUcb  a  diaregard  of 
thv  world  is  the  first  step  towmrda  deaerviuK  it*  re> 
pioacbet. 

Mmt,  But,  tbe  necataitT  we  are  under,  Mankiad 
hoi  loo  much  good  sen*e,  too  much  jfTKKUnature— 

Xha^  Every  one  hac  gno^  .  .,  ..  , ..  ,  4.  t.  .-^ 
other  people**  faulu,   and 

overlook  tiieir  own,     Be»idp-  j^ 

may    be  made  an    ill  u>e  oi ;  <ind  t-veM  lAi^iCM^c 
it»fif,  if  indtrcenUy  and  imprujierly— 

Har,  Ctane,  get  yt>ur»elf  ready:  where  H  \«mr 
band-box,  hal,  and  cloak!  Shp  into  tlo*  funir-ti : 
l>e  there  at  the  iros-faCe,  which  you  ihcwcd  me  ju-i 
now ;  and,  at  ibe  poat^^biiie  comet  rounds  I  wiiL 
step  and  take  VCMi  icu 


Am 


ACTING  DRAM.\* 


;At-r  m. 


Hmr*  D^if  Dintta^  lei  m^  beg  of  jo«  to  g^o  od. 

0«a*  I  ibflil  ii«v«r  hava  re^utioa  la  cafry  iuv 
tlbfmi|rh  it 

ffmt.  We  •ball  It&7»  &Qr  h^ttt^  ^J  ^^*^i  *^^ 
llwf  vitl  AHist  at» 

iHfl.  Ill  ibort — I— caniwt  fo  wilh  yoiL 

Maf.  Bsl  befi^tc  lEbe— iDla  Uie  i&iidtm.     Won't 

Dim.  lUl  !«!  U!  [B^a 

CcL  Hpjdiij  f  wh^t'i  tke  lAra^nin^  of  tiu«  ?  Who 
ii  il  item  oul  of  Ui«  room  diere  ?  H«?«  ^ou  fta^  t&J 
flAUftbt^r  Ik^q  in  confcrretirc,  Mr*  Human  ? 

/far.  Tm,  fftitli,  iir ;  »be  has  boen  lakiof  me  to 
tfttk  hiMv  "P^rv  fevcrrljt  with  refOfil  to  this  al^ir; 
sod  i^«  kai  taid  to  macb  a^ioft  it,  and  [itit  it  into 
■aefa  a  «tTaD|^  lights 

Ctd.  A  bu*?.  impprtincot  bagMgc  !  E|r»d  I  with 
1  bftd  tatebrd'hcr  meddling,  md  ifter  I  ottlered  ber 
ncH  :  but  joa  bar«  wnt  to  the  girl  uid  you  fay  ibe 
If  madv  1«)  go  wkb  yon  ;  yctu  must  not  distp|>aiot 
her  oow* 

Mi£r.  S&t  a^p  Cobnel;  I  alirayt  have  potitcupfa 
tnouf  b  to  b^ar  a  lady'*  reaMni ;  bat  t^nitani^ 
enougb  tu  kcefi  a  will  of  my  oitti. 

o3.  Very  wpll ;  aww  let  mv  vk  yon :  don't  you 
Ibiak  it  would  be  pittpct.  upoti  this  occaiiQEiflmbavo 
ft  lcU#r  ready  writ  for  tbr  f;itbcr,  to  let  tum  koow 
wbo^  bai  ^t  his  djLught«f„  and  n>  f^rtb  ^ 

H«r*  Cifrtainly,  rir*  and  TlJ  wnte  it  dir^ctly^    , 

C4L  Yfiu  irriti  it !  you  b*  d — d !  I  woa*t  tfwt 
Ycni  with  It.  I  tell  yoii,  Harmon,  yon'U  cntntnit 
ftome  cnrs(*d  blnndcT^  if  you  don't  leave  ibc  manajifis 
me}]  I  of  thii  wbr)k  jiffair  lo  me.  I  bAve  writ  tbtr 
Ihut  for  vou  iDT»lf. 

M^*  mv«  you,  «ir  ? 

CtL  Ay ;  here,  read  it :  I  tblak  If  s  the  thing* 
However,  you  art:  wclciiiKae  to  make  any  nlieratkin- 

Har.  **  Sir,  I  ka»e  hmd  y^r  efduyAter  a  grmt 
wk^  MeT¥%;  ■&«  aifUfW  ipir  theff  it  iw  ^p?*  nf 
foiir  dpfuvHftitji  to  VHr  tiarru^  ;  f  i4«r^/vpv  Idibt  h^ 
at,     J  am  a  4ientirmam  uijb  iriM  1110  4vr  «»tf ; 


[Eiit 


and,  lefccii  yow  i^oni&^  lA«  nuill^,  /  dar^  iitKtfi 
uitif  £«  knifinj;  ta  yht  her  aJturtMne  ;  i/twl,  ytm 
Jmdt  I  dfiTit  ft«Aatr  m^t^lflikm  <t  mAfU     A  wwil  10  tkit 
wia$,     Jl^n  imul  trveci  to  he^r  from  nt  in  mnoth^r 

Gsl  How,  Airp  t  win  tcU  yon  what  fm  must  da 
with  thii  If  Iter.  A»  »OQD  0$  yew  baTe  got  off  with 
Ihf]  ffirln  lir*  acnd  vour  fcrvaiit  bafk  to  leave  it  at 
the  buuuiN?^  with  ordert  to  hav«  it  delivered  to  the 
old  iceut|<jman. 

Hitr*  tjpfju  my  bnnourj  I  ^ill,  Cubuei 

CqI^  But,  upon  my  houour,  I  dau't  bdieve  youll 
g«t  the  girl  Cumt%  tUrnma,  Til  bet  you  a  buck., 
and  m%  doien  or  Burfuudy,  that  you  wodH  have 
ipiril  enough  10  bring  Ibi^  o-iSmt  to  a  erififb 

Bar.  And,  I  iny  dune  ^r^t,  C-olo^eL 

Ct)L  Then  louk  iuto  the  comii  there,  air ;  a  chdiie, 
with  four  of  the  prrttieit  bay  i^Ldiugi  in  England, 
with  two  briyi  in  tcariet  and  lilver  jacket*^  that  will 
iwbiik  ynu  nlDiig. 

liar.  Bay 5^  C<>Ionel  t  Little  cnpidt,  to  transport 
me  to  the  iummii  oS  my  detirei^ 

CcL  Ay,  biii  for  all  ibsU  it  mayu^t  b*  amiis  for 
iTtfl  to  lalk  to  tharn.  a  little  out  of  the  window  for 
you.  Dick<  eiMac  hither :  you  are  to  go  with  this 
ircutlenaan,  and  do  whatever  be  bidi  ycpu;  and  take 
iuyj  thif  cbai^  whoeter  he  pleawi ;' and  drirp  like 
deviU,  do  jfju  h(>ar  ?  but  be  Ltad  to  tJ)e  dumb  b^an^. 

Mrr.  Leave  that  to  me,  iir.     And  10,  my  devt 


SONG, 

BekM  the  tolikr  arm  ; 
He  knaa  n&  danger^ 

Whtn.  j^anutir  HAfnd^  iJha  o^riM  ; 

Amimq  kh/b^ 
/■  C^tpifTt  miiiiitty 
So,  Jisirisu  I  Mfua  I 
j|jidj  Oil  youJiRf 

Remls€  on  demtk  m  victory, 
Eiilef  Lady  Makt,  «i^  t^m  jKHTrr, 

Laj^y  M  Mr„  Oldboy,  here  ii  a  not*  from  Sir 
John  riowerdale ;:  it  it  addre«ied  to  me,  ^trt^ing 
my  ton  to  come  over  there  again  fbif  moraitig.  A 
maid  bmught  it:  she  ia  in  the  aate-chaiober.  We 
biid  better  cpeak  to  her.  Child,  ffhil4  why  don't 
you  come  in  * 

JewL  I  chooK  to  Hay  wb^e  I  mm,  if  yonr  lad jfJuji 
pleatev 

Lsd^  Jf  Stay  where  you  »re  I  why  to  ! 
Jen,  I  am  afraid  of  Ihe  old  genOensan  tbere. 

Col  Afraid  of  me,  huwy  ? 

Lad^  M.  Pray,  Colon  el,  have  ftttience.  AMi* 
Here  it  foanething  at  the  bottom  of  thia.  What  did 
yiMi  mean  by  that  expresaion^  child  f 

Jen.  Why  the  Colonel  knowi  very  well,  ttmr^iiiB 
hi  wanted  ttr  be  rude  with  me  vrttetdav. 

Udif  M.  Oh,  Mr.  OldboT  I  ' 

CijL  Lady  Mary,  don't  proruke  mw^  bnl  1^  tie 
talk  to  the  girt  about  her  busiiieM,  Huir  tiooM  yott 
to  brineihii  n<ile  here  ? 

J^rt.  Why,  Sir  Johd  g«ve  It  to  me^  to  d^livtrlo 
my  uncle  Jenklnii,  and  t  took  it  down  to  bis  h^oie  i 
but  while  we  were  talking  together^  he  rcmemheroi 
that  hi'  had  some  buiiacH  with  Sir  Jubn^  to  ht  de- 
aired  me  to  bdug  it,  because  he  aaid  it  wu  net 
proper  to  be  ivnt  by  any  of  the  common  serraati^ 

L&dtf  M.  Colou^l,  look  in  my  face^  and  b^ 
blushing,  if  you  can* 

Cid.  What  the  plague's  the  matter^  my  lady !  I 
hafe  not  been  wrtvngiug  rou  now,  ai  you  emlllL 

Jtn*  Indeed,  madam,  lie  ofiered  to  make  me  hii 
kept  modatn.  I  am  sure  hii  ucage  of  me  put  me 
into  such  a  t witter,  that  I  did  not  know  wh&t  1  wii 
doing  all  the  day  after. 

Loil^  M.  I  don't  doubt  it,  ibough  I  so  latdy  Shw 
;;ave  him;  but,  aj  the  pi^et  tays,  hii  sex  ii  all  deooL 
Ke{id  Pamela,  child,  and  resist  lempyLtion. 

Jen.   Ves*  maHftta,  I  irill. 

CuL  Why,  I  tclll  you,  my  lady,  jt  was  all  a  j^ilEe' 

Jm.  No,  dir.  it  waj  nu  joke  ;  yf>u  made  mt  a 
proffer  of  money,  va  you  did,  whereby  t  told  yoo, 
you  had  a  lady  of  your  own,  aud  that  tbnvgh  the 
wai  old,  you  had  no  rijj^bt  to  deipiic  ber. 

Ladtf  M.  And  h^jw  dure  yoti,  miftres:^  ma.ke  uie 
of  my  name  f  Ir  it  for  rueh  trollo|if  ai  you  to  \^ 
of  ftersonii  of  dii;tit)cUon  behind  their  baekt  ? 

Jt'n^  'Whij^  maUim,  1  only  said  yoti  was  in  \eui. 

L^dif  M.  Sir  Jifhn  Fluwerdale  shall  he-  ibi^>rmed 
of  your  itnpertiQence,  and  you  shall  be  turned  out  of 
the  family,  1  see  ynu  are  a  eonSdeiit  creattire,  and 
I  bplicve  you  are  n>:i  better  than  you  should  be. 

Jim.   I  «corn  your  wrirdsi,  modnim* 

Lttdif  M,  G«t  ouE  of  the  ronm  *  bow  dare  vtn 
stay  in  thii  room  to  liilk  impudctitly  to  mo  * 

Jen.  Very  well,  madam,  I  shall  fel  my  ladvknov 
bow  yon  have  Used  me  ■  but  I  than't  be  turned  oat 
I  ot  TiBX  ^iks:^^  madiaix,  us^  vH  a  baa,  if  I  am ;  and  if 


I   tuelievc  thvjp  is  Tcry  few  you   Mill   kcqi 
With. 

idrr^  Vm  itira,  why  thii/uta  ahimtd  he  nuuie  ; 

tty  part  Vm  tufithrt  atham'H  titrr  ajtaid 

mt  I  have  d«nt,  nar  if  u.'hat  1  Kmw  taid^ 

Wfrvant,  I  hop§,  it  no  ttam  ; 

'yind  tka\  to  their  i^hmh^ 

ttpOM  hdmi  call  nam«4^ 

Mnir  Itftter  how  to  Mtavt* 

9iiiH«  «r«  mol  m  had, 

ffotoaaum  I  hmd, 

r  my  ehariKttir  meh  i  nwi  tturm  on*t; 

')imd  fir  goimff  du*Ajf» 

I  dm*t  want  to  Muf^ 

$  DO  Pm  yow  hidi^hift  mrvttml,  [Eiit, 

I 

£nc«r  Mr.  JsssAUY, 

%a.  What  is  the  matter  here  f 
iM.  1  will  bar«  a  »f^panite  niBinteiianoe ;  I 
l««i.  Ooly  a  uew  initancv  of  your  father*! 
Jf,  my  dear.  Tbco  with  «irh  low  wretchts, 
f  daughters,  and  »crTan I  wenches:  but  any- 
■th  a  rap  on,  *tif  all  the  same  tu  him. 
I^Jpoti  my  word,  sir,  I  am  torry  to  %v\\  you, 
^^Blcttcrs  very  ill  suit  the  character  which 
I^Vi&dt'avour  to  lupport  in  the  world. 
I'Jf.  li  ihii  a  rccompcnic  for  my  love  and 
I,  who  have  been  tender  and  faithful  ai  a 

kt.  A  man  of  your  birth    and    dietiaction 
l&cthtnkjy  have  views  of  a  higher  nature, 

jb  low  and  vulgar  libertinism. 

iC  Consider  my  birth  and  family  too :  Lady 

Himy  might  have  had  the  best  matchei  io 

L 

It.  Then,  lir,  your  grey  hairt. 
'^..  I,  that  have  brought  you  so  manv  lovelv, 
fl»eft 

PL  Na?,  lir,  it  it  a  refleetioQ  oa  me. 
M.  Tnc  heiuoui  sio  too^ 
\g.  Indeed,  sir,  I  blmh  for  you. 
Ifdeath  and  fire,  you  littler  clTemmate  puppy  ! 
ItDow  who  ymt  talk  to  ?     And  you,  njadum, 
know  who  I  am  f     Get  up  to  your  chamber, 
b  I'll  make  tuch  a— 
Llf.  Ah  I  my  dear  come  away  from  him. 

Enttr  a  ServanL 

^m  I  to  be  tortured  and  called  to  account  ? 

j^  vou  scoundrel,  what  do  you  want  f 

^  letter*  sir. 

^  lettt'r,  from  whom,  iirrah  t 

fThe  g{'ntkfnan'&  servant,  aa't  |»t«ate  your 

Ihat  left  thit  Just  DOW  in  the  post -ehiuse; 

kman  my  yoong  lady  w«nt  away  with, 

tour  young  lady,  iirrah  ?    Your  youug  lady 

■^  with  no  gentleman,  you  dog.  What  gcn- 

r  What  yoong  lady,  sirrah  ? 

|!i  There  is  some  mystery  in   this.     With 

Ire,  fir,   TU  open  the  letter;  I  baUeve  it 

Ho  secrets. 

I^hat  are  you  going  to  do,  you  jackanapes  ? 

fl't  open  a  letter  of  mine.     Dy— Diana! 

b  call  my  daughter  to  me  there.     To  John 

pnfi  Sitr,  i  A#v#  loved  jfOMr  d^ught^  a  gt^ai 


pMiy^-^eonivnllJi^  to  ow  marrimg*>^ 

k  So,  so. 

^  villain  *  Tott  dog !  what  is  it  yoc  have 


[ 


Sf-rv,   lMi*asc  ymr  hor>«*ur,  if  yi;>u'|l  huvc  palifDce-- 
I'll  t4-ll  vour  honour.    Ai  I  lolcl  your  honour  befort,1 
I  he  geutli'man's  servant  thai  went  off  just  no  i»^  in  the 
post^cbaittc,  came  to  the  gate,  and  left  it  after  his 
master  was  gone,     I  saw  my  young  lady  go  into  th« 
c'hal»e  with  the  gentleman, 

Mr.  Jei,  Why»  llua  is  your  own  hand. 

CoL  Call  all  the  servants  in  the  house,  let  horiet 
be  saddled  directly ;  every  one  take  a  different  road. 

SifTt!  Why,  your  honour,  Dick  said  it  wai  by  your 
own  ortlers. 

CU.  My  orders !  vou  rascal  ?     I  thought  he  wai 

foin^  to  run  awav  with  another  gentlemau'sdaughter. 
ly — Diana  OMboyl  [Erit  Servont, 

Mr,  Jet,  Don't  waste  your  lungs  to  no  purpose, 
sir ;  yuur  daughter  is  half  a  doxcn  miles  off  by  this 
time. 

CoL  Sirrah,  you  have  been  bribed  to  further  the 
scheme  of  a  pickpocket  here, 

Mr,  Jet,  Betidei,  the  matter  is  entirely  of  your 
own  contriving,  as  well  as  the  letter  and  spirit  of 
litis  etegaut  eptstle. 

Coi,  ITou  are  a  coxcomb,  and  1*11  disinherit  yon  ; 
the  letJcr  is  none  of  my  writing,  it  was  writ  by  the 
tlevil,  and  the  devil  contrived  it.  Diana,  Marffarct, 
my  Lady  Mary,  William,  John— >  fE/tY. 

Mr.  Jes,  I  am  very  glad  of  this;  prodfgaously  glad 
of  it,  upon  my  honour.  He  J  h«  !  he  !  It  wiU  lie 
a  je«t  this  huudred  yean.  {BelU  ring  videmttj^  am* 
h*ith  n'dfi,)  What's  the  matter  now  ?  O  !  her  lady* 
ship  has  heard  of  it,  and  is  at  her  bell ;  and  the  Co-1 
lonel  answers  her,  A  pretty  duet;  but  a  little  tool 
much  upon  the  forte  methinks:  it  would  he  a  divert- j 
ing  thing  nowp  to  stand  unseen  at  the  old  gentle- J 
man's  elbow.  [E4*t,  i 

Enter  CoioNEL  OldhOY,  with  oae  battt^  tt  grtat-€Oai 
on  hit  arm,  ^e.  falluutd  by  ttftrat  Servantt, 
CoL  She*i  gone,  by  the  lord  !   fairly  stole  away, 
with  that  poaching,  eooey-catchitig  rascal!     How- 
ever,  1  won't  follow  her;  no,  d         e;  take  my  whi|»,  • 
and  my  cap,  and  my  coat,  uiid  ordiT  (iie  ^room  t9A 
uuRaddle  the  hur*es ;    1  wun*t  follow  her  the  length  J 
of  a  tpur-Iealher,     Come  here,  you  i^ir,  and  puUoff  J 
my  boot ;  (tihittttt)  ihe  has  made  a  fool  of  tnc  once, ' 
fhe  sha'n't  do  it  a  secnnd  time.     Not  but  TU  l>e  re- 
venged toa»  for  ril  never  give  her  sixpeuee;   th 
dttap)K)tntmeQt  will  yui   the  scoundrel  out  of  tern 
(»er,  and  h***ll  Uira.«h  her  half  a  dozen  times  a  duy :  the 
thought  p}ea&e«  me,  I  hope  b«'U  do  iL     What  do 
you  stand    gaping   and   staring  al,  you  impudent 
dogs  ?  arc  you  laughiog  at  me ?   I'll  leach  you  to  bo 
merry  at  my  expense — 

SONG.  % 

A  raiealf  a  huMg;  wumh  t  lAe  that  I  couMwd 

In  trmfHfr  to  tntW,  to  unpractWd  in  eptl : 
I  *rf  her  <t  hi/fr^buik^  ttnti  no  wonrr  mfunfei/, 

Tha»^  crack t  uJitp  and  tyur,  tho  ridot  poH  to  ihe 
deinl. 

But  tktre  lut  her  rrrn, 
Be  ruin'd,  undone  ; 
1/ 1  go  to  raUh  her^ 
Or  back  agfttn  /itth  her, 
Tm  uxfTtt  than  tht  «<m  of  o  gun, 

A  mttthir/  fH>ttfi$*d  me  tu  marry; 
And  further  mtf  Jotlg  to  carry, 

To  be  ttiU  mort  a  fnf, 

Siont  and  daughter  /  got, 
A^  pTtll\|  on«a>y  h^  \K«  Wv^  "^aTt^, 


ACnKG  DfiAMA. 


lArr  IlL 


Cic.  I  •«  mini     t  ^n  Ian  VM  >*Mfl 


An.  U  Mr.  Um^  I 


kf 


Ann  ai  Mikii  I  ■  '•■•^  ■^  '■^^  -»— "^»   — 

up^ijjj  |b  ga^  «,  luak  ai  •«,  wm  f***  b^  " 


r^;«ad  I  bT,  I'd  t»II  fa-  Al  WM  Okt  iipo«  Ifc* 
CTa  HoiiM^MHiy't  tt  tlitf  dooii  M*  »AA  ■&  t^ 

C*«,  llwr  no* »  *_      «     ,         I      i# 

JrtL  It««i3im,  Hi  i  la^wift  l«io  llr*  LkwkL    If 

1W  ^p*m  yau;  Til  tfU  ktm,  Buui«m,  iJwI  )^  ar» 

/«!.   Ill  Ifa^  •Wit}  -  ^^^  ^*^**^  **7\ 
Cl^,  iTirii  IE**  U*  l»i"u  Mod  1*^*1  bim  i  ibouJd  b* 
■ImI  tfr  ■*«  iuu^  >  Lf^ut  drp  Dot  briof  btm  up  iiDiii^»- 

^tn,  Dn  «[»,  drat  luoikin ;  for  jwir  evM  ari.'  at 
r«di4knTtJ*j  %t*u  ait  rv»cl3^  tw  (ftim  too.  MercT 
o&  av  for  wHal  '«3o  you  griitte  uid  v*x  jgii«elf  ?  If 
I  «M  fti  f  mi—  l^^'- 

^'iy  UfVA  ti^hj  lay  hrJin  u  nii$Wmgt 

Mutfj  inv*dnt%tmrf  «w* 

^vMta.  al  »i«ry  rMin^  lrr«i-.»»  [E^i^ 

Sstf  J,  8n»  th<"tt-  tb*  iriyvlvrf  !■  dinnoTTrcd ;  but  ii 
it  piB»*iUp  thai  my  flftiJ|jfhtt'r"i  rrfuMi  rif  Colooi-l 
Oimmy*»  mra  *^u/ij  j»rfff<*i?4  ftum  ti  c^biivdMhti*  v%- 


^  it,  «d  be  iMl 

14iil?    S«5. 

ami*!  I  tdl  f^  tb«tkrtB%bt,orta>OT»y«^ 
lie  od^r«d  lole  a  ii»ei»4«f  in  tb«  ■»»,  iWldiPWd 

1^  ki»  iflvfafioe  Off  werMi.  w«>te   ti»»  vis 

hen  foin  lo4kv.  ^ 

1  lic*rd  «  mewif  *  ^kUTcrtii  from  Mr-  Um^  «*'- 
i^  le»re  to  wiit  upon  ycmt  daugiafc^x,  I  da»  i**^ 
Ihej  »t11  be  feer«  pe*cDtIv;  sT2|tpo4c  «e  *t«  Is  iti^ 
into  tbe  doMi,  &ad  o¥ttte»i  ib^ir  cotiTM»«t«»! 

Sf>  X  Wbat,  JcBkiG*.  aflrr  bmtiof  liwd  io  mirr 
Tcflis  tn  coBfid«iice  ^^\k  my  child,  ilaE  T  becqcw 
k&  e»«e*-diijp|»rr  to  dr»*ct  Wr  ? 

/^fiil.  U  H  necwsarj  at  prt*eat  C<Wjm  =y 
de»f  Buder ;  let  u*  tmlv  consider  tkftl  w*  were  once 
young  like  ^pm  i  mbjrct  to  ite  *alne  pittUOi,  tk 
iame  iadifcretioij* ;  aud  it  it  the  duty  of  « W  bsM 
if  J  pattloB  errofft  incident  to  hi*  kiiid^  [£«■««. 

Cfa.  Sir,  yoQ  detirad  to  i^H-sik  to  me  ;  I  need  uj 
tell  Toii  the  [ir«*eiit  silaation  of  my  beait ;  it  U  WL 
U'hatevcr  yofi  biTfl  to  »?,  I  bcff  you  wiU  ^fk» 
joorji?lf ;  sod.  if  possible,  lid  me  of  the  aaiirty  umfcr 
which  I  have  labouted  fof  tome  houri, 

Lio/Moilanu  tc«ir  aniietv  caaaot  be  giealettbao 
mme,  I  comc^  mde^d,  t£^  tpeak  to  T<m ;  and  T<t,  I 
know  not  ho^r;  I  c«me  to  *difi«  yflu,  ^ii*li  1  **>'  *^ 
a  friend  ?  yn,  m  a  friend  to  yonr  glory,  yotuf  k]y 
city ;  d««rer  to  mo  thati  Uftf. 

C^.  Ho  on,  *iT. 

L(tf.  Sir  John  Flower^iaJe,  moikm,  U  ameb  4  »* 
Iher  m  ism  «w  bittt  with  j  his  t'«ra,  hii  pruii^nrt, 
hai  pnividcd  fot  you  o  raaich ;  your  refu«al  reini«ar» 
hiin  mdoniolabk!.  Listen  t<*  uo  tupgv^iooi  liai 
would  iJ€T¥eTt  yua  iVom  your  duty,  b*il  ma^  tbi 
woithiril  of  meii  happy  by  fubmiuing  la  Kb  wjH, 

CAi-  How,  Mr,  after  »h*t  pawed  b^twwn  m  yes- 
terday frveBing,  cau  you  adrite  me  to  marty  lit- 
Je-'44iuy  P 

Li«.  \  «qUl\A  ^"vitJc  \nvL  to  mury  any  cme^ 


flcsin  IL| 


ONEL  AND  CLARISSA. 


eta.    ^  *  "'■'     Ml  ! 

Uv.  '  tiio  irortt  '<f  villains,  tnadnnit 
wma  1  1  —  <i  in  any  oih«r  straia;  uay,  am  I 
nut  a  vilUui*  <ii  uu«7c  beiidierQUi  and  uqeraleful  ? 
Kcccived  into  ihit  hodfP  •«  mn  uvlum,  wbAt  bave 
I  lioiip  7    B*  f          '    '  '  ■  "  ''      fnenJ  Ihul 

tmtJU](i  me;   >  ;H:(iit\  auJ 

ih.'  KiiiMiMr  t, :^  _,  _    „  _„    .ifitUiUbk 


.rc%  *ir:  say  nn  rnnr** 

i    h»TC   1  ' 


«ex ;  i  h> 


I  «<'n  my 
pre 

iL  for 

1     .'.ilLll     UlOC*t 


W'luk   I 

a-ktruy,  1  cn-tfully  li- 
but  henc,  mAilam*  I 

uiuil, 


with  th> 

Lio.     1 
took  advaatH; 

ter:  my  own 
boured  to  le  i 
giro  fott  h^t.  ,.•■ 
tortflcl  from  ynu  ;   k 
wba  mAy  n?re>v0   hi 
suur,  or  bi»  {mma. 

Cla.  For  liie«feii*«  takft 

f       '  '  '         ^IVirkM,  my  hcftrt  i  ^     '        T 
h  >r  loving  you  :  y« 

yv:  ,1      ill  once  mori*  tc»u    ^         

iMuti^tnduJi^e  my  foodncsi  with  »  last  loQk'^prny 
Ibr  your  heaiih  ^nd  firf^rnty. 

eta.  Cjta  ytni   f >'  '     Llave  I  ibea  gii'en 

my  alTrctioRs  trj  a.  ^  jocu  and  disregard* 

liicm?  Let  me  iU*mi  lii^^rU  ^t  roy  father's  fuf  I; 
b«  IS  f^cQcniUf  and  compassion nte :— be  knowi  your 
woriti*^ 

LifK  M«&ttoti  il  not;  w««  you  Jtript  of  fortune?, 
re<iuc«d  to  ih«  tti^anvH  Mtatuin,  aud  1  moaarcii  of 
ih^  plotir,  I  ibaul4  glory  tu  r«i«iag  you  to  uuivcruLl 
^aqpire;  but  a«  it  i%-^(»rc\rcU!  f^Answell! 

SONG. 
O  dry  lhtit0  |#4f ft  /  Uke  m*U'^  (wt^ 


}  'ifi  iove  at  mu^  *fi»  lo»t^ 

1  muh  fa  iuM  Kd^i*^.  l£jiA 

Ewrer  Jen  ST. 
Jtn.  O  miLdjcm !  I  havc*>  b«tfay*d  you.  I  kare  gone 
aii  LbijQg  1  fbould  Dot  have  tnid  to  my 

Uii  i<» ;  and,  a»  tufe  as  day,  he  ii«i  pmc 

and  luid  il  all  to  Sir  Joko. 

Erifer  Sir  Jotjw  and  JcNKtcrf. 

Cia,  Myfatber! 

Sir  J.  Go,  .Irnkint.  nnd  defiretkat  youn^  Resile. 
BWiO  to  r  -        Inhere  yoti  «r*.    But  whul 

kave  I  il  How  have  I  d^tttrcd  (kat 

yott  ik****i'.  ij.  .1  uir  iiiLf  «iu  enemy?  Has  tliorc  b4?eQ 
■sy  ttidevij^aiHl  rigour  in  my  conduct,  or  terror  ui 


Os.  Ok  ut ! 

Enter  LicMVitU 
Jmtk,  Hero  is  Mr.  Ltoo^iL 

A\r  J,  Co  mo  m,— When  1  tell  yfwt  tknf  I  ntn  in- 
fffmcl«>fi  in  all   your  |>ro<:««4iti|iv  »^^  '  <ve 

b«en  rar-w}rn4>»«  in  your  ciiiitrersalii  <  .r©» 

you  will,  perhiip*^  imttgiae  what  my  lu^uguu^  uns  ojf 
you,  and  the  m(rafur(.*s  wkick  juslioe  presciikca  Me 
to  foUon. 


Lio.  Sir,  I  have  notking  to  say  in  my  own  de- 
ffnce ;  T  ft  and  before  you  felf-convictcd,  ^rlf-con- 
dfmned^^-and  shall  submit,  without  murmuring,  to 
the  soaience  of  my  judge. 

Sir  J.  As  for  you«  Claritaa,  ttcce  yonr  earliest  in- 
fancy you  kave  known  no  parent  but  mf  :  I  havo' 
been  to  you*  at  once,  both  father  and  Tuothrr  ;  and 
that  I  might  the  better  fklfii  those  united  duties, 
though  left  a  uridosrer  in  the  nrime  of  my  rlay^,  I 
would  ncTer  «?nt«r  ittto  a  aacona  marriiige,'— I  loved 
you  for  ytmr  likeness  to  your  dear  mother ;  but  that 
mother  never  daeeived  m^,  and  tkt^re  the  likeuf^s 
Atils;  you  have  repaid  mv  alTecLiou  wiili  diMtuttila- 
iion^^lariisa,  you  ikould  have  trusted  me.  A  i  ir 
vou,  ^If.  Lionel,  what  terms  can  I  find  htriji;; 
i  ttmigh  to  paint  the  ejcoess  of  my  friond&hip  !— I 
b»ved,  I  e*t*»«>Tn«  d,  1  honoured  your  father;  \w  was 
a  brave,  n  l-  md  a  sincere  man  ;   I  thnjj^'lit 

ymi  inhorr  .  qualities.     You  wrn'  Irlt  mi 

aryhi"    ^  ,   j,  ai  ;   put   you  U|.»ori   *}i-  i.^   i      - 

cf  r.  educated   you  like  a 

'liivl  iiu  for  a    profession,   i 

i  tuea  would  nave  been  an  of  u-iUi-ut. 
1  have  made  me^  you  teem  to  in*  ac* 
lurself  j  and,  therefur**,  I  »hull  not 
'  incmber^as  an  aggi.ivdtiou  of  y-'Ur 

r,      ■.  '!iL  mark  of  ray  iMiunty  nas  confer- 

nni  upitt  you  in  the  very  instant  when  you  were 
undenumin^  my  designs,  Nuw,  ^ir,  I  k.ive  but  one 
thiu^  morc'4o  say  to  you:  take  my  daughter:  was 
she  woith  a  million,  she  is  at  your  service. 

Lw>  To  me,  sir  ?^^your  daughter  ?  dv  you  give 
Her  to  me  ?  Withoui  fortune,  without  friend — 
without— 

Sir  J.  You  have  them  all  in  your  heart;  boQ 
whom  virtue  raj«e»f  fortune  cannot  aba»e. 

Ch.  0,  sir,  brt  me  on  my  knees  kis*  that  dear 
hnud,  acknowledge  my  error,  and  eutrcat  furgive- 

^tr  i.e  not  erred,  my  dear  daughter 

you  h>  ished.     It  is  I  should   ask  pardon 

i'*tT  this  iiUlti  trial  of  you ;  for  X  am  happier  in  the 
son^in-Uw  you  have  given  me,  than  if  you  kad  mar  < 

yatron— my  friend — my  father;  I  woula 

.  iu e thing ;  but,  as  your  goodncis  execetls 

ail  bounds — 

Sir  J,  I  think  I  hear  a  coach  dri%*e  into  the  court: 
it  is  CoJouel  Oldboy's  family ;  I  will  go  and  T*^ceiv& 
them.  Don't  make  yourself  uneaiy  at  this,  we  most 
eadeft"  ■  -  '  -  ify  them  as  well  -^  -  r.  My 
dear   I  bare  made  you  .  have 

made  ,       iven  bless  you*    ^  ^  -i,  and 

make  yuu  deaarvuig  of  one  another. 

[KteuHt  Sir  Jo II ji  and  Jk^kpis. 
Jen.  0  dear,  modani  knees,  I  humbly 

beg  your  furgivenciis.  Lionel,  forgive 

me;  I  4id  not  deu^  i^  m.^^-^t^i  it.  I o deed— and 
yuu  won't  turn  me  oO^  madam^  will  yon  f  I'll  lerva 
you  ffif  nothing, 

Ch,  Get  up,  my  good  Jenny ;  I  freely  forgive 
you  if  tketw  is  anything  tu  be  furgiven:  I  know 
you  love  mc ;  and  1  am  sure  hero  is  one  who  will 
juiu  with  me  in  rewarding  your  services, 

J<%,  Well,  if  1  flid  not  know,  as  sure  as  cnuM  be, 
that  iomc  goorl  would  happen,  by  soy  left  eye  itch- 
iiOg  this  marning  I  [Eat, 

DUET* 
Lio»  0  htiti  viteJprcW!  myjoifs  operpow*r  mr  f 

"    fmtf  my  CLut-     :       '-    '  vryrd*  thoU  I  find  ! 
■',  d€!tfenUi>~  -  irtviur  »»♦•— 


4at 


ACtnfG  DRAMA- 


TAcT  nf. 


Cla.  lie  hijf^*J  utf  OtnptMrt!  LUi;  one  1  rectiver^ 
(Ml  diaik  h 

depfic'd  me  i»f  father  af^  lotwr  ; 
T,h,  F&rmkert^  abmtdgti^dt 

€1a.  At^d  tkafstv  that  d«c-r^ed  ; 

Both.  But  pain.  wAt  injiicied  by  ksacen^  o^t  q/'JhWiWft, 

TV  hvit/kt^tn  tilt!  jo<^  that  uvrw  dm>m'd  to 

Of  IT  da%f  WS4  i)^er€Sii}  [meemwd. 

But  ^lffht*T  the  4IYIM  Uti 

T^ic  gkjf  mam  ttfTttnc  u,  * 
jladt  tejfer  the  cairn  fm  tha  ktaneaiitii  fiui* 

[Erniftf, 

£iUcr  Mr.  j£&JAMf,  l&idin*f  LiuJy  Maat  OtPBOt ; 

Ld^y  AT.  *Tli  «U  m  ^Ut  my  4»r;  Mt  me  do«n 
■A^whcre;  f  ciA^t  go  m  sil^p  further  I  kn^w^  wfacn 
Vr.  Oldboy  tniifi^d  %^v\  mf  eofntng^^  thmt  I  ilioitld 
%w  ithed  with  »  megnm  by  \he  way  ;  mud  it*i  well 
I  did  not  die  in  the  coarb. 

Mr.  J^M.  Bm,  prS'tiivi*,  why  tdU  voo  let  yourself 

lie  affrcted  with  saA  infle*  ?     Noifiiti^  tnore  cnin- 

moD  th4a  ht  putig  womeu  of  f^tiiou  tu  go  off  with 

'low  fellowi, 

Lad^  IS.  Ooly  fi^el,  my  dear,  itdw  I  tmtDble !  Not 
A  lierrc  but  what  ii  lU  ag^^iutkin ;  mad  raj  blood 
MmmU!  c-old! 

^Mi*  Sm,  Well,  but  Lady  MiifT,  don't  let  its  «x^ 
'  Hw  mirpelTi^  to  tbctse  pcotilif ;  l  seo  there  la  not 
iBe  of  the  nxcalj  ftboul  u»,  tbat  hnj  Pot  a  grin  upou 
lift  emittlvtiatm. 

La4§  M.  EufKur  ouriclTei,  my  dear  I  Your  f^th^r 
will  be  u  ridiciilotu  aa  Hudibrai,  or  Don  QuLxote. 

itfr.  irj,  Ye«,  be  will  be  %efy  ndjeubiu  Indeed. 

Entff  ^M.Ktnni^ 

SiV  X  I  gfivfl  you  my  wowl,  my  mjod  fmnd  ftud 
.  ai'ighbour^  tbe  |oy  I  f««l  upou  Uiji  occasion  it 
yrtfally  allj&y^d  by  the  disappoiotmeiit  of  an  alliance 
wilb  your  family  ;  but  t  Kavi;  vjeplaioed  to  ymi  how 
tbingf  have  hajtpvuf^d.  Yau  «e«  my  »ittifttioti ;  an  4 
m  you  arc  kiud  enough  to  eonstdei  it  your^clff  I 
hope  yuu  wiQ  eiti^uje  it  to  yuor  son. 

Lady  M.  Sir  John  Flarerdftk,  how  do  yoa  &4 
You  Ki-i?  we  bavp  obej'd  your  tummons ;  a»d  I  baf« 
IJi^  piu&jsufp  Id  iisv^ur?  you,  that  my  soti  yielded  to 
my  entreatie*  tdlb  very  little  dimgreemcELt;  iu 
tliort,  if  1  ma^i^  fpeak  metaphoriciLily,  he  in  couteot 
to  iliwd  cmndidate  &gam,  iiptwithitiitiding  bis  late 
Ttpubref^wheti  he  bripes  for  an  unaiiitiiout  electiou. 

C&i*  WelU  hMl,  my  lady,  jou  inay  $ave  yoiit  rhc< 
lorir;  lor  the  borough  it  disposed  of  to  a  worthier 
memb&r. 

Mr.  Jet.  What  do  ym  »y>  lir  ? 

EtLt0f  LlOitEL,  CL4Rifti4,  and  Js^Kt, 

Sir  J.  Here  arc  My  w>u  and  daughter, 

Ladu  M.  Is  thii  pretty,  Sir  John  ? 

St>  J.  Bcbevc  me^  madam,  it  ii  tiot  for  wasi  of  a 

I'uft  RDie  of  Mr,  Jenaisy'i  metit,  that  this  affair 
lai  gone  off  o^p.  iQi'  gj4e  \  but  the  heart  ii  a  delicate 
thiijg ;  aud  after  it  hai  once  felt,  if  the  object  u 
.  jmeritorioui,  the  imp(re«iiom  it  not  easily  effaced ;  it 
would,  thftffllctfCj  have  beeo  an  injury  to  bim,  to ! 
jiiT©  giYe&  him  io  appearance  what  ancither  m 
fealitf  ' 


Mf.  Jet^  UpOEL  my  boauurt  %f*>^  tuy  cooj,  Str 
J^b&,  I  am  not  in  the  leasit  offended  at  tbia  eimtrm 
lonpi^-^Prav^  Lady  Mary,  laj  no  more  aiMifiit  ic 

W    Tol^HlfjtloL 

Hit  J.  But,  my  de«r  Colonel*  E  av  alr^d,  iAer 
aHf  thij  aff^r  it  taken  amis«  by  you  :  yea,  I  »ee  iiwi 
arv^  angry  oti  your  »on*f  accr^uiitt;  but  let  me  lepest 
it,  I  hare  a  very  bigb  opinion  of  his  merit, 

Od.  Ay  i  that'i  loore  than  I  have,  Ta^ken  ae^! 
I  don' I  take  anything  amiis;  I  tieyer  waa  in  bttlR 
iplrits^  or  more  pleaa^  it)  nty  life. 

SifJ,  Corner  |ou  are  tincaBy  at  j»>metbii]|t,  CokoiL 

CM^  Me  !  Gad„  I  am  not  uneasy.  Are  y^u  a  jiu* 
tice  of  peace  ?  Then  yoti  co»j.td  give  nte  a  wsrraMr 
e^n'du't  yott  f  You  most  know.  Sir  John,  a  littj* 
accident  %m  happen M  in  my  famih  MUce  1  cawy^a 
last,  and  you  aiid  I  may  ihake  hanila.'^Dau^'^lktfrt, 
»ir,  daughters  i  Your's  has  anapt  at  a  yg^ng  fellow 
without  your  approbation ;  and  bow  do  yo^  thiafc 
mine  boj  »erv'd  me  this  niorning  ?— Only  run  a«a,y 
with  the  iconndrei  I  brt)Ught  to  dinner  here  yesterday. 

Sir  /,  I  am  exeessividy  concerned. 

CW.  ffow  Tm  not  a  bit  con  rem' d.  No»  d^m 
me,  i  am  glad  tt  has  happened  \  yet,  thni  iu,  m 
confess,  I  Knould  be  iorry  that  etiber  uf  them  wooki 
tome  in  my  way,  because  a  man's  temper  may  tonK-- 
Umei  get  the  better  of  him ;  and  1  belies  e  I  ihoiUd  k 
tempted  to  break  her  neck,  and  blow  bkbrainftoiii. 

C4t.  But  pray,  iir^  explain  ibis  affair. 

CV,  I  can  explain  it  no  further  ^^Dy,,  my  daag;li- 
ter  Dy,  baa  run  away  from  u». 

EnifT  Diana  and  Hait»f  jix. 

Dta.  No,  my  dear  papa,  [  am  QOt  run  away;  ani, 
upon  my  kne«i,  I  entreat  your  pardon  for  the  fi^lJT 
I  haf  e  eommitted  :  but,  let  it  be  some  alkmtioou 
that  duly  and  affecrion  we^e  too  strong  to  ntier  mt 
t'l  carry  it  to  extremity  ;  and^  if  ypm  knew^  tha  afanr 
1  have  been  in^  since  I  »lw  you  laat^'-- 

Lady  M.  How's  this  ? 

/fdr.  Sir,  I  rentore  vour  daughter  to  yon:  whoM 
fkultt  as  fur  ai  it  goes,  I  muit  also  t^ike  tipon  mTteiC 
Wp  have  been  known  to  e*cb  other  for  seme  time; 
as  l^dy  Richly,  your  &iiterj  in  London,  can  ac^iiiiiit 
you, 

Q>/„  Dy,  come  here*  Kow,  you  Ttseml^  wherr'f 
your  Bwonl  t  U  you  are  &  gt^ntleman,  you  ihall  £^t 
me;  if  you  are  a  icrub,  TU  bonewbip  yoo*  s£(it 
tibe  door  there,  don't  let  him  eAca|i«. 

Mar,  Sir,  don't  imagine  I  want  to  etcape ;  I  am 
enremdy  torry  for  what  has  happened,  but  am  read} 
to  ^ive  you  any  fati^f action  yrm  think  proper. 

Cot  Follow  ac  intij  the  gardl^^n,  then*  2ounib! 
[  huve  no  sword  about  me.  £?ir  John  Floiierdale, 
lend  UA  a  c^iae  of  pistols ,  or  a  einupl^  of  giins^  acii, 
come  aud  eee  fair  play> 

Cla,  My  dear  papa ! 

Lady  M.  Mr,  Oldboy,  if  you  atteiapt  to  fight,  I 
fhall  expire. 

Sir  J,  Pray  Colonel,  let  me  spei^  &  word  to  yea 
in  private. 

CiA.  ^lugi  and  a  eaw-pitp 

Mr.  Jei*  What  busineu  arc  you  of,  fHrndV 

Hot,  My  chief  trade,  Air*  is  plain  dealing;  and  u 
that  ii  a  commodity  you  have  uu  reason  to  be  tery 
fond  of,  I  would  not  adiise  you  to  purchase  aav  ^k 
it  by  ttnpertinf^fice. 

CaL  And  is  this  .what  you  would  advise  me  to  f 

Sit  /.  It  ia^  indeed,  my  dear  old  friend ;  as  thinzi 
are  xitnaled,  ihero  is,  in  my  opinion,  no  other  mm.- 
dent  method  uf  proceeding  ;  and  it  ii  the  Bitth<^  I 
would  adopl  rajscif,  wu  I  in  your  t 
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CiA.  Why,  I  believe  you  are  in  the  right  of  it; 
say  what  you  will  for  rae,  then. 

Sir  J.  Well,  young  people,  I  have  been  able  to 
use  a  few  argumcuts  which  have  softened  my  neigh- 
bour here ;  and,  in  some  measure,  pacified  his  re- 
sentment. I  find,  sir,  jou  are  a  gentleman  by  your 
•connections? 

Har.  Sir,  till  it  b  foasd  tnat  my  character  and 
family  will  bear  the  strictest  scrutiny,  I  desire  no 
lavour ;  and  for  fortune-^ 

Co!.  Oh  !  rot  your  fortune,  I  don't  mind  that;  I 
know  you  are  a  gentleman,  or  Dick  Rantum  would 
i.ot  have  recommended  you.  And  so,  Dy,  kiss  and 
1. 1'  iViends. 

Mr.  Jet.  What,  sir,  have  you  no  more  to  say  to 
tho  man  who  has  used  yuu  so  ill  ? 

CoL  Us'd  me  ill  t  That's  :is  I  take  it ;  he  has  done 
a  mettled  thing;  and,  perhaps,  I  like  him  the  better 
lor  it :  it's  long  before  you  would  have  spirit  enough 
to  run  away  with  a  wench.  Harman,  give  me  vour 
hand ;  let's  hear  no  more  of  this  now.  Sir  John 
Fktwcrdale,  what  say  you  ?  shall  wa  spend  the  day 
together,  and  dedicate  it  to  love  and  harmony  ? 
Sir  J.  With  all  my  heart 
Col.  Then  take  off  my  great  coat 

QUARTEnO. 
Lio.       Come  then^  all  ye  social  pot^rt. 
Shed  your  injluetice  o*er  ta. 
Crown  with  lUiu  the  present  hourSf 

And  lighten  those  be/ore  %u. 
May  the  just,  the  yenerous,  kind. 
Still  see  that  you  regard  'em  ; 
And  Lionels  Jor  ever  Jind 
Ciariuat  to  rewtrd  *em. 


Cla. 


Har. 


Dia. 


Sir  J 
CoL  ^ 


Lore,  thy  godhead  1  adore^ 

Source  oj' sacred  passion  ; 
But  will  never  itow  before 

Those  idols— tptalth,  or/ashion* 
May  J  Uke  me,  each  maiden  wise. 

From  the  fop  defend  her  ; 
hboming,  %ense.  Kind  virtue  prize. 

And  scorn  the  vatn  pretender. 

Why  the  plague  slundd  men  be  sad^ 

While  in  time  we  moulder  f 
Grace  or  gay^  or  vtx^d  or  uiad. 

We  ev'ry  day  grow  older. 
Bring  the  JlaslCy  the  music  bring^ 

Joy  will  quickly  find  us  ; 
DripJc^  and  laughy  atid  dance,  and  sing^ 

And  cast  our  cares  behind  us. 

How  shall  I  escape—so  naught. 

On  filial  laws  to  trample  f 
ril  e'en  curtsey,  ouni  my  fault, 

And  plead  papa's  example. 
Parents,  'tis  a  hint  to  you. 

Children  oft  are  shameless ; 
Oft  transgress— tJie  thing's  too  true. 

But  are  you  always  blameless  ? 

One  word  more  before  we  go  ; 

Girls  and  boys,  have  patience  ;  • 
You  to  friends  must  something  oux. 

As  u^ll  as  to  relations. 
These  kind  gentlemen  addres9— 

What,  though  we  forgave  *em. 
Stilt  they  must  be  lost,  unless 

You  tend  a  hand  to  save  'em.        [Exeunt, 
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ACT  I. 

SCENE  1,—A  hall  in  Sir  John  Lambert's  houte. 

Enter  Sir   JuuN    Lambert,  followed  by   Colonel 
Lambert. 

Ccl.  Lamb.  Pray  consider,  sir. 

Sir  J.  Lamb.  So'  I  do,  sir,  that  I  am  her  father, 
and  will  bestow  her  as  I  please. 

Col.  Lamb.  I  do  not  dispute  your  authority,  sir ; 
but  as  I  am  your  son,  too,  I  think  it  my  duty  to  b« 
concerned  for  your  honour.  Have  not  you  couiite* 
nanced  his  addresses  to  my  sister  ?  Has  not  she 
received  them  ?  Mr.  Darnley's  birth  and  fortune 
are  well  known  to  you  ;  and  I  dare  swear,  he  may 
defv  the  world  to  lay  a  blemish  on  his  character. 

&ir  J.  Lamb.  Why  then,  sir,  since  I  am  to  be  ca- 
techised, I  must  tell  you,  I  do  not  like  his  character ; 
he  ii  a  world-server,  a  libertine,  and  has  no  more 
religion  than  you  have. 

Col.  Lamb.  Sir,  we  neither  of  us  think  it  proper 
to  make  a  boast  of  our  religion  ;  but,  if  you  will 
please  to  inquire,  you  will  find  that  wc  go  to  church 
as  orderly  as  the  rest  of  our  neighbours. 

Sir  J.  Lamh.  Oh  '.  you  go  to  church ;  you  go  to 
church.  Wonderful !  wonderful  I  to  bow,  and  grin, 
and  cough,  and  sleep  :  a  fine  act  of  devotion,  indeed ! 

CoL  Lamb.  Welt  but,  dear  sir — 

Sir  J.  Lamb.  Colonel,  you  are  an  atheist. 

Ccl.  Lamb.  Pardon  me,  sir,  I  am  none.  It  is  a 
character  I  abhor ;  and  next  to  that,  I  abhor  the 
character  of  an  enthusiast. 

/i'/rJ,  Lamb,    Ohi  you  do  lo?    An  cnlhu&iasll 


this  is  the  ruhiimiUA  fftnM  thatf  pMi  Ac  nitk- 
name  that  ciajr  pleasurfrjfivng  gtittitlMHi  pvi  b» 
tiKMB  few  wbo  Mive  a  «ei»e  of  liflv  aaocfilj^ 

C*L  Lttmh.  Ssy  eaDtiEi^  A 

Sir  J.  Li^h.  I'tell  jmi  vba£,  wam^  »  I  law  t4d 
yoa  more  tktn  once^  jmi  will  draw  looie  be4Ty  }aif> 
Bwnt  on  y"!''  h^-Lil  some  day  <*f  oifaer« 

'CoL  Ld  ^Ti  ihe  charital>|e  Dotlar^ai* 

well ;  yoc  <  '  akpn  him  inta  ^ovtr  htmm^  a&l,  ll 
Rtnrn,  hi  givej,  over  haJf  yoctr  f^ail  j  lo  the  den^ 

Sir  J.  Lttmh.  Do  moi  alm««  the  Doctor,  Cejiimfl; 
it  is  not  the  way  to  toy  Envouf,  I  ksKrv  jim  cndM 
bear  him,  h«<a«m  lie  im  n&t  one  of  T^vr  i 
preachers  :  be  kohit  np  the  glasi  to  yosn 
shews  you  to  joiir^elres  in  your  f^nyine  cmIootl 

Col.  Lo'^k  i  alway*  rpfpert  piety  And  virfoe,  «r; 
but  there  an>  pretendL'r!  to  religion^  a«  w^U  at  la 
courage;  n^nd  iu  we  neve?  find  the  imly  Itraw  le 
be  such  a<^  moke  much  aui>e  about  their  valour,  i% 
I  appreheijd,  the  truly  good  sddom  or  nrrer  deiL 
much  in  grimace. 

Sir  J.  Lamb.  Very  well,  sir ;  this  is  Tery  w^ 

Col.  Lamb.  Besides,  sir,  I  would  be  glad  to  knov, 
by  what  authority  the  Doctor  preten£  to  exexdis 
the  clerical  function  ?  It  does  not  appear  deariy  to 
me  that  he  ever  was  in  orders. 

Sit  J.  Lamb.  That  is  no  business  of  Tonr^s,  sir. 
But  I  am  better  informed.  However,  he  has  tke 
ccui  of  zeal. 

Col.  Lamb.  Zeal  ! 

Sir  J.  Lamb.  Why,  Colonel,  you  are  in  a  passioo. 

Col.  Lamb.  I  own  I  cannot  see  with  tonper,  ait 
so  many  religious  mountebanks  impose  oa  the  un- 
wary multitude ;  wretches,  who  make  a  trade  of 
religion,  and  show  an  uucommon  concern  for  the 
next  world,  only  to  raise  their  fortunes  with  greater 
security  in  this. 

Sir  J.  Lamb.  Colonel,  let  me  hear  no  more ;  I  see 
you  are  too  hardened  to  be  converted  now;  hot 
since  you  think  it  your  duty,  as  a  son,  to  be  coa- 
cerned  for  my  errors,  I  think  it  is  as  much  mine,  as 
a  father,  to  be  concerned  for  your's.  If  you  think 
fit  to  amend  them,  so ;  if  not,  take  the  consequenee^ 

Col.  Lamb.  Well,  sir,  may  I  ask  you  withoat 
offence,  if  the  reasons  you  have  given  me  are  yoar 
only  reasons  for  discountenancing  Mr.  Darnley's 
addresses  to  my  sifter  ?  . 

Sir  J.  Lamb.  Are  they  not  flagrant?  Would  yoE 
have  me  marrv  my  daughter  to  a  pagan  ? 

Co/.  Lamb.  He  intends  this  morning  paying  hii 
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r«;c|)ccu  to  vott«  111  koimn  Lg  obtoio  youff  Boal  oou- 
■eat ;  Aod  dciircii  rue  tu  be  pnieiit  w  «  nicdioWr 
<af  articles  bcmficti  you. 

Sir  J.  Latuh.  1  ftiu  gUd  ta  boar  it. 

C<d,  Lamb.  Tlua's  kmtli  indccU,  »ir* 

SVr  /.  Ltimb.  May  b<?  aot*  ftir  ;  fur  I  will  tint  be  at 
KoT»c  uiicii  be  comes ^  auii  (>cctULs«i  I  will  uov  leli  a 
lie  Tiir  tbc  mait<rr,  1  will  gu  aut  tliii  mom^'ut. 

Crt/.  Lainir.  N»y,  d»ar  »ir^- 

&'tV  J.  Lam^.  Aud,  «k>  you  Hear  ?  bocftu»9  I  wiU 
not  tircrive  him  cither,  tell  bim  V  wouU  not  Live 
him  !<**«  hi*  itJiK*  m  fooUag  afur  your  «iiicr, — »ii 
chort,  I  hate  4natbAr  man  in  my  bead  for  her.  {Eiil. 

Col.  L^imk  AnothfT  mam  !  It  would  br  wortli 
oii^*i  irhito  to  kiiQir  bint.  I'ray,  bcAveu^  thii>  emt- 
"*e  Hy)K)critc  b«ve  nut  f^t  noiui.'  beggarly  rascal  in 
bi»  eyL'  fiir  Iict.  I  mu*l  lid  ihc  hou»e  of  bimat  any 
rate,  or  all  ihi*  feltlemeiU  1  can  bop«?  foT»  from  luy 
father,  i»  aiftfiic  in  the  air.  My  ct^ter  may  be  nniier{, 
too.  [CuhtiLVTTB,  $ini/t  uUhifUt,]  Uwc  shL*  come". 
If  tb«ro  b«  •Ji4>dMr  man  in  tUe  caie»  ihe,  no  doubt, 
can  ift  m»  into  tb«  secret. 

Snt^r  ClIAHLOTTB. 

Sifter,  good  morrow;  I  iratit  to  ff>eak  witJi  you, 

CUri.  pr'  ■'  •'  .  dear  br^ilbi M  '  ■  *  *  ■ 
tiial  *inv,   p  43   if  voiu 

gtndg  to  hr  fii  r   MOt   to  tU     '"'■ 

and  «ou  ubli|>cd  lu  fullow  it. 

tvY  l^tmh  Cuine,  eome;  a  Irucc  with  your  rail- 
T  have  to  aik  of  )au  is  Mrriaas;  and  i 
I  be  so  in  yonr  an«ut<r» 
'.  «•  AU  ibcn»  providi^d  it  Uc  wA  ujiou  the 
lUliJL'cl  f^f  Inve,  \  will  be  »o  ;  bat  umke  ba^le  tuo^ 
fur  1  have  mil  had  my  tea  yot. 

a./,  l^wit.  Whf ,  It  it,  .  •  ct, 

CAuiY,  Oh!  I  love  a  I  *r  it. 

f?*7.  LamiK  Kay,  i»sba  !  it  '.  «»*. 

fV«iii/,  Oh  lard!  iir,   1  beg  v  r — 

there' i  my  whole  fonn   and    Ii..  ..   .    i i  en 

^^d  and  lifeWi,  at  your  icrvice ;  now,  put  them 
in   Vfhnf  ptwturfl  of  iitcntioa    you   may  think  Hr. 

.  Wan   there  «tr.r  aach  ft  j?iddv  devil  i 


if  t  humour  my  father,  I  warrunt  he*Ilmak«it  thrco 
Of  four  tbouftatid  more«  with  fomc  uuUtkM  loul ;  « 
ciimfortable  equivalent,  truly  I  No,  uo;  let  hitn 
Hgbt  hif  pipe  with  hi»  content,  if  he  please.  Wilful 
a^iiittfi  Wrifie,  fur  a  wafj^er. 

Cut,  Latrt!  ^'  ;"  -TV,  siiter,  ha9  my  father  ever 
pfopu>ed  a  i  to  you? 

Chari.  \r  ; !  let  me  know  why  you  ask, 

and  I'll  teit  you* 

fV.  Lamk  Why,  the  laat  words  he  taid  to  me 
\tcre,  that  he  had  another  mfto  in  bis  head  for  yoa 

Chad,  And  who  it  it?  wlio  i*  it,  dear  brat  her? 

CfiL  Lamb.  Why,  you  dou*l  so  much  a*  coom 
Jurpria«.'d  ! 

Chart,  No,  but  l*m  impatient,  and  that*«  as  wclL^ 

Cut.  Lamb,  Why,  how  now,  tister  ? 

(JkarL  Wb)  sure,  brother,  you  know  very  Uttlo 
of  ffiuale  bnpplnesi,  if  yuu  >uppo5e  the  iurpn*e  of 
a  tif'W  luver  ouifhl  to  shock  a  woman  of  my  temper. 
Don't  ynu  know  that  I'm  a  coquette  ? 

CtiL  Lamb.  If  you  are,  you*ll  be  the  first  that  trvr 
was  Kini^ere  enough  to  own  her  l>cin|f  fto» 

CharL  To  a  lover,  I   ^raat  you ;  but  not  to  you  \ 

I  ttuikv  no  more  of  you  IMn  a  lister;  1  can  say  any 

.1  ... .  .,.  .  ,,(j^ 

.  I  ihould  have  be«n  better  plea&cd, 
( <)wned  It  to  mo ;  it  is  a  hateful  character. 

ChiirL  Ay,  it*!^  00  mattiT  for  that ;  it's  violenUl 
pleasant,  and  there's  no  luw  against  it,  that  I  know  o) 

Ctti,  Lamb,  Darnlcy*s  Ukely  to  have  a  hopeful 
time  with  you. 

Chart.  Well,  but  don't  you  really  know  who  it  it 
my  fatlier  inteud»  me  ? 

CU  Lamb.  Not  I  really ;  but  I  imagined  you  might, 
and  therefore  thought  to  advise  Tvtth  you  about  iL 

CharL  Nay,  he  has  not  opeuvd  his  lip»  to  me  yet. 
Are  you  sure  h«''s  gone  out  f 

CiU.  Lamb.  You  Bie  vcrj'  impatient  to  know, 
ihiuki »  what  have  vou  to  do  to  concern  youwel 
about  any  man  but  Daraley  ? 

Char.  Oh,  lud  t  Oh,  lud !   Pr'ythec,  brother.  HonH 

be  so  wise  ;  if  you  had  ati  empty  hou^e  to  let.  woi 

you   be  ditplnased    U*   hmr   there   were  two  peonl_ 

I      .  :.  .     u-     I,.,     it,,    ^   1    ,1     .  _    ,,^^^  Durtiley 

,  which  ue- 


Chmi.   Aie  vi»u  iMirwu*? 

Cof.  Lfimi^,  lie  said  *»  this  miDnle,  and  witji  tom« 
wanulr,. 

Uuitl,  Tm  irlod  on't,  with  ftU  my  KcaiL 

CJ.  Lamb,   liovf  I   gladt 

C/ttfrf.  To  ft  degree.     Do  you  think  a  imui  hai 
may  more  charms  for  me  for  my  (alhor^s  liking  bim  * 
r^ou  »ir;  it  Mr.  DarnJey  can  make  his  way  to  me 
disow,  be  is  obliie^  to  mc,  and  to  mjc  only.     Bei$ide&^ 
now.  it  may  b  '     ?  of  an  am  i  '  uow 

one  bus  urni  d^glc  for  ;  \  i^ly, 

th*rc'»daiigL-r.  :_  .j  dear  spin  L      _  _  imu 

in  it.  too.     Uh  i  1  like  it  mi|;httly  1 

CV.  L^imb,  I  am  ^\^d  this  does  not  make  you 
t)i  r«e  of  barnley;  but  a  father's  consent 

rDr  1  )|ifi«d  a  pair  of  lioise*  more  to  your 

c ,  |n  iM.ip!^,  and  the  want  of  it  may  pinch  your 

fortune. 

CihtiH.  Bunt  fortune  1  Aju  not  I  a  Ene  woman  f 
«jid  have  not  I  twenty  litousanii  pounds  in  my  owi^ 
handftf 

CoL  Lamb.  Yea,  iktef«  but  with  all  your  chaims, 
you  bate  bad  them  la  your  possession  almost  these 
four  yca»« 

CAiifl.  Psha  t  and  have  not  I  k-id  the  fuU  swtoj,* 
ill  my  own  airs  and  humimrs  the»a  four  years  ?    Jiut 


CuL  Lamb,  Oh'    y^ur  ffcrvMiil,  tuatjl.tni !  row   yij 

talk  rea*oo.  t  am  ^bul  yoti  art'  concrriied  ruoug 

for   n       '  '     r.Lultftt   to   think  them   worth  yuu 

men  '  i  I 

Ch  iied  1  why,  did  I  lay  that  ?     Lool^^ 
you,  1  ill  to  him  ;  well,  if  I  ever  he  seri- 
ous V^  !  UU"— 

f:\W.  L^UH^.  Here  he  cotneii  be  m  merry  with 
him  a4  you  plcasv. 

Chitrf.  Ptna  !  [CiiAttLoTTfi  s/tidotpn,  tak^  a  i 
and  reaiU.] 

Enter  Ds  kjvlkv* 

Dftm.  My  dear  Colonel,  your  ser?ant. 

GjL  Lamb,  I  am  ^}xd  you  did  not  come  sooner; 
for,    in    the  bmv  fnher  left   me,   ^twoulT 

not  have  been  a  i  ''i»r  you  to  lia^e  prc^j^^ 

your  aHair.     I    t*- .^^  i*  -  »  -n.^  ja    it,   but,  I'll   tell  yO 
more  presently;  in  the  meantime,  lose  no  ground 
witli  my  sister. 

tJarti.  1  lb  all  always  think  my  jrelf  oh!  r 

friendahip,  let  my  success  be  what  it  lu  i. 

your  mo*t  obedient-     What  have  you  ^  t    mere, 
pray  f 

Ckarl.  f  Rradintf.\  Her  livtltf  lookt  a  tprfi^hitif  mind 
Satiate; 


ACTmri  DtiAMA. 


"Act  1 


£iijrH.  pray,  ciadatu»  IT  bat  ii  it  ? 

Chart   Ftittnin  i&t*afue^  Su  ail ^9  miilet  e^lendt;^ 

Datn*  K^Tt  I  viil  tea. 

Char.   Oft  iA*  n^jtctt,  but  npimr  &nc*  &ffn\tl$. 

CW.  Lamb,  flatc  ii.  eari^ ;  i^h^  h^s  dipp^  inlo  her 
ewti  ctttractpfp  a  nil  jhtMI  nrv<^r  forgive  yuu^  if  ^gu 
doti't  lf?t  b«f  go  tkroo^h  tvith  il, 

iJum.  I  boj^  yriiir  pcLrtluu^  niudAiii. 

CharL  Bri0ki  <&■  iJ^e  riin,  Awr  »r^4  j/i^  ^terf  ttrtke, 
Andt  aim  ihw  f"JK  f/wf^  iAtrt*  «tt  rt?/  oitfte.  Um  !-^ 

CW  LdfUk  You  vrijuld  iuy  n>,  if  you  koew  all 
'B#ni»  AH  i*Imi  ?  Vmy  wait  do  you  loeiin  > 
€9k  Immk  RiT«  •  liUle  p4iieiic«;  Fil  t4l  you 


Char*  i/  Uf  h^  tharg  Mf/ma  jfemale  tTtiftB  fail^ 
Lvok  itn  hierJoi*t  and  ytm*U  futyet  them  atL 
1$  fiat  tlial  tu-lUHlf  Mr.  Dtride J  I 

Bdm.  For  n  woqi^q  to  cipoct,  it  Ia  iti^^cd. 

CimtL  Aqd  can  yoa  blsijie  her,  when  *ti«  at  the 
OTBt  timp  a  proof  of  tbt  poor  mau'a  piuflion,  ami 

JSmm*  &»  tBvt^i  you  tbiok  the  g?catp*t  eom][4i 
MiStalnvM  Cftii  make  bit  mbtre^fr  la  to  givr  up 
JlliMMnIo  to. 

jCIamC  (IbiMii)  CcTtiiinly ;  fat  what  havo  totjsr 
lofilf  tei  id  boiit  of  but  your  understiwelinf^  7  and 
UQ  yiat*«  pQtifvly  £urretidcT«i  to  b«r  difetripduu, 
if¥ik  tbp  Icofft  t«iiliiaptit  lualdA  out  s^nmst  her,  a 
isvoRiui  mimi  1i«  do  WIS  right  vain  to  thmk  h^t  1:011- 
i|ur«i  t-riim»!f«|,rd. 

Dam.  Thera  wc  diffcrj  madam;  for,  io  my  0|>i- 
nloUf  aotMdg  but  the  mQ«t  cT^eeisivo  \imity  could 
f  a1u«  t*i  dciiire  »ucb  a  eotiqiirat. 

ChiifL  GUI  d*ye  hear  hlua,  bmtber  ?  The  cr^atun? 
t*aiioni  with  use  I  K^y^  ha*  tin?  pffruDfcry  to  thmk 
ID*?  141  tht  w ToiijHP,  too !  Ob,  lud  S  b*''d  miike  4  borrJd 
tyraot:  positivdy^  I  won't  hav^  hioi. 

Dam*  Wi4lf  my  comfort  is,  110  oLbcr  mjiu  will 
eaiily  know  wbctbcr  ytiu'll  have  him  pr  not. 

CA^r/.  Am  not  I  a  horrid  vtuUt  fiUy  ireature,  Afr. 
Darnky  ? 

Dam.  A  little  bordc^ring  on  lli«?  babyj  J  must  own* 

Ch^ri,  Lud  [  hrtw  cap  yuu  Ibv-e  a  body  ho,  thcu  f 
but  I  donH  think  yan  love  mi?,  thouj^b.  d'i»  ynu :'' 

Ddni.  Ve»,  *  faith,  1  do;  and  so  mamatnlWj  that 
Vm  iQ  hopei  yciu  doubt  II 

CAijr/.  Poor  umii !  ho'd  feiu  briBg  me  to  rcasnu. 

Darjt^  t  would}  indcoil.  Kay,,  vnsta  tt  but  pofi^i* 
blc  to  toake  ytjo  leriuu^  outy  wbeo  you  should  be  to, 
I  *bould  thiuk  you  tb<!  moit  amiable^ 

ChiAft.  OK  lud  I  he*s  ti^il— 

Dam,  Coinr,  cofnc,  be  gctierout,  tund  flwoar  at 
ieait  yQii*L]  ucvpr  marry  aumber. 

CktirL  Abj  lud!  now  you  bavii  ipoiltid  all  afain  ; 
beftsden,  how  i^au  I  be  stiro  of  lhat+  before  !  have  ieea 
the  other  man  my  hfother  flpoku  to  m^  off 

Dam.  What  ridtUc's  tbia  ? 

Cot,  Lumh,  I  Udd  you,  you  did  not  know  all.  To 
be  itriout^  my  fntber  went  out  but  nuw,  on  poTpi>ae 
to  avoid  you.  In  abort*  be  abtolulcly  retracts  iiij 
proi]QLi!ie»;  &ays  be  would  not  hnve  you  fool  away 
your  titiie  ^ti^t  my  sist«r;  and  in  plain  tcrmi  told 
Xi#  ha  bad  auUnthc-r  ttmn  in  bb  be^id  for  her« 

Dttm.  Auotbrr  man  1  who  7  what  it  he  ?  dUd  not 
w  tiatiie  biin  7 

CuL  Lamk,  Ko;  nor  hai  be  yet  ipoken  of  him  to 
my  ftistcr. 

D&rn.  Thii  Li  unaccountable  t  What  can  have 
given  him  tbii  »uddi'o  tuiD  ? 

£W,  Lamh.  Some  whim  our  conicieatioui  Doctor 
kMM  put  mlo  LU  licad,  TU  Uj  ^j  m^ 


Dam,  He  !  He  ean't  be  atich  a  fillam  ;  hi  pn^ 
feSfi^i  a  friendsbip  for  me. 

Col^  Ltimb.  So  mifh  the  worse. 

Dum.  But  on  what  pri*lenre,  what  ground*,  what 
reason  ^     Wbat  interest  can  hv  hive  |a  op|fci4e  m<? 

Cfii.  Lomb*  Are  yon  really  now  as  uuconcfm^ 
a»  you  £eem  to  be  f 

Chafi^  You  are  a  itrmij^e  dunce,  bppthirr;  jvm 
kuowiio  more  of  lovt,'  thaa  I  do  uf  a  refTimeul.  Y«a 
sbnU  uee  now  how  I'll  comfort  him-  Pdor  Damlcy. 
Ha,  ha,  bal 

D^fw,  1  don't  wonder  at  yotir  ^ood  humour,  mir 
dam,  when  you  have  fio  «ubitanttal  ad  oI:^poItulLJ{f 
to  mak?  Tiie  nneo«y  for  Ufe, 

Chart  OK  lud!  how  senlentjoui  be  is  \  Well  Kii 
reproat^hua  have  that  grcatoe**  of  soul,  the  confL- 
iion  ibey  give  h  insupportable,  Betty  *  i»  the  te* 
ready  ? 

EntfT  Bett¥. 

Beriy,  Ves»  madam. 

CAtir/*  Sir.  Damley,  tout  ■eryaak 

[Sm&  with  iUm- 

CoL  Lamh.  Sol  jou  have  made  a  £ne  piece  of 
o'ork  on^t  indeed  f 

Dun?*  Dear  Turn,  ptirdou  me  if  I  ^reakaUtlli 
freely ;  I  own,  tbe  ievity  of  brr  bokavioar,  «t  ihk 
time,  ^\t^3  me  harder  tbi»oghtj!  Lhati  1  mtce  bdiefied 
it  pf>5iiible  to  have  of  her» 

€f4,  LamK  Indeed,  mv  frienil^  you  mistake bcT. 

Dam^  Ka)%  nay  ;  bad  she  any  real  eoDveni  jbr 
me,,  tbe  apprehension  of  a  man"!  addrvsiei,  mi>ixi 
yet  she  never  naw,  mii$t  have  alarmed  her  to  vmc 
iiegree  of  »erion*nei»* 

Cvi.  LamL  Kut  at  all;  for  let  this  roAii  be  fdxisi 
he  will,  I  take  her  lerity  ««  a  proof  of  her  xmatb^ 
tion  to  have  nothing  v^  clo  with  bim> 

Dam.  And  pray,  air,  may  [  not  mi  w^U  fuipea 
Lb  at  tbiii  artful  delay  of  ber  good  nature  to  me  ii''!t 
ia  meant  as  a  pruviftiunal  defence  agaitifl  mr  tr- 
proacbes,  in  caie,  when  she  hai  aeon  this  ma,  t^ 
ihotdd  lb  ink  it  rouvetii<'ut  to  prefer  him? 

CW.  Litmh.  Kn,  no ;  ^e'»  giddy,  but  not  cap^k 
of  ta  itudied  a  falsehiiod. 

D^rtt.  But  ilillf  what  could  sko  meati  hv  ^^ 
away  so  abruptly  T 

CuL  LamL  Vou  p:rew  tno  ^riive  for  her. 

Darn.  Why,  who  ru^uid  bear  such  trifliQe? 

Cd.  Lamk  You  tbould  have  luugbLsl  at  oet^ 

Darn.  I  casj't  Igve  at  that  ea^v  rate- 
Co/,  Lamh^  Ko ;   if  you   eoulil,    tbe   unea«itL(ti 
wr-EiJd  lie  on  her  side, 

Datn.  Do  TOO,  then,  really  tbink  obe  bai  anythifl| 
in  bi*r  heart  forme? 

CitL  LamL  Ay,  marry,  air.  Ah  *  if  jetu  ewnlil  ^^ 
^et  ber  to  own  that  icriou»ly  now,  lud!  bowyoi 
t'ould  love  her ! 

Damy,  And  to  I  could  bv  beavcn  1 

CU.  LamL  Well,  well  Tl'U  underUke  for  her:  if 
my  father  dou*t  stand  in  tbe  way,  wc  are  weifl  cuoufk 

Dam.  WhM  Bays  my  lady  ?  You  doa^t  think  *«■'» 
agniuBt  us? 

0)i  Lamb.  I  dare  aay  she  is  aat;  aba*a  ots»  Hift, 
so  swr^t  a  disposition. 

Darif.  Pray*  how  came  «o  fine  a  woman  to  Dartr 
your  father,  with  iuch  a  va£t  inequality  of  v«ji  il' 

Coi.  LamL  Want  of  fortune,  Frank :  ohe  wii 
poor  iuhI  beantiful,  be  rich  and  amorouai  iba  iBn« 
bim  Lippy,  and  be  made  ber^ 

Darn.  A  lady. 

CoL  Lamh.  And  a  juinture :  now  fhe"!  the  ealy 
one  in  tbe  family  thai  bas  power  vfith  our  pfedrt 


lesffK  t] 


THB  HYPOCRITE, 


my  fkther  frum  anytW  kg  that  i«  agatutt 
intervflt^     By  the  wuy»  ><iu  muni  kauw,  [  hafe 
•iir«wd  «m«pici<iti,  ihut  ihu  sMDcliiicd  rogue  i* 
love  with  hrt* 
Dartt.   Id  liiTtf  t 

Ctil,  Lamh>  V'uu  »hal]  j^^^^  ^J  ^^^  •yinfitoiKis ; 
t  liunU  I  here  lie  c<jmes  with  my  graiiilmother : 
|i  thii  way,  aad  1*11  loll  you,  [Exwitl. 

\Ur  Doctor  CnwTWii.t  and  (M  LaJy  Lamjikrt, 

Jidhwed  hy  ScywaaD. 
i>r,  CnrU.  Charle*,  »ton  up  into  my  rtttdjr ;  bring 
I  down  a  fl«?jon  wore  of  Iho^i*  manuals  of  dtMrotinn* 
i  with  the  but  hynjn  I  uompned ;  uud  uhrn  he  culb, 
i  give  llirui  lo  Mr.  Mftwworm :  and,  harkyc !  if  any  ono 
I  inquire  after  nae,  »»y  I  nai  u«ti*!  to  Ncwgatt*  and  the 
I         Marfthalica,  to  dutrihutt?  aJtui.  |  Ertt  Seyua,d, 

'  OU   L,Mdjf  Lamk  Wfll,   bur   worthy  Docttjr»  why 

will  you  go  to  the  pri&oiis  yourscUf  Cannot  you, 
'  leud  the  munry  f  Cgly  diilimperf  arc  often  catcbed  I 
[       tlierc;  luivc  a  cans  of  your  health  ;  let  us  keep  ouc 

good  uian.  at  leajt  among  u». 
I  Dr.  C'fnt.  AUa  t  madam,  I  »m  not  a  good  mnn  ; 

I  lamac'idty,  vick<?d  simicr,  full  of  iiiitjuity  ;  the 
I  f  reatoit  viUinu  that  cvtr  brealht'd ;  every  imtant  of 
l^^^y  life  if  cronrUed  with  Mtmu»;  it  is  one  coutinued 
If^ries  of  cnmea  and  defilement* :  you  do  not  kno^v 
r  nhat  I  am  capable  of:  you  indeed  take  me  fur  a  good 
I  man;  but  tiif  truth  i$,  I  am  a  irorlhlcM  creature. 
'  Old  Ludtf  Lamb.  Have  you,  then,  stumbled  >  Alas ! 

if  it  be  bo,  who  »hall  ^alk  upright  t  What  horrid 
crime  have  you  been  hurried  m!o,  that  ealla  for  this 
•cvcre  *elf*criiniuation  ? 

Dr.  Cant.  None,  madam,  that  perhaps  humoiuty 
may  call  very  enormous ;  yet  am  I  sure  that  my 
thought**  never  stray  a  moment  fmm  rekstial  con- 
tenaplaUoQi  ?  Do  ibey  not  *onielime«,  before  I  am 
aware,  turn  to  thiogs  of  this  earth  ?  Am  1  not  often 
hasty,  and  surprised  into  trrnth  ?  Nav,  the  instanee 
IS  recent ;  for,lajt  i  ^  »narleJ  at  and  bit  hy 

Minxy,  vour  dau;.'  -  s  lap-dog^  I  am  coti- 

vr-  T  -rk  the  im.i  iruii  with  a  degree  of  pat* 
«  h  I  have  ncrcr  bevB  able  to  forgive 

Old  Ladtj  Lamb.  Ob!  worthy,  humble  soull  thia 
is  a  slight  olfcuce^  trhich  your  solfeniig  and  mnrti» 
llciitioij»  may  Hell  atone  for* 

Vf.  Cant  No,  madam,  no:  I  want  to  suffer;  I 
ouj^ht  to  be  mortified;  and  I  aui  obliged  now  to  tell 
you»  I  hut,  for  my  souPi  sake,  I  must  quit  your  good 
ton's  famdy:  I  am  itampcrcd  too  much  here;  hve 
too  mmh  tit  my  ease. 

Old  L'idy  L^mK  Good  Doctor  J 

!>;.  Caht.  Aias!  madam,  it  ii  dot  you  that  should 
ihed  te;iri ;  it  is  I  that  ought  to  weep ;  you  arc  a 
pure  woma&Hi 

Old  Larfy  Lamb.  I  pure!  Who?  V.  No»  no:  sinful, 
sinful;  but  do  not  talk  of  quitting  onr  family;  what 
will  become  of  ui  ?  for  friendship,  for  charity^ 

Dr,  Cant.  Enough  ;  say  no  more,  madam  ;  1  sub- 
mit ;  while  f  can  do  gi^d  it  i»  my  duty. 

Bnttr  Colonel  Lauhkut  and  Da&nlxt. 

C^,  Lamh,  Your  ladyship's  most  humble  servant 

O^  Luiy  LamL  (inind»oo,  how  do  you  do? 

Dmrh*  Uo«jd  day  to  you,  Doctor. 

J>,  ^hL  Mr,  barnlcy.  1  am  your  most  humble 
•ervant;  I  hope  you  and  the  good  Colonel  will  stey 
and  join  tn  tl»c  private  duties  of  the  Camily. 

OU  Loiiif  Lamb,  No,  Doctor,  no ;  it  is  too  early, 
the  sun  htts  not  risen  upon  them ;  but  I  doubt  not, 
the  day  will  come. 

Dr,  Cam,  1  warnuit  ihey  will  go  to  a  pUy  aowl 


Old  Lady  LamlK  Would  they  ?  I  am  afraid  they 
would. 

Z>«m.  Why,  I  hope  it  i#  no  sin,  madam;  if  I  Lo 
not  mistaken,'  I  have  seen  your  ladysliip  at  n  pl.iv. 

OU  Ladtj  Lamb,  Me,  •ir!  see  me  at  a  \Aix\  \  Vou 
may  hare  seen  the  prince  of  darkness^  or  »ouie  of  his 
imps,  in  rny  likeucss,  perhap.^:. 

Darn.  Well,  but,  madam—- 

Old  Lady  Lamb»  Mr.  Dajmley,  do  you  tlunk  I 
would  commit  a  murder  ? 

1>T,  Cant,  No,  sir,  no ;  the*e  are  not  the  plants 
usually  to  be  met  wiUi  in  that  rank  soil ;   the  secd^ 

af  wi -^    ' .  t     1    prnut  up  every  whcK- too  fast; 

but  a  dcvirs  hat-bed. 

C'  1,  Doctor,  1  have  kno^o  >omo 

of  the  icader>  u(  your  tnbe»  as  scrupulous  as  thcv 
nre,  who  have  been  willing  to  gather  fruit  there  for 
tlie  use  of  the  brethren,  as  in  case  of  a  benefit. 

Dr,  Cant,  The  charity  covcreth  the  sin  ;  and  it 
may  be  lawful  to  turn  the  uage^  of  abomiuatioa  to 
the  comiurt  of  the  righieoui. 

VU,  Lamb,  Hii,  ha,  b« ! 

Dr.  Clint.  Reprubale  1  reprobate  I 

Co/.  Lamb,  What  is  that  you  mutter,  sirrah  ? 

Oi*t  Lady  Lctmh,  Qh,  heavens! 

Dat'H.*Lci  him  go,  Cobniel. 

Col.  Lamlt.  A  cantiug  hypocrite'. 

Dr,  CanL  Very  well,  tit ;  your  father  shall  know 
my  ifcaUueul.  [Enf, 

Old  Lady  Lamb,  Let  me  run  out  of  the  house ;  t 
shall  have  it  fall  upon  my  head,  if  I  »tay  among  ^turh 
wicked  wreti. he**   Uh !  grandwu,  grandson !     \Ej:iL 

Dam,  M* a*  there  ever  *o  insolent  a  rascal  ? 

Cut.  LamU.  The  dug  will  one  day  provoke  me  to 
beat  hiA  braiai  out. 

Daviu  Hut  what  the  devil  is  he  ?  Whence  comei 
he  ?  What  is  his  original  ?  How  has  he  so  ingr&- 
Uiited  bonself  )uth  your  &ti^r,  as  to  get  footing  in 
your  house  ? 

Vul-  Lamb,  Oh  5  sir,  he  is  here  in  quality  of  chap- 
lain :  he  was  iirst  iutrcKluccd  by  the  good  old  laJy 
thiit's  just  gone  ouL  You  know,  she  has  been  a  long 
time  a  freqneutef  of  our  modern  conventicles;  where, 

;!  '  ^    ^  *  i'^d  with  this    sanctiHed 

'  liim  a  saint;  and  my 
J.  lor  some  time  tainted 

With  tiivir  per uiuiuuA  pnuci|dcs,  hat  been  led  into 
the  fame  snare. 

Dam,  Hal  berc*s  your  sister  agaia. 

Enter  CHxntottu  and  Doctor  Cahtwilu 

CharL  Y^ou*U  find,  sir,  I  will  not  be  used  thus ; 
nor  shall  your  credit  ttith  my  father  protect  your  m« 
solence  to  me. 

CoL  Lamb,  What's  the  matter? 

CharL  Nothing.  Pray,  be  quiet;  I  don't  want 
you  ;  slaud  out  of  the  w»y.  How  dur*t  you  boU  with 
such  authority  into  my  chamber,  without  giving  me 
notice  ? 

Darn,  Confusion  1 

Coi.  Lamb.  Hold !  if  my  father  don't  resent  thii» 
*lis  then  time  enough  for  me  to  do  it, 

Df  f\,..f  *  .  upofcc  yourself,  madam;  1  came  by 
your  i  re,   who   being  informed  that  yoU 

were  '  J  Mr.  Dunilcv,  grew  impalient,aiMl 

gave  bi4  |^M»it;ve  commands  that  you  attend  him  in* 
stautly,  or  he  himself,  he  says,  wfiU  fetch  yotL 

Dam,  Ay,  now  the    '         '    '     ng. 

Dr.  Cant,  So,  forwl  i  e.  madam,  I  had 

bis  authority^  and  shall  to  answer  you. 

Chart.  *lisfabe*    He  gave  you  no  authority 
insult  mo ;  or  if  be  bikd^  did  xau.  tw^^^^vt  V  m^ 
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ACTING  DRAMA. 


fAcr  n. 


War  kt^jbooL  fOtt  ?  What  it  it  toq  pRmme  apon  ? 
jour  fonctioii?  Does  that  exempt  joa  from  the 
naiiBen  of  a  gentleman  ? 

Dr.  Cant.  Shall  I  hare  an  answer  to  ytmr  fiither, 

IfldT? 

Ckarl.  m  send  him  none  by  yon. 
-   Vr.  Cant,  I  shall  infonn  him  sa  [EriL 

CkarL  A  saucy  poppy  *• 
OiL  Lamb.  Piay,  siner,  what  has  the  fellow  done 

to  TOU? 

'Ckarl.  Nothing. 

Dam.  I  beg  yott  woold  tell  ns, 

CkarL  Nay,  no  great  matter;  hot  I  was  sitting 
carelessly  in  my  dretsing-Hroom,  ar-a  fastening  my 
gaiter,  and  this  impodent  cur  comes  bounce  in  upon 
me. 

Dam.  The  rogne  mnst  be  corrected. 

Cat.  Lamb.  Yet,e|rad!  I  cannot  help  langhine  at 
the  accident!  what  a  ridiculous  igure  must  she  nmke! 
Ha,  ha! 

Ckarl.  Ah !  you  are  as  impudent  as  he,  I  think. 

Dam.  Dear  Tom,  speak  to  her  before  she  goes. 

Ckari.  What  does  he  say,  brother  t 

CoL  Lamb.  Why,  he  wants  to  have  me  speak  to 
yon.  and  I  would  have  him  do  it  himselfl 

CkarL  Ay ;  come,  do,  Damley ;  I  am  in  a  good 
humour  now. 

Dam.  Oh !  Charlotte,  my  heart  is  bursting 

CkarL  Well,  weU;  out  with  it,  then. 

Dam.  Your  Ihther  now,  1  see,  is  bent  on  parting 
«• ;  nay,  what's  worse,  perhaps  will  give  you  to  an- 
other. Icannotspeak;  imagine  what  fwantfromyou. 

CkarL  Well,  Oh,  lud !  one  looks  so  siUy  tho' 
when  one  is  serious.  Oh,  gad !  in  short,  I  cannot 
fttit  out 

CoL  Lamh.  I  warrant  you ;  try  asain. 

Chart.  Ob,  lud !  well,  if  one  must  be  teazcd,  then, 
why  he  must  hope,  1  think. 

barn,   b  it  piissiblc  !  thus — 

Cot.  Lamh.  Buz  !  not  a  syllable ;  she  has  done 
▼er)-  well.  I  bar  all  heroics ;  if  you  press  it  too  far, 
1*11  hold  six  to  four  fihe's  off  again  in  a  moment. 

Dam.  I'm  silenced. 

Chart.  Now  am  I  on  tip-toe  to  know  what  old  fel- 
low my  father  has  found  out  for  mu. 

Dam.  rU  give  something  to  know  him. 

CharL  lie's  in  a  terrible  fuss  at  your  being  here, 
I  find. 

Cct.  Lamb.  'Sdeath!  here  he  comes! 

Cltarl.  Now  we  are  all  in  a  fine  pickle ! 

[Enter  Sir  John  Lamblrt  hastily;  IodIcs  sternly 
at  Daknlbt;  takes  Charlotte  under  his 
arm,  and  carries  her  off.  Col.  Lambbbt 
and  Darnlkt  exeunt. 


ACT  U. 

SCENE  l.^The  Ante-chamhcr  in  Sir  John  Lam- 
bert's House. 

Enter  Seyward,  with  a  writing  in  his  hand,  from 
the  fotdinydfioort. 
Seyw.  'Tis  so :  I  have  long  suspected  where  his 
zeal  would  end— ia  the  making  of  his  private  for- 
tune. But,  then,  to  found  it  ou  the  ruin  of  his  pa- 
tron's chihircu !  1  shudder  at  the  tillaicy !  What 
desperation  may  a  son  be  driven  t«),  so  barbarously 
disinherited  I  Besides,  his  daughter,  fair  Charlotte, 
too^  is  wronged;  wronged  in  the  tendercst  point: 
for  so  extravagant  is  this  settlement,  that  it  leaves 


her  not  a  sinUing  nalees  sha  marry  mdft  the  Doctor's 
coBsent,  which  k  intcoded,  by  what  I  have  heaidv  af 
an  expedient  to  oUiM  her  to  marry  the  Doctor  hi»> 
self,  Now,  'twere  but  an  honest  part^  to  let  Gha^- 
lotte  know  the  snare  that  is  laid  for  hoc  Hue  deed's 
not  stxned,  and  may  yet  be  prevented.  It  shall  be 
so.  Yes,  chamnng  creature,  I  adoie  yoo;  and. 
thoogh  I  am  sensible  my  passion  is  wilMit  hop^  I 
may  indulge  it  thns  ftr  at  least, — I  may  have  the 
merit  of  serving  yon,  and  perhaps  the  pleasure  t» 
know  yon  think  yourself  obliged  by  me. 
Enter  Sir  Jobn  Lambcbt,  Lady  Lambsbt,  and 

CUABLOTTB. 

Sir  J.  Laatb.  Oh !  Seyward,  your  oncXe  wants  ysa 
to  transcribe  some  hvmns. 

Seyir.  Sir,  I'll  wait  on  him. 

CkarL  A  preUy  well-bred  fsDow,  that. 

Sir  J.  Lamb.  Ay,  ay ;  but  he  bat  bettor  qualities 
than  his  good-breeding. 

ChmrL  He's  always  clean,  too. 

Sir  J.  Lawsb.  I  wonder,  daughter,  vien  m  will 
take  notice  of  a  man's  real  meriL  Baapk !  well* 
bred  and  dean,  forsooth !  WooU  lot  one  think, 
now,  she  was  describinK  a  coxcomb  !  WhcA  do  yon 
hear  my  wife  talk  at  Uus  rato  t  awl  yet  tha  is  as 
yoong  as  your  fantastical  ladvskip. 

Lad}!  Lamb.  Charlotte  is  of  a  cheerfiil  temper,  my 
dear ;  but  I  know  you  don't  think  the  «anu  diaere- 
tioB. 

Sir  J.  Loia^.  I  shall  try  that  pretenflT;  and  ym, 
my  doai;  shall  judge  between  nt.  In  thoit,  daa|;h- 
ter,  your  course  of  life  is  but  one  continnad  roanaof 
playing  the  fool  to  no  purpose ;  and  therefore  I  ni 
resolvM  to  make  you  think  seriously,  and  many. 

ChmtL  That  I  shall  do  before  I  marry,  li^  jm 
may  depend  upon  it. 

Sir  J.  Lamb.  Humph  !  that  I  am  not  so  nne  of; 
but  you  may  depend  upon  my  having  thoncfat  seri- 
ously, and  that's  as  well :  for  the  person  1  iBtend 
you  is,  of  all  the  world,  the  only  man  who  can  smks 
you  truly  happy. 

Ch^L  And  of  all  the  world,  sir,  thaf  s  the  oaly 
man  I'll  positively  marry. 

Lad^  Lamh.  You  have  rare  courage,  Chailotle; 
if  I  had  such  a  game  to  play,  I  shoukl  be  frighted 
out  of  my  wits. 

CiuirL  Lud !  madam,  he'll  make  nothing  of  i^de- 
pend  upon  it. 

Sir  J.  Lamb.  Mind  what  I  say  to  you.  This  wob- 
derful  man,  I  say,  first,  in  his  public  character, » 
religious,  zealous  and  charitable. 

Charl.  Very  well,  sir. 

Sir  J.  Lamb.  In  his  private  character,  aober. 

Chart.  I  should  hate  a  sot. 

Sir  J.  Lamb.  Chaste. 

CharL  A-hem  !  [Stiflina  a  kmpk. 

Sir  J.  Lamb.  What  is  it  you  sneer  at,  maoam?  icfn 
want  one  of  your  fine  gentlemen  rakes,  I  suppose, 
that  arc  snapping  at  every  woman  they  meet  inth. 

Charl.  No,  no,  fcir ;  I  am  very  well  satisfied.  I 
— I  should  not  care  for  such  a  sort  of  a  man,  no 
more  than  I  should  for  one  that  every  woman  was 
ready  to  snap  at. 

Sir  J.  Lamh.  No ;  youll  be  secure  Aracn  jeakHsy; 
he  has  experience,  ripeness  of  years  :  he  is  afaaott 
fctXtv  nine.  Your  sex's  vanity  will  have  du  chmos 
ffft  nim. 

CharL  But  all  this  while,  sir,  I  don't  find  that  he 
has  charms  for  our  sex's  vanitv'.  How  does  he 
look  ?  Is  he  tall,  well  made  ?  Does  he  drccs,  siag, 
talk,  laugh,  and  daiu;e  well  ?  Has  he  good  hair, 
good   teeth,   fine  eyes  ?     Does   he  keep  a 
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cOAcb.  And  nt-a  tu  ,"      H«  iie  si\  prauciug  poiiiot  ? 

ihr  L  /.dKiA.  Wfti  there  erer  to  profligutt^  a  cit^a- 
WUftt  will  tkift  Ag«  cvma  to  ? 

X^^^  Ljfni>.  >iay^Chiij^otte,lwf«  I  Hnastbeagmiatt 
v*ti.  Nuw  you  afv  blioii,  md««d.  A  womuiW  hAp- 
uciie**  hM  Lntlf  to  do  with  ike  pl«&iurt  hct  huibuid 
t«lce*  til  hu  owD  person. 

SkJ.  L4mh.   liigiii! 

t«tify  Lumk  HumcA  Jkiw  Ji«  looks,  but  ilow  be 
lafwv%  m  tiw  point 

^^f  i.  X«MiA.  Uood  ft|fMu  £ 

I«s.iy  LdM^  Antl  tt  wift.'  it  mueli  more  •ecnn  that 
Ktt  rfaanai  lair  li«r  luub«Mi»  tbui  wbca  the  fauAlmiid 
bM  flBlj  cbifSH  far  her. 

JSir  /  LtfMi.  Acfanirtthlt  t  go  on,  niy  detr. 

Ldi^j^  LitM^.  Do  you  tliink  n  woman  of  tivtvand* 
tweuty  may  not  he  mnrh  happier  with  an  honest 
man  ui    >  c^t^t  wonaii  ol  fifty  with  a 

young  s  iwrnty  f 

CAari,  Ay ;  hot  when  two  fiY4MUid>tweiitiet  eome 
together,  dear  papa,  you  mo«t  allow  ihey^ve  a  chance 
lu  bm  fifty  timca  at  pteaiant  and  froUcfome. 

Sir  J.  LajnA.  KiMlic^uiue!  Why.  you  t^lifQal 
idiot,  what  have  ftpoiict  to  do  with  tolia  happin^w  7 
I  am  aahnmed  of  jou.  Go  ;  you  talk  worse  than  ft 
Ipiil  at  a  iKMidiagUrhool.  Frolietoniw  !  aa  if  nar^ 
naee  were  only  a  licente  for  two  (people  to  play  tlie 
Iboi  accordliftg  to  law.  Metbtukv,  madamt  you  bate 
a  better  exampk  of  happinett  before  yoor  fac«. 
llere'i  one  hasi  tcu  times  your  undentaoding,  and 
tlM^  you  find,  hai  made  a  flilferent  choice. 

CkarL  Lud  !  sin  bow  ymi  talk  !  you  don*t  conii* 
dar  people'^  tempers*  1  don't  say  my  lady  it  not  in 
tb«  right ;  but  tben,  too  know,  papa,  she<'s  a  prude, 
and  I  am  a  coqurttc  r  ihe  becuiuea  her  character 
T«ry  w«U,  I  don*t  deny  it ;  and  I  hope  orerythiof^  I 
do  ii  a«  con^istsut  with  mine.  Your  wise  people 
may  talk  what  tbty  will,  t  :  *^  '  ■  ^titution  governs 
tie  all ;  and  bt  assured,  ^  looro  be  able  to 

bring  me  to  endure  a  nu&ii    l  >  i  ne,  than  you  can 

poriuade  my  lady  to  tWaoo  m  church  to  the  organ. 

Sir  X  Lamb,  Why,  yuu  wicked  wrelirh !  could 
anything  parsuade  you  to  do  that? 

CkarL  Lud !  sir,!  won't  anawer  for  wbal  I  might 
do,  if  tho  whim  wer^  ^"  -^"v  h-ad;  beaidea»  you  know 
1  alwava  bkved  ml"  u. 

Sir  J,  Lamk,  Oh  liirtatioo  !     My  poor 

sister  ha«  ruined  htM ;    li^aYing  her  fortune  in  her 
own  hanJj  has  turned  her  brain,     tn  «Kort«  Char- 
lotte^  your  sentiments  of  life  ai  l.  aod  1  sm 

r«aolired  upon  vuur  inslAUt  r*  therefore, 

nam  „.rr....t  qI  your  obedicQc. .  I  .......  llrst  insist 

t  -  r  set'  yuuQg  Darulf  y  mure ;  lor,  in  one 

V  4  juid  pioust  Doctor  Cantwcll's  the  uiaia 

tb^  1  Imvc  decreed  fur  your  husband. 

CkaH,  Ho,  ho,  ho  ! 

Sir  J,  Latali,  *Tis  vcrv  well;  thia laugh  you  think 
becomes  you,  hut  1  s&all  ipott  your  uurth.  No 
mure ;  give  me  a  (crious  aniwi«r. 

Cfotrt.  I  ask  your  purdou,  air:  1  should  nnt  have 
•miird,  indeed,  could  1  hiive  luppuseU  iL  pa»«tblo  that 
you  wer»r  jchous. 

Sir  J,  Lamh.  Y'>u*U  find  me  sov 

CharL  Vm  surry  for  it;  but  I  have  an  t4*jection 
to  the  Doctor^  sir,  that  mo«t  Uthen  think  a  suUtan- 
tial  1 4ie, 

Sir  X  i^iijsf'.  Kamr  it. 

CSfcorf.  Why,  sir.  we  know  oolkixig  of  hit  fibrtune : 
kc*s  Qol  worth'  a  groat* 


Sir  X  Lamb,  That's  mure  than  you  knn\r,  ma- 
dam ;  t  am  able  to  give  him  a  better  ^«tuto  thikii  t 
am  afraid  vou'll  deserve. 

Chari.   Tiow  ?— Sir  ! 

Str  X  L*tmh,  I  hdvn  told  you  what*!  toy  will»  and 
abftll  leave  you  tu  think  on'1. 

Enter  Set w  A  MO. 

Sfyir.  Sir,  if  you  be  at  leisure,  the  Doctor  deiiret 
to  sp«ak  with  yoit  upon  business  of  importance. 

Sir  X  Lamh.  I  will  come  to  him  imn»rdUtrly. 
[ Etit  Sat \«  A h D.  I  Daughter,  I  am  called  away,  and 
thch^fore  have  ouly  time  to  tell  you^  ai  my  l^ist  re> 
ftotutiun,  Doctor  CantwcU  is  your  hu^baud^  or  Tni 
no  more  your  father.  [K*»t. 

ChiitL  Oh !  madam,  I  am  at  my  wits*  end ;  nut 
for  the  little  fortune  I  may  kee  in  disobeying  my 
father,  but  it  startles  me  to  find  what  a  da&genwj 
iuduence  this  feUow  has  over  all  hi«  actiom. 

Li^dtf  Lamh.  Here's  your  brother. 

Enter  Colonel  Lsmiiert. 

CoL  Lamk.  Madam,  your  most  obedient.  Well, 
sister,  is  the  secret  out  ?  Who  is  tJiis  pretty  feUow 
my  father  has  pickcs)  up  for  you  ? 

Chart,  Evc-m  our  agreeable  Doctor. 

CoL  Lamh.  You  are  not  serious  ? 

Ladtf  Lamb,  He's  the  very  man,  I  can  aasoro 
you,  sir. 

Ctti  Ltimk  Confusion!  What!  would  the  cormo- 
rant devour  the  whole  family  ?  Your  ladyship  knows 
he  is  secretly  in  love  with  you,  too. 

Lad^  iMHih.  Fie,  fie,  Colonel  i 

Co/.  Lamh,  I  ask  your  pardon,  madam*  if  I  speak 
toolrcr\y;  but  I  am  sure,  by  what  1  h.xve  seen, 
your  Utlyihip  must  suspect  somethiuif  of  it. 

Lad  if  Lamh,  1  am  sorry  anybody  else  hfis  seen  it : 
but  I  must  own,  his  behaviour  to  me  of  late,  both  in 
private  and  before  compuuyi  has  been  •omethiug 
warmer  than  I  thought  became  him* 

Coi^  Lamb,  How  are  these  oppoailea  to  be  reeoft- 
dled  ?  Can  the  ruacal  have  tbe  anttiBSboa  to  Ihisk 
both  poinU  are  to  be  carried  * 

Chart.  Truly,  one  would  not  suspect  the  geniLa- 
man  to  be  so  termiigiLnL 

Col,  Lamh,  E9f>ecially  while  he  prrtcocU  tn  be  so 
shocked  at  all  iudrcent  amours.  In  the  country,  he 
used  to  make  the  maid»  luck  up  tlie  turkey -eocka 
every  Saturday  night,  for  fear  they  should  g&llant 
the  hmis  on  a  Sund^iy. 

Latttf  Lamb,  Oh  1  ridiculous ! 

Col,  Lamh,  Lpoa  my  life,  madam,  my  sifter  tola 
me  so. 

Chari  1  tell  you  *o  !  You  impudent — 

Lad^  Lamb,  Fic,  Charlotte!  he  only  jests  with  yoti. 

Chart,  How  can  you  be  such  a  uuinstcf  to  stay 
pUyitig  Uie  fool  here,  when  you  htt>c  more  reasoft 
10  be  trighteued  out  of  your  wits  ?  You  don't  know, 
pcrhnp*.  that  my  father  declares  he'll  settle  a  fortune 
upon  this  fellow,  too. 

Coi,  Lamh,  Wbut  do  yo^  mean  f 

hadxf  Lamk  *Tis  tuoirue;  'tis  not  three  minutes 
sincM'  ho  said  *n. 

C>d,  Ltmh.  Nav,  then,  it  is  time  fodeed  his  eyei 
were  opened ;  oud  giva  nwa  leave  to  say,  madam^  *tis 
onijr  in  your  powiir. 

ir   •    '  W^  -      •  --  —  > 

C  1  h  I'm  r»« 

of,  I"  a  fhir  oppot 

tumt)  iu  iih^nlare  himjicii,  and  ieai«  ma  to  make  my 
advantage  of  it* 
I      Ladj/  Lamb^  I  should  be  Wth  to  do  &  wrong  thing 
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[AcTiL 


CkarL  Dear  madam,  it  is  tlie  oulv  vav  iu  the 
worid  to  expose  him  to  my  father. 

JMy  Lamb.  Til  think  of  iL 

CoL  Lamh.  Pray  do,  madam ;  but,  in  the  mean, 
jme,  I  must  leare  vou  :  poor  Damlcj  stavs  for  me 
at  the  Smyrna,  an^  will  fit  apon  thorns  till  I  bring 
him  an  account  of  his  new  riraL 

CkarL  Well,  well,  get  you  gone,  then ;  here  is 
Bv  grandmother.  [EWx  Col.  Lamb. 

Enter  Old  Lady  Lambert. 

Lod^  Lamb.  This  is  kind,  madam ;  I  hope  yoor 
ladyship's  come  to  dine  with  us. 

(M  Lady  Lawtb.  No :  don*t  be  afraid :  only  in 
mj  way  from  Tottenham  Court,  I  just  called  to  see 
whether  any  dreadful  accident  had  happened  to  the 
&mily  since  I  was  here  last 

Lady  Lamb.  Accident,  did  yoar  ladyship  say? 

Old  Lady  Lamb.  I  shall  be  sorry,  daughter,  but 
not  surprised,  when  I  hear  it ;  for  there  are  goings 
on  under  tliis  roof,  that  will  bring  temporal  punish- 
ments along  with  them. 

Lady  Lamb.  Indeed,  mailam.  vou  astnui^ih  mr  ! 

Old  Lady  lAimb.  We'll  drop  this  subject ;  and  I 
beg  leave  to  address  myself  to  you,  Miss  Charltrtte ; 
I  see  you  have  a  bit  of  lace  uiK>n  your  neck ;  I  dc- 
■ire  to' know  what  yon  wear  it  for? 

CkarL  Wear  it  for,  madam  ?    It  is  the  fiishion. 

Old  Lady  Lamb.  In  short.  I  have  been  at  my 
linen-draper's  to-day.  and  have  brought  yon  some 
thick  moslin,  which  I  desire  you  will  make  hand- 
kerchiefs of;  for  I  must  tell  you  that  slight  covering 
is  indecent,  and  gives  much  offence. 

Lmdy  Lamb.  Indecent,  did  your  ladvihip  say  ? 

Old  'Lady  Lamb.  Yet,  danghter-in-law.  Doctor 
Cantwell  complaiui  to  me  Uiat  he  cannot  sit  at 
table,  the  sight  of  her  bare  neck  disturbs  him  so ; 
and  he's  a  p)od  man,  and  knows  what  indecency  is. 

CkarL  Yes.  indeed;  I  believe  he  does,  better  than 
any  one  in  this  hou^e.  But  you  may  tell  the  Docti^r 
from  me,  madam,  that  he  is  an  impudent  cox<M)mli 
— ^  puppy— and  deserves  to  have  his  bones  broken. 

Old  Lady  Lamb.  Fie,  Charlotte,  fie !  He  speaks 
but  for  your  good,  and  this  is  the  grateful  return 
yon  make. 

CkarL  Grateful  return,  madam!  how  can  you  b-* 
so  partial  to  that  hypocrite?  The  Doctor  is  one  ^/f 
those  who  start  at  a  feather.  Poor  good  man  !  yrt 
he  has  his  vices  of  a  graver  sort. 

Old  Lady  Lamb.  Cdme,  come;  I  wish  you  wouM 
f<illow  his  precepts,  whobc  practice  is  conformable  ti^ 
what  he  teaches.  Virtuous  man!  .\.bove  all  sensual 
regards,  he  considers  the  world  merely  as  a  coIIct  - 
tion  of  dirt  and  pebblc-stcmi'S.  How  has  he  wonnt'L 
me  from  trniporul  connexion*  I  My  heart  is  now  sos 
upon  nothing  sublunar)' ;  and,  I  thank  hcavon !  [ 
am  so  insensible  to  ever^'thing  in  this  vain  world, 
that  I  could  see  you,  my  son,  my  daughter;,  my 
brothers,  my  grand-children,  all  expire  before  me  ; 
and  mind  it  no  more  than  the  going  out  of  so  mauy 
Bnnffs  of  candle. 

Chart.  Upon  my  word,  madam,  it  is  a  very  hu- 
mane disposition  you  have  been  able  to  arrive  at ; 
and  your  family  is  much  obliged  to  the  Doctor  for 
his  instructions. 

Old  Lady  Lamb.  Well,  child.  I  have  nothing  mor^ 
to  say  to  you  at  present ;  heaven  mend  you,  that's  all. 

Lady  Lamb.  Prav,  madam,  stay  and  dine  with  us. 

Old  Lady  Lamb.  Ko,  daughter;   I   have  said  iL^ 
and  you  know  I  never  tell  a  lie ;  but  here's  my  son, 
itroo'U  girt  me  leave,  I'll  stay  and  speak  to  him. 
ioi/y  Lamb,  Your  ladjihip't  time  ii  yoat  oiru. 


t      CkarL  Ay,  and  here's  Uiat  abominabla   Doctor.' 
lliis  fellow  puts  me  beyond  my  patience. 

'  [Exit  wiik  Laiiy  Laubsst. 

Enter  Sir  JoBii  Lambebt  on^  Dr.  Cantwblu 

Sir  J.  Lamb.  Oh,  madam,  madam !  I'b  jriii 
you're  here  to  join  me  in  tolicitatioiis  to  tbo  Do& 
tor.  Here  is  my  mother,  friend,  my  Miother  I  a  ptoas 
woman;  yon  will  hear  her,  more  wonky  to  advin 
yon  than  I  anu 

Dr.  Cant.  Alas !  the  dear  good  lady,  I  wiU  kisa 
her  hand.  But  what  advice  can  she  give  me  ?  The 
riches  of  this  world,  sir.  have  no  channs  lor  me ;  I 
am  not  dazzled  with  their  false  glare ;  and  were  I,  I 
repeat  it,  to  accept  of  the  tnist  yon  want  to  repost 
in  me,  heaven  knows,  it  woald  only  be  leit  the  tteau 
should  fall  into  wicked  hands,  wfaio  woald  not  lay  it 
nut  as  I  should  do,  for  the  glory  of  heaven,  and  the 
good  of  mv  neighbour. 

Old  Lady  Lamb.  What  is  the  mattei;  bob? 

Dr.  Cant.  Nothing,  madam,  noChuw.  Bat  yen 
were  witness  how  the  worthy  CotaBti  Imlad  bm 
this  morning.  Not  that  I  speak  it  en  aiy  own  i^ 
count;  for  to  be  reviled  is  my  portion. 

Hir  J.  Lamb.  Oh !  the  villain !  the  Tilkin  \ 

Dr.  CanL  Indeed,  I  did  not  think  ka  had  ao  haid 
a  nature. 

Old  Lady  Lamb.  Ah !  ^our  charitaUe  Wait  knows 
not  the  rancour  that  is  in  his.  Hit  wickad  nilci; 
too^  has  been  here  this  moment  abufing  thii  good 


Dr.  Cant.  Oh  !  sir,  'tis  plain,  'tis 
whole  family  are  in  a  combination  against  me  ; 
•on  and  daughter  hate  me :  they  think  I  stand 
tween  them  and  your  favour;'  and  indcad  ii  is  nsl 
fit  I  should  do  so ;  for,  fallen  as  they  are,  tksf  ub 
still  your  chiUren,  and  I  an  alien,  an  intruder,  nha 
ought  in  conscience  to  retire  and  heal  these  unasppy 
breaches. 

Old  Lady  Lamb.  See,  if  the  good  man  does  ast 
wipe  his  eyes ! 

Dr.  Cant.  Oh.  heavens !  the  thought  of  tkor  in- 
gratitude wounds  me  to  the  quick ;  but  I'll  remoTS 
this  eye-sore.     Here,  Charles  ! 

Enter  Setward. 

Sir  J.  Lamb.  For  goodness  sakc^ 

Dr.  CanttrelL  Bring  me  that  writing  I  gBTS  ysa 
to  lay  up  this  morning. 

Sir  J.  Lamb.  Make  haste,  good  Charles;  it  shsU 
be  signed  this  moment.  [Erit  Setwabd. 

Dr.  Cant.  Not  for  the  world.  Sir  John  :  ererr 
minute  tends  to  corroborate  my  last  intentions;  a 
muft  not,  will  not  take  it,  with  the  curses  uf  year 
children. 

Sir  J.  Lamb.  But  consider,  Doctor;  shall  my 
wicked  son  then  be  heir  to  my  lands,  before  repeat* 
once  has  entitled  him  to  favour  ?  No,  lot  him  de- 
pend upon  you  whom  he  bos  wronged;  perhaps, in 
time,  he  may  reflect  on  his  father's  justice,  and  be 
reconciled  to  your  rewarded  virtues.  If  heaven 
should  at  last  reclaim  him,  in  you,  1  know,  he  stiQ 
would  find  a  fond  forgiving  father. 

Dr.  Cant.  The  imagination  of  so  blessed  an  hoar 
softens  me  to  a  tenderness  I  cannot  support ! 

Old  Lady  Lamb.  Oh  !  the  dear  good  man  ! 

Sir  J.  Lamb.  With  regard  to  my  daughter.  Doctor, 
you  know  she  is  not  wronged  by  it ;  because,  if  dbs 
prove  not  obstinate,  she  may  still  be  happy. 

Old  Lady  Lamb.  Yes;  but  the  perverse  wretch 
sli^ts  the  blessing  you  propose  for  her. 

Dr.  CanL  We  must  allow,  madam,  female  HO* 
\  diul^  s^  XxiMt  ^Vak!^  ^tVftxv.  tAkes  the  likeness  d  di^ 


tastti;  ttie  i^mmiLodft  of  your  goad  ann  migUt  Luo 
*udd<-uly  fturpriftf?  tier.  MaicU  iiiu«t  he  gcatly  dcall 
wi^ikt  aittt  laight  t  humbty  advia1^-^ 

Sii  J.  I<iiii6,  Any  thing  you  wiU ;  you  ih&ll  go- 
T«ni  me  Bud  her. 

f>A  CuNf.  Then,  n'r,  th^Xt  of  yiiUf  AUtkoritf,  Mid 
let  thr  matter  re<t  awhile. 

Hit  J,  Lajn/i,  SuppDco  we  Were  to  pet  my  wife  to 
•peuk  t*i  her ;  women  will  often  hear  rrom  tbcir  nwti 
Jtvx  Vhhat,  ■nuietimcA,  cvva  from  the  mao  tltey  like, 
will  ^irtlc  them. 

i>r,  CanL  TheD,  with  your  pcnuiMion,  «ir»  I  will 
take  til  opporiumitv  of  Uiikiug  lu  my  M]r. 

Str  J,  LttmK  Sde't  now  lu  her  driicfiag  roomj 
I'll  go  auU  prepare  her  fur  iu  [Jbjrf. 

Dr.  CjHt,  lou  urc  too  guod  to  me,  »r ;  too  bouu- 
lifuh 

Efifer  ScTWARD. 

S<yv.  Sir,  Mr.  Mawworm  it  without,  ami  wouU 
b*  glad  to  he  p«nntttcd  to  speak  with  you. 

Oid  Ladij  L*imh.  Oh  \  pruy^  Doctor,  admit  him ; 
I  have  Qcit  icen  Mr.  Mnwworm  thtt  |creat  while; 
he't  a  pious  lujtn.  thuufrh  m  an  bumlilv  ettnte.  Dtv 
ure  the  worthy  creature  la  walk  io.  [Exi<  SftTWAnn. 

£fi/er  Makwojiii, 

How  do  you  dot  Mr  Mawwnrm  ? 

Jjuir»   Thank   your   bdy5Kip'i    axioff,    Tm    hut 

•  ^Mdiy  ptiorifth,  indeed  ;  Hu^  world  und  1  ranHa^rcc. 

•i^l  have  got  the  bO(>kK»  l>«J4.'tor;   aud  Mr».  Gninl 

bid  mc  give  her  fafviee  to  you,  and  tluuik»  you  for 

the  eightecii-tKeOOf. 

Dr.  Can*.  Hu*^h'.  friead  Mawworm,  not  a  word 
moru ;  you  k»nw  I  hutu  to  have  my  little  charities 
Ilia  led  about :  a  poor  widow,  luadaui,  tu  whom  I  scut 
my  mite. 

Oid  Ladjf  Lamit,  Gi%-e  her  this.  {Offering  a  pur»9 
io  Mmtntwm.  | 

Dr,  CanL  TU  take  care  it  ihail  be  giren  Io  her. 
{Tdke»  thff  putm.) 

Oid  Latlf  Ldmb,  But  what  is  the  mAtler  with  yoti, 
Mr.  Mawwonu  ? 

Maw,  I  don't  know  what't  the  matter  with  me ; 
Vm  a  breaking  my  heart:  I  think  it's  a  tin  Ui  ke«p 
a  I  hop. 

Oli  Ladif  Lamb.  Why,  it  yon  think  it  U  a  lin, 
indeed— Pny,  what's  \*our  bui«incs«  ? 

Afaw.  M^p  deal*  in  grocer),  tea,  smaU-becr,  char- 
coal, butter,  biick-dufft,  and  the  like. 

Oid  Lady  Lamb.  Well;  you  must  consult  with 
your  friendly  director  here  : 

jifiiir.  1  Haut'f^  to  go  a-p reaching. 

0(d  ImA^  Lamb.   Du  you  ? 

AiAu\   Vm  lilmo^t  sure  1  have  had  a  coll. 

Old   Ladu  LAmb,  Ay  ! 

Maw.  I  have  made  several  sermons  already.  1 
40es  thean  extrumpcry,  because  I  can't  write ;  and 
BftW  li»e  devils  in  our  alley  says  as  how  my  head's 
turned. 

Old  Ladtf  liomb.  Kjt  dtvi]%  indeed;  but  don't 
you  mind  them. 

Maw.  Ku,  I  donH  ;  I  rebukes  them,  and  preaches 
to  them,  whether  they  will  or  n*SL  We  lets  our 
house  in  lo*igin|fi  tu  AiQgle  men ;  and,  N.»metimes«  I 
eets  tlicm  logclher,  with  one  or  two  of  the  neigh* 
hour*,  aiid  maket  them  all  cry. 

Old  Lady  LamfK  Did  you  ever  preach  in  public? 

Maw.  I  got  up  on  hLennington  Common^  the  last 
review  day  ;  but  the  boys  threw  brick-bracks  at  me» 
and  pinned  crackers  to  my  tail;  and  I  have  been 
afraid  to  mount,  youf  Lodyihip^  erer 


Oid  Lttdtf  Lamb,  Do  yon  hear  thi*,  Doi  tor  ?  throw 
brick'-bcitj  at  him,  and  pin  crackers  la  ha  tail !  UiLa 
thefc  thingi  be  stoiid  by  ? 

MuuK  I  toM  them  fo ;  says  I,  *'  I  duet  nothing 
clandeceutly ;  I  stand:^  here  contagious  to  hii  ma- 
jesty's guards,  and  I  charges  you  upon  your  *pptfe*  j 
rel»  not  to  minlist  me,** 

OU  Lady  Lamb.  And  it  had  no  effect  ? 

Ml  IT.  No  mure  than  if  [  spoke  to  so  many  post- 
esses  ;  but  if  he  advises  me  to  go  a>pt caching,  and 
Suit  my  shop,  Til  moke  an  eatcressonce  farther  into 
10  country. 

Oid  Ladtf  Lamk  An  excuriion  you  would  say. 

Maw,  I  am  but  a  sheep,  but  my  lileatmge  ihali  la 
heard  afar  off,  ortd  that  »heep  thaU  become  a  bhcp- 
herd  ;  nay,  if  it  be  only,  a*  it  were»  a  shepherd's  dog, 
to  bark  the  stray  Iambi  iuto  the  fold. 

Old  Liii/iy  Lamb.  He  wants  method,  D<»ctor. 

Dr.  Cant.  Yef,  madam^  but  there  is  matter ;  and 
I  despise  not  the  ignorant. 

Maw.  Ile^s  a  fuitiL 

Dr.  Cant.  Oh ! 

Old  Lndtf  Land},  Oh  ! 

^fa^r.  If  ever  there  was  a  taint,  he's  one.  Till  J 
went  after  him^  I  waa  little  better  than  the  devil ;  my 
conscience  was  tanned  with  tio,  like  a  piece  of  neat*t 
leather,  and  hud  no  more  fceliu<;  than  the  sole  of  my 
shoe  ;  always  a  roving  aftf^r  fanlaatical  delights.  I 
used  to  iro,  every  Sunday  evening,  to  the  Three 
flats,  at  I*iinglou;it*sa  public-bouse:  mayhap  your 
ladyship  may  know  it:  I  was  a  great  lover  of  skit- 
tles, too,  but  now  1  can't  bear  Ihfm. 

Old  Lady  Lamb.  What  a  blessed  Tcforaiatton  ! 

Maw.  I  believe.  Doctor,  you  never  knowcd  as  how 
I  was  instigated  one  of  the  stewards  of  the  rcform- 
itig  society.  I  convicted  a  man  of  five  4^>aihi,  on  last 
Thursday  was  a  se'unight,  at  the  Pewter-nlattcr,  in 
the  Borough ;  an  J  another  of  three,  whilt!  he  waa 
playing  trap4iall  in  Sl  George's  Fields:  I  bought 
til  is  waistcoat  out  of  my  share  of  this  money. 

Old  Lady  Lamb.  But  how^  do  you  mind  your  bu- 
sines?  i 

Mau.  We  have  lost  almost  all  our  customers ; 
because  I  keeps  extorting  ihem  whenever  they  coma 
into  the  shop. 

Old  Lady  Lamb.  And  how  do  you  live  ? 

Maw.  Better  than  ever  we  did  :  while  we  wera 
worldly-minded,  my  wife  and  I  (for  I  am  married 
to  as  likely  a  woman  as  you  shall  see  in  a  thousand) 
could  hardly  make  things  do  at  all ;  but  since*  Uiif 
good  man  bias  brought  us  iuto  the  road  of  tlie  right- 
eous, we  have  always  plenty  of  every  thing ;  and  my 
wife  ffoei  as  well  dressed  as  a  gentlewoman.  Wa 
have  had  a  child,  too. 

Old  Lady  Lamb.  Merciful ! 
^  Mate.  And  between  you  and  me.  Doctor,  I  be- 
lieve Susy's  breeding  again. 

IJr.  CunL  Thus  it  is,  madam!  I  am  constantly 
told,  though  I  can  hardly  believe  it,  a  blessing  fol 
lows  wherever  1  come. 

Mate.  And  yet,  if  you  would  bear  how  the  neigh- 
bours  reviles  my  wife ;  saying  as  how  she  sets  no 
store  by  me,  because  wc  have  words  now  mvl  then ; 
but,  as  I  says,  if  such  was  tiie  ca^e,  would  si^e  ifvcf 
have  cot  me  down  that  there  time  as  I  was  moloti-  J 
choly,  and  she  found  me  hanging  behind  tlie  door  f  | 
1  don't  believe  there's  a  wife  in  the  parish  would 
have  dune  $o  by  her  hui^band. 

Dr.  Cant.  I  believe  'tit  near  dinnertime ;  and 
Sir  John  will  require  my  attendance. 

Mau:  Uh  !  I  am  troubteaom*  *.  ^«^,  V  «e3«  ««»* 
to  you,  DocAoi,  m\tifci  %  iSkftaia%%  Vvs®.  '^'^<o«nw*» 


i:  ak-vvxi : 


» 


«f  iHikiaf  l»  her  fhrwi  mt 


WiQ  fw  ^  Mt  ihK  iv«v  to  kt  ha- 
ll^ liHBBB,  Ifccf  to  tftak.  wmkha  wfm 


B€ttf.  9Hf%  bM«.    Ut.  8c7«w< 

CUW.  Ob''  rTv  MrmL  Xr. 
take  tJb^  r^i«^  H'.aber,  aad  lav  bai  cp  acvB ;  be 
tJm  me.  '£#«i  Bttt^.]  IVm  t«mi*  rbe  bliaii  vrctcb 
■ak«  fuck  a  aorr^4  fun  aU,at  a  L£e  v.vs.%tu  fv  «o 
may  vofanbM  tfjfctbcr,  im4  cive  op  bo  bkimiiI  of 
bcr  amcNirff  '  Too  bave  rarf  Inm, 
Greek,  Mr.  Set^ard? 

Sfjte.  N^clacrir. 

Clar/.  Bat  <irj  too  ^i'AcatW  a^Mre  bim  nev* 

Am.  Tbe  critMsi  taj  be  bM  hii  beaaUe«,  iiiiiiiM; 
bot  Orid  bas  alvayt  bc«a  mr  Ibvoohle. 

Ckmri.  Ovid !  ob  !  be  »  raTubiiif ! 

S«3f«:.  So  art  tbo«,  to  madaeMw  {Am4m.\ 

GiarL  Lud !  b(»«  ''^Hiui  one  do  to  lean  Greek  * 
Were  jrou  a  great  vbile  aloat  it  * 

Sryic.  It  ba*  been  half  ihc  bmlBeia  of  mj  iife. 


Chart  Tbat's  cruel  bow;  tben  vca  tbir.k  one 
coold  D0(  be  Bii9tre«s  of  it  ia  a  montk  or  two  ? 

Seym,  Not  eaAilv,  madam. 

OUiW.  Tbev  tell  me  it  bas  tbe  aofteflt  toae  tor 
Aire  of  aoT  lau^uagc  in  the  world.  I  faacj  I  coald 
soon  learn  it.     I  knov  tbree  words  of  it  aln-aav. 

Seyw.  Pray,  mailam,  wkat  are  tbeT  ? 

Chart.  Stay,  let  me  see— <>b.  ay  !  Zoe  kai  pntche. 

Stiyvr.  I   hope  you  kar/w   tbe  Eugli^  of  tbem. 


Chmri.  Ob,  lud  !  I  hone  there  is  do  harm  in  them. 
*m  Hire  I  beard  tbe  Uoctor  tay  it  to  mv  lady. 
?ray,  whati<it? 

Seyw,  Yon  must  £nt  ima^pne,  madam,  a  tender 
lover,  gazinte  on  bis  mi<itreii» ;  and  then,  indeed,  they 
bave  a  softoeM  in  tbem;  aa  thus,  Zoe  kai  psmche! 
My  life,  my  •*mI  ! 


ber'f.     Sbe  Hed.  f.^air.  wbea  1 1 

«U  :  aad  tbeti^  I  wm  laaecd.  left  i 

CvsrL  Pxr  creax:.^:  Loi  !  I  i  ■■■m  b—  ll 
Sewm.  SbelflADMtjrCaBtveabcraalebcirad 

exe'-tir:  t«:  I  cvs?  Co  be r  tbe  jwtaee  to  my.  I 
bcbere  it  was  in  tbe  i  nf  imwi—  tkM  kewmU 
take  care  oC  and  do  justice  :  :•  i^e  ;  ami,  miotic  hi 
baa  K>  &r  takes  chc  «f  me.  tbat  W  icKt  mt»a 
fcminary  abroad,  and  l-r  tbeaa  tbiev  ; 
bas  kept  me  with  bim. 

Ckan.  AseABBary!  Ob.  bcaiveaa •  Bttvbytaie 
yoQ  not  stiiTen  to  do  yovnclf  jnabce  * 

Sejtt.  TbiowB  so  n>un^  into  bis  -pamm.n  ai  I  to^ 
nnknown  and  friewTleM^  to  wboiM  c««bi  I  ^pfiv  kr 
■oceaw?  Nay,  BBadam,  I  will  coaieaa  tbat»aaBf 
return  to  Engiao'l  I  wa»  at  first  nhitrj  wA  bif 
enthusiastic  Dot:MB»  myself;  and,  for  coaae toM^  ai 
mui  h  imfo^ed  upju  by  bim,  as  i*Lb«t»  :  tfl]^  Vr  it- 
gree«,  as  be  found  it  neceseary  to  make  ■•  oC  v 
totally  discard  me,  I  which  last  bo  dad  aK  tUnk 
prudent  to  do,)  be  was  oUifed  to  anv^l  bbairif  to 
me  in  his  proper  cuimus;  and  1  beliere  I  caamCoim 
von  of  some  parts  of  bis  private  chanctor,  tbit  miy 
be  the  mcacs  of  detecting  one  of  tbe  wickedeit  ito 
|K)iitor£  that  ever  practised  upoo  cre<biilitT. 

("narl.  But  how  has  the  wrvich  dared  to  tnat  yM? 

•Vrytr.  In  bis  ill  and  iaaoleDt  hoaioanK,  BBadaBi,be 
has  sometimes  the  prcsnn^ition  to  tall  aai^  tbM  1  aa 
the  object  of  hii  charity ;  and  1  owa,  *'**^Tim,  that  I 
am  humbled  in  my  opinion,  by  his  b&vin|r  drmwa  aa 
into  a  conniTance  at  some  actions,  wbicb  I  camt 
look  bark  on  witboat  horror. 

Chart  Indeed,  you  can't  tell  bow  I  pity  yaa; 
and,  dejiend  upon  it,  if  it  be  possible  to  serve  tob,  bv 
gettiuf^  you  out  of  tbe  hands  of  tbit  moaster/l  wflL 

Srvk .  Once  mora,  madam,  let  am  asacn  tob,  thdft 
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mrIiTMi.h  III  wuixld  bo  A  coQftok*iau  to 

,  ivouU  give  lay  poor  li«ait 

i§rl.  Lad !  tke  poor  uafortunato  b<?y  lovci  mcj 
H^»  -  -HaJI  I  do  with  him  ?     Pniy.  Wf.  Svy- 
V  '  [•(If  If  tiiat  jou  h«ve  in  ytiur  bjiml  *  l» 

B^^fryif*.  Aa«itiU4*r  iimtAnct  of  Hit*  cooKtirnce  And  gra* 
^^■odo  whicb  «Qimale  our  wiirlbv  DucUir. 
^Hp/fuW.   You  fnghtca  luc  !     I'ni),  what  i»  tke  pur- 
^^pi  uf  it?    J I  it  ucuUnr  «iguc<J  uur  a/cdXo*!  ? 
^r^^^  K*,  miuUtii;   thcrvfurc*  to  prevent  it,  Uy 
tliit  tBOfily  notice^  was  my  busincu  be  re  with  you.' 
Yotir  fhthcr  p'avc  it  to  the  Doctor  tint,  to  them  hit 
raved  itr  I  undtiffUnd  thh 
I 
:-  II  r 

:>  DocboT   CaotwcUr  in  present, 
.  ,       .  J!  per  ftQiium,  of  which  thi*  very 
ji4>t4s«  IS  put ;  Aodf  &I  ^our  fkther'i  d««th*  iuvusu 
kim  in  tti«  wkole  TrmBtud«r  of  hi*  frtohuld  ««tatc. 
For  I     ii  ^  1  ehan^  of  four  thouMiud 

|»«Ti  you  marry  with  tho  Doc- 

tor .t    ij  .i.    u*   ftdded  to  nay  ijidy'i  join- 

Ciir  If  brother,  himUii^  isi^  wiLhmil  condt- 

"  tio"  .    iisiuhcritcd- 

W^Ik*itL  i  «ia  cttofuunded  !  Whftt  will  brt'om^  oj 
^^ft  My  fiitlifrr,  now  t  €.od,  wftf  ncrioui^  Oli !  tbi& 
^^■iiwtitt^  hmchte !  Let  me  %et — ay,  I  will  go 
^^BwiiiiMiA.  ivtt  dftre  yon  tnut  ihis  ici  my  hands  fur 
^VPwiviir  -only  f 

Spyw;  Atiylhing  to  wrre  yotu  l^''^'  Wn^ri. 

Chmi.   lUrk  I   thev  rias  to  diuiw^  :  P^y*  'tr,  «tq} 

itt :  »ay  I  am  obli^if  to  aiiH»  abniad ;  and  wbisjmr 

one  of  the  footmen  to  get  a  chair  immediately  ;  th'Cii 

rto  vfMi  !i^-  -  M^f  (tccasioti  to  slip  out  after  me 

lo  Sfr,  1'  vmben  in  the  Temple;  there  I 

ti  tia\  *  Ik  further  with  you.      [EjtrunL 


ACT  in. 

SCENE   L— wl   Drtning' 


En  let  Charlottr  and  BiTTy. 
Chart,  lias  ftoy  one  been  bo  speak  with  me,  Betty? 
Brtttf,  Only  Mc.  Darnley.  madam;    he  said  he 
,  fTQuld  call  iig«in«  and    bade  hi*  tenrant  tti^y  bdow, 

Ki  notice  when  you  Ottne  home, 
f  ou  donH  know  what  he  wanted  I 
lo,  tiuidam^  he  aeemed  vary  tmeuy  at 
abroad. 
^cU,   go;   ril  ace   him.     [EjtU  BmtTt.] 
Ten  in  nne  but  hi§  wise  htad  hai  found  04it  ioiii^ 
thing  to  h«  jealoua  of :  if  h«  li»t  in*  lee  it,  I  abnlt  be 
I  to  mAkc  hm,  inlinitaty  cm^.     Uofn  he  oomcc 
Emt9r  DA%«tMt. 
.  ^~  v^ant^  madam^ 

Ian'  N 

»rn.    \ LIS-    i<^  vLi  abroad,  I  bear! 

k-irt  Yts,  and  niiw  1  am  come  hmiip^  you  »oe. 
kint.   Ytm  sei-m  tn  turn  upon  my  words,  madam, 
kcro  aiiyiUing  particuUr  in  them  f 
hitrl.  \9  much  at  there  is  in  my  being  Abroad^ 
clieve. 

Uarn.  Blight  I   not  say  you  hive  been   abroad, 
with'tut  giviug  offence  ? 

Ch^L  And  might  I  not  u  wtU  tay»  I  was  coma 
,  without  your  being  in  gimve  upon  it  t 


Dorm,  Do  yon  fcnuw  anything  that  ihuuld  mako 
me  grave  ? 

CharL  I  know^  if  rtm  be  to,  I  am  the  worst  per* 
son  in  the  world  vou  can  poMibly  *hew  it  to. 

Dant.  Nay,  I  don't  suppose  you  do  anything  you 
won't  jnirtify. 

Chart,  Oh!  then,  I  find  I  have  done  somethi] 
you  think  I  can't  jiwtify- 

Dam.  i  don't  say  that  neither,     Pcrhapis 
wroii|f  in  wHut  I  bav#  tuitl ;  but  I  have  so  ofttMi  beei 
'       '  ■  '      '     Mnur  being  inthewnvng,  thi 

3  lb  never  lo  rely  ou  the  iuai>-, 

«  --  u  scutes. 

<^hu  v,  now,  perhapi,  that  I  think 

this  iJi  II  of  your'*  is  very  dull;  bnt> 

since  ibut'i  Ji  fdult  y^>u  can*t  belp,  I  will  not  take  * 
tlL     Come  now^  be  a^  siuccre  on  your  sidt%  and  tel 
nie  seriously^  is  not  vrhat  real  business  I  had  abroad, 
the  very  thing  you  want  to  be  made  easy  in  f 

Dt/rn,  If  t  tboaght  you  would  make  me  easy, 
would  own  it. 

Chari.  Now  dowc  eonie  to  the  point  To-morroi 
morning,  then,  I  giye  you  my  vroid,  to  Ir't  you  knoi 
it  all;  till  then,  therc'ii  a  necptsity  for  lU  being 
«wrct ;  and  I  insist  upnn  your  believing  it. 

Dam.  But  praVt  madam,  what  am  T  to  do  with 
private  imagination  in  the  meantime?  That  i*  not 
m  my  power  to  confine  ;  and  sure,  y«m  won't  b«  of- 
fended if,  to  avoid  the  tortures  that  may  give  tne, 
I  beg  yuu'U  trust  me  with  Uv  v. 

CharL   Don't  press  me;  f  r  I  will  not. 

Dam,  M'ill  not!  Cannot  b:i.    ^  Lmderterm. 

Is  my  disquiet  of  so  little  moment  lo  ytju  ? 

Chart*  Uf  none^  white  your  disquiet  dares  not 
tnist  the  assurances  I  have  given  you.  If  you  expect 
r  should  contide  in  yon  for  life,  don't  let  me  see  yoti 
dare  not  take  my  word  for  a  day ;  and,  if  you  bo 
wite,  you'll  think  so  fair  a  trial  a  favour.  Conk«p 
come-  there's  BothiBg  shews  so  low  a  mind,  as  thoiv, 
graw  and  insolent  jealouttea. 

Darn.  However,  madam,  mine  you  won't  find  so 
tow  as  you  imagine;  and  since  I  see  your  tyranny 
SLTtses  from  your  mean  opinion  of  me^  'tis  tim«  la 
be  myself,  and  disavow  your  power.  You  use  it  now 
beyond  my  bearing;  not  only  impose  on  njc  to  dis- 
beiiere  my  senses,  but  do  it  with  «ueh  an  imperioua 
air,  as  if  my  manly  reason  were  your  «iave'-and  this 
despicable  frame,  that  follows  you,  durst  shew  no 
ing\ii  of  life  but  what  you  vouchsafe  to  give  it 

CkarL  Y'ou  are  in  the  right  Goon;  suspect  mo 
BtU! ;  believe  the  worst  you  can ;  'tis  all  true ;  { 
don*t  jttttify  myself.  Why  do  you  trouble  mc  witk 
your  complaints  ?  If  you  be  master  of  that  manly 
v««»on  y««  have  boasted,  give  a  manly  proof  of  it ; 
»l  oice  ri^ume  yout  liberty;  defjiise  me;  go  off  iu 
trimuph  now,  like  a  king  in  a  tragedy. 

Dam.  li  this  lb©  end  of  all,  then  ?  And  are  thoso 
tander  proteitntions  you  ha^  made  nxr,  ( r<»r  such  l 
tkougbt  them,)  when,  with  a  kind  of  reluctaure,  you 
gav*»  ffif  smncthtug  more  than  hope — what  all— "oh, 
V\      ^  ^\\\  come  to  this  ? 

Iwd  \  I  am  ^>wing  sflly;  tf  T  bear  on, 
I  ,-.,  ...  uimcvcryttiin^;  'tis  hut  amither  ttniggle, 
^Dti  1  ihali  conquer  it  [jri^eltf.]  So^  you  are  not 
gone.  I  a^^. 

Dfirn.  Do  you^  then,  wish  mr  gon<?,  madam  1 
CharL   Your  oia«ly  reason  will  direct  you. 
Dor»t.  This  i»  t  '       i  y  heart  cau  ticar  no 

morr.     What,  am  r*'  ? 

i  :  ■       Mil*. 

ChnH,  At  Inst,  1  am  raiieved.  Well,  Mr.  Sky- 
ward, ii  it  flomo  ? 

:»  c  *i 
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i  a^laf 


Stjfw.  I  4kl  aot  itif  trvm  lb*  ^mk  tOl  k  n*  <»- 
tudjr  fimuhbed. 

CkmL  When'*  the  flHfiut  f 

Srjr,  Tkli  k  it,  M^dMB. 

CkmL  Verr  weQ;  tkit,  jm  kaoVp  |ihi  maA  kee^; 
Int  cone,  9c  mvi  lose  do  Ubc  ;  ««  viU  tiimipr 
iIm  in  Ike  aexl  ruoB.     N<»«  I  f^l  lor  him.    [EnL 

Bdni.  Tbii  u  Aoi  ta  be  borne,  PtM j^  Mr,  Cluflc% 
wbfll  prirttc  luiiinfn  k»n  foe  wick  tkal  Udf  1 

Sffir.  5ii; 

Dam,,  I  must  kjunr,  Tnimg  inil 

&|rr.  ^itl  ^uiic  io  jQiuf .  bin  I  na  kctp  ft  ■eeret, 
and  ft  Wr**^  i£iiO.     You*ll  eieuic  mr,  ilr-        [£fiL 

l>ftr«,  ''Sdcuk!  I  ikall  b*  If^^  «i  by  ncry- 
bodv ;    I  ilmH  be  diitisctc^    nit   f  '  " 

sboaU  i«j»riiL  bit  pcnneMw  did  noi  lbi« 
tcct  biin.   Tbb  ii  CbA^luttf"*  contii 
mr ;  but — but  irbat  f   Ob!  1  bAT«  love  eaouf  k  to 
beai  imii,  asd  Im  tiiun  u  miicb, 

£jii0r  CoktDel  Lahbekt- 

Cf/,  LdM^.  Wbat,  in  i^ptorei  7 

Ilani.  Pr'jtkce — 1  am  onfii  ta  talk  ivitb  yim. 
.    Cwf.  Iflfl^  Wbftt,  IB  CbKrLoCte  in  ber  fin  a^ 

jDanfc.  1  know  not  wbat  fbe  ij. 

CUL  Sjmmk  Do  fm  know  wbcfe  the  u  ? 

Dttm.  Retired  tkii  nuHiieci,  lu  ber  cbaj&ber  wilb 
iKa  J(Mn^  feiWw  tkere,  tbe  Doctor*!  nepkew. 

QtL  luk  Wbj,  fousn  noi  jealoua  of  tW  Do«- 
tof;  I  Lope  f 

Aim.  Peibpa  ■be^D  be  Ins  mcmed  to  jvn,  uii 
idl  inv  wbeicia  1  kave  miatoken  ber^ 

CUL  Lamk.  Foor  Fimok  !  Etety  ploi  t  laj  npon 
DT  •iatei'i  lacliiiBiiQQ  Hair  jott^  ^ou  aiB  mrt  m  mio 
ki'  your  ffwn  roodiict^ 

i^nt  I  own  I  ban  too  little  temper,  and  too 
■incb  real  pa^aion,  ior  a  tuidiik  lu^er. 

C«L  Utmh^  Coioe,  come;  mako  \o<i£n>e]f  easy  otiec 
m&n;  Til  undertaike  for  ynu.  ir you'll  reti.'b  a  €wr\ 
tnm  in  tbt^  (lark,  upon  Consytuti^jo-bill,  m  ie»  llian 
kalf  an  liuur  TU  cume  to  voa,  aud  Guak«  jmu  per- 
fortly  ea-y* 

Mirn.  Dtrar  Tom,  y^ju  ar«  a  frirbd,  indred !  I 
kave  a  Uii^ianil  ihing^^but  you  ^liall  find  mc  ihcte. 

£iii«r  CHiaLOTTt  aad  Set  WARD, 

€*iL  Lamb.  IIuw  nvw,  siil^  r  !  wkit  bave  y<m  daav 
to  Damley?  The  poor  fcliuw  liHiki  ai  if  ke  bail 
killed  yuuT  mttoL 

CkarL  Ffba :  you  know  him  well  eiumi^h;  T^e 
c^nly  been  fcttiaj^  him  a  I'lve-lediya ;  it  a  Li  tile  pio- 
ilet  bim  to  get  tbnjui;b  it  at  firit,  but  be*U  know  it 
&11  by  t^ntrirrow.  Vou  ivill  be  tnre  to  be  in  Ike 
wmjj  Mr.  f^eywarJ. 

Seyvr.  l^Iadam,  yoM  may  depend  upon  me  -  I  have 
my  full  iQitructiona,  [EMt. 

Coi.  Lamb.  Oh,  fao  I  bere*i  the  buiineia,  iben; 
and  it  iccmi  that  Damity  was  not  tu  be  tntsti^d  with 
it*  Ha,  bai  And,  pr'yt^ee,  whAt  it  th(^  taij^bty  te 
cret  thai  if  tranaactcd  betwoen  Seyward  uid  you  \ 

ChmrL  That*!  what  he  would  hare  kDow|:^  indeed: 
but  you  mutt  kuitw^  t  don^t  tbink  it  proper  t^  let 
you  tell  him  eiUier^  for  all  your  tly  tnaoQer  of  asking. 

Cvi.  Lamb.  Pray,  lake  your  owu  lime*  dear  ma- 
dam  ;  1  am  not  in  hatte  to  know,  I  aHure  youn 

Charl.  Well,  but,  hold!  on  lecoad  though  it,  you 
ihaU  kuuw  part  of  Ikii  aialr  between  Scywatd  ajid 
me  ;  nay,  I  giie  you  leave  to  tell  Damley,  too,  ttu 
Himf  conditiu^i  :  *tii  trne«  I  did  deti^n  X(*  have  tur- 
pritefl  y«u ;  but  now  my  mi^ti'*  ali^ifred,  that's 
enough, 

C^L  i^mb.  Ay,  for  any  mortal*!  latltf action :  hut 
here  comci  mj  lady^ 


L^df  £— JL  Avar,  awa^ 
bocb  ef  HA  tm^  tiai  istML 

Chaf£  WknT i  lie  mmOen  mm^m  F 

LmdmL^  laafOKBf  topat  t^  Doetortob 
trinJ,  iMlfa  aL  t  bnv  ettnddcrai  tb«  pnipMd  yon 
bsre  naAe  at  tifr4tr.  Colevel^  nod  ftB  ijujiitij 
it  owkt  set  to  b«  4elsnd  mm  ivta&f  ;  x^  j««  w^ 
I  taU  tke  Dnetor.  m  a  kaU^  vMiper.  tbsi  £  AnU 
be  ^>d  lA  kave  a  verd  im  priirte  vitk  %am.  ^e; 
xod  kp  aaid  be  9otU  wvt  wpoa  mm  jmaLntlr.  B« 
msiat  I  play  a  t^wtanw  put  now,  aad,  inttnt  tf 
"^ —  yw  Io  tke  naclor,  penvade  Ike  JhOm 


vltkiif 


ddHL  Dear  vadam,  why  not  ?     One 
trafe  with  tbe  prude,  I  keg^of  y««;  d»*t  atartk  m. 
bii  fint  dedaraticyti.  but  let  hsm  g»  «a,  iOl  km  ikfn 
tbe  very  bottom  of  bit  Of  If  bfOit* 

Lmdf  Lmmk  I  wamiit  yqtt,  FB  pv*  n  food  a^ 
reoM  ol  bim ;  bat,  aa  t  Irre,  IwQce  k*  ci^K!  ! 

CkmrL  Come,  iken,  brotkei^  fw  aad  f  wiQ  ka 
eoKBBdde,  anil  tteal  oC  [B*^  *^  ^^  Laiia. 

&ler  Doctor  Ca^Twu.!.— C^  I-aBL  liiiawwj, 

i>r.  CiH£.  Here  L  am,  madu,  ^T^v  b«liify/i 
command ;  bow  bappy  am  I  thai  jtm  aialr  awtwoigA. 

Ldiy  LdML  Pteafe  Io  til^  auc,  l^^  ^ 

0r,  CkaL  Well,  btit^  dear  Iwiy^-Ak!   yoacui't 
coneeiTO  the  joyouaneat  I  fed  akthia  «i  i 
aired  tnterricw.  Ah,  ak  I  I  hnfC  a  iLiia 
tMngt  to  aay  to  yon.    And  ka«  *****^^  J^tt  | 
beaun  I  Ii  your  naughty  cold  abalad  lat  111 
a^ree  cloted  my  eyai  tbeae  t»o  aigmla  vltk 
ogiiceni  ^  yiw. 

Lady  Laa^  Youf  cb4rily  ia  bM  &r  oOAeetaai  fcr 
i&c. 

Dr,  CarU.  Ah!  don*t  #ay  so;  don't  aay  ao:  yii 
meiit  mon."  than  mirt^  tnnji  can  do  ^t  yoo.^ 

Ijkidv  LiiMb.  lutlred  you  orerrale  nae. 

£>n  Catit^  I  speak  it  fium  my  bcaxt :  indeed^  ia- 
deed  J,  JudtrL^d  1  du.  yPrt^ifimg  ket  kmL 

L>i  iy  LuTu-',  Ob,  dfir  \  you  hurt  my  banid.  fir. 

Dr.  CuhL  lisiputc  utii my £e>il,  and wanlitf «odi 
for  cuprtrssioii ;  ijrecif^uji  i-ull  I  would  boC  IvM 
ytju  fur  the  world ;  no^  it  would  be  tbe  wboJe  baa- 
Gcif  i*f  my  Ijfc— 

Lady  Lam^.  But  to  the  a^ir  I  wotiM  ^eak  to 
y\M  about, 

Dr.  Cflaf.  Ah  I  thou  hearenly  woioum  I 

[  FlAii'int/  Ki*  hand  tm  ktr  Ian. 

L^d^  Lamb.  Your  band  n^  not  be  tbere^  «r, 

Df,  CatiL  I  wat  admiring  the  aoftneas  of  tkif  lilk 
They  are,  indeed,  come  to  prodi^out  perfectioaia 
all  manutLCturet :  how  vouderful  it  bumaa  irtl 
here  it  diiputct  the  price  with  nattire.  That  all 
thit  tofi  and  gaudy  !uttre  tbould  bo  berjtufkt  itom 
the  labours  of  a  poor  wnrm  ! 

hady  Lamb.  But  our  lmtinP9t,  air,  ia  upss  anulbs 
mbjetl.  Sir  John  inform!  me,  that  ke  tbinkt  bia^ 
telf  under  no  ubligatioui  to  Mr*  Daimley^  and,  tkcifr 
fore,  retnlvet  to  ipve  bis  daughter  to  youu 

Dr.  Cant.  Suih  a  thiug  has  b^en  mcntioiw^  latr 
dam;  butt^  deal  tinqi-reiy  with  you^  th&t  it  nottbi 
bappinesi  I  sigh  after ;  there  is  a  loft  and  winsa 
qxcelience  for  me,  very  different  from  what  yoK 
itpb-daughter  pot»?*4et 

Litdy  Lamb.  Well,  «ir,  pray  be  tincerej  and  opd 
your  heart  to  me. 

Dr.  Ctijii.  Open  my  heart !  Can  ycru,  then,  twert 
Indy,  be  )et  a  Atrmif|er  Iji  it  f    Hum  no  action  ofay 
hfi;-  been  able  t^  mtvrm  you  of  my  real  tbonghttl 
I      Liidjf  Lamb.  WeU,  iir;  i  take  all  tkii^  at  1 1^ 
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THE  HYPOCRITE. 


puM  tou   iuiead  It,   for  n»y  good   and  tpirituaJ 

Dr,  VnnL  ]uJe«d  I  mean  yon  cordial  tervics. 
L^tiy  Lamb.  I  d^n  lay  von  do:  you  are  above 
tbe  k>w  moin«utary  fiourt  of  Ukia  worUL 

I>r.  Cum/,  Why,  J  ihould  be  fo :  and  yot,  nbt !  ] 

find  thi«  mortaJ  clothmg  of  uiv  •oul  U  nuKie  like 
viber  ineu's,  i»f  ieniuul  ileiih  aud  tflood,  aud  Ua«  lU 
fnuUici* 

Lady  Lmmh.  W«  aU  have  tlioie ;  t»ul  your*t  are 
\«cll  cufiectcii  by  your  diviutf  aad  virtUDUS  coolem^ 
fi^uli.  (IS. 

Df.  CdHt.  Ala*!  madanj,  my  heart  i«  oat  of  itonc. 
1  mtty  rt^sikt;  cull  all  loy  prayers^  my  fojitiugft,  tears, 
nnd  praajicp^  Uj  luy  aid;  but  yet  I  am  not  an  angel. 
I  am  iiill  bol  a  man ;  aud  virtue  may  itrivc%  but  na« 
ture  will  tv*  uppermoft*    I  love  you,  tlliei]i,  madaiu. 

Ladtf  Lamh.  (They  rittt,)  Hold,  &ir  !  Sa|}|iuic  1 
Qow  fliuuld  let  my  butbaudf  yoiir  benefactor,  know 
the  favour  you  detigD  bim. 

Dr.  CiJHt.  You  caQO«A  be  so  cruel! 

Ladv  Liimb  Nor  wiD^  on  ihli  looditioa;  that  you 
initaally  rr^tinuQce  all  claim  and  litlo  Ut  Charlottis 
and  u*c  your  ututoat  iutertst  wiib  Sir  Juhti,  to  give 
her*  with  her  full  furtunc,  to  Mr.  Dajuky. 

Coloael  LAU&EaT  advanctM  Itettttum  tkem. 

CW.  Lamh.  Villain,  moniter,  perfidious  iind  un- 
Hrratefui  traitor!  Your  hypucriiiy,  your  fidst*  seal  i& 
ar  ^  V  aud  I  am  seat  here,  by  the  baud  of  in- 
I  u,  to  lay  vou  o|>eii  to  my  father,  &tid 

ci  ^.  the  worbl. 

iir.  CanL   Ah  I 

LWy  Lamb^  Oh  {  Qothinkins  Colonel! 

CuL  Lamb.  Well,  air,  what  havis  you  to  say  for 
yourself? 

Dr,  Cant.  I  have  nothing  to  say  to  you,  Colouel, 
nor  for  rem f  but  you  shall  have  my  prayers. 

Cot,  Lamh.  Why,  you  profligate  hyiracrite !  D^j 
you  think  to  carryoff  your  viilaiay  with  that  sancti^ 
&ed  air  ? 

Dr,  Canu  I  koow  not  what  you  meau,  lir.  I  have 
Keen  in  discourse  here  with  my  good  lady,  by  per- 
mif^inii  of  your  worthy  father. 

Ca4,  Lamb.  Dog!  did  my  father  desire  you  to  talk 
of  love  to  my  lady? 

l>r.  Ctmt>  Calf  me  not  dog,  Colonel.  1  hope  we 
are  both  brother  Chriatians.  Yes,  I  will  own  I  did 
bi'g  loave  to  talk  to  her  of  love ;  for,  alas !  I  am 
hut  n  niun;  yet,  if  my  puiSsioD  fur  your  dear  sifter, 
which  I  canuot  control,  be  sinful— 

Lady  Lamh.  (Auide  to  the  Cahiiet,)  Your  noise,  t 
perceive,  is  brio^og  up  Sir  Juhu.  Manage  a'ith  him 
as  you  will,  at  present;  I  will  withdraw;  for  1  hafe 
an  alter-^itmc  to  play,  which  may  yet  put  this  wretch 
tffectually  into  our  power.  [KriL 

Enter  Sir  JouTl  LambSAT. 

Sir  J*  Lanlu  What  uproar  i£  this? 

Cvi,  Lamb.  Nothing,  sir,  nothine ;  only  a  Lule 
broil  of  the  good  Doctor's  here.  You  arc  well  re- 
warded  for  your  kindnesi;  and  he  would  fain  pay  it 
back,  with  tfiplo  interest,  to  your  wife :  in  shoit,  sir, 
I  took  him  here  in  the  very  fact  of  making  a  crimi- 
nal declaration  of  love  to  my  lady. 

Dr.  Cunt.  Why,  why,  Sir  John,  would  you  not  let 
ma  leave  your  house  t  1  knew  some  dreadful  me- 
thod would  be  taken  to  drive  me  hence.  Oh  !  be  not 
angry,  good  Colonel;  but,  indeed^  and  indeed,  you 
use  me  cruelly. 

Sir  J.  L*tn%h,  Horrible,  wicked  creature  I  Doctor, 
l«t  me  hear  it  from  you.  ^ 


Dr.  Cant,  Alas !  sir,  I  am  in  the  dark  as  muth  as 
ytiu ;  but  it  should  seem,  for  what  purposic  he  best 
kuuws,  yuur  son  bid  himself  somewhere  hereabouts  ; 
and  while  I  was  talking  to  my  lady,  rushed  in  upon 
us.  Y'ou  know  the  subject,  lir,  on  which  I  was  to 
entertain  her;  and  I  might  sjM-ak  of  my  love  to  your 
duughter  w  ith  more  warmth  than,  perhaps,  I  ought ; 
which  the  Colonel  overhearing,  lui^Ut  possibly  ima* 
gine  I  was  addressing  my  lady  herself;  for  I  will  not 
suspect — no,  heaven  forbid  1  I  will  not  susjicct  that 
he  would  intcntially  forge  a.  faUchood  to  dishonour  me. 

Sir  J.  Lamh.  Now,  vile  detraetoruf  all  virtue!  is 
your  outrageous  malice  confouudcd?  What  he  tells 
you  if  true ;  be  has  been  talking  to  my  lady  liy  my 
ennftenl ;  aud  what  he  said,  he  said  by  my  **rderB. 
Gi.M»d  man!  be  not  concerned,  for  I  see  li;  .- 

vilo  dc'^igns.     Here,  ihou  cnrfc  of  ms  a 

art  not  lost  to  conKience,  and  all  scu-,.   ...   .r, 

repair  the  injury  you  have  altcmpled,  by  confessing 
your  rani-^ourj  and  throwing  yuurselJ  at  his  feet. 

I>f.  Canu  Oh  !  Sir  John — for  my  sake — I  will 
throw  myself  at  the  Colonel's  feci ;  nay,  if  that  will 
plcajjie  him,  he  ahatt  tread  on  my  neck. 

Sir  J.  Lamb.  What  I  mute,  defenceless,  hardened 
in  thy  malice  ? 

CoL  Lamb.  I  scorn  the  imputation,  rir;  and  with 
the  same  repeated  honesty  tt%ow  (however  cunningly 
ho  may  have  devised  this  gloss)  that  you  are  oe- 
eeived.  What  1  tell  yitu,  sir,  is  true ;  these  eyes, 
these  ears,  were  witnesses  of  his  audacious  love, 
without  the  mention  of  my  sister's  name  :  directly, 
plainly,  groitsly  tending  toabuse  thebonourofyour  bed. 

Sir  J.  Lamb^  Villain  !  Lhii  instant  leave  my  sight, 
my  house,  my  family,  for  ever  ! 

Dr.  Cant.  Hold,  good  Sir  John  !  I  am  now  reco- 
vered from  my  surprise;  let  me,  then,  bean  humblo 
mediator.  On  my  account,  this  must  not  be.  I  grant 
it  possible,  your  son  lovei  me  not,  but  you  must 
grant  it,  too,  as  possible  he  might  mistake  me ;  to 
uccu.se  me,  Ihen^  was  but  the  error  of  his  virtue : 
you  ought  to  love  him,  and  thank  him  for  his  watch- 
ful tat*. 

Sir  /.  Lamb.  Hear  this,  perverse  and  reprobate! 
Coiddst  thou  wmng  such  more  than  mortal  virtue  ? 

CW.  Lamb.  W^rong  him  !  The  hardened  irnpn- 
dence  of  this  painted  chanty — 

Sir  J.  Lamb.   Peace,  graceless  infidel ! 

CU.  Lamb.  No,  lir;  though  1  would  hazard  life  to 
g-ain  vou  from  the  clutches  cf  that  wretch,  I  could 
die  to  reconcile  my  duty  to  your  favour ;  yet  <»n  thu 
terms  his  villainy  offers^  it  is  merit  to  refUst?  it:  but, 
sir,  ril  trouble  you  no  more;  to-day  it  his,  to-mor* 
row  may  be  mine.  [Ej-it. 

Sit  f.  Lamb.  Come,  my  friend ;  we* II  go  tl>is  in. 
stant^  and  sign  the  settlement;  for  that  wK^tt  h  ougbt 
to  be  punished,  who,  I  now  see,  it  incorrigible,  and 
given  over  to  perdition. 

Dr.  Cant.  And  do  you  think  I  take  your  estate 
with  such  views !  No,  sir,  I  receive  it,  that  I  may 
have  an  opportunity  to  rouse  his  mind  to  virtue,  by 
•(hewing  him  an  instance  of  the  forgiveness  of  inju. 
ries ;  the  return  of  good  for  cviL 

Sir  /.  Lamb.  Oh!  my  dear  friend!  my  stay  and  my 
guide!    I  am  impatient  till  the  afliair  be  concluded. 

Dr.  CaM.  The  will  of  heaven  be  done  in  all  things. 

Sir  J.  Lamb,  Poor  dear  man !  [Exeunt, 


ICTING  DBAIU. 


[Act  IT. 


ACT  IV. 

SCENE  L— J  PaHour  in  Sir  Mm  Lamktrft  keu^c, 
BnUr  CvABLvm  mni  Sktwabd. 

Ckarl,  Ton  wtfe  wHacm,  tkea  ? 

fryw.  1  Mw  ii  tignad,  sMlcd,  and  deliTtied, 


CkmL  ABda]lpttiMdwitboQttbeka•tfUlpicM>n^ 

^r.  Sir  John  tignwl  itwitli  nek  «anwttBets,&iul 
tiic  Poctuc  rtccifed  it  with  wich  ■awaing  nkctaoce, 
that  neither  had  thecarionty  to  esamine  a  Una  of  ii. 

ChmrL  Well,  Mr.  Seywaid,  whether  H  ucoeadi  t(» 
oor  ends  or  not,  we  have  etill  the  laaie  obligation  i£» 
¥0B.  Yon  eaw  with  what  friendly  wanath  my  brotb^^r 
heaid  your  ftory ;  and  I  don't  m  the  least  donbt  b&i 
being  able  to  do  somrthing  tot  yon. 

fieyv.  What  I  have  done,  my  duty  bound  me  tn. 
but,  pny,  madam,  give  me  leaver  withont  ofience,  i« 
ask  vou  one  innocent  <|iiestion. 

dkmrU  Fraely. 

Ssyir.  Have  yon  never  suspected,  that  in  all  thi5 
albir,  I  have  hMi  tooM  secret,  strooger  motive  thnn 
banly  dutv? 

Ckmrl  Yes :  but  have  you  been  in  no  appnh^n- 
wm  I  shouhl  discover  thai  motive  r 

Seyv.  Pny,  pardon  me ;  I  see  already  I  hare 
gone  toolar. 

CkmrL  Not  at  all;  it  loses  you  no  merit  with  ■»  ; 
nor  is  it  in  my  power  to  use  any  one  ill  that  loves 
me,  nnlem  I  loved  that  one  again;  then,  indeed,  there 
might  bo  danger.  Come,  ion't  kx>k  grave ;  my  in 
cMnatioM  to  another  shall  noi  hinder  warn  payiug 
overy  one  what's  due  to  their  merit;  I  shall,  theic 
s>re,  always  think  mvself  oblif^  to  treat  your  niii^' 
fortunes  and  your  mudpsty  aith  the  utmost  tcndcrn<^«^ . 

Seyw.  Your  good  opinion  is  all  I  aim  at. 

CharL  Ay.  Inat  the  more  I  give  it  you,  the  betU'r 
Tou'll  think  of  mc  still;  and  then  I  muict  think  thi'^ 
Letter  of  you  again,  and  you  the  better  of  me  upon 
that,  too ;  aud  »o,  at  last,  I  shall  think  seriously,  ati'd 
you'll  begin  to  think  ill  of  me:  but  I  hope,  Mr.  Sen- 
ward,  your  ^oikI  sense  will  prevent  all  this. 

Styvc.  I  see  my  folly,  madam,  and  bhish  at  mx 
presumption.     I  humbly  ta^c  my  leave.  [£j-ir 

Chari.  Well,  he's  a  preUy  young  fellow,  aJUr 
all;  and  the  very  firvt,  sure,  that  ever  heard  rea^n 
against  himself  with  s<>  good  an  undcrstandiaie. 
Lud  !  how  one  may  live  and  learn !  I  could  not  U- 
lieve  that  modetity  in  a  yuung  fellow  could  bi^xi^ 
beea  so  amialde ;  and  though  i  own  there  is  I  ktic^w 
not  what  of  dear  delight  in  iudul^iag  one's  vauiiy 
with  theas,  yet,  upon  serious  reflection,  I  must  ctin- 
fess,  that  truth  and  sincerity  have  a  thousand  charms 
beyond  it.  1  believe  I  had  as  good  confess  all  tins 
to  Damley,  and  e'en  make  up  the  bustle  with  him, 
too;  but  then  he  will  so  tease  one  for  instances  of 
real  indinatiou  !  Oh,  gad !  I  can't  bear  the  thought 
on't ;  and  yet,  we  must  come  together,  too.  W^il, 
nature  knows  the  way,  to  be  sure,  and  so  I'll  c>d 
trust  to  her  for  it. 

Enter  Lady  Lambert. 

hady  LamB.  Dear  Charlotte,  what  will  beccniie 
of  un? 

Charl,  Pray,  explain,  madam. 

7^«//y  lamb.  In  «]>ite  of  all  I  could  urge,  he  h4* 
consented  that  the  Doctor  shall  this  minute  comCj 
and  be  las  own  advocate  with  you. 


CkmL  Vm  glad  on't:  for  the  hoaat  mnuxtmm 
like  a  bear  to  the  stake  I'm  sure  he  known  I  Ml 
teithiBi. 

LmdflAmk,  No  matter  fcr  that;  he  proeaofilytB 
keep  Sir  John  atUl  faUnd  to  Ui  wicked  dirigns  ipsn 
me;  therafora,  I  oonw  to  gtvo  yon  ootioe,  that  ym, 
sight  he  preparad  t*  leeetve  him. 

CJkaW.rm  obliged  10  yomr  ladyship.  Onrmi^iig 
will  be  a  tender  scenes  no  donbt  on't. 

La<^  lomk  Ithink  1  hear  the  Doctor  eomiagap 
staiia.  My  dear  firi,  at  any  tata  heep  yowr  tsaan. 
I  shall  expect  you  in  my  dressinf-room»  to  telf ■» 
(ho  narticnlan  of  yoor  condact 

CkmiL  HoaMthavoagnatdaaloT  J 
lo  osma  in  this  manner  to  me. 

£nfsr  Bnrrv,  sairsd«ciR^  Dr.  OmmtwmLh. 

&My.  Dr.€antwell  desires  to  ba«i«Mad,madM. 

CKofi  Let  him  ooaie  in.  Yoar  tervnat,  sir.  Give 


as  chain,  Batty,  and  leave  the  room.  [Bair  BtttyJ\ 
Sir,  there's  a  seat  What  can  this  mA<mmj  lo 
mer     He  secBM  a  litde  posilad.  (AmU) 

Dr.  Cant,  ffh^y  riL)  Lookye!  yon^g  iM|r,  I  am 
ifknid,  Dotwithatanding  your  good  Mbm^a  favow,  I 
am  not  the  man  yon  wonld  desin  to  ha  dona  with 
upon  this  oeeaaSon. 

CharL  Your  modesty  is  plaaaed  to  ha  in  te  light 

Dr.  Cami.  I  am  afraid,  too,  notwithstandiag  all 
my  endeavours  to  the  contrary,  that  ywn  iiIiHmi  a 
pretty  bad  opinion  of  ma. 

Cktrt  A  worse,  sir,  of  no  mortal  1 

Dr.  Cma.  Which  opinion  is  an 

Ckarl,  No  rock  so  firm. 

Dr.  Cant.  I  am  afraid,  then,  it  will  be  n  vain  pv* 
suit,  wheh  I  solicit  yon,  in  oooi^plinBeo  with  ay 
woffthy  friewTs  desire,  and  my  own  incUBBtiBn%  ti 
become  my  partner  in  that  blessed  estate,  in  wUeh 
we  may  be  a  comfort  and  support  to  aaek  other. 

Charl.  I  would  die  rather  than  consent  to  iL 

Dr.  Cmnt.  In  other  words,  yon  bsite  nae. 

Ckarl,  Most  transcendently ! 

Dr.  Cant.  Well,  there  is  sincerity,  at  least,  is 
your  confcMion :  you  are  not,  I  see,  totoUy  deprived 
of  all  virtue ;  though,  I  must  say,  I  never  conW  p«- 
ceive  in  you  but  very  little. 

Chart'  Oh,  lie  !  you  flatter  me. 

Dr.  Cant.  No ;  1  speak  it  with  sorrow,  hecns 
y(»u  are  the  daughter  of  my  best  friend.  Bnt  hov  srs 
we  to  proceed,  now  ?  Are  we  to  preserve  temper  F 

CVioW.  Oh!  never  fear  me,  sir;  I  shall  not  iysit; 
being  convinced  that  nothing  gives  so  sharp  a  poiit 
to  one's  aversion  as  good  breeding ;  aa,  on  the  eoa* 
trary,  ill  manoen  often  hide  a  secret  tndinatioa. 

Dr.  Camt.  Well,  then,  young  lady,  be  assaied,  Sd 
far  am  I  from  the  unchri^ftian  dieposrtion  of  idin- 
ing  injuries,  that  your  antipathy  to  tarn  cansm  no 
hatred  in  my  soul  towards  you ;  on  the  mntimi,  I 
would  willingly  maks  you  happy,  if  it  may  be  oone 
acconliog  to  my  conscience,  with  the  interest  of 
heaven  iu  view. 

Charl.  Why,  I  can't  see,  sir,  how  henvon  cna  be 
any  way  concerned  in  a  transaction  botamin  "pm 
and  me. 

Dr.  Cant.  When  you  marry  any  other  pansa, 
my  consent  is  necessary. 

Charl.  So  I  hoar,  indeed  !  But,  pray,  Doctv, 
how  could  your  modesty  roi-eive  so  insolent  a  power, 
without  putting  my  i>oor  father  out  of  conateaaacs 
with  your  blushes  ? 

/>r.  Cant.  I  6ou|;ht  it  not ;  bat  he  would  crowd  it 
in  anion<r  other  ubli^'ations.  He  if.  good-natursd ; 
and  I  foresaw  it  might  serve  to  jtious  vnirposes. 

CharL  I  don't  ujidcrbtaud  you. 


m 


Dt,  CauL  1  take  it  for  granted,  Uat  ;04i  w^uld 
niAtr}  Mi.  Uanti^^y.     Am  £  right? 

CkarL  Oucc  in  your  life,  iM?«iaps  you  tJ-e. 

I>f.  Can'.  Ktty*  Ut  ui  l>c  pbiti.  W' ould  you  ta^rry 
him? 

C/iar/.  You*rc  Bugbty  Qioe,  meUunks.  Wi:U,  I 
wimld, 

Dr.  Canr.  Them  I  Kill  not  cooMiit. 

CAar/.  You  wou't  ? 

Dr»  Cdftl.  My  consdence  will  oot  nuffcr  me*  I 
know  you  to  bv  butii  Ituturiuus  aod  MrurldW^miiiii^; 
vMfi  yuu  would  $4^iuuMlisr  upon  tlio  vanitiri  of  iJbo 
world,  those  tnoiutes  whkh  oui^ht  to  be  bfltter  Uui 
out, 

CUart,  Hum!  I  believe  I  begin  to  cooceiva  you. 

Dr,  CanL  If  you  can  think  of  any  prtjject  to  sa- 
tisfy my  contcieQc<'»  I  am  tnir table.  You  know  there 
is  a'  coiiftidermblc  muit-ty  of  your  fortune  which  goes 
to  my  IftdVi  in  rai«  of  our  disagreemi?nL 

CharL  Thai's  ifnougb,  sir.  You  think  wc  should 
bflve  u  f*?ni'W-fp**ling  in  it.  At  what  sum  do  you  taIc 
your  con  satiom  ?  That  settled, 

I  urn  V  I  'UD. 

Dr,  C U  i.».  ....  >.^  ;..uik  of  half  f 

CharL   How!   two  thnuiaad  poutuli  f  fRtMt. 

Dr,  Cant.  Why,  you  know,  you^  gain  two  thou- 
•and  puubds ;  and,  really,  the  seventy  of  the  times 
16?  tiie  poor,  and  my  own  stinted  ptttaore,  whith 
cramps  my  chaducs,  will  nut  suOer  me  to  rfl<(uire 
les*.  (Hur*,) 

CharL  Bui  how  ii  my  father  to  be  brought  into 
this? 

Dt.  CanL  Leare  that  to  my  managefmenl 

Chtwl.  And  what  security  do  yon  eJtpect  for  the 
m'lvy  7 

Du  Cant,  Oh  [  Mr.  Damley  is  wealthy  :  when  I 
dtliver  my  consent  in  writing,  ho  shaU  lay  it  down 
to  me  in  bank-bills. 

Chart.  Pretty  good  sMUiily !  Ga  one  pmviso, 
thuiigh, 

Dr,  Cant.  Naina  il. 

CharL  That  you  immediately  tell  my  father  that 
you  ore  willing  to  give  up  your  iutftic*t  to  Mr. 
Darnloy. 

Dr.  Cani*  Hum '.  Stay— I  agmtn  iii  but,  in  the 
meatilime,  let  roe  warn  yon,  child,  not  to  estpect  to 
turn  ibot,  or  what  has  now  passed  b«tw««n  us,  to 
tny  confusion,  by  sinister  construction,  or  evil  rrprc- 
senttitioD  to  your  father.  1  am  ialiftJd*?dof  the  piery 
of  my  own  intentionsii  and  care  not  what  the  wicked 
think  of  them ;  but  forc«  nur  not  to  take  advantage 
(d  Sir  John's  good  opinion  of  me,  in  order  to  shiold 
^  jrself  from  the  confet|ueiices  of  your  mBii4:c. 

CAcir/.  Uh  t  I  shall  not  iftand  in  my  own  Ijght :  f 
:now  your  conscience  and  youx  power  tou  wtU,  dear 
Doctor. 

Dr.  CanL  Well*  let  your  interest  txwf  yon* 
Thaok  hiisven !  I  am  actuated  hy  aof*  wortlly 
mot  lies. 

(  kmrL  No  doubt  on't. 

Dr.  CixnL  Farewell,  and  thinlt  xod  your  friend. 

CharL  What  ibis  fellow's  original  WU  1  know 
not ;  hut,  by  he*  coiiseieucv  and  cniuiuiy,  he  wuuld 
make  an  aiinuiable  icsuit. 

Enter  ^ervaat 

Strv,  Madam«  Mr.  Dwruley. 

CkufL  Ut^sire  him  lo  w»lk  in.  [Rnt  flmtt* 

Ettivr  Djtaittay. 

Purn.  T*i  &nd  yuu  thus  ali»ae,  madam,  is  &  kap* 
pinesi  1  did  nut  cjtpect,  troui  the  tooiper  of  out  hsU 
parting.  I 


Ckitrt,  I  thoulil  have  been  as  well  pleoecil^,  tiow^ 
to  have  been  thanked  as  reproached  for  my  good* 
nature ;  but  yuu  will  be  in  the  right,  1  tind. 

DiirTi.  Indeed  you  take  me  wrang.  I  litendly 
niciiut  Ihut  I  was  olVaid  you  would  not  sosoou  tiuuk 
I  had  deserved  this  favt^ur. 

Chart,  Well,  but  were  you  not  silly,  now? 

Darn.  Cume,  you  shoU  not  be  serioui :  you  can't 
be  int^re  agreeable. 

CharL  Oh  *  but  I  am  tiTtuut. 

Dam,  Then  Til  be  so.     Do  yuu  forgire  me  all? 

CharL  What? 

Dam,  Are  we  friends,  Charlotte  f 

ChatL  Oh,  lud  1  but  you  have  told  me  nothing  of 
poor  Scywsird. 

Dam,  Must  you  needs  know  that,  before  you 
answer  mu  Y 

ChitrL  Lud!  vott  are  nc?er  well  tiU^you  hava 
talked  tine  out  of* countenance. 

Darn*  Come,  I  won't  be  too  parlitukr  :  you  ^holl 
aufiwcr  nothing.     Give  me  but  your  hand  only. 

CharL  Psha  I   I  won*t  pull  off  my  glove,  not  I. 

Ditnt.  rU  take  it  as  it  ts,  then. 

Chart,  Litd!  there,  there ;  cat  it,  cat  it. 

Dam,  And  «o  I  could,  by  heaven  1 

CharL  Oh  !  my  glove,  my  glove,  my  glove !  Vott 
are  in  a  perfect  storm.  Lud!  if  you  make  such  a. 
Tont  with  one's  hand  only,  what  would  you  do  if  yoa 
had  ono*i  heart  ? 

Dam.  That's  impossible  to  tclL  But  you  were 
asking  me  of  Scyward,  madam. 

Chari.  Oh  !  ay,  that's  true.  Well,  now  you  arc 
very  good  again.  Come,  tell  me  all  the  affair,  and 
th^n.  you  shall  see— how  1  will  like  you. 

Durn,  There  u  not  much  to  tell;  only  this:  we 
met  the  attorney-general,  to  whom  he  ha»  given  a 
very  sensible  account  of  himself,  and  the  Doctor** 
proceedings.  The  attorney-general  scem$  very  clcur 
in  his  opinion,  that,  as  the  Doctor,  at  the  lime  of 
the  death  of  Scyward's  mother,  was  intrusted  with 
her  whole  affair*,  the  court  of  equity  will  oblige  him 
to  lie  accountable, 

CharL  If  Spyward  do  not  recover  his  fortune, 
you  must  absolutely  get  him  a  cummiasion,  and 
bring  faim  iuto  icquaiutancv. 

Dam.  Upon  my  tvord,  I  wilL 

Charl,  And  shew  him  to  all  the  womeo  of  taste ; 
and  ill  have  you  call  him  my  pretty  fellow,  too. 

Darn,  I  will,  indeed.     But  heiir  me. 

CharL  Vcu  can't  conceive  how  f>relty  he  makes 
love. 

Dam,  Not  §o  well  «s  you  make  pn?  defence, 
Charlotti?. 

ChaH,  Lud  !  f  hod  forgotten ;  he  ts  to  teach  ms 

tjirek,  tf>n. 

DanK  TrifHng  tyrant !  How  long,  Charlottei 
you  think  you  can  6nd  new  evasions  for  what  1 
to  yott  ? 

that*  Lud !  yOQ  are  horrid  silly ;  but  tiure  'tis 
loTf  that  mikes  yott  such  a  dunce,  poor  Damle;  ! 
i  frrrgivo  ymi. 

K>iVr  ("nlinpl  LAlLBSaT  behind. 

Dam,  T  however.    Bol,  to  complete 

my  joy,  br^  and— 

'Chtir,  Uh  I  1  ciiii  t,  I  can't  Lud !  did  ytm  ever 
ride  a  houe-motch? 

Dam.  Wa^  ever  lo  -i^  ' ' 

Cfn3tL  Berausr,  if 
that  you  gallop»'d  a  mi 
ti%  muke  *ure  onH. 

Dam.  Now  [  understand  vtiu.  But  sineo  yoii 
will  have  me  touch  every  thing  to  very  tenderly 


««i^H 


tjnn? 

runs  in  my  heiid 
the  wioning-poii, 
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t  Act  T. 


C^»r>ottv,  him  tilmll  I  fiud  pn^iH^r  «otiU  to  ftik  Jim 

CtmrL  Ob  !   tbere  arc   a  tiiousand   pc^iaU  to   b« 
lijoiied  before  ib«r»  ftiaswered, 

C«i/.  Liimh.  [Adt^atwtntjA  KanuMbi^m  thismmncnt; 
Ibr,  pofiti  Ttly t  Ihts  b  tlic^  Uist  time  af  asking* 
CAdfi.   PiLa !  whti  fcnl  for  joii  ? 
Cd>  Lamk  1   only  came  lo  tr«ch   rou  li>  f  peak 
{bin  Esfibht  in^  dear. 

Charl  Luil  I  mind  yoi^r  own  ttiAinei**  cwi*tyou  ? 
CjjI.  L*r«iA,  So  1  wili;  for  I  will  make  you  do 
Vtore  of  your**  in  two  mlii  rites,  Ihtiti  tou  wofild  iui^vc 
lioii^  without  me  io  a  cwelvcmotitA-  Why,  how 
DOW  *  fb  you  tbink  the  m»i>'ft  to  dangle  altcir  >oui- 
ridiritlotis  airs  for  epsr  ? 

C'JiiioTi.  Thi£  IS  mioitty  prelty  ' 
C?/.  L*iiiiA.  You*  5  lay  soon  TburidayM'nnigbt; 
fort  Ut  alkirs  take  nhatUim  lb«y  wiU  iu  Ibofmuily, 
that*i  p?idTcly  yofur  wcdduif-day,  [Chaii*  sfl^Mfii 
to  jfo.]  NaT«  }uu  th4i}H  ctir^ 

C^r.   \f'''a«  erer  tiich  «Murmiir«  f 
Dtfrft*  Upot]  my  life,  mu/r]>uiL,  Vm  oat  of  counte-" 
tuku^e ;  I  dou't  kDow  buiii;  to  tehaifc  my f elf. 

Chart  No,  no ;  let  him  go  oUj  ooly — thii  b  be- 
yowl  wbateYCT  w«4  kuowu,  »ure ! 

CW.  Z^mfi.  Ha^  ha !  if  I  were  to  leate  you  tn 
yottfwlvc*,  what  a  couple  of  pretty  oiitrofH?cniote- 
nanccd  figufva  yoii  wotild  make  1  bummiug  and 
Ika'iog  upon  tbe  fttlgar  poijnti  of  jointure:  and  pm- 
ttooay  i  CoBie  come ;  I  know  wbat'e  proper  oo  botb 
■idd;  yott  f&aU  kmt^  it  to  m?. 

&irf».  J  would  rather  Charlotte  would  name  her 
OWQ  tertoi  to  me. 

Cut  Utmk  Have  you  a  mind  to  any  Ihiog  parll- 
cular^  mwlatn  7 

CkarL  Why,  mre  !  Wliat,  do  jm  think  rna 
only  lo  be  ^lled  out  ai  you  pleau,  aad  iwcetened 
and  lipped  up  like  a  difth  of  tea  ? 

Cot.  ham'St.  \Vbv\  pray,  madam,  when  your  tea 
it  ready ^  what  havG  you  to  do  but  to  driok  tl  ?  But 
you,  1  iuppi«e^  cxpptt  a  loTcr*s  heart,  like  your 
Lunpt  >hou]<i  always  be  flaming  at  your  elbow  ;  and 
wben  it'i  read^  to  go  out,  you  indole Dtl|  lupply  it 
with  the  f  [jirit  of  coutraiiktiiin, 

Char^  And,  «o,  you  nupjioie  thai  yocu*  attttrauce 
hu  made  an  eiid  of  Ibii  watler  f 

CvL  Lanift,  Not  till  yon  have  gttaa  him  your 
band  upon  lu 

CharL  That,  th^n,  would  eompkte  it  f 
Cot.  Lmmtr.  Perfectly, 

Charl  Why,  then,  take  it,  Darnley.  Now,  1 
presuinc,  you  are  in  bigb  triumph,  tin  [To  the  CoL 
Cq^  t^mh.  No,  flister :  now  you  are  cousistenl 
with  Ihe  good  leofe  t  alwayi  thought  you  miAtree*  of, 
CharL  And  now,  1  beg  we  may  neparale  j  for  our 
Wing  laen  tfifethor,  at  tbi»  eritical  juncture,  may 
give  thai  devil  Ihe  l>octor.  sufpicion  of  a  confede- 
racy, aud  make  him  ict  tome  engine  to  work  thai 
we  are  nt^t  aware  of* 

dti.  L&mit.  it**  a  rery  proper  caution.  Come 
alon^i  Damlej" !  nay,  y«u  muit  leave  her  now,  what- 
ever violence  you  do  toui»«lf. 

CkurL  Ay/«y*  take  him  with  you,  btiotherj  or, 
■tay,  Daniley  ;  y  you  pleate,  yQ\k  may  come  along 
Witi  me,  [Ercuwt. 


ACT  V. 


SCENE   h^A   Purlmir  m  Sir   John    Larab«lfta 

Enter  D^affiisT  and  CjiAaLoTTH- 

CharL  But,  reollji  will  yon  ftand  to  th^  <9i^ 
ment  thouiih,  that  I  bovc  made  with  tbe  Doctnr* 

DoTfL,  Why  dot  f  You  thuU  nit  brr ik  your  word 
upon  my  account,  tb4>U|^b  be  mig^bt  be  a  riUaia  ren 
gaFe  it  to.  Suppose  1  ihauld  talk  witit  Sit  John 
m^Delf  ?     'Tis  true,  be  has  slightfid  id«  o£  l^te. 

Chart*  No  mfLUer ;  hf^re  be  comes*  Tbi«  tuay 
open  another  aeene  uf  actioa  to  that  I  beii«?re  asy 
brntbet*!  preparing  fur. 

Enier  Sir  Job  is  ani^  Lady  LamEar. 
Sir  J.  LoHik  Blr.  Dar&ley,  Tm  ftad  f  iare  xoet 
y*>u  here, 

Dmm.  I  biTe  endcfiTourcd  Iwlct  lo-day»  tit,  to 
pay  my  r*»f|ici'ts  to  you. 

Sif  X  Lamh,  gir,  til  be  plolii  with  you;  I  wrnt 
out  to  avoid  you ;  but  where  tbe  wt*if4tw  of  a  cliiM 
is  eoncerni'd^  you  mimt  uot  take  it  ill  if  we  dficH 
itand  upfin  ceremony^  Howi?Ter,  since  I  have 
reiuon  now  to  l>e  mure  in  tempev  tJiao,  perhapc,  I 
waf  ^t  that  time,  I  iball  bi'  glad  to  talk  «iitli  y«t* 

Dtinu  i  take  it  lai  a  favour,  sir, 
I      Sir  J.  Lamh,  You  must  allow,  Mr.  Dar&ley,  Ihil 
confcione?  is  the  rule  which  tvcty  hoocfi  ma&  ooglt 
lo  walk  by. 

Vam.  'Tl*  granted,^  sir. 

Sir  X  Lamk  Then  gite  me  teare  to  tell  yen*  nr, 
that  gi^ng  you  my  djiughter  would  be  tn  act  afwatft 
that  cotw^ience  I  pretjcnd  lo,  whikt  1  thoofhl  Mi 
an  ill  hirer  i  and,  eo[i»rr|uent]r,  the  ■ame  tie  flhltf» 
me  to  beitow  her  tm  a  better  man, 

Dttrtt.  Wcli,— ttut,  Jir,  come  to  Ike  point  Sap- 
po»e  tbe  Doctor  (whom  I  prciume  you  imtetid  kes 
for)  actually  coutetit^  lo^tve  me  up  hia  lutetfftF 

Sk  J.  Lamh,  But  why  do  yuu  fi^uppoae^  lir,  he 
wiU  give  up  hi*  iniere*t  ? 

Dam*  I  only  judge  from  what  your  d&tighlef  t^ 
me,  lir. 

Sir  J.  L^mh,  My  daughter? 
Danu  I  appeal  to  her, 

Chad.  And  1  appeal  even  to  your»el(^  tir.  Hn 
UiOt  the  Doctor,  just  tiow,  in  the  garden,  tpcikea  ii 
favour  of  Mr.  Damlcy  to  you  ?  Kay,  pray,  «r,  hi 
plain;  because  more  depeudt  ou  that  thain  youcU 
eaiily  itoag^ine  or  believe, 

Sif  J,  Lantb*  What  »enteLe>i  inainuation  hire  y<?a 
got  into  yuur  bead  now  ? 

CharL  Be  so  kind,  tirr  fint  to  ant  we  r  ma,  tltft  1 
,  may  be  better  able  to  inform  you. 

Sir  J.  Lamb.  Well,  I  own  he  ha.i  declined  hot 
interest  in  favour  of  Mr,  DamJey  ;  btit  I  must  leU 
you,  nuadam,  that  be  did  it  in  so  mode'S.t,  «o  frioiidlfj 
so  good<natured,  lo  ctinicientioui  a  maDuer,  thi£  I 
now  think  my&eif  more  than  rrcr  bound  in  hooeor 
to  e«pou*e  him. 

Ckari.  But  now,  fir,  (only  for  ai|niMcnt'a  saJte^) 
fuppoje  1  could  prove  thait  aJJ  thi«  teeming  Tiriaa 
wft»  artiHcioJ  i  that  hii  regard  for  Mr,  Dimley  was 
nritber  founded  u]toa  mode«ty,  frienci^iiip,  vio^ 
nature,,  nor  conscience ;  or,  in  ihort,  that  he  hai| 
like  a  vilkifi,  bartered,  bargained,  to  give  me  to  Mr 
Damley  for  half  the  four  thouaand  pouods  yan 
iT^^^d  UvB.  <:ovL4«ut  oXv  1  aay,  fir,  fUppo»^  tbit  couM 
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Sir  J.  Lamb^  It  u  impioiu  lo  iUt»fK»e  iL 
Chttit,  Then,  iir,  from  what  pnacipl*  mutt  you 
ttipi}o«f  thnt  L  accuje  him  r 

Sir  X  Lamb,  From  OH  obftintte  prejudice  to  all 
that's  good  and  virtuout. 

Ckvrl.  That*f  too  hard,  lir.  But  the  worst  your 
opinion  can  provoke  me  to.  ii  to  marry  Mr.  Damky 
without  etthtr  hi*  contoot  or  your*f. 

Sir  J.  Lamb,  What  1  do  youbmve  roe,  madam  ? 
ChaH.  No,  B»r ;  but  I  *coro  a  tie ;  and  will  fo  far 
vindicate  my  tntfgrily»  a«  toinjist  on  your  believing 
mc ;  ir  not,  as  a  child  you  abandon  I  have  a  right 
to  throw  mytclf  into  other  armi  for  prolcction. 
Dartu  Dear  Charlotte,  how  your  •pirit  charms  me! 
Sir  J,  Lamb.  I  am  conftjunaed  !  Tbt*«e  tears  can- 
not be  counterfeit,  nor  can  this  be  true. 

Lady  Lamb,  Indeed,  my  dear,  I  fear  it  it*     Give 
me  leave  to  a&k  you  out?  <}ue$tlon :  in  all  our  mutual 
coune  of  happineu,  have  1  ever   yel  deceived  you 
with  a  falcehood  ? 
Sir  J.  Lamb,  Never. 

L^ni^  Lamb,  Would  you,  then,  believe  me,  thould 
1  accufte  him  even  of  crime*  which  virtue  blushes  but 
to  meutiou  ? 

Sir  J  Lamb,  To  what  extravaganee  would  you 
drive  me  f 

Loiftf  Lamb,  I  would  before  have  undeceived  you, 
when  tils  tate  artifice  turned  the  honest  duty  of  your 
fou  into  hij  own  rvproach  and  ruiu  t  but  knowing 
then  your  temper  was  inaccessibk*,  I  durst  not  offer 
it.  But  luppodte  1  thould  be  able  to  let  you  sec  hi« 
vill^nJ^^  make  him  repeat  hti  odious  lo>c  to  me  in 
your  own  hearing;  at  once  throw  off  the  maaki  and 
•hew  the  barefaced  traitor  ? 
Sir  J,  LamlK  Is  it  possible  ? 
Lady  Lamb  But  then,  sir,  I  must  prevail  on  you 
to  descend  to  the  jioor  shi(l»  we  are  rcduccj  lo. 

Sir  X  Lttmb.  All ;  to  any  thing,  tu  eaie  me  of  my 
doubts.  Make  me  but  witnejiA  of  this  fact,  and  I 
ahall  M»on  accaae  myself,  and  own  my  fully  equal 
to  his  basenetfl. 

Lady  Lixmk  Behind  that  acreeD  you  may  easily 
conceal  yoiirtelf. 

Sir  J /Lamb.  Be  it  lO. 

Ladtf  Lamb,  Mr.  Damley,  thaU  we  beg  your 
leave ;  and  you,  Charlotte,  takr  the  least  suspected 
wrav  ttj  f^ud  the  Doc  lot  to  me  directly* 

CbarL  I  have  a  thou|^ht  will  do  it,  madam. 

Sir  J.  Lamk  Oh,  Charlotte  !  Oh,  Mr.  Daraley  ! 

Dam.  Have  but  resolution,  sir,  and  fear  nothing. 

[Esit  vith  Charlottc. 

Tjaiijf  Lamb.  Kow,  sir,  you   are  to  consider  what 

M  desperate   disease   I  have  undertikken   to   cure; 

therefore,  be  »are  to  keep  close  and  still ;  and  when 

the  proof  is  full,  appear  at  your  ditcreiion. 

Sir  J,  Lamb.  Fear  not;  I  will  conform  myself. 
Yet  be  not  anery,  my  lore,  if  in  a  ca»e  like  this, 
where  I  should  not  believe  even  him  accu&itt|^  yt>u  ; 
be  not  angry,  I  say,  if  I  have  also  charity  enough 
to  hope  you  may  yet  be  deceived  in  what  you  charge 
liim  with,  till  the  evidence  of  my  own  tenfes  aa«urea 
me  to  the  contrarr. 
Lad^  Lamb,  'Tisjust. 

Sir  J.  Lamh.  Hark !  I  think  I  hear  him  coming. 
Lady  Lamb,  Now,  my  dear,  remember  your  pro- 
mile  to  have  patience. 

Sir  /  Lamb,   Rely  upon  iL 
Lady  Lamb,  To  your  post,  then.    [Sir  John  ^t 
h^kmd  the  »cTeen.\ 

Enter  Doctor  Cahtwkll,  vith  a  book^ 
Df,  Cant  Madam,  your   woman  tells   me.   that 
\  bere  and  alone,  you  desired  to  ipeak  with  me* 


Lady  Lamb.  I  did,  sir;  but  that  we  may  be  sure 
that  we  are  aUne,  pray*  >hui  the  outwurtl  dour ;  an- 
other  surprise  tnight  ruin  us.     Is  all  »afe  ? 

Dr.  Cant.  [Fatttm  tha  dwr,]  I  have  taken  curt^ 
madam. 

Lady  Lamb,  Bit  I  am  afraid  I  interrupt  your 
meditation  •. 

Dr.  Cant,  No,  madam,   do  ;  I  was  only  loakini 
over  some  nious  c^thortations  here,  for  tlie  use  of 
society  of  chosen  brethren. 

Lady  Lamb.  Ah  !  Doctor,  what  have  you  done  to 
mo  ?  The  trouble  of  my  mind,  *ince  our  U«t  unfor- 
tunate coofert'tife,  is  ntt  to  be  e)t pressed.  You,  iu- 
di'ed,  diitcovflred  to  me  what,  perhaps,  for  my  uwn 
peace,  Hwcrc  better  I  b  id  never  been  acquainted 
with  ;  but  I  had  not  fufbcient  t»me  to  lay  my  heart 
open  to  you. 

Dr.  Cant  Whither,  n  adam,  would  you  lead  mc? 
Lady  Lamb.  I  h^ve  been  uneasy^  too,  not  kuow« 
iiig  how  far  you  mif^ht  mistake  my  behaviour  on  tj 
lojit  accident  that  happened ;  hut  I  was  really 
shocked,  so  terrified,  I  knew  not  what  I  was  doin^^ 
only,  hiid  I  joined  in  your  defence  against  the  CoW 
nel,  it  would  have  been  evident  I  was  his  enemy, 
and  I  have  uses  for  his  friendship.  Silence,  there- 
fore, was  my  only  prudent  part;  and  I  knew  your 
credit  with  Sir  John  needed  no  support. 

Dr.  Cunt,  Let  me  presume,  then,  lo  hope,  that 
what  I  did,  you  judge  was  self-defence,  and  puro 
necessity^ 

Lady  Lamb.  And,  perhaps,  after  all,  the  accident 
was  lucky  ;  for  Sir  Jonn,  in  order  to  obviate  any  lU 
constniction  that  may  be  put  upon  it,  iuMsts  novr 
that  we  should  be  more  together,  to  let  the  world  see 
his  confidence  in  us  both.  This  relieves  u«  from  re- 
straint, and  I  now  dare  tell  you — but,  no — I  won't — • 
Dr.  Cant.  But,  why,  madam  ?  let  me  beseech  you-^' 
Lady  Lamb,  No :  besides,  why  need  you  ask  me^^ 
Dr,  Cant,  Ah  1  do  not  endeavour,  to  decoy  my 
foolish  heart,  too  apt  to  flutter  itself.  You  cannot, 
sun\  thiuk  kindly  of  me?  [^iue  so. 

Lady  Lamh.   Well,  well;  I  would  hi\tf  you  ima- 
Dr.  Cant.  Besides,  may  1  not  with  reason  suspect, 
that  this  apparent  goodnesj  is  hut  artifice,  a  sluidow 
of  compliance,  meant  ouly  tu  persuade  me  from  your 
daughter? 

Lady  Lamb,  Methinks  this  doubt  of  me  scema 
rather  founded  on  your  settled  resolution  not  to  re- 
sign her.  I  am  convinced  of  iL  1  can  assure  yciu, 
sir,  I  should  have  saved  you  this  trouble,  hod  I  known 
bow  deeply  you  were  en^aj^  to  her.  [lfVe/»t. 

Dr.  Cant.  Tears  1  then  I  must  believe  you  :  but, 
indeed,  you  wrong  me.  To  prove  my  innuceuce^  it 
is  not  an  hour  since  I  pressed  Sir  John  to  give  Char- 
lotte to  young  Daroley. 

Lady  Lamb.  Mere  artifice!  you  knew  that  modest 
resignation  would  make  Sir  John  warmer  in  ygur 
interest. 

Dr,  Cant,  No,  indeed,  indeed.  I  had  other  mo^ 
tivcs,  which  you  may  hereafter  bo  made  acquainted 
with,  and  will  convince  you— 

Lady  Lamb  Well,  air  ;  now  I'll  give  yon  reason 
to  gue«s  why,  at  our  last  meeting,  I  pressed  you  so 
warmly  to  resign  Charlotte. 
Dr.  Cant.  Ah,  dear  !  ah,  dear ! 
Lady  Lamb,  You  cannot  blame  me  for  having 
opposed  your  happiness,  when  my  own,  perhaps,  de- 
pended upon  it 

Dr,  Cant,  Spare  me,  spare  me !  you  kill  m,e  with 
this  kindness. 

Lady  Lamb.  But,  now  that  Z  have  discovetcdto.'^ 
weakness,  bet«ci«V\  fet  ^ti^»MX^sa.■^T?4i^^^»fe — 


ACTOCO  D&4M  A. 


[Att  W. 


Jlv%  CamL.  ii  it  a  vift  lor. 

I^JiMlbCillit  mm.  I 

n*  l^lKiB  iii*iliiiiti<«'  4^  BT  lafc  win  I 

^  wff  M^ 
^r  C*mL  f  take  ^  »a  tmm  WftdL 

1  iift  ImI  Mb  bf  ik*  MM  «af«^M. 


1aitoliekd«»fi«rt^tr. 


Ar.  C«ii<.  ii,  then,  mj  inH^^ 


la  a  eosspuafj 


mrl,  Imk.  T«Br  bcath^!  I  h^^  been  ^tot 
IUi«4  Mgij,  tin  nf  ilivftt ;  j«ttr  ^ttpe;  ^nt  ^tjcir 
■pdl  hai  W^  iU  Ui :  no  marv  euitiof ;  ll  iriU  o^c 
MTPe  fwr  Uns  wnj  Vvgow 

i^§  f  iiMJ    Km;  he«¥ea  be  pnisfd ! 

^  /,  L^mh.  rnmle^  pivtfk !  Bnl  vIit  ik  I 
fffpruftcb  fmi  ?  Hd4  t  Botbeen  ihv  trcoketf  c/man* 
Iil9i4  |oB  tttr^  rmtU  |iaT#  jyro^^^  *(*  gT?>£  «  vilUiiL 
G»t  aul  nf  lUf  U)£li!  !  liSVW  CBJ  ilCKMe  1  Of  aH  tti| 
f<^tl»rt,  mki^h  \a  4t  t?tb  jiOtt  tibvt,  if  tqu  «taj  dbucIl 
krnger,  I  »biii  tiiii  W  timf4«l  to  wrett  jcm  unloC  tbe 
^•tMh  «f  iJi^r  Uv,  axui  putikb  vmi  w  voa  4c*erT«  ^ 

£>r.  Ctfftf^  WifU ;  bui  firft^'kt  m^'  aik  jou,  ur, 
wbo  it  if  ^iMi  mj*Qac«  f  Cocuidcf  jf  our  o«d  coodi^ 
tino^  4tid  vb'-re  ?cm  Are. 

^tr  /  Liinifr.  WhAt  »ol|lil  l&e  f^lUio  4rire  At  ? 
L«avtr  tut ;  I  fcwfiTc  jon;  but  tmce  ncfre  I  t«ll  jf*^ 
•eek  jiugojc  otbcr  plac«,  oat  of  mv  botuie^  Tlut  ia 
•tftot  be  g^Qc,  Ana  «e  nty  •bundPol  buce  bo  moiis» 

£^.  CanL  Na^p  tbm,  'df  i&j  datv  to  pxeit  m  vsctX, 
Attd  1(^1  jfvu  kiiiow  tb^  I  aoL  ulu tvr  b<rr«.  Tura  j<m 
mM%,  11/ 1  Tbb  bouAc  i*  mmr  !  aad  iwWf  fir,  «t  jour 
pCTilt  tUrc  ki  uuult  ate. 

tir  /.  Lu**.  Uh,  ii««T»Bir  'tw  tro*!  vbilb«r 
ibifii  I  d;  to  hide  m£  from  th«  worM  ? 

ijiufy  IrdmA.  Whilbcf  «fe  jroQ  going,  fir  ? 

Sir  J.  Xam^.   I   know  not ;  but  ben,  it  s««lihi,  I 


•tt  « trfip««aFr ;  lb«  iiiAil« r  of  tb^  boa«e  bu  iramed 
aic  bt&ce  i  aod.  BiDee  th«  figbt  it  u^m  ia  Mm^  'tit 
J«4  1  ibttuld  resigQ  iL 

Ladtf  Lvmh.  \  on  ibaH  not  f|ir.  He  dwvi  aol  ut 
ndr*  'iii'b  Jtbitiiddacd  iu»cj}eace.  Si>f  wit;  pitujCHJuu 
itkil  It  juiu^'ft.  If  he  prdeud  a  rigbt^  let  bim  bj 
(rp.'A  ctiar^e  of  lav  maiotaifs  it 

Dr.  CanL  Hai   Hct«j  S«yw»fdl  [£j^ 


Wbok  thfirnllowf 


Wh*l  do  foil 


Hunt,  mftri  f 

Jl44r,  Mv  ladj,  come  up. 

Euiet  Old  ha^y  Lambert. 
OH  ^«^u  Li»«iA.   Ihm  now  ! 
ijfiwfc  lie  w«iiU  to  kiMw  who  I  he. 
Otd  L*t4y  t^mh,    Thr   sf^ijtlcmais   m  ft  fnHid  of 


idb»  IM  ibett  1  b«w  b^o«? 


ban  ixmtUA  kin:  detected  U»  iftlfce  bsmbbii- 


I  aifbt;  i*rf  1  »mr  fioHndbcri 
Stf^Z  I  ant   Ifbat  B  |««r  ' 


i»«ff»^ 


OU  JU^  Umi.    Ob!    b«   ■nan,    U 
Ymn  m  ffvnrkf  sood,  we  bccmne  pitf^Bie  is  t 
'i»n»nt.     If  fan  urear  agua^  1  wa^  gy^  in  £hf 


Ab !  pttor  wieb«d  fiaiief,  I  |iiT  j«a. 
S«V  /.  JD«mL  'SdeMb  and  ibe  ilnril! 


Jfifs.  Ay^  do  dc«p»e  ntc,  rm  Cbe  ppffartfc  Irit; 
I  Me  ta  b«  4«»pt«e<L 

Cakflfi  Ob  1  4cftr pa^  1  iball  mmimmmfi  itei) 


.S»>  /  iMmk  Wh<\  wiun,  «^t  it  ||» 

Chart  The  Doctor,  itr,  «&< 


bifh  mmis  Ju^c  n<j*  m  tbe  nidva;  Mul^ifiii 
ttiddecL*  tb«i«  VM  «  puMl  fimT  Wf»v<^B  i^a,  OM 
t*m  iff^d  poor  SeirwBiit  is  kiOed. 

Sir  J.  Lam^,   H*m} 

CkirL  Ob!  here  be  eom««  biaiclf ;  bc^«^|a 

EtitiT  Dr.  CANTwmLi.,  D&kmi.st,   Sctvabp.^ 
Serv^ntt* 

JDam.  [  Slpe^'j^  Of  Jur  eftiffTt*  ]  Herc^  biiq|isdku 
rafiiAn  ;  this  if  TifUinT  beyood  example. 

Sir  X  Lami>.  Whnt  {QjcmcLf  tbi&  outrage? 

LWij^  Lt^^^  I  trvmhir. 

Sr^if*  lhm*t  be  alaEniedt  maiiam;  tt»rt  s*  iks 
nuicbief  dome ;  »bni  wu  ialei|iM»  tbe  DocldV  ^ 
can  be«t  XQlaroa  vou^ 

SiV  /.  XriUi^.  Mr.  DamleVj  I 
you. 

jfiiKu  Sq  7on  ougbt;  but  tbi>  gixHl  man  u  i 
of  Qiothing. 

^^  Caaf^  AJas  1  niy  enemies  prevaiL 

$a^  In  ftbort,  ^^ntiemen,.  tbe  a^air  sm  ciictti» 
ttaatially  thii :  the  Doctor  crallcd  me  ««|  into  Iki 
p&vilji>ci  LU  tiic^  g^tkn;  spp^arcd  i^  gium  JSmmJit: 
told  mr  theft  va»  a  »udden  MLortn  rai*ed|  mbidkb^ 
wju  not  iu$€ientl]!r  prcpaied  to  wealii«r.  He  mL 
hi»  drpendance  irat  upon  m^i  nadj.  at  all  etei^I 

u*t  be  ready  to  iffeiir,  wken  be  calLnl  uporn  act  t 
%nd  «e<'Q  hifn  p«j  ^ir  Jobn  irevetal  latg«  &uiM  of 
muney.  Ue  talked  conf^ifedlj  nbout  givrng  TiJai 
for  an  ettate  ;  but  I  buldi}^  refused  to  pefjart  Wf- 
fie  If;  qnd  tM  bfffl.  &n  ihe  contrarr,  I  wa«  »»b^ 
be  b^  d«iec«d  Sir  Jtibii  ofieveral  ^fs^  suia^  wtAa 
iht-  pfFfui:^  of  cbanlaMe  uf'i^,  irkich  he  Hi:l«t]f 
ci'kiiT lifted  tu  bis  own.  Ttiii  ulung  hita,  ind  be  f^^ 
tti^d  u  mv  throat  Tbfn,  mdE-ed,  all  teixi{>er  Iril  iCi 


f      '^mt    ■^■■■ftii.    ■  k4,  !■  v^a^pfcM    sap  immanp^S''^     ,  ^u^. -h*^  ^a.^.   i^i^^    >;K&f[x^B«ii^       i^  14^  «i4-^    4i44i4iu.-^i4.^    V44    «ivraai,|r^r  IB^  +  VKawi 
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I'luw  I  struck  him  down.  At  this,  grown  desperate, 
he  ran  with  fury  to  some  pistols  that  hang  above  the 
chimney;  but,  in  the  instant  he  reached  one,  I 
seized  upuQ  liis  wrist ;  and,  as  we  grappled,  the  pis- 
tol firing  to  the  ceiling,  alarmed  the  family. 

Old  Lady  Lamb.  This  is  a  lie,  young  Jnaa;  I  see 
the  devil  standing  at  your  elboi .  . 

Alatv.  So  do  I,  with  a  great  k%  piicoforki  pushing 
him  on. 

Dr.  CatU.  Well,  what  have  you  more  asainstmef 
Dam.  More,  sir,  I  hope,  is  needless ;  out,  if  Sir 
John  be  yet  unsatisfied—. 

Sir  J.  Lamb.  Oh  !  I  have  seen  too  much. 
Dr.  Cant.  I  demand  my  liberty* 
Sir  J.  Lamb.  Let  him  go. 

En<«r  Colonel  Lambert,  oiui  Attendants. 
Col.  Lamb.  Hold,  sir!  not  so  fast;  you  can't  pass: 
Dr.  Cant.  Who,  sir,  shall  dare  to  stop  me  ? 
Col.  Lamb.  Within,  there ! 

Enter  Tipstaff. 
Tipstaff'.  Is  vour  name  Cantwell,  sir? 
Dr.  Cant.  What  if  it  be,  sir  ? 
Tipstaff.  Then,  sir,  I  have  my  lord  chief  justice's 
warrant  against  you. 
Dr.  Cant.  Against  me  ? 
Tipstaff.  Yes,  sir,  for  a  cheat  and  impostor. 
Old  Lady  Lamb.  What  does  he  say  ? 
Sir  J.  Lamb.  Dear  son,  what  is  this  ? 
Col.  Lamb.  Oulv  some  actions  of  the  Doctor's,  sir, 
which  I  have  affidavits  in  my  hand  here  to  prove, 
from  more  than  one  credible  witness;  and  1  think  it 
my  duty  to  make  the  public  acquainted  with  them : 
if  he  can  acquit  himself  o|. litem,  so ;  if  not,  he  must 
take  the  consequence. 

Dr.  Cant,  Well,  but  stay ;  let  the  accusations 
against  me  be  what  they  will,  by  virtue  of  this  con- 
▼evance,  [prodticing  i7,]  I  am  still  master  here ;  and, 
if  i  be  forced  to  leave  the  house  myself,  I  will  shut 
up  the  doors ;  nobody  shall  remain  behind. 

Sir  J.  Lamb.  There,  there,  indeed,  he  stinss  me 
to  the  heart !  for  that  rash  act,  reproach  ana  end- 
less shame  will  haunt  me  I 

Charl.  No,  sir ;  be  comforted.  Even  there,  too, 
his  wicked  hopes  nmst  leave  him ; .  for  know,  the 
fatal  deed,  which  you  intended  to  sign,  is  here,  even 
yet  unsealed  and  innocent.  {Produeing  it. 

Sir  J.  Lamb,  What  mean  you  ? 
Churl.  I  mean,  sir,  that  this  deed,  by  accident, 
falling  into  this  gentleman's  hands,  his  generous 
concern  for  our  faaiily  discovered  it  to  me;  and, 
that,  in  concert,  we  procured  that  other  to  be  drawn 
exactly  like  it:  which,  in  your  impatience  to  exe- 
cute, parsed,  unsuspected,  for  the  original  Their 
only  difference  is,  that  wherever  here  you  read  the 
Doctor's  name,  there  you'll  find  my  brother's. 


Dr,  Cant.  Come,  sir,  lead  me  where  you  please. 

[Exit,  guarded. 

Old  Lady  Lamb.  I  don't  know  what  to  make  of 
aUthis. 

Mav.  [Mount*  a  form  behind  the  tcreen,  and  hoh 
ot^r;  thnwe  about  h/u  arms,  and  delivers  the  follow- 
ing fhapinig,\  Stay,,  stay,  you  infatuated  wretches ! 
you  know  not  what  ye  do.  The  Doctor  is  innocent : 
I  say  he  is  innocent  1  Touch  not  a  hair  of  his  pre- 
cious head;  rumple  not  one  curl  of  his  gracious 
wig !  He's  a  saint !  if  ever  theie  was  a  saint,  he 
jis  oaa !  But,  jt  wfll  be  the  sufferers.  I  have  one 
great  and  glorious  consolation— I  say,  one  glorious 
consolation !— you'll  all  go  to  the  devil !  1  shall  go 
up,  but  you'll  go  down.  And,  when  yon  see  me 
mount,  and  leave  ye  to  your  fate,  you'll  want  my 
aid !  you'll  want  me  to  take  you  with  me !  you'll 
cling  to  me  !  you'll  attempt  to  lay  hold  of  the  skirts 
of  my  coat !  but,  1*11  flixig  ye  all ;  for  I'll  wear  a 
spencer !  [Exit  with  Old  Lady  Lamb. 

ChaH.  Now,  Damley,  I  hope  I  have  ma[de^  some 
atonement  for  your  jealousy. 

Dam.  You've  banished  it  foi  ever !  This  was  be- 
yond yourself  surprising. 

Col.  Lamb.  Sister— 

Chart  Come,  no  set  speeches ;  if  I  deserve  your 
thanks,  return  them  in  friendship  to  your  first  pre- 
server. 

Col.  Lamb.  The  business  of  my  llfb  shall  be  to 
meiit  it 

Seyw.  And  mine  to  speak  my  sense  of  obligations. 

Sir  J.  Lamb.  Oh !  my  child,  for  my  deliverance 
I  can  onlv  reward  you  here.  [Giving  her  hand  to 
Darn  LEY.  J  For  you,  my  son,  whose  filial  virtue  I 
have  injured,  this  honest  deed  shall  in  every  article 
be  ratified.  And,  for  the  sake  of  that  hypocritical 
villain,  I  declare,  that  from  henceforward  I  renounce 
all  pious  folks ;  I  will  have  an  utter  abhorrence  for 
everything  that  bears  the  appearance— 

Charl.  Nay,  now,  my  dear  sir,  I  must  take  the 
liberty  to  tell  you  you  carry  things  too  far,  and  go 
from  one  extreme  to  another.  What!  because  a 
worthless  wretch  has  imposed  upon  you  under  the 
fallacious  shew  of  austere  grimace,  will  you  needs 
have  it,  everybody  is  like  him  ?  confound  the  good 
with  the  bad,  and  conclude  there  are  no  trulv  reli- 
gious in  the  world  ?  Leave,  my  dear  sir,  sucL  rash 
conclusions  to  fools  and  libertines.  Let  us  be  care- 
ful to  distinguish  between  virtue  and  the  appearance 
of  it  Guanl,  if  possible,  against  doing  honour  to 
hypocrisy ;  but,  at  the  same  time,  let  us  allow  there 
is  no  character  in  life  greater  or  more  valuable  than 
that  of  the  truly  devout ;  nor  anything  more  noble, 
or  more  beautiful,  than  the  fervour  of  a  sincere  pietv. 

{Exeunt 
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ACT  I. 

SCENE  I.— ^  Street. 

EnUr  Don  Lopez,  meeting  Frederick. 

Fred.  BIy  lord,  Don  Lopez. 

I/>p,  How  d'ye,  Frederick? 

Fred.  At  your  lordship's  wrvice.  I  am  glad  to 
fee  you  look  so  well,  my  lord.  I  hope  Antonio's  out 
of  danger? 

Lop.  Quite  contrary;  his  fever  increases,  they 
tell  me ;  and  the  surgeons  are  of  opinion  his  wound 
is  mortal. 

Fred.  Your  son,  Don  Felix,  is  ?afe,  I  hope  ? 

Lop.  I  hope  so  too ;  but  they  offer  large  rew^ 
to  apprehend  him. 

Fred.  When  heard  your  lordship  from  him  ? 

Lop.  Not  since  he  went :  I  forbade  him  writing 
till  the  public  news  gave  him  an  account  of  Antonio's 
health.  Letters  might  be  intercepted,  and  the  place 
of  his  abode  discovered. 

Fred.  Your  caution  was  good,  my  lord.  Though 
I  Mm  impatient  to  hear  from  Felix,  yel  \ii»  %afety  is 
m/ chief  concern. 


LoD.  If  Antonio  dies,  Felix  sb*!!  fnr  B&fkal^ 
YoQ  liave  been  there  ;  what  sort  of  people  att  tit 
English? 

Ffd.  Mt  lord,  tki?  English  an,  1>t  uatinv,  wkt 
the  ancient  Boiniin»  wrre  by  d  jpcipline— coBrajiL  ws^ 
bold,  hardy^  atid  m  lov^  with  liberty* 

Lop.  I  tik<r  their  prmc^plei :  who  doe*  not  %vk 
for  freedom  m  all  degrees  of  liDe  ?  ibm)|ph  ^tm^^* 
prudence  rnmetimefl  makes  us  act  agniitEt  it.  ai  f  aa 
now  obliii^Fd  to  do ;  for  I  intend  to  tnarrv  mf  <biig:hl^ 
to  Don  (luznvad,  whom  1  rxpect  fr^tn  h  olWd  rrert 
day,  whithtr  he  fredt  to  tak«  potwesioti  of  a  lufe 
estate  left  him  by  hi»  undck 

Fred.  You  will  not  surely  Mcrifiee  the  k>T*tr 
Isabella  to  «ge^  av^iHce,  and  «  fool  ?  Pardrai  l)» 
expression,  tnj  !ord,  but  my  concern  for  your  bwa- 
teous  daughter  tnLii»ports  me  boytind  thmt  s^doiBafr' 
ners  which  I  ou^ht  to  I'f^.y  your  lordship's  jjiOiiiOi. 

Lop.  I  can't  deny  thcjuKtnc^ss  of  the  cfaMadiiV 
Frederick  ;  but  you  are  not  inaen^Me  what  1  hit* 
suffered  by  rhe»p  wan:  and  he  b&i  tw^  lliiBf* 
which  render  hitn  very  agreeable  to  me  fbr  asoa-ia^ 
law^he  is  rich  and  wi^-^boro  ;  as  for  hit  bemjt  ■ 
fool,  I  diin'l  cfmceire  how  that  can  be  &uy  bliic  taa 
husband  who  ic  alrcHcly  pQbSctsed  uf  a  foed  HKMii 
A  poor  fool  ii^  indcfHl^  a  vi^ry  scantlajous  thioji,  iit 
so  are  your  poor  wita  io  my  opinion,  who  hare  Ba- 
thing to  be  vain  of  but  the  inside  of  ifceir  skaik 
Now,  for  Don  GuEmnn— I  knotw  I  can  rale  him  tf 
I  think  fit.  This  is  acting  the  |>olitic  pari,  Frwitricit 
without  wbicb  it  is  imrKusible  to  keep  uu  the  puitQ^ 
this  life.  ir    V        t 

<      Pied.  But  have  you  no  conaiclet-ation  i^f  J^ 
{ daughter*!  welfare,  my  lord  ? 
\      L-^".  Is  n  bu^bmnd  of  twentv  thousandi  crowss  t 
I  yeiir  no  considcmlion  f     Now  f  thank  it  a  vt^  gei>^ 
considerulion, 

Fred.  One  way,  my  lord.  But  what  will  ths 
world  say  of  such  a  match  ? 

Lop.  Sir,  1  value  not  the  world  a  button. 
Fred.  I  cannot  ihiiik  your  daughter  can  haTtuf 
inclination  for  RUrh  u  husband. 

Lop.  Tht'te,  I  believe,  you  aire  pretty  moth  ^ 
\Ctie  T\^\^  l^^iu^  \V  \%^iecret  which  I  nererliad 
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the  i-urtotity  to  iot^uire  tnlo^  sor  I  believe  ever  iball.  |      Gibh^. 
lochuation,  4uoLha !     PkrenU   would   have  a  fine  l  foUuw  ye, 
tiiur  ou't  if  HMf  coOffulted  their  chiidren't  inclioa- 
•  ion*  I     No,  no^  tir*  it  it  noi  a  fatJjer'i  butmeti  to 
follow  Kii  chtldren**  ioclinatioQ*  till  he  make*  him- 
•elf  a  be»ar. 

Fred.  But  thii  i«  of  another  nature,  my  lord. 

Lttp.  Lonk  ye*  ^ir ;  1  refrolvo  ihc  » hull  marry  Dod 
Gttxniiui^  the  moiqeot  he  arrivi-ft.  Though  1  could 
not  gov«m  By  mo,  1  will  loy  daughter,  I  a»ure  you* 


lilred  t  f^Attg   your   ignlc^  N^r,  and   I  »all 

l»e  tc  hun||ry  U*  fcfd  on  ctimplimftitf. 

[Esfuni  GiBNr  and  VA&«;it'KZ. 

Freci.    [Surveyiny  GiUBX  a*  h«  panta,]    Ha!  ha  I 

a    cumieul   feUuw  1     Well,   bow   do   you   lik«   our 

country,  Calooel  ? 

€oi  B.  Why.  'faith*  Frederick,  a  man  might  pa» 
bti  time  n^ofably  ettuugh  within  Rtde  of  a  nunnery; 
hut  to  behold  such  troops  of  loft,  plump,  tender, 
roeltinif,  withinur,  nay,  willing  piU  too^   lbr(>ij|rh  ft 


Fted,  Tbit  BUitcb,  my  lord»  ii  uwvre  prepo«terouf '  diunned  grate,  givei  ui  Britons  firong  teroptatiOQ* 
than  thai  which  you  propoiedi  to  your  ion,  from'  ht  pbmdcr.  Hark  ye^  batt  thou  never  a  pretty  ac- 
wheoce  aroae  ihii  fatal  quarreL  Don  Antooio'i  ouaintatxce  now  that  thou  wouldtt  coniign  over  to  a 
iitter,  Eivira,    wanted    beauty   onlVj    but   Guunan  i  iricnd  for  half  an  hour,  ba  ? 


every  thing  but — 

Lop,  Muney^aadthat  will  purchase  every  ihttng ; 
uid  §o  adieu/  {E^^ 

Frtd,  Monf«n>iii !  tbeie  are  Ihe  rcfolatsoiu  which 
ieclroy  the  comfort*  of  matrimooy*  Lintido  I  from 
whence  cmm«  you? 

£nier  LtSSARDo,  tn  a.  riding  halil, 

Lutt  That  letter  will  inform  you,  iir. 

Frad,  1  hope  your  maater's  f^o  f 

LiMt*  I  left  him  lo,  I  have  another  to  deliver, 
which  re^uircf  haste.  Your  Mont  humble  lervaot, 
air.  [Btivimf, 

Fft4,  To  Vaolante,  I  tuppoae? 

Lim,  Th«  aamo*  [EmiU 

Frtd.  \B^40,]  «  Dtttt  Ff^daricK-'TKf  Nw  eA»e/ 

n(j$    !  ■        irt  a  ffiaud  ar\d  »  mUtnt^  i  t9  if€ 

irreii  I'leiff  u  nof    fo   lir-t,     I  ht4tr  no 


Frtd.  'Faith,  Colooel,  I  am  the  worst  pimp  in 
Chriitcndom ;  you  had  better  trust  to  your  awn 
luck^-the  women  will  titotx  find  you  out,  I  warrant  you. 
CoL  B,  KSt  but  it  is  dangeru«iS  foragiupr  in  an 
ent^mvU  country ;  and,  lince  I  have  some  hopes  of 
S4*etnf(  my  own  again,  I  bad  rather  purcbasir  my 
pleasure  than  run  the  baiard  of  a  stiletto  in  my 
guts.  Wilt  thou  recommend  m«  to  a  wife  then,  ha, 
friend  ? 

Frtd.  She  must  be  very  handiome^  I  siippoai;? 
CoL  S,  The  handsomer  the  better, 
Fred.  And  rich,  1  mpposc  ? 
Coi.  B.  Oh,  very  rich— I  shall  never  be  oblo  to 
fwallow  the  matrinkonial  pill,  if  ii  be  not  well  gilded, 
Frmd.    Pu|^!    beauty  will  make  it  slide  down 
nimbly. 

CoL  B,  At  first,  nerhaps,  it  may ;  but  the  second 
or  third  dose  will  choke  me,  I  confess,  Frederick, 
l^intf  «^  .1  ,.  ,  .  ,^atht  ^*nd  iturm/ar*  rewlne  fo  lien-  womcu  ore  the  prettiest  playthingv  in  nature;  but 
turt  to  thtf  hoHif  thu  pv^^Ui^,  impuHmii  totm  Violunte,  gold,  substantial  gold  !  gives  ihejn  the  air,  the  mi«D, 
And  emltfor^  my  fntnd.         I'dtn^  Fblix/*        the  shape,  the  grace,  and  beauty  of  a  gmidest. 

*Pray  bear  en  be  eoioef  ondiioovefed !  Ha  I  Coloael  I      Fnd,  And  bai  not  gold  the  same  divinity  in  their 
Briton  I  i  «ye».  Colonel  f 

Cot.  B.  Too  often— 


Knttt  Colonel  DitiToit. 

CtL  B.  Frederick,  I  rejoice  to  sec  thee. 

[SAoibf  handg. 

Fr«d,  What  brrjaght  you  to  Lisbon,  Colonel  ? 

Coi,  B.  Lajvrhtne  d^  tu  gH^rrw,  as  the  French 
■ay,  I  have  commanded  theiic  three  lost  years  in 
Spain  ;  but  my  country  has  ihnugbt  fit  U»  strike  up 
a  peac*?,  and  give  us  good  Pr<L*te*tunl*  leave  to  b<*pii 
for  Chn»uan  burial;  so  1  resolved  to  take  Lisbon 
10  my  way  home. 

Frvd,  If  you  arw  not  provided  of  a  lodging,  Co- 
lon el,  pray  comimand  my  hou^c  while  yuta  May. 

Co/,  fi.  ff  1  were  sure  I  should  nut  be  truublesume, 
I  would  accept  your  offer,  Frederick. 

Pt€^  So  lar  'fn>m  trouble,  Cubnvl,  I  shall  lake 
it  10  a  particular  favour.     What  have  wc  here  ? 

Col.  H.  My  footman-«thi»  is  our  country  dress, 

riTU  mutt  know ;  which,  for  the  honour  of  Scotland, 
make  all  my  servants  wear. 

F*ni0r  GiBST,  in  an  Highland  dr^tt. 


Gitthtf.  What  maud  I  dc  with  the  horses,  and  like    hubgiiblin. 


A'rme  m«trry  Piotefor  iot'e— no,  dkafi  a  j€ii  t 
The  §tif-tam€  haryain  tervetfof  vifs  and  beatL 
Fred^  You  arc  alwayi  gay.  Colonel.     Come,  shall 
wc  take  a  refresh ing  glass  at  my  house,  and  consider 
what  has  been  laid? 

Co/.  B,  I  have  two  or  three  compliments  to  dis- 
charge for  foEue  friends,  and  ihen  I  shall  wait  on 
you  with  pleasure.     Where  do  you  live? 

Fied,  At  yon  c<:)mer  house,  with  the  (jreen  rails, 
C'A,  B,  In  tlie  close  of  the  evening  I  \s\M  endea- 
vour to  kiss  your  hand.     Adieu  !  I  hCtiU 
Ff^  I  sh^  expect  you  with  iropatieni-a.    [KmU  . 

SCGNE  IL^A  Room  in  Don  Lopei's  HputA. 
EfUer  tsARaLLA  and  Inis, 

im».  For  gootlncfs*  sake.  Madam,  where  are  yon 
going  in  tbU  pet  ? 

Imh.  Any  when;  to  avoid  matKmony.  Th**  thoughla 
of  a  btifbaud  are  at  terrible  to  me  as  the  sight  uf  a. 


yer  honour  ?     They  will  tack  could  gin  they   stand 
in  the  eausewav. 

Frt<t.  On,  i'U  take  care  of  them.     What,  hoa  \ 
Vatquci ! 

Euier  VAiQtTBl. 


inii.  Ay,  of  an  old  husband;  but,  if  yon  may  chooM 
far  yourself,  1  fancy  matrimony  would  be  no  sucb 
frightful  thing  to  you. 

jMob.  Vou  are  pretty  much  in  the  right,  Iniis:  but 
to  be  forced  inUi  the  arras  of  an  idiot,  who  hat  neither 
person  to  please  the  eye,  sense  to  charm  tbe  ear,  nor 
Put  those  bonesr  which  that  honest  fellow  will  show  genera«iey  lo  supply  these  defects  \  Ah,  Inis  what 
you,  mto  my  stable,  do  you  hear?  and  feed  them  pleasant  lives  i«omen  lead  in  England,  where  duty 
welL  we^rs  no  fetter  but  incllBation  !     The  custom  of  uur 

tot.  Yes,  sir.     Sir,  by  my  master's  orders,  I  am,    country  enslaves  us  ftttm  our  vetv  ciaAbt'*^  ^^iXV* 
sir,    your  must   obie<{uu»is  bumble   servant     [To  nur  parents,  tit iti  lu  out  W^w^^%  ^x^^"*^*^^*^*^ 
Griaaf ,J  Ba  ploM^  io  had  ih*  way.  Ten  it  %m  kiiid  aa  V*  xA  ^la«t\lts^^^<»^>^*^a^2f5^=^ia*^^ 


4ii 


ACllKG  DUAMA^ 


(IccL 


n 


Miil  0«tit|i  Atiikuhlv^  ftiill 


viai  would  ftnr  wtfdoai  da  If  ftn 


f  «a 


/ii44,  I'd  rtntMtk  vitL  1b«  fitit  f&ii  irmd  with  all 
to^  jrveUf  A^  Mek  bit  IbTtUiu^  <»ii  t'uUicr  ■ide  C^ 
wu«r  4  ito  Kbape  OKI  tJ^^M  f  «a  «on«  lisAii  your  <fVB. 
iFlbtrt'i  a**cr  t  bt^m  in  GbfiilcmiaiQ  a^uld  uu^ 

r  mmj  mm  iigiiMt^  nf  miL 

iwti  t  CD««nl  io  £allonr  yrmr  ^- 

Isas,  usd  vrt  «t«t  m  ny  ctvru  ctia&tr^. 

Lcp*  Mmi  jou  Ao,  iitt*tf  CM  ?  bm  I  tboE  tmk«  eftw 
t4»|ffiTCai  foa.    l^iif^.j    Jflftb^Ui,  wkltWr mn  you 

imk^  The  olA  rog^uo  kai  cenAinlj  QrefbeAni  her  [ 

JUi^p  Ymtr  ikftnifiti  mujl  a»dt  b«  vary  ftron^,  (^r 
jfour  mimipry  T«rir  w«k^  mj  dtw.  Why,  Tc*|icn 
arv  or^r  fi^r  tbii  ni^h!.  Cucni't  emtte^  jroa  cb4il  h^rc 

|a«rc.     iJuii  ijctzHian  u  Arrived  i&  iLb  rjv«f,  ami  I 
eipeel  faxnl  a-ibort  tp^morrow  I 

Left.  1-1  p  vrit«i  ta«  word  thil  hii  «»talc  in  Hal- 
laud  i»  ^orlli  twelve-  limufandl  crowitf  h^tcmv  iKiidi, 
t<7pctlt«:f  wiib  wbjit  bti  bi^ci  l^forCf  will  make  ^^t.^ 
ibe  ba[ipieit  wLIer  Iq  Liabuu^ 

hah.  Aad  lbs  nKtil  uiilui|}py  woumQ  m  tbc  world. 
(  Titi^i  j^ii  4tfn4f«|  Ub|  sir  !  if  ]  bare  auv  |K>wrf  iu 
your  be&rt-^-if  Use  tendcm^it  of  ■,  ChtxiiT  he  nut 
qujtfl  cxtiuii — >bear  me  witb  jsatif^aof . 

L<^^  Ktt  <»bJ«ctioCL  Agiuuiit  Lht'  marriage,  aad  I 
will  bear  «haUi«v^f  tb^u  ba«l  to  »a)\ 

/jui^,  Tbal'i  torturing  me  (ML  IW  nek,  aadfor^id' 
din  If  m<?  t4t  pti^n,  Up/u  my  kiie«t  I  cUiia  tbfi  prt- 
vilrge  at  Ile«li  and  bloud,  llTfice^. 

Xifiw,  I  jmnt  it;  tbeu  »hilt  bave  an  armful  of  flc'sb 
And  blopd  t/j-morrow.  Flcvb  and  blood,  quoiba' — 
lt«ilir«ti  %H}id  I  ftbuuld  deny  Lb«e  desk  and  blood, 
My  pn. 

/ntf.  Hfte^i  an  old  di)g  for  vou !  f.iiid^, 

ii«i>.  Dw  uiH  Miiitake,  «ir,  'Lbc  fatal  ito^kf!  which 
tfpwatet  »uul  and  body,  is  not  more  terrible  ia  thti 
tbougbUi  of  uiw^n,  tban  Lbe  name  of  GtuiMiii]  tomv 

£<^.  Pub,  pub !  you  Ue,  ymi  lie  1 

Lii^.  My  frigbtcd  beiit  beau  batd  &gaii»|  my 
brratt^  a>  if  U  iuuf  bt  a  passage  tu  yuyf  fest^  td  beg 
you'd  cbijsge  yuur  pu;pu«e. 

Lop.  A  very  pretty  ipwdi  tbii ;  if  U  wer»  turned 
Into  blsiuk  vorMT  it  would  terv*  for  a  tragtily.  Wby; 
tbvtt  bajit  mare  Wit  tban  I  tbougbl  tbuu  hadat,  cluld- 
I  f«ucy  ibi*  WBA  aU  ertemfMjrrr ;  1  don' I  beiievtt  tt&ou 
didti  rwpT  thiuk  one  word  oct  before, 

/fti#,  Y**,  but  khc  ha«,  iity  iofd;  for  1  bar*  beaid 
bar  ut  tbt  »am«  ibtugi,  n  tbouiaail  Uiues. 

t*^.  How,  Wiw  !  Wbit,  id  ywu  uij*  ^«ur  ieOTtid- 
h»BtijffMU  ufma  y*iiir  f^tbor,  bu»ii>,  *lii>  ktiowi  t»t* 
/«r  irAjii^  ^f£«i»<J  ^"f  you  tk»u  juudo  yot4t»*\11  B«- 
— '"'itiV  'Itf  /uurduiy  to  uUy. 


n&  I  kvl  aac  mmm  mm ;  but  uatuir  h^tb  g«t  i^ 
betEer  of  my  datty^  Uii  BAkca  nw  kMtW  fbc  j^fdl 
yMi  Isy. 

I  faal^^'ny  fiae!  ha!  ba! 
Jmak  Dmik  iladf  woald  tie  i&ur«  welconc. 
Lfsf,  An  jam  msr  (?f  that  f 
l«i.  j  am  yvmt  dauiH^t^f.  mv  \i^rX  *o^  e^  tvH 
ai  ttfoQig  ft  icucifaitioD,  ad  youn^lf,  J*il  die  beifawni 

L«^  Eay  yoa  m  f  I'U  try  titti  pt««pfttlw,  |  Dnm^ 
Here,  let  eoc  kc  wilh  wbait  deHnity-  ym  di 
breathe  *  Tt-iii  now.  [O^e^M  ktr  Aa^  mnij  Tk 
poisl  i*  prHty  fchaTp^''l'wiJl  dm  yenr  hutmtitM^  i 
vftmuit  yucL 

bm*  [Omng  Wt«n  iAmi*]  Btfw  ai«v  «ir !  WIm 
do  jam  ne«D»  ti»  put  &  twoid  into  the  kcnds  of  i 
dwMBWtHWBBian  f 

Lf^.  DopeT^el  ha,  ba,  1^!  yon  ««  hov  Je^pe* 
nte  ^be  It.    Wh&t.  art  tbou  In^btidi  Uith  BtU,  b&? 

haif^  I  cotkfcH  I  am  f tortl^  ai  fam  menlt,  Eir> 

i^.  Ay,  ay,  chBd,  tbou  k^dil  Wtler  ^e  cW 
man  ■  he'll  hurt  the«  Igmt  of  the  V9^ 

hat,  1  tbaJl  takf  nd:tb4fr,  «tr :  Aetfdk  Vm  maav 
d<}az»;  aiid.  when  1  can  bre  no  loi|«rwMk  pifa 
■ut«^  I  ihail  b&d  oue  t«  let  him  iti  aitwiltoHywtratA 

L*m.  841  y 'it  ihou  40,  my  d^ar  Bell?  Od*,  lu 
itimi  ibou  art  a  little  lunatic^  SelL  ImuJttife 
eare  of  thce^  t^bild.  I  iball  make  bold  to  Kissii  fNf"* 
my  d«ar  ;  I'U  wek  if  lockj  aod  barv  an  hetP  ^ 
UU  (jusmaii  ^otne.     Go,  get  ii3to  your  ettftfbir  > 

There  I'll  youf  hv«»ted  n««lutiQQ  try, 
Aad  »ee  who'll  gel  th^  better.  Tm  «r  I. 

[lMpa»tf^'fci^«rfe* 


ACT  n, 

SCENE  L—A  htjom  in  Don  Pedro'i  IKm. 

Enter   Douua    VxuLA^fTi:,    rt&din^    a    LtOtf,  ud 
Flo  HA  JiMiUwtn^^ 

Fb™.  What,  must  that  letter  be  read  *f«in! 

1  iV).  Yvs,  uud  again,  luid  ligaiur  aai  «eia^  ■ 
thouisiiid  timpa  agaiti ;  a  letter  fruia  a  fkith^ik^^ 
t4fl  oe ver  be  read  too  often ;  it  ?p«aks  focji  tia4 
fucb  Nofl,  »ueh  tender  ibipg^  ]$^m iL 

Fiord.  But  always  tbp  smme  lang^^e^ 

J7o.  it  does  not  iharm  tbe  less  for  tbaL 

Fiuro.  In  my  opiDioa^  ucjthing  ih^irm*  that  Jsif 
not  rbange  :  and  any  composition  of  the  Ibtr^^tti 
twcniy  lrti4?fi,  after  the  first  ^isay,  f nam  the  fa»i 
bio^,  mudt  be  dull,  cjicept  A  bai^k-uote,  nt  itKfif^ 
exchaUf^p. 

lio.  Thy  taite  U  my  aTc»r*ion. 

[neadM,\  '♦  My  all'tb*t'*  charminfr.  fiiurt  W 
not  bte  ejided  from  tkee,  tbi*  tiigbi  ihall  bnsf  ai* 
t »  tby  arms.  Fredericrk  and  thet^  iire  aU  I  ez«l 
'rbe«e  %%x  weeki'  abaeitre  have  been  in  kt^'*  ^- 
tount  iiji  hundred  yeaj-i,  Wben  it  it  m.tk,  api«t 
the  wonted  lignal  at  thy  window  i  uU  wben»  •«*»«- 
Tbjnt,.  more  tha»  bis  owti,  **  Pf .  iw'' 

Ffura.  Wbo  would  out  have  s&id  a»  mj 
lady  of  her  beauty  and  iwqnty  ihjouiMuid  po 
W*re  1  <i  man^  luf thinks  I  cDuld  liave  t*i4  •  ■- 
drtd  iuer  things 

V  ki ,  ^\ka.t  ^  ^*iN&  -^^si  Wx*L  «id  » 


V 


S^VHM   U 


THE  WONDEB, 


4A7 


•r  y,  yuuf  lip*  to  oarmi,  ^our 

b«cQbAst!  bni^  ^  thsbeit 
el  '  l%at  pcoof  renaioi  ttUffiven 

bt  favlhtr  thrcaU««d  tottiitli' 

hont   bim  ivir  rcfwting  ii  ""i  titter,  trow 

irbeoce  »{*rTTri^  tHia  uiii^  ^-L,  did  it  ihak*." 

tlUII  tin  ■     |ii»C«,  iwilij   i -'■';-•'■    M-',i  ^1';..      Lu  up. 

j>rT-'''"'  ..   ,-  be  itut  venture  «dl  lor  an  i 

r  you  kn«w»  Dudiun,  your  tatber,  Don 
r  Hi  yon  for  a  oun— to  be  sure,  yni  lm«lt 

vt^iy  like  a  liUQ  !*^-Ajui  Mbyc*  your  jsraodfiLtbcr  left 
%vu  }'tiur  furiuDe  ii|Km  iJkit  coodiliciii. 

Vta,  Not  without  my  appvolMlioti,  firl*  when  I 
eome  to  ooe-MMUiwcniy,  r»  1  am  iafcknoed,  Uut, 
^ow«v«r,  I  thaXL  ruA  the  liik  of  that.  Go,  call  iu 
Lii»Mrdo. 

FU^ra,  Ym»  madui*  Now  for  a  tboutUKl  irerfaa] 
qve«tiaiiii.  [£«£. 

Vio,  V.'^>        'V    ■    !»  y»u  tlo,  Liwardo  7 

LiM.  .  iiUoui.'^' Faith,  thou  look^st 

wondrtr.i  [Jtide  to  hittra. 

Via.  How  c«me  yuiA  ? 

hi*^  Kii  chi^valirr,  in«<]fffi),  npoD  a  hacksey  JAd^« 
which  thr^y  told  d^-  '    Uelonfisd  to  an  Eng^- 

liih  coloQol ;  but  I  ,e  rather  lb ouj/ht  ihc 

had  iMifU  l>rfrl  a  g' ■■..   ..   ...„ii  CaibuUc  ail  bor  lite- 

tilue^'ttr  »he  doivu^<i  on  btr  kiu^i'*  to  ovt-ry  itock 
and  nloin?  W€  come  along  by*— My  diop*  W(alt*r  lor 
a  kift» ;  Ibcy  do.  Flora.  \JUi*  to  Flaru. 

l-^o.  Y  011*1}  mike  oao  helierc  you  are  iNMid*roua 

lor"    

i  did  you  leave  joqi  maBtt*r  ? 
if  [  hail  you  dloae,  boukcwtfc,  I'd  ahow 
I  iitiiK  lond  I  could  be  1  {Ande  lo  h'imn, 

I'ia,  Where  did  you  leave  your  master  P 

LiM«  At  a  littk-  fann-hi)us«f  umdam*  ahoat  (ift 
nilaa  off*  Jlc'll  be  at  Don  Fr«<lerick'*  in  the  «vcn< 
i«i|fr.— ^rl,  I  wit]  io  revenge  myicU  of  thoae  iijj^  of 
thiito!  I  Ttf  J'Wu. 

ri0.  Is  hm  ia  hea.lih  ? 

/Wii.  Oh,  you  counterfeit  wood'rous  well. 

[7o  Limtrdo, 

LiiB*  Ko ;  «v«rf  body  know*  I  counterfc  it  vary 
EL  I  Tn  FZora. 

Irio.  How  aay  you?   la  Felu  ill  f  Wi^at't  hia  dia- 

Dporr  ha? 

t,***    A  prt»  oii%  I  hat*  to  W  interniiHrd.— - 
'X^'  'K  love.     In  >i  r       .'  btr 

h  !  oothing  1  lice 

bt  i  ><^  '^ u.     I  am  «LLiit   i.^  v..M..i   i.'.i, 

jlu%«  of  his  h«wrt  by  luy  own. 

[  LtnAtfUf  iwingh/  upon  Flurv. 
>  well  arquainted  with  your 


kiay 


Fi*.  How  c 

p.. 

thl: 


udam:  words  arc  Lbc 
V ;  Dow»  to  prove  be 

1..1I.,    ..r      in, rl. :,.._,    but 


yon.     For  tx  i  lijj. 

t*othaf  day,  vo  ud 

II*,  ^  bid  liic  t«jjjk  n  .i-t  uit  Wkv»c  YujlaiLt*. — 1 
flew  into  the  kitibru,  full  ol  Umughu  of  thee,  intMl^ 
ht'-jr,  cook^  rodjst  \at}  lJjt*^e  Flora^.  ( 3o  ytorft. 

Fia.  IJal  ba!  cxciUcut '— 'Von  tDimic  yotir  mas- 
£rf,  thro,  it  S{Hin» 

Lu4,  1  rati  do  rvr*r>'  Uiiug  as  wril  as  my  mn«lcr, 
yOQ  httltf  rogutf.— Auolbi*r  tlin««,  itiadaiai,  iJie  (iri«iit 
came  tu  muki-   httn  a  vtH  "<<  d  imt  ba,*Uly, 

LiMardo,  taid  br.  bung  «  r  tuy  faiiier  Iv 

ait  down  oa.     Xhcu  ho  (»iu«  ».,,.^v«  tn)  uauji:,  ma^ 


dam,  and  called  aae  Viotante :  in  ahort,  I  heard  it 
alirn,  that  it  become  at  /amlliar  to  me  ai  my  prav^i 

Ho.  Von  live  very  memly  then,  it  teema* 

Liu.  Oh,  exeeoduig  meray.  watkm ! 

y\o.  Ha !  csceediiig  merry  !^Had  yoa  treats  and 

lutUs  r 

iiia.  Oh  !  yaii  yet,  madam,  severaL 

Fltrm.  You  are  mad.  Ltaaardo ;  ynu  don't  mind 
ff bat  luy  Lady  aaya  lo  you.  [And^  l*t  iMmfdt 

Vto,  Ha  1  balls  !-^Is  he  so  meny  in  roy  abtence 
A  nd  did  your  moatpr  dance,  Litiardo  ? 

Lt**,  l)anc«t  madam  1  wberc^  madam  ? 

IVr>.  Wby^  at  those  balls  you  speak  i>(. 

£»iji.  Bolls !  what  Itolls,  madam  ? 

Vtu.  Why,  sure  you  are  in  Jove,  Li^tardo!  Did 
nut  you  say,  but  now,  you  had  balli  vihere  yott  have 
been  t 

Liu,  Balls,  madam  !  Odalife,  I  ask  tout  pardon, 
modnm.  I,  I,  I,  bad  mislaid  aome  wa^b-batbi  (^  m\ 
inaster's  t'other  day;  and,  became  I  ciA\\t\  mA  thiui 
where  I  had  lain  tbem,  jnstwbcD  be  o^kedfur  thf 
be  very  fairly  broke  my  he  ad,,  mndani :  and  wow, 
teems,  1  can  think  of  nothing  eUe.  Als**!  he  dunc€^ 
madam  \  No,  no,  poor  gentleman,  he  ia  as  melao* 
choly  as  an  unbraced  drum. 

Vio.  Poor  Felix !  There,  wear  that  rin^  for  voi 
master's  sake,  and  let  him  know  1  shall  be  ruacly  i 
receive."  him,  \Et\ 

Lit*.  I  sball,  madam.  [PuU  (m  the  nit</1.  M 
thinks  a  diamond  ring  te  a  vast  addition  to  the  litL 
En^r  of  a  genilcatan.  [Admit inp  hit  hm^ 

Flora.  That  ring  must  be  mine.^ — Well,  Uasardi 
what  haela  you  make  to  pay  of  arrears  now  ! 
bow  the  lelloiir  ctaodi  ! 

Li»*.  [^dmikimg  hit  hand,]  Bead,  melhinks  I 
a  very  pretty  hand— HLud  verj'  wiute^iind  the  »hape ! 
^-'F'ailh,  I  never  mindctl  it  so  much  bofur<it.-^in  my 
opinion,  it  ia  a  very  line-&hapedhand-^'«And  becomes 
a  diamond  ring  a«  well  as  the  hnt  grandee's  in 
Portugat 

Fiora,  The  man*s  transported  1  Is  this  year  low, 
Ihi*  your  im|»iiUenee? 

Li«.  [Takt4  iftH^:]    Now,  in  my   mind,  I  Istka 
snuff  with  a  very  jaunty  air. — WelL  I  am  persuade^* 
t  want  uotliio^^  but  a  coach  and  a  title  to  make 
a  very  line  gen  lie  man.  [5'tn<U  About, 

Fii»ra.  Sweet  Mr.  Liasardo!  [CemUn^tw*]  If  I 
may  presume  to  apeak  to  you  without  affrontmg 
your  little  fingei*— 

LiM.  Odso,  madam,  I  a«k  your  paidou.— U  it  lo. 
me,  or  to  the  nug,  you  direct  yoardiacourae,  madam  t- 

Flora.  Madam  !  Good  lack  I  how  miii:h  a  diamond 
riu^'  improves  one  J 

Litj.  M  hy,  though  I  tay  it  I  can  carr>'  myteif  as 
well  Of  anv  body.— *But  what  wert  thou  gomg  to  sajf^ 
child  > 

>7ora,.Wby  I  was  gvting  to  la)  that  I  fancy  \oa 
had  best  let  lUL-  kt'cp  thai  ring;  il  hiU  be  a  very 
pretty  wedd'n"  '■*>■_•    lri»sardo,  wuuld  it  o«»t? 

L*»i.  Hi- 1  -Bu^— but — but — i  believe  I 

Ahii'n't  mari  ut*^ 

/"/arrt,  Vou  Aha  u'L  you  aay  !^*-Very  weil  I  laup- 
]iiiMe  yntt  dttsign  that  nog  lor  loii. 

Liu.  N«,  n«;  I  uevn  '-'  ''     vjtuiinlance. 

Per  baps    1    mtght    let  eyes  of  a 

stiaiigvr  a  little,  tilli*^'  •  _       udirstaud- 

u^ — but  then,  like  ail  other  mortal  tiimgt,  it  would 
return  from  whence  it  came* 

/'/of«.  Insolent  I'—Uliiat  your  m-'i  liog? 

Liif.  With  all  but  tiiee^-hUs*  m<  ^vwt^ 

y«U,  ^.v-vj-d    -i^^^* 
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LiMi 


Had  Don  Ptiis  Wn  «lli  1mm;  ^  v«U 


MW  t«  aiL  b«ca«iv  it  bi^^p  M  bf«. 


riiu  lS4ml^  «itJ  fima^l   Ak!  ^e^ml  mm, 
Um**n  ;  H  Ut  1^  1  b««f !     F<^  li  entualf  foi- 

Hvw  m/im  f  mkf  io«t  vbBf«  m  f  Aiuvfr  w  ^mey?; 
m  gwiflwin  ruakei  l«tip*cfi  kfB  uud  |«  »imck  down 


1^^  Hal  a  d«ati  fcttoa ?     HetTes  fra^l  it  don 

Ara^  UtKr  ike;  Are«  mtdsiKu 
f^.  Ill  tttin  tlU  f  uu  diM^rer  Ike  K)«miiii]ff  of 
tkti  ttccideitL  [LtiL 

Mfd^  Cot  on^h  BbITOHi  Vitk  DoKltA    laJLSXLLA    m 

Ail  ariM  V  ««tt  ktr  dvmm  in  a  chair,  and  addrrmtt 

Coi.  B.  BtiduB,  tke  qecesity  thit  lady  wtj  under 
of  htm§  co&v^}red  into  loaie  buiue  with  »prei4  acid 
■ecjvej,  wiU,  I  hope,  exciice  any  iofieceitcf  I  mi^rKt 
be  ^ilty  of  i&  prvifiDg  »<j  rtidt^tf  into  Ihif.^l  aiu 

mo  iMieiK  ttriiii^tr  lo  hvr  niiiDe  nod  rircumttaDcc? — 
^iNTiiiild  t  Ktr^  iu  t4]  lavr  Waulj  t<x> !  [^-twVie.]  I  t^oni- 
mit  br',  nia'iAn},  |Q  ^aar  ran*,  and  flj  Ijo  m&ke  her 
retreat  leture.  If  Ike  etreet  be  ckarj  pennit  sne  k» 
rctui'ii*  at>d  leiu'ii  frt^m  hef  own  mouth  if  [  can  be 
telkef  ferviceabk,  Frav,  isuMkm,  bow  if  the  kdy 
«f  lifa  koUBe  called  f 

Fbr€^  V  id  ante,  npilor^ 

CU.  B^  Are  you  &lie,  madam  7 

PUffA,  0^1  IT  ^^T  voDuiiL,  iignior. 

CvL  B^  Your  bumble  lerrautf  miitfevi.  Praj  be 
cmrvful  ut  the  Ladj.  [Crir«i  ^e*  tiDo  notdtnrei,  aW  £-jrtf. 

>^'itfra.  Two  moidure^^  WeU,  be  ii  a  g^eDcrout 
Miow  !     Thii  ii  tbc  ouly  wa j  to  mo.ke  oae  canfuL 

£ni«-  DoTtN^  Viol  AH  re* 

rUt.  Wef p  yqu  diftractftd^  Flom*  to  lell  mT  it&me 
ta  a  m«ft  you  lUTer  mw !  Untbinking  weneb  !  who 
kuoH*  irhal  ibt»  mmf  turn  lo  ?— Wb»t,  u  tbe  ladv 
d^mt  Abl  defeod  me,  Heaven  I  *tlu  babella, 
tfAlff  Ut  my  FpUm  i  Wbai  Ka»  bctaEcn  ter  I  Pruy 
M»*no  bc'§  **ic  f— Etui  aad  fttl^^k  fttami;  t^U  wi^Kt, 
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Fm^  Umj  I  KMt  law 
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tsM  lkc«  Ihit  «9T  biker 
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^^MVnW     ^^#   ^^t   fl^tf    ^rt    ^^A    ^K  •■  ^afc 


■I    jOfl 

til- 


be  bcke  i 

be  arm^  avi  iartx  mit  tm  eoaiaai,  1  kawv  hki 
falker  to  he  fmitiiiv  Bmr  to  W  vM  6«B  Itti  Ai^ 
•i|a;  ndL  ttmnttm  ■»  k^ipe  Ifil  we  to  ocsife  Ik 
■am^ft,  lhif«d&Mtk«  vittAMTidteikeilnBt 
Rflt  Yfift  kftft  aat  k««t  TMndC  I  bMpel 
l.«A.  Xo;  a|uaeBaK  piwiagkr,  %  acniai 
caafbt  BK  m  kif  arms;  li  fint,  Wf  m|^BftitM 
pppfftkmd  it  «a<  my  &^cr^  tilt  b*  nmuiMl  as  H 

flbavi.  He  it  a  tctt  jGoc  gw^Bm^amm  t  msm 


___, ,  and  a  «cll4nnl  maa,  I ,. 

I  tkiok  I  oeVFr  9«»  a  gtiAde*  put  kis  ^^  ««&  Ik 
bocket  «itk  a  bmer  a^r  ia  at  wkeie 


be  fjpeoed  bif  pur^  vitb  «cb  a  gT«^«  Ifait  liJM 
byt   bif  mMiiier  cif  preaeaiiag  m^  mixk  A*  foiS 


ua,  Fkira- — Bt^  bov  obm  Tia 


I  Via.  (io,  Icare 
bitber,  Ifrab<<i]4? 

h^k  I  koQ*  not ;  t  detired  tke  ativnget  l»  tt^ 
fry  me  to  the  iiiesit  moQafiery ;  bat  evv  I  i«itiil 
tbe  di>Qrr,  I  law,  or  faseied  tkat  I  f^m^  U^uiB^  m 
brother'*  man — ^aud  ibei  tbougkt  tbAt  kit  mnai^ 
inigbt  not  be  far  qS  fluag  me  tJito  «  t^anaoiu  a#dl 
ii  4tl]  tbat  I   mn   remirixiber.— Ha !     wkafl  ^ent^ 

ih^r  ^^ii-^imye  dl  jLrti£«m.     Tbi^   mti^  be  4tQp^  b 

the  vtranger  wbca  brougbl  me  hither. 

IVd,  ^liou  «rt  ^em  into  the  hand*  oC  a  vJlier; 

take  care  be  docA  not  lay  tkee  iitiidrr  CD'ttLdtict^Gi, 

gitl. 

h*^k  I  find  be  is  a  geiittetiia.Q«  aad  if  far  ii  "ti^ 

untDurried,  I  ctHitd  be  conletit  to  foilJott  kim  ail  t^ 

world  ovei.^^Bal  I  ^baU  never  iHce  hi4Bi  BMRv  I  frat» 

[Sij^  mi  !<«>>«« 
FiV,  What  ttake^J  tl™  iipb,  IsabcUa? 
hah.  Tb(?  fear  of  falling  mto  tuy  fath«r^t  eltKt^ 

agaiD- 

Hw.  Can  I  be  lerticeablf*  to  you  | 
Imh^  Ye«T  if  you  conceal  me  two  of  tkive  ^bMi 
f  1q.  You  mAj  rrammaufl  my  bouAo  and  mlt<y> 
/*fi&^  I  thank  you^  VioVtutt.' ;   t    iruh  vim  vwl 

oblige  me  with  Airs.  Flora  awhile. 

Vi&.  ru  tend  her  to  you-^— I  mujt   watch  tf  *< 

Le  «uU  aileep,  or  beru  will  be  tio  rcwm  for  F*liL 

Jfii&.  Wallf  I  don't  know  what  ailt  tae  ^  « 

t  WL»b  t  could  find  tbi'$  strau,|i|er  ouL 

Enift  Floka, 
\     Tbn-4,  X>M%  '^;iu;x  \:swi\«hij»  trant  me,  ma  Ja&? 


tMifj,  A>;  Mn.  T W« :  I  resolve  to  lUftie  you  i^y 
eooUdftiiie. 

fhra,  I  tluLll  codearottr  to  discharge  t&y  duty, 

huf>,  I  doubt  it  not.  «nd  dMire  you  \o  acc(*pt  thii 
Si  ti  ittkeu  uf  uty  gntJtud«» 

H«f*L  Oh,  dear  Sijjnoni  I  I  »h©uld  kiv«  Vcon 
YoUf  humlilesrrvatil  without  a  fe«. 

/mA,  t  bclii-vc  it — But  la  ih*  |T(uri>«iK" — D»  ycm 
thinl>;,  if  ytm  «w  tu^  .  rtiilitn^n  whu  bruught  ua* 
kither.  ytiu  tiitiuld  ).  lin? 

TUrtt,  From  u  ii<  4  htin;  I  kavo  tn  ex- 

cellent memory  wiii;ie  u  haudtiimie  mao  ii  cou* 
certK^d.  When  hp  %vcut  away,  he  said  he  Mould 
return  a;;'viQ  immrdiatdy.     1  admire  be  comev  not^ 

Imh,  Here,  did  you**uy?'  You  rejoice  i«r — 
Itiouj^h  Vi\  not  »ee  him  H  he  romcs.  CoiUd  you 
mil  cuiitri^i*  to  gi?e  him  a  IcttPr? 

/•Vtjrd,  With  the  ttir  of  o  ducona  ! 

Imh,  Not  in  thi«  bouse^you  muft  veil.  ai^J  fol- 
low htm^Hc  muiit  not  know  it  come*  I'rum  me, 

Fioni.  Wnaf ,  do  you  tiikc  me  for  a  novice  in  Wc 
aJTAtri  ?  THfu^h  I  have  nut  jirortiied  the  ar*  iiiire 
1  bnvi;  been  in  Donna  Violanto's  service,  yet  I  havj 
not  lo«t  the  theory  of  a  chamhcnnaid.  [Uahrita  tit* 
m  4  (aUv^  ani  M'nVe«.|  l>o  you  write  the  lellf>r«  oud 
l^ave  the  reit  to  me.— Here^  here ;  here's  |ttn.  ink, 
And  paper 

ftd^.  t*U  da  tt  in  a  minute. 

Flara,  So!  thi»  ts  a  busiuevs  after  my  own  hei^rt. 
^Love  *lway»  take*  eare  to  rewanl  hi*  1nJif>nf**«, 
and  Grtrat  Hrilain  sevm*  lo  be  hi»  favt  try. 

■^<Jh'    I  long  t«  trci  the  r»!her  two  tu  i   a 

Briti»b  air  !^Melhinkii  then?*i  u  gru^-  ^^-^  -^^.^^  to 
that  nation  in  making  a  prefut. 

Imb.  So,  1  have  done.  Now,  if  be  does  but  hxk^ 
tlii«  houie  a^Eiin  ! 

Flitra>  If  he  ^honld  nol— I  waiTAnt  Vi\  find  him, 
tf  he's  in  Lisliou;  for  I  L  1      MiMeiiion 

tilt  he  has  two  moidores  tc  told. 

Enter  Do«?ia  Violakt*. 

Fte,  Flora,  w»tch  my  fathpr;  he's  fast  aslrep  in 
fcjis  wttidy  :  if  you  ^iid  btm  stir,  (five  mc  Duticr^ 
ICtk^aitel  Bnton  tm  ttt  the  wimtitw.]  Hark!  I  hcir 
Felix  at  tiic  wiuaow  !  acUnit  him  iu«UntU\and  then 
to  your  pH4t.  [tir»t  Fi  qua. 

htth.  What  say  you,  Violantc?  is  my  brother  caine? 

Vi^t    h  i»  his  »igu»k\  at  the  window. 

Jmh,  [KnttclK]  Oh  Violantc  I  1  conjure  you.  by 
ttlt  tlie  lovr  Utuu  besr'st  to  Felit.  by  thy  own  genc^ 
rous  natkiii' — nay,  inore»  by  that  unajwittcd  virtue 
iJlou  art  uiiftrc^  of,  do  nut  disco vlt  to  my  brother 
I  Atn  here. 

Kiff,  Contrary  to  your  diisire,  be  assured  I  never 
•bait     Hut  vtbi'Tc**  the  duiigcr? 

h^h,  [tliten.]  Art  thou  born  fn  Lisbon,  And  ask 
th  /  UeMl  tbink   bit  honour  blemished 

tv  i'ence,  and   woull  rt^tofe  me  to  my 

fun.  I  lau  ;  thrrernfc,  deiir  dear  girl^ 

yuj.  Di'pend  upon  my  fricudship;  nulhiug  shall 
draw  the  secret  from  chesu  Ups,  not  ewu  FeltA. 
Uu>U]<h  at  the  hazard  of  his  love.  I  bear  him  com- 
ing;  retire  into  that  doset, 

/•a*.  Remember,  Viobtntc,  upon  Ihy  promise  my 
wtry  life  d  '|wud*,  [Unt 

rio.  When  I  betray  thee,  may  I  share  ihy  fate. 
Enttr  Diiti  FkLix. 
Ify  Felix,  mv  everlasting  love  *.  [Hutu  iniokii  anu. 

'Fcl  My  \i^i:\  my  soul!  my  VioUniet 

Vio,  What  kataiils  dr^t  tWtt  rua  f«r  mc  ! — Oh, 
Kow  shall  I  requite  rhec  ? 
No.  i5. 


«  FeL  If,  during  this  tedious  painful  extle,  thy 
thoughta  have  never  wandered  from  thy  PcliX|  thou 
hast  made  me  more  than  satisfaction* 

rVii.  Can  there  be  room  within  this  heart  for  any 
Lut  thyself?  No,  if  the  god  of  love  were  lost  to  all 
the  re*t  of  human  kind,  tby  image  would  secure 
him  in  my  breast :  I  am  all  truth,  all  love,  all  faith, 
and  know  no  jealous  fe&r^. 

FrL  My  heart's  the  proper  sphern  whr»ro  love  re- 
sides: could  he  quit  tliat,  he  would  be  nowhere 
found  i  and  yet,  Viotaote,  Tm  in  doubt. 

Tte,  Did  I  ever  give  thee  cause  to  doubt,  my  Felix  ? 

Ft'l.  True  love  has  many  fears,  and  fear  as  many 
eyes  &s  fame ;  yet  sure  I  thiuk  I  see  no  fiuiU  in  tbec. 
{Coloutl  tarn  agabi.\     What's  that?       \T<^p»  a^**iw. 

Vio^  What!    I  heartl  uolhing.  [Attain, 

FeL  Ha !  What  means  this  signal  at  your  winduw  ?  ' 

Vio,  Somewhat,  perhiips,  in  passing  by,  might 
accidentalh  hit  it ;  it  can  be  nothing  else. 

CvL  ih  \WUKin,\  Hi*t,  hist.  Donna  VioUntel 
Domi:i  Violante  \ 

FdL  They  use  your  name  by  accident  too,  do 
they,  madum  ? 

Enter  Flob.i. 

Flora.  There  is  a  gentleman  at  the  window,  miV 
dam,  which  t  fancy  to  he  him  who  brought  Isabi'lla 
bither.     Shall  I  atlmit  him  ?  [AMtdt  to  VioUntt, 

Vio,  Admit  dixifaction  rather  !  Thou  art  the  cause  j 
of  this,  unthinking  wretch!  [Aiidt  to  Fhrtt, 

Ftt,  Wliat,  has  Mrs.  Scout  brought  you  fresh 
mtrlligcnce  ? 

Hi^rti*  Scout!  I  score  your  words,  signior« 

Ha.  Nay,  nay,  nay,  you  mus^  not  leav«  me. 

[Catchci  hold  of  him. 

FtL  Oh  1  His  but  fair  to  answer  the  gentleman, 
tikudaui !  it  i*  none  of  his  fault  that  his  visit  proves 
uuseasonabii) !  Fray  let  me  go;  my  presence  is  but 
a  rustrfiint  upon  you,  J^'/rw^yfei  to  tjet  frirm  her. 

Via,  Was  uvcr  accident  so  mischievous !     \A»id^. 

Ihiii*  It  must  be  the  colonel.  Nuw,  to  deliver 
my  letter  to  him,  Ejit,  the  CUonrl  tapt  Ufutter,  j 

IVu.  Hark  I    he  grows  impatient  at  your  delay* 
Why  do   you  hold  thf  man  whose  absence  would  \ 
oblige  you  ?     Fray,  let  mc  go,  madam.     Consider, 
the  gentleman  wants  you  at  the  window. 

{^Irug^h*  Mtili, 

FVo.  It  is  not  me  he  wants. 

fW,  Death  1  not  you  1  t»  there  another  of  your 
name  in  the  house  ?  But  come  on,  convince  me  of 
the  truth  of  what  you  say  ;  o|ten  the  window  ;  U  his 
bu>iue»s  dpes  not  lie  with  you,  your  conversatioil 
may  be  heard.  This,  and  only  this,  can  take  off) 
luy  suspicion.  What,  do  you  pause  ?  Oh !  guilt, 
Kuilt!  Hitve  I  caught  you  f  Nay,  llicu,  Ftl  leap 
liie  balcony.  I(  I  remember,  this  way  leads  to  it. 
[Brraki  from  her^  and  jfoef  to  tha  d^or  wh^rt 
lut6ella  u, 

Vio,  [SlLtftpiny   him   at   the   dottr,]    Hold!    hold! 
bolt!  1    hold !    not  for  Ihe  world    you  eutf  r  there,  i 
Whirh  yniky  shall  I  preserve  hi*  sister  ftom  bis  know- 
ledge ?  [AiifU, 

FuL  What,  have  I  louchvd  you  7  Do  you  (ear 
your  lovcr^s  life  ? 

fVo.  1  fear  for  none  but  you.  For  goodness  tako, 
flo  not  speak  »o  loud,  my  Feli*.  If  m)  father  bean 
you,  1  am  lost  for  ever:  that  dour  opens  lat^t  hia  ^ 
apartiiicnL  [.J*i</^.]  What  bUH  I  du  if  he  cuter*  r 
lljrre  ht<  finds  bis  sister.  If  he  goes  out  beMI  quar* 
rel  wiiti  ilie  stranger.  FeliJt  1  Felix  t  your  cunoaay 
shall  be  satisfied.  \Goe*  tt>  the  wittdifw  and  ikrout 
up  the  uiMh,\  Whoe'er  you  are,  thai  wv»Av  v^s^W  vv.- 
»c»icQcc  dice  uL&e  xjxx  Hts^ioiR^  ^sk^  «\h%  i!!Gi.^  -ci^v^vi^s'^^^^* 


ACTtNCl  ORAMA. 


[Act  OT- 


CO.  &  [inAMll    I  mtk 
will  otw^i  Itti  vksb  f  Ml  lyi 
.M.  OMi! 

Uli  Hik  wmi  b«'i  bot  uist&lc«D.^ — E^i^Ir  m^iiazxL, 
111  te  ;|iBiill  ^t  tm. 

CUL  &  (miEMiit}  I  vUh  I  dii!  out  kmm  ^  iwl- 


IV  i  1*11  ^'Ott  «i*<A  7**Q  tremiaiakin  I  li^w^r, 
Wtf  hm  I     Hht  m  tei  mI  IS^e  lei  meet  f«i&f 


f^l 


I 


■Bikociw  f9ii  intl 


I  Ml  Qi,  Ivl 

IV  'Tk  ^ny  r«i>^  'f  Z 

Fikn.  Bat  mmi&m  tiair  FU  teU  Cher  wM. 
FeC  S»j,  **T  OT  vrwr — ^ 
Via.  Nov  is  c%ati4i  be, 

i^rlL  TVa  ft  iWll  Dirff«r  W.— Tbim  ^iit  —igwiL' 

t^  of  tb J'  Mjc,  bre««lL     [ Jlrv«b^/fw  Wr,  «m  uil 

lid.  Oh,  exoointt  tiiki  of  mf   friiMili^  1     Ttl 

That  m  pmmf!,  let  iirlttDe  l|ii»ii  or  ivit; 
Aji4  tfy^  lo  kiT^  mj  late  to  fhrimrilr.    {Sm, 


Tdbv  «Bt  s  filial  wmd  f^m  »miTdM  th^  wwf- 
dam  ;  tkM  ailekM  hvi4  &/  Mm, 

lUl  B.  Ttl-M»mir »  Kn  i^,  maiUm  I  ffi4j  t  not 
W  vdmiieNd  to-ttLKht  ? 

Vh,  U  tvM  W  ft  |rtilkBi«it  1  coBwiaail  joat 
Awaitib     unlbftttiitiltf  ivlwt  vtU  wj  ibn  tlo  wiib 

Ctf.  II.  I  ham  Amkf^^omh  tbif— bfi  cvtiij  uf 
my  tt£«^  Ibt  It  it  io  your  keepxiiff» 

F9L  Btwf  (ibvrfe  the  gentlrtDmti'f  reque*!,  ma- 
^■iL  ^Hidkittif  ty^' /rtmi  her* 

Fll^  I  *ra  ml]  cDCiAinon  !  [Atide, 

ML  To«  ifv  ftU  Ifutb,  mil  htrt,  all  fulb  !  Ob, 
Ihao  ■!  TJimi  T  iii?v  ktre  1  bren  detvif^t 
*ftlwi)l !  mM  jnt  njot  h^ve  impofed  upou  me  Tor 
llui  nn^  n{|(bt?  Coflild  neitke'r  my  fuihrul  lai^^t  itor 
all  tbe  b«j»ni  I  boTo  rim  to  ■€?  jdd,  inAke  me  wor- 
th  jt>  b«  rb#ati^  on  ?— Ob,  tbou-^ 

r»Ai  Cui  I  beu  tbi«  from  3^  ? 

Fit  [Saptau,]  When  I  left  thu  hvoM  to^i^Kl^ — 
Tft^nif  ot  t  tbe  fiFvil !  retiim  m  toon. !  [.!##</<■. 

Fm.  Uh,  ImIwUa  !  ttb«t  hjist  tbo«  irrolvtd  me  in  [ 

Fei  [BfpmU.]  Tiu*  bamo  coQl»iti»  my  loul  !— 

l»a.  Yel  I  TMflIre  tfl  lt<?ejj  tbc  lecret.  [. •!«*/«. 

Fr&  [  Bfp^4fi*.\  Bf!  imreful  of  mv  lihf  for  it  ii  iti 

jm^T  lLc!#|im^. — DiBiQftUui]  !-~Iioii    uglj  the   ap- 


Fjfft,  Uo  a^t  Iwk  »o  sif rnly  01^  me:  tmt  believe 
nf,  Felix,  I  bave  D«rt  iDJyn-d  voii^  ni»r  am  t  false, 

Fiel  K«it  1kl«e!  Boi  mjiircJ  me!  Ob,  Violimte, 
loat  Ui4  alwidoacd  to  Ihf  vice !  Not  fal#e  *  Ob,  mtm- 


IVo.  Tndeed  I  am  boL' — Th^re  is  a   cauEi^  whJ 
1  aadt  wkA  iTToal.     Ob^  tbitik  how  far  bonow  can 
«IU||i|Htiii^^tb#ii,  tllotv  a  womaa  may  be  bonod 
fty  Mi  wnw  ntk  to  keep  a  t^cri^t 

JPbt  Honour  I  what  ba«t  tbuu  to  do  fFitb  bonour  ? 
^HmMi  thai  ran«t  admit  [plurality  of  loren  ?-^A  ^e- 
&vil  hji!  ha!  ha  !^ — Bii  affairs  are  voaflroufl  9a.f« 
Hijba  tniAU  Kii  iecrct  in  a  iromna^f  ki^rpifig.  But 
Jpni  iia«d  giv«  yyurwlf  do  troabk  abual  doarm^ 
'■iii  ipainAi  vukiiam,  for  you  an  become  ■d'  ittdilT^nMi,!; 
itWIb  likil  your  truth  and  wifehood  arc  the  lame. 

^^**«.  Sf*.  I  have  d«liv«recl  ay  letter  to  the  Co- 

ihtt  Hra*.     For  foudiieti  sake,  aii,  {Tu  Ftt,\  fthy 


ACT  UL 

SCEKE  L— n«  tail 

Enier  Don  LorvL 
L<»ii.  Wa*  eret  man  tbtta  iilKBPiil 
eouki  «««lbi^  my  do^ 


what  10  think :  tare  Prederirk  haul  mm  hvuA  m  hm 


1  knovwc 


f f rafie,     Sbe  muil  ^t  out  'oi  the 
aioM  oot  do  that  witJii^at  st  ladder ;  ual  vho  m^ 
il  Io  her  but  him  ?     Ay»  it  nost  he  ao!  T^ 
Ulo 


fimrtttof  hagga^e  !  B«t  rU  Io  Ft«domk  iia^  t 
atelj;  VU.  laha  tha  Mlsttaiil  wiih  mc^  «d4  Msnitlt 
hoiiae ;  nd  if  I  iurf  bcr,  ril  tuc    her^By  £1.  JU- 


tbooy,  I  donH  Itn&m  boat  TU  luw  hct^!  (i 

Emitr  Colonel  Bieitu^,  in£4  d  Vttfier  ia  |«i  h«adf.rrf 

Coi.  B.  WcU,  though  !  rould  not  te*  at  1^  tt> 
coftuta^  Fortune^  to  miike  me  Aineada^  ha^iiif  »&- 
othi«r  iatriffue  in  my  wxy«  Qh,  how  I  hm  lhe«« 
pretty,  kind,  coming  females,  lh«t  woa^t  gif¥  i  si^ 
till-  trouble  uf  rac kinjg  bis  LDTfntl4.>a  to  dectivc  thai! 
Tbii  letter  I  received  fimm  «  ladj  Iq  a  it  11  imil 
duentia,  »me  neces&iiry  implem^ut  ttf  Cupii  I  n^ 
poae  the  stflc  ii  frank  aud  eaasy,  I  hope  like  Wriiit 
writ  iL—[km€idv,]  Sir.  I  hmtv  «eefi  ^ur  pua,  W 
ftie  t*^Tery  coBci«e^-iMiJ,  i^  i|roi«  'u-iU  mttt  m»  d 
Jtmr  tr^ctfftk  iti  the  morning,  vptifi  tha  T*rritn  d» 
PojOA,  haif<tn  h&ut'§  caneerwaitorL  triii!^  mm  wltf^ 
mimtL^HsL^  ba,  ha  \  a  |ibilosopliic«J  untaei !  i^ 
it  the  firtt  time  1  erer  knew  &  womaa  hadafty  aoi- 
De»  Ytitb  the  mEud  of  a  man.  |f*  ywHf  imtiMltk^^ 
«wer  your  ffufimr^/  fi/y>ra  niiAre,  the  ■liifijiilm  aif  i4 
j^u^cate  you.  I  rjpeei  yo«7J  neC  nffrmaf  to  tttTi 
Jkc^t  nffT  '*0hf  anything  uoj^odmiii^  f4#  juaihnHll 
loAff  yoMi  /Iff  /— Hujiiph  !  the  gviilJfrisiaa  ahe  tatii 
mp  fnr !  I  hope  lihti  takeSh  me  to  be  llej^h.  and  bloai 
wud  fhea  I  am  »ure  1  shqll  do  t^othijig  unhecec^^ 
a  gentlf^iDJtn.  \Vell«  if  1  must  not  ae«  kef  te«>Jt 
fthall  go  bard  if  I  don't  k^ow  whefv  fbc  Iffn" 
tlibby! 

Gibh^.  Here,  an  Uk  her  honour. 

CoL  B  Follow  me  at  a  good  disiuicc^  Ja  vm 
bean  Gihhy  I 

Qibhtf.  In  troth  dee  I,  weel  enough «  itr^ 

Coi,  B,  I  am  to  meet  a  lady  upcm  tho  Teniii*  *''' 

Gitfiy.  The  deel  an  mine  tjn  gi^  I  ken  hti.  «- 
Cof.  B',  Bnt  you  will  when  you  €oiiiethete,iiri^ 
Gii'iy.  Like  enaugb,  ur  ^  I   haive  aj;    ah^uf  la  '^ 

tuH  M  bonnv  l:is»  as  e*er  n  W  in  aw  Scotland.  A^ 

\i^\i3k\  "oiun,  V  ^^  m'  her^  tlr  f 


THE  WONDER. 


Wr  home,  aod  bring  hm  word  where  the  live*. 

Gibhy.  In  tfuih  tAl  1.  lir,  jj^in  the  detl  Uk  her  not. 

CW.  B.  Co«M  ftlong,  tbeu ;  it  if  pretty  D«?2r  the 
tiaus.  1  Uke  a  uroniAa  thai  risas  early  lt>  pitnue  her 
iftfnitJQP. 

Wbik  title  [pii  nofUli  «!ecp  their  tiuu  iway. 

SCENE  II.— FrederkVf  il«««Je. 

MtUet  Imu  «in<i  LissAiiDo. 

Li«i.  Your  la^y  run  away,  aii<t  you  kiiow  not 
whither,  lay  you? 

Mi4,  She  never  p:re«lly  cared  tnr  me,  after  find- 
ing %'tni  sQil  I  tu|^f^the^^  Bui  you  are  very  gravei 
meihtnk*,  Lii«ardo. 

Lot.  [Laoktn^  tm  Uu  rin^.]  Nat  at  all— ^1  bava 
■ooa  thiou|fhtSi|  iwlMd,  ol  illarini;  my  canine  ot  iiv* 
ing  ;  ther«  if  a  critical  misote  iu  every  man'*  life, 
which,  if  ha  <»fi  bol  lay  hold  of,  be  may  maJte  hU 
foriunt, 

InU,  Ha!  whnt  do  T  icr?  A  diamond  ring!  Where 
tba  dttioa  had  he  thai:  ria^  P'^Vvu  have  gut  a  very 
^cetty  riisg  there,  Listardo. 

Lin,  Ay,  the  trifle  ia  pretty  enouph — but  the  lady 
who  gave  it  to  Die  is  a  hvna  to6a  in  beauty,  I  assure 
yon,  [Corkt  Am  kat  And  «rru/#- 

Jnit,  I  can't  bear  tlii* — Tb«  ludy  J  what  lady,  pray? 

Lim,  Ofi«  t  there'*  a  quettion  tooska  ganUemait  l 

iauw  A  gentleman  !  wbv  the  icllaw*i  tpoil'd  t  U 
this  jouf  love  for  me  ?  Ungrateful  man  I  you'll 
break  my  heart,  lo  yon  will !  [BunU  iiUf*  ta^rt, 

Lu*.  ronr  tender-hearted  fool  !— 

fnit.  If  [  knew  who  gave  you  that  ring,  I'd  tear 
her  eytf  ont,  lo  t  would  !  [M«. 

Lm.  So.  now  the  jade  wnota  a  tittle  coaxing.—^ 
Why,  what  dott  wcop  for  now,  my  dear,  ha  ? 

tniK  I  iuppofe  Flora  gave  ynu  that  ring,  but  ril— 

LiiM.  No,  the  devil  take  me  if  sht?  did  :  vou  maki* 
me  fwnar  now.^^^o,  they  are  all  fur  the  rmg,  but  I 
ahall  bob  tkem.-^!  did  but  joke ;  the  riog  i»  notice 
«>f  mine,  it  i*  my  master*! ;  1  am  to  give  it  to  be  new 
a«t*  that's  all;  therafotv,  p<^yth«e,  dry  thy  eye*, 
juid  kiss  me ;  come* 

Efiier  Flora. 

Smu,  And  do  rou  really  speak  the  truth  now  f 

Lit*,  Why,  do  you  doubt  it  ? 

Fhr^  8o.  to ;  very  well !  1  thought  there  was  an 
iBtrtftte  between  him  and  Inis»  for  all  ho  has  for- 
•Horn  it  so  often.  [Aiide, 

imi.  Nor  ha' n't  you  seen  Flora  since  you  came 
io  town  ? 

i'Wa.  Ha  \  how  dares  she  name  my  name  ?  [JiuU, 

Lin,  No,  by  this  kiss  I  ha'n'L  [Kiae*  ktr^ 

Flora.   Ht're'*  a  Jissembliog  vaiiott  [Amd€. 

Imit.   Nor  don't  you  love  her  at  aUf 

LStt^  Love  the  devil !  Why,  did  I  not  always  t%li 
thif*  the  wa«  my  averaion  f 

Flora,  Did  you  so,  ^lUai'u  ? 

[SirikeM  lum  a  hoM  on  tAs  Mr. 

Irw».  ^UQtLi,  she  here !    1  have  lude  a  fine  tpot 


yga 


of  > 

I  *  that  ff>r,  haf 

j .  ^^jU  tell  you  »"  ' 

if  ymi  don't  get  about  y 

Intf.   Who  tio  yvu  cifci 
Pray,  get  itbtrnt  vour  bui 
liope  joa  (jnHend  to  no  i 

ifi«i,    [li'ttlkintf  about    L\>i 


[Ande, 
[  Bruihtmun  Id  A«r. 

H,i  ^.v    Mrs,  Frippery, 

!rs.  Trollop?— 
J    iM  that.     I 


tt'uca.^,|     Whit    tile 


dt'vil !    do  Utev  take  me  fur  an  acre  of  land,  Uiat 
they  <inorrel  *i>o«l  right  and  Utfe  Ui  mr  * 

PUffn.  Pmy,  what  right  hsve  you.  mistress,  to 
ask  thnt  ouestiun  } 

htit.  No  matter  for  that;  I  can  show  a  better 
Lirle  to  him  than  voo,  I  believe. 

Fttfta,  What,  has  he  given  thee  nine  months* 
earnest  for  a  living  title !    Ha,  ha  I 

Inia.  Thm*i  fLin|F  your  Haunting  jests  at  me,  Mrs, 
Boldface ,  for  I  won*t  take  tbem,  1  titure  you. 

Lin,  So  1  now  I'm  as  great  ai  thr  fiiimc*d  .\Je3i- 
ander.  But,  my  dear  Statira  and  Uoxaoa,  don*t 
ejtert  yniirtelve*  so  much  ahcml  me.  Now,  I  fancy 
it  you  would  agre«  lovJn|rly  together,  [Oft*  hetit^n 
tttem,  anil  taket  a  hand  f^ViirA,]  I  taijsrht^  in  a  modest 
way,  satiufy  both  your  Jetntinds  upon  mr. 

fVcrro.  Yuu  satisfy  !  N'n  sirrtih,  I  am  not  to  b« 
sutislied  so  soon  as  you  think,  perhtp> ! 

Jnh.  No,  nor  I  neither. — What  1  do  yon  make 
no  difference  between  \i*  ! 

FUtra.    You  pitiful   fellow,    yon! — What! 
fancy ^  I  wnrranf,   '  '"    '  mblf!' of  4 

ging  you,  ouf  of  ; 

lire  mistaken,  sir:,:  .        „   ,...   .     ^  ,,    .  your  t 
ery.^^How  often   have  you  sworn  to  me  that 
hntrd  Itiii,  and  only  earned  fair  for  the  |;eM>d  rh<? 
xh<'  gave  you*  but  that  you  could  ctever  like  a  won 
witli  c^>•lk<Hi  legs*  you  taid! 

In**,  HoWf  how,  sirrah  \  crooked  legs  !  Odds,  1 
could  find  in  my  heart— 

ySnaichtM  up  her  ptUirwit  a  little^ 

Lift.  H err' s.  a  lying  young  jade^  now  !  Pr\vlh© 
my  dear,  mo<lerate  thy  passtoii.  yCnaiifi'/ 

Init,  rd  have  you  to  know,  sirrah,  ni'. 
nevet*— Your  in  aster,  I  hope,  under»ta{ul  r  ] 

than  you  do,  sirrah.  (r««.„„«.c»yi 

Liu,  ftly  master !— So,  so  I 

IShiUcinff  hit  head  and  iPrnJbb^  l 
lave  done  tome  mtsduef,  how- 
ever* 

Lift.  [To  Ims,]  Art  thou  really  so  foolbh 
mind  what  an  enraged  womuti  <iay»?  Don' I  you  i 
she  does  it  on  purjiose  to  part  you  and  I  ?  [Bvnt  l_ 
FLOfts.]  Could  not  you  nud  the  joke  without  put- 
ting yourself  in  a  passion,  you  silly  girt  you  f 
Why,  I  *aw  you  follow  us  plain  enough,  mun,  and 
said  all  this,  that  you  might  not  go  back  with  only 
your  labour  for  your  pains.  But  you  are  a  rrveiige»j 
ful  young  slut,  though,  I  tell  you  that;  but  < 
kiss  and  be  friends. 

Ffora,  Don't  think  to  coa&  me:  hang  yourkivt*. 

FW.  [Hitkin.]  Li«sardo! 

Lut,  Ckis  heart,  here^s  my  matter!  The  deril 
Uke  both  these  jades  for  me;  what  shaU  1  do  witk 
them? 

/hi*.  Hal  'tis  Don  Felix's  voice;  I  would  no 
have  him  find  me  here  with   bis  footman  f*»r 
worki!  M«de. 

PeL  [n'Ohin,]  Why,  Lissaido  f  LisArdo! 

LisB,  Coming,  sir, — ^V>    *  -     '  nil  you  do? 

Flora.  Bless  me,  wh  i  out  ? 

Li$i.  Nay,  nay,  you  ;  tur  quarrel 

ad  be  content  to  be  mewed  up  tn  the  <  l^ythf^i 
press  togrther,  or  stay  where  you  are,  and  face  itl 
out :— there's  no  help  for  it 

FWa.  Flit  me  anywhere  rather  than  tliil; 
come,  let  m«  in. 

(LtssAttoo  irptfm  the  pr^m,  and  Fl»oitA  goat  f«,  J 

Iwitf.  rU  see  hirr  haiigml   before  TU  go  intotb*^ 
tdace  where  she  i*. — I'll  tru»t  Fortune  with  my  de. 
liveraoce.'— ^Here  used  to  ^t*>  a  ^xit  <^C  Vac3il  %ViiXt>'^ 
I'll  try  id  itid.  ^Wtu  v^v  N,^,**^ 


ACTING  DRAMA. 


[Act  in. 


you,  »&4  *iwwMed  yon  I 


Etki^r  Dun  F^Lls^dn*^  FaKU&fttcc. 

FrL  Wttr  jtm  uleq>,  uirsdi,  th^t  y<m  did  not 
h»sr  UK  eall  ? 

l^fli  I  did  htui 
fmnfmst  fir* 

JM  Gi,  fit  tlie  boivM  i«ftdy :  FU  k*^  Lbbon 

itof,  Hiry^f !  V^f  ■  Lbe  mUtiif  now  !      [EtiL 
Fn*l.  Vtmf  bsQ  mt.  Boa  Feltsi,  wbal  bmi  mSea 

Fci  A  1VOU3&0— Oil,  fHt>iid  1  irho  cftfi  aaint  vo- 
wmm^  iad  Ibi^  iDcoDfiuicj  1 

'.  TMfrffBi  a  p«rtoa  ar»««ii  education  vcre 
lOrk  law  *u»pLdoQi  bave  liieir  »r>urcv 
from  vulgmr  CADvermtiaD ;  mc^o  of  }'  our  |K»litpr  tAsl« 
tu!T?r  ruhly  cennir*.  Come,  this  it  fcrme  gruuDcU 
hmjaa^/mMj.     Lore  rtiKi  niAti)'^  {««tt. 

HL  Vn,  ttot  ffii-  cftF*  ctmvcv^  tlie  truth  isUi  mv 
f  Hnd  rcajno  jiutifiei  nj  ftng'Ff^  Ob,  my 
n  Vi^lftnit't  klMl  «»i  I  bave  noibiog  kit 
lat  llic^  ia  Likl>otL«  vkieii  ewi  puk^  me  with  ek'^r  Ut 
iet  it  JzuKTn,  exinj^t  ivTenge  upon  my  dral,  of  ^botin 
Vm  iguormfit.  Oh,  tbjit  •ome  miricb  woiild  revpsl 
bim  to  nwi  tb^  I  ttiigbl^  tlirbuf  b  bu  heart,  [lunikb 
hrr  inftiJcLitf  { 

£^fpr  LisiARrw. 

L^«  Ob,  fitt  k^ru't  TOUT  father,  Don  Lopci. 
COBUBf  Kp  1 

M,  Docf  be  know  thai  I  am  fai^re  ? 

XiM,  I  eauH  Idl,  KJ^-h^  aik'dfot  Don  Frederick* 

F^wd,  Did  b«itt|iMir 

IfjMt.  Not  urs  ftr  «  IWKQ  at  I  heard  hm,  I  no 
to  ^br<e  my  vailaf  ttDtiee% 

PVA  Kew  ««t  of  1li«  cif  ht  the  D.  [  FjhV  Li  * t  *  r  iw*,] 
And,  de^r  rt^d^Hckj  pf rmit  me  Ire  retirr  iotcMhe 
ji«l  fw?m;  fflp  ]  know  the  oJri  gcnt'eniao  will  te 
very  maeb  dirpkAsfd  ul  mv  retons  vithuitt  Lis  Irnvc, 

Fred.  Quick,  quick,  begciQe !  he  h  hpre ! 

Eftf^  Don  LciFET. 
Lrf^  [%eaJti>^/  ai  Ac  enf<rft.j  Mr*  At^acn^  wttlt 

Sou  witbout  til!  t  rail  for  yon*  FrtdcTick,  an  affarr 
rin^i  me  hpre  which  ri^quirtt  privacy — io  that 
if  joa  bate  atiybody  within  ear-thot,  pray  order 
tbim  to  r%*ttre> 

IVefi/*  We  are  priTOle,  my  lord ;  vpeak  ffeety. 
Li?|»,  Why^  (hen,  *!>,  I   must  trll  you,  that  yf>i» 
bad  better  hive  pitchcfi  upon  toy  man  ia.  Portugal 
to  bate  iujured  lliaii  tny«clf» 

Frrd^  I  uiidr'irvtiind  you  uot,  my  lord* 
Lap.  Though  I  am  old,  I  hive  a  m>ii  I   Alat,  why 
}  I  bim?     He  knowc  not  the  dinboriour  of  mv 


Fttd.  E^tLplaiQ  younelf,  mj  lord — I  am  not  con- 
cciniif  of  any  dishoQiiuimblo  action  to  tny  man^ 
mtich  iei»  to  your  lordfhip* 

Lap,  'Ti«  false;  vou  haredthauche^^lmydawfhter* 

Frtd.  My  lord,  J  worn  tu  foul  a  chtiri^e. 

Lcvp*  You  have  debauched  ber  duty,  at  Icait ; 
fberef^ir*'  iuftAuily  rc»tore  her  to  meg  or  by  Sl  An- 
thony m  make  yu. 

Fmt  Htitore'ber,  my  lord  !  whepe  ihall  I  find  hrrf 

Lap.  I  have  tbo*e  that  will  swear  the  it  her*?  in 
your  bouie, 

Fred.  Yon  arr  miimfonncfl,  my  lorrl  *  Upon  my 
repuiutioti,  I  bare  not  ^een  Douna  itabella  lince 
the  ah*ftncE  of  Don  Felii. 

Lop  Tbpii  pray,  lir^^if  l  ara  not  too  iri<|ii#itiire, 
0htt!  moiirff  had  ywu  fnr  thiiite  objctiitini  y^ju  made 
Mgsm^i  i<T  maiTiage  with  Dun  Ouitnan  '^etlerAa^? 
I'fmd  Th^  difiiffrocableiiMi  of  fucln  i  maUK\ 


feared,  wmild  pX€  ytMir  dang btet  tauie  to  cijntfl  hff 
duty,  if  »he  cttimplied  with  your  demandat  tha*  wai 
all,  my  lord. 

Lap.  And  to  y»u  helped  her  thrtiugb  the  wioilov, 
to  make  ber  ditohfy  ? 

J>rW,  Tbb  is  ^iiiuttiog  me,  my  lord,  when  lis- 
ture  jou  I  bate  neitber  teen,  ncir  know  anythiGg^«>f 
your  daughter;  if  the  it  gone,  the  contrivance  wti 
her  own,  a.nd  you  m^H  thank  your  lig^ur  for  it 

Lejjp  Very  well,  *ir;  ho*cter,  my  nf;i>ur  fhall 
moke  bold  m  fearch  your  botsfe*  Heiie,  i-ali  in  i^ 
aJguaxiL 

Fhm,  [FfepTfwj*]  The  a!gu:izil1  What  m  tbi 
najite  «f  vowler  will  bc«£rtae  ti\  tzie  P 

Fre4£.  The  alguiuil!    My  lord,  yuu*tl  repent  this^ 

EnUr  Atg^u^uil  and  tin>  Officers* 

Liip,  Kf»,  tir,  *ta  you  that  will  repent  it*  I  rbar^e 
yo^  in  the  kiug:'^ii  Ui^ime^  to  anftift  me  in  ^udmft  my 
daughter.  Be  fure  you  Icftro  t&o  part  of  Cbr  ho&*e 
mueurehed*     Coqi«,  follow  me, 

[  Gfitft  iQv^tdt  ika  doer  ithcre  Fil^ti.  if ;  Ftti:- 
0£aicK  dwvvti  and  pianU  himxi/  hffon  ik^ 
dmu 

Ff^,  Sir,  I  mujit  £rtt  know  by  what  mutbori^ 
you  pretend  to  war*,  b  my  houae,  he  Cure  Ton  entes  hpfis. 

.44^-  tlow,  fir  1  dare  you  premiiae  to  draw  ifhv 
BWfit^  upon  Ibe  reprcseiitatiTe  of  mAJetty  f  1  ma, 
air^  I  am  bit  raajefitir*4  atguazil,  and!  the  Tcry  c|,Bint- 
rssence  of  aulhority ;  therefo«T>  put  ytmr  »woi^  ^j^ 
At  I  thaU  order  you  to  be  knncked  dow  n ;  Ibr  Itmam, 
fiir,  the  breath  ot  an  altctiaxU  it  aa  dangctom  m  ikt 
breath  uf  a  demi^ulverin, 

Lctf,  She  it  cerUinly  tn  thai  rcto&u  b^  Hia  f^oifi^ 
m^  the  fiooi^— if  be  difeiputct  your  authoriiy.  kaock 
hita  dowy*  J  *ay. 

J'V?rf*  Tbe  ifiroman  you  look  for  i*  nf>t  b#rt  j  Iwt 
thfic  15  frumsthiog  m  this  poornj  which  I*U  praMTfe 
frLtti  yuur  «ight  at  the  hazard  oT  my  tifc 

L&p,  Ei^ter*  I  '<&)  :  nothiuj^  bul  my  daughter  da 
Lc  tLcrc.     F«wie  bii  eword  from  bim, 

[Feliji  fumt^i  csut,  andj&iia  FaEtviRKt* 

Fet.  Villain^',  btdnd  off  I  a!;&a¥^iu^te  a  man  iuJliif 
own  houje ! 

Ltjip.  Oh,  oh,  ah,  miicricordia  !  what  do  I  tec? 
my  fon  I 

J^^*  Ha,  hi^  K^n  S  Here's  6 ve  hundred  ^ftol^ 
|rtHHJ,  my  brcchren,  if  Antonio  die^;  n^nd  tlLat"!  ia 
the  ^urge^in^i  powt^r,  and  he's  in  love  vith  ajf 
daiij^hicr,  yya  knovr^  m  teiie  upon  him. 

Lop.   Hold,  bold  !  Oh  that  I  evrt  w«s  bom  ! 

Frtrf,  Did  I  Dot  tell  ynu,  ynvk  watiid  rejMfit^ray 
lord  ?     Whai^  hoa  I  wilhiu  there  I 

Enter  Serrauti* 

Arm  yonrsc!ve5,  and  let  qoI  a  man  in  Wifustt  bat 
Felii,' 

Frt  Cencruns  Frederick  I 

FrrdL  Loiik  yp,  Ki^azil,  when  you  would  brtniy 
my  friend,  lor  iilthy  hicrv,  I  5^ hall  o»  more  regard 
you  a«  JiLD  itfficer  of  justice,  but,  as  a  thief  and  robbeft 
thus  retti^t  ytMi* 

FiL  Coitic  oOg  sir,  we*U  show   yan    pl.iy  for  At   f 
five  hundred  pbtoles*  [  Tfiiti/fjiL 

Lftp,  Uohl.  ttdd,  A!gu3£il°  Fll  give  ymi  t^e  Ife^ 
h  unci  rod  piBti^lc* — that  is,  my  brmfl  to  pay  afna 
Anlnnui't  dcnth^and  Iwcnly  pistolct^  however  thivfi 
go,  Tur  you  and  tbe&f^  honest  fL^bn^a  to  driok  Vf 
hcahh* 

^Ay*  S.iy  jaa  «v>,  tny  lard  ?  "VVhyi  Wk  ve,  mt 
Uwd,  I  bear  the  young  petitleman'no  Ul-w'ill,  any 
^\Qr6L    \l  \  %^  W^  "^^  ^x^  V't^isited  niftole^  mf 


lord— why*  Wk  ye,  my  loftl.  'tit  the  watac  thing  U» 
me  whetUcf  your  ***n  b«  hiui|£cd  or  Bot,  my  laid, 

L<f.  Ay,  well,  ihwi  Art  a  gooii-nmtQrod  fellow, 
tbftt^t  iKe  trulli  oii*L — Come,  thou,  wc*ll  away,  and 
»igo  and  i«al  thi*  minute.  Oh,  Felix  ♦  why  would st 
thou  H'rve  me  lhu«  f  But  1  cj&uuoL  uiiriud  thee  now, 
ncir  tuve  I  time  to  talk.  Be  careful  of  thyteli;  or 
ibbu  wiU  break  my  heart. 

[K^rufii  LoPKz,  ALGCAttL,  and  Attendant!. 

F*/.  Ki'W»  Frederick,  tliough  I  ought  to  thunk 
you  I'lir  your  care  of  iiie»  ycr,  titl  I  am  »ili*6cd  as  to 
my  ftUhVr'f  acrcu*atiou  (for  1  overheard  it  all)»  I 
(auuot  returu  the  ackuowledgi»mcnli  I  owe  yoU- 
Knuw  yim  aught  relalmg  tu  my  tut^r  ? 

Ftcd.  i  liojie  my  faith  atid  truth  are  known  to 
you;  and  here  hy  both  I  fwcar,  I  am  ignorant  of 
every  thing  rrblmg  to  your  fiither's  charge. 

heL  Kium^h,  1  do  believe  thee.  Oil,  fortune! 
where  *tU  thy  malice  end? 

Enttt  VhtQvm^i. 

Vani,  Sir,  I  bring  you  joyful  newt. 

FvL  What'*  the  uiatlrr? 

Vtuq,  1  am  told  ihut  Don  Antonio  ii  out  of 
d&ngcr,  and  now  tn  the  palan*. 

fcL  I  wish  it  hi*  tiue;  then  Tm  at  hVerty  ta 
watch  my  rival,  and  purfsuc  my  *i*ter.  rr'ytliee^ 
Frederick,  inform  thy»elf  of  the  truth  of  ihiaiqiwrL 

Fred,  1  Will,  this  minute*  Do  you  hear?  let  n<»- 
body  in  to  Don  Felix  lill  my  return.  [KtiL 

y«t^.   I'll  ob#enr,  sir. 

Fhira,  \Petf}ii^,j,\  They  have  almost  frighted  me 
out  ftf  my  wjts/ Fui  »urc — Now  Feiix  u  uioue*  1 
bavo  a  good  mind  to  pretend  1  came  with  anteuage 
from  my  \v\y ;  hut  liow»  then,  &hall  I  aay  I  came 
into  the  c«phonrd  f 

Vatf.  [Hithin.j  I  tell  you,  madam,  Don  Felix  if 
not  here. 

Via.  I  fr,/AfM.]  I  tell  you,  sir,  be  it  here,  and  f 
will  *cc  him. 

FcL  Whot  noise  if  that? 

Fttfra,  [Ftum  (h*  <tm<t,\  My  ttart  *.  my  My  her* ! 


I 


Vh.  Yon  are  at  dilUcult  of  mcceti,  ttr,  at  A  fint 

ttioiticr  of  *tale. 

Fd.  If  your  visit  wa»  deaigncd  fi>r  Fredericlt, 
mad«itn»  he  i»  aUroud. 

r^o.   No,  nt,  the  vi»it  ii  to  tou. 

F^i,  Vuu  ftfe  very  puu€tual  in  yow  ccrcmonieit, 
madtim. 

KUk  Thoaijh  I  did  not  coroo  to  return  your  viiit, 
but  tn  take  that  which  your  civility  ought  to  have 
Vpiuiiht  me. 

F^L  if  my  eye«,  my  ears^  and  my  understanding 
[e^l,  them  f  am  in  your  debt ;  vhe  not,  madam. 

Vuf.  I  wiU  uot  cotirv'^e  them  with  a  term  mo  grosi 
to  Hay  Ihey  Hed :  tml  full  ir  a  mi<>tiike — iuiy*  t'CiU  il 
tn\  <:.i  *"    IX*     Could  I»  think  ye 

fnr,  poorly  m  di^ei^ni- 

c  tx  I' '     - -  '    t  feel,  or  »eek  a  fwnn- 

ihatioQ  with  what  I  did  not  love  f  Aitd  uo  Uw, 
hiUt  wnsks  hinds  ua  to  obey  ;  but  your  tex  arc, 
nanire  und  educaiioti,  oldigod  to  pay  a  deference 

mU  womankind* 

FeL  These    arc  fr»iitle»*  ar^mmentt.     Tis  mort 

ritun  thou  wert  dedrtr  Ui  liie»e  eyes  than  all  that 
lleiivcn  eVr  pive  to  charm  ihf  m-usv  of  muu;  but  1 
fvouy  mlhrr  tear  them  out«  thin  fu€Vjr  them  to  de- 
lude aiy  rvaaott  and  cmlave  my  peace. 


Vto,  Can  you  love  without  etteem  ?  and  where  if 
the  esteem  for  her  you   ilitl  fuspect  ?— O,  Felix  I 
there  is   a   delicacy  in  love  which  equal*  oven  a  re- 
ligioui»  faith!  True  love  never  doul>U  the  object  it  J 
eulorea,  and  iceptjcs  there  will  disbelieve  thrir  *ighuj 

F\tL  Your  uuliouf  arc  t^oo  refined  fur  mine,  maditm. 

Enter  Vasqusz. 

How  now.  «irrah  !  what  do  you  want  ? 

Toff/.  Only  my  master'*  cloak  out  of  thii  pretfi 
ftir.  that'f  all. 

FeL  Make  ha»te,  then, 

Vrtsq,  WpetiM  tkr  ptwt%,  we*  FroBAt  ar.d  rp<trtaut\ 
Oh.  the  dtvil  I  the  devil !  t^^^l 

F(am.  Diwiovcred  I  nay,  then,  legt  befriend  mc. 

Vio*  Ah !  •  woman  concealed  t  tery  well,  Felix. 
F0L  A  woman  in  the  preKit 

Enter  LtssARtMt 

IJ0.  Sir,  the  horse*  are 

Ftl.  How  the  devil  c«m<»  a  woman  tliere,  »trrmh  f 

Liti,  What  lihiLll  I  «.iy  now  ? 

Vith  Now,  Ltsfutrdoi  ^how  your  wit  to  bring  yottr 
master  oflf. 

Li**.  OIT,  madam  ?     Xay,  nay.  nft^,  there— there 
need  A  no  great  wit  to— to — tobrtng  him  off,  mada: 
for  »hc  did  come— 

hcL  She  did  come  ! 

Lii*.  That  ia,  ihe  did  not  come,  as— n«— a* — a- 
a  man  may  mv  directly  to— lo^to^to  speak  with 
my  master,  madam. 

Vi'K  1  are  by  your  sttLmmering,  LtsAardo,  that 
your  inventinn  lu  at  a  very  low  ebb. 

FeL  'Sdcath,  ratcal !  speak  without  hesitation,  and 
the  truth  too,  or  1  thai!  «tick  my  »pado  in  y^ur  gut», 

IVu.  No,  no,  your  master  mtctake» ;  be  would  not 
have  you  speak  the  tnith. 

FvL  Madam,  my  sincerity  wantj  n<>  excuse* 

Lu*.  [lictirinif.]  t  am  so  confounded  between  one 
and  the  other,  that  I  cannot  think  of  a  lie. 

FeL  Sirrah,  fetch  me  this  woman  back  instantly 
— Ftl  know  what  buAioeis  she  has  here. 

Vi(h  Not  a  step ;  your  master  shall  not  be  put  to 
the  blush.  Come,  a  truce,  Felix;  do  you  «^k  me  no 
more  questions  about  the  window, and  IMl  forj^ivo  lliis, 

Ft:L  Madam,  I  ^corn  forgiveness,  where  I  own  110 
crime ;  but  your  soul,  coasclout  of  it*  guilt,  would 
fain  by  hold  of  this  occasion  to  blend  your  treason 
with  my  innocence. 

Vio.  f  UBolont !  Nay,  if  instead  of  owning  your 
fantt,  you  endeavour  to  insult  my  paiietite,  t  tatuX 
tell  you,  sir,  you  don't  behave  yourself  like  that 
man  of  honour  you  would  be  taken  for^yoo  ground 
your  quarrel  with  mc  upon  your  own  intHJU*ta«ey  ; 
*tts  platu  you  are  falM^  yourself,  and  would  miike  me 
the  ugijriMor,   It  was  not  for  nothing  the  fellow  op- 

Eoscd  my  eotrance ;  thi*  laat  usage  has  ^ifcn  me 
ack  my  liberty,  and  now  my  father**  mil  nhalt  Im 
obeyed  without  the  lea«t  reluctance  j  and  so  your 
lervant.  [i'^'f. 

FeL  Oh,  stubborn,  ttubbom  heart  f  what  wilt 
Ihou  do? — Her  father^!  will  thail  be  obeyed  i — Ha  I 
that  carriet  her  t^}  a  cloiyier,  and  cuu  ud*  all  my 
hopes  at  once  I— By  heaven  she  shall  not,  must  not 
leave  me  !^ — No,  the  h  not  fabc. — Ha,  viUatu  !  art 
thou  here  ?  [To  Lrs^fAauo,  irAo  u  tfwHi/.]  Tell  me 
this  moment  who  this  wnman  waa,  and  for  what 
mtent  she  wa*  here  concealed,  or 

Ltif.  Ah,  good  sir,  forgive  me^  and  I'll  tell  you 
tho  whole  tr^uth.  [FalU  <m  fut  kntet. 

FwL.  Out  with  tt,  iheo. 
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fAtr  lit 


I*    t^ 
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If 


Mi  §m  OM  t^cthcT  *  ff«»t  viiie 

idl^  at  ^nn^  hot  twm  MftaM  of  her  hdf* 
.^^  k.    Tha  ia  t^  v^  trttii,  M  1  l«f»  far 

diial.    Ply,  [Lofl. 


j«ai 


I' 


ttV  MMi  IMl^ff         iStit, 


iXL^Wk^  T^rritm  i^  Fmmm. 


C^dlfiBcl   BmttoM,   mmd 
OA.  B,  Tlvra  ytm  uj  it  U  ianfumS^  far  bc  to 

Wdt  «a  font]  mt  boOlC,   mail*m  f 

Uak*  I  nf  It  ti  iDr<Miftiit«al  «iik  nif  eiftuis^ 
■tftft^vt,  CtiUavt— ftucl  IbftI  »«7  iafoBtible  ftir  tofi 
to  ftdmit  (if  ft 

Od.  B.  Ctmwnt  lo  gn  with  mtf  tlw     I  bdg*  »t 

fi  ft  ttrj  haaam  tttfew^  cpd  I  dtte  coniik  i&  bii 


tU! 


Cfli  a;,  wist »  foo^  m? 


te  of  ike  b«it  tea  in 


£»!*  Pmk  t  T^  !  U  that  tint  bnt  lTC«i  jcia  can 
gb«  «  Ia4?at  vour  bjdjciiip,  colore]  ? 

Grf.  &  Wed  kisiei} — So,  ttc^,  ao,  I  b»Te  other 
iitlngt  ti  tlix  mrn£9,  vhM, 

iu^Ki  WmI  arc  tho«e  Uiixuri,  pm^  ? 

CdL  B.  Mj  heart,  ioul,  aiul  Itadi^,  ioto  the  Wrgaiik 

Aak  Su  t^  lul  Dt»  iaeiiMbraQc^  upoa  it  f  Can 
you  iaak«  a  ckAr  tiU«»  cotunel  ? 

Cid.  B    Ml  fwhoH   chUiS,  tod  rU  af(*fd  di«  a 

0wa||L  ty  luj  Raul^  ibev  mak  muckle  wordM  »ht/ut 
lt**I*e   iAtp   frcitfy  with    ftiLDilitig,   Im   e^vn.  tak  m 

hn^.  If  I  Ukff  %  le4»*,  tt  tntut  b«  ffrr  life,  calntieL 
6*4  R  Tbnu  thaU  hitTe  iu«   M  Uiogf  of  a*  Utli? 
llBi  Ai  Ihoa  wUl,    mj    di^ar.     Comr,   kt'»   to   my 
le%^1i^  ami  w^^'ll  frk|ii  imd  tpal  thli  miiiube. 

Ae^.  (THi,  not  fo  futi,  i^i^Iuua)  -  thc!r«  iirfl  m&tiir 
thingi  Ci)  hm   ncljttiU'd   bcfbre  the   kwyer  and  the 

l%L  H  The  lawyer  atuS  panyo  !'-^Jfo,  dOt  )'">u 
13is3lB  rfiKti«^t  VI  p  can  BdisL  uiir  afikits  iritkout  the 
hflp  uf  ihw  kw^ir  the  gutpl 

fpiufif.  Indited  but  wr  cnii*t,  t'olonei 

'^n'.  H,  Indeed  I-^Wby,  baat  tbuu  ihcQ  ttppititied 
me  rritt  ol  Dij  w^rm  bea  this  mumiDg  for  Quthiug  ? 
W^,  thit  itf  iKowing  a  man^  half  faoushed,  a  weil- 
fcfiaihmt  brdvr,  I  hen  da^isf  a  padlock  oo  the 
mm^  nil  )riiu  fUrrv  him  qurt«, 

J«a*.  t/  yim  can  tind  ja  ycpiir  heart  to  ia|  grajce, 
eolmiei,  you  thqtl  kp^^p  the  key. 
^Crf,  B*  I  ltfv»  lo  iffv  my  niear  be  Pure  I  pi^e  thaiiki, 
BMin  J  ihiiirfarv«  uai-ovef  thy  face,  child,  lUid  TU 
Ml  Am  m'Jie  uf  my  miutl— if  I  like  you. 

lifl*,   J  d«T*^  1191  riik  my  wfiulatiun  on  yaiir  ifa. 


o'liMnViief 


f  boil  y«  Ms 


CmL  A.  Xaf »  aajw  .ba|,  «v  taoMt  oat  f^^ 


«*er. 

i^ali  £ad  ■«  a  v« 

^iiin— irinw  An'  is^  iviJ  ^^'^  ^^ 
bv  loa  I  iMJi  far  wm^  hrfyahjpy  gCiifcy  ^aa^i 
ttj  avian.  ^!  WImI^  Tbh  F  nyAaAlialKpf 
Simfc,  dU  Mt  t  daifaion  tAwalbA.  tb«  laiyr 
AAd  jait  tei  raa  aiaci^  Mf  oadeia,  jv^bk? 

OillM.  [Hifviy.]  Tlul'f  tfK,  aa  ili«  j oner  Immm^ 
hit  I  ma^t^i^  that  ■mhxu  aace  jc  had  bet  u  fcr  aac 
handi,  v «  aught  a'  ottkred  hrr  yt««il  wed  eioofh 
triibntil  fine,  en  f  e  k^n,  en  lik«  T^  hoiuMir, 

Ctff.  S.  Ssimk,  hold  your  ivp«rtiBait  tyAfOe,  amS 
make  h»ie  dier  h«r.  if  j\m  diatY  hrias  ne  Mme 
j^i.*cvtmi  <if  het|  Barer  daic  lo  lee  nj  ftce  wata. 

CAiiy.  Ay,  Ihii  it  fcaHiy  mk,  ndnd !  lo  mn 
lkre«  bandred  ■>!»  to  lUi  nicked  taaa^  sad  before 
I  GHD  wc<>]  fill  mry  wram,  ta  b«  nemi.  a  vhue-hoBting 
alblT  tbii  black  Ah«  dertL^Wbat  ^9ft  saSl  I  f^uf; 
to  i|)vef  f»r  thli  watch  now  ?  Ah»  &>e  a  nilmg  dtkf 
^-firthe  k[rk-trf%£uref^^or  hh  lawi  Td  |pr  isy 
inaaier  mat  tvi  u*  thii :  hn^  I  na  iw  thinf *i  ao 
ffic  hiine^  lalk  hen,  or  thov  vwl  na  be  «  siklls 
»aihlwilric 

[Viola  JUTE  croiir4^-GuBT  |pi«t  i^  m  ¥Mun^ 

G^^^-  I  row,  madiun,  but  1  aia  ^mk  il^  }a  Md 
I  ajv  Ain|fa|heTed, 

r^k  What  wooJd  the  fellow  bairvf 

GiAAy.  Nethiog. — ^Away,  3 
h«ajt«  what  a  maekle  deal  ^ 
to  LriQK  upon  poor  Gibby. 

1";^.  The  maD'»  dmnk.' 

Olifbtj,  [q  troth  I  nm  DOt^^And  gtn  I  hadn&ittd 
ye^  madjinw  the  Lmd  know  when  1  shonlil ;  ht  «y 
iiiaUter  Wde  me  Eie^er  giLng  hanic  without  tidisfi  of 
ye,  nLadam. 

F»f»,  Sirrah,  get  about  yoQi  btniaeta^  or  1*11  ha^i 
your  bonct  drubbed  i 

Oihitif.  Gudi?  fiutb,  my  mekter  hai  e*en  dfi4&e  ll^ 
t'%cf  hutid»,  tnadiun^ 

I  lo.  Who  ti  yiyar  master,  nr  f 

Gihhy.  Mrjncy  a  ane  speen.  tke  gsfe  theykiiirigii 
wrrl— it  i-^  ca  na  laag  ten  ye  parted  wi*  MdL,  1  lia^ 
be  ki^u'd  ye  h^lf  at  w^cl  sa  ye  ken  bim* 

Tia.  Fuh!  the  vreaCufe**  mid,  or  imaca^es  s»  Cat 
iomebody  elw ;  and  I  ibould  be  aa  Q«d  m  he  ta 
t-aik  to  biin  any  lutiger.  l'^ 

Et^lcr  Lls^Afitio. 

Lin.  So,  jihe'$  gone  bDme,^  I  •ee~'W^tdCU  Alt 
Si;t>tA  feiiott  HMiit  With  ber  ?  rii  try  la  $s4it  ^at'^ 
perlmpn  1  luay  di silver  souuiitliiug^  that  aiiy  make 
nay  master  rrteud&  nilh  me  agaiii, 

Gitfbif.  A ri'  ye  gimt*  mONdam  ?  n  dedL  ifiltve  i^  J*f 

cuiupouy,  tor  I'm  as  wiie  a»  I  wih&.    Bitt  Vu  badcia 

see  whu^s  hiiofie  it  ij^  gin  I  can  meet  with  any  d^ 

body  to  iytKT  at.     My  kd,  wut  ye  wha  li^aa  heitl 

[Turnt  and  anw  Litmir^ 

Lut.  Don  Pedro  de  Mendi^Mu  j 

Gibbjf.  And  did  yau  «ei'  a  lady  gAUg  in  but  novt 

LtMM,  Yea,  I  did. 

G/£r^y.  And  d'ye  k&n  hi*r  tee  7 

Lit».hi^^  DriUtta  Via  bote,  bia  daughter,  Wh|l 
the  di^^vii  muket  hion  lo  iiii|UiiiUr«  f  Ilere  14  loa^ 
thjtjg  in  itp  that  is  certiun.  [.4«Mle. )  'Tisao^ 
momiagj  bru'thfr,  what  think  ytin  of  a  dimiBL  I 

IKbbij.  VnUu^t^t^  ^ed|  fif. 


Ltm*  Yutt  aotfU^SmMMt  fellow ;  pr'ytJbite,  lelV 
driok  to  4»ur  b«tteri0|tomt:aticc. 
»  Cfi&Ay.  Wi'  all  my  Eearu  ur;  guk|;  your  gftt«  to 
A*  u«JiL  btiUte,  and  If*  follow  ytw 

Ltri,  Ciioie  aluiigt  tbvii. 

6'i^^y.  Djiu  PvUro  dc  MrniioM  I    Doona  Violaate 
bii  Uau^btnr !  tluii'i  ai  righi  «§  my  leg,  now^Ue 
'   fM«<l  na  mair^l'll  tak  a  drink,  and  dn«D  to  my 

Inv  biing  him  iwtrt  will  make  hit  h«*att  full  Mcc; 
Gill  he  rcwardj  it  uot,  dc^l  pimp  for  me.        [EMt. 


ACT  IV. 

SC£N'B  L^IKtoaa  Violmftte'i  Lod^ngt. 

EHter  DoQtia  Is  a  bell  a,  in  a  guy  tMmfwtf  and  Donua 
VtiiLil.>Ti.i  uaU  o/humutur, 

Itah,  My  dear,  1  haw  been  wiiKins  Ibr  yuu  tbic 
lialf  hour,  to  tell  you  the  mo«t  luiky  adventure  * 

I'lo,  \nd  vos  hav(*  pttcb«'d  unun  the  moft  unlucky 
b'lur  fttr  it  thcit  ynu  t<iuM  {loaftibly  kave  ft>utid  io  tbe 
waole  fa ur-and -twenty. 

hak  Uattf  imluck)  buim  !  I  wuti*t  tiiiakof  iiieim 
^1  h^pe  aU  my  uusfurtuuf*  ar«  piijt. 

Ft9.  And  mine  all  to  come. 

h«h.  I  have  teen  the  man  1  like. 

Vio.  And  I  have  teen  ibo  man  thai  I  could  wiili 
tobalcw 

imk,  And  you  muii  aaaii^  aM  tn  dlacofvtfiiig^  whe- 
tbi«t  ke  cMi  h'ke  m*  or  not. 

Kitk  You  have  B«ii«|«d  ma  in  wcii  •  ditcuvery  aL 
md^,  I  thank  ye. 

IwIl  Wkat  cay  you,  my  dear? 

Pbk  I  amy  I  am  very  unlncky  at  diiMrefiet,  Ita- 
MU  :  I  have  too  tarely  made  nam  ptrsiciout  to  my 
ynur  bntfaer  is  faUtt. 
Impawtble ! 
Moat  true ! 
Some  villain  haa  trailurni  htm  tn  ytm, 

Fm.  No,  laabella,  1  loved  too  well  lo  trust  the 
tye*  of  alhert ;  I  never  cre^lit  ihc  iLl-judgicig  world. 
Of  form  ttiipirioiu  opoo  vulgar  oentttie»-^tto^  1  bad 
ocular  proof  ul  Jus  iagratitude. 

laaA.  Thtn  I  am  most  iiiihaiip^^My  brother  i^a» 
the  only  pMge  of  l^tb  betwiit  oa;  if  be  has  fur- 
feiled  your  fkvour,  I  hare  no  title  to  Yoar  frit  ndshtp. 

Thj.  Von  wrou^  my  friendihip,  Isabella;  your  ohd 
merit  entitlea  yo«  to  every  thing  withm  my  power. 

Im^.  Generous  maid  !-^But  may  1  not  know  what 
griModa  you  have  to  thi&k  my  brother  false  ? 

K«i  Another  tune.*»But  tdl  me,  Isabella,  bow 
can  I  serve  you  ? 

ImU,  Thus,  thcn^-^The  gentleman  that  broagkt 
me  hither  I  have  seen  and  talked  nith  upon  the 
Tarriero  de  Paasa  thia  morftiag,  and  I  find  him  a 
man  uf  frn«c^  generotitTt  Q^t^d  gciod  humour;  in  short, 
he  ta  every  thmc  that  I  could  li^e  for  a  husband, 
aad  I  Li       '  "^^d  Mrs.  Flora  to  bring  him  hither; 

1  hope  )  the  liberty  I  have  taken. 

ifio,    [\  what  pur|koac  ? 

hmk   iu  the  g^re«t  umversoi  purpda«^  matrim^Miy. 

Fro.  Mathmofty  !  why*  do  you  deatga  to  Mk  him  F 

Ih^.  Nu,  Viol  ante,  ix>u  must  do  t^t  for  me. 

Vkt,  I  thank  you  Tor  ihe  favour  you  design  me,  b'Jt 
d<i«irc  to  be  rvcu*ed— I  manage  my  own  affairs  too  ill 
to  he  trusleii  wiih  those  of  other  people.  I  cao*t  for  my 
lifer  admire  ytjur  conduct,  to  encouruge  a  person  alo- 
•ogetber  unknown  to  70a :  'twa«  very  impmd«ttl  U> 


m^vi  htm  this  moruing^  tut  niuth  nt'ire  ko  to  ikrti4 
for  him  hiihrr,  kuriMnijg  yr\\ex  iuconvcnu'ucy  y«ni 
have  already  ditiwn  upon  me. 

Imb^  I  am  not  insensible  how  (mt  my  mtifortufltf 
have  tiubarra^iied  yuu :  and,  if  yon  please^  will  sacri- 
fice my  quiet  tu  your  own. 

Via.  I'iiktiidly  urged  !— Have  ]  not  pr«*fctrrrd  yva? 
happines*  to  every  tlung  that's  dear  tu  me  1^ 

Uait.  I  know  thou  hiitt'— then  do  not  deny  mo 
iliij  l&At  rcqncft,  when  u  lew  hour*,  i)erbap».  mny 
render  ray  condition  able  to  dear  thy  fiimo.  and 
briui^  my  hrutiier  to  thy  feet  for  pardon . 

Vio.  1  wish  yon  don't  repent  of  tbu  inliigMe.  I 
sup[H)«e  h«  knows  you  are  iho  stame  wotuuu  that  ho 
brought  in  ltt5t  night  ? 

hof*,  N#4  «  »vll»bi'*  nf  that  I  I  met  him  veiled* 
'■:■■■■  T      ',  ,   JMrs, 

i  nli^n, 

■•-      '• J  — .■  ■■   -' -  ■  "  they 

should  meet,  there  would  he  tine  work!— Indeed,  mj 
dear,  I  can't  itppruve  of  your  de«igo. 
Enter  Ptoii4. 

Fiara.  Madam,  the  Colonel  waits  your  plftasurt. 

V10,  Ihiw  durtt  yon  go  upoo  *uch  a  mcaMgo^miff* 
trcit,  without  acquainting  tne  ? 

Ft  or  a.  So  I  am  tob*   I     '   '  ' 

[•ah.  ■  Ti*  too  late  t  Vio- 

lante;  1  iickuowlcd^c  \\x.   ...  .--.       ,...  ,..,.. a  j  Imt 

consider  ihe  neceitftty  of  my  ddivtinuice. 

Vm,  Tliat,  tndeetf^  is  a  wei^ghty  cunsidtfration: 
wellj  what  am  I  to  do  ? 

Lab.  In  the  next  room  TU  give  you  inAtttietioDs; 
in  the  meantime,  Mr*.  Flora,  ihow  the  Coluitcl  mto 
lhi««  [Edit  FlorAi  I<SA&KLi  \  ami  Vi«;la>te. 

He-*nterY  LOU  A,  uUh  Colonel  BfttToar. 
Flora,  The  ladv  will  wait  on  yon  presently,  air. 

[Eiit^ 

Cot^  B.  Very  well — this  is  a  fruitful  soil — I  nave> 

not  been  here  quite  four-and-twenty  hours,  and  I  hav« 

three  tLitr!gue«  U|>oq  my  hand^  ulready  ;  but  I  bato 

the  chaie  without  parUiking  of  the  gtuuc • 

£ntof  VjolaxtEi  rrnUd, 
Ha!  a  fine-^ised  woman^*Pray  heavan  the  proves 
handwme  ! — I  am  come  to  obey  your  Udythip's 
commands. 

Vio.  Are  yon  sure  of  that.  Colonel  f 
CifL  H.   If  you  be  not  very  unrcasoQable, 
madam.— 'A  man  is  but  a  man. 

(  raAei  htr  hand  and  jh'ciei  iL 
Vio,  Nay^we  have  do  time  for  compliments,  Co- 


: 


0>i.  B.  I  uadentand  you,  madam— >Montrct  moi 
voire  c'hambre«  [  Taket  htr  in  h  it  i 

Vio.  Nay  J  nay,  bold.  Colonel;  my  bcd-chamber  i 
ant  to  be  entered  withoii*  ^  .  .t*  i*f>  purchase. 

Col,  B.  Purchase — h  ^  ayme  kept  mi*- 

Lreas,  I  suppose^  who  iti<  •■,  leti  out   her  lei- 

anre  hour*.— [i4f»d«u] — Look  yy,  uxadam,  you  must 
conaider,  wc  suidion  are  not  ovcntocked  wiUi  mo> 
noy,  but  we  make  ample  en*-  '*t  •    -    rn  love; 
have  a  world  of  eoitragf!  np'  ^   now,  y 

know^heo,  pr'ythee  ute  a  '  and  V\\  try'" 

if  my  pocket  can  come  up  to  )  vur  pmv. 

Fio.  Nay,  don't  give  yourself  the  trouble  of  draw- 
ing your  pi^rse^  Colonel ;  my  design  ti  tovclled  at 
your  jier»on,  if  that  be  at  your  disposal. 

CoL  B,  Ay,  that  it  is.,  'faith,  madam  ;  and  I'll  set- 
tle it  as  firmly  upun  thfo 

J  io*  At  law  C.4JV  do  vl* 


ACTO^O  PEUll. 


[Ac«.n. 


aft4ti£Jt^i*««Ht^ 


r^ 


r    W 


CMA  Tlit  hmmttf 
r^  UivMMii^ 

C^  A.  a^  «4'  ttW  abe  ^ alM 

<:ii  &  jfof  Im  ^tj  fitf  ckM.-'Ww  Afl  ^*i] 


Ot  k  71^  M  M*  iH  Ir  i^  ft  ■% 
i«r/i  M  M^  ^a««ttt|  ffMini.   [JjUl]  T^iK 

liiii  1  J  iiTI  I  iTT  ■!  aiiiwn  !■ 
Tiih  K««fltalll1pii9lntffc 

ftlidrlMaiKlil«vwi4v4tt;  I»9j|l7»6il 


tf  |««  «»  «  Mogie  maa,  her  petMfi  aa4  fbttaa«  •#« 
at  ftmt  itfricc, 

Cc/.  ij.  I  tit^t^t  the  offer  irUli  ibv  lugbeil  limu- 
l^lti ;  bwi  w|,  «i  J  cKftrouilg  lAfri  arl  thaa  But  Aa  f 

itia     Uit  m%  m%  liik  cvm^og  f  o«i  ihall  find  be? 
Iht  T*rri*i«  ili  Paast  *(th  »  wbtt#  baiutlbembier  iu 
^rr  fciui^— Oat  a  pririt  nv^j,  *mi  y>M  knuw  ibr  rnt 


'  FtOftA^  hiiftii^t   and  trAtij'4Tf  ViOLJiKttLp  H^ 

^e»  AU  I  Felit  CTtwiin^,  uj  jqu  ?    What  ftb«il  I 
OfL  fir  TfJti  *9^m  lurpri^rd*  maidiLiiL. 

if  ha  fitttU  vf^u  he'fc  I  a^  rmned. 

C^  0*  Uiitlire,  nuudftiiif  Uiriut  tna  ati]r  v1iei«  ! 
CaiiH  t  fo  aiit  tfafi  w«y  f 

Vi9.  Ko,  ii*>,  ti«.— 'he  c^tii>rf  thai  wsy.— i^How  ihall 
t  prerf  ot  thc-ir  tDceCitig  ?— Herr^  b«re,  »tep  lqIu  mjr 

Cui  If.  Ohf  lhcl*ett  place  in  the  worldt  maiiUiiEU 
Vio.  An*\  hm  •till,  ta  yoii  T«Jut  her  ywi  love— 

tlti'tj.'t  ttir  Uli  ^uu'va  nolic*,  m  evor  you  hops  to  hafe 

k«r  ID  ftrnt  arsQi. 

Ctff.  If.  Un  thai  conditian  t'tt  not  bnathe. 

FitL  I  ntmd^r  wb*^re  thia  disg  of  ?ncirij*n\.  »  i^ 
^'A  ifkti^'^^^f^t  il»o  if  al  1m)iii«,  I  lad* — U^m  co 


ri»  Cm  [  A«  m^iib  ,  vbcB  7«ft  hm^  Ihv  »> 
vcraacc  »  agyt— lA  ttic.  aarr  «^as  I  b«  te4^* 


nil 


ivlhawlvnlr 

van  1  ev«M  fwf«C  Bj  vw  pH«^  1  AnH 


F^L  Yoii mnii fbif  ire  her.— Maat^^id  1  sitT  I te 
I  kair  so  pt#ver  ia  bspoac;,  th<B^h  £hc  t&fan  «tl 
4itfw  I0  me.. 

ria.  Tit  hatdrr  t<»  pardeB  tt  im^a^^amttm^at 
wm  hnc  than  ta  wtn^Tci ;  but,  M  f«ar  rayiC  f* 
1r&,  I  dw  f«rtiT«  her.  Go,  valch  mf  §Mma%  fhmh 
kit  ht  ifawM  iir^c,  «ai  aaxpnt  vs. 

^lan.  Te«,bwlaai.  (CA 

F^  Dotl  Ihca,  llin^  l«f«  tse,  YioLaali? 

!«•.  Whal  need  of  repeittktft  fivm  af  tMgi^'f 
when  ererr  look  cimfcA**  nrkat  jdu  aah  F 

fVl  Oh.  1*1  Oil  111A&  yoidge  of  iarc  but  Ihaai  ■!• 
frel  il!  « lul  woudj^uji  mafic  Ilea  in.  oaw  ktad  laai* 
^Ont  icuder  wmd  de^rojf  a  kit-et'i  tm^,mMiA.ja^ 
hii  ^FTcccI  |ia*»it>ti  tntd  «oA  complaiDi.  Oh.  thaaa- 
diiw,  Viulaittei  voukd*!  Ihoti  btil  clear  thiftt  flua*  v^ 


tVo.  Pr'jthee,  dci  motr  of  that,  itt|^  Fdisl  slli' 
tJMP  frholl  briB^  tbri^  prrfrrt  aalulai^ivsi, 

J-rL  Weii,  Violaotf,  i>ii  co^ilifvn  you  ihak^BQ 
morv  af  a  Bioi^utanr,  I'll  v^C  with  palieocv  far  ihia 
Dui^bty  ifcn^ 

IV  Ah,  Felix,  lore  gen^rmlly  gets  lhe%«i««f 
reii||ioQ  in  uj  p^omen.  [H»  lamca  hir 4«4 

£rI<^  FLOtiA,  hmstUy 

Flijta  Oh,  lEkAiJikm^  madam,  iiia4aail  ttjT  lofd, 
jour  Utucf,  has  tK'«:Q  in  mc  g^rtif  n^  mad  Whsd  the 
bskck-diHirt  and  comn*  mutieritig  tlu«  mj  iiil#  tW 
h(iu»c^ 

Kw*  Then  wc  are  caoght-^Ntnr^  FeEx,  «•  «» 
unduqe. 

fel  Heaven  i  foirbtd  I  Tbia  a  pxut  imllicki^ 
Eatty  conical  my»rLf. 

j  f<UTii  fo  tht  dtMiT  and  pmheM  it  Pprn  a  iMM 

Irff.  II  he  gQfi  in,  he'll  find  tht  Coliflicl  •  ['J^'^* 
— Ko,  no,  Fdiiic,  liii^i'i  Eioftafe  lilac?--— |/l»JipiB|rft' 
kim.]-^-^mY  father  often  gues  thiUj^j* 

FcL  Hithrr  my  cjc  decciTed  mr,  <>r  1  tiw  a  all 
niLliiif^^rn  wati^^h  hiDi  cluae. 

him^a.  Ok,  inventifiii,  in^cntian  l—^i  have  it*  tt*' 
dam — Here,  VU  fetch  you  a  dbguiie^  |£^ 

VeL  %\tit  ^V^^iasd  with  the  drril^  t{  abf  cD«f*F 


"U^m  toi^^  \^\sa  cmSL  ^OkQ^TE^l  \an™\s^it^ 


^K    Fkra,   [Jc 
^^       F^  Av.  ■ 


THE  WONDKR. 


F9L  Ay,  •)',  any  fiiiog  to  avoid  Don  Pedro. 


fW   Oil,  qtiiirk,  <j 
Ik^uiioft. 


,  ({uick  1     1  thiiil  die  with  appro* 


htonx,  B«  ntm  yuii  don't  wnemk  a  word. 

Fr^  Koi  for  the  [iidJcB,^BuL  I  ftball  ob«rrve  ynu 
ckkcer  Ihati  ymi  jmA^iue.  [vl/iVif. 

iV<^.  [ffV^Atii^J  VioUute.  whore  ar^  you,  chitd  ? 
E*tri&r  D«*n  Pkdjio, 
Whf,  how  i*«iiifl  th^  garden^oor  apca?— Ha!  bow 
DOW?  wUu  K«Vf  we  h«re? 

Ftora.  *Tis  tuy  motUrr,  an't  plca»f  jrnu,  tir. 

[M*  aru/  h'etU  Itoth  oiurfrfy. 

F«ii  Your  molhcf  t  hy  St  Andrew,  ihc**  m  iijmji- 
per!  wfcy,  you  iirv  4  dwarf  to  h#'r. — Mow  maoy  chi> 
Orfii  have  van  gut^  jrnrid  w>maij? 

I-/itfit.  Oh  dear,  »rgn*or>  elic  cannot  hear  you!  the 
has  hecii  dfiif  tbr»o  iwmly  year*, 

fed,  Ahif,  f»oc»r  wuiiiaa  1-— Why,  yoii  intidle  her 
up  M  ifxh*'  Wii»  blifiil  Vnt,     Turn  up  horbiKKl. 

>Mi.  HL  Antony  foibjdf  Oh,  lir,  ihe  ha«  the  drettd- 

/.n  ..  ,miu|.|ty  pypj — I'ray  don't  kruk  U|>o«  thorn; 

I  r  keep  her  hood  »h«t  on  jiurposc,— Oh !  uJi ! 

iW.  Eyo*  I — Why,  whut'sthrmittcrwithhi^f  «^e«? 

Fhra,  My  piwir  mutJ;f*r,  lir,  i«  much  atUicted  wjth 
lh«  cbolic;  iiiid,  ftbuut  two  tnMOths  ago,  »hf  had  it 
grirvinusly  in  bcr  ttomJich.  and  w;ii  over-poriiuadffd 
10  take  a  dmra  of  filthy  Ku^4l».b  geneva,  which  im- 
1BfHliat4])y  Acw  tip  iiitf*  bcr  hca<t  and  caused  such  a 
dcAtixioQ  in  her  eyete,  that  fthe  could  ucver  tiaw 
bi'ttr  tht^  dayli<;ht. 

iW,  Say  you  ao?— Piwr  woman! — Well,  make 
beraitt^         '     '  '     v'^  her  4  glaw  of  wine. 

**^-  ^  ^>pr  a  glati  below,  sir* 

— For  in    i      ,  .  , ^:.tcd  mo  ao  I  iha'nt  be 

niyielf  Iheae  two  hourt — 1  am  auns  her  eyea  are  evil 
»yea. 

P^,  WelK  well,  do  so, — Kri\  cyea  I  there  ate  no 
evil  eyet,  child. 

Fhfo,  C  ime  alorr-    *t    ' 
Pfd,  Tak.*  care  I 


'^   ~  [SpeaJi9  ahud, 

lown. 

I  ^  iW*  ^nm^  a  ltd  ejennL 

Via,   I'm  gla»l  hr't  151  nuv  [^«*)ie, 

fV4^,   Hftit  thf*u  hiTjtrd  the  news,  Violante? 

^*^'  I  't't  tciU  mr  that  Don  LopraV 

daughti.:.  .10  tun  i^way  fmm  her  father:  liiat 

lord  hat  very  lil  furtune  with  hit  rhildr^n, — WAl, 
Tm  if]ad  my  d.iu;?ht<:r  hai  tin  inctinaUou  to  man- 
kind»  that  my  house  i*  plagued  Wttu  on  »uit<irs.  [Audc. 

Vh.  Thia  ik  the  lirat  word  ever  I  heard  of  it  :— I 
ptty  her  frailty 

/W.  M'cU  Aaid,  Violaoftew — ^Kext  week  I  intend 
tliyJiAppiQevs  ihali  begim 

Enttr  Flora. 

Ft*,  f  donU  iatead  in  itay  »o  lowg^  thank  you  papa. 

Perf.  My  Lady  Abbeat  wrilei  word  ahe  longs   to 

tee  thee,  and  has  provided  everything  in  ordt*r  for 

thy  rerppljon. — ^Than  wilt  lead   a  happy  lift?,  my 

^rl — 6fT'   '  -        >    fnrc  that  of  mntrimony — where 

ao  extr  miili   might  make  a  bcgg-Ar  of 

thee,  or  v  r;d  suvly  duf^  break  thy  heart. 

^PltrTA,  Break  hor  heart  I  %hc  had  aa  gT>od  have  her 

ieea  broke  as  to  he  a  nunf  I  am  sure.  1  had  rather 

the  two.  You  are  wondrouf  kiud,  iir;  buttfl  had 

aieh  a  father,  [  know  what  /would  do. 

P*ji.  Why,  what  would  yon  do,  minx,  h*f  ' 


fV*/r«.  1  wtiuld  iell  Uim  1  b«id  as  goorl  a  u»Ul  iitid 
title  lo  the  law  of  nature,  aud  the  end  uf  tho  crc»' 
iion,  aa  he  had. 

Ped.  Yon  would,  mistre?!;  who  the  devil  douhlM 
it  ?— A  goofl  aaaurance  t»  a  chatnbennaid*fi  roat  of 
anns,  and  lying  and  coutrivip^  the  tuppotlrn.^ 
Your  inclinauuni  are  on  tiptoe,  it  »erms,^lr  t  wore 
your  fatbof,  houiewife,  Pd  Ikivc  a  pcuanee  t-iijoiucd 
yttu  Ao  striL't.  tliat  you  should  not  be  able  to  turn  voti 
in  yrjur  bed  for  a  mouth. — ^Yuu  are  enough  to  fpoil 
yciur  lady,  houaewife,  if  »he  had  not  abundance  of 
devution. 

Via.  Fie,  Flora  !  are  you  not  ashamed  to  talk  thai 
to  my  father  ?— You  aaid  yeiterday  you  wuuld  he 
glad  to  gtj  with  me  iuto  the  monastery. 
F/ona.  Did  I  ?  I  U)ld  a  great  lie,  then. 
iW,  She  go  with  thee  !  no,  no,  ahc'f  enough  lo 
dcbauL'h  the  whole  convent. — Well,  child,  remem- 
ber what  I  aaid  to  thfc  ;  next  week 

\iih  Ay.  and  what  I  am  to  do  this,  too.  [A*ide,] 
I  am  all  (diedieut,  iirj  I  care  not  how  soon  t  change 
my  ooudittuu. 

Fl^wo.  \  In  the  Uchfjrmnd.]  But  little  doe*  he  know 
what  change  *he  mean*.  [Attdf.. 

Ped,  Wtdl,  child,  1  am  going  into  the  country 
f(y  two  or  tbree  day*,  to  aetUe  some  nffairs  with  thy 
uiulf,  and  when  1  return,  we'll  pmeeed  (ar  thy  bap- 
pine«»,  child. — ^Cood  b*ye.  ViolanU' ;  fa.ke  care  of 
tby*elf.  [Ertunt  Don  pKUtin  and  Vtoi.AMH. 

Fl^^^a,  SOj  DOW  for  the  Colonel — Hiat^  hist,  Co 
lonel ! 

Eniifr  Colonel  BaiTON. 
CU,  B,  1 1  tJie  coast  clear? 

Flora.  Yen,  if  you  can  climb;  for  you  muit  gel 
over  the  waah^houae,  and  jump  from  the  gardn'o- 
wall,  into  the  street. 

CW,  B,  Nay,  nay,  I  don'traluemy  neck,  if  myiiK 
eognita  auiwer*  but  thy  lady't  promiae. 

[Eitfunt  Colouel  Britok  and  Wloua, 
Enter  Don  Felix. 
FffL  I  hare  lain  perdue   under  the  atair^  till  I 


I 
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watched  the  old  niiin  out  [  Viola nte  oui*n»  Me  dour.] 
'SdeathI     I  am  prevented.  [Felix  rttirct. 

Enter  Donna  VtoLawTE. 
r/o.   Now  to  »et  my  piisnnpr  at  liberty.     [Goet  ta 
the  d^^ttr  where  the  c^Qtui  u-ut  khL]  Sit  I  sir!  you  may 
appear. 

Enter  Don  ¥iLhtx,/0llou.ing  her. 

FeL  [SciuM  A<T  hand^  May  h«  ao,  madam?  I  had 

ea«»efor  my  snspicioa,  1  fmd,  Trcarhcrous  womanl 

I  M.  Ha !  FelijL  here  [  Nay.  then  ali  ta  discovered!^ 

FeL  [dmu*.]  Villaiu,  n hacver  thou  an,  come  forlbi 

I  charge  thee,  and  take  the  reward  of  thy  aduIU'roUil 

e  fraud. 

yiu.  What  fhall  laay' 

F  f,  \  rrjAjrJ*     N'ay,  then,  PU  fetch  you  out; 

t;  no,   by  St,  Anthony,  an 

■  thee!  [tixit, 

>     .    Mivn    t.tii   1  uu?  1  must  difcotcr  laabcUa^ 

#iT  ht'rc  will  be  numlcr. 

F«rfr  Flora. 
Flura.  I  havehc!p?d  the  colonel  off  clear, 
yw,  :iuyti  ihuu  fo,  my  girl  ?     Then  1  am  armed. 

Jie^nter  Don  Felix. 
Fri  Where  haa  the  devil,  in  compliance  to  your 
*cr.,  ronvcyud  him  from  ray  rctentment? 

1 10.  Him  !  \Uioni  do  you  mean,  my  dear  inquici- 
Uvo  spark?  [She  tiiM.]  Ha,  ha,  ha.  ha!  you  wiU 
uevcr  leave  these  jcatooa  wUin^^ 


ad^J 
dH 


I  armed.   ^™ 
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ACTING  DRAMA. 


[Act  V. 


Vh.  Yam  imwmt  upon  jo*ir»plt  my  d«r  Df* 
JOB  thitik  I  ttid  not  *«  jou  f  Ym,  I  did*  and  ir- 
iclr«il  to  tiut  tliii  tf  k-k  upon  jou. 

IW.  Tnckl 

fw.  V«4,  brick,  t  knotr  jim'ii  Uttt  ttt?  litAt  and 
i0On  rfiapse  into  Jtnr  «ootAi  ermr.  i  low  naihr 
fliitt  k«lDiiif  W  flrf4  !     I  »bftU  bAf«  «  li}«^»^  life 

J^eL  Ww  (lurf^  BQftyBl  k  i^  lli«iv  ^t  tmlf  lo 

FH.  My  vy^i  I  N*>^  oof  lay  «ifv  ttor  any  of  mj 
■t&iM;  tof  tbry  tiavc  aU  d»retT«d  mt.  Wdi^  I  mm 
CObVbl<^  that  fniih  lit  M  it^c&iaarj  itt  |uv#  at  in  n- 
fm  tht  mnmrttt  a  man  UiUt  a  woBSSli  ls^« 


I 


Im'irlBtfl  ■iw'd  ba¥»  him. 

f^Sx  Ati4  la  toon  at  iliat  moM.  ilndt  liia  lt»¥r  rt^ 
tmtnm\  •!»»  t«canica  ai  arram  a  tlav«;  ju  if  ^t  b44 
mlremdj  ^idl  alt^r  tliv  |iiri<rtL 

*i  ili«*ipatfT  (hiftt)  frar*  wlurJi  nt^u«9  fltriw  ^uar- 
Wbeu  wilt  ttum  make  mr  ljaj*l7  ? 
To^murrovi  1  wiUtjeLI  th»;.  my  &llk«r  U  gt^ne- 
it  ihrtv  (layi  to  my  uncle*  t ;  wt  have  Ume 
to  Hniih  oar  uffaii^— But,  pif^jtbi?e,  \tmc 
M,  ImI  mmt  AcnArnl  ifaould  bfiug  my  futhrr. 
T^motTOW,  iHea 
nrill,  iF«  l«imr*«  aad  brit^g  ti»*sa(iiTt»w  oo  * 
IMMt  I  lMt»  J'Mi  DO«,  my  Viulatiie  ? 
*   Yoti  muftf  mi  Feliju     Wf  tmm  thali  meti 
na  matt ! 
ikmturtmaioitndit  dMiioriQg  woms  { 
Uha  lodn  have  Of  i  m  beart 
tid  kit  SQ  TOo^fcijiAimjr, 
j^w  hi^^,  ^Af  mp»  earh  dimlit  attd  Unf  nmnv^ 
Asd  all  to  eome  te  cunfidirace  and  bve-       {EreunL 


ACT  V. 

Enitfr  Bon  FfiLf  J£  dfii  Fiisi>ERi<:K. 

Fgl,  Tbit  iiriur  ba«  berti  prupitioiu :  t  am  roccn^ 
cilrd  ta  ViulaaLej  aod  you  a^ure  me  AntoiijQ  if  out 
id  dme^T^ 

JWuL  Your  aatisfaction  Ip  defuLly  mint. 
Enter  Lisaaaoo, 

PeL  What  basta  you  made,  ffirrah,  to  brttig  me 
WHid  if  Viulaatf  went  bome  ! 

I^kt,  I  caa  ^iTe  you  very  good  reason  for  my 
■toy,  f  jr.^Yf-i,  sir,  j>hf  went  tiomc* 

Frtvi.  Uh,  your  uia»lpr  km^arn  fhal^  for  be  ba> 
lM«n  tbere  bitu&c'If^  Lifiardck 

JLttuu  Sir/niiiy  I  beg  tbi;  favfiurof  yotir  ear? 

Pet^   What  have  y«u  to  say  t 

[liHtti^f  whitper^  and  F^lli  Meemi  uiteitiy 

Fred.  I  lilt  Felix  change!  colour  at  Lissardui 
ttewi !     What  can  il  be? 

F»t^  A    &Cf>U  fuetman,  that  belpngf  to  Coloti^l 


Btiton,  a&  acqaauiUnce  of  Fi^de rick's,  ^av  you  ? 
The  devil  1  Ij  she  he  false,  by  beaVi^ti  111  trace 
hBT+ — »Pr*ylbi?e,.  [Comt^M  JhrwardJl   Frudrrick,  do  you 


ka«v  aae  Coloorl  Briton,  a  Scnliman  r 

[£^'i  LusaaDOp 
Fvwd*  1  ei ;  why  do  ynu  »k  me  ? 
Jhi  Jfa/.  no  f  reat  miattr;  but  my  man  tclk  m* 
thgt  h*  hMM  hnd  aomo  little  diffaituc^  wk^  &  ftcT^aiiJL 


Frrd.  fje  ij  a  ^i?od,  banule*!,  innoc*»i  fftlbiw; 
I  am  iorry  ft*r  it  The  c^olooel  Uidfct  in  my  boiltc ; 
1  knew  him  fonaerly  ia  England,  and  m«t  Ik 
btfe  by  accident  kit  nx|bl,  and  g*t»  tim  ao  invil^ 
tiirti  home.  He  ia  a  gtDUrmaii  of  f«<Ki  aSUO*!,  b^ 
tidwa  hi»  eoK«ni:4flioti ;  of  exccllctit  prtDgi|i\ii,  Vid 
sirici  bt^nour^  1  aawfe  yoti, 

FtL  U  be  a  man  of  inmg\>e  f 

Fff'i  Like  other  men,  J  piippoee.  He«  he  nnmt 

Mj^itf  Colonel  BsiTOJf, 

Colooei  I  bffan  to  think  I  bad  luai  ftm. 

VU.  M.  Ami   not  vith(»l  aome    tvaaob,   if  |«in 

W,  [ll*nWii«r.]  There'a  no  danger  of  a  fine  gen 
tinman* 9^  being  kit  in  ihta  towHf  lir. 

Cu^.  iCi  TbAt  coippltmmt  don  t  bdoof  to  IM,  lif ; 
butt  I  andilv  yon,  I  liavi^  b^^it  wrr  ncsr  htng  ibd. 
aifuvwiik. 

Frvii,  Who  attempted  it? 

CoL  B,  'Faitbf  1  know  nnt-^onk  Chat  ibe  ti  % 
charmi]!^  wotiMti  i  I  meiLU,  a$  tutted  as  I  aav  eC  %m. 

FH,  [CamiHig  Jifvsard.J  My  heaH  aweUa  wiik  a^ 
pnhff aaion ! — flome  accidental  rcncotnin  f 

FrefL  A  tavern,  1  nippo»p^  adjtulled  ihm  mitler. 

Ca^  B.  A  Uvcm !  nu^  ii^i^  air ;  tlie  I*  alnvi  Ant 
mnk,  I  aMnf«  you :  ihb  nymph  «l«cpi  ia  %  ^-tNt 
bed,  add  bai  w^^n^tt  avtrj  way  agi^enfala. 

F#t  Ha!  a  %-elTec  bed ! '  1  thought  yo«  aawllA 
now*  air.  you  knew  her  not. 

Coi.  B,  No  moti?  1  do,  aif - 

Fet  H<7W  caav  vou  then  ao  wvH  aoqaaliitoi  vih 
her  bed  ? 

Fred.  A}\  ay ;  comCj  come^  unfold, 

CwL  B.  Why,  then,  3  ou  mutt  know,  gt?Eti3(BtF&, 
that  t  ww$  cunveyed  to  bfT  l»djriij|f»  by  eae  rf 
Ciipid*«  emiuiiies.  veiled  arhiimbemiaid^  imadkatr, 
Lbrough  bf^y  blind  nlhc^nhfii  by  the  h^  of  akq, 
Irt  me  into  a  ^fordrn. 

FeL  A  garden  1  thu  muit  he  yiola.tite'i  gaideL 

C^  B»  From  tbcnce  sbc  cotiducted  m?  itil»  i 
vp9a&m  room,  then  dropped  m^  m  cujv^wf^  taU  m 
her  (ady  would  wait  on  me  pre»«ot!yr ;  to,  wtKkoot 
mi  veiling,  mqdeitly  withdi'ew, 

F«/,  Damn  her  mcjdt^sty  I  this  was  Flora.  [  Jtiife. 

Fred.  Well,  how  thcn^  cwIoiipI  f 

Co/^  B.  Then,  sir,  imiii^diately,  from  ajMihs 
diior,  iniued  fyfth  a  \a.d\\  anned  at  both  ej^  Initt 
whence  fuch  showen  c»f  dskitj  fell  rnviid  m«,  Ihal^ 
bod  I  ntit  been  covered  with  the  shield  of  aopt^pr 
boatity,  I  bad  infalbbly  fftlten  &  mnrtyr  t^  her  rfaarm; 
foT^  yuu  tiiti«t  knoWf  1  Just  law  be  r  cyea  ^f*%  dii 
1  jiay  ?  nu,  un,  hold  ;  1  »aw  but  one  «ye,  lioi^  t 
siip|MJii4-  il  bad  a  fellow  c^rjunllv  kill  tuff, 

Fe(.  But  botf  c&ftie  you  to  fpp  lier  bed,  fir! 
*Sdeaih  !  tbii  estpectation  givci  a  thouiaiid  t»k&. 

Ce^  B.  Why,  upon  her  maid'i  ^ring  n^tks  htt 
father  was  couuug,  shii   thrmt    me    into  the   bil< 

1.  bomber. 

f  r^.   Upon  her  father*i  coming^  I 

C^^L  B.  Ay,,  »o  she  laid;  but,  putting  my  ear  ts 
the  key-huk  of  tbe  door,  I  fottud  It  waa  another 
k*Fer, 

FtL  Confausd  the  jill  I  Hwa«sbe  wilhoqidi«pali! 

[Amdi, 

Fred-  Ah,  pfxu-  roloncl  \  ha  1  h^  * 

Cal.  I  diiscuvrred  they  bad  bad   a  rjuarrel ;  httt 

whcthf^T  tb«y  were  recoutiled  nr  not  I  e^m't  tell,  for 

,\  \!lutt  v&cuu^  &.Wn&  Wiiii^ht  tbe  father  i&  good  eajne^ 


ikmo.^  ^uAcAJiY^  Va  Vhiri?^  i£!«&tL  ^Ct^n  ^yMa&»ie&.-M\  ^^  jbk, 


fte^uaiatcd.  but  the  faonil  iome  oth^r  itifttagem  lo 
eouv«f  kim  out. 

F*L  CoAUfioo  wirv  her,  uid  nwk*  ker  body 
itgly  «v  h«r  •ou)  I  Tbere  is  nothing  left  to  doubt  of 
Btovir^'Ti*  pUin  *tmf  »he.  (l*Ve4/.  mnd  Col  ^utyk- 
in<j,\  Sure  h«  kxMura  me,  And  tAkrs  this  method 
to  ii]»uk  me.     *^dxaik  i  i  csuuiai  liear  iL       [<4«tJr. 

f>AiL  Bo,  wken  the  kad  ditfiAtclied  ker  oM  lover, 
*)k«  pai'^  '^■"  *  '  ^''t  in  lk«r  lH«d-ehftmber-Hh«t  colcm<*l  ? 

C«^,  i  ^:uc  tmkc  the  impeftinenl  )iutT|iy 

hetiviii-  r>H]>]i;  and  1  Mw  l>er  no  mur«. 

FtL  Very  tiuoi  Giire  ne  paticacei  UeareDt  or  1 
ihall  burtt  vritb  ra^.  [«4«i(/>. 

l^red.  Th«t  wu  h«nl. 

Cd.  B.  N«T,  wbM  w«f  w«r«e — But,  Sir,  dear  »ir, 
do  be«rken  to  this  :^— f  To  Fri*j.\  The  nymiih  tl^nt 
introduced  me  conveyed  me  out  A^m,  over  the  |(>[» 
of  a  high  wall,  where  I  mn  the  dati|^r  of  baviuf^ 
Hy  Deck  broke,  for  the  father^  it  leetoji,  h«d  locked 
Imt  door  by  which  I  entered, 

FW,  [Tummg  airay,]  Tliftt  wny  t  roitced  him— 
Baan  her  iureution  !  [.■fWc]  Pray,  cojunel— lU! 
hal  hA?  it**  very  [deAMfit^  h«^  h»  !^ — Wa»  tbit  the 
ump  lidy  you  met  upon  the  Tcrriero  d*  Piua  thii 
aioniitiff  ? 

C«^.  %.  'Faith,  I  c«ii*t  tell,  lir;  I  had  a  deei^^n 
to  kunir  who  that  lady  wm,  but  mv  du(^  of  a  fiv>t- 
man,  whom  t  had  ordered  to  walca  her  home,  fell 
Ch»t  tthlrcn.  I  g^ve  him  a  pood  beatiiig  for  his  O/^- 
Wu  And  I  have  never  teoti  the  rtical  linee. 

^eii.  Here  ho  come*. 

£i«(tfr  GtSBY. 

CdL  Jl,  Wbofe  bar©  yim  been,  iirrab  ? 

GAkif.  Tnitb,  !'■«  h^m  aeeking  yr,  an  like  yer 
boiioiir,  tbeve  t«^a  boms  aiiil  mair.  I  bring  yc  glad 
leediiigfi,  *ir, 

C4d,  a.  What,  baire  you  foond  the  lady  ? 

G^IA^,  Gutlc  faith  ba  I,  fir-^^-and  ibe*f  called 
Donna  Viulantf,  and  her  parent  Don  Pedro  de 
lli^BOdoia.  and  gin  ye  will  gang  vi'  me,  an  like  yer 
||0oour«  Ise  mak  ye  ken  the  hooic  right  vecL 

FcL  Oh«  torture  !  torture  1  {AwiitU. 

CU.  B,  Ha!  VioUnte!  thai*!  the  lady's  name  of 
the  houAe  Inhere  my  incognita  i«  ;  turc  it  could  not 
bo  her;  at  least  it  vma  not  the  same  houMv  Pm 
eonfidtfirt  [AMde. 

Prmd,  Viobinle  1  *ti9  lalfa  ;  1  wooU  not  bave  you 
credit  him,  colonel. 

liiUft^,  The  dec!  burvt  my  bladder,  tif,  gin  I  lee. 

FeL  [Rumi  aeniM  to  Gihhy,]  Siriah,  I  say  you  do 
lie.  and  VU  mak«  you  eat  it,  you  dog!  [Kich  him,] 
and  \f  your  matter  will  juj^tify  you*— 

Cot,  iJ*  Kot  l»  faith,  sir — -l  answer  for  nobody't 
Iie«  but  my  own ;  if  you  pleajic,  kick  him  again. 

G«^u.  But  gin  he  doea  I«e  na  tak  it,  air,  gin  he 
WU  a  iLoui^ntl  S[>aniard9.   [  ff  aiJb  about  in  a  patnon. 

C«/«  B.  1  owed  you  a  beatiiig,  tirrah,  and  I'm 
obliged  to  this  g«^>ulJeiiian  for  taking  the  trouble  off 
my  bands ;  therefore,  aay  no  moiv ;  d'ye  bear,  tir  ? 

[AMide  io  Gibby, 

OMtf.  Trotk  dcB  I»  sir,  and  feel  tee* 

[Gibbtf  fwt>>ert  to  btuitgrtmnd, 

Fred.  Thii  mutt  be  a  mistake,  eolonel,  for  I  know 
Violante  perfci^tly  well,  and  I  am  certain  she  would 
not  meet  you  upon  the  Turriero  de  Pataa, 

Col.  B^  Don't  be  too  piiitive,  Frederick;  now  I 
have  some  reaious  to  belle vo  it  was  that  very  lady, 

F'eL  Vdu'd  very  much  oblige  me,  sir,  if  )un*d  let 
mc  knaw  the»a  tea«oa«< 

au.  B.  Sir! 

J-et  iSii,  I  tay,  I  have  a  right  to  inquire  into 
\  re«*o4U  jvu  #peak  oC 


CvL  B.  Ha !  ba !  rvally,  tir,  I  can  not  conrciTe 
how  you,  or  any  man,  can  have  a  right  to  inquire 
into  my  thoughts* 

Fei.  Sir,  I  have  a  right  to  everything  that  relatea  . 
to  Violantt*^-and  he  that  traduces  her  forij»%  an  " 
refuses  to  ^ive  hit  reasons  for  it,  is  a  villiin.  [ Dran 

Cid.  B.  What  the  devil  have  I  been  doing !  No 
blisters  on  my  tongue  by  dotcos  !  [Atidt^J  _ 

FrfwL  Pr'ythee,  Felix,  dfm*t  quarrel  till  you  know  ^ 
for  what:  this  ic  all  a  mistake,  I'm  positive. 

Citt.  B.  I>ook  ye,  sir;  that  I  dare  draw  my  sword, 
I  think  will  admit  of  no  dispute.  But*  though 
fighting's  my  trade,  Pm  not  in  love  with  it,  and 
think  u  more  honoufEble  to  deetine  \h\&  1:0^1  ness 
than  purine  iL  Thia  maybe  a  mistake;  howt'vtT, 
I'll  give  you  my  honour  never  to  hare  any  altiiir, 
directly  or  indirectly,  with  Violante,  provided  «bc  is 
your  Violante;  but  if  there  should  happen  to  bo 
aotither  of  her  name,  t  hope  you  would  unt  engrofi 
all  the  Violaniet  in  the  kmgdom. 

Fef.  Your  vanitv*  has  given  mo  iulEcient  rcasona 
io  believe  I'm  not  mistaken.  PU  not  be  imposed 
upon,  sir. 

Cid.  B.  Nor  I  bullied,  sir, 

FcL  BuUied  {  'Sdeath !  such  another  word,  and 
PU  mill  thee  to  the  wall. 

Co/.  B.  Are  j-^ou  sure  of  that,  Spaniard?    [Dratct. 

UMtf.  [DfOM-*.]  Say  na  mair,  mon,     0*mysaul, 
here's  twa  to  twa.     Dinna  fear,  sir;  Gibby  stond  ^ 
by  ye  for  the  honour  of  Scotland.     [  VatHturt  about' 

Fred.  Bv  SL  Antony,  you  shanl  tight  [hUcr^ 
pot^i:]  on  We  suspicion  i  be  certain  of  the  injury^ 
and  then— 

Fei.  That  I  will  this  moment ;  and  then,  air— I 
hope  you  are  to  be  found 

CoL  B.  Whenever  you  please,  sir.      [Fttt  Frli* 

Gibby^  Hoot  awa,  mon  !   there  ne*cr  was  a  ScoU 
man  yet  that  shamed  to  show  his  face.  [  Strutu  ng  c 

Frtd.  So,  quarrels  spring  up  like  mushrooms,  iBL 
a  minute.  Violante  and  he  were  but  just  reconciled, 
and  you  have  furnished  him  with  fre*h  matter  for 
fulling  out  again;  and  I  am  certain,  colonel,  Gibby 
is  in  the  wrong. 

Gibby.  Gin  I  be,  sir,  the  mon  that  tald  me  leed; 
and  gin  he  did,  tb*  ded  be  my  landlord,  and  he'' 
my  wintcr-quarten,  and  a  rape  my  winding-shetii 
gin  I  dee  not  lick  hira  at  lang  «•  I  can  baud  a  fticf^ 
ia  my  bund,  now  fee  ye. 

Cat.  B.  I  am  aorry'  for  what  I  have  taid,  for  the 
lady's  sake ;  but  who  oonld  divine  that  she  was  hit 
mistress?     Pr'vthee,  who  ia  this  wiirm  Fpark? 

Fred.  He  is  tneton  of ^  ^  j    .    ^^^ 

Don  L<q>ci  de  Pimcul' 

but  something  passion  It  1  *  lovtiwl 

He  is  an  only  son^  which  may,  jterbap*,  bv  one  rei^ 
son  for  indulfcing  his  pasaiou. 

Coi,  B.  When  parents  have  but  one  child,  they 
either  make  a  madman  or  a  fool  of  him* 

FrW.   He  is  not  the  only  child,  be  has  a  sister; 
but  I  think,  through  the   seventy  of  hi»  f>iLhe^  wh 
would   have   married  her  against   her   itu  Iitoilin 
«fat  baa  made  b«r  escape,  and,  notwithstnudiug  I 
has  offered  five   hundred  pouudf,  he  can  get  nu  tid 
ingt  of  her. 

Cot.  B.  Ha  t   bow  long  has  she  been  missing  ? 

FretL  Nay,  but  vince  last  night,  it  »<.-ems. 

CaL  B.  Last  night  1  The  very  time !  Hnw  wentibdPjl 

FmL  Nobody  ran  tell ;  they  conjeLturc,  ihroughl 
the  vriadow. 

CW.  B.  Pm  transported!  this  mn%,t \i«v ^i* Nfls&\ V 
cangliL    Wksl  aotl  f»t  ^  ^wmwx  is  i^*\ 
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{Act  V. 


lug  lip,  eref  Ihai  Ml  and  laaguifh,  and  tc^m  to   lo  tfa«  rcfp«cl  titat  I  baT«  jmid  yon,  ill  y do  do  liiall 

f«  iniiij3cri?ut  W  lat  far  the  futyrc? ;  and  yo^  sball 
^^  tDc  abatiilcm  yofir  empire  mth  to  littlo  diBiculij, 
thai  i'U  COD V mire  tW  w^tld  yaat  irbaizu  ar«  not  w 
bani  to  bre^k  »i  your  vanity  irould  tempt:  yoti  to  bc^ 
lieve^^l  cannot  broak  the  proToc^ation  jou  gif?. 

rill-  Tbi*  is  Jiiot  to  be  borne' — lasolrtit !  yott  abaur 
don  1  yuu  1  vbom  I  bjtve  to  ofteo  forbati*  e*ej-  ta 
»ee  me  more  I  tiara  yiju  aot  folleu  at  iQy  fert  f  im* 
pltirrd  mj  Ekvonr  and  foi^iircnf«f  ?  did  you  ngt 
ttemUitii  wait,  and  wiah,  and  ei^,  ftfid  «w«ar  your* 
•cH  iuto  iii]r  bcfttt  ?  Ungrateful  xoaii  t  if  mj  chaici 
an  lOBa^ih  bTi:>keti  aj  yitu  prt'tend,  tb^n  ytm  nfr;  th& 
iilliett  coicfirmb  living  you  tlid  not  break  tbetd,  km^ 
ago;,  Uid  I  miut  tbick  bim  catpabln  of  brooking  aay- 
tbmgi  lis  wbum  m^b  u»a^e  r-4>ttld  make  Eto  impFmioD, 

i'e/,  I  alwa^a  bcbeved,  madiiim,  my  wcAkftrst  was 
til?  |frcate«t  additin'i]  to  your  powpr ;  you,  wtmld  bv 
Ifsa  iiili|»elioiUi  bi«d  my  lucHuatioci  beofl  ii^t  forwApd 
111  oblif«  yuti.  V<m  bave  iodt^ed  lb-Tbid»  im>  ^our 
aigtetbat  your  vanity  cvnn  then  a#9Qit«d  y^u  1  vould 
rciuro,  tiud  I  wa«  fnHul  euougb  Ut  find  ^utif  |»ri«it. 
Your  #yn«,  witb  all  tJicir  boasted  cbanm,  tiaiFc  iC' 
q  mrod  tbeir  |;iiatest  glory  io  euQijuenag  ifiv«sd  ifae 
bti^bt««t  pungff  o(  vuur  liie  ia  wic^nadiog  thk  kiart 
If  itli  «icb  anus  at  pi«rc£  but  few  peram*  of  mv  mik 

Ff>,  Btfairbtes*  arro^aoce!  True,  «ir,  I  ibiKtll 
ti»irc  ksfit  mtiisutcfl  birUcr  n  itb  yot^  if  tbe  coflii|i»^ 
liwl  bi^Gii  worth  preMn  in^  t  but  «re  easily  baxard 
wlmt  i^ivcs  ui  iiij  p^iiu  tci  b.ttde,  A<  for  my  cy(%foa 
anr  mi&tiLkcn  if  ymi  think  th/'j  havtr  iraticiiilaliie^l  tiuae 
tiul  yuu :  thiTi'  ure  nien  aborfl   your  bosMt^  tiak 

tamv  in  ptciuiag  you  uiBde  thvia  ubljiiii  audi  a 
;:«:rit<?rol  victnry 


fpeak  tbe  exqulaiie  pleature  b«r  aniif' couid  give- 

C«l.  il.  Ob !  t  am  ired  witk  Ihik  deacripfcioQ — 'tis 
tbe  very  akc  Wkat'a  faer  name  f 
Wind*  Ift^tfl^  TttB  &ne  tj^nsportdod,  cokmeL 
Odf  B*  I  biVB  A  Btttiual  teuileiicy  In  me  to  tJie 
#fth,  tbi^  koov'il^^^tid  wbo  eim  b«ar  of  cbam^  »o 
v^^nniviEif,  and  yet  rcmaiD  UQmovcd  !  OK  bav  I 
luaf  for  tbc  appi:iiDt«?d  byiw!  FH  to  ibe  TeirieTo 
dt  F^iH,  and  wait  my  happiaeis^  if  ahe  f&ib  ta 
AnM  mc,  m  otkiT  more  at%mpt  to  fittd  ber  tt  Vio- 
Ittl^^  in  ipit*  cf  bcr  broLbcr'i  jeatubsy,  [  Jtid«.| 
JhM  FliAlfick,  t  beg  yti^r  pardon,  but  i  bad  Jbr^ 

SI ivat  Id maol  m  geiitkuuiii  upuA  bu«iaef» at  &v« : 
tndravour  Ui  detpaurb  binit  and  wait  upon  you 
ijitl  lu  »iso£i  ai  iwiubk. 
JM!,  Tcrar  bombltf  nervatit.  Colonel,  [E^L 

CtL  B*  Qibby,  I  bave  so  buiiQcriu  witli  you  at 
.MWBtt     ITott  isay  go  to  tbe  deviL  [EjtJ, 

Wif*  Tkafi  w««l*  Kow  will  I  gang  and  Mrek 
Ibia  Ukmi,  and  fif  bim  gang  with  cue  to  Doa  IVdm*!. 
.^a4ife.  Oin  be'U  tio  gang  af  faimjelf>  let:  g^a^T  him 
gang  by  tiie  ltt|f,  tir.  GaddWa^bitl  Gibby  biiL^^i  a 
ha.  [KtiL 

SCEKE  H. — Vioianie*!  Lodt/tng*, 

Midvr  Vtoi.a;(TE  and  E&ABSLtA. 
ImIl  TIm  luPif  dw"«  on,  Vialaate,  aad  nofr  my 
b«^U  tP  f^  SI*  I  bat  1  tcMilTe  to  vettlura^ 


Ma  youf  etMimge  »Iak,  Iiabella  f 
Only  tba  tofce  of  fetoltttioii  a  Ultle  »• 
trtKled  j  but  ru  eally  it  igUA,  fn  all  tliau 
EnfflT  FuMia. 
Ftura.  Do  a  Felix  it  <?omiag  up,  tntid.itt?, 
iMuh.  My  brother  1  whicb  way  ubaU   I  ijfizt  tnU  ? — 
D^f^iatcb  bim  ai  wjon  Si  you  can,  di?iir  ^'iol4uu^ 

jl^jii  iitltt  ihn  cttf^eL 

Enter  FeLISI  tn  a  itirfy  Jlunwmr. 
Fctix,  ^b^a  bringii  you  back  so  toon  j^  did  I  Ijbt  iilv 

Fd.  My  pasftiou  cboki?»  me;  I  cannot  ipenk^ 
Ob,  I  iball  burst  I 

[Atid^^ThrOtM  kitfutlf  into  a  tthair. 

fio.  Ble«i  nte  !  ure  yfiu  not  woll^  toy  Felix  ? 

FeL  Yof^No — 1  don't  know  what  J  am. 

Fio,  Hcy^^y!  wbat't  tbc  maltcT  (low  ?  nntjLlicr 
jealoiit  wbim  ? 

fffi,  Wiib  what  an  air  fba  carria  it  I— rm  a^t^v 
^i#b[^d  at  h{?t-  tiupudcticc  !  [/fuJe. 

Via.  If  I  were  m  your  place,  F&riit,  I'd  rhoote  to 
«lay  at  borne  when  tbusc  Gts  of  tpleeti  were  up^n 
Bi(^^  und  nfit  trouble  au^b  pcn^a^  aj  art.-  uol  obliged 
to  bt'iiF  witb  tbcm, 

[Htfr«  hff  affwcU  U  be  careleu  ofhtr. 

Fd,  I  am  t^ptv  Bt-naible^  tnadara,  of  wliai  you 
mean  :  I  disturb  you»  no  doubt ;  bnt  were  I  in  a 
iNstter  htinif*ur,  f  $h'tmld  not  iiitommoJc  jou  le»ii  s  1 
am  b»o  w<^ll  convinced  you  could  eatiiy  diipt^uic 
witb  my  viaiti. 

Via.  When  you  bebaYC  yrmrs^lf  as  ymi  ought  to 
do,  no  company  so  wckomL^^but  when  you  rcscntc 
fbr  mn  yotir  ill-nature^  I  wave  y^iur  merit,  und  eon> 
aider  what'i  due  to  iiiy»Bl€  And  I  must  be  fre«  to 
tsU  you,  FellXf  lii&t  tbc  «c  bamourv  of  youri  will 
^mte,  if  not  aiBoluifly  ^kHroj,  the  very  principles 

FH,  [Ririu^*]  And  J  muit  W  to  tree  lo  tefl  yoii, 
m^hm,  ihsitf  it  Ace  you  bave  mada  lUck  i\i  raluxna 


Ff /.  Vi'8,  madam ,  1  am  no  atran  gur  to  jonrtlilMiciL     I 

Viif,  And  \that  you  i-uU  Uie  brightest  paaa^  alsy 
HA?  i»  not  the  bu^t  glorious  pmrt  of  yoitn^ 

Frl*  Jla^  biil  don't  put  y^^urvpif  in  a  piiwini, 
madttw;  lar^  [  m^mii:  yiHi,  ikftrr  thh  dsT,  I  *baU  gin 
yiHit  l^i>  irciuljk.  VuLi  may  meet  your  tiparkf  ot)  d>e 
'I'tTricro  do  Pns^a  at  f^rur  in  the  momingp  wilkoat 
Ibe  k'ast  regAjtl  to  InL^— i^for  wben  I  quit  foor  d^ai^ 
bcr,  tbc  world  &bu'n't  briii^  me  biu:k, 

Fm^  1  am  s^i  wt-H  plcj^ed  witb  your  rfrsolutitKL,  I 
don't  citru  liow  noon  you  lake  yout  Irare.  Bittwbit 
yoii  mi'iAi  by  i!il-  Tyrriero  de  Paun  at  four  in  the 
uiorning,  1  eauH  ^ei£. 

FfL  No,  no*  no  S  not  yon.  Yo«  werei  mot  apna 
tbc  Terrier^^  de  Putaa  nt  four  this  morning! 

rVo.  No,  I  woi  iioi ;  but  jf  1  were,  I  hope  I  may 
walk  wbi^re  I  plt?afp,  and  at  wb*Ll  boor  I  plea*?^ 
uitbout  a&king'  your  leave f 

FrL  tlh,  iliMibiieB*,  pmdam !— -and  you  migbt 
mei'L  Coloiiij]  Ijriton  there,  and  af^erward^  send 
yoaremi<i«aTy  to  letch  bim  tr>  your  htju.sc^-^aad,  upon 
your  fat  be  r' a  ervmiofr  uit  thnii^t  bim  into  yoor  bed^ 
chafiiiier — with  lUt  ij^king  my  leave  I  'TU  no  tn»- 
n?»s  ofuiine,  if  y*m  rire  cxp'^^^^d  among  all  tbc  foBl- 
iTirtJ  lU  tHWii— n;iy,  irtbey  b^Uod  you,  and  cry  jwa 
abutit  at  a  half  penny  a-piece — tbey  may,  witiiat 
nty  bave ! 

Vh.  Audatious ! — tlr>Ei"  t  ppoToke  me^'^don't*  »y 
rrpiEtiiLir>n  is  D(d  tn  be  sported  witb  \^&ia^  w^% 
him,]  at  thii  ratf-^no,  sir^  it  is  not,  [Bm^ttUi^  imM 
/rdfj^l  ![ibLiiiian  Felix !  |6V7«^]  Ob,  l&ab^ila!  wbal 
a  ItvlId.  of  ilU  b^t  thou  brought  on  me —  [Adde* 

Ffl,  Ha!  I  famiut  bi-ar  to  aeo  h*^r  weep— a  wo- 
i  man's  t^^ar*  an^  far  more  fiital  tbaa  oar  swords, 
A  \  Aiirlt  \ — 0\i ,  N  \iJ.i»svVc  \— J  %^^ti^h  I  what  a  doy  am 
a\l\   l^wi  W«fc\  ti<a  ^>HexVi^?^.£^-\>i^i^-wK^aa 
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knovr  such  a  person  as  Colonel  Briton  ?  Pr'ythee, 
tell  mc.  [Going  to  ker.]  Didst  thou  not  meet  him  at 
four  this  morning  upon  the  Terriero  de  Passa  ? 

Vio.  Were  it  not  to  clear  my  fame,  I  would  not 
answer  thee,  thou  black  in^rate !— but  I  cannot  bear 
to  be  reproached  with  what  I  even  blunk  to  think  oC 
much  le^s  %;  9ct.  B/  heaven  !  I  have  not  teen  the 
Terrieni  de  Passa  this  day. 

/'&/.  Did  not  a  Scotch  footman  attack  you  in  the 
street  neither,  Violantc  ? 

I'io.  Yes— but  he  mistook  mc  for  another— or  he 
was  drunk,  I  know  not  which. 

FfL  And  do  not  you  know  this  Scotch  colonel  ? 

Vio.  Pray  ask  me  no  more  questions :  this  night 
shall  clear  my  reputation,  and  leave  you  without  ex- 
cuse fur  your  base  suspicious.  More  than  this,  I 
shall  not  satisfy  you — therefore,  jiray  leave  me. 

Frl.  Didst  thou  ever  love  me,  Viiilante  ? 

Vio.  I'll  answer  nothinsf— You  was  in  haste  lo  be 
fi^one  just  now ;  I  should  be  very  well  pleased  to  be 
alone,  sir.  [Sits  down. 

Fel.  I  shall  not  interrupt  your  contemplation. — 
Stubborn  to  the  last.  [Aside. 

Vio.  Did  ever  woman  involve  herself  as  I  have  done! 

FcL  Now  would  I  give  one  of  my  eyes  to  be  friends 
with  her,  for  something  whii^pers  to  ray  soul  she  is 
not  guilty.— [  He  paust^jf^  then  takes  a  chair^  and  sits 
by  her  at  a  little  distance^  looking  at  her  some  time 
without  speaking^  then  draws  a  little  nearer  to  her.] — 
Give  mc  your  hand  at  parting,  however,  Violantc, 
won't  you — [He  lays  his  hand  upon  her  knee  several 
tiTfus,]  won't  you — won't  you— won't  you  ? 

Vio.  [Half  regarding  him.]  Won't  I  do  what  ? 

FeL  You  know  what  I  would  have,  Vioiante. — 
Oh,  my  heart ! 

Vio,  [Smiling.]  I  thought  my  chains  were  easily 
broken.  [Lays  her  hand  into  his. 

Fel.  [Draws  his  chair  close  to  her,  and  kisses  her 
hand.]  Too  well  thou  knowest  thy  strength.— Oh, 
my  charming  angel!  my  heart  is  all  tliy  own.  For- 
give my  hasty  passion — 'tis  the  transport  of  a  love 
sincere.     Oh.  Vioiante  I  Vioiante  I 

Pedro.  [Within.]  Bid  Sancho  get  a  new  wheel  to 
my  chariot  presently. 

Vio.  lUcss  me,  my  father  returned;  what  sh.iU  we 
do  now,  Felix  ?    We  arc  ruined  past  redemption. 

FeL  No,  no,  no,  my  love,  (  can  leap  from  the 
closet  wiudow.  [linns  to  the  door  tvhere  Isabella  i«, 
who  daps  to  the  door^  ami  Mtt  it  withinside.]  Confu- 
sion I  somebody  bolts  the  door  withinside.  Oh,  Vio- 
iante !  hast  thou  again  sacrificed  me  to  my  rival  ? 

[Draws. 

Vio.  By  heaven,  thou  hast  no  rival  in  my  heart ! 
Let  that  ^uffice.  Nay,  sure,  you  will  not  let  my 
father  find  you  here— Distraction  I 

Ft  I.  Indeed  but  I  shall — unless  you  command  this 
door  to  be  opened,  and  that  way  conceal  me  from 
his  sight.     [He  struggles  with  her  to  come  at  the  door. 

Vio.  Hear  mo,  Felix — though  1  were  sure  the  re- 
fusing what  you  ask  would  seimrate  us  for  ever,  by 
all  that'M  i>owcrful,  you  shall  not  enter  here.  Either 
you  do  love  me,  or  you  do  not :  convince  me  by 
your  obeilieace. 

Fel.  That's  not  the  matter  in  debate— 1  will  know 
who  is  in  this  closet,  let  the  consequence  be  what  it 
frill.     Nay,  nay,  vuu  strive  in  vain— I  will  go  in. 

Vio.  You  shall  not  g«^— 

Fel.  I  will  go  in. 

Enter  Don  PiDRO. 

Ped.  Hey-day !  what's  here  to  do  ?  I  will  {^  in,— 
mod  yoa  tha'n't  go  in— and  I  will  go  in.  Why,  who 
Aft  you,  »ir? 


FeL  'Sdeath  !  what  shall  I  say  now  ? 

Ped.  Don  Felix  I  Pray,  what's  your  business  in 
mt  hou*e     ha,  sir  ? 

Vio.  Oh,  sir  I  what  miracle  returned  you  home  so 
soon  f  Some  angel  'twas  that  brought  my  father 
b-*cV,  to  fuccour  the  distressed.  ITiia  ruffian,  he — I 
cf  nnot  call  him  gentleman*— hat  committed  such  an 
uncommon  rudeness,  as  the  most  profligate  wretch 
would  be  ashamed  to  own. 

Fel.  What  does  she  mean  ?  [Aside, 

Vio.  As  I  was  at  my  devotion  in  my  closet,  I  heard 
a  loud  knocking  at  my  door,  mixed  with  a  woman's 
voice,  which  seemed  t)  imply  she  was  in  danger.  I 
flew  to  the  door  with  the  utmost  speed,  where  a  lady, 
veiled,  rushed  in  upon  mc ;  whb,  falling  on  her 
knees,  begged  my  protection  from  a  gentleman  who, 
she  said,  pursued  her.  I  took  compassion  on  her 
tears,  and  lucked  her  into  this  clotet ;  but  in  the 
surprise,  having  left  open  the  door,  this  very  person, 
whom  yo;i  jsce  with  his  sword  drawn,  ran  in,  protest- 
ing, if  I  did  not  giv9  her  up  to  his  revenge,  he'd 
force  the  door. 

FeL  What  the  devil  does  she  mean  to  do  ?— hang 
mc  ?  [Aside. 

Vi'o.  I  strove  with  him  till  I  was  out  of  breath, 
and  had  you  not  come  as  you  did,  ho  must  have 
entered.  But  he's  in  drink,  I  suppose;  or  he  could 
uot  have  been  guilty  of  such  an  indecorum. 

[Leering  at  Felix. 

Ped.  J  am  amazed ! 

FeL  The  devil  never  failed  a  woman  at  a  pinch : 
— what  a  tale  has  she  formed  in  a  minute !  In  drink, 
([uotlia !  a  good  hint :  I'll  lay  hold  on't  to  bring 
myself  off.  [Aside. 

Ped.  Fie,  Don  Felix  !  No  sooner  rid  of  one 
broil,  but  you  are  commencing  another  ?  To  assault 
a  lady  with  a  naked  sword  derogates  much  from  tha 
character  of  a  gentleman,  I  assure  you. 

Fel.  [Counterfeits  drunkenness.]  Who,  I  assaulti. 
lady — upon  honour,  the  lady  assaulted  me,  sir,  an'' 
would  have  seized  this  body  politic  oi^  the  king'* 
highway.  Let  her  come  out,  aud  deny  it  if  she  can. 
Pray,  sir,  command  the  door  to  be  opened ;  and  let 
her  prove  me  a  liar,  if  she  knows  how. 

JW.  Ay,  ay  !  open  the  door,  Vioiante,  and  let  the 
lady  come  out.  Come,  I  warrant  thee  he  sha'n't 
hurt  her. 

Fel.  No,  no,  I  won't  •  the  dear  creature.— Now 
now  !  which  way  will  you  come  off  now  ?        [Aside. 

Vio.  [Unlocks  the  door.]  Come  forth,  madam! 
None  shall  dare  to  touch  your  veil— I'll  convey  you 
out  with  safety,  or  lose  my  life.  I  hope  she  under- 
stands me.  [Aside. 

Enter  Isabella,  veiled. 

Jja^.  Excellent  girl!  [Exit. 

FeL  The  devil !  a  woman!  Pll  see  she  be  really  so. 

[Aside, 

Vio.  [  To  Felix.]  Get  clear  of  my  father,  and  fol- 
low me  to  the  Terriero  de  Passa,  where  all  mistakes 
shall  be  rectified. 

[En7,  with  Isabella;    Don  Felix  offer$  to 
follow  her, 

Ped.  [Drawing  his  stcord.]  Not  a  step,  sir,  till  the 
lady  is  past  your  recovery !  I  never  suffer  the  laws 
of  hospital^y  to  be  violated  in  my  house,  sir.  I'll 
keep  Don  Felix  here  till  you  see  her  safe  out,  Vio- 
iante !  Come,  sir,  you  and  I  will  take  a  pipe  and  a 
bottle  together. 

Fel.  Damn  your  pipe,  and  damn  your  bottle  !-*( 
hate  drinking,  and  smoking,  and  how  ^UL  '^^>4.'w&:^ 


ACTIKO  DRAMA. 


lAmW^ 


Fti,  As  It  mmkimm  or  driakag.  ym  kcf»  j«nr 

;  b«t7«itUlit»f,  «r! 
lU  Bat  I  viNi'taUj,  uftn  I  doat  tike  yov 
;  htmim,  ImW  the  beit  whom  is  tbe 


^ 


§m  mj  Bot  itefiBf . 
PWL  Aj.wbtf'f  that? 

M.  mj,  r»  foiaf  te  be  ■Mried— eni  to  good 
kftt. 

Fed.  To  be  married N-iteui'tW.  Wby,  Toaaio 
,Pelix 


lU.  Drank!  aj,  to  be  lare;  jroa  don't  think  I'd  go 
to  be  Married  if  I  were  aober ;  bat,  drank  or  aoher, 
I  am  going  to  be  married ;  and  if  yon  won't  beliere 
ma»  to  eoarinoe  yon,  I'U  show  jon  the  eontinct,  okl 


Ped.  Ay,  do;  com^  left  tee  thit  coatiact,  then. 

ML  Yet,  yet.  111  thov  you  the  contract.— Here, 
«U"  here't  the  eontnct  [DruMm  a  put^L 

Psi.  [Stmrtima.)  Well,  well,  I'm  eonTinced-go, 
ga    pray  go  ana  be  amrned,  tir. 

Fe/.  Vet,  yet—ru  go— I'U  go  and  be  married; 
bnft  tha'n't  we  take  a  bottle  fint  ? 

iW.  No^  no;  pray,  dear  tir,  ao  and  be  married. 

ML  Very  well— very  well !  L^'"^-]  But  I  insist 
n^flu  vonr  taking  one  glat  t,  thongh. 

Fed.  V%  not  mir— tome  other  time— contider, 
^^  l^v  waits. 

PtL  Whatacfom  old  fiMd!— ftnt  he  will,  and 
than  he  won't    and  then  he  will,  and  then  he  won't ! 

[EsiL 
Enigr  Samcho. 

JIan.  Don  Lopes  de  PimmuUo  it  in  the  next 
iMm»  timiior. 

FedL  What  the  deril  does  he  want  ?  he  it  not 
fiilg  la  be  maitiad,  too!— Bring  him  up— he's  in 
pnniilQfhition,Itappote!  [£rix  Sahcho. 

Enter  Don  Lopez. 

Lop.  I  sm  glad  to  find  you  at  home,  Don  Pedro : 
I  wss  told  thst  you  were  going  into  the  country  this 
afternoon. 

Ptd.  That  might  be,  my  lord  ;  but  I  had  the  mis- 
fortune to  break  the  wheel  of  my  chariot,  which 
obliged  me  to  return.  What  it  your  pleasure  with 
me,  my  lord  f 

Lcp.  I  am  informed  that  my  daughter  is  in  your 
house. 

Fed.  That's  more  than  I  know,  my  lord  :  but  here 
was  your  son,  just  now,  as  drunk  as  an  emperor. 

Lop.  My  son  drunk  !  I  never  saw  him  m  drink 
in  my  life. — Where  is  he,  pray,  air  ? 

Fed.  Gone  to  be  married. 

Lop,  Married  !—>to  whom  ? — I  don't  know  that  he 
courted  anybody ! 

Fed.  Nay,  I  know  nothing  of  that — but  I'm  sure 
he  showed  me  the  contract — Within,  there ! 
Enter  Sanxuo. 

Bid  my  daughter  come  hither ;  she'll  tell  you  another 
story,  my  lord. 

&an,  8he's  gone  out  in  a  chair,  sir. 

Fed.  Out  in  a  chair  ! — What  do  you  mean,  sir ! 

San.  As  I  say,  sir;  and  your  daughter,  Donna 
Isabella,  went  in  another,  just  before  her. 

Lop.  IsabeUa! 

&m.  And  Don  Felix  followed  in  another ;  I  over- 
heard them  all  bid  the  chairs  go  to  the  Terriero  de 
PUMi*  [Esit. 

Ped.  Ha!  what  business  has  my  daughter  there? 
I  am  confounded,  and  know  not  what  to  think. 
Within  there !  [Kxit. 

Lfip,  Mr  heart  mitgiret  me  plagnily.  Call  me  «ii 
algutLoi^Vli  punae  them  ----^  ■  - 


8CEHE  IIL^ne&r»effc!^D«P«4i^afiiM. 

Emter  LittAnoo. 
Lfo.  I  wish  I  coaU  tee  Flora— metUnks  I  ham 
an  hankering  Hndnem  dier  the  rfnt— wa  mntl  he 
leconctled. 

JSeler  Gibbt. 

GMff.  Aw  my  aal,  tir,  hoi  Ita  blithe  to  ind  yte 
here  now. 

LUi,  Ha,  brother!  gite  me  thy  hand,  boj. 

GiMy.  No  te  fast,  so  ye  ma— blether  vm  na  haa« 
thcrs :  I  scorn  a  leer  at  muckle  at  a  thaefc,  et  ye 
now,  and  ye  mott  gang.intul  thit  hantewithme, 
and  jottifie  to  Donna  Violante't  C^e,  thai  At  wat 
the  lady  that  ganged  in  here  thit  mom,  ea  ^  HM,er 
the  deel  ha  my  taul,  sir,  bat  ye  and  I  sUl  be  tsa 
folks. 

List,  Justify  it  to  Dontia  Yiolaiilc'f  lactv  quotha .' 
For  what  ?— Sare  you  dfm'l  know  what  pm  mt  \ 

Gibbff.  Troth  de  I,  ili,  at  wei-1  as  yc  de;  ttiVj 
fore,  come  along,  and  mikp  no  mair  woidi  afaotf  it- 

LtM.  Why,  what  the  devil  do  yon  maan?  Don't 
you  consider  von  are  in  Portugml ; — lathe  IdUow  mad  f 

GiUy,  Fellow!  Ise  none  of  yer  jiibrn,  nr,  lad 
ffin  the  place  were  hell,  I'd  gar  ye  4a  M  jqitiittbi — 
[LlsSABDO  yoiii^.]  Nil),  Uie  de^l  m  fcet  ye  gang. 


tttnight 


VE«t.\ 


Lut.  Ha !  Don  Pedru  bimsclf  *  I  wiah  t  wif* 
Curly  oC  l^U^ 

Enter  Doii  Pfioao. 

Fed.  How  now?  what  mak^t  vou  kn^rk  spo  haif 

Gibbtf.  Gin  this  be  Dcm  Pedro's  hcniM;  sir,  I 
would  tpeak  with  Donna  VjqUhIa,  hit  dao|hti& 

Ped,  Ha  !  What  is  it  v<m  waot  witfa  mfiut^tigtf 
prajrP 

Gihby.  An  she  be  your  daughter,  an'  lik  jear 
honour,  command  her  to  come  out,  and  answer  for 
herself  now,  and  either  justice  or  disprove  what  thit 
chiel  told  me  this  morn. 

Ped.  Why,  what  did  he  tell  yon  ?   ha  ! 

Gibby.  By  my  saul,  sir,  Ise  tell  you  aw  the  truth 
— My  master  got  a  p ratty  lady  upon  the  how<de- 
call't — Passa — here  at  five  this  mom,  and  he  gar 
mc  watch  her  beam — and  in  troth  I  lodged  her  here: 
and  meeting  this  ill-favoured  tbiefe,  sc  ye  me,  I 
speered  wha  she  was — and  he  taid  me  her  name  wis 
Donna  Violante,  Don  Pedro  de  Mendosa's  daughter. 

Ped.  Ha !  my  daughter  with  a  man,  abroad  at 
five  in  the  morning!  Death,  hell,  and  furies!  By 
St  Anthony,  I'm  undone. 

Gibhy.  Wounds,  sir  !  ye  put  yer  saint  intul  boaay 
company. 

Ped.  Who  is  your  master,  you  dog,  you  ? 

Gibby.  You  dog,  vou  !  'Sbleed,  sir,  you  don't  call 
names  !— I  won't  tell  you  who  my  master  is,  se  ye 
me,  now. 

Ped.  And  who  are  you,  rascal,  that  know  my 
daughter  so  well?  ha  !   '  [Holdt  up  hi$  eane. 

Lisa.  What  shall  I  say,  to  make  him  give  this 
Scotch  dog  a  good  beating  ?  [Aside.] — I  know  your 
daughter,  signior  !  not  1  ;  I  never  saw  your  daugh- 
ter in  all  my  life  I 

Gibby.  [Knocks  him  down  uith  his /tst.]  Deel  hs 
my  saul,  sir,  gin  ye  get  no  your  carich  for  that  lie 
now. 

Ped.  What,  hoa  I  where  are  all  my  servants? 

Enter  Don  Felix,  Donna  Violante,  CoL  Britcx, 

and  Donna  Isabella. 
Raise  the  house  in  pursuit  of  my  daughter  1 


Sc^m  in.] 
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Gibby.  This  is  the  loonlike  tike,  an  like  your 
honour,  that  sent  me  heam  with  a  lee  this  mom. 

Col.  B.  Come,  come,  'tis  all  well,  Gibby ;  let  him 
rise. 

Fcl.  This  is  a  day  of  jubilee,  Lissardo :  no  quar- 
relling with  him  this  dar. 

List.  A  plague  take  his  fists ! — Egad,  &e»  Bri» 
tons  are  but  a  word  and  a  blow. 

Enter  Don  Lopez. 

Lop.  So,  have  I  found  you,  daughter !  Then  you 
havo  not  hanged  yourself  yet,  I  sec. 

Col.  B.  But  she  is  married,  mv  lord. 

Lop.   Married!    zounds!  to  whom  ? 

(^ol.  B.  Even  to  your  humble  servant,  my  lord.— 
If  you  please  to  give  us  your  blessing.         [Kueelt. 

Lop.  Why,  hark  yc,  mistress,  are  yott  reaUy  mar- 
rio<l? 

Jiuh.  Really  so,  my  lord. 

Lop.  And  who  arc  you,  sir? 

Col.  B.  An  honest  North  Briton  by  birth,  and  a 
colonel  by  commission,  my  lord. 

Lop.  An  heretic !  the  devil ! 

[Holding  up  hii  hands. 

Ped.  She  has  played  you  a  sh'ppery  trick,  indeed, 
my  lord.  Well,  my  girl,  thou  hast  been  to  see  thy 
friend  married — next  week  thou  shall  have  a  better 
husband,  my  dear.  [To  Violante. 

Fel.  Next  week  is  a  little  too  soon,  sir :  I  hope  to 
live  longer  than  that 

Ped.  What  do  you  mean,  sir?  You  have  not 
made  a  rib  of  my  daughter  too,  have  you  ? 

Vio.  Indeed,  but  he  has,  sir:  I  know  not  how, 
but  he  took  me  in  an  unguarded  minute,  when  my 
thoughU  were  not  over-strong  for  a  nunnery,  father. 

Lop.  Your  daughter  has  played  you  a  slippery 
trick  too,  signior. 

Ped.  But  your  son  shall  never  be  the  better  fbr^t, 
my  lord ;  her  twenty  thousand  pounds  wen  Mt  on 
certain  condilioii%  vui  I'll  not  part  with  a  diffliog. 


Lop.  But  we  have  &  certain  thing,  called  law, 
shall  make  you  do  justice,  sir. 

Ped.  Well,  we'll  try  that^my  lord,  much  good 
may  it  do  you  with  your  daughter-in-law.        lExit, 

ijop»  I  wish  you  much  joy  of  yoiir  rib.        \Ent» 

EnUr  FBB9a»lCK. 

FeL  Frederick,  welcome  !  I  sent  for  thee  to  be 
partaker  of  my  happiness,  and  pray  give  me  leave  to 
introduce  you  to  the  cause  of  it. 

Fred.  Your  messenger  has  told  me  all,  and  I  sin- 
cerely share  in  all  your  happiness. 

Col.  B.  To  the  right  about,  Frederick— wish  thy 
friend  ioy. 

Fred.  I  do  with  all  my  soul — and,  madam,  I  con- 
gratulate your  deliverance.  Your  suspicions  are 
cleared  now,  I  hope,  Felix  ? 

Fel.  They  are,  and  I  heartily  ask  the  colonel  par- 
don, and  wish  him  happy  with  my  sister ;  for  love 
has  taught  me  to  know  that  every  man's  happiness 
consists  in  choosing  for  himself. 

Lias.  After  that  rule,  I  fix  here.  [To  Flora. 

Flora.  That's  your  mistake  ;  I  prefer  my  lady's 
service,  and  turn  you  over  to  her  that  pleaded  right 
and  title  to  you  to-dav. 

Lis$.  Choose,  proud  fool !  I  sha'n't  ask  you  twice. 

Gibby.  What  say  ye  now,  lass  ?  will  ye  gee  yer 
bond  to  poor  Gibby !  Will  je  dance  tin  reel  of  Bogie 
with  me  ? 

Init.  That  I  may  not  leave  my  lady,  I  take  you 
at  your  word;  and  though  oar  wooing  has  been 
short,  I'll,  by  her  example,  love  you  dearly. 

Fel.  Now,  my  Violante,  I  shall  proclaim  thj  vir- 
tues to  the  world : 

Let  us  no  more  the  sex's  coodoct  blame. 
Since  thou'rt  a  proof,  to  their  eternal  fame,  ] 
That  man  has  no  advaatage^  b«l  the  naoke. 

[^Eteuni  omnef* 
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ACT  I. 


SCENE  l.—A  Tavern, 

C>'.oNEL  Feignwell  and  Freeman  are  discovered 
over  a  bottle. 

P.ee.  Come,  Colonel,  his  majesty's  health.  You 
ire  u  melancholy  as  if  you  were  in  love ;  I  wish 
jomo  of  the  beauties  of  Hath  ha* n't  snapt  sour  hoart. 

CoL.  F.  Why,  Taith,  rrccman,  there  is  someik...^ 
Vt.  I  have  seen  a  lady  at  Hath,  wIjo  has  kimlled 
i\ich  a  flame  in  mc,  that  all  the  waters  there  can't 
q\iench. 

Free.  Is  she  not  to  be  had,  Colonel  ? 

CoL  F.  That's  a  difticult  question  to  answer; 
however,  I  resolve  to  try ;  perhaps  you  may  be  able 
to  serve  mc;  you  merchants  know  one  another. 
The  lady  told  me  herself  she  wa^i  under  the  charge 
of  four  persons. 

Free.  Odso  !  'tis  Miss  Anne  Lovely. 

Col.  F.  The  same  ;  do  you  know  her  ? 

Free.  Know  her!  ay.  'Faith,  Colonel,  your 
condition  is  more  desperate  than  you  imagine : 
why,  she  it  the  talk  and  pity  of  the  whole  town ; 
and,  it  i«  the  opinion  of  the  learned,  that  she  must 
die  a  maid. 

CoL  P.  That's  somewhat  odd,  in  this  charitable 
C2ty»    She's  a  woman,  I  hope  ? 
J'km,  For  Might  I  know ;  but  it  had  been  at  ii«31 


for  her,  had  nature  made  hi>r  anj  ullitr  fiaii  of  the 
creation.  The  man  whu  kei'iis  Lhit  mmmw&tved 
her  father;  he  is  a  very  honesl  fdlow,  and  m^f  be 
of  use  to  you:  we'll  send  for  him  to  take  ^f^*" 
with  us;  he'll  give  you  lit-r  whyle  liiMory,  i&d  tk 
worth  yonr  hearing. 

Col.  P.  But  may  one  tnut  him  f 

Free,  With  your  life.  I  hate  obUfatioii*  eaf>«fh 
upon  him,  to  make  him  do  auy  tbiii^ :  I  sn^f  km 
with  wine,     lliin^*.] 

Col.  F.  Nay,  I  know  him   very   well  mrseft    i 
once  used  to  frequent  a  cluli  that  wnn  kept  bchl 
Enter  Waiter* 

Wai.  Gentlemen,  d'ye  call? 

Free.  Ay;  send  up  your  majtcr. 

Wai.  Yes,  sir.  [£*-:■- 

Col.  F.  Do  you  know  any  of  this  lady^'s  giPL^oci, 
Freeman  ? 

Free.  I  know  two  of  them  very  welL 

Enter  Sackbut. 

Free.  Here  conies  one  will  give  you  an  aocoBit 
of  them  all.  Mr.  Sackbut,  we  sent  for  yon  to  take 
a  glass  with  us.  'Tis  a  maxim  among  the  friends 
of  the  bottle,  that,  as  long  as  the  master  is  in  com- 
pany, one  may  be  sure  of  good  wine. 

Hack.  Sir,  you  shall  be  sure  to  have  as  good  wine 
as  you  send  in.  Colonel,  your  most  humble  aervant; 
you  arc  welcome  to  town. 

CU.  F.  1  thank  you,  Mr.  Sackbut. 

.^■urk:  I  am  as  glad  to  see  you  as  I  should  a  fann- 
cin?d  tuns  of  French  claret,  custom  free :  my  service 
to  YOU,  sir.  [Drinks.]  You  don't  look  so  merry  as 
)0a  used  to  do ;  aren't  you  well.  Colonel? 

Free.  He  has  got  a  woman  in  his  headflandloTd; 
can  you  help  him  ? 

Sack.  If  'tis  in  my  power,  I  sha'nt  scruple  to 
serve  my  friend. 

Col.  F.  *Tis  one  perquisite  of  your  calling. 

Sack.  Ay ;  at  t'other  end  of  the  town,  where  yoB 
officers  use,  women  are  good  forcers  of  trade :  a 
well-customcd  house,  a  handsome  bar-keeper,  with 
clean,  obliging  drawers,  soon  get  the  master  an  es- 
tate; but  our  citizens  seldom  do  any  thing  hoi 
cheat,  within  the  walls.  But,  as  to  the  lady,  Col#> 
nel ;  point  you  at  particulars?  Or  have  you  a  gooa 
champagne  stomach  ?  Are  you  in  full  pay,  or  f» 
duced.  Colonel  ? 

.      Col.  F.  Reduced,  reduced,  landlord ! 
\      Free,  To  >ittft  xscL&tx-jiNiV  twi^\Vva^  <vf  a  lover. 


SCSKB    f.* 


A  BOLD  STROKE  FOR  A  WIFE. 


4S» 


Sacl.  Piah  I  lL«i*t  nrtrt«mblr  lo  htlf^ptty :  ft  wo. 
m«ii'i  retohiiina  may  bf  eiik  b«fai-«  the  p«ac« :  puxh 
bet  bom*,  CaluDcl,  tkvr«'i  no  |mfle}iiig  with  the 
fair  tei. 

OU,  F.  Were  the  lady  h«r  own  tniilrest,  I  have 
maa»  fttaOB*  to  believe  t  should  toon  command  id 

Frt€.  You  know  Mui  hovtlj,  Mr.  Sackbut  ? 

Sack,  Knntf  her  1  ay.  pcHir  Naoey  1  I  have  car- 
ntnl  her  ta  iclioul  inany  a.  frofty  moraiofr*  AU«!  if 
she'i  the  wuman,  I  ukty  yoti.  Colonel;  \er  fdtUcr, 
iny  oU  mmAtcr,  wels  the  most  wbiaiAicaJ,  out'of-Uie- 
way-teiup«rcd  man,  1  ever  hvanl  of,^-as  you  will 
gncu  b^  bit  U$l  will  And  te!»lamcnt  Thif  wat  hii 
only  child ;  and  I  liave  heard  him  wish  bcr  dead  a 
thouiand  ttmft.  He  died  north  thirty  thoUMod 
pouadi.  which  he  left  to  his  daughter,  pruvidi^d  fhe 
married  with  the  coii»rnt  of  \wt  jj^uardittns;  but 
that  «ihe  might  he  »ure  never  lo  do  »l»,  he  lett  bfr 
ill  the  care  of  fuur  mrti»  at  Dp|H)titc  to  each  other  as 
the  four  elcmenU  ;  cuvh  hti»  his  ouarlerly  rule,  and 
liirce  iJioiitUs  iu  the  year  the  is  olihg'd  lu  Ihj  ?uhjctl 
"to  each  vi  their  huuioursi ;  aud  they  .irt*  ptetty  dif- 
^rent.  !  assure  you,     ^hv  i»  iu»t  couie  from  Bulh. 

Cot.  K  'TwtH  llirjre  I  iSH  her. 

Sack,  Ayt  nir;  the  lait  qu»rtcr  was  her  bcMU 
trdiaii'f*  She  appean  in  all  public  placeaUuriug^ 
reign. 

CoL  K  She  visttrd  a  lady,  who  hoarded  in  the 
bouMS  m'tlh  me;  I  ItkcJ  her  pcr«oii,  and  fuiind 
AD  apportUDity  to  tv*ll  hrr  m,  Shu  replied,  iihc  had 
no  objection  to  utiue;  but  if  I  could  not  reconcile 
contradictjonf,  I  luuil  not  thiuk  of  her  \  for  that 
•bo  was  condemned  to  the  caprice  of  four  pervoni, 
who  never  ytt  ^jirccd  tn  any  ooe  thing,  and  she  was 
obliged  to  pleajc  them  alL 

Sark.  'Tis  mrjft  true,  sir;  TU  give  you  a  short 
descrtpijitn  of  Ihf*  men,  and  leave  you  to  jud|;e  of 
the  poor  lady's  condition.  One  is  u  ktud  of  rir- 
tuoso,  a  ^illy.  hnlf-uirtcvl  ff^Unw,  but  positive  and 
•ui'  ''{ueand  foreign^  und 

•  of  the  Unx  ccniury, 
'    mure  of  Sir  John 


d. 


i'llow. 

r ;  a  fellow  that 

xt*  of  «tock^  and 

ujLfj^aiu  ;  be  is  a 

?>  utcrr)'  man  that 


wiU  out'lie  the  devil  (ur  ti 
dicai  his  father  tU«*l  got  h     :, 
great  stickler  for  uadi\  o  ^ ; 
wcijrs  a  BWor«t 

ffre,  Ilff  is  a  great  admirer  of  the  Dutch  mausn^e- 
meut,  and  swear*  they  understand  tiadu  bf-'tttr  tnau 
any  n»tit)n  under  the  sun. 

Suth  The  thtrd  1^  uu  old  bfiau.  that  hat  51ay 
his  Canry  and  drckj,  hut  V-     ^    -  --   ^■■-   '     -and 
bit  heeU'   ho  aJn^irei  ;'  liDse 

muit  b«  French ;  iores  ■>  ^  .  ,       >di 

and  is  alwuvii  the  most  Utttlry  of  the  whuic  com- 
pany on  a  btrth-uay. 

CvL  l'\  These  are  pn-tty  opposite  one  to  anotherT 
trul) ;  4nd  the  fourih^what  is  he»  landlord  1 

Hark^  A  very  ri^fid  quake r,  whose  quarter  bc^n 
this  day.  1  saw  Miss  Luvely  go  in»  not  ubi^ve  two 
hours  atco:  Sir  Philip  set  hcrdoirn,  \Vh,it  think  you 
Iiow«  Cutunel  ?     I*  not  the  noor  !  '  i !  i r4  ? 

Col,  F.  Ay ;  and  retcuedl.  t4» 

Frirr,  In  my  opinion  that's  iu4[M»v>i«fii'. 

♦-**i.  r.  'Hicre  u  noth(n|^  impossible  to  a  Iovit* 
What  would  not  a  oiau  attempt  for  a  fine  woman 
and  thirty  thousand  pounoi?  Besides,  my  honour  it 
at  slake  :  I  promised  to  delirei  her,  and  she  bid  me 
win  her,  and  wear  her. 


Sack.  ThAt'i  fair,  'faith  ! 

Ff9«.  If  it  de|>ended  upon  knigbt-etrantry,  I  should 
not  doubt  your  netting  [  I  '         '     hut  to  have 

avarice,  inipertiutrnee,  dtv  at  ouco 

to  deal  with,  requires  u.-.,^  , ^    ;.  un  geuorally 

attend*  a  man  of  huiiour. 

Coi,  K  )ly  faney  tells  me  I  shall  come  olT  with 
glory  I  re»rttve  to  Irj,  however.  Do  you  know  all 
the  f^uardiuns,  Mr  Sackbut? 

Slick,  Verj  well;  they  all  uie  my  bauie« 

Cot,  F*  And  will  you  assist  me,  if  occaiioii  re 
«|uire»? 

liack.  In  every  thing  I  can,  Coluool, 

Free.   Fll  au«wcr  fur  him. 

Cat.  F.  Fir^l,  ril  attack  my  Hcau  guardian:  wher« 
lives  he  f 

Sack,  *Fflith,  somewhere  alH'v'*^*  T^i  ?•*'§;  thuujjh, 
to  say  in  what  street^  I  ciim  iv  chairman 

will  tell  where  Sit  Philip  M<' 

Fr-re.  Oh!  youMl  find  him  m  Uie  i'4irk  at  eleven 
every  day;  at  \^mU  I  ni'ver  pass  through  at  that 
hour  wilhout  seeing  him  there.  But  what  do  you  in^ 
tend  ? 

Cu^  F.  To  address  him  in  his  own  way,  aud  £ud  ^ 
^rhat  he  designs  to  do  with  the  lady, 

Fr»e.  And  what  then  ? 

Co/.  K  Nay,  that  I  conU  tell;  but  I  shall  take  my 
mcoiiures  accuidinEtly. 

Sack^  Well,  *t!"    *    ~ ' '"*-l:ing,  in  my  inind|j 

but  herr*i  to  \oui  \Ufinh 

Cot,  F,   *Ti%S'^i'  „  "Way,  I  confess  f^ 

but  fortune  may  chance  to  smsiop  and  i  succeed, 

Botd  usst  ti%r  man  who  ve%tturetl  flrtt  to  t^a^ 
Bill  the jirxt  mnt*ring  Jov^tri  boldt^r  wur^^ 

The  path  of  Lice* t  a  dark  ami  r/.r-    '    —  ''"^V'l 
If  ithtiut  a  iandmatkf  or  un^  ,r. 

And  /if,  tttat  runt  ttte  rt'jX,  tfrjf  .  ^   i  r, 

SCENE  IL — An  Aj^rtment  in  PnWf  hmne* 

Enter  Miss  Lovely  and  her  Maid  BLirr. 

Bvity,  Bless  me,  madam  I  why  do  you  fret  and] 
tease  V'iurBclf  so  ?  This  is  giving  ihem  the  advaHfe^ 
tage,  with  a  witness  * 

AtitM  L.  Must  I  be  condemned  all  my  life  to  the 
prcposU'rous  humours  of  other  people,  and  potntiidj 
(It  liy  every  boy  in  town?  Oh  I  1  could  tpar  m7ltesli_ 
andcuisc  thn  hour  1  was  born!  hn^l  it  monstrouslj 
ridttuhiufl,  tliat  lliey  should  desire  to  impose  thetf 
((uakinp  dress  upon  me  at  these  years  ?  When  !^ 
was  a  child,  no  matter  what  they  made  me  wear ; 

hut  DOW— 

^^ff       I  ...   .,..1  ...... ,:...*^.    ._,j,,...   i.,  .,Q  I 

'em  ^ 

i/.:..      .  ■     ■    ^     ■  -si 

eoio  :  Rh«  boB  nmg  «uch  a  |>citi  iti  my  cair  ah  cud  v* 
that  I  rha*u't  hiVc  tbo  right  use  of  them  thi$ month. 
What  can  I  ti«? 

lieiti/.  What  can  you  not  do,  if  yon  will  hut  give 
your  nund  to  it?  Marry,  madam, 

AUmi  L,  Wlwit !  and  have  my  fortune  go  to  build 
churchf's  atnl  hrmpitals  ? 

BMttf,  Why,  let  it  go.     If  tlie  Colonel  lores  yoq^J 
OS  he  pretcnuio,  he^ll  marry  you  without  a  fortune 
madam ;  and,  I  assure  you,  a  colonel's  lady  is  node 
«puabtc  thiiijj. 

ifiM  L.  So,  you  would  odrise  me  to  give  up  my 
own  fortttne,  and  throw  myself  u(xiu  the  CulijnKl*sf> 

3eriy,  I  would  id? is«  you  to  mok^  ^^^jmxiia^  « 


ACTING  DRAMA, 


•AtxlL 


1*^  tBfV.       No.  nrj, 

vUh  1  mcy  ti  W1^n  rlivnge 
t  m  At  leit€f.     Whrfi  till?  wo[D«Q  tun 

mthcf  h'lnriur  rji-  grjod  manaerB,  bell  mjik«  bi;r  mxjr. 
iiOTc  utakvf  but  •  tl&veoly  6gurc  ia  n  bnui«,  irbrm 

Bcf<y.  Am  to  ]rc>u  molve  to  die  «  m«id,  dD  yoQ, 


Jilf*  L.  Or  hmn  it  ie  my-  |Kmer  to  make  the  la&ii 
1  li»te  iDia«le>  ktt  my  ft^rtunt. 

Jl«ir</  TiieD  voH  doB't  Liko  1^  CoIo9pI  to  wvtt  u 
1  l&u^nght  vuu  Old,  madam^  or  |a«l  fWOkd  not  talUi 

Ma  L  n  11  becauMT  I  d»  Iikv  ym,  Bctljr,  thd  I 
d»4lll«  lufk  a  rrmlutiTfQ^ 

Brtt^,  Why,  Ha  you  upvct,  maekm,  Ihe  Cokrxid 
tan  work  rajnurW  f  li  it  ptwtiblv  fof  liim  IcnoafT^ 
fom  with  tk«  ajanrtil  uf  nil  jam  fwi4iaa»  ? 

ifiw  L.  Or  lit  miut  lint  fiUllTf  Vt  «t  aU ;  dod  lo 
lioU  kinii  ftM  W  did  Qot  wpeoi  difplvaf^  «ritk  ^ 
Q«  prosuted  In  h|  m»  freer;  antl  I,  on  tkti 
~  Co  |»k*  Ma  aMt«r  ef  tluit  fhr«> 


^ttf.  W«U1  I  liAre  r«Ld  &t  e&clLiDl«d  caAdei,  U* 
4iti  wliratfiid  ttom  lk»  elkaiaai>f  mafic,  |s*ints  killed, 
4ad  mooiieff  o^veftame ;  to  that  1  vbaJJ  be  tli«  kit 
Mi^nted  if  tli»  Colooal  ikmU  fonjttri*  f  mi  otil  ol  the 

rref  of  }oiLr  (out  g«i»rdi«A« ;  il  he  doef^  I  am  tare 
deMfvrt  four  fotliiDf. 

Al^i  L.  And  tbdil  ha^  tt,  i^irV  ir  it  wvi?  ten  llmm 
at  mucb;  f^r  I*lt  tD^auoumLy  toufevi  to  ihei*^  th(i.t  I 
<to  kve  iK«  C^tilDtiel  ftboTti  oil  the  mrri  ]  i*vifr  aaw  : 
tker^'i  kmnrtbing  to  jauotj  in  a  toULierf  ■  Litid  <ff 
je  nn  jrmf  fjUiii  aiF-i  that  makn  th«|ti  more  affrtvable 
IJjiiD  ail  \h9  rcflt  (»f  mankind.  They  ctimmand  ri'gikrd, 
at  whij  ibntl  i«T»  "  We  are  your  ffefenden^  *p  pre- 
I  yuiur  btauUt^»  from  ttie  iaiult*  of  mtif'  uti^i  titi' 


solUhed  fwft,  and  utigbt  to  be  piicfrrfed  before  tbote 
Uiv,  indolent  morLala^  who,  bt  drop  pi  nf  iuto  their 
fktbera*  eptales,  tet  up  the^ir  cnarbri,  nmd  liuok  to 
t«£tle  themit^lTe*  into  Toni-  jtSE^rlions.'* 

Kay,  madam,  I  ^tmtm  thiki  ib<^  «rmj  haa 
I  all  ibr  prettiest  feiiuwi^    A  laced  vnnt  aad 
feather  hnvt^  irrctistible  cbann*. 

Mw  L.  But  ihf  Coloiiel  has  ill  the  beautict  of  the 
niad,  at  well  ai  the  body,  O,  aU  ye  fHiweni  that 
§tmmt  bapx^j  loTers,  j^inint  thut  b«  iuji^  br  mine  ! 
TkfQU  gcMi  of  love,  if  thriu  bw^ti  aitgbt  but  aame,^  as- 
iiai  my  Fi?if  nnell  1 

FmrI  i^lt  thy  d^rlM  to  ttid  htM  jwit  dmtitfn^ 
And  mak^  hii  pltHt  at  prKrairrti  at  thin*^. 


ACT  U. 

SCEKE  L^The  Park. 

Bit  Fhilip  MaDELOVK  dtteovgr^d  upon  at  ^ene^  with 
a  Woman p  moMk^d^ 
Sir  P,  Well  buf,  toy  dear,  art  you  really  coo- 
tlAQt  to  your  keeper  t 

Worn.  ¥ei,  realiy,  nir.  Heyday !  i^ho  com.es  yon- 
der?   He  euu  a  mighty  figure. 

Bir  P,  Ha*  a  itran||^t?rf  by  hi«  equipage  keeping 
90  eloir  at  hii  b«eli.  He  ha«  the  apptartttw  ol  m 
m*M  &f  guaiilj:  pc^tiiiT»ly  Frefttbj  b|  ^  4u«xi^ 


Ff W.  He  f n»firi,  at  if  he  meant  to  xlt  flo««  here 
Sir  p.  He  ha«  ft  mind  to  make  b»«fe  to  lliev,  ^hild.  ' 

EnifT  Colonel  FtiGKirttu 

HW,  It  will  be  in  do  parpcMe,  if  he  do«. 

Sir  P,  Are  yo^i  rf»oI?ed  lo  be  cruel,  theft  f 

OijL  F,  Yciur  must  b«  ^eiy  eniel^   tQd««di  if  70U 

cau  deny  anything  to  »o  fine  "a  getillfatiAn^  madua. 
[I'olrr  m&i  hi*  mmtsL 
Warn.  I  meter  mind  the  otitiide  of  a  nuuu 
C&l.  F.  And  I'tn  afmicJ  ihnu  art  no  jodge  »f  ih» 

iiuidb 

Str  F,  t  am  poiitirely  of  ytvtir  mittd,  iir;  fcf  rneA* 

tnfei  of  her  fuudion  tt^ldum  pcnetiaie  hr^ttod  th* 

pocket, 

W&m,  CvteoaaMt  I4mi*^i^^ 

Sir  P\  Piay  whll  nyt  your  watch  ?  wm*  vt  dcrir^ 

C«i  F.  I  irant  thiity<«ix  miiuitea  of  twclre,  ttf, 
\PuU  \tp  kh  irofrA^  snjf  tnkm  m$ kd*  atmfiif^d^ 

Sir  F*  May  I  pn«»nmiP,  11  r^ 

Ctfl.  R  Sir.  ^u  honour  me,    [Pfwmwtimm  tk$  ho^^ 

Sir  P.  He  «|»4ki  gnod  Epgll^;  1^aQ|^he  njui 
he  a  forei|^er.  [Jj^i/''.]  Tbi*  maS  m  ^^LnmtSf 
2ocd,  and  the  boji  prodigtout  £net  Uba  work  is 
French,  J  preinme,  tur* 

Cd.  F.  I  b«tn^ht  it  in  Fami  air-  Id*  tilsk  Ihe 
wofkm».u»ti>p  pretty  n^at- 

Sir  P,  Neat!  *tit  cjtqukitely  fine,  Mr!  PTajg  m, 
if  I  nay  Uke  the  liberty  of  inf|airiQf, — wlil  mm^- 
U7  il  m  happy  to  claim  Ibe  binb  of  the  fttwl  {pt^ 
tSemao  in  t&e  nnivene  F    France,  I  presume, 

CoL  F.  Then  you  don* t  think  me  an  EngliihBu' 

Sir  P.  Nop  upon  my  toul,  don*t  I. 

Coi.  F,  I  am  jorry  for  it. 

Sir  R  fro pi>fl silk  you  ibflnld  wish  td  he  aa  Eb|- 
tithm^n  !  pjintaa  me^  sir,  tbii  ieland  eronll  o^l  jpfv- 
ducfl  a  persuti  cif  ^nch  alertneti^ 

Cut.  K  At  thii  mirror  thews  you»  iit.  ^Ptt  17 
d  packH-^tait  tfi  Sir  Philip* a  fitct,  ]  I  kwm  Wl  fcw 
t*  diiitinfujiiii  you,  tir;  but  your  tciien  Aod  lifcw 
tpeak  you  ri^ht  hotn^urable. 

Sir  F,  *rhyi  preat  &ouIs  jodge  of  others  \y  tbflfr 
ielve*.  I  am  only  adorned  wifli  kni^thnod '.  ifcaf* 
allt  1  asaufe  yi3U^  tir  \  my  name  is  Stt  Philip  }l^* 
love. 

CuL  F,  Of  French  cxlraetion  f 

Sit  F,  My  father  wat  F  tench, 

€d.  ¥,  One  may  plainly  perceive  it  Th<»»  lil 
certaiu  ufaiety  peculiar  to  our  nation,  (for  I  wtEttO 
myielf  a  Frenchman^)  whkh  dittinguiihei  a*  vraf 
where.  A  penon  of  your  6fure  woSd  be  a  tartli* 
dition  to  a  coronet. 

S¥  P.  I  must  owa  I  had  the  offer  of  a  l«m«J 
about  five  years  ago ;  but  t  abhorred  tlie  IsCiifB* 
which  muit  have  attended  jL  1  could  &erer  fA 
bring  myself  to  join  with  eilhcr  pftrtj. 

CiiL  R  Vo<i  are  perfectly  In  the  rffht.  Sir  Fl*- 
tip ' — n,  fine  person  f^hould  not  enabuHc  himaelf  in  tht 
tlovenly  concern  of  poUtic«  *.  dre»  and  plf^^ure  in 
object!  proper  for  the  toul  of  a  fine  gf  nUeman. 

Sir  F.  And  bee ! 

Cd.  R  Oh!  ihaft  Included  under  Iho  wfkitat 
pleaaare. 

Sit  F*  PflrMm  /  il  mi  un  kortiw-m  tTar^^L  Ui^* 
crave  yuur  name,  ntf 

Sit  F,  My  name  it  La  FeigTiwell,  air,  Itl  J^* 
serrice. 

Sir  F.  The  La  Feign  wells  are  Prencli,  I  katw; 
thmi|th  the  name  it  become  rery  nitmeroua  In  GfHl 

^Bf  \tai%f  of  late  yeart.,     t  was  nire  yoa  w;     ~ 
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emtii^  into  the  tuppcmtion  of  joar  being  au  Enj^Iislih 
31JIO  :  tliii»  iflntja  prodooM  few  luch  omamebU. 

Cvt  R  Are  Y&a  marn«d,  Sir  Philip? 

Sir  P,  No ;  nor  da  I  UeUeve  I  aliall  ever  cnier 
into  that  hunuurahU  «Ute ;  1  have  an  ah^itltile  Uin- 
iT9  for  the  whole  icx* 

CJ.  f .  That's  more  than  they  have  tot  you,  I  dart? 
•wear.  [A^idt,\  I  liud  I  ITM  fcrjp  llllich  luiitAken. 
I  imagined  you  had  Wen  mtrrifd  to  that  yuung 
3ir1y  whom  I  taw  ia  the  rb&riot  with  you  thit  niara- 
iftg  in  Gmrfthufrh-strret, 

Sir  F.  Who»  Nancy  Ix>ve!y  ?     I  am  a  piece  qf  a 

ardiuu  tf>  that  lotly.     You  muit  know,  her  futJier, 

Lbauk  him,  joined  me  with  three  uf  tJic  mniit  prc- 
poiUroui  old  fclloiR 9— that,  upon  my  taul,  I  am  iu 
pain  for  the  poor  girl ;  the  mutt  certaiuly  lead  aps; 
ha,  ha  * 

CW.  F.  Hut'*  a  pitv,  Sir  Philip.  If  the  lady 
would  %\\e  nac  leave,  i  would  cadeavuur  ta  avert 
t^t  rurie. 

Sir  P.  Ai  to  the  lady,  ihc'd  rtadly  be  rid  c»f  u«  at 
any  rate,  I  tieliere  ;  hut  hcre*»  the  tnischlef— hr  who 
marne*  Miu  Li>Te!y»  umit  have  the  ctin»«'ut  of  us 
all  four,  or  not  a  penuy  of  her  nortioa.  For  my  port, 
I  thall  never  approve  of  any  but  a  maa  of  figure  ; 
•hfid  the  fe«t  are  not  only  averse  to  cleanliiteai,  hut 
hmve  oaeh  a  peculiar  taste  to  gratify.  F(»r  my  part, 
I  declare  I  would  prefer  you  to  all  men  I  ever  law. 

Co/*  F,  Aud  I  hrr,  to  all  women. 

Sir  P,  \  assure  you,  Mr.  Feienwell,  I  am  for  mar- 
Syouhsti  ^  I  hate  the  trouble  of  u  ^ardlau,  et* 
rpMWnpHMf  tuch  wretches.  But  I  re tulve  uevcr 
illlfMr  vWe  choice  of  any  one  of  them;  and  I 
fkncY  they^ll  be  even  with  me,  f»r  they  never  came 
ioto  aoy  propoaaJ  of  mine  yet. 

C«/.  K  1  wjch  I  had  leave  to  tr>-  them,  Sir  Philip. 

Sir  P,  With  alt  my  soul,  sir ;  t  con  refuse  a  |j«r- 
•OD  of  your  apnearauce  iiothioff. 

CM.  F.  Sir,  1  am  iufinitdy  obli|^  to  you. 

Sir  P.  But  do  you  really  like  matrimony  ? 

Cot.  F,   I  believe  I  could  with  that  hidy. 

Sir  P.  The  only  point  in  which  vro  differ.  But 
jouue  master  of  so  many  qua.)  i Heat  ions,  ih:it  t  can 
€uomu  ««•  fault;  for  I  mu»t  think  it  a  fuuh  in  a  fine 
ytotlemto;  and  that  you  are  luch^  1*11  give  it  uodvr 
Siy  hand. 

Col.  F,  I  wish  joD*d  g;iv©  me  your  consent  to 
narry  Mi»  Lovely,  under  yonr  hand,  Sir  Philip. 

Sir  P.  ril  do%  if  you'll  step  into  St,  Jjimejfi'«  cof* 
fe«'houi«,  where  we  may  have  pen  and  ink  ;  though 
I  cau't  fortiee  what  advantage  my  consent  will  be  to 
ywm,  without  )ou  ran  find  a  way  to  gel  the  rest  of 
tfe  guardians ;  but  PU  introduce'  von,  however.  She 
It  aow  ftt  a  quakcr's,  where  !  carried  her  this  mom- 
iag ,  wh«ii  y«i  paw  us  in  Gracechurch-rtreet.  I  assure 
vos  she  hiia  an  odd  rayuut  of  ^uanriianf,  as  tou  will 
^ud  when  vou hoar  the  character^  which  ri[  cndea. 
vowf  to  |ive  yon  as  wp  go  along.  Hev !  Pierre, 
Jactpes.  Rmoo  1  Where  are  ye  all,  tcoaniCrcb  ?  Or- 
der the  chariot  to  St  Jamet'»  c<t0ee-hnuse. 

dd,  K  Le  Noire,  La  Brun,  La  Blanc!  Marbteu^ 
tm  tOHt  c<»i  AMjfwinjr  laf  Allovi^  Mtnmrur  le  ChetuUet* 
Enlff  thrtre  Senantl. 

Sir  P,  Ah  f  Pttfdoftnn  m0i,  tnojuicw, 

Cvi,  F,  Not  one  »t*«p  upon  my  soul,  S?ir  Philip. 

Sir  P,  The  bcAt  bred  muu  ia  Europe,  posiuvdy. 

3C£^iS  IL— Obadiah  Primes  Home, 
Bmimr  Mist  L«veLV  And  Mn.  Pntw. 
Mfn,  P.  Then  thou  wilt  not  obey  me ;  and  thou 
dxmi  rcftlly  thmk  those  faJlalj  become  theef 


Afi«t  L.  I  do,  indeed* 

Mrt.  P.  Now  will  1  be  )udg«d  by  all  tober  people, 
if  1  don't  look  mora  like  a  sober  woman  than  thou 
dost,  Anue. 

Mii»  L.  More  like  a  hypocrite  you  meaji*  Mrs. 
Prim. 

Mn.  P.  Ah !  Anne,   Anne,    that  wicked   PhQi|^  . 
Mode  love  will  undo  thee.     Satan  so  fills  thy  heart  ] 
with  pride«  during  the  three  months  of  bis  guardiao* 
ship,  thut  thou  bccomcst  a  stumbling-block  to  tlic  up* 
right. 

Mitt  L.  Pray,  who  arc  thev  f  Are  tlie  pinched 
lap  and  formal  bood  the  emblems  of  tanclity  ?  Does 
your  virtue  coUfiiat  in  your  dress,  Mrs.  Prim? 

Mr>,  P,  It  doci  not  consist  in  cut  hair,  spotted 
face,  and  a  bare  neck.  Oh,  the  wickeduest  of  tbo 
geiteratii>fi !  The  primitive  women  knew  uot  tht 
abomination  of  short  petticoati. 

Mia  L.  No;  nor  the  abomina.tion  of  cant  neither* 
Don't  tell  me.  Mr*.  Prim,  don't;  1  know  you  have 
a»  much  pride^  vanity,  sclf-oonceit,  and  ambition 
^imoiig  you,  couched  under  that  formal  habit  and 
sanctiHtMl  couDtenauce^  as  the  proudest  of  us  all; 
but  the  world  begins  to  tco  your  prudery. 

Mr*,  P.  Prudery  I  What!  do  they  invent  new 
words  as  well  ai  new  fashions?  Ah!  poor,  fantostie 
age,  1  pity  the*.  Poor  deluded  Anne,  which  dost 
Lhou  think  most  resembleth  the  saint,  and  which  the 
siiiucr,  thy  dress  or  mine?  Thy  naked  bosi^m  al* 
lureth  the  eye  of  the  by.«tAndcr,  encouragvtU  ibo 
fnkilty  of  human  uaturei  and  Ciirruptcth  the  suul 
with  evil  longings. 

Miii  L.  And  prsiv  who  cormptod  your  sou  Tobias 
with  longings  ?  Vour  maid  Tabiiha  wore  a  hand^ 
kerchief,  and  yet  he  made  the  saint  a  iinnei . 

ilfrt,  P,  Well,  well,  spit  thj  malice.  I  coafets 
.Silt an  did  buSct  my  son  Tobias,  and  my  tervanfe 
Tabttha:  the  evil  spirit  was  at  that  time  too  strong, 
and  they  both  became  subject  to  iu  workmgs  ;  tral 
from  any  outward  prnvocation,  but  fr«m  an  inward 
call:  he  was  not  tainted  with  the  rottenness  of  tbe 
fashions,  nor  did  hit  eyes  take  in  the  druukcnnest 
of  beauty. 

Mi$i  L.  Ko !  that's  plainly  to  be  Mi^n, 

Mr$.  P,  Tabitha  is  one  of  the  faithful^  ho  fell  not 
with  a  straugcr. 

Miia  L.  S'v!  then  yoii  b^ld  wenching  no  crimep 
provided  it  f  '    "        ile  of  your  own  t  *' 

You  are  au  •  truly  1 

Ohad,  Not  stripped  of  thy  viinity  yet.  Anne!  W)^fi 
dost  thou  not  make  ber  put  it  off^  i>arali } 

Mr».  P.  She  will  not  do  it. 

Oliod.  Verily  thy  naked  l>osom  troubleth  my  out- 
ward man  :  put  on  a  handkerchief^  Anue  Lovely. 

Mitt  L.  I  hat>?  handkerchiefs  when  His  uot  cold 
weather,  Mr.  Prim. 

Mrt.  P.  I  have  seen  thee  wear  a  handkerchief,  in 
the  middle  of  July. 

M%t$  L.  Av,  to  keep  the  sun  from  scorching  me. 

Obaxi.  If  thou  CQuldst  not  bear  the  sutibcaius,  how 
dost  thou  think  man  can  bear  thy  beaiiu  i 

Mint  L.  Let  me  be  quiet,  I  bay.  Mu-^l  1  be  tor- 
mented ihus  for  ever  ?  Bure  no  woman's  condition 
ever  eouoUed  mine  \  Foppery,  folly,  avarice,  and 
hypocrisy,  are,  by  turns,  my  constant  companions. 
1  cannot  think  my  father  meant  this  tyranny.  No, 
you  ufurji  an  authority  which  he  never  intended, 
you  should  take. 

Obad,  Hark  thee,  dost  thou  call  good  counsel  t^- 
rauny  ?  I>o  t  or  m^f  V!\t^  \NT«.u^vt«i ,  ^V^rrv  ^n,  ^'s  ' 
lhe«  in  «U  \nve  \»  ^\sX  iM,  \s\\  \fxs>.>^^x^  »x\.Sx%x 
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ACTfKG  DE4MJ. 


[Krn  n. 


Mtm»  L.  i  »Mh  I  Vffc  m  mj  grmm  I     BM  me 


Inr4  fllty  mn.     Kill  I 
W  ^^iK  Aa««  Lavd;  f 


nt^  lial.  gtj  pMjM  IliWirfTn  — rr  t*^    ' 

tMlttJrWaoRllhii 


MAtlJI 


ever  git  aiT 


^Cl..  AailteMaMlbMvOt>«dtMKt!iait«iU 
^M^  bMl  X  hHm}  )  our  Miixrta|^  aad  ksvi  yvor  «il« 


«i i^sr  fpM»  i*brfi  jToo  JOgntid  llatf  I7  vb«  h^iid 


vtj  did  ib^ 


Venlj  it  inmbl/Ftii  mt. 


Emimm  Scrrsat* 


,  ittisodk  ttK^llirJ  «iL^  ^lEo;  livall  V  mud 


flif  Fiiiiir  MauKijQVK  ancf  Cokkiie]  FsiCiii 


&ir  P.   Heiw  chfit  tbcTtt  dn,  tricnid  Prim  ?     Odfeo 
AJ  iltft  frirtitl  hfrc  tfH^ !     WbaL,  uri;  jou  dtKrEuncat- 
Ibg  IJjA»  Nau^jf  f     lieiuliag  licr  a  kciuie  upon  (be 
plnc^'il  coif,  I  w&rrant  je ! 

Jfrt.  /*.  t  Atu  aure  iHou  iKiIfl  tivTcr  tf ad  b«r  aaj 
lieture  thM  tiu  gi>w),  ^Ij  fleih  to  titttb  at  tbtni? 
wlelted  utipif  U>«i  {irudeuce  ndructli  me  to  nitkdrftw 
l^ni  ihi*JT  »^|.4)t»  [B^ii. 

C«L  K  oil*  tbut  I  C4iuld  £iid  mi^an^  to  ipcak  willi 
liar!  Ilfm  ttbimiuDg  »h^  a|ipcarji !  I  vriAli  I  vmiH  gvt 
tiiti  li^lur  itkUt  hvt  mad.  \M^r, 

8ir  k\  Well,  mam,  I  borp*  Ibou  bait  got  the  bcLtc-r 
(if  tl}'^*iii. 

Mru  L.  The  dlfllculliet  of  my  lif«  are  110!  to  Lc 
niTitiriutjtni,  Sir  Pkili|).  t  ti&te  ilic  im|ji-nit)iftice  or 
blra  a«  tniicb  a»  tbt^  •tupiditf  of  the  otht-r.      [  J«i J«f. 

OUi,  V(<riljt  PluUp^  tbijitj  wilt  fpuil  tlili  Qiftidtta. 

iS^/f  P.  I  ^m  we  itiii  difcr  in  opialoa  i  but  tliat 
we  may  noiip  of  u»  spoil  krj,  pr'jrthep^  Primj  !cl  us 
coDipnt  to  mflfTj  her.  I  have  icdt  for  onr  hrutbi^r 
Qnmiiiint  \n  luc'ct  me  hffe  bhout  thb  wry  ibiug. 
MadniUt  vcill  ft^u  pve  me  Irave  to  reoamJiietid  a 
bliiaud  W  ^yy  ?  HrfY'^i  a  g^nllemaiip  wbum^  in  my 
aisiL  ton  cau  haFe  ud  tihjetrtion  to. 

[PrtPK^tilt  ihv  Caloael  Iff  4»r;  */ir  lnQh  afwdnT 

Jlli«  L,  IIfayi7Q  d^IiTcr  me  from,  tht  fbrmAl  and 
tbs  fautftsttr.  fmil  ! 

Cut.  l\   A   fine  woman,— a  fine  hone,  and  fine 
equipage,  are  tb»  finest  thin^  in  lt«  unWtt%e;  w\d  v^.v,!^.,  ^.-^ 
Hi  *iai  m  hApiij  to  puuett  jqu,  madsko^  1  i]b«l\\»-\ ^cii^i!ksiia&< 


S^i  Fam 


Ok.  ,r.  Sb  pw  ftc  baipca  <n  Irn|g|Mdl» 

JTuj  ^  UaI  F«ov^  ^  *tk  lie?    Wbtf  Iste  I 

ibae!  Priw^aftie  leaxE»aiidit«-ilb«diK!Mfti«d 

Ob«d.  Ptltai^  t  tawv  not  tli  j  na^  »  i^ajiiKf 
call  dvv  bf  ft|  itttkM  «ceat  %mj  bftter  11  turret 
coma  tit  tli»  oMita  £  Ar  viU  not  nad  iL 

JKm  L.  Nor  iWt  7«q:  |*«<cld^  t*«idzrr.]  It 
%i^at  h'mm  t^mtAmd  piKu^  and  tcatber  il«  ^  I  v^ 
tibe  bopa  «f  &I1  tbofte  tbat  any  of  jrm  s&aJl  rrtott- 
amid  |»  me.  (  Fitfa  £fe  ^i^ 

3Sr  P^  Hat  riglit  iroo^m  '^iik  t 

Ckik  P-  ExcdUcQt  woman  !  f^jj^. 

O^ud.  Ptimd,  tbj  ^ajrb  tavoy  reib  lao  ssit^  iif  ibe 
Tlaiti  of  tb«  a^  fvr  lav  approt»mtiaB ;  nsAbuig  thjLt 
mniblietii  Philip  Moa^love,  th*Xl  1  U*^  >Lark 
lbU|  tbere^re,  hicad  Philip ;  Irho^  no  store  vi  tkf 
awa  a|»at  uoder  nry  mu£ 

Sr  i'.  t  *i&  *o  «^i«ly  a  ftFisg«r  to  libe  nuniiMf 
tif  t^  breed,  tbat  I  fik«U  biiag  ii«#ae  of  them,  I  ua 

CuL  F.  Imm  iitdy  to  hftv*  «  P«tSj  taik  hr  £b 
lime  f  bare  ganc  liirtiugb  ibem  uIl;.  bm  ilie'i  t.CifT 
nun^  ^k\i>g^  anti  egad  PU  carrr  o«  the  siege ;  if  I 
can  hut  hifjw  up  the  out-work%  i  JEtticj  I  am  p^^^i 
tcciirc  of  the  t4>wa»  I  Jm;:. 

Enter  Serrant. 

Stn.  Toby  Periwinkle  and  Thotnai  Tridel^Te 
dciDand  lo  f«  thee.  [  Tm  Sir  PaiLii: 

^i>  p.  Bid  thcisi  came  up.  {£i#  Serraat. 

J|«"»i  L.  Deli  IT r  mc  from  curb  aa  iuBiidibciu  of 
noise  aad  nonsease.  Oh,  Fei^tiweil  ?  wbasnct  thy 
t;onlri?ancc  bt,  pro^ppr  it,  beaven  !  \EtiL 

Enter  Flui^iski.^  and  TftAtfE^totm. 
These  Aie  my  brother  ^ardmoi^  Mt,    Pw|SiitI 
Pr'ytitee  obserre  the  creatures. 

[Ari'ie  to  Cyl.  FtiGi*w»iL. 

Trade.  WcU«  Sir  PhUi|i|  I  abey  your  aumncM. 

Per,  Pmv  what  hare  you  to  qS^t  tor  tlie  paid 
Mi*i  LovL^y,  Sir  Pkilip  f 

SVr  P.  Fint,  I  desire  to  know  vbat  you  ialTsd »» 
do  with  thut  bdy  I  Mu«t  »hc  be  jK'ot  in  tbe  IsJiii 
fcfr  a  vi^Dlure,  or  live  an  old  nuud ;  a^d  thai  !• 
entepecl  amongst  j^iur  curiotities^  a^d  frbcwn  for  a 
moastef^  Mr.  Periwinkle  f 

CttL  K  liumph  1  cnriosllics ;  tliAl  nuuf  be  tfai 
fiftuoefo.  \Amdg, 

Pet.  Why  what  m&vdd  yoy  do  with  h*t* 

S*r  P,  I  would  rccDinmend  Lhia  goutlen^A  to  het 
foT  a  hitaiband^  tir ;  a  person  whoitn  I  hate  pjek««liiut 
from  iiio  wbok  race  of  mankind. 

Ohsd.  I  would  advifv  thee  tu  ahuQlc  Itini  afSUt 
with  the  rest  of  mankind  ;  for  t  like  bun.  noL 

Cd.  K  PraVt  sir^  without  o^ttit^  tu  yoarikA' 
B.Uty,  what  may  be  your  objectiocif  ? 

Ubttd,  Thy  person,  thy  manners,  tKy  drt«t^  ttf 
Bctjfiaintaurp,  thy  ererylhiiic^  friend. 

Srr  P.  You  arc  most  particularly  obliging^  fhe»l 
Mftf  ha ! 

Tritdi^.  What  bufineu  do  yon  foilDir^  pf*^,  Hr^ 

C<nL  F.  Humph!  b^  that  queiLion  be  must  btthi 
beaker.  ^44fide4   Buiiaeaap  urT    tb.e  buaintu  of  ■ 


Tr'i*if,  l^hat  iji  As  much  A«  t<)  suy,  yoit  drcsjfi  Hno, 
f<i«d  hi^h,  Bt>il  pay  your  difbu  of  bonuur  b«tt«r  than 
your  Uilor'v  or  vour  butcher" a. 

C-/.  R  The  ciiurt  u  roucb  obliged  to  you,  Pir,  for 
jr.  >•[  of  (1  gcuUeniAD, 

'  court,  air  !  Wbttt  would  lh«  court  do 
wi; ..  -  ^  ^(i/cn0T 

Sir  P-  VV»thf*ul;  your  wives  a»d  daoghton,  you 
meaT),  Mr.  Tfa*ielotre. 

/'in   Hftvr  yoti  cvrr  traveled,  sir  f 

CW,  K  rhui  (juc^iioii  mutl  Qui  be  uuwered  now. 
[A»td..[  In  book*  I  have.  tir. 

J*t  r,  Iti  book«  I  That**  fine  traidting  indcfnl!  Sir 
rbili|»,  wbf'ii  you  j»rc*oiii  a  p^'rion  I  like,  bo  »hall 
bsiTo  tny  con««Dt  to  tuArry  Mitt  Lovely;  till  thirn, 
your  »«TVAii|.  [£lrif. 

CoL  F,  Vi\  timke  \(yu  lik«  mo  bcf^irv  1  bave  doiw 
wttli  yuu,  Of  I  Utt  mituken.  [  J«i(/r. 

/>,^ /-  v..<  uK.T,  yui]  can  convinc*  mfl  tfettt  a 
b^AU  i  >  to  my  couutr>'  than  «  merchaut, 

ynu  Khi>i  li*;  till  then  you  muftt  cxcusr  mc. 

Col  R  So  much  for  trftde.  Til  fit  you  too.  [AMide, 
Sir  t\  In  lay  ODiaioti,  this  is  very  inbuiiiaa  treat- 
ment, a*  to  the  laJy,  51  r.  rrim. 

Ohatl,  Thy  opinion  imd  mine  happcii  to  dilTer  iis 
much  *LS  riur  ocrupatioiu^fricni :  buiinc^  requircth 
Tnv  prr'   r!i-\  uuJ  folly  thine  ^  aud  »o  I  mu*t  bid 

:t''»  breeding  for  you,  Mr.  FciguwcU  ! 
'i... .  .<% 

'   V  <?#trtf«  Vd  ifitf  ta  90t  *#«»  bit,      [Atidc* 
t\*.\  i\    Jl  /u^/>e  (0  ^il9  yai4  o/l,  */  my  ptU  kiL 

l&reiMit. 


b> 


ACT   UI. 


SCENE  I.— ^  Tar#m. 


Col.  FciGKwtm  14  disrttret^d  m  an  Egyptian  ire$», 
miih  SjkcKiiuT* 

Ssdt.  A  Iiirky  brgintiiing,  Coloael ;  you  have  got 
Uie  old  U*iiu*t  couicnt 

Ci'L  F.  Ay.  he*t  a  roaioiiible  rrcftturc';  but  the 

otlirr  tHr^o  wdl   rr<{itin!  f^^^mt'  paiut.     l^liaU  I  p^if^ 
\ip0u  him«  think  you  7     Kgad^  in  my  mind,  f  look 

as    '  " -^  if  I  hrtd  hv^n  j»rr»w!nrc»d  in  the  ark. 

upon  hiia  1  «y,  «y,  if  you  h»Yc  ujBur. 

St:> 

Ccrj.  K  1  have  no  apprrhenvioQ  from  I  hut  quarter; 
•«surdfioe  u  the  cockade  of  a  loldier* 

6"or/w.  Ay,  but  the  aifturance  of  a  soldier  diffeft 

h  from  that  of  a  traveller.     Can  you  lie  »ith  a 

1  gmi  e  ? 

Cat.  h\  Ai  heartily,  when  my  miftrett  if  the  pri7e» 

1  umM  meet  the  (bewbeu  my  emiotry  called  aud 

V !  :  I  i]ed ;  so  don't  you  fe^r  tbat  pari :  if  he 

J'  u*  again,^  fam  tafe.  I  bopc  Wll  come 

!l  toy  debta  wotild  come  as  sure:   [ 

^H>ea  a  gre4t  traveller,  bad  many 

iL L^,  and  waa  a  perton  of  most  lingu* 

lar  x^iie  :   he  teemed  Immpoited,  and  begged  me  lo 

ktH'p  you  litl  he  cmne. 

toL  F,  Ay,  ay,  be  need  not  fear  my  running  away* 
Lci\»  hnve  a  bottle  of  sack,  landlord;  our  auc«siors 

iJlitrk   Pftck. 

Su  ;.  Vuu  thall  hate  it 

C'  >.  F,   And  whereaboutt  if  tke  tr»p-d«or  you 
metttioned  f 


Sai-k.  Th'*r*»'*  the  ronv<»vaore,  »ir  ^EJ■^L 

CoL  F.  Now,  if  I  Ahuuld  cheat  all  these  rf>gui5K 
guanlionf,  and  carry  off  my  mistress  in  triumph,  it 
would  be  whut  the  Frcncb  call  a  grand  coup  d*eclaU 
Odio !  btj-re  come*  Periwinkle.  Ah !  deuce  take 
thi*  bcdrd ;  pray  Jupiter  it  dtpcs  not  give  ute  tl^e  flip 
and  ipoil  idL 

Kn(er  Sackbi^T,  with  viM  and  PsntwtKKLit 
fuUotnng 

Sack,  ^itt  thii  gentleman  bearinit  you  have  beeti 
a  i^TCiit  traveller,  and  a  person  of  Ittie  •pf'culatint^ 
bci;^^  k-nvr  to  (>ike  a  glass  with  )»a  ;  be  ui  a  mau  of 
A  cunoui  last<f  himself. 

C(tl^  F.  Tin*  gentlemau  bb»  it  in  bisfkce  aud  garb, 
Sir,  yon  are  weTcuuie. 

i*rr.  Sir,  I  honour  a  travel) rr  and  men  of  yutic 
ia^iuiring  di»pf»5itioo ;  the  oilduc5«  of  your  hat  '^ 
fiUascs  me  extremely ;  'tis  very  antique,  and  for  tlutf 
1  likr  a. 

Cat  K  *T»*  very  antique,  nir*  This  habit  once 
belfin^rd  Ut  the  famous  Claudius  lUolomeui,  who 
lived  in  the  ye.\r  one  huudted  find  thirty. five. 

SaeL  If  be  keeps  up  to  tht^  sample*  he  shall  lia 
with  the  devil  for  a  bcaa-4tack,  and  win  it  rvery 
ftiaw.  \Atid§^' 

/Vr.  A  hundred  and  thirty-five  !  why,  that'»  pri 
dijcrioUK  now!  Well,  certainly  *iui  the  rinest  thing  ii 
the  wiirld  to  be  a  traveller. 

CM.  F.  For  my  port,  I  value  ncme  of  Ibe  modem 
r    '  njf-leaf. 

foore  don't  I,  tir ;  I  had  rather  be  the 
^  I  than  hit  favourite,     t  am  Uuf^hed  at 

here  tur  my  tingulnrity.  This  coat,  you  mu«t  know, 
sir,  was  formerly  worn  by  that  intfcnious  and  very 
IpdrtiHJ  perwjn,  Mr*  John  Tradc^cant,  of  Lambeth. 

Coi.  F,  John  Tradescaut!  Let  me  embrace  you, 
sir.  John  Trade fcantwai  mv  ■ — '■  '^^  my  mother's 
Niric ;  nnd  I  liuiuk  you  for   :  vou  do  his 

mcmf-r}  '   he  v*ab  a  very  cur.  I'ifed, 

f«rr.  Vour  uuclfff  sir  I  Nay,  then  Ui  no  wonder 
♦hat  vimr  taste  j*  m  retine^l ;  why  you  have  it  in  your 
hlaoj.  My  humble  service  to  you,  *ir :  t^i  the  'mu 
mortal  memory  of  John  Tradc*cant,  your  tieviT-io- 
be-for^*tten  uucle.  J^U^itidi. 

tW.  R  Giv^  io«  a  glost,  landlord. 

Pet,  I  find  )ou  arc  primitive,  even  in  ymi?  wine. 
Ciiuary  wai  the  drink  of  our  wi*e  fore fi«t hers;  *{i* 
lial!><amic,  and  tuvet  the  charge  of  apothcriirti«*  cor- 
(UdU,  IJh  !  tlint  I  had  lived  in  yonr  uuulv's  days  t 
or  nither,  thnt  he  wero  now  alive  I  Oh  !  huw  proud 
he'd  br  of  luch  a  nephew.  A  person  of  your  cnirio* 
tity  must  havn  collected  many  raritioi. 

fW,  F,  I  have  *'jm^.  sir,  nhich  are  not  yet  come 
ashore;  m%  an  El-  1  r-— 

jVf.   l*ruy  *h  I  i<e> 

Col,  F.  It  if,  fcir.  ..  ,.,M  .  .  .m  ape,  which  tliey  for- 
mi.«rly  wor^hqiped  m  that  country ;  I  took  it  from  the 
brc:tiit  of  n  fumale  mummy. 

F<:r,  Hu,  ba!  our  wo'men  retain  part  «f  their 
ididiitry  to  this  day;  for  many  an  ape  bef  on  a  lady*» 
breast.     Ha,  ha  I^ 

S>^*'k    A  smart  old  thief.  [Ande. 

Cof,  K  Two  tusks  of  an  hippopotamui,  two  pair 
of  Chinese  nut-crackeni,  and  one  Lgyptian  mummy. 

Per.  Prnv,  sir,  have  you  never  a  croe*>dil«»  > 

Cid,  R  l)umph!  the  boatswain  brou,'  '^ 

a  drst^n  tkt  shew  it;  but  touching  at    i 
and  beonng  it  was  no  rarity  in  Englan^,  ..    ....    i 

to  a  Dutch  poet     Lookye,  air,  do  you  see  thif  liUle 
pbial  T 
\      IV,  Tt%|  ^^^  mWv\a  Vl\ 
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€d  K  Thli  i 

CeL  F.  EiirHtf  mi  it  ptmstt^  irom  9.  immhUnw 
riftn.     This  wmttt  vu  part  «f  thtife  viv'i^s  wtijcn 


Ftr,  Wttl^  of  all  timt  tnrclkdp  cone  liad  &  la^ 
IQt*  tou. 

Crf,  F.  But  Wre'i  the  wonder  of  the  worid.  Thii, 
»if,  ii  called  msi.  Of  morm  muipkonoti ;  Ihc  Tirtuef 
9f  tlui  mrc  ^ 


fVr,   MoftM 


ti  ?     Wlmt  in  tW  nuxie  of    was  bi^im  ti>  poasesi  for  tbe  benefil  of 


wjadom  caji  tbi!t  b*  f  T(»  me  it  ■ecnii  a  plain  belL 

Cot.  R  Thisgivtllv  bat  camedmvBlltbe  wttrld  irm. 

F«r.  Voa  biL^e  cuned  it,  yea,  meftn. 

CJf.  K  1  memQ  ai  I  nt^f  ilr.     WluDrfet  I  ■iM 

nded  tcitk  tbii^  I  mm  inTuiU*  t   and  bj  tumisf 

&ii  Utile  screw,  cati  be  in  t^  Movt  of  tlk«  |^roat  M<k. 

&lbe  f  nud  Sipuoir,  nfid  k»f  Qflm^ge^  in  ai  litile 
fts  vouf  cook  caj]  pn>aI^b  a.a  egg, 
^tr,  If  o«  muit  patdciti  me,  ilr;  f  cto't  bf4ieve  it 
Citi.  K  Tf  Wf  Uodlord  plrajej,  he  «b*ll   try  ibc 
pxp^rimpot:  immeiiiftiplj* 

Sdcib,  I  ibask  |va  kindly,  ti? ;  but  I  hnvc  uu  ia- 
fUnatlaii  to  ritk  putt  to  the  dfiil. 

Gs^  K  Ko*  Prt,  you   ibau't  ^tlf  it  foot ;  1*11  only 

Siidb  But  if  ycm  eould  not  miaJce  me  tuihle  agtitt* 
^9r.  Ccimci  trv  it  upon  tae,  sir  i  I  «ia  not  «i>ud 

if  lltfdeTit  ti«r  %tl  his  tmt».  'Sbud,  til  itf«ud  >ni  lU. 
'      C«L  F.  Then*,  lir,  pnt  it  on.  dmie  JaaiLlord,  jtm 

md  1  miut  iux^o  Lbt  eavL   [  T%ey  tttm  mkmL]    Ib  it 

u,  ftirr 

iVr»  *Tii  on.  { Tl^y  *«ni  nii«?«t  oj^n* 

AieA,  Huven  pfxttect  me  !  whera  i*  be  ? 

fVf,  Wby  bere^  jtiit  wbere  1  wac 

^fl\  WhfTtit  wbcre  in  the  nitinjt  ftf  drtw?    Ab, 

jyoor  Mr.  Prnwiiiide  i  Kg*4,  louk  to'f,  you  bod  bwt, 

vir ;  «i»4  let  him  he  seen  ih^n^  ot  I  sli»li  hmte  ron 

burtit  fvr  n  vicard. 

Ctd.  F.  liftf  D  ]iftti«iice»  gw»d  Undlord, 

P^r.  Bui  r«AUy  doa^t  you  ace  me  n«w  f 

jtiidt,  Ko  mow  than  I  tec  my  giifciidmothcr,  that 

djeil  Tuny  years  igou 

iV,  Arc  you  «uro  yon  don't  He  »     Methinlu  I 

itaad  ju«t  whi^ro  t  did^^Eid  lee  jou  m  plsiii  u*  I  did 


Ssdt.  Ah*  I  iriih  I  tatM  t^  fon once sgain, 

CJ.  F.  Take  off  tb«  gtidle,  tit,     [He  Like*  it  &f, 

Smek.  Ah !  firi  I  mm  plad  to  «e^  yotJ  ^ilb  itU  my 
b«*Jl*  {Embrace*  kim, 

Ptef.  Tbii  ii  retf  odd  i  eertAinly  the^e;  mml  he 
ffflnc  trick  in't,  Prtty^UTi  wlII  yon  do  me  the  favour 
to  but  it  on  vijunelf  > 

td.  ¥,  "i^'kxh  All  my  be*rt. 

/Vr,  But  llrat  ril  iecure  the  door. 

CwL  F,  You  know  bow  to  turn   the  icrew,  Mr. 


Sadu  Yes,  yei.    Come^  Mr.  Periwinkle^  wo  muit 
t»m  full  ntui. 

[  iheff  Uirfi ;  thv  €o1od«1  tkdt  through  thd  tra^ 

€oL  h\  Ti»  dofid ;  now  turn,  [  T&ff  tmn. 

^^f^*  H» !  merry  npoD  me;  my  flctfa  c^(^^•  upon 
Ply  soaea,     Tbit  mmi  he  &  coajurofj  Mr.  Sodcbut 

»^   li«'i  the  devil,  I  think/ 
^^J*.  tJh  *    Ilr.  S»ckbiit,  why  do  you  nmn©  the 
•i^  when  ii«thnpi  he  mivy  bo  at  Tour  elbow  f 

m^.  Al  my  i4bo«  !     Ma,Tjy^  bearen  fi^rhid ! 

o  V-  *^  3^"  iati.fM  ?  (Fm-i  uiufer  i&c  jI#^. 
/Vn  1  r^  «>,  f  r*.  How  bojlow  bit  >oWe  ^mtnSfcl 
Jyirri^,    Koiirt   iectned  just  t^  msi«,    *Fak^  1 


wish  tkii  giidle  were  mine,  Vd  scH  ^ 
fiatkye  I  Mr.  Periwinkle,  [  Ta4pn  hnw  wdLe  1^  il* 
Cnlonrl  rurJ  a^ji^in.]  if  be  Would  adl  thiA  {irdle^yaa, 
mj|fbt  trarrl  wilb  great  expeditiom. 

C^L  F.  But  it  h  not  to  b«  parted  with  fm  nenkcj. 

Per.  1  Am  forry  fai^t«  lir ;.   hecwamt  I  think  ft  the 
grrmteit  turioiiity  I  ever  beard  ot 

Co^,  F*  By  the  ad^nce  of  a  learned  pbTiioi 
in  Grand  CairOt  who  consulted  the  line*  in  ] 
1  returned  ta  Eneland,  where  he  lold  tne  I  i 
imd  A  rarity  in  &m  keeping  c»f  fanr^  men,  wbicb  I 


firtt  of  the  four  ibai  ^nre  mvt  bis  coiueniti  I  thio^M 
nmeot  him  with  cbtA  ^irdie.  Till  I  bftve  faaad  tbii 
Jewell  I  ibaJl  not  part  with  th«  girdle 

Pcv.  Wh4t  c«a  tbif  rarity  be  >  Didn't  bt  iiamt 
iL  le  fwa  7 

CJL  F.  Tei,  fir ;  be  calTd   i£  n  ckadev  bnatiH 

Per.  Pitb  !  women  nre  no  rarities.  Women  are 
the  very  *ewg4i»i  of  the  oreaiitm;  jikythin^  for 
beiri,.  whicli  wbeu  they  write  mnn  tbey  tm^l  to  ihruw 


SiteL  A  6ne  teeture  to  be  rend  to  m  CBtfe  of  lidktl 

Per,  What  woman  ii  tberc^  dfesaed  in  «SI  titt 
ntidf  and  fitppery  of  the  txniiei^  mm  WmIoI  fiid^a 
Tbfi'ln|i  ai  the  nxJEjatoo  ? 

C»/.  K  I  imi«t  bumour  hbn.  [.^tiie.]  Smhaikin 
u  the  lisard  f 

Per.  Sueb  a  shining  Itreast  aa  the 

HoL  Fi  Such  n  shape  as  the  aoba^opnf 

Per.  Or,  in  aU  the  artful  miajtarc  ^Cbeir  ^mmai 
drviMt,  hate  tbey  half  ibe  heftuty  of  one  box  of  bol- 
tj^rflit^s  f 

Citi.  F.  No;  that  muftt  be  allowe<d.  Fermfpatt, 
if  it  wcr?  not  for  lb?  br-orfit  of  mnnklBi»  I'd  h^ 
nnthiog  to  do  witli  them  ;  for  they  ore  u  iadi&t^t 
to  me  at  a  iparrow^  or  a  fleah-fl%% 

per.  Pray^  ht^  what  benefit  lii  the  wovld  td  IC^ 
from  this  lady  f 

Co/t  F.  Wbj«  11  r,  she  is  to  bear  me  ^  mB»  rio 
vball  rffViTetbe  art  of  emhAlming,  nnd  the  olABoaaa 
manrif  r  of  bntviti^  the  dead  ;  and^  for  the  bcuitfl 
pnAterlijt  be  19  to  discover  the  ioB^itiid%  m  baif 
fiyuf;hi  for  in  ?atn. 

P»r.  Od !  these  are  mluAble  thing*,  Mt.  Sadtal! 

$iieil-.  He  bits  it  c^ff  admirably  ;  and  t'other  flrfr 
lows  i!  Like  iiick  and  iugar.  1.4mJ<*.1  C^^tnialj^lfcil 
lady  muil  be  your  ward,  Mr.  Periwinkk^  byberbfr' 
ing  under  the  care  of  four  persons. 

Kn  By  ihe  flencripiion,  it  should.  Egwd,  if  i  <oali 
fet  that  girdle^  I'd  rtde  with  the  »un,  aa4  mttkv  tbt 
tour  of  the  world  In  four-and4wecaty  hooflk  ( Imim  \ 
Aud  you  are  to  give  that  girdle  to  the  Sxtt  at  the 
fctnr  guardians  that  «ha.U  i^ive  jou  hii  cm»«i|  to 
marry  that  laiJy,  say  you^  sir  f 

Coi.  F   I  am  Bfj  urderfd,  when  I  cnn  fi»d  lum.^ 

PffT.  I  fancy  I  know  the  very  wonuMi  |  bet  utBt 
ii  Anne  Lovely, 

Cd.  R  Kjccellent!  He  uud,  iudtwd,  thnttfa«£M 
letter  of  her  name  wai  h 

P^.  Did  he  really?  WeU,  th&t^s  pninSigiovily 
amaxing,  that  a  pervan  in  Grmid  C«uro  thould  kaof 
anytbiji^  of  my  ward  F 

Citf,  K  Yuur  ward  ? 

per.  7'u  be  plmn  with  yon,  sir,  I  «m  one  of  &Mi 
lour  guardi4B<, 

CitL  F.  Ari?  you  indeed,  %ir!  I  am  lma£»vtii.fr 
find  that  tlio  rr7>-  tvao  Avbo  is  to  pQ«sci»|£lMii 

\inu*^W)m<aai  ii  %  ^ttiCiQ,  uf  dO  curioiia  a  ttMii^    ^hff 
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Ftev.  Mr.  Saekbut  has  told  mc  the  whole  ttoiry, 
Mr.  Pfri winkle  ;  but  nnv  I  Kave  ^omcthitig  t«  ii'll 
yritt  or  murh  more   impfirtAuce  to  yourself^     T  : 
|jeticJ  to   lie   ot]p  uigiit  at  CoTetitry,  uud  k 
yuur  UBclttp  8tr  Toby  Pehwinkfe,  i  paid  htm  u 
luitl,  Ui  my  grttit  isiirpnMiy  (oand  bin  dying* 

/*cr.  l>yia|cl 

/•Ver,    Dsiug,   ill  aU  ftppearancc;    <i 
wccpibi;,  tfir  rtKim  m  d«rkii»j>;   the 
fhttking  hi    ^      '  •  "  -     '^^  '    -  -  ^ 

/^irr.   I  h.  ,  ,        .       ,  .     .,  ,1 

mc  he  wuuhi  uiiikc  mc  iiit  iuiir. 

Free.  I  tiAvv  ht^urJ  you  ifty  u  mucli,  ah  J  tiittre- 
forc  ren»!vcil  to  give  you  uoiite,  I  tbi>uU  tbrck  tt 
Muuld  uot  bi?  Aiiu«s  i/  you  went  duwu  to-iuurrxjir 

iVr«  It  11  ft  long  jourDcy,  And  th«'  i^ad*  Trry  bad* 

Fr^.  But  he  bOA  «  ^rfcat  ciUle,  Atid  the  laml  rrry 
gor.(t     Think  u|>qii  that. 

iVr.  Why.  thut'$  tjiKf^  01  youaajr }  VU  think  itpoQ 
tU     !      '  Liiimo,  I  gi^m  yon  muij  tiuuiki  fur 

your  . .  FrecmaD,  And  thoukl  be  glad  of 

ywuf  L  _.j_.,     J  dine  with  iid«. 

Fft€.  1  am  obliged  to  be  at  Jooathaii'i 
boaoQ  at  two,  aud  uow  it  if  half  an  hour  ilt«r 
if  I  dof patch  my  buaiiicss,  I'U  wait  on  yoa :  I 
yriur  hour. 

Per,  You  »haU  b«  Tery  welcome,  Mr.  Frecm*a 
and  so  youi  bumble  lervouL  [/' 

Be'enter  Colonel  Fbjgrw&ll  itiiJ  Sack  at  t. 

Free.  Ho,  ho,  hft!  I  have  done  voilt  busiuesf, 
CoIoDcl;  he  hai  iwaUowed  the  haiL 

Cut.  F.  I  oTecbeard  all,  thouch  I  am  a  littk  in 
the  dark,     I  am  to  pcrtouatc  a  htghw&yinao,  I  mii»- 

foic ;  ibat'i  a  project  t  am  not  food  of ;  fot  i  I 
may  fright  him  out  of  hi»  content,  he  mo\ 
me  out  of  my  life  when  be:  diicovers  me,  ai  ht?  cer- 
tainly must  10  the  end. 

Frfe,  No,  no  :  I  have  a  plot  for  yoo  wilhout  dan- 
[E^er  i  but  firft  we  mu«t  manage  Tradetore*  Hoi  tba 
tailor  brought  your  clothes  7 

Sack.  Ye>,  pla^^ue  lake  the  thief. 

Fr*r.  Wi*l!,  well.  Do  matter;  I  warroni  we  IiAt* 
him  yet.  But  now  you  muft  put  on  lh«  Dutch  iner* 
cbaitt. 

CoL  P.  The  deuce  of  thb  trading  pbt !  I  wtah  b« 
had  been  on  tdd  «oldter,  that  t  mij^ht  have  attOicked 
him  in  my  own  way,  and  heard  him  fight  over  all 
the  battle*  of  the  late  war*  But  for  trMe,  by  Jopi- 
tor !   I  lb  nil  never  do  iL 

Soei.  Never  fear,  C^ionel:  Mr.  FreemAn  wiD  iu- 
ttruet  you* 

Free.  You*!l  see  what  otliert  do ;  dia  coffee4toti»e 
wilJ  instnict  ym. 

Col,  F.  I  mufft  tenture,  hotrever.  Bui  I  have  a 
further  pint  in  my  head  upon  T^vdelove,  which  you 
tuufit  tusiat  me  in,  Freemsn,  Tina  in  la  credit  with 
Idm,  t  hoArd  ytw  fsy. 

Free,  I  am,  and  will  icfuple  Qotklng  to  aerve  you. 
Colonel 

Citi.  F  Come  along,  then,  N^ow  fur  the  Dukh- 
mou.     Honest  Ptolemy,  by  your  lea»e. 

Now  mtut  bob-ipfg  «nd  himnem  tome  in  filn^^ 
A  thirty  thoutand  pQund  girl  Uadi  ths  u<^^. 


^'  to  »t^n,  you  mutt  ttiru  your 

r  ^vnilc  i«  your'i* 

rrr,  ii  I  is\^  IK.  rjjr  buy  is  bum,  I'll  be  em* 
biihutd,  And  Mtut  til  the  KoNal  Sue  lety  when  I  die. 

Cot.  K  That  you  slmlL»  mo»t  cectaiuiy. 

Enter  Waiter, 
!  I  Mr.  StAytape,  Ifae  tAOur^  la^mrei 


for  \o; 


i ,  Vt :,    .  ^  y  ou  ipeok  lo^  you  fon  of  »  whon?  ? 
Ho  I  Colonel!  iAtiile, 

CJ,  K  Con  round  the  blundering  dog!       lAnde. 

n'nit9T.  Why  to  Colonel — 

S^tcii,  Gk*t  you  out.  \ou  rn»caL 

[  f  '  ii^,  and  ifot^  after  hivt, 

P<rr.  Wkal  th*'  anUcrf 

Ctft.  F.  Thii  dt  '^  L  «U  my  idieme**  I  »er 

by  PenviinUe'i  looks.  [A»tdf. 

Fvr.  How  finely  I  thould  have  h^f*n   rhonfe<l. 
Colonel,  you'll  pardon  me  that  Id'*  vou 

Jour  title  before.     It  was  pure  ijrf,  4i  it 

waa.    Fray,— hem->liem  !  Pmy,  Coi  ..>....  ...i  po»t 

had  thii  learned  Egyptian  in  your  regiment? 

CU.  F.  A  pbgue  of  your  sneer!  [J«i<ir,J  I  don*t 
understand  you,  tir. 

Ft.  No!  that's  ttrongt !  I  understand  you,  Colo. 
aeL  An  Egyptian  of  Grand  Cairo!  ha,  ha,  ha  !  I'm 
■orry  such  a  well-invented  tale  ihould  do  you  no 
more  iteivice.  We  old  fellotii  can  »ee  as  far  into  a 
millstone  as  them  that  pick  it*  1  am  not  to  he  tricked 
oat  of  my  trust ;  mark  ihaf. 

Col.  F.  The  dtvil  I  I  muat  carry  it  off;  I  with  1 
were  fairly  out  Mtidr  1  Loekye.  sir,  you  may  m^ke 
what  jest  you  please,  hut  the  iiars  will  l>e  4ib<<yed, 
air ;  and  depend  upou*t  I  shall  have  the  lady,  and 
you  none  or  the  girdle.  Now  fur  Mr.  Freeman's 
port  of  the  plot  ^A^ide  a*ii  «jtL 

Ptr.  The  stars  ?  Ha,  ha!  No  star  has  favoured 
you«  it  teeaia.  The  girdle  !  Ha,  ba^  ha  I  None  of 
your  legerdemain  tncks  can  pass  upon  me.  Why, 
what  a  [Miok  of  trumpery  has  this  rogue  picked  up. 
His  pagod,  poluflosboia,  his  lonos  moroa  mu&pho- 
nons,  and  the  devil  knows  what  But  Pll  take  care. 
Ha !  gone  f  Ay,  'twas  time  to  aneak  oC  Soho ! 
the  hou»e ' 

Emter  Sacjult. 
Where  la  this  liicksitrf   Send  for  a  conflaKle;  I'U 
have  this  rascal  before  the  lord  mavor ;  PU  Grand 
Cairo  him,  wilkthe  pla^  Ia  hm.  I  Mlieve  you  bod 
a  hand  iomittillg  this  imposture  upon  me,  Sackbut, 

S»ck.  Wh«,  C  Mr.  Periwinkle  f  I  scorn  it.  I 
peKeived  he  waa  a  clieat,  snd  left  the  room  ou  pur- 
pose  to  «end  Ibr  a  roostable  to  apprehend  him,  and 
endeavoured  to  atop  him  wbeu  he  wcut  *jrut  But  the 
t«ra«  made  but  one  step  from  the  stairs  to  the  door ; 
eaUed  a  euaeh,  lemd  inta  it,  and  drote  away  like 
the  devils  as  Mr.  Freeman  can  witaeas,  who  is  at 
the  hmtt  and  deoires  to  fpeak  with  you ;  he  is  tbii 
BJimte  eofoe  to  town. 

/Vr.  Send  him  in.  {Ejit  SAcaaiT]  Whnt  a 
scheme  thii  rogue  has  laid  1  How  I  abould  have 
been  laughed  ai,  b^  it  sucoeeded  I 

Enter  FasCHAit,  boatwd  md  rpurrtd, 
Mr.  Freemai}.  I  bad  li1te  to  hara  been  imposed  on 
by  the  venett  nucalr— 

Frrr.  1  am  j«orry  to  hear  it     The  dog  flew  (or*t ; 

he  had  not  i^»caped  me,  bad  I  been  aware  of  him: 

Sackbul  struck  at  htm,  but  nuseed  his  blow,  or  he  | 

'  Jbld  dour  bin  buiineM  for  him, 

^ber.  I  hulifv*!  you  never  beard  of  sm-.h  a  contfiv' 

iaca^  Mr.  Fraeaan,  as  thu  fisllow  bad  fouod  out 


4 


glad  of 

teroM^^I 

I  know  ^ 

imaa  I  ^J 
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[Act  IV. 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE    l^^-JtmmhAn't    Cfffet^Jtmue  in  'C4aN^> 
aiLt'^,-^A  tfmpd  &f  people^  wiih   raUMtf  jpwper  and 

MmMf  Tl4DKivPvi  and  Slock-jobbcfi,  vilJk  TvUffif 

paptr  mtd  parchn^nl^ 

llfti  St9§i£,  Sbulii  t«a  at  scrrn-eighdii ;  if  ho  tmji  f 
1>94$i  llnrkye!  Gab  rid,  you*!!  pay  th*  diiferooce 
vf  that  fttnck  we  tnutacW  tot  t^uthJef  linj"  ? 

Oiifc,   Ay  J  Mr.  TrvdeleTie' ;  h*re*i  m.  note  for  the 


Tnid#.  T  wntUd  filQ  Hie  the  ifttrk  ia  tb«  broirn 
eoftl:  hm  emam  T«ry  ofkea  iulo  lli«  ftUex,  but  net «t 
eBfUf i  A  braider. 

TVafie,  Mr,  Fre«tnmn,  your  icrtjint !  WUo  Is  tkai 
l^ntlc  11141  n  f 

FrriT.  A  Dttteli  mpTrhant  just  eotnt  Ui  Eiti^latitt; 
biU«  Imrkyci  I  Mr.  Trndclovc,  I  havi*  ii  piec<?  ornpwt 
wlil  g*l  y«u  ati  touth  as  ths*  Fremh  king**  litolli  diJ, 
if  you  nm  PS)»ediUtni»,  [J?A?iriii<;  ^tm  a  Utter  A  Rea^ 
t!Uf9  :  1  ^rr*l1r(^fl  tl  Juit  now  from  otte  that  uclcriig* 
to  th*  euiiJrni»r*«  tnitii§tcf^ 

TVwJp.  |/<«ij«.]  ***V*^^-if  fhiir^  iiMtrty  eASTf/if Hffiit 

pf0>t,  th^t  ikm  Spanitifiit  Aarf  witUcd  thi'it  *fjf*  /mm 

diffk^PJt,  Ift  hit)  *r  fftree  A^urt  the  i»<-iri  utVJ  £#  ^.iwi- 
'lf."^M*y  Otic  depctid  upou  tiiiit  Mr»  Fj-i.-rumn  F 

[Jfid«'  fu  Fit  Eli  MAN, 

Free.  Yoa  may*  I  oe¥«r  knew  tJiii  fwrsoti  wnd 
m«  a  falie  piece  of  oewA  in  my  tife^ 

Trorf?,  Sir^  I  am  mufrh  obligi'd  tt*  jflu ;  egad„  *tU 
rtra  newi.     Who  s*IU  South-aea  for'nest  we«kf 

.SffurJt.   [A«/oj/«fA«-,)  1  *dl|   I,  I,  I,  r.  I  tclL 

1«J  S'tofif.  I'll  iell  five  tht>u*iiiJtl,  M  fiTe^ighlki, 
for  the  ■atnn  time. 

rrnil*',  Nay,  tiny  ;  bold,  bftld  1  not  all  together, 
fcnUifmuo  ;  I* U  hi}  no  bull  j  HI  buy  no  m^jrt*  than 
I  tau  ijikit.  \^'ttl  yuu  «(dl  ten  thouiAEid  poundt  at 
a  half^  for  Any  day  n^i^t  wroek,  vxer-pl  Saturday? 

ht  Stoik,  I'll  wU  It  you^  Mr  TraiJclnve. 

[  hVpeman  v4tiiperi  to  ouf  of  ihe  ^nttimiev}^ 

I4I  Offnf»  The  Spauiattlf  rai«ed  thp  Biegu  of  Ca^- 
liari!  I  don't  lw?bevp  "ne  wcrd  ofiL  [A*idt, 

pi  UpuL  Kaispd  liie  <irge !  a^i  much  aa  you  have 
rali^d  Ihn  IkfnnutQi^nt 

2ii  Gfffif.  Whal  will  you  lay  irn'tF 

J^e#«  What  yotj  nleeue. 

lif  Ormt  Wliy,  T  liare  a  brother  upon  the  spot,  in 
t]|«  am|j«^nfcrV  str* jce  j  [  am  certain,  if  there  were 
■9T  iut  h  tliiitf ,  I  «h<>uld  bavp  bad  a  iHt^r. 

^  GcnL  ril  hold  yoi^  fifty  jioniid*  'tin  faJsc, 

Fi 


mL  ril  hold  yoi^  fifty  pound*  'tin  fills 
*T(*  done. 


Hm 


1*1  Genn  I'll  Uy  you  ■  trace  of  baadredi  upon 


jr«e,   ru  take  yon* 

TmfM,  ril  Uy  any  tjuvn  a  tf^^^e  ^f  Ibouinnd*  Uie 

ia       *'  ^^^'^  ^*"**^  tn^fchaatu  vour  man   to  take 
^dt.  DtKPt  I10  not  Vtiu*  the  newt  ^ 
.«»fp  Kol  a  jfvniblet  ,r  h«  did,  btt  ^ouIq  \s«i 


hundred  thotiaftnd  pouudi   at  voan  aa  mic  peimy. 

He'i  plaguy  heh^  aud  a  mig^hty  msu  at  Kagrn. 

Troif,  Say  yoti  10  ?  EgadL  FSl  l>itfi  hijn,  if  po*- 
■iblc.  Arc  you  from  RoltaUfl,  «ir  ? 

CqL  K  Y*4  myuhMr* 

Trdi/e.  Had  yg'ti  the  new*  before  you  e^sie  ii^y  T 

£iiL  F.  What  belief-e  you,  mrah«er? 

Tm^e.  What  do  I  beiiefc  ?  'Why,  I  belieit  thi£ 
the  Spatiiardj  bave  actually  mbed  ike  sieg«  vf Cif* 
Uari, 

Cot  F.  Tl^Tiat  duyTeri  ftewi  ia  dat  J  Tu  lutt 
waei-p  mynheer;  'ti«  no  Iruet  lir, 

Trikd^-.  'Tii  »a  true,  mynbe«T,  th&t  Fit  Uy  jott 
twn  tboiitand  poundf  on  iL 

€d.  K  Tiro  duy^pud  |>ound  myni1i«er,  'Iti  fad^en. 
Dia  geatlemau  ial  bald  de  gelt, 

Tra^.  With  all  my  heart ;  tbia  binilf  the  r^a^r. 

Free.  You  hare  certaiaJy  lost,  myoheeir  \  %Jtk^  »^ge 
if  ruiied^  indeed. 

Ci£  F.  Ik  geloy'i  uiet^  mytiheer  Ffvttnui  ik  ^I 
XQ  dqublpd  houden,  if  yyu  pl^xiae. 

Fttw,  I  am  let  luto  tlic  tecreLi  thertfore  wou't  «ia 
your  moa^y. 

iVaicf.  Ha,  ba»  ba  !  I  have  ma|i|i«4  the  Dsficl- 
man,  'faith  ;  ha,  ba!  Thi*  Ij  na  ill  Avf%  w«rL  Pity 
mav  I  f  nivc  ymir  uame^  mynbe^f  ? 

Cvi^  F,  MyQ  naem,  rnyubcer  7  Myu  naem  ic  Jift^ 
Van  Timtamtjfrleiicletta  Tier  Vau  Frig^wdL 

rr^i'le,  Zounds  I  ^tii  a  dami^ed  lon^  fia^mt;  J  ikJl 
ncTer  remember  it.  Myu  Hecr  Van*  Tin^  1^ 
Tim^Whal  llie  dt^vil  ia  it  \ 

Frcr^  Oh  t  never  heed :  I  know  the  Mftttcoi^ 
and  wilt  pai^t  my  word  far  twi<.e  tbo  autsOp 

Trade,   That*^  cnoti^b. 

Col,  F»  Vou'H  hear  of  me  a(H>aer  tKu  yoa  mtk^ 
M  gentieman,  I  f>ihcy,  [.ifii^E^J  Y«a'U  etoue  t« 
Sankl^ur*:,  Freeman  ?  |\4t;<l«  la  Frv««a3L 

Free.  Immediately,  t^^^*  '<*  ddviiel,}  [Erit  CU. 

Trade.  Mr.  Freeman,  I  glie  yau  many  tbankj  fv 
your  kinducsi.^ 

Free,  I  fear  you 'U  repe utv hen  joa  know  atL  {Igiiiu 

Tradtf.  Will  you  diin'  with  me  f 

J'Ve«,  1  am  engaged  a  I  Sackbut'a :  adiro.    [EmU, 

Trade.  Sir,  your  humble  S)[<rvfLDL  Ko«  t'JLl  tet 
what  I  cau  du  upon  'Cbaugf^  with  my  Deir&    {EnL 

SCENE  IL^77^*  rat#n,, 

Entet  Fft£KHAN  and  Colonel  FElcifWXLt, 
Fr^e.  Ha«  ha,  ba  !    Tbe  uld  feUi^w  avallowca  tip 
bait  Ai  irrcediiy  ai  a  gmlgeon, 

CtfL  t\  ]  have  him,  "faitb;  bo,  bo,  lia!  Hti  tm 
thousand  pouudt  wtiire.  If  he  wouM  ■ca'^ihia  s^ 
aey,  ho  muit  part  with  tbe  Lady;  ba,  ba! 

Entrr  SACiCBtT,. 


Sae*.  Joy,  joy^  Ctiltjucl  I  the  l(icki««t  ftcci^at  U 
the  trorld. 

C±  F.  What  iay'tt  thou  7 

.Hiiek.  Thii  letter  doet  your  butin^fa. 

CiyL  F.  [RradtA  *'  Ta'Ohadiak  Prim,  Jtewrr.wJF 
^^f-  hiiilding  catL-dthe  Mmiumtnl^  in  hJndtfji/*  * 

Frtr.  A  letter  to  Prim  !     lltiw  came  you  by  i? 

Sad:  Looking  oyer  the  letter*  put  pi»t^Baft 
bfnugbt,  03  I  alwayi  do,  to  see  Mfhal  letten  art  & 
rected  tu  my  bouse,  I  *piod  thi»  directeil  to  Proa; 
in  p^ijti  for  It  amoup  the  r*»it,  I  have  g^ireu  tht  M 
fdlijw  a  piut  of  wine,  on  purp(n«  to  del»j  time,  btl 
Wuia.  lae  \t  ^iw^  \c\if«  t*  ^^  a,u^  aer?ice ;  then  Fir«tl 


BimnM  It] 


A  BOLD  STROICE  VOR  A  WIFE. 


T^mA  tt,  and  Cmcy  you*U  iike  Ui«  jirojcct.  Roi«i« 
rc*(l»  CuluoeL 

^  ;  I  I  f_^  *.  \  .♦  Prithd  Prim,  thrf0  it  mrHved 
Jfix\..  'H9   Simoft  t**irt,  a  leader  •>/'  th* 

jfail''^  juum^d  \rith  ua  eUvtn  d4i*f*,  and 

itatk  iivvi*  vj  sffrat  <i%m/(frt  to  th«  hteikren.  H*  tfi' 
tendtth  for  thv  quart*fl»f  m^ttinif  in  Lamdon  ;  I  havm 
r^comw^ndad  him  U>  tkjf  lunut.  1  /»r«iy  th*^,  hral  him 
kindtu^  and  Ut  tAy  vifti  chrruh  him,  Jvr  he'i  of  a 
irwaAiy  con*tituthn  ;  h^  uHM  dejiart  frvm  ut  the  third 
day;  which  m  alt  from  thtf/nend  in  th^  fttilht  ^4fniii«c»« 
dab  Holdfatu'"  H«,  bat  ^cetlcrut !  1  uod«r#Uud 
^QU,  Umllonl :  1  ftm  ti>  p«rt(»aale  tl»U  Simoa  Puro, 
«ni  r  ncit  > 

S^ck,  Dim't  ^i»u  like  tke  bint  t 

CW.  R  AUimrftUy  wcUt 

Frtt\  *Ti*  U»t  b^t  contrivance  in  the  worW»  if 
tbe  rig  lit  Siman  |«t*  not  there  before  you, 

CU,  h\  No,  no ;  the  <[uakcrt  tieire  r  rtde  poet. 
And  iuppcM«,  FrermiiOt  you  •houhli  wait  at  ibc  Bris- 
tol coach,  that  it  you  t«e  aoy  iuci)  fHsnon,  you  nughl 
contrive  lo  sive  lue  notke. 

Ffm,  1  will.  [BeU  tiyM, 

Sack,  Ctuoing,  Coming  !  [Erit, 

Free,  Thna  iQuil  desfNitch  Penwiakte  fir«L  lti'> 
nuMubor  bis  uacl«,  Sir  Tuby  Peawinkte,  ii  an  old 
bacbcior  of  iicvi?nty*fivr ;  that  lie  ha*  leveu  hundred 
a  )rar.  rnu»i  ia  abbey-Und, — thai  ho  wa§  once  in 
luve  with  yuur  motb^r^-shrewdly  «u«ppcted  by  loiiie 
U)  be  your  father;  thut  you  have  bcvn  thmy  year* 
bii  ftftward,  and  ten  years  hii  gentteniau :  remember 
to  improve  these  hinta. 

Col  y.  Never  fear;  lei  me  alone  for  that  But 
vrhal'i  the  iteward*i  nameT 

Frrt.  Hit  name  ie  Pillage. 

Col,  K  Kuouj^    Now  lor  the  country  put 

Eml0r  SAcitauT. 

Sack.  Zotindj !  Mr,  Frtetnan^  yonder  i*  Tragic 
love  in  the  d  ^  ^at  poMitin  in  llie  wurU.  Hi^ 
ewcvs  you  are  in  the  houie :  he  taj*  you  told  hiui 
jfott  were  to  dine  here, 

Prem.  I  did  «Q ;  ha,  ha,  ha !  he  hju  found  hifoseir 
htt  already. 

Cot,  y.  The  devil  1  he  mutt  not  fee  me* 

Sack,  I  told  him  I  expected  you  bere,  but  you 
were  not  come  ycL 

Iref.  Very  well;  make  you  haiie  out,  eoWuel,  aud 
^Wt  me  alone  lo  deal  with  him.  Where  ia  he? 

S*t*:k,  tu  the  King's- head. 

Fref,  Ay.  ay;  very  welU  landlord;  let  him  knoiv 
X  4im  couie  iti ;  and  now,  Mr.  Pillage,  iuccei»  attend 

[Kiii  S*>tH:^t 
Mr.  Proteue  rather, — 


■  fing  Jbre, 


the  khdft 


[B^, 


J  draw  l/i 

Fitt  noi  lu.  _,..... 

IVko  made  hit  fortune  in  a  matquvradt. 

Enter  TttMORLoy  It, 
Frea.  2oiindi!  Mr.  Tradcluve.  we*re  bit  it  wem*. 
Tradf,  BiU  do  you  e»U  it*  Mr.  Freeman !     I'm 

foincHi,     l^htftUB  on  your  newi. 

f>f#.  Plague  on  tlie  rascal  that  sent  it  roc. 

Trade,  Siut  it  you  !  Why.  tiubhtl  SkuiUmt  has 
beeti  i*t  the  minister**,  and  n|K»kt?  wiih  him  ;  and  he 
baj  ti»»ured  hiiu  'Lis  every  ftylUbte  fal*«;  he  received 
no  *iat»  rx|jrt^*i. 

fri:r  I  Liiou  ,»;  I  tkis  mtnute  parted  with  my 
lh«nd.  >1  he  never  »ent  mc  eny  luch  lei- 

iw.     S'  '  »tuek-jobber  baa  duue  it  on  pur- 

poee  lo  uiokc  m^  lose  my  mon^  lh«t*«  cerlAitu     I 


wiih  J  knew  who  he  woa ;  Pd  make  hiui  repent  it:  I 
have  littl  thrv^'  huudred  pomidA  by  it. 

Tradt.  WliAt  »ignifie»  your  three  hundred  pounds 
to  what  I  hiive  h»»t  't  Thcre'i  two  thousand  pout)d»  to^ 
thai  Dutihrnou  with  a  cumed  Jong  name,  betides  tha 
ilock  I  bought;  the  devil  1  I  must  nevrr  «hew  m y 
face  upon  'Change  more ;  for,  by  my  suui  t  L  cau*'t 
pay  iu 

Free.  I  am  heartily  forry  for  it!  What  can  I  serve 
you  in  ?  Shall  1  speak  to  the  Dutch  merchant,  and 
try  lo  get  you  time  for  ibc  payment  f 

Traiie,  Time  !  Adi* heart  i  I  shall  never  be  able  to 
took  up  again. 

Free,  I  am  Very  much  concerned  that  I  wa»  the 
'  id  wi»h  I  cuuld  be  an  instrument  of  re*, 

1  r  misfortune;  fur  oty  own,  I  vnlwr  it  nnj 

-\-  .  .       ..jught  comet  into  my  head,  that,  well  iuu 
proved,  may  be  of  service. 

Trade,  Ah  !  lhere*i  no  thought  can  be  of  any  ser- 
vice to  me,  without  paying  tlie  money  or  running 
away. 

Free,  How  do  you  know?  What  do  you  think  of 
cuy  prupusmg  Mias  Lo%-e]y  to  him  ?  He  is  d  Btfiglo 
man;  and  I  heard  him  suy  he  bad  a  mind  to  marry 
nn  English  woman ;  nay,  more  than  that,  he  »aid 
somebody  told  him  you  had  a  pietty  ward;  he  wi«bed 
you  had  betted  her  instead  of  your  mitney. 

Trade,  Ay,  but  hi-'d  be  hanged  trefore  he'd  take 
ber  instead  of  the  money:  Ihn  Dutch  are  too  cavet- 
uus  fur  that ;  beside*,  be  did  not  kuow  that  there 
were  three  more  of  uj,  I  suptMise. 

Frr^e,  So  much  the  better;  you  may  venture  to 
give  him  your  conncnt,  if  bf'll  forgive  you  Utie  wa- 
jrer.  It  IS  not  your  business  to  tell  him  thai  your 
consent  will  si^uily  nothing. 

Trade,  That's  right,  as  ygu  say ;  but  will  be  do 
it,  think  you  f 

Free,  I  can't  tell  that;  but  III  try  what  I  can  do 
with  him*  He  has  promised  to  meet  me  here  an  hour 
tie  nee  ;  t'U  feel  his  pulse,  and  let  you  know  t  if  I 
llndi  it  feasible,  Pil  send  for  you;  if  not,  you  are  ftt 
liberty  to  lake  what  meaturei  you  please ^ 

Trade,  You  must  extol  her  beauty,  double  her 
l>ortion,  and  tell  htm  1  have  the  entire  disposal  of 
her,  and  that  she  can't  marry  without  my  coiisenl ; 
and  that  t  am  a  covetous  rugue,  and  will  never  part 
nith  ber  %«ithout  n  valuable  consideration, 

Ffcr.  Ay,  ay,  let  me  alone  fur  a  lie  vt  a  pinch. 

Trade  tCgod,  if  you  can  bring  this  lr»  bear,  Mr. 
Freeman.  I'll  make  you  whole  again  ;  V\\  pny  the 
three  hundiett  pounds  you  lost  with  ail  my  snub 

Ffe*.  \*'ell.  VU  use  my  best  endeavours.  Where 
will  you  tie? 

Trttdr,  At  home.  Pn»y  heaven  you  prosper! — If 
I  were  but  the  sole  trustee  now,  I  should  not  fear  it. 

[  t  J  rr. 

FVe«.  Ha,  ho,  ha!— be  has  iL  [tUkt, 

SCENE  in.— Periwinkle's  Hotue. 
filler  PjiatWiKKLE,  tneeiinff  a  Faotmun, 

Foot.  A  gentleman  from  Coventry  inquire*  fof' 
you,  sir 

I'er,  From  my  uncle,  t  warrant  you ;  bring  him 
up.  This  will  siive  we  the  trouble^  aa  well  as  tb« 
expense,  ofajouiney. 

Efifer  Colonel  FsiiAMwaiu. 


Col.  F,  la  your  name  Periwinkle^  strT 
Per.  It  is,  sir. 

CoL  F.  1  am  torr^  fet  Uv«ii\«iaa.<^tLV\>Tv\iit« 
I  oU  huuKVr «  w\^s^  V  «ti-««&  ^^£»e.  V«V% 


^^ 


ACTDfG  DRAMA. 


tAcT 


C^  K  He  ti^  i«r;  ta4  Ittt  Idl  fv«  km-  to  wtrmo 


iMk    1  «iih  7m  hw  i*  iBJay  it  ^ 


fed  B»  iMff*  W1SJ  flew  vbea  I  liflik  «f  sj  fe«Ml*e- 
W.    fllMpiL)   AJb*k««i«iBoia«mpb«kisM 

M  MMT  «f  Iw  iiA»*«;  dM  fMT  loMst  hem  •oMf' 
#W,  f  ^rmjt  vifT  v^aI  ofie«  Wn  psAr 
€^  K  1  mm  iu  il««^Pi  «. 
Pwf,  I  hsf«  W«rd  Mm  nEsttOB  fM  vilb  vnefc 

Cd,  F.  Filii|«»  Sir. 

Fiffiiliw  fn*  0£i»f  ^  dMi,]  F;«|  Mm.  PiQ^ 


«bri%  di^l  nf  oaek  4i« 


JVr.  *Tit  vcff  «^$  rU  MfT  »t  in  Uw  Cmnawni. 

CfL  F.  llwfv  ttfi  tiro  |jb»iuri  whick  lie  loifat  to 
liMvit;  but  felwjad  «ie  to  tttU  |iv.  tivt  bv  4«iMA 
l«iiird  pifaiM  UNft  ■■  rsttiilv  »  if  jmk  hni  §mmi 
Mktm  wfitxm  k  «li*  mU— «beh  k  to  mmom  Urn 
««pvt,  «ad  Vurr  iLOn  l^f  bit  iVtlicf;  oft  Su  PiaTf,  Co- 
Hdb^afdvn,  »ii<l  Ui  fin  «li  lui  HrtaaU  mxmrwig. 

Fpr,  Tbst  vtU  bft  «  oiMiikr^ib  fikArgr.  A  |>l«iB« 
of  «»  ao^CTQ  fonliioiiat  LliOff.]  W«U  1  ^  iUll  b« 
4«nf,  Mj'.  PIHJIfV}  I  pill  ftgToe  vith  <Hie  of  deftUiV 


y  l»iM  up  lb«  b«l|. 
CcfL  JT  t  bope,  iir.   I   iboll  hAV^  th«  b«muuf  bi 


i«r7v  7011  in  tb«  Mine  staibtjto  I  dij  your  iri>nby  ns* 
ck;  f  kam  boI  dut  |«Mi  lO  stay  bdimd  hinC  anii 
would  giiHy  tpeai  Imi  a  lb«  fuviit*  wbefc  I  wu 
Vf»ttfbt  U|»>  [  IF«7Siff.1  H«  WBi  a  kuid  p^d  a  teuder 
mK«t4^r  if>  me, 

l^rr.  ?my  doo't  gtw^Bj  Mr.  PtlUge,  you  ibiU 
hold  yix*it  plac*^  aod  e?€fy  t^iuff  *!•«  wbich  jwn 
held  uader  ]«)y  udcIc.  Vwy  m&Le  me  wee^  I4  *fi^ 
^nli  10  cx)a€Qrfli.''d.  [^W/ml.)  He  Uved  to  a  E^^^ 
ciid  «|c,  aud  VI*  arc  all  mtPilaL 

CW.  F.  We  an?  lo,  Bir«  and  fchcr^fm?  1  miwi  brg 
Toiyi  iu  iigti  tbif  k«iA«,  Vou'U  fiad  fir  Toby  ha*  Uk 
k^q  pajUiruliir  eidUl^^  of  it  iq  Ui*  will;  I  corild  not 
^i!?t  It  tJiiiit:!  vDuugh  frcim  Lbf  l^wyer^  or  hr  had  i-igned 
It  brf<urer  h«  dli«dl.  [Gil>«4  Aim  u  f/api^r^ 

Per.  A  le,i*c  !  for  vbal  ? 

Cut,  K  1  rvulfid  4  hiiudied  A^ear  farm  of  Sir 
Tohy  upiAii  IfowCp  wkJ@h  lea«e  Axpiret  at  Lady-<kv 
QFxC   I  dciij-i."  Ui  rcDP w  for  twFDty  y<Mir« :  thai^a  oil.  tiir. 

li^l  m«  i««  wbiil  be  tayt  in  hit  will  abuut  iL  |  ha^9 
ik*  Ivatt  Hflun  ike  laUt^  and  ii»k§  m  tkt  mriU.]  Oh ! 
h«ro  il  ii,  T^e  yiiinn  lijftfitf,-^no«;  in  p»i>*tt*wn  &/ 
HamuA  i'm^^^^-wttfikr  him  H  rtn<svp  hit  J*(Wf,-^^/ 
lA#  titms  r#«/.  Very  wullp  Mr,  Pillage,  1  sec  my  un- 
cle iliHFii  mttniiuii  it,  tLtkd  I'll  piyrf^rtu  bij  wil).  Givt: 
tte  Um^  !«*«*<'.  [C{)4irie/  ^ace*  is  kim^  hr  iotd-t  at  if, 
and  Uiijft  ii  wpan  the  mMe.  ]  Pray  vnu  ilcp  to  the 
dowr,  and  rail  for  p?ii  and  iuk,  Mr.  tillagUe 

Cot.  K  ]  hrtvc  Ik  pen  a,i)d  ink  in  my  pock&t,  iurr, 
[Ptilh  4ftil  dfi  ifiA-Am-n.]     I  never  g^  witflwut  tbat. 

iW.  f  ihinV  it  belongs  tri  your  |irofouioiL.  [htmni 

upon  the  p^n,    tthitm  the  ft^hnmi  ehanaiu  ike  £e^air  9nd 

U^*  dtmtt  iAw  f!ifniTmet,\     I  doubt  lbi«  U  hn%  a  lott^ 

j^i^  ihi^ugh  ii  imy  i«r?e  toivTiU  m^^  name.  VWriibt. 


CtL  F.  MdrAaai  brtkiak  vbii  be  it^tnL  [ JaIsJ 
|*«r.  TWre  kj^mr  |pi»e,  Mr.  Palace.  [(^«» 
ym  like  ^^f^per.]  liov.  1  miui  dcstn  yva  tg  vi^u 
«^it  bvie  y«tt  caa  davu  to  CtfTealrjr,  «e4  t4^ 
care  of  eT«iy  lidiig,  and  IH  mni.  down  Ihe  ttai«f^ 
libvr  for  t^  baA| »  do  rou  •ttmi  i£  «p«  aa£  viutt^ 
ever  cku^  ipm  «Lre  «j;  Til  rrp*j  JVU- 

Cef.  P.   Ym  bkte  fiaid  me  mlitmAjf^  I  ^i«k  79^ 

Pw,  Win  f«i  Jlne  viib  me  1 

CbC  F.  I  »oiil4  ratber  ni»l;  tb«««  «i«  «ia»  i| 
Kf  ^tiffcbtoia  vbieb  I  met  ai  t  etatm  slbvg^  «ii 
le«««  tova  liii  ilteanveii^  tliey  toild  tac^  aa4  I  tfafniH 
be  g'lad  of  Ihcij  €oaipai!i  y  duw  n. 

Per.  Well«  well,  1  wvc't  il«taiia  yoo.  1  «i!l  girr 
ot4c««  ftboiU  BhHirbii^g,  [£«il  6ala«ef.|  Serea 
bmdfvd  ^fMr!  I  vi&b  be  b«id  iied  hrr?al««L 
3Feaji  ftgfj,  Wlial  a  ralnabte  €<dlle<li4iii  4af  rantjcs 
miffal  I  hate  hmd.  bj  thii  time  !  I  mJiJibt  harp  Ira- 
rclW  if*pr  «JI  th«  ktidiFQ  |)arU  «f  |{e  fiobe,  satf 
miiie'  io«  tiWtt  elotet  tit^al  the  Vaitan  ol  S^mt.--^ 
Odifi !  ]  baire  a  gtxkd  mind  to  bagk  mf  liwi'di  iioir ' 
^4et  me  ee — I  am  but  iixty.  Mt  falhiy,  |fsad- 
^iher^  ajid  great  giaDdf^ther,  reacbad  tttoety  tidd; 
t  ba«t  alMiott  fecty  y«u«  g<>«*t>     L<t  mm  cRi&Mdrr ' 

vImI  fiiS  Mvai  hundred  a-ye&r  ainuttiii  la  m >, 

«y,  ia  tb&ttf  J  Mil,  I  HT,  but  tbinj :  tbinj  tiana 
ibiftj;  Uust  ia,  jwt  1 
•TSi  m  g^at  (ImI  al  I 

may  rrry  well  merrc  uzije«ii  hfindwai  of  jc  Ibr « 
rinUecliuu  of  focb  lariliea  aa  will  smibi  mfwtm 
fhmauf  io  poiterity.  I  vould  sot  die  lii*  dl*r 
muftili..  fbrfotton  m  a  year  ^r  lira,  «i  mv  ijiicl^  viQ 
be;  no,^ 

dl^A  ndlwfeV  euriMu  utorh  P^/rdtie  my /aar^ 

Tradti,  0>tue,  )fr.  Fr^toan,  bera'a  Myahtif  Jti 
Vafi«  Titti,  Tam^  Tam— >!  AbaJi  ue^er  thmh  ^  Ifaat 
UuTi,bindii''9  uame^ 

FrcK.   M^Ttheer    Jam     Van     Til 
Heer  Van  FeipnwelL 

/r«d«.  Ay,  Hocr  Vno  FciguweU ;  Z  1 
ftU4  It    a    irunXii»anded   name  iu   mj   lil^;  hcWt  bi 
Lied.aii^  1  »dy. 

f-Vcrr.   With  all  my  hearts 

Tr^dm^  'Faith,  I  never  ex[>ected  to  have  toKokw 
gi-^lii^rMui  a  thing  iti  a  UutcbTiiaa. 

Frte.  A»  fruou  iL£  I  luld  hmi  yijUuT  civcssfctttaec**. 
he  rvp  i^il,  he  wuuld  nut  be  ihe  ruin  of  aa?  man  £9f 
tii«!  Hiiria ;  aud  jmrnvdiat^'ly  made  Ibii  ptofpoaal 
biiJisi'ii,  Lft  biio  Uke  what  time  be  aiiU  br  tbr 
piLjnieiii,  Mid  h^;  ur  if  he'll  ^ivi?  me  hii  wsfd.  VU 
lorgivtf  turn  the  debt, 

T^atr,  ^Vci'lL,  Mr.  Freemaiif  I  can  btii  thank  too. 
K^ad.  y^-u  i)«ive  made  ft  tuuu  of  itif?  again  1  and  (f 
L'tLT  I  iuy  a  wager  more,  may  I  tut  tn  gaoL 

/'ifc.  1  iusurc  yuUj  Mr,  Tradelom^  i  wme  Wf 
HniL'h  t-fiuis  med,  because  1  «ra«  the  rrffmaion^  ibsifp 
v>  r)  tunia^'Hitly,  1  ptQU»U 

ltiui<\  1  dafe  fwear  you  waf,  Mr,  Fpeemaa^ 

EWer  CitLUNli.  Fw<*NWlLLf   dreMtd 


fl^DUEi 


-V 


t^tjj!,  f\  Ha,   mynheer   Trudelove^    He 
vimi  ]fc»ur  t'^oublc,  macr  Ik  aal  you 


bin 


T 


Trad^,  I  ilukLl  tot  «v«r  adcaoMfictl|{e  the  oUiga- 
iiti0,  air, 

Frttr.  But  you  QBfIti»tmiM2  upun  what  co&dUicm, 
Wr.  Tr»deloT« — Ui»^  Lovely* 

CU.  F,  Ya,  dt  vrow  ul  al  te  regt  ft«tl»a»  myolieer. 

Trudw,  Wttk  oil  my  be^i,  m]rii)t««x;  yuu  thaR 
JiAve  01 J  ooiveoi  to  mmiry  her  freely. 

JiVffl.  WdU,  tiien,  u  1  uu  a  pAity  conccfned  be- 
tlPetD  jou,  myohecr  Jaa  Vfta  TimtamlirGlerekUA 
Be«r  Van  FeivQweU  tKaU  |£iv«  you  a  diacbarge  of 
mour  w<t^  uiiHer  tui  owu  hand,  and  jou  $haU  giTc 
Jtim  youf  cufucnL  to  marry  Mi»  Liively  uoder 
^ur'i ;  tliat  ia  Lha  way  to  avoid  aU  muuef  of  di»- 
pittef  hcrcaftfT. 

Tra<U.  Ayj  ay,  <o  it  u,  Mr,  Fn^mani  I'll  Rive 
it  under  miuo  thxi  miatttc.     [Siu  d^um  tv  wfiie,] 

Gd,  F.  Aad  so  Ik  sal.     [Ihu  the  mmv.] 

Ptw€.  So  ho,  the  house ! 

£Hr«f  Wailer^ 

Bid  yoar  mwtrr  come  un.     [B^'t  WaHer.]     Til  ice 

IJuife  Iw  witiiMSOS  enough  tu  the  birgaiii.     [.Uid^.] 

Entvr  SAr^DL'T, 

Sticky  Do  you  call,  {^eutlemcD  ? 

Frvtf.  Ay^  Mr.  SackbuL,  wc  shoU  waJii  your  haad 

Trod**  Then*,  mynheer,  there's  my  cocs«ut  a* 
amyly  a«  you  can  desire ;  but  you  mint  inj«rt  your 
OW1S  QBmi%  for  1  kootv  not  how  to  spt^ii  it ;  I  have 
left  »  bkak  Cur  it.     [ (j«v«i  tk«  CvktHml  a  pajt^r.] 

C«t.  F.  Ya  Ik  >al  dni  wcU  doco. 

fV««.  Now«  Mr,  Sackbut,  you  aod  I  will  vitnuss 
it.     (T4tfy  Mfi/c,] 

C(d.  F,  Dacr,  Myuheer  Triid«lo?«,  k  your  dia- 
charge,     [OVv«f  Aim  n  jmimr,] 

Tradt,  Be  pIcAsad  to  witurss   thii  ircoipt  too^ 

Frm,  Ay,  m.\\  that  we  wUL 

Cd.  P.  WpII,  myuheor,  ye  most  mwr  do«ii,  ye 

myo  vooriprach  tu  de  vrow  syn. 
^m,  H«  moaas  you  must  rccouuncnd  him  to  the 
Udy, 

Trud«,  That  I  will,  aad  to  tha  r«ft  of  my  brother 
irdiaos. 
_  Co/.  F.  Wat  voor?  de  dupcU  beb  youmeer  guar- 

TriiJ*.  Only  three;,  mynheer. 

Cid,  F.  What  dooder  heb  yc  myn  bctroclten, 
myuhe^  ?  Hud  Ik  dat  gewoeten,  Ik  soude  eaveu 
met  you  g4*W(fest  lyo. 

SftcL  6ul,  Mr.  Trudelove  is  the  principjil;  4nd 
hm  ean  do  a  great  deftl  with  the  rest,  sir. 

Frrr.  Aud  he  shidl  uj«  hii  toterest,  I  promise 
you,  mynb««r. 

Tntdt.  I  will  sJiy  all  that  ever  I  can  think  on  to 
Tfeommeod  you,  mynheer;  and  if  you  pleoae,  I'll 
introdttre  vou  to  the  lady. 

CWL  F.  Well,  dat  is  waer.  Maer  ye  Tomt  first 
spreken  of  my  a  to  de  vrow^  and  to  ondero  geotlenieu^ 

Frt,  Ky,  that's  this  best  way,  and  then  I  and 
tb«  U^er  Van  Feign vieU  will  meet  you  there. 

Tmtis,  I  will  go  this  mnmeot,  upon  my  honour. 
Toor  most  obedient  humble  teryauL  BJy  apcikiug 
irtU  do  you  little  good,  mynheer  ^  ha,  ha  !  we  have 
bit  yon,  'faith  :  ha,  ha  I     {AmUs  \ 

Wmil,  mf  d^bt*a  duehartfed>*-'and  a*  /vr  Atfn, 

ffe  km4  sty  conwent<'—^o  ^  A#r  if  h&  cmt,    [A^id^,] 

[Esii 

C«l*  F.  Ha^  hft,  luL  1  ihia  was  a  masterpieca  of 
ceatrivjuice,  Fxeemaa. 

Ftt4,  He  hugs  himjeU  wilh  hii  luppoaed  good 


fortune,  and  little  thiuks  the  ]tstk*s  oti  oi<rfidet 
But,  come,  pursue  tho  fickle  goddesis  while  fthc's  m 
the  mood.     Now  for  thv  Quaker^ 
CoL  F.  That's  the  hardest  task 

Of  aU  th^  e0imi«t/mU  pwjvtm*t£  09  nutn, 
A  totdiwr  ma^ei  tlm  tim^Lut  ptniuH   '  ~ 


ACT  V. 

SCENE   L-^J«  AjMrtment  in  PHmV  kuuie, 

Enlvr  Mns,  Prim,  and  Mis*  Lovilt,  in  a  QuaJLer** 
<lr«sr. 

Mn,  P.  So,  now  I  like  thee,  Anne ;  art  tho*!  not^ 
better  without  thy  moustrous  vanities  and  patek    " 
Tf  heaven  ihould  make  thee  so  many  black  sp 
U]ion  thy  luce,  would  it  not  fright  thee,  Auoc? 

StisM  L.  tf  it  should  turn  yt>u  intiide  outward,  and 
shew  all  the  spots  of  your  hypoc^iiy,  'twould  fright 
me  worse  1 

Mn.  1\  My  hypocrisy  l  I  seosii  thy  words,  Anne ; 
I  lay  nil  baits. 

Miit  L.  If  vou  did,  you'd  cateh  no  fish. 

Mrs,  P.  Well,  well,  make  thy  jests;  but  Tdl 
thee  to  kuoWf  .Voue,  that  I  could  have  catched  i 
many  fish  (aa  thou  callest  them,)   in  my  time,  j 
ever  thou  didst  with  all  thy  fool-traps  about  thee. 

MtM  L,  b  that  the  rcasou  of  your  furmalitv,  Mnul 
Prim?    Truth  will  out;  I  ever  thought,   indee' 
there    was    more    design    than    godliness    in 
piochod  cap. 

Mn,  P.  Go,  thou  art  corrupted  with  readin^l 
lewd  plays,  and  fiUhy  romances.  Ah !  I  wish  thou* 
art  not  already  toci  familiar  with  the  wicked  ones. 

Mk*  L,  Too  tamiliar  with  tka  wkked  ones ! 
Pray,  no  more  of  these  freedoais,  madam.  I  an 
fainiUar  with  none  so  wicked  as  jonrself;  how  d 
you   thus  talk  to  me!   you — you — ^you,  unworl 

£illir«t»  into  ieark^X 

TftApsLovm. 


Ihav*, 


orthf* 


Trnd9.  What,  in  tears,  Nancy  f    What  have  ] 
done  to  her,  Mrs.  Prim,  to  make  her  weep? 

Jfiie  £..  Done  \a  me  ?  1  admire  I  keep  my  seujies 
among  you;  hut  I  will  ridmyielf  of  your  tyrttnny, 
if  there  be  either  law  or  justiee  to  be  had.  Til  force 
yrrti  to  gire  me  up  my  liberty. 

Mtu  p.  Thoa  hast  more  need  to  weep  for  thj 
sins,  Anne;  yea,  for  thy  mantf^dd  stus.  1 

Mtn  L.  Dim't  thiuk'  that  I'll  be  itill  the  fooll 
which  yon  have  maile  me ;  no,  TU  wear  wrhnt  I  { 
plca*e— go  when  and  whtre  [  pk'ase^— aud  ke^^j 
what  company  1  think  ht,  and  not  what  |vu  shall' I 
direct ;   I  will. 

Trade.  For  my  part,  1  do  think  tiU  tbi^  very  reo^  ' 
sonable.  Miss  Lovely;  'ti»  fit  you  sh^^uld  have  yoor 
liberty,  aud  for  that  very  purpose  I  am  ctime. 
EfitcT    PfiiarwrNKLa    ttn.1   Oiiaom^i    Priu,   with  a 
leUtT  in  his  hamL 

Per,  I  have  b^ni^ht  K»me  blatk  stocking*  of  yonrj 
husbaud,  Mrs.  Prim;  but  he  t»»ik  rue  the  g]tjv«r*ai 
trade  belutigs  to  you  .  iheretbrc,  I  pray  you  hiuk  ] 
me  out  Ave  or  tin  dosen  of  momning  gluvc»,  Mu^h  I 
as  are  given  at  funerals,  and  send  them  to  my  house. 

Oifod,  My  friend  Ponwmkle  hae  got  4  good  w 
fall  to-day  ;  seven  tiuttdtt>d  a>jear. 

Mr*.  P.  t  wish  •  It,  neighbour. 

Tntde,  What,  lead  then  t 

Per,  Ue  11.    \^f*  w*  v*-.^.  vJA^^'^tv'^Tvmi, 


47€ 
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f^rrV, 


Jfr»,  P^   Yea,  I  will,  iielf  bbcHtr. 
IbvB  AmrottdAli  Ucild&irt,  of  Bristol;  penilTmCaR: 
Iftfce  tm^  ior  hit  neepliaa.     [Gitfer  krr  tk*  IcO^A 

Obmd.  WKat  Art  tbou  id  the  dampi  Cotr,  Aaae  ? 

TfmdtL  Wm  matg  mmEYf  htr,  Ut.  Prim. 

OM.  Wkf«  IraJf,  U  «c  cQiild  tied  a  boiliaiid 
Vifftll  ]»Tin^  I  ^botud  ba  a#  gtad  t£»  Ke  her  aunied 
•i  thou  vooJilsl,  iketgiibotiT. 

Per.  WcU  lud,  tlien  are  but  frif  iroftb  Slarioif, 

TVatftf,  t  CAB  rveommend  you  »  SHAH  paw*  tlui  I 

£iiCrr  Sit  pEiiLir  Mdoi^love, 

Ptr,  Yaa  reeocnmeuii  P  Nay,  vbeocTer  the  mar- 
riM,  rU  re  command  tbe  ha^baad. 

Sir  j*.  What,  jnoft  Jt  b«  «  «liak,  or  a  rhiaoc«roa, 
Hr.  IVriwakle?  Ha,  h4.  ha  t 

J^»  Htf  »hall  be  Dotif^  of  the  fopi  at  jails'  mdl  of 
t^  UtfTD,  vith  i3)'>pbf4udi  sud  empty  »1tiilli;  nor 
J0i  Wfri  of  ouf  tratling  gFfiaryj  »  bo  piijiik  tbe  heraJdt 
to  fini]  anotf  fror  their  cuaijbeV  Nu;  he  shall  b?  a 
vui  finoBi  for  trarcU,  f f>li«f it j^  93^A  cmriof ity ;  oae 
wfiri  fa«»  Ararrhftt  inlu  tb«  pnifiinditv  of  nature : 
whvn  ibiFaT«ii  tiult  diri;H  stidb  k  ouc^  be  shall  hart 
my  r^mi-eiit,  brcaiitK  it  lojy  turn  La  |he  Wnc&t  O'f 
maukmd. 

Mitt  L.  ThE  facti?fil  of  nmnkiod  1  What,  would 
j^  anatiSfniK  me  f 

Sir  F.  Aft  af,  mad^in,  he  votiXd  dlnrct  jnu. 

Tmd9  Oft  pom  ov«r  51311  thmugh  a  mieropcep^^ 
to  Mw  htm  your  blood  cire^ste*  from  tbc  crovn  of 
Ynur  h«ail  id  Ilia  tale  <}f  ycwr  fbot ; — ba,  ha  r  Bui  I 
hmwm  i  faoibaikd  to  yuu,  a  nixn  thai  knowt  how  t^i 
IfBrpraTtf  yonf  fbrtu&t ;  neie  that  tra4e«  lu  Lhc  f^tir 
cottii^ri  nf  the  glf ibe« 

Jfj:u  L.  Atid  wnaiii  ppiid  me  fr^ra  ir«altire,  p^rhftpi. 

Trai/i?.  One  tfai^t  trill  dreu  you  id  ail  the  pride  of 
Btirope,  Aiin,  Africa,  and  Ararrica  ;  a  Dutch  mer< 
efaaBitt  my  girl. 

Hir  l\  A  Uutcbmaa '  hA,  ba !  Tbere'i  a  htisband 
for  a  5tie  lady.  Ya  frow,  will  you  iDcec  myn  sbpeti, 
hiL,  ba  1  be'U  learn  yuu  to  talk  the  liiDgii4g;e  of  the 
bu|c«,  mafiain,  ha^  b»  I 

ftuda,  Hc'U  tcath  jmt  that  ena  tDrrchint  ii  of 
SQoi^  tertice  t4»  a  uiaiuQ  iban  fifty  co^corioibs.  'Tis 
the  mcrdiaQt  tnake»  tb^  bcUc,  How  wouid  the  ladieji 
fpiirkle  JD  the  box,  wjibuut  tbfl  trienh^nt  ?  The 
lutiuuj  liiamoud  I  tbe  Frcai  h  bFi>Ciiiie  £  ihe  liatiaD 
fiin  !  the  FlinQdc^r*  liixe  [  the  Uuc  Dutch  ballaud  ! 
Ih'w  would  tUpy  vetil  thrir  icaDJlal  ovtr  tht^ir  trii* 
toltlrt?  And  Ffacrtr  vvijuld  yuuf  brau^  have  i:b<aiu- 
pagttf*  If}  toa&l  ibeii  mixtrcaKi^  « era  it  uol  f^ji   the 

(HtfKi,  Verity,  nefgbUr^ur  Tradcloie,  thou  rl*i*i 
iwiijilis  Ihy  breitth  ai  put  iii>ihing.  All  ibal  tbi/u  hx^t 
»biid  ii'ndHb  ouly  lo  debauch  you^b.  and  Mi  tkeu 
hviith  Wklb  the  pride  «iid  htvury  of  Lhii  wortd.  Tbt^ 
iiii'ft:iiMul  ii  &  very  (^nfal  frii?iiii  t*>  i^^tan,  aad  «eD>i' 
etb  a)i  flftiiny  lu  Jhj^  ditmiuious  as  tbe  Pope« 

JVr,   lii^rftt  i  I  Bay^  kaowljed^f^  m&ke»  th;;  mim 

Q*>tifL  Yea,  but  n<it  thy  kind  of  knfiwlcElge ;  il  ii 
tKf»  ktjowled^e  of  truths  Search  tbuu  for  the  ligbt 
^ithi'i,  itid  not  (qt  baubiet^  fneiid. 

jtfiif  L  Ab  t  study  ti>»if  country'i  good,  Mt.  P<?ri- 
irmkt%  and  mit  bur  lu^etlt  Ntd  y^a  of  your  borne- 
brrd  Tii(j«iiicr»,  beibr??  ynu  fKtb  any  from  abroad,  1 
durn  Hwc*ir,  yr^u  havi^  iwaj^gurn  *:4ioOj|h  m  your  own 
bf<iiii  In  Ntmk  all  the  virtuiis-o*  in  Eurr»pi*  with  but- 


CMwd,  t%a4  if  iBore  tb«ii  ih«  cas  i*y  of  tiec^ 
&acBd.  Leokycv  'ti«  ia  ¥^it  to  talk  ;  wb«ii  1  «eeta 
naa  worthy  «f  her,  ihe  thuU  luavc  bij  le4*«  li> 
ot^irry  bim. 

JItu  t.  Ptvflled  W  be  of  llie  Cfcitl^l     Wu 
there  ever  c^eh  a  twam  of  eaierplUarf  to  bltii  the 
hopes  of  a  vovai),  I  [Aiidi.^    Know    thii,  llol  yoo 
CQGteti^  in  Yaiu;  Til  hav^e  uo  husband  of  yma  ch4»> 
ing,  uof  vfaall  you  lotd  it  ovtt  m«  long.    I'U  liy  d^ 
|K> wer  of  aa  £  ug^iii  b  teiaiat^.    Orp  lusa  jb» ve  beea  nt 
drgite<i»  and  wilii  set  aside,  and    noD«  diil  et^t  ^ 
*«rrr  tl»dr  pity  B»ore.     O,  Fei  jrQ  w  eU  ?    v^here  «  «  thy 
pfomiKS  lo  ^«  me  ^m  tbe^  vvtmiu  f     Alu  *  ibt 
talk  WM  vftOire  dk£i-uU  than  h^  Ima^inAd.      [.Iwj^ 
A  htirthr  uuL  than  urAdf  lAr  pami*  teit 
Of  yvns  ik€  fair  Andntmedt^  be/mli  ; 
£L  but  tmt  tmmtitr  feared,  Pw^Jimr  »Jmr^ 
Andtmii  ■#  P«r*cruf^  fw  dtdr^^tmr  mtmi\         [Sat 

Emicr  Semulf  tekat  wkUperu  I0  Ovavtas  Pkf^ 
i^cT.  The  womao  ii  niad.  IS^tL 

Sir  P,  So  are  you  all,  iu  my  fifunlq^L  [E^L 

Srrr,  One* Simon  Pure  iuquif^A  isc  ihee.  {Ejit 
ObatL  Fneii4  Tradelof«,  buai&cta  te^uinth  my 
pmeace. 

Trad§.  Oh  !  I  fba'D*^t  tixj^lile  y^ou.  FUfue  tilt 
htm  fbr  au  umpaauerly  dog  ;  howeret,  I  ba»E  krpt 
my  wnnl  with  tuy  DutcbjuaD^  and  W%  mo^iocc:  km 
toop  for  all  yiKL.  [E^i. 

Eftier  Colonel  FaiGfiwsLU  ia  m  Qttitkn**  kdii, 

Oi^.  Friend  Pure,  rbou  ait  »el<*me.  Hp*  li  it 
with  fri«Dd  Ilddfut,  and  all  friendt  in  Bttotol: 
Timotfay  Little  worthy  John  Slcndcrbrmiii,  tmdClisip 
lopher  keeplitiih? 

C^.  R  k  Eoodly  conif*»y !  [44i«.]  Tbey  *« 
ail  in  healthn  1  tbaink  tbre  fo^r  Ciient^ 

Obad,  Frieiad  Holdfiist  writp-s  me  wor^  *^  ^« 
rameH  lately  fmm  PeaoayLrauta  1  htfvdo&dMeQ<u 
there  f 

CoL  F.  What  the  devil  »ha)1  J  njf  1  kuow  juit 
ai  mtieh  i^f  Pentijiytvania  as  1  do  of  BrixtoL  [ia^ 

Oci*m£    Di>  they  ihrive  f 

CifL  F.  Yea,  friend,  the  blcsaing  uif  thca  fioi 
works  fulb  upiin  thi-m. 

EfiitT  Mn.  Prim  hW  MI&i  LovYLr. 

O&ati.  Safikb,  ktiow  our  frii<nd  Pure. 

Mr*.  P,  Thou  u-rt  welcome.  [H«  mhm^^ 

Cd,  F.  Here  c<ioie«  the  &um  of  9h  m  ^u^ 
How  cbarmjng  ibe  anp^ar^  ev^^o  ia  \H^  «b^r^»tt 


[-^ 


m  A 


O'^^i  Why  dost  thou  r«iostJi«r  t&ci 
tentirely.  friend  ? 

Qi/.  K   I  will  IpII  Ihee.     Alwut  torn  da}!!^?! 
MW  a  viiiou.     Thi«  very  maiden,  but  in  Taig  a^ii^ 
standioi^  on    a  prpiipicc,    1   hcird  «   tine*  wkid 
called  me  by  tny  name,  asiJ  |>id  mm  put  forUi  wf 
h^nd^  and  fi^ve  her  from  ihe  pit,      %  diu  mi,  an^Mi^ 
thouiji^bt  the  dfuncel  ^rcw  itQtn  luy  sida. 
Mrw.  P.  Wiiat  tail  tb»t  iHirtcud  ? 
Ob&d.  The  damser»  cuiiTiiminiL,  I 
Jlft**  L,  1'h4t's  false,  Pm  sure.  l_ 

OhadW lii  IhDu  use  the  means,  IHrnd  PWat 
Cot  K   Means!    What  me^ns  ^     ||   tke  Gdt  % 
dauf^hter,  already  one  ai  tbe  faithful  l 

Mrt.  P.  No,  dtiii  !  ibe'sf^ne  of  tb«  uofoilT* 
06a^  Pray  t^iec  mind  what  this   gotjJ  sanvSt 
say  unto  tbee  i    be   will  teach   th«e    the   way  then 
■hrtuld'ft  walk^  Anne. 

.Vuf  L.  r  know  my  way  without  hi*  tnstndi^i 
I  hoped  to  have  been  quiei  wbetj  ODe«  1  h^  put  01 
^^Qf^t  t)4wxA\inisyili^.^  hf.t«. 


t» 


gfENl  I.] 


A  BOLD  STROKE  FOR  A  WIFE. 


Ctti.  K.  Tbea  tht^u  ire«feit  il  out  of  compuUion, 
not  cboicc,  frietid  f 

Mtm  L.  Thou  art  in  tlie  right  of  it,  friend. 

JCrt,  i*.  Art  ihou  not  a»b«med  to  mmue  the  ^ood 
nan  T  Ah  !  thuu  ttubborn  girl. 

Col.  F.  Mtnd  her  not ;  »Ko  hurti^th  not  mc  If 
tbou  fritt  lesve  b«r  alone  with  me,  I  will  discuss  some 
ft^w  points  with  her,  that  may  pcrchatice  fofien  her 
ttuhf)omDeti^  and  mcll  her  into  compliance, 

Obud,  Content ;  I  pray  thee  put  it  home  to  her 
Come.  Sarah,  let  u*  leave  the  (j;ood  nmn  wifh  her. 

Mitt  L.  [Catchet  hold  of  Prim;  ft«  hreairt  loo»e. 
E^runt  Ohaik  and  Mrs  P.]  What,  do  you  mean  to 
lliivt?  me  with  ihia  old,  entlvusiastical  canter!  Don't 
think  because  1  complied  with  your  fortnaJity*  to 
impd&e  your  ridtculuu«  ductnne  upon  me. 

V*iL  R  I  pray  thee,  y  lung  woman}  moderate  thy 
paf«ion. 

AfiM  /j.  I  pray  thee*  walk  after  thy  leader;  you 
will  but  ItttQ  your  labour  upon  me.  These  wretches 
will  rerl^iuly  m^ke  me  mad  \ 

CU.  K  1  am  ufanotht'r  opimon;  the  spirit  tcUeth 
me  I  »ball  convert  thee,  Aane, 

Jftjt  L.  *Tis  a  lying  spiril;  don*t  Wlicve  It, 

Col.  K  Say*it  Ihou  so  f  Why  then  tnou  ihalt  coo- 
▼erl  me»  m?  iitJ||rl.  [Calchiny  her  in  kU  armt, 

Af*u  L.  [Sfirietit,]  AhL  moosler,  hold  off,  or  TU 
tear  thy  eye's  ant 

Col  R  Hush  '  for  hearen^i  take ;  do«t  thou  not 
know  Pie  f  I  am  Feiguwell  I 

Miu  L.  FeiguweU! 

lit^nter  Qbadiah  PaiM. 
Oh.  Vm  undcme!    Prim  here!     1  wish  with  all  my 
«oul  i  had  been  dumb. 

Obad,  What  t«  the  tu4iUn  ?  Why  didst  thou  shriek 
out,  Anne  t 

Mim  X»  Shriek  out  *  1*11  shriek  and  shriek  again, 
cry  murder,  ihirvct.  or  anything^  to  drown  the  noise 
of  that  eteinal  babbler,  if  yuu  Icutc  mc  with  him  any 
longer* 

Qhad,  Was  that  all?  Fie,  ge,  Anne  ! 

CaL  K  No  HMlter.  FU  brinif  down  her  ttoroarb, 
I'll  warrant  t hc«»,     Le.ive  u*.  f  pray  thee. 

Obad.  F*re  thtm  weil.  Verily,  I  was  afruid  the 
fmh  had  got  the  better  of  tl>e  tpirit.  (£Ln< 

Cot.  F.  My  chariniug,  lovely  woman  ! 

t  EmAr^tvt  her, 

Mff    L.    What  Rtcanett  thou  by  this  Uisgutic« 
Vijrnwrll  > 

CoL  F.  To  set  thee  free,  if  thou  wilt  perform  thy 
promise. 

itfni  L.  Make  me  n::ii%ire>i  of  inj  fortune,  and 
make  ih^  own  ionditiMas. 

tV.  /*.  This  niutht  shall  answer  all  my  wtslies 
See  ht*rc  I  have  iTiv  i nfiuni  of  three  of  thy  guar- 
dian* a'rrady,  and  dnii  t  not  but  Prim  will  make  the 
Iburth. 

OhuL  i  wnuM  gKntly  h  ar  what  arguments  th** 
goo  I  nj  til  Hwth  %i\  bemi    te..  \A*id^, 

Mr*  L.  Thy  Wiirtls  jfivc  me  new  life,  met h inks. 

O'kj  r    W  h  at  da  I  be  J  r  f  [M  iiU. 

Mim^  L.  Th'ni  be*t  lyfiueo,  heaven  meant  to  bless 
fne  'iin*^  wben  I  (ir*t  •  iw  ihee. 

0*^d  H.- huih  tntiUiti 'd  her.  O  wonderful  eon- 
vci«i*>u  '  (Jiide. 

CJ.  K  [S^tfilxfA  III!  Prito  liftening.— Na  more 
my  l3ve,  we  are  ohscn.' d :  scimh  to  be  edified,  an^l 
t\fe  them  tiopes  th^it  thwu  witt  turn  Quaker,  and 
leave  the  reit  to  itie.  |  Afoi^dA  1  am  glad  to  find  that 
tli«0  «tt  tuiiched  with  whit  1  Mid  unto  the«,  Anot: 


another  time  t  will  explain  the  other  article  until 
thee  :  in  the  meanwhile  be  thou  dutiful  to  our  friend 
Prim, 

Aftu  L.  I  shall  obey  thee  tn  everjthiog. 

f  Oh  Am  A  It  aimts  fom^ardt 

Ohad.  Oh,  what  a  prudi^uus  thiinge  U  \vetv  1  Thou 
bait  wrought  a  miracle,  fneud  \  Awnc,  how  dost  ihou 
like  the  doctrine  he  hath  preached  ? 

3fut  L.  So  well  that  I  could  talk  to  him  for  ever^ 
methinks.  I  am  ashamed  of  my  former  folly,  and 
ask  your  pardon, 

CoL  F.  Enough,  enough,  that  thou  art  sorry  ;  he 
t«  no  pope,  Anne. 

Obad,  True;  I  am  no  pope,  Aone,  Verily,  ihoit 
doft  rejoice  me  exceedingly,  friend  :  will  it  pleaso 
thee  to  walk  into  the  next  room,  and  refretU  thy»elf? 
Cotno,  take  the  maiden  by  the  hand. 

Co/.  F,  We  will  follow  thee,  {GMng. 

Enter  Servant. 

Serr^  There  is  another  Simon  Pure  inquirelh  fof 
ihee,  mji«t^r. 

CiJ,  R  The  devil  there  is  !  [Attd^, 

Obad,  Another  Sienon  Pure !  I  do  not  know  him  ; 
is  he  any  rekiinn  of  ibinc  ? 

Cot,  F.  No,  friend;  t  know  him  not.  Plague  take 
him!   I  wish  he  were   in  PcnQiylTaai*  again,  with  j 
all  my  toul.  [A%id€m 

Mil*  L.  What'shall  I  do  ? 

Olmd^  Rrttig:  hiMi  up.  [  ExiV  Servant* 

Cat  F.  Humph  !  then  one  of  us  must  go  down^^ 
that's  certain.     Now,  itnpud*:Qce  astist  me. 

EnitT  Slito}(  Pi*it6. 

Ohod^  What  it  thy  will  with  me,  friend? 

St'mon,  Did<t  tbou  not  receive  u  letter  from  Ami-' 
r>ndaF>  Holdfast  of  Bristol,  concerning  one  Simoa 
Pmr  f 

Qftad.  Yea,  Simon  Pure  is  already  here,  friend. 

dU  R  Atid  Simon  Pure  will  stay  here,  frimd,  if  J 
it  be  poisiMe,  [J<t«fe, 

Simon.  That*n  an  untruth,  for  I  am  he, 

Ct)L  F.  Take  ihou  heed,  friend,  what  thou  dost 
Bay :  I  do  nttiriu  that  I  am  r^imon  Pure. 

Simon.  Thy  name  may  be  Pure^  friend,  but  not 
that  Pore. 

Col.  F.  Yea,  that  Pure  which  my  eood  friend^ 
Aminadab  Holdfast,  wrote  to  my  friend  Prim  about; 
the  fame  Simon  Pure  that  came  from  Pcnusylvaaia^^l 
and  sojouroed  in  Bristol  eleven  dar*;  tbou  w«mld'ft  J 
not  take  my  name  from  me,  would'st  thou?— till  ^1 
have  dune  with  it.  [vCntitcL  J 

Simtm,  Thy  nnine  !  I  am  astonished  ! 

CaL  F.   At  what  ?    At  thy  own  aj»j;uranco  f 

[Got n if  up  to  him^  SlfioN  Plbk  ttortt  hack, 

Simon,  Avaittit!  Hatan,  approach  rao  not :  I  defy 
thee,  and  all  (hy  works. 

Ml**  L.  Oh  !  he'll  out-cant  him.  Uotlnne,  un* 
rlone  for  ever*  [Atide^ 

CoL  F.  Mark  thee,  friend  I  thy  »hara  will  nut  tnke. 
Diu'l  enert  thy  voice;  thou  art  too  well  aii|Utttntedr| 
with  8»it«in  to  start  at  him,  thou  wicked  reprobateji 
What  can  thy  design  be  here  f 

Entfr  A  Servant,  vho  ([iw*  Prim  a  UiUk 

Ohnd.  One  of  these  must  be  a  counterfeit,  but  \ 
wh;ch  I  cafinot  say. 

C.U.  F.  What  rao  that  letter  be  ?  [Atidg,^ 

Simtm.  Thou  must  be  the  deviL  friend,  that's  cer- 
tain ;  far  no  human  powvr  can  speak  so  great  a  IkUc- 
bond. 

QbAd,  TVU  UVUX  »a:f^^%X^m%?^.\i^^^«»" 
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iLCTtKG  BiLiMl, 


I%rr  T. 


«iii  f«f  pfwr  fA^itf  ;  ««J  far  mm  ^«ifUM  !&«?»  u  a 
WMi  jriwiawf  lilt «  Qmim,  mk»  i$m  fmt  far  am 

flatm  lnif9 :  ths  |P^<i^»  wktmrnf  i  «■»  mm,  IJiffwyfc  imWj 
nHilb«^  to  fvA  «ifl  man,  ka*   ieirm    ai   Brutai  :  <m#  o/| 

At  Ami  mAm;  «M/^«»«ldi&e  A«i4g«it«r«4yniH 
ktmiffamgd  lA««  4£%ii«  Hfnt  4i4  Ml  imil  W  A« 

dktim  tmptm  Mf  faf  wpam  <fim  lU  to  tmaki  fow  Htm  ovi 
tf#  «W«f  Ak«vit  f*ure,  itrnd  i'cr«  lus  iiL\it4    mm,      AIi^ 


CMm^,  Du«I  tkoo  bc«r  tint  ?  [T»  Simo», 

iimsm^  Yrm,  but  it  m^rrtii  mm  oat;  Uul  dnubtUw 

C«rf»  >«  Ah  t  UkOD  viclud  use.  Kav  I  coiuider 
diy  iaxx,  t  immmmhtf  Ikon  4Mi|  f;oa*  flf  in  t^v 
kiflinfii  etmwtalmm  viifa  acu  TiM  Ubt «.  bki^k 
iali»«%  «&«  Aud  m  fowa  oimlilel  Hoot  wUb  hmm 
bUtiMkA.     VmtiBt  th«yu  dvDf  it,  th.  T 

Mtm0^  ¥««,  I  c«ih  »iM  witk  «  c«fe  eunfcknec 
loo,  Irirud, 

V^tltoln  f  rv«r  uv, 

JfiM  L<    Kay,   Ihpn,    rU    liAve  &  flioji   at  bim. 

A|,  Urn  lA  Im  thftl  piekod  mj  iMky  Emdlr'f  jiuckct 

nfdft  ivttt  ^wf     Tkii  ii  the  iPiiit  nota* 


Wlwi  dow  |kfDin»k«  Ihce  tis>  le^k  m)  life  ? 
Tllirti^  iriH  n^  bftUg  me,  viit  tli«tt,  vponftlll^  f 

OM,  8ht  will  tk)  |kt«  Qo  btirt;  not  tboa  ik^ll 
4o  mm  mom ;  therefore  |iet  ibce  ;&b9at  tbj^  buiiiiv», 
IkinuL,  uid  IcBve  thy  vick4»l  course  of  lif^^^  or  tbon 
may* it  ucft  tumi^iiff  »y  fovounilil|'  etrr^wkerc-  Suuon, 
I  prmy  ikeVf  put  kim  taHh. 

CW,  F.  Go,  fnuDtl,  I  woultl  ndvtie  Ikee,  uul  tempt 
Ifcy  fate  D<i  mon^ 

S««4M.  Yeft,  I  will  go  -  buf  it  tb%ll  ht  to  thy  cnu- 
fkuioR  ;  for  [  skall  ckar  my*«tt  I  will  rrtam  witJi 
Mxae  proofs  tkiit  &bAll  couvmcc  ik4.'«,  Ob^didk.  tk«t 
llli>u  art  bjtfkly  iixipofteid  ijtpt»u.  [iurit. 

OtL  K  TkcQ  tbttrv  will  b«  »«i  ilii^img  fut  m«. 
dttt'i  it^rtJun.    Wliftt  tk<^  d«vil  ibidl  ['d<i  t     [Mid^. 

Okift  Wb4t  int^cMirouf  wotki  of  iiuqiulj  ve 
l^rt  ia  tkti  warld,  Simoa  ? 

CW.  Z'.  Yn^  tk«  agp  is  fuU  of  vice.  'Sd«atk*  i  am 
M  oniilifUtide4  I  kuow  not  wbai  to  tay.  [AtiJer 

Uktd.  Tk«u  an  diiordercd,  fn*tud  v  art  thvu  ou£ 
v«tl  ^ 

C*»/.  K  My  spirit  is  f  rearh  troubjed,  mtd  nume- 
tkiiif  t^lletli  me,  tkat  tkouf^b  I  bave  vFruu^llit  a  guLni 
vnctrn  to  L-oii^'citiuj;  tbis  maJdJeo,  tlii»  ttDdcr  lOBiiicii, 
jr«t  tit)  iabfiur  will  bo  in  vain,  (qw  Ike  i-vil  tpiril 
£|fklvEii  agaLiDit  kc^r;  aod  T  v««i  y(->a^  I  ive  witk  tk« 
«ye  <jj  u»y  no  ward  maa^  tkit  Baiaii  will  rebufft^t  ker 
iJE;<uii.  w  lhmi«?ver  1  vitbdraw  myitif  ffom  ber  ^  actd 
iibfi  wilt,  yTa,  tkis  Tary  damsel  will  rcturo  agaJrv  l^ 
tkut  'ibifniio^titm  from  wkccice  I  bave  letrievad  brr, 
ki  it  werL'—yGa,  as  if  it  wert^  out  cf  tbe  jatrs  of  tke' 

Af'A  L^  I  most  ucond  kim.  [  Jji'i^.]  Wbat  mt^iLo- 
«tb  tbit  itruggUog  witkjti  me  ?  1  feel  tbc  spirit  re- 
iilliitk  iki«  vaciiLiesof  tbiJ  world;  biit  tkt- ^eak  is 
iiltlilcmji.  yt%  tb*  Bcik^l  grnUy  feiir  tk«  ileftk  aad 
tkp  we.iktirsi  ikvRoC.     Hum. 

OifdfL  Ttic  tuaid  ii  i  Dipt  red.  [  Jtiif^J  Prodigi«j#t 
^e  daeiucl  ii  fiHiid  wiifa  lk«  tpiTit.     Sai«b  t 


taK.     I  Ctfese  t«  tcH  t^e«  1^  lap. 


LtAetriWofj 
ndm  wbcfrvitli  slic  it 


.  So^etktBjf  vkkpen  m  vaj  eani^niAHk| 
Ut  W  sdb|ea  la  tW  vill  of  liiiflwdi^ 


Mm  I. 
tkftt  I 

and  frankfttonly] 
It  abo  idSeili  a»t  tfnc  f  aai  * 
maeed  to  tka  faitkfitl,  and  C!b*t  tAiM  ttut  coafcM 
list  we  two  be  one  Sf&b^  a^cordiAc  ft  ikc  «^jc4. 

Obad.  Wkai  «  rrrtklkiii  k  here !  TIai  k  e«^ 
Uitily  pan  of  lAj  fi»Q«,  twivad  i  Chia  ia  fka  aaiiia'i 
^n>wiD|  unto  tbf  lide.  Ahi  wiik  vkal  vOEi^acA 
f kou jd  1  grte  &ee  ay  e^oiiaeiif^  csooli  I  gip»  tAee  ke 
fortcra«  to« ;  but  tkon  will  fifTcr  f«f  &  luasejii  of 
tke  wicked  oii«fi. 
Col.  F.  I  ir»k  I  wu  a£  vure  of  pm^L  [jUf^ 
OiwL  [  r«  Mjgi  L  ]  Mj  iouJ  tijaiMl^  3^  n^ 
jofc«4k,  I  tay,  to  Eod  tke  «plrit  vitkia  l^ec;  hik, 
it  morrik  d)e«  witk  ta&tural  agicatimi^  f^vi& 
otfaiTal  a^talioB ;  yea,  mr^th  ^MtmnX  TWTttfrrtii  hK 
wsfdi  Ibis  good  man;  yea^  it  sdrretiL,  as  o^  nxj 
•ay, — ye%  terily  I  say,  it  sUftelk  wp  tky  mtXmar 
tiofl^^Tco,  as  one  irguld  stir  m.  pudding:. 

Mia  L.  I  f»,  I  Af*  tbr  mtilt  nddt^  of  tbj 
kaad,  £wjd  Obodiak  PriiDf  a»il  ttoiw  ba^M  Ikm  m 

sigEiini;  tky  ccroseiit ;  «ad  oew  I  ae«  ayielf  villii 
tby  arms,  izif  fiieiid  and  br^iber  ^  ycm^  1  aai  btctai 
bofie  of  tky  Wafti  and  ftetk  of  %kf  tIiiIl  f  Cwfli  iipwr 
C^  R]  Hu«i!  ^ 

^tfri.  P.  Tbc  spirit  katb  gne^tlj  ima^^i  Ikm  latk 
Fne&d  Phm,  tkoM  mtist  cuoaeut ;  ffav^t  aa  wwir 
itig  of  tkfl  spirit 

Ohad.  Fetcb  mii  tke  pen  and  ink,  Saiak;  aadof 
bauil  akali  coafess  its  obedieticc  t»  tht  ipiriL 

[E^iiMn^F. 

C^L  F.  I  wisk  it  were  over. 

Re-<nUfr  Mrs.  Fkih,  trill  prm  mmdimk 

Jftif  L.  T  tremble  lest  tki«  qti^ing  ragMifaMU 
r^tum^  and  tpt^il  all.  fi^ 

Obitd,  Her^p  fnend^  do  thciu  write  vbat^nint 
promptctk^  and  I  will  ngu  it.  [Cd/.  K  j^  mm 

CJ.  R  [i<«a4£*.]  ^  T%u  t>  lo  e«rfi^  i»  mB  ^m  i 
ffio^  cancerutf  liiat  I  do  frr^ltf  gitm  ^  my  rigit  did 
tille  in  A»nc  Lsf^f}/  t&  Simimfk  Pmre^  amd  wmhM  a**- 
*enl  ikat  du  *haU  frrcVFn?  hiM  wtfe^  mfi-Q*^i*g  I9  dii 
Jhrm  iif  marria^t.      WHnsn  my  hawvd** 

Qbad.  Tbat  enough  -  give  m«  tb#  pea.    |&^>  it 
Enter  BtTTT. 

fi«i'ly.  Oh  1  tnatlam,  tuadam,  here't  Ike  qw^;dif 
man  agaia  %  ke  kaa  braug bt  a  ''*^fH^hwTffp,  and  tva  or 
tbrre  more.  [XndW  10  JUui  1>^  asi  cA 

JlfuEt  L.  Rtiicied,  past  redetupticio  ! 

[^^jie  la  Ike  C^Pi£ 

Cii^  K  No,  niit  oQc  minutes  fttjoner  b*d  lyilnif 
a\\\  but  nuw^Her&'iCiJiiUMajy  cosniog,  ftiehd.  pei 
me  tbc  paper.  [Gut>«y  tt,  Prv  l«di#. 

Obad.  Here  it  isr  Simuu  j  aad  I  triak  ikeaksf^ 
v^ith  tke  maiden^ 

Mi**  L*  'Tift  done ;  aud  now,  deril^  da  thy  went, 
EfiUer  Simoa  FuiLt,  CeacAiusft^  and  oiilfsm 

Simm.  Look  thee,  frietidf  !  baTc  brouf bt  tba« 
people  to  HUisfy  tbe^  tkai  1  mm  oof  tkat  jbudmv 
wbkk  tkoo  diibt  lake  me  f^>r.     Tl^  la  tbf  vna  fM 


Sesira  r.] 


A  BOLD  STROKE  FOR  A  WIFE. 


IS  SI 

w 


did  drive  ike  iMtbero  ooutmmkoj^  and  brou^bt  me 
from  Brifttol;  and  Ihii  it^— 

CoL  F,  Lookye,  fmmd,  la  mt*  |1i«  court  the  trou- 
ble of  «3iAmtaing  witO«Me%  t  nle«d  (liilty.    Ha,  ha ! 

06a^.  F1nvr*«  ibis  7    It  nM.  Iby  name  Pure,  then  ? 

CW.  K  Noi  Twibft  tSr;  1  only  made?  bold  with 
tbi»  gentlfmao**  aani* ;  but  b«re  J  give  tt  up  »afr< 
aud  «i)und  :  It  hai  dioa«  tli»  btiiioctf  I  had  nrcacidii 
l^r,  and  now  I  iut<pnd  to  wear  my  own,  which  fhiill 
bf>  at  bi4  tervic«  upon  tbc  Muna  ocra«iou  at  nuy  time 
Ha.  ha,  b«! 

Simmi.  Ob!  the  wickednest  of  tbe  a^! 

[£>tf  Cuaehman,  J^'r. 

Oi«^.  t  UB  ft  ruck  dumb  with  Iby  ioipudiroca, 
Auue ;  tliou  badit  decciired  me,  and  pcrcbance  uii> 
don>*  ihy«elf. 

Afn.  F.  ThoQ  art  a  dSuombliog  biggage,  «ad 
shAme  will  overtak^^  tbce.  [Rtit* 

Simon.  I  am  gri<?V(wl  to  spc  thy  wife  so  much  trou- 
bled; I  will  follow  and  console  her.  [Kttt. 
Ent^r  ServauL 

S^rv,  Thy  brother  guardians  inquire  fur  thee;  htrre 
is  another  mau  witb  them,  [Kti(. 

Mitt  L.  Who  can  that  man  ht«  f  [  T9  Cot.  K 

Ctt.  R  'Ti*  Freeman;  a  friend  of  mine,  whom  I 
red  to  hriDg  tbe  reat  of  the  guardian*  hero, 

\!et  Sir  PiiiLir  Mooeioab,  TiiAnKLOvK^  VkhI" 

WINKLE,  and    FnBEMAM. 

Fnt.  Is  all  safe  f  Did  my  letter  do  you  kervice  7 

[Aride  to  tktt  CckmeL 

Col,  p.  AH,  atl't  lafc  ;^mple  teivicc.         [Atide. 

Sit  P.  Miat  Naney,  how  dost  do,  child  f 

Afijt  L,  0on*t  call  me  wum,  IHeod  PbiUp;  my 
SBRio  is  Anne,  thou  knowMt 

Sir  /\  What,  is  tbe  girl  mctamorpboaed  ? 

Mnt  L.  t  wtib  tbou  wett  »o  metamorphoted.  Ah  1 
Philip,  tbrow  dtt  that  gaudy  attire,  and  wear  tbe 
clotbet  brcominr  thy  agv« 

0^4d.   I  am  a«bamod  to  tee  tbe»e  men,  [Atiit, 

Sir  P.  Sty  agr  *  the  woman  if  pofl»ei<ed. 

C^,  F,  No;  tbou  art  pcMseieied  tmtber,  fmod. 

Trade,  Harkve  ?  Mias  Lovely,  one  irordwitb  yon. 
[TahftkMafhfftumd. 

Cat  F.  Thi«  maiden  ii  my  wife,  tbauk«  to  my 
IHead  Prim,  and  tbuu  but  no  builucat  with  beir. 

{  Ta4«t  her  from  him. 

Trader  Hh  mihl  barkyv,  Mr.  Preenan. 

Ptt,  Wby,  you  bave  made  a  very  fine  piece  of 
^otk  (»f  it,  Mr.  Prim. 

Sir  P.  Married  to  a  quaker*  tbou  art  a  fine  fel- 
low to  he  left  gnai^n  to  an  flqkbaa,  truly.  There's 
9  husband  for  a  yesrag  kdy! 

Cof.  K  W'hvci  1  have  put  00  my  beau  elothet,  §ir 
Phili[i.  you'll  like  me  better. 

inr  P.  Thou  wilt  make  a  very  f47urvy  beau,  friend. 

CoL  F,  I  believe  I  can  pn:<vc  it  under  your  band 
that  you  thought  me  a  very  fine  gentleman  iu  the 
|iark  t'other  day,  ahr^ut  thirty  5 ix  minutes  after  ele- 
ven. Will  yofi  take  a  pinch, 'Sir  Pbilip?  One  of  the 
fin*»tt  wfiulf -boxes  ynu  f?ver  saw,       ['''*       ^  ni^ 

StrP.   Ha,  ha,  ha'   T  amoverjoi-  im, 

if  tbou  be'rt  ibe  gentlcioan.     I  *fnu  ^     '   my 

conseut  to  tbe  gentleman   I  broiiirht  herv  liMiay ; 
but  wbf^ther  tbii  is  be,  I  can*!  be  po«ittve. 

€)hod.  Caoft  tbou  not?  Kow  1  think  thou  art  a 
Ihie  fellow  to  be  left  guardian  to  an  orphan.  Thou 
ibaUow4iniined  thuttlrrock!  he  may  bo  a  piik- 
ptcket  fo/f  aogbt  tbou  dost  know. 

Per,  You  would  hare  been  two  rare  fetlows  to 
IftVl  been  etr  th  tbe  sole  maoa<j|«iDeut  of 

bv fortune,  v^  tbmk  ye?  But  Mr.  Trade- 

love  and  myKu  wdii  inKe  earn  of  ber  portion. 


Tradf.  Ay,  ay,  so  we  will.  DidnH  vou  tell  witftha 
Dutch  merchant  deaired  me  to  moet  aim  b«rL%  Mr. 
Precmajj  ? 

Frr«.  I  did  sot,  and  I  am  sure  bo  w0l  be  bora,  if 
you'll  have  a  Utile  patience. 

C«W,  K  What,  ii  Mr.  Tradekrre  impatient?  Nay^ 
then,  ib  ben  gert-ot  voor  your,  he  br,  Jan  Van  Tim- 
tamtirelereletta  HeerVan  FeigawfU,  vergeeten! 

Tfade,  Oh!  plague  of  the  tuLinef  wbftt  have  yott 
tricked  mc  trnv  Mr.  Freeman? 

CV.  F.  Tricked,  Mr,  TraUeUjve  !  Did  not  I  give 
you  two  ibiiiujind  puuiidj  for  yuur  ton»cnt  fairly  ? 
And  now  do  you  tell  a  gt'Utleman  he  Um^  trteked  you  ? 

Pvr.  So,  so  t  you  are  a  pretty  guardian.  *faitb,  to 
lell  your  charge  !  What,  do  you  lintk  upou  her  as 
part  of  your  stock  ? 

Ohad.  Hm  ba,  bal  I  am  glad  thy  knuvery  it 
found  out,  howevf«r ;  I  confesis  the  maiden  over* 
reai  hi*d  me,  and  I  had  no  «ini«ter  end  at  oil 

p€r.  Ay,  ay,  one  tbiug  or  other  overreached  you 
all;  but  I'll  ti'iktt  care  he  shall  never  finger  a  penny 
.11...  ...  ^,vy^  J  ivarmnt  you.   Overreached  quotha! 

it  h*ive  becu  overreached  too,  if  1  had 
I  r :  t  dnn*t  know  but  this  very  fellow  may- 

be him  tltat  was  directed  to  me  fVom  brimd  Cairo, 
t'other  day.     Ha,  ba,  ha  I 

CW*  F.  The  very  some. 

Per,  Are  you  so,  sir  ?  But  your  trick  would  not 
pass  upon  me. 

CtfL  F.  No,  OS  you  lay,  at  that  time  it  did  not ; 
that  was  not  my  lucky  hour.  But^  harkye  I  «ir,  I 
must  let  you  into  one  sccreL  You  may  keep  honest 
JohnTradescint's  cc»at  on,  for  yonr  uuile,  Sir  Toby 
PtTi winkle,  h  not  dead,  to  tbe  charge  of  raouraing 
will  Ik*  s«v(L^d.  Ha,  ha,  ba !  Don't  you  remember 
Mr.  Pillage,  your  uncle'*  steward  f     Ha^  ha,  ha  I 

Per,  Not  dead!  1  begin  to  fear  I  am  tricked  too. 

C0L  K  Dou'l  you  remember  tbe  signing  uf  a  leaac, 
Mr.  Periwinkle? 

Per.  Well,  and  what  signifies  that  lease,  if  my 
onde  is  not  dead  ?  Ha  1  1  am  sure  il  was  a  lea»e  I 
signed. 

CoL  F.  Ay,  but  it  waa  a  lease  for  b'fe,  sir;  and  far 
this  beautiful  tenement,  1  thank  you. 

(  TAJfiny  luifd  uf  Mi**  \ 

Alt.   Ha,  ba,  h  >  irt*  fare. 

Free.  So  then  i  are  all  Uicked,  ha,  bal 

Per.  I  am  ceru,..  .  .,^^  jj^  plaui  a  lease  us  e?ce  I 
read  in  my  life. 

Col.  F.  You  read  a  Icue  I  grant  you ;  but  yon 
signed  this  conlrai  t.  [^^«»t«y  a  P^P^d 

Pm.  How  durst  you  put  tbU  Inck  upon  me,  Mm 
Freeman  ?    Didn't  you  Iflll  me  my  uncle  wa»  dyingr"" 

Frt*!,  And  would  tell  you  twice  a«  much  to  serf* 
my  friend :  ha,  ha  ! 

Sir  P.  What,  tbe  learned  and  famous  Mr,  P<«ii- 
wiukle  choused  too  1  ba,  ba,  ha !  I  sbAll  die  with 
laughing;  ba,  ha,  bat 

Trade.  Well,  since  you  have  ouUwitted  at  aU, 
pray  you,  \T^i'   --^    ^       -    '        "' ' 

Sir  R   Si  11  lie  man.     I 

am  glad  yi^n  ^         .  ^'^**^*  unde^_ 

ctaodi  drew  and  gwKl  breeding.    1  wna  re*uJved  < 
should  have  one  of  my  cbooaing. 

Trude.  A  beau !  nay,  then,  she  is  finely  helpeil  ofl 

MtMt  L.  Why,  beaus  are  great  encouragcrk  of  tn 
sir;  ha,  ha! 

CW.  F.  Lookye,  gentlemen :  I  am  the  person  who 
can  give  vou  the  hc^t  account  of  mytetf;  and  I  must 
bee  !^ir  Philip- h  pardon,  when  I  tell  him,  that^  f 
bavn  a'  much  aversion  to  what  be  cali^  ar^^  and 
breeding,  aa  I  have  to  the  enemies  of  my  rvUgion* 


ACTflCO  tmAMA. 
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^.^ .  .         t  ^l»  1^  &ml«f  «a  c0t«r  ^  tad 
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ACT  I. 


SCBKE  L— T**FflrK 


Ba  !  Sir  G«arg«  Airy»  o  liinii»g  thou 
marlf  I  Wb&t  fi>rbiddi*ci  giuite  routrd  you  m  tcwa  f 
for  no  lawful  ucc^iuti  c<«uid  iDvii«  a  penoti  of  yoiif 

Sir  G,  Tii«rr  are  icttue  mi^,  Chaflcif,  mbom  fciir- 
tlioc  !i&9  lert  fipo  fnim  mq¥iiF|ud<ri,  wbu  ■.m  dilU 
^nlly  »tudiuuA  (ju  find  aul  waji  ami  iDeiLiii  txi  omke 
uieniteivo.uneiuy. 

Charles.  Is  it  posfible  that  anything  in  nature 
can  ruffle  Uie  temper  of  a  man  whom  the  four  sea- 
sons of  the  year  compliment  wiih  as  many  thousand 
pounds;  nay,  and  a  father  at  rest  with  his  ancestors. 

Sir  G.  Why,  there  it  is  now  !  a  man  that  want3 
■loney  thinks  none  can  be  unhappy  that  has  it;  but 
mj  affaiis  are  in  such  a  whimsical  postuie,  that  it 
Will  reouire  a  calculation  of  my  nativity  to  find  if 
my  goU  will  relieve  mc  or  not 

CkarUa,  Ha,  ha,  ha!  never  consult  the  stars  about 
that;  Rold  ban  a  power  beyond  them.  Then  what  can 
t^j  buaintM  be  that  gold  won't  aenr e  thee  m. 


SSf  C.  Why  Vm  m  1ov«* 

CAar/er.  In  bt«  [  Ha,  lia,  ha*  m  }f9^  !  84  ^ 
ha,  ha !  with  wbal^  pr'yth^^  !  a  chvmibia  * 

Sir  G.  No ;  with  a  woman* 

CA«rfec  A  woman  I  good.  11%  fas,  1^  fca  J  hI 
gold  not  help  thee  I* 

Sir  G.  But  suppose  l*ta  in  love  with  t>0f 

Chartft.  Ay,  if  tboii*rt  m  lovm  wilh  fw»  haulnd, 
gold  wU)  fetclf  ibem,  I  warmel  th«c,  bay,  B«lvW 
are  they  ?  who  are  Ihey  ?  came* 

Sir  0.  Unv  i«  a  lady  wiM>i«  faee  I  oc*cf  aa^tal 
vitty  to  a  mirscle  ;  the  other  beaiutifitl  aa  Yitilf  ~ 

CharltM*  And  a  fooL 

Sir  G.  Far  ought  i  know,  for  I  nether  vpolet^hfr^ 
Imt  you  can  ioform  me.  I  am  ekatuHMl  by  tit  ait 
gf  liiL^  nnp^  and  difi  for  thir  beauty  of  ibe  otb^T. 

Charltt.   And  pray  whirh  are  y«3u  in  qtaevt^faii* 

Srr  O*  1  prefer  the  senfual  pJeaatirc' ;  rnCir^ 
I've  i«?n,  whn  is  thy  father'*  wainj,  ilitva^ 

Ckatie*.  Nay,  iheti  t  pily  you  ;  for  iJw  J«a.  «7 
rj4th«r,  will  ntr  mare  part  wiLb  her  and  4hiitj|hi»> 
taiid  pijundj  Lb  an  hc^  would  With  a  guftaa  la  hv^ 
me  from  starviac!;. 

Sir  G.  Nov  you  tec  gold  4^ati*t  ^  affry  fhiai» 
Cbafif^A. 

C4cTrl£4.  Yc«  ;  for  iL  ii  h«]-  goM  ibat  bafs  mj  ^ 
tbi^r's  giitc  «)guiust  vou. 

^r>  ti.  Why,  if  liir  b«  lbi»  ava.ricMaiWfa|di,hii«' 
cam  St  thou  by  such  a  Iib«ra]  — *Tiiir«tMwT 

Charlrt.  Nut  a  sous  out  or  his  jrodbrt,,  1  SOT 
you :  I  had  an  uncle  who  defrayed  that  chargt;  tat 
tor  some  little  wiidness  of  youth,  tho«mh  ha  ladh 
me  his  heir,  left  dad  my  guardian  till  1  casi  ti 
yeard  of  discretion,  which  I  presunoe  the  ohi  jai^^* 
man  will  never  think  I  am;  and  now  he  haa  gitthi 
estate  into  his  clutches,  it  does  me  no  nHia  gii^ 
than  if  it  lay  in  Prcster  John's  dominionai 

Sir  G.  What,  canst  thuu  find  no  atimtagam  Ii  v* 
deem  it? 

CharUt.  I  have  made  many  e&aaya  to  no  paipnaa; 

.atiUt«H* 


though  want,  the  mistress  of  invention,  i . 

uc  oo,  yet  atiU  the  old  fas  it  too  i?"Bnlny  hi  w^  I 
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mm  ti|ioa  my  laaC  pftlJMt,  wbuh  i(  it  faila,  dica  fur 
mv  f»-'  r/f,MT*»,  «  bfvwn  muakcL 

<  L  jet;  when  you  c&u,  I  hiTe  confi- 

dence cuuQK^i  iio  yoti  ti(>  uk  iL 

Sir  G,  I  «m  «liray«  rctttly.  But  w1i*t  doc«  he 
int^Ail  to  dp  with  IMtranda?  Iji  tbe  to  be  toll  iu 
|>rivnte,  or  will  he  put  her  up  by  way  of  auction,  at 
wiio  bitb  m»«t  f  If  *o^  *t*gmd  Vm  for  btm  ;  my  gold, 
a*  yiHi  tay,  *baU  be  iub*ervicnt  to  my  plca»ure* 

Charlt;  To  deal  ingenuouxly  with  you.  Sir  George, 
I  kntiw  very  Uttic  of  lier  or  home;  for  cmee  my  un- 
cle'* OcQth/and  my  return  from  mvel,  1  bav«  never 
been  well  with  mytatber;  be  tbiokj  my  expenses 
loo  grciil.  nnd  1  bis  allowance  too  UttJo ;  he  never 
itet  me  but  be  quarrels^  and  to  avoid  that  1  ibun 
kii  htmse  aa  much  as  ptuaible.  The  report  u,  he  in- 
ti^nds  Ui  marry  her  bim«olf. 

Sir  G.  Can  ihe  content  to  il? 

Char  lei.  Yea  faith,  fo  they  fay ;  but  I  tell  yon  [ 
mm  wholly  ignorant  of  themaUer.  1  fancy  the  plays 
the  mother«ia<law  already,  and  actJ  the  old  geutle- 
mmn  on  to  do  tnitcbief. 

Sir  G.  Then  I  have  your  free  consent  to  p«-'t  hor  * 

CliarUi,  Ay,  and  my  h(*lping  baud,  if  ocra&iou  be. 

Sir  G.  Puh  !  yonder'i  4  fool  coming  thi»  way ;  lei'* 
aroid  him. 

Chartet.  What,  Mafplot?  No,  no,  he's  my  instru- 
ment; tliere'f  a  thoiif&nd  convonicncea  in  him;  he^U 
lend  me  hii  money ,  when  he  hAt  a  or.  ran  of  my 
errands  and  be  pruod  on  it;  iu  abort,  he'll  pimp  for 
ine,  lie  fur  me,  arink  fur  me,  do  anything  but  tight 
fur  mc,  antl  that  l  trutt  to  my  <iwn  arm  fur. 

Str  6\  Nay.  then  he's  to  be  endured ;  I  never 
Iniew  biJ  qualiticationii  before.  [Retire*, 

Enter  Marplot,  irtiA  «  yakk  aermt  kU  fat^. 

Mar,  Dear  Charle*,  your's.  Ha !  Sir  George 
Ainr !  th«  man  in  the  warii  I  have  an  ambition  to 
be  s&owti  tow  l^iitdc.)  Give  me  Uty  hand,  deur  boy. 

[  7  m  CharteK 

CharUi.  A  fi^  aieurance !  But  harkye,  Uo^ 
came  yotit  lieaalifal  rounte nance  clouded  in  the 
wiDOg  place  f^i 

Mar,  1  mnil  confe**  'tiJ  a  little  mBl-a>prop<)f ;  hat 
no  matter  for  that,  A  word  with  you^  Charles. 
Pr*ythee  iniroduce  me  to  Sir  George,  he  is  a  man 
of  wit,  and  I'd  give  ten  guineas  to^ 

Charlti,  When  you  have  ihcm,  you  mean. 

Mar.  Ay,  when  I  have  them;  pt»h,  plague?  you 
cut  the  thread  of  ny  dijjcourw?.  I  will  give  ten  gui- 
Deal,  I  lay.  to  be  ranked  in  bii  acquaintance*  But, 
p^ythee,  introduce  me. 

Ckariet.  Well,  on  condition  you'll  give  ut  a  true 
account  how  you  came  by  that  mourning  ooie,  I  will. 

Mar.    I'll  do  iL 

('  -ir  George,  brre'f  a  f^enilemaii  ha*  a 

p'.  ire  to  ku4  your  hand. 

K^  .  ..zncinff.]    Oh!    1    honour  men  of  the 

a  word  ;  ann  1  presume  (hi»  gentleman  is  lately  come 
from  S]jttiQ  or  Portugal,  hy  hi«  seart. 

Mar,  No,  really,  Sir  George,  mine  iprung  from 
civil  fiiry.  Happening  last  nigbt  to  step  into  tla^ 
gnMm^portcr*t,  1  had  a  itrung  inclination  ir>  go  ten 
guineia  with  a  tort  of  a,  sort  of  a— Wind  >>f  a  milk- 
•opt  aa  t  ihougbL  A  pUgue  of  the  dice  !  he  flung 
oat,  and  my  pocketa  being  eniply,  ai  Charles  kuowa 
thipy  odeo  are,  be  proved  a  suriy  North  Bnlou,  and 
hroke  my  fare  for  my  de^ciency. 

Sn  G.   Ha,  ba !  and  did  not  you  draw  t 

Mar,  Draw,  itr  t  why  I  did  but  lay  my  hand  upon 
Wf  aword  to  make  a  twift  retreat,  and  he  roared 
MO    16. 


out.    Now  the  decl  a  ma  *aul.  iir,  giu  >e  tuuc&  yer 
(tef 1 1*  se  whip  mine  through  yer  wtm. 

5ir  G.   Ha,  ha,  ha  ; 

CKartfi,  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha  !  Safe  waa  the  word.  So 
you  walked  off,  1  ftuppoae. 

Afar.  Yet,  for  I  avoid  fighting,  purely  to  bo  ler- 
viceable  to  my  friends,  you  know. 

Sir  G,  Your  friendu  are  much  obliged  to  you,  fir, 
1  hope  you  wtU  rank  me  in  that  number* 

Mar,  Sir  George,  a  bow  from  the  ilde-box,  or  to 
be  seen  in  your  chariot,  binds  mo  ever  youra. 

Sir  G.  Trifles;  you  may  command  them  when. 
you  please. 

Cftariet.  Provided  he  may  command  you. 

Mar,  Me  t  why  1  live  for  no  other  purpose.     Sir  1 
George,  1  have  the  honour  to  be  caressed  nv  most  of 
the  roigning  (oasts  of  the  town  :  TU  tell  them  yott 
are  the  finest  genlkmau — 

Sir  G,  No,  no,  pr'ytheo  let  me  alone  to  tell  the 
Indit^f  my  parts.  Can  yon  convey  a  letter  upon  oc- 
casion, or  deliver  a  message  with  an  air  of  busi- 
ness, ha  7 

Mar,  With  the  assurance  of  a  page  and  the  gra- 
vity of  a  statesman. 

Sir  G,  You  know  Miranda? 

Mar.  What !  my  sister  ward  !  why,  her  guardian 
is  mine ;  we  are  follow  fmflTeren.     Ah  1  be  is  a  cove- 1 
tons,    cheating,    sanctified,    curmudgeon  -.    that  Sir 
Francis  Gripe  is  a  d<— '*d  oid-^-hypocritical-^ 

Charir4.  Hold,  hold  i  I  suppose,  friend,  you  forget 
that  he  is  my  father. 

Alar,  I  ask  your  pardon,  Charles,  but  it  is  for  yoor 
fake  I  hate  him.  Well,  I  say,  the  world  is  mistaken 
in  him  ;  his  outside  piety  makes  him  every  man's 
executor,  and  his  inside  cunning  makes  him  cverj 
heir^i  gaoler.  *£gad,  Charles,  rm  half  prsuade^. 
Iliat  thou  art  some  ward  too,  and  never  of  his  get- 
ling;  for  never  were  two  things  so  unlike  as  you  and 
your  father;  he  scrapes  up  everything,  and  thou 
spendejt  every  thing ;  everybody  is  indebted  to  him, 
and  thou  art  indebted  to  everybody. 

Char  la.  You  are  very  free,  Mr.  Marplot. 

ilf^ir.  Av,  I  give  and  take,  Charles;  you  may  ho 
as  free  with  me,  you  know. 

Sir  O.  A  pleasant  fellow. 

Charkt,  The  dog  is  diverting  sometimes,  or  there 
would  he  no  enduring  his  impertinence.  He  is 
pressing  to  be  employed,  and  willing  to  execute ; 
bu!  some  111  fate  generally  attends  aU  he  undertakes, 
and  he  oflener  spoils  an  intrigue  than  helps  it 

Mar.  1  have  always  your  good  word ;  but  if  I 
miscarry,  *tis  none  of  my  fault ;  I  follow  my  instruc- 
Lions. 

CkarleM,  Yei,  witness  the  merehanrs  wife. 

Mar.  Pish,  poh  I  that  was  an  accident. 

Sir  O.  What  was  il,  pr'ythee  ? 

Mar.  Nay.  Charles,  now  don*t  expose  your  tn.-nd. 

CharU*.  Why,  you  must  know  I  had  lent  a  certain 
merchant  my  hunting  horses,  and  was  to  have  met   I 
his  wife  in  his  alisence.  Sending  him  along  with  my 
groom  to  make  the  compliment,   and  to  deliver  a  * 
letter  to  the  lady  at  the  same  time,  what  does  he  do  *1 
but  gives  the  husband  the  letter  and  offers  her  tho 
horse* ! 

Mar,  Why  to  be  sure  I  did  offer  her  the  horses, 
and  I  remember  you  was  even  with  me,  for  you  de- 
nted the  letter  to  be  yours,  and  swore  I  had  a  design 
upon  her,  which  my  bones  paid  Ibr. 

ChaHe*,  Come,  Sir  George,  let  us  walk  round,  if 
you  are  not  engaged,  for  I  have  sent  my  mau  upon 
a  little  earnest  business,  and  I  have  ordered  him  to 
bring  me  tbe  answer  into  the  park. 


E<ic«£ 


3irG.  I 


■Btif;  fMCim 


But  OBfKt  tin  I  know 

lb*  vitk  SrFcueifl? 
5av  wnolii  t  cv«  oil  tiba  «aiid  to  kaoir  it,  Wky 
As  dvvil  fboow  auc  OBS  kzHwcmrT  BUi'ieaBcsnu? 

r  1^^  T 

myaltf  at;  whatror  it  am:  I hm.T 

few  :  av«r  &  baBle  ««'IL  caMpwv  mitaik 

Mar.  OuuJet  kaovi  I  bw«  a  flaw  m  ii«JL  aa  mj 

n;  niaakBdai;  liwIL it W to-n^ ?  Ilaafto 

EnarrWHUVBL 
IPluL  Sr,  fir.  3fB.  Psferfc  o^ 
A  fccfer  iMt  •(««  4faik4  tW  ploc  and  ilw  an- 
BOi  BMt  j*n  im  dw  pwr^  b«C  b«  ia£allib>  wul  jp 
,  «h«  Mja :  bac  I  auuc  iup  agau 


cm  tku  AAenuKo,  ; 


Mar.  Whai-iid  W^per  uy  nnw  ?  I  fkall g<<i  ttuk 
ud  if  TiiL  not  let  into  fha  icerct.  I  JMi«  ] 
CkmrUM,  C«nt  aufiifftMt! 
Jkr.  C«r9t!  wint'f  amt  Ckvka  » 

C4HH  ■!■■§  with  «c ;   m  j  kewt  fecb 
^  «  Wr ■■■■;.  mr  Ctmgt,  jomti  wv^IlMacc 
at  tha  aU  ptaca,  tkc  «nal  bav. 

&r  G.  AfRcd,  I  tktAk  I  «e«  Sir  Prmacii  josdcr. 

[Eric 
fl«>l  Jw»-t«i€Ma»a.     Ma»- 

JIar.  Ea^ifad!  E|ii<  IH  «iig^«  b?  lii»  PQ 
kaov  wluc  «o«r  em^a^tmtmi  iu  {Krie. 

Exter  MitA.<«D%. 

iBr.  L«t  the  chair  iraiL  My  serrar.:,  tOAi  -io^ . 
ged  fiir  GetiUje,  said  b<  va«  ia  th*.-  parL 

£alr/  Pailh. 
Ha !  M:»  Patch  al'«&e!  did  act  j>u  ull  me  you  had 
caBthved  a  way  to  brinif  I«ahiada  \n  ltiC  [huk  ? 

Fmtrh.  Ob,  Eoadam,  your  Udy«hip  cano'/t  ;ma^ne 
vhat  a  wff^ti  b<rd  diiappoiatment  we  hare  a.ec  with '. 
Jut  aa  I  bad  fetched  a  Mut  of  mv  cl^thea  tor  a  du- 
gvie,  comet  my  old  master  mro  hit  clriMt,  which  u 
rif  ht  agaiiut  her  chamber  door  :  this  itnick  uf  into 
aterhbie  fnght;  at  Imgth  I  put  on  a  grave  face, 
and  aiked  him  if  be  wa^  at  leisure  fur  hi?  chuC'jIate? 
in  hof>e«  tft  draw  him  out  of  hit  huU  ;  but  b<*  saapp'd 
my  note  <i€:  "  No,  I  fhall  be  biuy  here  these  two 
boon."  At  which  my  poor  mi>tr>"><.  i^^trioff  no  wav 
of  escape,  ordered  me  tu  wait  un  yuur  laawhip  wiiL 
the  sad  relation. 

Mir.  Unhappy  I«abindn !  was  ever  any  thins  ao 
noaccoantable  as  the  humoorof  Sir  Jealous  Trafick? 

PaUk.  Oh,  madam,  it's  his  living  ao  lnof  in 
Spain ;  he  vow4  he'll  > pead  half  his  estate  but  he'll 
be  a  parliament  man,  on  purpose  to  bring  in  a  bill 
for  vomen  to  wear  veils,  and  oth#T  odious  Spanish 
ewtmns.  He  swears  it  is  the  height  of  impudence 
to  have  a  woman  seen  barefaced  even  at  church,  and 
•carce  believes  there's  a  true  begotten  child  in  the 
dty. 

if»r.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  how  the  old  fool  tormenu  hiak- 
■tlf !  Suppose  be  could  introduce  his  rigid  rules* 
doca  he  think  we  could  not  match  them  in  contriv* 


I  ?  No,  no !  let  the  tyrant  man  make  what  laws 
\m  will,  if  there's  a  woman  under  the  government,  I 
mnaDtabc  finds  a  way  to  break  them.  Is  his  m^id 
atiupon  the  Spaniard  for  a  aao-inJawyitillr 


iwt  aUtbe 


gular  s^rrica  lu  bo^  ^ 
tD  herfbcbK. 

coins  tso  I 

JKr.  ItiaaacaBarr~sack&r 

Fmek,  But  18  It  rnup  i 

Mr.  Th^«  mn  ahaafaoely  i 

FjlJu  X  thuogfat  it  wia  oaly  tba  olf  i 
in^  him  fOlI  Air  yrjur  own,,  aad  i 
young'  &iluwi  iboiii  uiwii :  in  mj  aJ 
aa  ill  piagaed  wtm  yuur  gnaroia^ 
lady  Lj  wttb  her  iUsk. 

ifir.  Xv  I  have  jberty,  wcock  ; 
what  WQuhi  iae  £rve  now  tn  be  a.  I 
the  opca  air;  aay  mure,  m,  pnranif 
kw  she  liko  7  dw  diacf s  my  caa^  1  an 

PtftdL  As  Sar  cbac» iaia,  dba^a  « 

fer  thiMigh  ihe  aamalt  cvsaut  abroad,  w 
to  bring  hiaL  haaie  in.  sfifie  of  aid  Ab| 

ifir  2f«>w,  Patch,  yuor  ofoam  «Ki 
bcR  ba  cuaKs.  HaI  KygaaafiBBm 
eaa  be  the  BwaaiBic  of  tkia ?  I^av 
caa't  kaaw  mc  in  dua  dnak  I^rtTs  < 
lTh^widUrm^\ 
Emur  StB  FLA.acu  GaiTB  ami  StMi 

Sir,  F.  Verily.  SirC 
injT  away  thy  money  vi^  fbr  I  tell  tb««  siaiaEnsIy,  Jfi- 
raaia. my  charr?.  dixa  noc  Like  a  yowBgidfcw; ^y 
an;  all  vicuus.  and  Kliiom  nuUce  good  bMbaada.  In 
luber  saiiaess  «he  cann«c  abid«  tihaa. 

Mo".  [P'i'ep't/.]  In  sober  i  ulnssa.  yaa  areaii- 
taken.     What  can  this  mean? 

Sir  G.  Lookye,  Sir  FrancLs^  wbecber  she  cu «r 
ca:ui'>t abide  y^ng  fellows  is  n.sc  tke  Twiiiaiiai :  «fl 
you  uke  the  tit'ly  guineas  ? 

6tr  F.  la  goud  troch  I  will  ng(;  for  I  knew d^ 
£a:her.  he  was  a  hearty  wary  muu  aad  I  canafltcaa' 
sent  that  his  son  shf^uhi  sqoander  away  wbd  ha 
saved  t«>  n-)  purpoee. 

Mir.  [PcKfiny.]  Now,  in  tbe  naime  af  wmiat, 
what  bargain  can  be  be  driving  aboot  me  §x  ilj 
guineas? 

Sir  G.  Wen,  Sir  Francis,  since  yoa  aie  so  eoBr 
acientious  for  my  father's  sake,  then  im  i  mU  aa  tbe 
fiivour  gratis. 

Sir  F.  No.  verily ;  if  thou  doat  Dot  bay  cby  expe- 
rieui-e  thou  wilt  never  be  wise ;  thereiMr  gift  bm  a 
buiidrcd  and  tr;  thy  fortune. 

Sir  G.  Th*;  scruples  arose,  I  find,  ban  the  icasfty 
sum.  Let  mc  sec — a  hundred  guineaa.  l^Tahei  di^ 
wtotuy  out  of  a  purse  and  ckimk*  HS\  Ha !  tbcy  bait 
a  very  pretty  sound,  and  a  very  pieaaing  laak.  Bit 
then,  Miranda ;  but  if  she  should  be  crael 

Sir  F.  .\y,  do  consider  on*t.     He.  be,  be ! 

Sir.  G.  No,  I'll  do  it.  Come,  to  tbe  poial;  Whi 
is  the  gold ;  sum  up  tbe  conditlooa,  [Sff*  J^aaeir 
pull*  out  a  fM^ter.] 

Mir.  [  Peeptw^.]  Ay,  for  beaven*t  ake  do,  fiffagf 
expectation  is  on  the  rack. 

Sir  F.  Well,  at  your  peril  be  it. 

Sir  G.  Ay,  ay,  go  on. 

Str  F.  Imprimis,  yoa  are  lo  be  adaiftiiid  M>  ■! 
boBse  in  order  to  move  yoor  aail  to  ^i'^b^'l  i*  ^ 


L 


tfmcts  of  t«ii  miDuUi»,  witkciut  let  or  molettaUuti, 
provided  I  remain  in  the  «iuue  roonL 

Sir  G.  Bui  uut  of  ««r'«bot. 

Sir  K  Well,  wall^  1  dool  d«Jira  to  bemrwhat  ytm 
ho,  h*,  hJi !   In  couitdenbtiou  I  nm  to  hftTft  that 
and  ft  buiid7«4  guior««. 

$tr  G.  Take  it  [C?tr#f  ^rm  rAcr  purttf.]  And  ibis 
lgrc«in«Qt  if  to  be  i>4*rfonned  t<vday  P 

Sir  F.  Av,  ay ;  toe  fooocr  tbe  better.  Poor  ftiol ! 
botr  Minjida  tod  I  thAli  laufb  *t  html  [AndeA 
Well,  Sir  Georgo,  ba,  ba,  ba  1  take  tbe  lut  ■nund 
of  your  jjn4(U#«H  ba,  ba,  ba  !       [Ckink§  tkem,  JLn7.] 

Mir.  [Pacpimjf,]  Sure  b«  doet  uot  know  tbat  t  atu 
Miranda* 

^'ir  O,  A  very  exti«nrdioary  bargmiii  I  have  made, 
iTul? ;  if  «br  «himld  be  ivwlly  in  lov©  witb  thif  nW 
cuff  now  r  Paba !  tbal'i  nor  ally  ivipoMible.  But 
tben,  wbat  bopea  bare  I  to  tucctad  f  I  n«ver  ffHike 
to  Her. 

Jlir.  [p0wpinyA  Sav  ymi  to?  then  T  am  safp. 

Sir  O,  Wkat,  toouifb  my  tooffup  oeTer  *pok»»,  my 
aya*  Mud  a  tbotisand  tbings,  and  my  bopi-- 
me  bor'a  ana  wared  tbem.     If  I  am  kicky^ 
U  btti  a bimdred  guinea*  tarowa  away,     i^^--" 
<YMi«f  farvMrd,  ] 

Jl*f.  Upon  what.  Sir  G«orf e  ? 

SirG,  Haf  my  incofnita  !  upon  a  woaMm^madatn. 

Mir,  They  are  the  worst  things  yon  eaa  deal  tu, 
and  damage  tbe  soonwt;  your  very  brealb  deatroyt 
Ibam^  and  I  fear  yoa*U  QCT«r  lee  ynur  relufo,  Sir 
George^  ha,  ha! 

Sir  G.  Were  tbry  more  hnttlo  than  china,  and 
dropped  to  ptecei  with  a  loiteh,  every  atom  of  her  I 
hmxe  ventured  at,  if  the  is  but  miilrcjs  of  thy  wit, 
balances  ten  timo»  the  luoL  P/ytbee,  let  me  tee 
tby  he*, 

Mir.  By  no  means  ;  that  may  f  poil  your  opinion 
of  Biy  teute. 

Sir  G,  Hather  conHrm  it,  madam* 

tat<A,  So  rob  the  lady  of  ytiurgaUaiitry,  sir. 

Sir  G,  No  child,  u  dtah  of  chocolate,  tu  the  roorti'^ 
ing  never  spoils  m\  tiinacr;  iho  other  lady  1  design 
(ox  a  set  meal ;  to  thcro*!  no  danger. 

jkfir.  ?^talrimony  !  ha^  ha*  ha !  what  crimes  have 
jou  rnrnnittod  ugainstlhr  |;i^>d  of  love,  that  he  *hould 
r^-.  "\  m  neverdy,  a*  to  ftauip  boatiand  on 

y.v  \} 

>  I  my  fr.lly.  in  havioc  aooflaii  met  you 

hrir  •Mil.,  til  tni«Hii,ii-  !ljr'  lawi  «f  lurtun  and  exer* 
vijjii^'  h'  I  I  i•l^'Jl>ln^i^ :  but  1  reioliV#  evevre  part  now 
to  knov  ulio  Tou  are,  when?  you  live,  what  kind  of 
jlcch  and  hlood  your  face  ia;  therefore  unuia^k,  and 
don't  put  ro*'  to  ihe  trouble  of  doin^t  it  for  ymi. 

Mir  My  fiu-e  if  thi*  saoip  fl^th  and  Mood  \»ith  inv 
hatid^  Sir  (««»irgc ;  which  if  you  will  he  ui  rude  to 
|irnvuke-> 

Sir  G.  You'll  apidy  to  my  cheek;  the  ladies'  ffc- 
vourt  ftitr  alvvays  welcome,  but  I  mutt  have  that 
cLvud  withdrawn,  |  Takitt*f  kf4d  nf  fcer.]  Reuiemher 
TOU  are  ill  th.    i      "      "  '  '  "         t  ii  terrilii*-  tiling 

would  it  be  (  hind  ! 

Mir,  And  L  ^^  .;  , .    ii  ..  rbocoliitf-hoiwe^ 

that  S\T  Gei>fg«  Airy  rudely  pulled  c»fl**  lady's  ma^k. 
when  he  h.ir)  giv(?n  her  hi^  huuaur  that  lir  never 
would,  dir(H  Uy  or  indirectly,  endeavour  to  know  her 
tiU  *he  ^iivt;  him  leave? 

Sir  G.  But  if  that  lady  tbi&kt  ^t  to  pnnue  and 
meet  mc  at  every  tum*  like  tooie  trouwd  ipirit, 
aball  I  be  blamed  if  T  inquire  into  iba  reality  ?  1 
HDuld  haw  noibing  dinatialievl  in  a  femala  abape* 

Ifir.  What  iballl  do  P  IP«m.] 

Sur  G,  Ay,  pr*ylhee,  consider,  tor  tboa  ibalt  find 
me  very  much  at  thy  service. 


Patch,  Suppose,  fir,  the  kdy  tbould  be  in  !«?• 
with  you  ? 

SifC.  Oh!  rU  retom  theobli^tion  in  a  moment. 

Paifh.  And  marr)' her? 

Sir  G.  Ha,  ba,  ha  !  lhdt*t  not  the  way  to  love  her, 
ebUd. 

Jiftr.  If  be  diicoreti  mo  I  fhall  die.  Wbich  way 
thall  I  eicape  7  let  me  tee.   [Pittt^rei.] 

.Vrf  U.  Well,  madam. 

Mir.  t  have  it.     Sii   George,  *tl     "'  should 

allow  Romethiog  ;  if  you'll  excusr  I  turn 

your  hack  (if  you  Io«>k  upon  mn^  1  -i  ,k,  oven 
matkcd  ai  I  not,)  I  will  confesi  why  1  have  engagfrd 
you  ffu  nfteo,  Hhu  I  am^  and  wh«!re  I  live. 

Sir  G.  WelK  to  ihcw  you  I  am  a  man  of  honour* 
1  accept  thf  condition* :  let  me  but  ouce  know  tboBe^ 
and  iht;  face  won't  be  long  a  t-ecfct  to  me. 

Patch,  What  do  you  mean,  madam  f  [At(d«  U> 
Mirantia,] 

Mir.  To  get  off.  [An4**  ta  Patch.] 

Sir  <?.  ♦Tt^  <omethiug  indrcent  to  turn  onc'i  back. 
■  lit  tttu  command^  and  I  obey-  [Turns 
,  madam,  begin. 

...'.'.  I  ,i  i^.  utt  u  it  waf  my  unhappy  lot  to  tee  you 
at  Paris  [Drawt  Itack  a  tittle  uiay,  and  ^peaki],  at  a 
ball  upon  a  birth-day;  your  shape  and  air  charmed, 
my  eye«,  your  wit  and  complaisance  my  aoul,  and 
from  thatVatal  night  1  loved  you.     [Dramntf  backA 

And  when  you  left  the  jtlaer,  yrief  »eit*d  mm  jo. 

AVr  rett  my  htart,  nor  i/cc/i  wry  rye*  could  hUMB, 

hdrt^  I  re9iftv*d  a  htnardo*  "    *  y, 

A  h  d  ^H  it  th  e  pla  ce  in  fear  • 

[L      .  ,  J  htf  PdfcAp 

Sir  G.  Excellent !  I  hope  sbe'v  handsome.  Well, 
now,  madam,  to  the  two  other  thjng»,  your  name, 
and  where  you  live.  I  am  a  g«tilleman,  and  tbia 
confesj^ion  will  not  be  lo«t  upon  mc.  Nay,  pr'ythee, 
dou't  weep,  but  go  on,  for  1  find  mv  heart  melta  ia 
thy  behalf.  Speak  quickly,  or  1  ffLall  turn  about. 
N^t  yet ;  poor  lady  I  the  exnectt  I  should  c^mfbrt 
her,  and,  to  do  her  ju»tiL-c,  fibe  ha^  said  enough  to 
cncountge  me.  [  Tum*  abtmt,'^  Ha !  gone !  the 
devil!  jilted!  W^hy,  what  a  tale  she  haji  invented, 
of  Parif«  balln,  and  birtb-dayt !  'Egad,  Vd  give  ten 
guineas  to  know  ^^  '  p^T  i**  A  curse  of  my 
folly ;  I  detervc  '  What  woman  can  fo^ 

give  a  man  tbat  l  uik  ? 

Thr  bold  and  retotute  in  la^e  and  u^ar 

TV,  .-....„. ,,^  ,..1.  ,h^  ^,>t,t  ,r«./    .V.  *>.  .f  , 

n 

A.  _        ■■■'  .  -    :j    .    .      ■    v; 

Tttio  Hi>  dimitil,  and  the  dame*  adorif  yi*  ; 
Ciott/iy  purtiiti  ihtntj  and  thetf/all  bejbrv  ye. 


r  laty: 


ACl  II. 

SCEKE  I. — A  Eenrn  in  Sir  Franett  Gripe* i  htmt^ 
Enttf  Si  a  Faaftcia  GatCK  and  Miitai«i>A. 
Sir  P.   Ha,  ha,  ha  t 

Mir.  Hft.  ha,  ha.  ha.  ha  f     Oh !  I  tball  die  with 
*       '  *  ...       '     iityre.  Ha,  h(i,hat 

an  ?     A  huudfcd 
i  .  e  *  ha,  ha,  ho^^  ha  1 

Aw  F,   And  i  am  to  be  hy  loo,  |hi?rp*»  the 
adttd,  if  it  had   been  in  uritate,  t  tbould  not  i 
caveil  to  ttuft  th*  young  do][p. 


tCft, 


ACTING  Xm^KA. 


lAcT  n. 


10  neit*  PI*  ckut,  u  ^ihk!  hn^iwiir^l,  utd  k  i<msg.    i 

Bir  R   Prvtii  rc^^e,  prfilii'  ri^fTt^  '    *d^  <^  tlioit 

•kak  fin4   vie.  if  tbm  dnat   prefer   ibT  gmnif  heit^t^ 

emr^f*  of  Ub#  ac«  ^  tJbaa  «I^C  vuUbiue  ib^ 

mivt  «#  1^  fva|  (^  1  vitt  e«rry  ikee  to  Hriie- 
Hfi.)  ud  %  iMlp^l  iluUi  ptrpuK  tlic^^kM 
4>  ^U  ^itt  mittitdot'fl 

11^.  K&j,  I  sa  mrp  ik«  divrrvd  p«tt  of  mrteK 
«fl|«OT|  bv  eeifv  Cur  tli«  lande  fufaiUire,  vbeo  fun 

■Sir  K  A  1  iiiinitif  hin^tB  jfElTi  tlun  mst,  mmi  a 
via*  mat  too  I  maA  tft  ■(«•  lbc«  tliAl  ibcnt  lutt  iiJ:>t 
dMiwil  «MW,  m  iMi  ■<Mgat  dwaberit  loy  iwi  and 

Mir*  Tkttn*^  wn  old  mgue  mnr,  [jltt^J  KfJv 
Mrdjr*  [  wotttd  qqI  faat«  jnur  iiAm«  be  m*  WmcU  m 
urn  ivoff4  ITtHi  knew  to^  fatkei^t  iriU  mni  tiu£  I 
■n  aot  to  poMOW  my  e«La£«^  irU^fnil  yn^F  codkhi, 

9dd  levitit  w«n»  and  make  lur  niUtTcst  of  dqit  eat^ie 
iB^tft  «ka  I'U  tamkt  }mt  loaitcf  of  ntj  pvnoo  to^ 

^^  R    IlttBiiail    ihu  wMf  not  W  ofe,    Ko, 

<bajr|ry«  fll  M'ttie  ii  ujioo  ll)c«  far  pm  miiai^y«  itid 
iJmI  nfiil  be  «v»ry  Wt  af  well,  thou  knowML 

Mit,  UDCOBtrigojihle  nld  »Tf  tch '  fcrii«  mc  witb 
»y  oWQ  awiof  T !  Wkicb  va?  iliall  I  M  oot  i>f  hii 

£if  K  Wi^IU  wliat  art  Ikoa  tkt&kiag  ^,  my  giri, 
kil  bom  to  bantfr  Sif  Qearfo  • 

Mtr,  I  mil*!  not  pT¥tff|&d  to  hmiUr ;  be  knowi  my 
loiigur  too  vclk  |J*ii^^]  No,  i^iurdj.  ]  bHt^ thought 
<if  a  vray  iriJl  eoDf^icind  Kiiu  roor?  tlian  all  [  ouiitd 
tty.  ilf  ]  eculd  talk  to  kim  ftevep  veajt. 

Sit  R  H<i«*i  that  ?  ok !  I'm  transponod,  rut 
imviibed,  I'm  iPAd^ 

Mif,  Jt  wuuld  Boakp  t«i  mad  if  you  kn^tr  all 
[v4itdEe,]  I'll  Qot  ojtiirer  him  a  wotd,  but  b«  dumb  tf\ 
«11  be  Mf ». 

&V  R  DtiBihl  ipcd;  ha,  ba,  ha!  Excellent! 
Im,  b«»  ha,  ha !  fthiok  I  have  yoQ  sow*  Sir  George. 
HiUiih  !  be'U  go  d[»l  rafted ;  w«ll,  ikt  it  tb»  wittiffft 
mgae.  Ha,  ha  !  dumb  f  1  can't  but  taugfh^  ha,  ha  I 
'totkitik  hoiv  d— dtnaci  bf'll  b?  nbrn  hf  tin  Jt  be  b^ 
glten  hi»  money  awa^  for  a  di^mh  «bei^  E  ha  b^L,  ha ! 

Mir.  Nay,  ffaidy^  if  b«  did  but  kjitj*  my  thuug^hls 
of  him  il  would  make  him  ten  timei^  tuoddrf ;  ha^ 
ha,  biK  bsi  I 

Sir  P.  \y,  io  it  wijuld,  rbargy,  lo  bold  him  m 
■uch  dfrriitoQ^  to  teoro  La  auiwer  him,  to  htr  dumb ; 
Jm,  ba,  ba 

Enter  Cuailles. 

Bow  now,  pimb  !  who  let  you  iei  ? 

CA^^^.  My  neccMtlicfrr  ^it- 

Sir  F,  Totir  Qecewttira  are  T?ry  imp^rtinenl,  a  ad 
oti^t  to  have  fent  b«for«  tboy  entered. 

Chartet.  Sir,  t  kn^w  it  wat  »  word  would  gain  ad- 
&4lt&]ice  nowhere. 

S^  K  Tb^n.  •irrab,  how  dunt  you  mdely  Ibriifit 
^atHftoo  ynur  father  wbieb  nubodyelje  would  admir? 

ChArUt,  Sure  the  name  ut  a  ton  \i  n.  isutfidedt 
^Wa  t    I  aik  Uiit  k^y's  pardcm,  if  I  have  ijitrtidrd 

Si>  R  Ay^  ay,  iuk  tat^r  patdoo  and  ber  bktiitig 
tMi  if  yf'M  ciafH^  anyibiug  from  me, 

Mir.  !  b^lipve  yoyr's,  15  ir  Fraoril^  »nd  a  pune  of 
tuSnffA*,  would  hv  minv  mtum.il,  Y^nif  ton  mpy 
|*V9  bu»inc*s  mf\\t  vt*u  ;  Til  rr(irr» 

^ir  F'  '  ^«»«  hi>  tunarffs^  bl»»  I'll  diipitcb  bim; 


{  «sp«tt  tke  km^fat  every  minttlet    y«w^  M  si 


Jfif.  C€vtal]|]y.     Mt  ei|wc<aiioa   if 
ihe  wiw  tbu  w)«r«,fAi  festlciDi^  fAtUt,  mmiwA 

l?pr  f,  Weli  «r. 

C^r^  Xayt  'A  B  very  01^  air ;  «j  'liHiimrtaaifi 
«ri^  Tm  lur^ 

^  F.  Aad  wiMTi  Ifctt  to  iw,  air  f  yi»r  maam^ 
t*t  ■•&  lliein  belter. 
If  yo«  fiUiit  to  emtrttst  me  vilk  th«  «^ 
nafremeiit  of  ray  estxlei,  I  i^all  eodjesiFWT  i^  iir^ 

£ir  F.  Whak,  to  «el  upoa  a  eard,  soil  V^  8  lady^« 
favoiLr  •&  i^  pnc«  «^if  a  tbotsssnd  pit  c<i  f  7% ool 
an  «^|iig»  few  a  veocb^-Qr  by  yourcveksonA  to 
Mirirb  four  fftrward  to  &me  for  ch«7il^  or  |ia|  up  f<»r 
a  parliamest  maa^ 

CAaWm.  L  hope  I  ■bony  im4  «|>«iid  it  tlni  way  t 
bowerer,  t  aak  only  for  wb^  ay  «Bi4e  kH  me; 
jfintrt  yott  may  dispnte  of  ai  yoi]  plcaaty  df . 

Sir  R  That  I  iWi  ooi  u'f  yo»r  m^  I  ««n« 
y«i»  «r.  Adad^  tbp»«  Toang^  fellows  ifciak  «ld  naen 
get  ettaiaa  for  nothing  but  for  tbe^  to  iii|iliiiiii  away 
m  d)tiaf«  wir^diiog,  drinkinf *  dmniiif^  «al  tti  fenk 

CAw^iAi  1  think  I  was  borm  &  gcaifaBa&,  ilr;  I 
am  ^nre  my  an<:le  bred  me  like  one. 

Sit  R  Prvm  which  yon  wonM  isSre*  tir,  that ftii^ 
liof  and  wenrfaing  at?  rei|Ui«itisa  ftsr  a  ^rufWrna 

Ckarifw.  5tonsirc)ui !  when  I  woald  aak.  (biaoilf 
for  a  tupportr  be  faJli  into  these  uanmyK^ilf-  mn 
proacheih  I  mnst,  tboogb  aguin«t  lay  frill,  einhnr 
inTenliciS,  and  by  ftrata^em  relievo  myaelf.  [Mda. 

Sit  F.  Birrah,  what  h  it  ^joa  muU^r,  iirti^  b  * 
[H^ldt  if^  Au  €^ntA  I  ny  yon  cba*ii*t  h*w  a  pvti 
out  of  my  bands  till  I  pleaje,  mud  m^y  b*  TU  arrer 
plrMte  ;  and  what^^i  that  ici  you  f 
j  Ck4trirt.  Kaj,  to  be  robbed  or  ha. to  ow*^  tlroil 
'  cnl  is  aot  much. 

^'ir  F.  Wbafi  that,  »irr»h!  woold  yea  laib  ae  or 
cot  lEiy  tbmat,  you  rD|ue  f 

Chariiu.  HeiiFen  lorbtdp  sir !  I  laidi  ao  sieh  tbiit|. 

Sir  R  Mercy  mt  me  !  what  a  plag'iie  It » li)  bate 
a  lou  of  one-and-lireiity,  who  wanU  to  elbov  ose 
out  of  one'^fi  life  to  edg<^  bim*cif  Itito  the  < 


Entfff  Marplot. 

Mar.  *Egad  bc't  here.  I  wu  afraid  I  bail  ImI 
bJtD  ;  his  secret  ctiuld  Din  be  witJi  by*  falber;  lii 
wntitA  ar?  pubbc  there.  Gnurdipii,  ^our  fj^r^anf.  0 
rbarles  are  you  ibere  ?  1  knov  by  ibat  sormwM 
t  nUQlenance  of  tbtoe,  the  old  mao'a  ^  if  ai  eW 
«i  bii  »ttOQ|!  box.     Butl'll  help  thee,  |  J#f^ 

.^ir  J-',  So '  bere*»  another  extravagant  coxenab^ 
that  will  fpend  bi*  fortime  before  he  eameAio  kSbat 
be  fthall  pay  iwingm^  irtlereit,  and  so  let  the  fo&l  go 
OQ.     Weil,  nhat,  due^  libretti ty  bring  foo  too,  mt 

Mat.  You  have  bii  it,  gu^rdian^  I Vaal  a  ha^^ 
dred  pounds. 

VVr  R  For  what? 

Afar,  Fob  !  fur  a  hull  dred  thiGga ;  I  can't  for  ny 
life  teli  you  for  what. 

Chmtitr,  Sir,  I  fuppoie  [  bave  R>c«iT«d  all  lli 
answpr  I  am  like  fo  have  ? 

Mar.  O,  the  de^iJ !  if  be  gets  otil  beftire  me  I 
i<hall  lofe  bim  ag^fkin.  fAv^ 

hir  R  Ay,  sir,  and  you  may  be  tn^rcbin^  a*  steoa 
as  you  pleajie.  [  Jnu-t  ^ce  a  thange  id  yoitr  teu«r, 
ere  yim  find  one  in  mine. 

Afuf  Pray,  lir,  dtipatch  me ;  the  monej,  mr:  Tm 
10  mighty  haJde. 

AVr  R  Fool,  take  tbii  asd  go  to  the  e«sbie&  I 
lb«U  Dot  be  long  plagued  with  tbea^ 


irnri  1.1 


THE  BUSY  BODY. 


b 


MtAr,  DptiI  iAk«  tbe  c«fthi«r !  I  fthmll  certminly 
h«v«  C)urle<  gone  before  I  come  back. 

[EHt^  running. 

Charter.  Well,  iir,  I  tmke  my  leave  ;  but  remem- 
ber you  expose  «q  onlv  ton  to  dl  the  miseries  of 
wretched  po?erly»  whick  too  ofWu  Uyt  the  plaa  for 
•ceoes  of  muchief. 

Sir  P,  Stay,  Chftrln !  I  hftre  a  luddeo  thought 
come  into  my  bead  ivhtch  may  prove  to  thy  advantage. 

Chartet,  ua!  doei  ht  relent? 
■"  Sir  F.   My  Lady  Wrinkle,  worth  forty  tbousjmd 
poundK  ^t«  up  for  a  handsome  yoaug  husbaad  ;  ftbe 
i«ed    thee   the  other   day;    though  ihti   match- 
;ert  caa  get  tvreoty  i^uioeai  for  a  tight  of  her,  I 

in  mttttduce  thee  for  nothiog. 

Chawiei.  My  Lady  WnnkJe,  tir  I  why  «he  hat  but 
one  eye. 

Sir  P,  Theii  the*!!  lee  but  half  your  ex^travagance, 
•ir. 

CharleK  Cnodemn  me  to  such  a  piece  of  defonnity! 
%  Inothleiia,  dirty »  vnry-ncckcd^  huoch-hacked  ha|{ ! 

5jf  P.   Htinrh-bat'iied  !  «o  mueb  the  better !   tbeii 

ta  hat  a  rest  fur  ber  misfortuut.^*,  fi»r  thou  iviLt  load 
lier  twingiDifly.  Now,  1  vnirrant,  you  think  thit  is 
ao  oiTer  of  a  fklhef ;  forty  ihoiuaiid  pouadtf  i«  no- 
thin  (^  with  you. 

CkarlfM.  Yet,  tir,  I  think  it  too  much ;  a  young: 
beautiful  woman  with  half  the  tnoaey  would  bt-  marc 
•{rrccabtp.  I  than  It  you,  fir ;  but  yuu  choo«o  better 
*ir  youriielf,  I  find. 

Sir  R  Out  of  my  doors,  you  doft !  you  protend  to 
Sieddle  with  my  marriage^  sirrah ! 

Chariot,  Sir,  I  obiy  you,  but— 

Sir  P.  But  me  no  but» — begone,  sir  I  dare  tu  a&k 
me  fur  money  again  t^reftiflv  forty  ihouiand  pounds  t 
Out  of  my  doort,  I  Myi  without  reply. 

En^er  MarploTj  runniii^. 
Afar,  flat  goue  !  is  Charlei  gone,  gardy? 
Sir  F,  Yet,  and  I  desire  your  wise  worship  to  walk 
liter  him. 

Mar,  Nay,  egad  I  Aall  run,  I  tell  yoti  that  A 
Lgne  or  tli<!  ratbier  for  detaining  me  lo  lung ! 
here  the  devil  ihall  1  find  him  now  ?  I  iholl  cer- 
tainly loie  thi*  secret,  and  1  hud  rather  by  half  lo«e 
my  money.  Where  ihall  I  find  him  now?  D*ye 
know  wheri7  Charlei  ii  gone,  gardy  7 

Sir  P,  Gone  to  the  devil,  and  you  may  go  after  him. 
Mar,  Ay,  that  I  will  04  fajt  a*  I  can.    [Gnint/^  re- 
fume]   Hare  you  any  commandt  there,  gardy  ? 

(Exif, 
Sir  P.  What,  it  the  fellow  diatractedr 


Whei 


Enter  ServanL 


b         Tan 
I         Wc 

?  WOI 


Sere.  Sir  George  Airy  tnquire«  for  you,  tir. 

•Sir  F.  Detire  Sir  George  to  walk  up.  [KjH  Se- 
Tant.]  Mow  for  a  trial  of  »kill,  that  will  make  me 
E^appy  and  him  a  fooL  Ha,  ha,  ha  !  In  my  mind  he 

»u  like  AH  ast  already. 


Enter  Sir  Gkorgr  Atav. 
Well,  Sir  George,  do  yon  hold  in  the  tame  mind,  or 
{  would  you  capitulate?  ha,  ha,  ha!     Look^  here  are 

I  the  guineat.  [C^initt  ih^m.]  Ma,  ha,  ha  I 

^^v  Sir  O.  Not  if  they  were  twice  the  turn,  Sir 
^^^KFrancit ;  therefore  be  brief,  call  in  Uie  lady,  and 
^^^toke  your  pott, 

I  Sir  P.  Affreed.     Miranda !  [Ent, 

I  Sir  G,    If  the't  a  woman,  and  not  seduced  by 

I  witchcraft  to  thit  old  rogue,  Vi\  make  his  heart 

}  Ache ;  far  if  she   has  but  one  grain  of  inclination 

:  ibotit  h^ft  ril  Tory  a  thauAand  shapet  but  &id  it. 


Jie-enler  Sir  FaAVfcii  GaiPB  and  Miranp^. 

Sir  G,  So  from  the  etutem  chamberi  brenki  the  tutif 
DitpeU  lAtf  chtiuitt  and  giUit  the  vain  Ocluw, 

[Sa/t4tet  hi9r» 

Sir  F.  Hold,  tir  I  kitsing  wat  not  in  our  agree- 
ment 

Sir  O.  Ohl  that's  by  way  of  prologue.  Pr'ythee^ 
old  Mammon,  to  thy  post. 

Sir  P.  [Takti  out  hitwttch,]  Well,  young  Timon, 
*tit  now  four  exactly;  ten  minutes^  remember,  is 
your  utmoft  limil ;  not  a  minute  more,         [  Hf tires. 

Sir  O.  Madam,  whether  you*ll  excuse  or  bUmo 
my  love,  the  author  of  Uiis  rath  proceeding  depends 
upon  your  pleature,  at  alto  the  life  of  your  adinirer; 
your  tparkliQg  eyei  speak  a  heart  susceptible  af 
love,  your  vivacity  a  soul  too  delicate  to  admit  the 
embracet  of  decayed  mortality.  Sbake  off  tht»  tyrant 
guardtan't  yoke;  attume  your$rlf,  and  doth  hit'bold, 
aspiring  hopet.  The  deity  of  hi«  de»ire»  i»  avarice, 
a  heretic  in  lo\re,  and  ought  to  be  banithed  by  the 
queen  of  beauty.  [KneeU.]  See,  madam,  a  faithful 
servant  kneelt^  and  b«gt  to  be  admitted  in  the  num- 
ber of  your  slaves, 

[MiaAKDA  ^ii'et  him  her  hand  to  raiie  him. 

Sir  P.  [Come*  fi>rtcard.]  Hold,  hold,  hold!  no 
palming;  that's  contrary  to  articles. 

Sir  O.  'S death,  fir !  keep  your  distance,  or  I'll 
write  another  article  in  your  guts. 

[Laifi  htM  hand  to  hi*  wxtori^ 

Sir  P,  [G<3ing  back.\  A  bloody-miiidvil  IVllow! 

Sir  G.  Not  answer  me  I  perhaps  she  tbinks  my 
address  too  grave:  Til  be. more  free.  (y|ttt/r.]  Can 
you  be  so  unconscionable,  madam,  to  let  me  say  all 
these  tine  things  to  you  without  one  single  compli- 
ment in  return  f 

Sir  F.  [fCtiJintn^  vp  teith  hit  tpateh  in  hit  hand,] 
There's  five  of  the  ten  minutes  gone,  Sir  George. 
Adad  I  I  don't  like  those  close  coufereuccH. 

Sir  0.  More  interruptions  t  You  will  have  it,  tin 
[JLayt  A  If  hand  to  hit  $viord^ 

Sir  F,  [Ooing  bacL]  No,  no;  you  s ha* n't  have 
her,  neither.  [Ande, 

Sir  O.  Dumb  still  I  Sure,  this  old  dog  hi-is  en- 
joined her  silence.  I'll  try  another  way.  [JMV£r.1 
Madam,  these  few  minutes  cost  me  an  huodrea 
pc^undi^and,  would  you  answer  me,  I  could  purchase 
the  whnle  day  to.  However,  madam,  you  mutt  give 
me  leave  to  make  the  be«t  interpretation  f  can  for 
my  money,  and  take  the  indicabon  of  your  silence 
fur  tho  secret  liking  of  my  person  :  therefore,  ma- 
dam, 1  will  instruct  yon  how  to  keep  your  word  in- 
violate to  Sir  Francis,  and  yet  answer  me  to  every 
question :  as  for  example,  when  I  ask  anything  to 
which  you  would  reply  in  the  afHrmative,  geutly  no4 
your  head,  thut  [ru>«^) ;  and  when  in  the  negative 
thus  [fAa^e«  hi*  head]',  and  in  the  doubtful,  a  tender 
tJgh,  thus  [tf^Ai.] 

Mir.  How  every  action  cbarmt  me  I  But  I'll  fit 
biro  for  li^rns,  I  warrant  him.  [Atide. 

Sir  G.  Was  it  by  hit  desire  that  you  are  dumb, 
madam,  to  all  I  can  say?  fMia.  nod*,]  V<>ry  well; 
she*s  tractable,  I  find.  ( Jjtdtf.]  And  it  it  possible 
that  you  can  love  htm?  [Mm.  Hod*,\  Miraculout! 
Pardon  tho  bluntaets  of  my  questiost,  for  my  timo 
is  short.  May  I  not  hope  to  supplant  him  in  your 
estfem?  [Mir.  »iyhi.]  Good  !  she  aniwcrs  me  at  I 
could  wish.  [Jtulo.l  \  ou'U  not  consent  to  marry  him 
then?  [MiR.  li^Aj.j  How!  doubtful  in  that  i'  ITudone 
again  \    Humph  I  but  that  may  proceed  from  his 

rower  lo  keep  her  out  of  her  estate  till  twi-nty-five: 
'H  try  that  (/4ii<ie.]  Come, madam,  I  oanoat  ihittk 
you  hesitate  in  Uut  afifair  out  of  any  motjve  but  you.r 


k. 


AcrrKG  tmAM.<L 


(Ar¥  H. 


Jir  a  Pn  J, 


rlH  tV  B«l  f««t 


mtmm  at  Ib  si*  pufoM  i  at  »  a^  afnvl  jue  <4i 


i  ^ii»tkAs4  k«r  two*  ?  Aj,  it  mmi  W 
(4<i^.]  t  pftcTt**,  a*fl«fti»  yno  utr  i«(i 
bv^v*  «f  1^  ffLMiii  fOB  Mm  m^m.  It  liA^ 
In  B|  ntkm,  tb«fdbtv,  Ht  W|pii  yw>f  audi  md 
^amu  Im  y^m^  Puii  Ibr  :tt>»ilfc  ibiAim  ;  **  Tinl 
I  m  »  kire  witb  |«q  «■  an  imJ'ii.liihto  UiillL**     K w 

'til  tUjlij^bt,  tit  lb*i  1  iii*  tf  foa  F*ni«t  m  dJ 

|<«  m  M«  isHi^l  M«  1  vn  oUifvd  Is  quit  tfal 


fTAJkt  IB*  I 


nil  «M&ri4  ^ati  &n  iiul  u>iliyi«fetit  U^  mc/^ 

W^mmSk  I  bitt  Ai»  mftUrr ;  I'U  go  i^a*  [ittn^. 

SirP*  H«f  vlwli  1^?  A  kttcf!  Ua,  hA»  ht! 
Ilboti  art  Wlwd. 

Bit  6\  lla !  1  klU« !  Oil  f  l«l  ne  ki^  it  wiib 
tW  lunt  rmBtBMt  lrib«l  t  ^ihiU  do  tKe  d«ar  band 
tktf  tfumbM  it   I^^jpTfu  ii*|  ^i^w  fur  ft  ^tutk  fujcVj 

ilf*  R  [C^iby  1^  4«iA«fy J  Tb«  liene  is  PifirnI, 
iHT,  mnd  vou  takul  l^»  ^«r  Iravv,  Tlinv,  mv  iffifl; 
tbrrt'i  in«  ImtHlevd  (mittiii  vbicb  tknu  hi«l  won. 
Gbj  rU  Im  wtl^  you  praMHtly*     Ha,  Im*  ba,  b«l 

$it  G,  A^mrt  Badtra  1    f^m  wob'I  leave  me 

JtM  in  tkfi  latk,  ifiU  I'ou  f 

&*r  t\  Ba^  ba,  ba  I  »b^  b«»  Diebed  jtm^  Sir 
Qmar^,  I  tbfok  f  ba,  ba,  b«  !  Ilavg  ytm  aej  Bdrt 
hoBilfvil  pfvuB^  Ici  UuwHi  atvav  u|i«iq  cDurt^kip  f 
fc«,hB.b«< 

,%i>  O.  ilr,  b«,  bfl*  b<  I  A  curw  ©f  your  flwrjn| 
Jciii  !  VeU  hr)*evrr  ilt  I  bate  ■u«c«ciiiHi,  I'ii  i^n- 
Itti*  tbe  »oi*  naf^r  ibc  dM«  not  Taliie  rhcv  a 
i^)n  f k^L  of  I  n  u€ ;  n  ^  y .  tzi^  ft-',  t  baujf b  j  era  en joiaed 
b«r  ftikcce  (a  mt^  tmi'n  &«rer  toak*  her  speak  iq 
llw  j^»urvx>w!  with  \iiUtmr\L 

Sit  A  tJa,  La,'  Ka  ■  I>id  I  iiot  tell  tbpc  ihna 
M  fppttil  tby  TEtDfify  ?     DitI  I  »ot  say  tbi? 


I J  ^  ba,  ba,  ba ! 
Mm  Q.  ^itb'^aB  Bi|'b«n^  &iib  !     I  aball  ka^ 
Bttttaa  i^i  toriifm^gmmMagrjh«,Mmd. 

bw^^   pA  vil  b*  ' 


Smttr  Bn   iuj^oei 


Pattrtt. 


^rf; 


iad^roMi^  frUownl'  b^  ba.  ba! 

JR^  ([*«  Atjd  t  dffi  pM«iliv«;  feb«  III  nolJD  1m-«  witk  ag«. 

^  K  Ha,  b%  ba !  Htj  mmitmt  Ux  LhaL ;  ba,  ha  I 
$^  I*  a<»l  takan  i«»iU  )tiur  )uuili«  nor  joii^rbttom 
t»W4£  ba,bal 

»  6*  WbAtwiT  b4i  rr«aun»  ar«  fcr  dUUkijkf^  of 
ml  «»  uftaia  >b«  caa  b«  tabea   witfa   aotiscig 

fifr  K  Ha,  b«»  biL'  ht.wb.  -vclU  «iib  e!ity! 
iro/  mun,  itoor  luaa  ?   ba,  ha,  bal  1  utui  >j^  -^oi^t 


Tbai,  I 
t  die  of  tbe  wmmmtM. 

,  ramp^tt  ladiea  tbaC  are  I 
*|iv  }««r  nulla,  per»ir«3^  < 

maaj  a  fitiaea  foil  Dd*  li  M 
ikiclJMr :  bu(  }oii  are  Qoi  Im  h«  brad  ifua  wj  ;  »»|)A. 
lopmig  abroad,  Bio  mcifiiig  Tiatfa  at  luroa  ifcy  tA 
cmr  L<>04e  coiialrir»  like  viMtiea  afv  at  di^ffliMi  II 
the  roeO- 

PaicJk  So  I  laid  ber,  ^ ;  asd  iha&  il  «»aillB> 
ecDl  to  bv  feco  in  a  bakaaj ;  hm  dM  tewtaitli 
flap  m J  tbopa,  aad  lotd  mt  1  waa  bar  fivvH|  ■! 
ber  ^oirera««i. 

Sir/.  Did  Ab»  to?  but  rU  make  ber  to  kavrSbii 
you  ft  re  ber  diienaL  Ob!  ib^  r  nrmn|p»nbii  m 
torn  of  Spain  !  Wby^  bert  if  no  dfpcadisi^Bea  dd 
wr>iiipii  in  nif  country,  f'.ir  tb^^y  &f«  ^f  vt^da^ 
eighty  at  a  girl  <>f  cigbti^eti ;  and  «  naui  ^n  «) 
Miety  trtut  lu  Aftgil'^  trati^Utton,  a»  to  bis  ff^* 
graodlJDolJier's  not  [narrjiiig  a|^alii_ 

fid.  Or  lo  the  Spaaiib  ladieft*  veils  and  daoMI 
fai  ibv  sa^guard  ofUieir  hoofiur. 

Sir  J.  Dare  Iv  ridicuk  tbe  eautioui  cst^^m^d 
tbst  «tifc  nation,  and  I'U  bare  jrott  locked  Sf  ^ 
fofinigbr^  ivilhinit  a  p^cp-bole. 

ho,  ]  f  ire  bftjd  but  tbe  gbotll j  lielfM  la  gitgl**^ 
i»bii.fa  Ibet  biirc  it!  Spaiu,  1  lurg^bl  9f*r9iTv  *m  if 
you  fiid.  Lift  me  tcU  )t>U4  tir,  c^^ufiaetiMtii  j 
tbc  iot-putioti,  ju  waul  of  »ight  i ue&^tieQ-t  lb*  * 
icuHm.^  midi  il  oftea  nMirr  peroiciaujx  tba^  (fencing 
tioQ  thai  imioi::eiit  liberty  aiJfviiriH. 

Sit  J*  B&y  you  vi^  au^irrwi  ?  Wl)o  ihff  ^filtsag'^ 
you  tbe  ^rt  vf  reaaiJHPiJOf  ^  1  a&^ufv  vm  Aey  Mat 
bave  ai^ater  faub  lb  an  I  prel«&d  to^Jlialtva^^adL 
auy  wumm  iiki^>ri-Dt  tb&L  rti^uirx^  JiWif^  ;  tbei^^oi^ 
Pfttrh,  tu  ynur  ib^irgc  I  gHi-  her  ;  lock  k«r  up  tdlt 
eume  back  fmrn  Ch^tiigc.  [  >»b^)]  bafc  same  saoa^ 
eriof  easi^oaiK  witJi  tuithmjr  biii  a  rrd  caal  vd  4 
teAiben  tbiiik,  Iry  leap  in  |f  luiu  her  atsKi^  lala^idP 
oi}  p>ta,le  ;  but  I'll  {irevrai  tbeoi;  abc  tJkaU  ba  tf^ 
Si^Qinr  BabttiHbo^Ji^ 

F'ati^  Heaily,  tu,  t  wish  joa  wotild  mplof  sr 
hoiiy  che  iQ  tbii>  ik^iuj ;  1  kad  &  life  hkm  *  atgim 
oltcyiDg;  youf  i-onuuaadi.  Come^  madam,  will  na 
be  lucked  up  ? 

/j^.  Ay  !  tcr  ^juiiT  marf  freed nn^i  tJiaiii  ke  k  anl^ 
^«)^  *  [Jjidc.~£#u  Ba^4  FidL 


Scmn  nt] 


THE  BUST  BODT. 


tcTWt :  I  am  kafpf  I  met  inftk  her :  if  I  can  but 
keep  Bi¥  dMLgkter  from  being  blown  wmd  till  Sig- 
nior  Babiaetto  arrivte,  he  ihidl  many  her  as  foon 
an  he  comes,  and  carry  her  to  Spain  as  toon  as  he 
has  married  her.  She  has  a  pnmant  wit,  and  I 
would  no  more  hare  her  an  English  wife  than  the 
grand  signior's  mistrem.  [Erit. 


SCENE  lllf'Omtmd^  of  Bit  JcALOOt  Tbappick's 

HOMM. 

Sir  J.  comet  fiom  kis  Hau$e^  loch  about,  then  exit. 
Enter  Whispek. 

Whit.  So  ;  there  goes  Sir  Jealous  :  where  shall  I 
fiad  Mrs.  Patch,  now? 

Enter  P^TCH. 

Patch.  Oh,  Mr.  Whisper  !  mj  lady  saw  you  out 
of  the  window,  and  ordered  me  to  bid  you  fly  and  let 
yuur  master  know  she's  now  alone. 

IVhis.  Hush!  speak  softly!  I  go,  I  go.  But 
narkyo,  Mrs.  Patch,  shall  not  you  and  I  have  a  lit- 
tle cuufabulation,  when  my  master  and  your  lady 
are  engaged  ? 

Patch.  Ay,  ay;  farewell. 
[Goes  in  and  tkiUt  the  door,    Wkitper peeju  after 
her  through  the  key'hole.'\ 

Re-enter  Sir  Jbaloos  TaamcK. 

Sir  /.  Sure,  whilst  I  was  talking  with  Mr.  Trade- 
well,  I  heard  my  door  clap.  [Seeino  W^tiper.]  Ha  ! 
a  man  lurking  about  my  house  !  Who  do  you  want 
there,  «ir  ? 

WUi$.  Want — ^want  ?  A  plague  !  Sir  Jealous  ! 
What  must  I  say  now  ?  [Atide, 

Sir  J.  Ay,  want  Have  you  a  letter  or  message 
for  anybody  there  ?  0*my  conscience  !  this  is  some 
he-bawd. 

IVhit.  Letter  or  message,  sir  ? 

Sir  J.  Ay ;  letter  or  message,  sir  ! 

Whit.  No,  not  I,  sir. 

Sir  J.  Sirrah,  sirrah !  Til  hare  yon  set  in  the 
stocks  if  you  don't  tell  your  business  immediately. 

Whit.  Nay,  sir,  my  business  is  no  great  matter  of 
business  neither ;  and  yet,  'tis  business  of  conse- 
quence too. 

Sir  J.  Sirrah,  don't  trifle  with  me. 

Whit.  Trifle,  sir !  have  you  found  him,  sir  ? 

Sir  J.  Found  what,  you  rascal  ? 

Whit.  Why,  Trifle  is  the  very  lapdog  my  lady 
lost,  sir ;  I  fancied  I  saw  him  run  into  this  house. 
J  am  glad  you  have  found  him,  sir;  my  lady  will  be 
overjoyed  that  I  have  found  him. 

5ir  J.  Who  is  your  Lady,  friend  ? 

Whit.   My  Lady  Lovepuppy,  sir." 

Sir  y.  My  lady  Lovepuppy,  sir !  then,  pr'ythee, 
carry  thyself  to  her,  for  I  know  of  no  other  whelp 
that  belongs  to  her;  and  let  me  catch  you  no  more 
puppy-hunting  about  my  doors,  lest  I  have  you 
presseil  into  the  service,  sirrah  ! 

Whu.  By  no  means,  sir;  your  humble  servant  I 
must  watch  whether  he  goes  or  no,  before  I  can  tell 
my  master.  [Mide, — Ejnt, 

Sir  J.  This  fellow  has  the  oflScious  leer  of  a  pimp, 
and  I  half  >U!»pect  a  design  ;  but  Pll  be  upon  them 
before  they  think  on  me,  I  warrant  them. 

[Exit  into  ths  houee, 

SCENE  IV.— CharWs  Lodyingt. 
Enter  Chaklbs  mttd  MaaPLOT. 
{^mriet.  Honest  Mmqflot,  i  thnk  thee  for  fliit 


I  have  ordered  him  to  take  up,  and  then  yon  shall 
be  repaid. 

Mar.  Pho,  pho  !  no  more  of  that  Here  comei 
Sir  George  Airy. 

Enter  Sir  Geokge  Airt. 
cursedly  out  of  hunmur  at  his  disappointment   See 
how  he  looks !  ha^  ha,  ha ! 

Sir  G,  Ah,  Charles  !  1  am  so  humbled  in  my  ore- 
tensions  to  plots  upon  women,  that  I  believe  I  shall 
never  have  courage  enough  to  attempt  a  chamber- 
maid again.    I'll  tell  thee^- 

CJimrtet,  Ho,  ha !  I'll  spare  you  the  relation  hj 
telling  you :  impatient  to  know  your  business  wita 
my  father,  when  I  saw  you  enter  I  slipped  back  into 
the  next  room,  where  I  overheard  every  syllable. 

Mar.  Did  you,  Charles?  I  wish  I  had  been  with  you.. 

Sir  G.  That  I  said ;  but  I'll  be  hanged  if  you  heard 
her  answer.  But,  pr^ythee,  tell  me,  Charles,  is  she  a 
fool? 

Charlet.  I  never  suspected  her  for  one ;  but  Marplot 
can  inform  you  better,  if  you'll  allow  him  a  judge. 

Mar.  A  fool !  I'll  justify  she  has  more  wit  than  all 
the  rest  of  her  sex  put  together.  Why,  she'll  rally 
me  till  I  ba'n't  a  word  to  say  for  myself. 

Chariet.  A  mighty  proof  of  her  wit,  truly  ! 

Jfar.  There  must  be  some  trick  in  it.  Sir  George; 
egad !  I'll  find  it  out,  if  it  cost  me  the  sum  you  paid 
for  it 

Sir  0.  Do,  and  command  me. 

Afar.  Enough :  let  me  alone  to  trace  a  secret* 

Enter  Whisper,  uho  tpeakt  atide  to  hit  matter. 
The  devil !  he  here  again !  d^n  that  fellow,  he  never 
speaks  out     Is  this  the  same,  or  a  new  secret?— 
[Afide.]     You  may  speak  out,  here  are  none  but 
friends. 

Charlet.  Pardon  me.  Marplot,  'tis  a  secret 

Mar,  A  secret !  ay,  or,  ecod  !  I  would  not  give  • 
farthing  for  it  Sir  George,  won't  you  ask  Cnariea 
what  news  Whisper  brings  ? 

Sir  G.  Not  I,  sir ;  I  suppose  it  docs  not  relate  to  mt. 

Mar.  Lord,  lord !  how  little  curiosity  some  peoj^e 
have !  Now  my  chief  pleasure  is  in  knowing  every- 
body's business.  [Exit  Whitpor, 

Sir  G.  I  fancy,  Charles,  thou  hast  some  engage* 
ment  upon  thy  hands  ? 

Mar.  Have  you,  Charles  ? 

Sir  G.  I  have  a  little  business  too. 

Mar.  Have  you.  Sir  George  ? 

Sir  G.  Marplot,  if  it  falls  in  your  way  to  bring 
me  any  intelligence  from  Miranda,  you'll  find  me 
at  the  Thatched-huuse,  at  six. 

3far.  You  do  me  much  honour. 

Charlet.  You  guess  right.  Sir  George ;  wish  ms 
success. 

Sir  G.  Better  than  attended  me.  Adieu.       [ExiU 

Charles.  Marplot,  you  must  excuse  me. 

Mar.  Nay,  nay ;  what  need  of  any  excuse  amongst 
friends  ?     I'll  go  with  you. 

Charlet.  Indeed  you  must  not 

Afar.  No  !  then  I  suppose  'tis  a  duel ;  and  I  will 
go  to  secure  you. 

Charles.  Well,  but  'tis  no  duel ;  cousequently, 
no  danger ;  thereifore,  pr'ythee,  be  answered. 

Afar.  What  is*t,  a  mistress,  then?  Mum!  yoa 
know  I  can  be  silent  upon  occasion. 

Charlet.  I  wish  you  could  be  civil  too ;  I  tell  yoo* 
you  neither  must  nor  shall  go  with  me.      Farewells 


Mar.Wli^.vykei^liBniilvi^V^  VS^^  ^«^ 


ACTENG  DBAHi. 


[&»« 


ACT  m. 


Bii  fifll  tv  K^^  IB?  Im^  & 

MflM  fiMkR"* JiMa,  mTMrliM  M  MtWmiM 

Mm.  Th«fv  I*  f<}«f  *  WW  tbe  d«Tn  Urei  krt«  ? 
£D£«pl  I  fini  oBl  tkil,  1  ■»  ai  fki  from  koovi&g 
lui  tpiaaiiMA  mi  pirar.  Gad  [  111  nidi ;  it  atsj  \m  & 
f-lKMi^  aad  be  m^y  bare  biii  ikroftt  tut.  I. 
■j^gnldi  bf  an|  i&ucliirf,  I  cma  mt^t  OtftU)  be 
Ifi.  Wrllt  C'kark%  m  i^iU  «i  four  «ii<k>ToaTii 
lo  |jpr|i  m«  cwut  uf  tJbc'  M0llt  I  Mf  fave  |tnu  lli^, 
Ibr  aa|lit  I  kzi^w.  Ai  list  eoHMf  HI  plml  mpdf ; 
ibert  I  aLiJI  •««  vkieTeT  foe*  in  or  came*  oat.  Gut  * 


I  Jora  4itcoi«fi«», 


(Eft/, 


Bmi0r  Chaalk»,  liAviiTi>A,  and  PAfcR. 
ltd.  P«tcb^  Iciok  out  ftbajpi  b«F«  »  e«r«  at  Aad. 

/jd.  W#U,  »if,  if  1  Hwy  jwdg^  fcmr  lor*  by  voar 
eoar«fi%  I  «^bt  tu  beU?T«  |oti  tiocere ;  tot  jou 
treniuri!  iDti»  Ibe  lioo't  (len  wb«o  tou  coioe  to  kc  me. 

Clldritrj.  jr  jQu^ll  coRMmt,  wbibt  tbe  furioiit  b«ajt 
ii  ft^bru^,  rd  Im  rou  frum  tb?  re^ch  of  bii  piwi^ 

Im.  l*hut  wiiuld  be  but  lo  ftri:tid  one  da^ii^^r  bir 
fltlDi»K  i^^l'^  nacilhrr — like  poi»r  rrHcbei,  who  fly 
ibelfUiuiiig  ihipt,  and  tnt'^t  tbeir  fat<;  iu  the  ^itcr. 
Cmne,  CiKme,  Cb«rle4  ;  1  femr,  if  1  coEusidt  my  tv^jtoa^ 
conAiiFiiient  and  plenty  Are  better  LhAQ  liberty  and 
Sbarruun.  1  kor^w  }oii  «uuidm&kE  ibe  frulk  plesfing 
for  A  Liitle  tiru««  by  taytng  aad  doifig  a  world  of  teu- 
der  tbuifi^ ;  bur  wbeti  out  iioaII  ■ubttaaee  is  ex-' 
liuiBiiHif  Add  a  tbpusaod  fe^tfiaitei  for  life  are  wa^t- 
ittjf,  Ljte,  who  Tsrely  dwell*  witb  pcurert^,  l^ould 
tluj  fail  i2i. 

Cnd f^t.  pAilii  I  I  fincjr  tiot :  inithiiika  my  heart 
liis  Idid  u|i  a  »tock  will  Isit  for  life ;  to  bock  irhicb^ 
I  bav*  taktiu  a  ih^jutiod  pouadt  iipon  my  uacle^s  es- 
Ut« ;  lb  At,  lufely,  vilil  support  lu  till  one  of  our  fa- 
tber^  rrJi-nt, 

Imp  Tb«?re'ji  no  tnsitiQf  to  tbat,  my  friend-  I 
^tmhl  Y4rtjrtathcr  will  carry  his  bamotit  to  th«  grave, 
ud  Mil ur  till  bi3  tee«  me  lellled  in  Spa] a, 

CAflfln.  And  csna  you  tben  cruelly  resolve  to  stay 
ilU  Ibal  etiitrd  Dc*a  arrives,  &iid  iuffcr  tbut  youtb, 
bittfty,  ftr?,  and  «rit,  to  b^  laerificed  to  the  anm  of 
&  dull  S|JAniird,  to  b*  tmiiiiired,  aod  forbid  the  tight 
of  aity  itiLii^  ih«E'*  bunuu  T 

1m.  No:  trbcD  iteoioet  to  tbnt  cjEtreniiiv,  atid  tio 
ii^tjumi  nil  iili«tett%  tbou  ibalt  Uit  fur  a  f^lilirr, 
M  I'll  *mtrf  litf  ttVtftteli  alUf  tbee. 

Ghrku  Bimvelj  fetolved  \  lbs  i»otld  ^^lauo;  be 


»nNjtbebiiii;l 
p*  M  tt  •»  B  lid 
■hu  lune  — rthg  "f  f  w  I^ii8>  J  f 

£iaL  Okt  yna  Wn  jfwr  IniL, ^^  , 

pwei  sad  ^  dtaelr^iiBdMr  stapdijtttt  «rlKve^ 
4bl ;  BAdi,  if  ya«  iA*ft*t  iMgot  i»  wfite  »  rhmrjrn 
Pilc&  wdl  f*d  ft  v«T  ibr  osr  aasi 


F^teb.  Ob,n«li 

OUMi^  Ok.  Ifce  dewO?  W«iU  I  bad  »  1 
mm  I  I  tboBgbt  ytPQ  bad  Act  expeetied  b^  tuf  \ 
Wby^^vby^^frby— why— «bai  ifaaU  I  ^  Ridnf 

J^  Ob  !  for  brareB*!  »^c,  doMTl  f*  ifcAt  my ! 
yov"!!  neet  baa  fuH  in  tbe  ^ctk,     0^  i    '    ' 


CMriey.  AdAeaft!  cBH  jc«  tbol  Mi  oiba  i»  <^ 
a  eliest,  At 


Disf  fam  me  into  i 


k^ia 


Paf dL  Impontbie,  >ir !  be  «efl7eb«f  etcvy 
tbe  botue. 

U^  Undoi^  for  c4^ !  If  be  tecs  job  1  ihdi>eTer 
•ee  yc^  ttiorf. 

i'attk^  1  bive  tbomfbt  cm  it|  nm  fV9,  la  fwr 
ebamber,  skadaie;  aud^  ^t,  <««ie  yos  ali>^  wini 
me  ;  I  am  cerlBii)  you  may  tftsily  ^ie%.  dA««  Itaatht 
bakofiy. 

CWW  My  life*  «dieti  ?     Le«d  on,  faidt^ 

[£cmr  Patca  «]a4  C«lttlL 

ltd,  Heaveni  prcaesre  himLl  (,iEi& 

BCEKE  riL— n^  Sftwr. 
£f<tfT  Sir  J^4LoL^  TitAmcih,  /Jl£nrv<f  ^  M4inje9. 

Sk  J.  I  doQ  1  koow  wbat's  the  nmttcr,  b*  1  ^am 
a  ftrong  tufpicioti  all  is  oot  right  iriib^;  tb^l^ 
liOir*i  uu.Eitoring  abaut  my  d«>Qr  ^^^^^lod  Mi  t^tfi 
poppy  bad  the  face  of  »  lie,  metlioBfht.  %& 
Ja^^D,  if  1  should  fijid  a  t&an  in  tike  keoae^  F^Mfet 
mitite-meat  of  bim- 

Mat^  Mince uif at!  Ab^  pCM^r  Cktilni  ilV t 
fwcat  for  tbee  \  Egi^d !  he's  old  -  I  teef  1  hVH 
btiUy  him,  sind  make  Charlei  have  aa  ofOMii^^ 
eour^.  Egad  \  Til  pluck  up,  «ad  hate  a  IM 
iritb  bim. 

Sir  J.  My  own  key  »ball  let  me  ixt;  l*|]|rfv  tbi& 
BO  wmrtlltlg.    \Fictlm^  far  kirn  It^A 

Mar.  What's  tbat  \ou  fay,  sir  f     [Ge^tp  i»  Sk 

Sir  J  Wbat'i  tbit  to  yon,  sir  f  [  Turm  fwi  kps" 

Mar.  Tea,  'tu  to  iQ«j  sir ;  for  tlie  feetlemaa  y«u 
threaten  la  a  very  boi}»t  gentleoiAii.  Lm^  la  il; 
fof  if  ht<  <;oDaei  uat  a»  safe  out  of  ycnit  booaa  u  bt 
irent  in— 

Sit  J.  What!  U  be  in  tben? 

Mat.  Ve«,  iir,  be  it  io  tbeo  ;  stnd  I  iBt  It  be  led 
not  come  out,  I  have  half-a-doteii  wayrmiiAaaM  twd 
by  ihiiU  beat  your  houie  about  your  eaLra.^ 

Sir  J,  Ab!  a  eombi  nation  to  undo  me,  ^llMJ^ 
midoEt  yoUf  ye  dog,  yuu  I     Thjevca,  tblcva  !  [fivM 

iHar.  Murder,  murder !  1  waa  not  in  your  house,  isr. 

£*[eT  SeiTBoL 

Srrr.  Whfll*f  tbe  matter  iir? 
SrrJ,  Tbe  iiiBtter,  raseal !  yon   have    let  a  ma 
loio  my  boiif^^ ;  but  Til  flay  buu  «live.     Fulbwaep 


SCKKR   IV, 


TFIE  BUSY  BODY. 


m 


I'll  Qoi  IcttVG  A  luouiv-liuli?  uiiiojircbea.     If  I  fiud 
ikim,  by  SL  Jagg  I  I'U  c<|uip  biiu  for  ibe  opera. 

I  Kiit. 

Mar.  A  <lcuc«  qf  hii  cane  t  Tticre't  no  truiting 
to  Age.  What  sliaU  t  ilu  t()  relieve  Charles?  Egud  I 
ru  raiic  the  neighbourhood.  Murdcrt  murticr! 
iCkatlfi  drufit  Houfi  wnm  kim  /rom  (A<r  tiaU'ony.'\ 
Charles!  faith,  Vm  glaa  to  fee  thee  safe  out,  >»ith 
all  aiy  heart  ! 

Ciutrkt,  A  pla^e  of  your  Imwlitig  !  how  the  dcvtl 
came  yow  hrre? 

Mttf.  Kgari  !  It" ft  very  well  for  you  that  I  wiiji 
lucre;  I  have  ilone  you  a  fitecc  of  aorvice  :  1  told 
the  old  thunderbolr^  that  the  geotlemau  that  was 
forje  in  m%.*-~ 

CkarUk  Was  it  you  that  told  htm,  sir?  [La^in^ 
hoida/kim,]  *$dealU  1  I  could  cruth  Lhee  into  atomj. 

[Erit, 

Mur,  What !  will  you  cbok*  ne  for  my  ViDduest  1* 
Will  my  inf}uirin^  anul  never  leave  tearchisg  into 
othiT  |iiHt|de*«  affairs  lill  it  geu  fijureiifd  out  of  my 
body  ?  I  diire  o6t  follow  him  now  for  my  bluod,  hc'i 
in  Much  a  pn«<ion.  I'U  ga  to  Miranda;  if  I  citit  dis- 
cover aught  that  may  oblige  Sir  Gcor^re,  it  may  be 
»  meaof  t<i  reconcile  me  again  to  Chitrlc«. 

Sir  Jr  [  Witkin.y  Look  about !  seareli,  fiud  him  uuL 

Mar.  Oh,  the  devil  I  there' «  old  Crab*ttck  Hfiraiit. 

SCENE  rV.— il  itaU  in  the  h&HH  of  Sir  /HU^fu» 
TraJ^icL 

EiUer  Sir  Jealocs  TaArriGH  and  hit  Servantx. 

Sir  J.  Are  you  sure  you  have  aearubed  every- 
where? 

Serv,  Ye*,  from  the  top  of  the  huu*e  to  the  bottom. 
Sir  J,  Under  the  be^ln  and  over  thu  bed«  ? 
Serv,  Yea,  and  in  them  ton,  but  found  nobody,  sir. 
Sir  J,  Why,  what  could  thit  n^gtto  m«ftn  f 

Enter  Uawisda  aittl  Patch. 

P^tck.  Take  courage,   madam;    I  saw  Lim  safe 

Oflt    [Atide  to  l5ABIMI>\.] 

Im,  EleM  me  !  what't  the  matter,  *ir  f 

Sir  J.  You  know  best,  l^ray,  where's  the  tnon 
that  wns  hcrv  jUAt  now  ? 

ha.   What  mao*  sir  ?     I  »aw  none. 

Patch.  Nor  I,  bv  the  trust  you  repfl*e  in  me  !  Do 
you  think  1  would  let  amon  come  within  these  doors 
when  ynu  arc  absent  ? 

Sir  X  Ah,  Patch  !  she  may  be  tao  cunning  for 
thy  honesty  ;  the  vt^ry  scout  that  he  had  set  to  give 
warnint/r  discovered  it  to  me.  and  threatened  roc  with 
half-a-dozen  myrmidons;  but  I  think  I  mauled  the 
Tillain.     These  af!lietions  yoU  draw  upon  me,  mii- 

tlCia.       [To  ISABINDA.] 

ha,  rardon  me,  sir,  'tis  your  own  ridiculous  hu> 
mouT  draws  you  iuto  theiie  vexations,  andgives  every 
fool  pretence  to  banter  vou. 

Sir  J,  No,  'til  your  itJlc  conduct,  your  coquettish 
Ulrtiag  into  the  balcony.  Oh!  with  what  joy  fhall 
I  resign  thee  into  the  arms  of  Don  Diego  Babinetto! 

Im,  And  with  what  industry  ihaU  I  avoid  him ! 
[ABideA 

Sir  i!  Certainly  that  rogue  hid  a  raeifage  ft-^ 


Nly  or  other,  but  being  balked  by  my  con 
popfped  that  ihun  upon  me.     Come  along,  ye  ^ 


Jet  s  see  if  we  can  End  the  dog  again.  Patch,  loek 
her  up,  d*ye  hear  ?        [Exeunt  Sir  J.  and  Servants. 

p0trL  Yes,  sir.  Ay  !  walk  till  your  heels  ache» 
you'll  find  nobody,  I  promise  you* 

Ud,  WLo  CQuld  that  Kcut  b«  he  Ulks  of? 


PaUk.  Kay,  1  can't  imagine,  without  it  was  Whis- 
per- 

ba.  Well,  dear  Patch  I  let's  employ  ull  onf 
thoughts  how  to  escape  thit  horrid  Don  Diego  ;  my 
very  heart  sinks  at  his  terrible  name. 

Patfk.  Fear  nt>t,  madam ;  Don  Carlo  shall  be  tho 
maSt  or  I'll  lose  the  repulatiott  of  contriving;  and 
then  what*s  a  chambcnaaid  good  for  f  [Mstimt, 

SCENE  v.— 5.>  Froaetf  Gripe**  Bovie, 
Enter  Sir  FaANCis  Gaipk  and  MtiuNnA. 

Mir,  Well,  gurdy,  how  did  I  perform  Uie  dumb 
scene  ? 

Sir  F.  To  admiration  1     Thou  dear  Utile  mguet 
let  me  bus«  thee  for  it;  nay,  adud  !    I  wilU  ehnr^yj 
so  muczle,  and  tattle,  and  hug  thee;  1  urill,  i'faith!! 
1  wilb      {Hu^tfin^and  i-imintf  htr,] 

Mir,  Nav,  gardy,  don't  be  so  lavish.   Who  wo 
ride  post  when  the  journey  last*  for  life? 

Sir  F.  Oh,  I'm  trsiusportcd  1     W^heii,  when, 
dear,  will  Lhou  convince  the  world  of  the  happy  dnyf  " 
when  ihall  we  marry,  eh  ? 

Mir.  There's  nothing  wanting  but  your  consent, 
Sir  Francis. 

Sir  F.  My  consent!  What  docs  my  chnrmtft 
mean  ? 

Mir,  Nay,  'tis  only  a  whim ;  but  I'll  have  every 
thing  accoridiug  to  form  :  therefore,  when  you  siga 
an  authentic  paper,  drawn  up  by  an  able  lawyei 
that  I  have  your  leave  to  marry,  the  nejtt  day  j 
mt^  youi's.  gardy. 

Sir  F.  Ha,  ho,  ha !  a  whim  indeed!  why  is  it  not 
demonstration  I  give  my  leave  when  I  marry  thee  ? 

^ir.  Not  for  yrmr  reputation,  gardy  ;  the  malic' 
ous  world  will  be  apt  to  say  you  tricked  me  into  mar* 
riage,  and  so  lake  the  merit  from  my  choice :  unw  I 
will  have  the  act  my  own,  to  let  the  idle  fops  sec  how 
much  I  prefer  a  man  loaded  with  years  and  wisdoui. 

Sir  K  Humph :  Pr'ylbee,  leave  out  year*,  chariry$i 
I'm  not  sooUIja*  tliou  shalt  find.  Adad!  I'm  young: 
there**  a  caper  for  ye.  [Jump^] 

Mir,  Oh!  never  excuse  it;  why,  1  like  you  tho 
better  for  being  old  :  but  I  shall  suspect  you  don't 
iuve  me  if  von  refuse  me  thii  formality. 

Sir  F,  f4ot  Une  Ihec,  chargy  1  Adad !  I  do  love 
hettr-r  than^-thnn-^tban — better  Ihan^ what  shall  I 
fvay  ?  egad  !  better  Uian  moofy;  i'failfa,  I  do. 

Mir,  That*i  false,  I'm  sure.  (JMcie.l  To  prove  it, 
do  this  then. 

.Sir  F.  Well,  1  will  do  it,  chargy,  provided  I  bring 
a  iiceiife  at  the  same  time- 

Mir.  Ay!  and  a  (larsoo  too,  if  you  please.  Ha, 
ha,  ha !  I  can't  help  laughing  to  think  h^m  all  the 
young  coxcombs  about  town  will  be  mortilied  when 
they  hear  of  our  marriage. 

Sir  F.  So  they  will,  so  they  will  1  ho,  ha,  ha  i 

Mir.  WcU,  1  fancy,  I  shall  be  ao  happy  wiih  my 
gordy! 

SirF.  If  wearing  pearls  and  jewels,  or^ating  gold» 
OS  the  old  saying  is,  can   make  thee  happy,  thai 
shnit  be  so,  my  sweetest,  my  lovely,   my  charming 
my-^verily,  1  know  not  what  to  call  thee. 

Mir,  YovL  must  know,  gardy,  that  1  am  so  cage 
'    '^  nvG  this  business  concluded,  that  I  employed  i 
n*f  brother,  who  is  a  lawyer  in  the  Temple,  l 
matters  just  to  your  liking;  you  are  to  gii 
yuur  consent  to  my  marriage— which  is  to  yourself 
you  know ;  but,  mum !  you  must  take  no  notice  of 
that     St>  then  t  will^hat  is,  with  your  leave 
my   writings  into   his  hands  ;   then  to-morrow 
come  slap  upon  them  with  a  wedding  that  i 


Acmw;  xmkWfL. 


ijun 


»F.  Mm*   t^t9  m  1 


^dlife  jM;  ^  pnMEflfL  vil^  ^ys  H^f 


Mr  F.  At,  iit !  viat  i»itF  iBj 
tP^  pvf  W  ^I»m4  to  M. 
Jliv.  t  ^  thftL 

If    w^. 


•WlMiv  '"7^'  tj^^  '**^*  ■••i  vaattvt  M^  liflkMB 


Mm.  Af,  pat  7*«  i«M  •tVM' «  «in4  *f«»«eit| 

Air  >.  r*i«Y  un  titet  eml,  Ime-at,  1wnMralit«» 
Mlliamt,  tliai  if  li«  ^^  amy  WMm  mA  tmm  Im 
§aai  A**!,  clic-|  iluiU  i^  rvn^iriNl  bk?  fit  |m||  Imi, 

laiiP»p  «i  the  »Auie  UiM^  i|i«i  if  W  «lar«  t«  r»^rr  f 

ite^  »io  ib^  ilMfV  ilM  A  Hack  Ibr  tvn  »  socli. 


im;  yoii  a«e  i  gfntksnAn, 


jr«r«  la  tW  wrttch  ^^  thmd  f 

Jbr,  TVi  %i«trh  t   Imk   v^,  nadan.  a^fiH  call 

Jhbr.  Wlif»  ftftt  »oti'l  hnti  sff,  vill  yon  ^  kik  li«  ! 

Man  1 4kiii't  know  «li«tibci  I  m'dl  ur  nti, 

ifrf  F,  flm^  I  rttail  Aakt  m  ftemnt  fth«w  vmi  out 
•I  tfe«  »t»dow  if  fcn  Afv  Asnrv. 

Ji>v.  I  <B  iroar  dumI  kum^le  iemut,  gu«rdiui ; 
I  d«i)^n  lo  go  riut  tliF  «aip«  wi^  1  einiiF  lu.  I  would 
fioljr  «Ak  t^  Utijr  QOf  ^Mition :  dua*t  ym,  tki&k 
ilf'f  «  Aft*  fmlliMn  f 

Sir  l'\  Wh^/ii  a  fiDc  AfBtkVAII  ? 

Jfor,  Bi^t  jtjtt,  fAt^ft  »•*  ▼«.  Dftn*t  yr,u  think* 
Is  luur  Mill,  tJu.t   Sir  G4iar^«  Airy  u  if  ¥«:rj  fine 


iir  F,  Wfaitk  ii  ckidi;  oiriaf  lo  bii   taxlor  uiJ 

Mtr.  W»Uf  atid  who  it  y^i^r  dtet*  mtjuir  tej,  et? 
Xkvir'i  »  ^»tm^  nw'mm  I  do  but  lu«sk  at  bim ! 


I  If  bviof  a  b«ftB  W  A  priiof  of  kii  btmc 
»  Jl»..|r«»lJ«B«V  bi  pwybi  fo. 


liiif 

Hit     Mvi  fMrf  «<W  ii  4fe  f^ 

i»^ F.  Ob  #>  Av'mHt  ^m  %^m  mhmt 


lia^  haibt  1  hcfft  §M  ito  t»^ 

Ji^,  itaftibiBgMi>;  i*if»  k£fe  i»^i» 

tibt  fudM-ipte  «ft  Ik  IcAlMsd,  fiw  irbi^» 
i»BBttr  iktf^,  ^««  ibfr  bMf'  <^  «%^  w  b»  wi 
lo  4^^  be  iball  b*  MtairJ  vitli «  tu^C  iV«.b^^elMi. 

^  r.  Ob.  stfttftrnoi!  Wbj,  fhu^gT^iU  it » 
to  coaac  to  ibf  gyriea  yli  ? 

JVrr.  Tbe  fa«df«wr  docribed  jiiM  iBcb  WtAts 
e^AS  tb^  %i«~af  f  v^lcbed  bis  cvatLiiw  «■!,  wi  Ih. 
vaoU  bAVt  bribed  !■■  la  r  «ft  eBOmi^ii :  i^  Ib  b 
^Ml]  find  a  vatm  rvcrtilltm  if  be  ^ttmam  tfWb  ^pht 

tccrptioD  iwlfvd  !  I  tbaU  imk«  ciuv  bo  tafafB  Ha.  if 
joHir  kliidntMy  and  advise  kim  tA  Ibecp  I 

ilj^r,  [  bop*  ba  will  &B4efvts»4  ai^  i 
%>sf  tbaa  In  foUoir  j^mr  adrice^ 

3ir  F.  Tbon  hAid  fignad.  »««]cd,  ftad  1 
ieuiaa  «»f  cay  bc-trt  foi  rver,  cbu-^,  Im,  I^  ball 
Cor  yoQ^  Mr.  Sttuc«Wxt  kt  me  b«T«  o»  bhw  d^Jiv 
m«u«f  «a,  if  «?«r  you  dnigi^  to  mla^iii  pv  aMi^ 
gtutJeitiaii. 

if«r.  Why,  tber?  'tii  iKm.  Sm*  I  AAli^ 
flC  ;  <ms  clutcbc*  oti «  day.  WdL  fVtfli^  I  Hf  » 
iiior«  ^  hut  if  trjti  W  nut  m  air  ant  •  caefeill  v  >*vf 
drove  Laf^ta  upou  tbtf  excbsaipt^  ^MiiMtMi^ncie 
tA  a  rotin^  I  am  tbe  »oa  irf  nmhrTitii ;  «Hl»|Mir 
hucnble  tcrr&aL 

Jilikr.  Mr^  Marplot,  doti*t  fbf|pef  tbe  Mttiiinr ;  b^ 
ba^  ha! 

Alerr^  KaHf?,  iiaiig,  uang  !  [CiA> 

Hit  R  I  aoi  to  i»rovoked  i  'tii  vftfi  beV  fom 

jlfn'.  Ohf  v&md  him  not,  gardj^  but  I«t'i  3gv  B^ 
clea,  asd  tfaim-^ 

i^ir  F>  And  thrn — Adad,  1  b«lic>v«^  I  aaflril^ 
iQ«iri»bn^ !  mv  pulK'  bestf  btf  b,  Aiid  mj  bb^brfl^ 
-' ^thiiiki,  lAr£t>iii#  tfnJ  fciww'^**^ 

.V^n  Oh,  £«,  gtttdr,  W  not  ^  f^oleMi  e^te 
the  ttiatkpt  la«ti  «ll  (Up  y»r.     W«11,  I'M  t%^K* 

^i  iW  bvft^l't  b«.  Cntn^ ;    )'OU'f|  fi^MsXW  tfC^ 


Fmn^tJiou  art  a  lucky  fellow  in  thy  *jld  age — to  havi^ 
nch  a  deUcj&te  mtir»rl,  and  tiiirt)'  thuufSLad  pouuds^ 
ID  Love  miik  ihee.  1  thxill  be  tbi*  envy  of  bachelors, 
tlbB  gl<>^  *^  tuAttied  ttiMi,  ttiid  the  wund«r  uf  lite 
town.  SoBA  gUAcdiAB*  vroiild  be  glad  to  c«irap«ou(l 
for  pmrt  of  Uw  eiUt*  at  dttyfttabing  «n  Hiium*.  but  1 
eiifroM  tke  wink*  0/  «mA»  jHw/cn^  rv/rrvt  w 
JuffUtf  mmet*  [EsiL 

SCENE  VI,— i  Tafem. 
Sir  Gbokgk  a  tut    diW  CHitmLSa    dis^oeetfii,   tnXA 
tffficf^  fCBi,  ink  and  pa^mr  on  lAe  taifU^     WuiAPikit 

^r  G.  Nay,  pr*ythce,  don't  be  g^raTi*,  Cb&rlct ; 

iftiriU0i«s  will  bftppen*     Ho,  ba,  bu !    'tis  some 
fort  to  bAV«  a  tmnfAaiou  iii  our  (ulTeringv. 

C&ar'cj.  r  am  only  apprebeunive  for  I^abiDda; 
her  fatbeKi  buawar  it  implacable ;  and  bow  far  bjf 
jealouay  mav  traaapori  blu  to  ber  uniloiog,  abodu 
my  loul  to  tbiak. 

•Stf  G,  But  fiiftce  youcscap'iiunilucoircrvd  by  bim, 
bia  Etge  vill  quickly  lash  iuto  a  calm,  uever  ^ar  iL 

CkurU*.  But  wbt*  kaovTf  wbut  that  uulucky  dogt, 
Marplot,  totd  him  ?  Qor  can  I  imagine  wbat  brooeht 
Kim  tbiiher;  that  fcUow  is  crver  doiii^  tmitchicf,  and 
vat»  lo  give  him  bit  due,  h«  never  dctigus  iL  Tbif 
la  Kmi!  bluuderinij;  adventure  irbercia  be  thought  to 
abtw  bit  friendship,  ua  tue  calla  it~-a  cimc  ou  him  \ 

Sir  G,  Then  vou  must  forjpve  bim.  What  liaid  he  ? 

ChtMiie*.  Said  !  nay,  I  bad  mure  mind  to  cut  bia 
tbioat,  Iban  to  bear  hit  eaciu«<. 

Sir  G.  Whore  ii  he  ? 

Wki*,  Sir,  1  tmw  him  go  ImUo  Sir  Fsancu  Gripers 
jut  now. 

CharUt.  Ob !  lb«D  be*«  upon  your  biuineic,  Sir 
George ;  a  thiiusi&d  to  ooe  but  be  nakei  tome  mis* 
take  there  too. 

Sir  G»  Jmpo»9ible»  without  ae  hufljs  the  lady,  and 
make*  love  to  Sir  Francis* 

Eftier  Drawer, 

Draw.  Mr.  Marplot  ii  L*iuw,  gentlemen,  and  de- 
tiiet  to  know  if  b«  may  have  leave  to  wait  upon  yc 

CharUt^  How  civil  the  ro^e  is,  when  he  baa  done 
aiiiuk! 

Sir  (L  Ob  !  dcaire  bim  to  walk  up.  \Bsii  Drmwer.1 
Pr*ytb«e,  Charles,  throw  off  tlii*  cbajprn,  and  be  good 
company. 

CA4rki.  Ka)%  bang  bim^  Vm  not  angry  wilb  bim. 

Enter  Marplot, 
Do  hot  mark  bis  sheepish  look.  Sir  George. 

Jfitr-  Dear  Charles,  dou't  overwhelm  a  man  al- 
ready under  insupportable  affliction,  Tm  sure  I  al- 
unys  intend  to  lerve  my  friends ;  but  if  my  malict- 
iiu '  :  y  the  bappiQess»  is  the  fault  mine  ? 

,  or  mi  ad  bim^  Mr.  Marplot ;  bc'i  eat 
tx\t  .^M..  .^...  .u.     But  tell  me,  what  say»  Miranda? 

Mat.  Say*  1  Nay,  we  are  all  undone  there  too. 

Chariet.  I  told  you  so;  nothing  prospers  thai  be 
undertakei, 

Miif,  Why,  cin  t  balp  h<r  having  chosa  your 
father  for  better  or  worse  7 

Chiirit^  So;  lherir'»  finuLher  of  fortune'*  itrokes. 
I  itjppoie  1  shall  be  edged  out  of  my  estate  wtth 
twinn  every  Tear,  let  who  will  get  *em. 

Sir  0.  iS'nmt  I  is  th<r»  wnmau  really  possessed  ? 

Mar.  Ves,  with     '  jf  ronliadiction ;  she 

fftiled  at  you  mo«!  ^ . 

Sir  G,  Thai'*  uu  ...  ..^„. 

Star,  You'd  »ay  it  was  no  good  Sign  if  you  katw  ali 

Sh  O.  Why,  r^^«  ^ 

JAir.  Harkye,  Bir  Gaorgc,  ht  mc  wain  you ;  puf* 


ftue  ycmr  uld  haunt  mu  more;  it  utay  be  dangermit. 

[CiiJiULiis  itij  dovm  to  wrfllfc^ 

Stf  O.  My  old  haunt !  what  do  you  mean  ? 

Afar.  Why,  ki  short  then,  sin«e  you  will  have  i 
Miraoiia  vows  if  you  dafe  approikcb  the  gird  en  gatu 
at  eight  oVI<«k,  ai  you  used,  you  shall  meet  with  A 
warm  reception. 

Sir  G.  A  warm  recepttwu ! 

Jlfar.  Ay,  a  very  warm  reception ;  you  shall  be 
saluted  with  a  bknderbuss,  sii.  These  were  her  very 
wordfi;  nay,  she  Lid  me  tell  you  so  too. 

Sir  G.  Ha!  the  garden-gate  at  eiffht,  ai  I  used 
to  do !  l^ere  must  be  meaning  in  Uiu.  h  there 
such  a  gatev  Charles  ? 

Afar.   Is  tliere  such  a  frate,  Charlet  J 

Ckmrle*.  Yes,  yoa,  it  opens  into  the  Park;  I 
suppose  her  ladytliip  baa  made  many  a  «camper 
through  it, 

Sir  G.  It  must  be  an  asaignatton  then.  Ha  \  my 
heart  springs  for  joy;  'tie  a  propitinua  omen.  My 
dear  Marplot,  let  ma  embrace  thee;  tbcMi  art  my 
friend,  my  better  aogoL 

Mar.  What  do  yo>u  mean.  Sir  G«oifaf 

Sir  G.  No  matter  what  1  mean.  Here,  take  a 
bumi>er  to  the  garden^gabe,  yon  dear  rogue,  ynu  ! 

Mar.  You  have  reason  to  be  trans|Kjrted,  Sir 
George ;  I  have  saved  your  Ufe. 

Sir  G*  Mr  life !  thou  bast  soved  my  soul,  man. 
Charles,  if  thou  dosl  not  pledge  this  health,  may's! 
thou  never  tut*  the  joys  of  love. 

Charie*.  Whisper,  be  sure  you  t^e  care  bow  you 
deliver  tkii.  [Gtrat  him  a  letter,]  Bring  me  the  a«p 
swer  lo  my  IcMlgJng^ 

Whi*,  I  warrant  you,  mt,  [To  Cmaklks. 

Mar.  Whither  does  that  lett«r  go  ?  Now  dare  I 
not  wk  for  my  blood ;  that  fellow  knows  more  le- 
'ca-ela  than  I  do.  l^««/«%  jultourin^  Wuxsr^M  a»  he  i$ 
gam^,]  Whisper!  Whisper  1 

Whi»,  Sir.  {AndetoUk^ 

Mar,  Whisper,  here^s  half  a  crown  for  vou. 

[Aside  to  Wuif. 

If 'Aw.  Thank  ye,  sir.  [Atidt!  to  Mab. 

Mar.  Now,  where  if  thai  letter  going  f 

[Aiide   to  WhII, 
Arid^  tu  MaK. 


E^U 


Whi».  Into  ray  pockety  sir.     [, 

Charlet.  Now  Vm  ft>T  you. 

Si>  G.  To  the  garden-gate  at  the  botir  of  eight, 
Charles.— A  Uotis;  huira  t  | 

Choria,  I  hejtin  to  conceive  yon, 

Jfrr-  '^''-~*'  th ore  than  I  du.  egad.  To  the  gar- 
den i:  [Dnnk».]  But  1  hope  you  design 
lo  k'*'  ^                ijh  off  on't,  Sir  George. 

Sir  ii.  Ay,  ay,  never  fear  that ;  the  shall  see  I 
despise  her  frowns;  Yet  her  u.'te  the  blunderbuss 
againft  the  nejLt  fool ;  she  sba'nt  reach  mo  with  the 
smoke,  I  warrant  ber^  ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

Mar.  Ah,  Charles  \  if  you  conld  receive  a  diat{^ 
pointment  thui,  «»  cavalier,  one  should  bsTf  WOBtt 
comfort  in  being  boat  for  you. 

CharUt.  The  fool  comprehends  nothing* 

[Atido  la  Sir  Gw 

Sir  *'    y  -  'r  1 1  uld  1  ha vc  bim.     f '  r '  * ' '  - .  • 

him  liec.  \AMidir 

a.'        1  ,Migb,  i.i^         -     .n 

Su  ii.  1  kits  both  yoiurhamts ;  aod  now  iut  tine 
(^.irdciu-gate. 

li*i  bfautt/  ^imtt  ike  amijpmtiam  tkatif. 
And  iui.9  ttto  potaarftU  j/r»ia  fadmii  efjeaf, 

CA<>r/tf4.  Come,  |QU  ibaVv  v\j&.\s». 


ACnSG 


9CEME   L— TV  Otdmd^  ^^v  Jkalmb  Tlav- 
ncx'«4MM.'  pAicB/«;pHy  md^^dmr. 


mi  y—  f  I  fifly ;  my  mtmetJmB  witk  if 


TW  rioft  wiadawrAi 

k  Exedlait!  kdl  ■«  iMappwat,  I  whrm  ^ 
--tafthaU.  Ihsve  mlcttrr  km  «tkk  l-»to   Ip■cil-. 
«^.y  mi  sMwcr  to.     I  f  ■■■w  thmk  wfcn  hinBUi        Im.  Is  it 

i  Oh.  Pb  naooe  for  ever  if  H  b«  Iml 
Pmtek.  Pk>!   'lit  m  liaga^,  Wl  a  chanctarj     P«ie&.  I  Bsst  kare  ibiif^d  il 
vkidi  ike  loTCfs.iavcaAad  to aven^iaeafcry.     lia!    B«l  wkj  are  yoa  «>  amck  alai^ii 
I  iMar  My  old  mmmn  cosiDf  don  Hain ;  it  ■  na-  fcimiiai  aobody  caa  rc*4  it^  ■afca,  ^^fal  «< 
a— ftli   yoa  aiamld  Iwvc  aa  aaavcr.     Away,  aad   ariw  it  vas  destgned  foe. 

M  Im  totmt  hiawrlf  for  tkaL  Be  gmw,  we'ia  !«.  If  it  folk  intoKv  fi«fei^ilaadt^ia>yi|aR 
ralBad  if  yoa*!*  teea,  foi  ha  iMt  doaUed  kit  care  '  of  a  letter  vill  prodace\]I  eoaMfaaacca.  Bn  ami 
amcf  the  *ast  accidcat.  '  look  for  it  apoa  the  atLn  t^k  bmbci^ 

Hkia.  I jKO,  I  gu.  [Eiii.        Pmtek,  Kar,  I'm  sure  it  can  be  i 

Patch .  Tbeir,  go  tkoo  into  mj  pockK.  [VuU  it  ^ 
agide,  and  it  falls  douT*  1   Nov,  1*11  ap  the  biack  ftaira,  i 


t«*» 


lest  1  meet  bim.     Well,  a  dexleroiu  chambermaid 
i%  the  ladie*'  Urst  uteusil,  I  »ay.  [EriL 

Enter  Sir  Jcalols  Tkaffick,  uiik   a  Utur  in  kit 
hand. 
Sir  J.  So,  this  is  some  comfort ;  this  tells  me  that 
Signior  Don  Diego  Babinetto  if  safelv  arrived.    H 


Enter  Butler. 
How  now,  what  do  you  want  ? 

Bmt.  )It  master  ordered  me  to  lay  the  do^hen 
for  supper. 

ha.  Koined  past  redemption.  l-^Wft 

Patck.  Yoa  mistake,  sure.     What  dtaH  veda? 

lui.  I  tii<:Mi^ht  be  expected  company  to 


shall  rnhTTj  my  daughter  the  minme  be  comes.  Ha,  ^^  po^i*  Charles  !  oh,  unfortunate  Inakimfa  llJmit, 
ha!  whai's  here?  [Takes  up  the  letter  Patch  ^•*^  I  thought  so,  too,  madam ;  Imt  I  aippaKks 
dropped.]  A  letter!   I  don't  know   what  to  make  of  *»**  altered  his  mind.  [Lays  the  chtk^  mmi  ai. 

the    superscription.       I'll   see    whai's    witbin-side.        /m.  The  letter  is  the  cause.     This  kcedkai  actioa 
[Opens  it.]  Humph:  'tis  Hebrew,  I  think.     What   has  undone  me.     Fly  and  fasten  the  doaet  viadov, 
can  Ibis  mean  ?  There  must  be  some  trick  in  it    ^hich  will  give  Charles  notice  to  retire.     Haf  mj 
Thii  was  certainly  detigned  for  my  daughter ;  but  1 1  ^tbcr  !  Oh,  confusion  ! 
don't  know  that  she  can  speak  any  language  but  her  ^nter  Sir  Jealocs  TRSFFica. 

mother  tongue.     No  matter  tor  that;  tbu  may  be  i      -,...,,..„„      ,        ,  .  ,  .     . 

one  of  love's  hieroglyphics;  and  I  fancv  I  saw  \  ,?''' •'•  "old  bold.  Patch  ;  whither  are  y^■gou^g? 
Patch's  tail  iwecp  by;  that  wench  may  be  a  slut,    I\hare  nobody  stir  out  of  the  room  till  atir  sapper. 

I'll  ;      Patch.  Sir,  I  was  going  to  reach  yov  easy  chair. 

I  Ob,  wretched  accident !  V*^^"^ 

Sir  J.  I'll  have  nobody  stir  out  of  tiUi  TOOBL    I 


and  instead  of  guarding  my  honour,  betray  it. 
find  it  out,  I'm  resolved.     Who's  there  ? 

Enter  Servant 
What  aniwer  did  you  bring  from  the  gentlemen  I 
lent  you  to  invite  ? 

Serv.  That  they'd  all  wait  on  you,  sir,  as  I  told 
you  before;  but  I  suppose  you  forgot,  sir. 

Sir  J.  Did  I  so,  sir?  but  I  iha'n't  forget  to  break 
yoar  head  if  any  of  them  come,  sir. 

^  Sarv,  Come,  sir !  why,  did  not  you  icnd  me  to  (!e- 
fire  their  company,  sir  ? 

Sir  /.  Bat  I  send  you  now  to  desire  their  absence. 
Sajr  I  have  soaietbing  extraordinary  fallen  out, 
which  calif  me  abroad,  contrary  to  expectation,  and 
mk  ihmi  pardon;  and,  d'ya  hear,  send  the  hutler 


don't  want  my  easy  chair. 

Isa.  What  will  be  the  event  of  this  ?  [AmUb. 

Sir  J.  Harkye,  daughter,  do  yoa  know  thit  haadf 

Isa.  As  I  suspected.  [Aside.]  Hand,  do  yoaeil 
it,  sir  ?  'tis  some  schoolboy's  scrawl. 

Patch.  Oh,  invention  !  thou  chambermaid's  bat 
friend,  assist  mc.  [Jad*. 

Sir  /.  Are  you  iure  you  don't  understand  it? 
[Patch  feels  in  her  bosom,  and  tkak^a  her  ckAtL 

ha.  Do  vou  understand  it,  sir  ? 

Sir  J.   I  'wish  I  did. 

1ms.  Thank  heaven  you  do  not.  [vlsi^]  IWa  I 
know  ao  more  of  it  than  you  do,  iaoaad^  tic 

Pmtth.  O  lord,  O  lord !  what  hare  yon  doMb  rfr' 


KffcKM   !1.1 


THK  BUSY  BODY, 


Wnv*  ih«  |mper  ii  miiie ;  I  dn»pp'd  it  oui  of  my 
bosom,  iSnatckiHjf  iljrvm  Aiff*.. 

I  &ir  J.  Hft !  youn,  miitreif  f 

Pale  A »  Y«  iif.  it  it— 

AVt  /.  What  ii»it?  Spoiik. 

FaUh,  Ye«>  sir,  tt  ii  a  cb«nn  for  the  tooth-acbe : 
I  hare  warn  it  tbew  sevrn  yean;  Hvra*  given  ote 
liy  Rn  Bugel  fur  augHt  I  kDow,  when  I  was  ravin  g^ 
with  thti  pain,  for  nobndy  kaenr  from  whence  he 
camr  uur  whither  he  went.  Ho  charged  me  ne?er 
to  open  it,  lei  I  tame  diri;  veng^fant-e  befell  me,  and 
Kea%-rii  known  what  will  be  the  evetiL  Oh,  cruel 
miflfomina  I  that  I  aboukl  drop  it  and  jou  should 
open  it. 

Sh  J.  Plaifue  of  your  channa  and  whims  for  zae ! 
if  that  be  all,  Hii  well  enough:  there,  there,  bum 
it,  and  1  warrant  yoa  no  vengeance  w^ill  follow* 

t\tUh,  8o»  all's  right  again  thus  far.  [Ati<tr. 

/**!,  I  would  not  loio  Patch  for  the  world ;  Til 
take  cnurage  a  little,  \AMide,]  Is  this  usapc  for  tour 
ttaujKhtcr,  sir  f  mutt  my  virtue  and  roodtiet  be  sut. 
peeled  fur  every  trifle  ?  You  imniuro  me  like  lorac 
dire  offender  here,  and  deny  me  all  the  recreations 
irhich  jsvf  sejt  enjoy,  and  the  cuftom  uf  the  country 
and  modesty  allow ;  yet  not  content  with  that,  you 
I  make  my  confinement  more  intolerable  by  your 
mistrusU  and  jealouiiea.  Would  I  wera  doad^  so  I 
I        were  free  fhMn  thia, 

!  Sir  J,  To-mnrroiv  rids  you  of  this  tiretomt  load ; 

Don  Diego  Bahioetlo  ^1  b«  here,  and  then  my 
care  ends  and  his  begins. 

/m,  I»  he  come,  then  f  Oh»  how  shall  I  avoid  this 
hated  marriage !  [AdUt. 

Enter  Servants,  ititk  tupptr. 

Sir  J,  Come,  will  yon  ail  down  ? 

ha,   I  can't  trat,  sir* 

Faith,  No,  1  dare  swear  he  baa  given  h«r  topper 

enough.  I  wish  I  could  gi*t  tutothe  closet      [Ajfde. 

I  Str  J,  Well,  if  yon  can*t  eat,  thrn  |riv«  me  a  sone 

whiUtldo.  *-  K  6 

ha,  i  have  such  a  cold  I  can  tearee  speak,  sir^ 
much  IfM  sing.  How  shall  I  prevent  Charles't 
coming  ml  [Aikfe, 

Sir  J,  1  hope  you  have  tha  use  uf  your  6n);cr«, 
toadun.  Play  a  tuue  upon  your  spinnet  whilst  y«ur 
WOlDWl  (ungB  tne  a  »ODg. 

}*9ich.  I'm  as  mnch  out  of  tune  as  my  lady,  if  he 
knew  all.  [A*idfi, 

ha,  i  jkhall  make  excellent  music. 

!SiU  doum  to  J^tfty. 
^      ^,      .  ^  itened  abuut  yuur 

opening  this  charm  that  t  can*t  remember  one  thing. 
I  Sir  J,  Pish!  hang  your  charm  !  come,  come,  tiag 

I        ant  thing. 

Patch,  Ye»,  I'm  likely  to  sing,  truly.  [Atid^.] 
Humph,  humph  !  bleu  me,  I  can't  raise  my  voice, 
tny  heart  pimts  so. 

Sir  J.  Whv,  what,  does  yonr  heart  pant  in  thai 
you  can't  play  neither  ?     Fr»y,  what  key  are  yon 
I        m,  eh  ? 

patch.  Ah,  would  the  key  was  taroad  on  ynu 
once.  [Atidt^ 

Sir  J,  Why  don't  yon  sing,  I  say  ? 
1  Patch.  When  madam  has  put  her  spinnet  in  tune, 

cif ;  humph,  humph  ! 

/«■.  I  cannot  plav,  sir,  whatever  ails  me.  [Rinn^, 
Sir  /.  Zoundi !  sit  down  and  pby  me  a  tune,  or 
I'il  bfwak  the  spinnet  about  yonr  ears. 

LIsm  What  will  Iraconia  of  m«* 
[Sin  dloms  and  nIctjM. 
iirJ,  Come,  miitreit.  [Tq  Patch. 


Patch,   Ves,  sir.      [^tn^t,  tmi  hmrriilty  out  o/tHna, 

Sir  y.  Hey,  hey  I  why,  you  are  a4op  of  the  housa, 
and  you  are  down  in  the  cellar.  What  is  the  mean 
Log  of  ihit  f  Is  it  on  purpose  to  cross  me,  eh? 

Patch.  Pray  madaca,  lake  it  a  little  lower  y  I  can 
not  reach  that  note,  nor  any  note  I  fear. 

ha.  Well,  begin.  Oh,  Patch,  we  shall  be  disco- 
vered, [A  fide, 

PaicL  I  sink  with  aprprehension,  madam.  |  Jn<ie.] 
Humph,  humph  !  \Sintf>.  CAar^icp-ni  the Hotet  door. 

Chartet.  Music  and  singing  !  i>eath  \  her  father 
there  !  [  7'A«  irowm  thritk: ]  Then  I  must  fly. 

[Erit  into  the  eitrnt,     Hit  J,  ri*ft  up  hatiiltf^  etting 
CtlAaiKS  *iip  hae,k  into  the  etatet. 

Sir  J,  Heil  and  furies !  A  man  in  the  closet ! 

Patch.  Ah  I  a  gho«tl  a  ghost !  He  must  not  en- 
ler  the  Lloiet.  [^Istde. 

[Isaomna  tkron*  her§el/  dmm  before  f/i«  dowC  d9pr^ 
(u  in  o  niwm. 

Sir  J,  The  devil !  I'll  make  a  ghost  of  him,  I 
warrant  yon,  [  Stritet  to  i/«l  i^y. 

Patch.  Oh,  hold,  sir,  have  a  care;  yivi'll  tread 
upon  my  lady.  Who  waits  there  ?  Bring  dome  water. 
Oh,  this  cooiea  of  your  opening  the  charm.  Oh,  oh, 
oh !  [  IVtfpf  ahud. 

Sir  J,  rU  charm  you,  housewife.  Here  lies  th^ij 
chann  that  conjured  this  fallow  in,  Pm  sure  on't. 
Come  out,  you  rascal^  do.  Zounds !  take  her  from 
the  door,  or  I'll  ipum  her  from  it,  and  break  your 
neck  down  stairs.  Where  are  you,  sirrah  ?  Villain  t 
robber  of  my  honour!  PU  pull  you  out  of  your  nest. 
[Gi>eM  into  the  cimet. 

Patch,  You'U  be  mistaken,  old  gentleman ;  the 
bird  is  flown. 

Jjo.  Pm  glad  I  have  escaped  to  well ;  I  was  al 
most  dead  in  earnest  with  the  fright. 

Rc'entcr  Sir  Jealols  oui  of  the  ctufeU 

Sir  J.  Whoever  the  dotf  wai,  he  has  escaped  out 
of  the  window,  for  the  sash  is  up;  but  though  he  is 
got  out  of  my  reach,  you  are  noL  And  tir»t,  Mrs. 
Pander,  with'  your  charms  for  the  tiioth*aclte,  get 
out  of  my  house,  go,  troop;  yet  hold,  stay.  PU  see 
vou  of  doors  myself;  but  PU  lecure  your  charge  era 
1  do, 

hn.  What  do  r""  -  ■-"  r^ir?  was  she  not  a  creiv- 
tufe  of  yuur  own 

Sir  J.  iJhc  wa>  vii'»  providing,  for  aught 

I  know. 

Pajji.  What  have  I  done,  tk,  to  merit  your  dif. 
plirasure  ? 

Sir  J.  I  don't  know  which  of  you  ha?e  done  it, 
but  you  shall  both  suffer  for  it,  till  t  can  discover 
whose  guilt  it  it.  Go,  get  in  there;  PU  move  you 
from  this  tide  of  the  house.  [PiuAej  I>iABiNnA  m  at 
the  df)L*r  and  lockt  it,,  put»  the  ketf  in  hi*  pocktt,^  PU 
keep  the  key  myself;  PU  try  what  ghost  wdl  get 
iuto  that  room;  and  now,  forsooth,  PU  wait  on  you 
down  stairs. 

Patch,  Ah,  my  poor  lady  i  Down  stairs,  sir  '  but 
I  won't  go  out,  sir,  tiU  I  have  locked  up  my  clothes^ 
and  that's  0aL 

Sir  J,  If  thou  wert  as  naked  as  ^a  wert  born, 
thou  ihouJdst  not  itoy  to  put  OH  a  rag,  and  lhal*a 
dat  [Eswumt, 

SCENE  III.— ne  5rreef. 

Sir  J,  [Putting  Patch  out  of  the  door,^  There, 
go,  and  come  no  more  withm  sight  of  my  habitation 
these  throe  (l*y*i  I  charge  you. 

'[Stap$  th€  dear  afler  t^r. 

Patch*  Did  evef  anybody  see  such  an  ohl  muastar  r 
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ILt  ptMtMpe. 

tjimrUi,  I  mm  iaiii«d  ta  Uw  frDirui  uf  tattant ; 
but  whiLl  hu  belftLeu  tbtt  ? 

Pi^idl,  Btr  i^iMg,  whm6  iufplckkiu  D&ture  it 
al«»p  ttu  tike  walchy  AAjt  evFA  it£ik  one  eje  ii«4^p« 
1^  wthn  kccpA  MStintl,  upon  $igbt  of  you  llem^  loto 


J'aldb.  And  cw««n  dw  Ab«U  itc  &eiU3«f  run  tior 
,  tiU  ibp  i«  DotQ  1^1^^  B^blnetto's  wife,  who 
1  LjuI  iiightf  Euid  jj  eipeetedi  with  unpatieni'c^ 
Clidfie^  He  dif't;  y«P^  by  all  the  wruti£i  uf  We,, 
^  tbftH ;  befv  iriU  1  t^iittit  myself,  ami  tknm]gb  hit 
Itcut  be  uhmli  mtke  W  pajkaie,  if  he  euttrr^ 
^it^ek*  A  mcMt  heroic  rvialution  !  tbnv  Miglil  be 
1  out  more  Il»  tout  ^vantsge ;  poiliej  ia 
*  v^nlirr^d  lo  open  £i)>fc«. 
■^  I  apprebtiul  yo«  a«t, 

Wlul  Lhink  yva  of  perssoAtiDg  Uiii  Sp^ 
aotmrng  vip0Q  thi?  fither,  aiul  nutTyiiig  jrjur 
.,  b|  hi«  o«a  coojiCQt  f 

■iM.  gaj'st  Uuiu  no,  my  a^nll  Oh,  cotiU  tHat 

,^  sy  liffl  lo  comir  ivciiilii  be  loo  ^rt  ti/  r«> 

iH^««  iLw  ;  but  bott  tui  1  do  tliAt  whcD  I  ti«i- 

ow  vk»t  ship  he  cucne  in,  nor  fti^m  what  |>art 

b ;  w  bi>  recommeaJi  liicu»  or  how  uttcTidud  ? 

^    I  can  •olve  all  thLzi.     He  ia  from  M Ad! rid, 

r*!  eimUo?  id  Dtm  Fedixi  yticiU)  Form&lu  Bjl- 

e*t  m  kttpr  <.»f  hii  Ui  ^ir  JeifUu^a,  wMeh 

.^.^^j  Jie«oii*l«rfeit«*L  Yuucojie^ivemc,  lir? 

\>fwrl«t<  My  bcter  geQiuj  I  tb&il  hail  revived  my 

drouptD^  »ouL     VU  About  it  wjitaoUj*    Come  lo  mv 

lodfingip  ftod  we'll  euncerl  matlfln,  [EieunL 

fiCENG    IT.— -4  Gardtm-^ai^  ep*»;    Sc:bwtwei.i. 

Enter  Sit  Gkurce  Acrt, 

&>  0*  So,  this  U  llic*  gale^  and  mo«t  uiTitittglv 
^mAi  If  tb«Te  fhould  be  a  blu^de^b1|■s  hvre,  now^ 
Wnal  a  dreajifql  djiiv  wiiuld  my  fail  uifiiko  fur  fnoU, 
trad  what  a  jirtt  far  the  witi ;  bow  my  nnmf  wtnxld 
he  fuated  Q^baut  the  »ir4-elj!  !  WeU,  Til  Tpnlure  all. 

Sc^m.  Hiit!  hitf!  Bir  George  Air?.  [Ciww*ybr- 
tcnri!.] 

S(rG.  A  fbouite  tmce  !  thui  far  rta  safe.  My 
de«r,-^ 

Scent*  No,  Vm  not  yoar  dear,  b^i  I'll  conduet 

Ijou  to  her,     GJTe  me   yotir   hand;   you  mujt  sp 
tbr^uf b  mnoy  a  dork  pa«f«f«  and  dirty  nrp  before 
I     jud  arrite^ 

Sir  0.  I  know  I  mmet  Wfof c  I  afriYe  at  pamdise  ; 
therefore  be  quick,  uiy  ebamiing  j^iude  . — 

Scent.  Fqt  BUgbt  f  (111  knaw.  Cume,  cwDie,  your 
Insd,  and  away. 

Sir  Cf,  H^re^  berc^  child  \  yon  cein'l  be  half  lo 
■Hifl  aa  niy  dcfircn^  [Erfvmt  (kroutfh  ih^gttU^ 

SCENE  v.— Hi*  Houit. 

EniwT  MtRA^ji A. 

Mit,  Well,  let  me  reaton  a  little  with  my  mad 
Mdt  Now,  dim't  I  tmntgresi  all  rulen  to  venture 
U|KiEi  a  luau  without  the  advice  of  tbe  grave  aud 
wue  f  But  thcti  a  rigtd,  kimvisb  gUiiriliiiu,  ii'ho 
VOtyd  lit&r«  mArried  jua— to  wboiu  ?  even  tr>  hi*  nan- 


icout  lelf;  or  nobody,  Sir  Ge<ii]|«  h  what  T  boTW 
tried  in,  ct]nv?r»tion,  inquired  into  bit  cbaroettr, 
and  am  tatiflied  ia  both.  Then  bii  ki^re^  wbo  would 
bave  given  a  bnndrrt!  pou^f  only  to  bave  «e«a  a 
woman  be  bad  not  infinitely  loTed  f  So  t  End  my 
likii^  kdm  b«j  fumifbed  me  with  wuiooits  euoufb 
of  btf  aide ;  ojid  now  the  only  4oaM  reniaiiv,  vrb^ 
tliof  be  will  eome  or  nn^ 

Eniirr  Sc£!VtWE^L  AtuI  Sir  G£i»RGB  AtBT. 

&ipiftf.   Tbafa  riaolTed,   *ittd*tw,    for  bez«'»  tfe 

kniffbt.  r£lEftt 

Sir  G^  And  do  I  etnce  more  b^^old  lliat  l<Mr«jy  ob- 
ject whoi>e  ides  fills  my  Tninci,  aud  furtui  my  fileMliLf 
dniauit  ? 

Mir,  What,  bej; lining  again  in  beroics  7  6tf 
George^  dt>n*t  y*m  remember  bow  litlie  trah  jtsm 
lait  nrodigal  oratkn  pttKtuFed  ?  Nol  one  bare  fingk 
word  to  an* w«r. 

Str  G.  Ha !  the  vniee  of  my  moegsila  I  Why  did 
you  take  ten  tliQUMand  wayv  U»  captifatca&aMtfQHT 
crye«  alone  hiid  vaiii|iii«bea  ? 

Mir,  K(i  Hi0re  of  theie  Ai^btj.  Dq  you  think  we 
cfto  agiw*  on  that  same  tcrribk  bn^War,  mAitimnny^ 
withont  heartily  repe&tiiiig  on  b»t£  «idea? 

Sir  G^  it  k«<  b«cn  my « iab  fiuee  &rat  mj  looiring' 
eyes  bebeld  you. 

Mr.  And  your  happy  cftM  drauk  in  ibe  j 
new*  1  had  thirty  thotiiuDd  pouiida. 

Sir  G.  Unkmd  !  Did  I  not  offer  yiMi,  in  ihiam 
puiehated  minutes,  to  run  the  riak  of  yotv  Jbftnn, 
lo  you  would  but  lecuf b  tb*i  Wvely  pcfson  Is  my 
afmi  ? 

Mir.  Well,  if  you  have  fueb  kire  and  tendenitti, 
linec  otir  womng  baj.  been  ih^rt,.  pray  reBcrre  it  bir 
our  future  davi,  to  let  the  world  fiee  we  ar«  Iffctr 
{ifUr  wi'dlac!k  ;  *  twill  be  a  nuveky. 

Sir  U.  Haste  then,  and  let  ui  tie  tbe  ksaCp  and 
prove  the  envied  paii*^ 

Mir,  Hold, nut  m  fast;  I  have prowidod better ^*a 
to  %'future  on  Tiaog-eroui  ex|>criment3  headL^f-  Mf 
guardian,  Lrueting  to  my  disfembled  lore^  bai  fpiiA 
Uf  my  fortune  to  my  own  tlispMal,  but  witb  tkii  pro- 
viso, tb&t  be  to-morrow  morning  weds  toe.  Be  a 
noit  gone  U>  Doctor"*  CommonB  for  a  Ueeoce. 

Sir  U.  Ha  I  a  licenoe  \ 

Mir.  But  1  have  planted  emiaMrie*  tbal  inMlikly 
lake  bim  down  to  Ep«om,  uiid«i-  a  pretence  liitf  a 
brutber  uvurer  of  bis  it  to  make  him  bia  esecutof^ 
tbe  thing  on  earth  ke  covetdw 

&V>  G,  'Ti*  bia  knotty  n  character, 

Mtf.  Now  my  InAtrumenti  ctrnfinn  him  tUt  mtK 
ic  dyingi  and  be  leudj  me  word  be  f^ 
It  mutt  be  tn-morrow  ere  he  can    b*  \ 
tbat  time  ii  ourv. 

Sw  G.  Let  us  impruTe  It  then,  aisd  itftle  oa  ov 
coming  yenra  endleu  hapnineH. 

Mr.  I  dare  nut  ctir  till  I  bear  he' a  M  iIk  foad; 
tken  I,  cind  my  writing*,  tbe  most  malfeml  foimt, 
aie  90on  removed. 

Sit  O,  I  haxG  one  favour  to  aak ;  if  it  Ucs  la  yniir 
power  you  would  be  a  friend  to  poor  Charliea  ;  Ikaailk 
the  ion  of  thin  tenatioud  man,  he  is  ais  free  fromaJl 
fa  lit  Ticea  lu  uatiire  and  a  good  edueaiion  can  make 
bim ;  find  what  now  I  have  vanity  enough  to  hs^ 
will  induce  you^  W  U  ihe  tn.n,n  on  ea^rtb  t  love. 

Atir,  I  never  wa£  hh  en(:my,  and  iialy  pial  il  on 
&a  it  helpM  my  designs  on  bit  fath<r^     Mhi^wuif** 
estate  ongbt  to  be  in  bii  poftiesiion,  wbicdi  1 1 
suMped.  1  may  do  buna  lingular pi«oe^i 

Sir  G*  You  are  all  goodneAm 


SCKKS  v.] 


THE  BUST  BODY. 


Enter  Scxntwell. 

Scent,  Oh,  madam!  my  muter  and  Mr.  Marplot 
are  ju«t  coming  into  the  boose. 

Mir.  Undone,  imdone ;  if  be  findt  you  here  in 
thii»  critfii,  all  my  plots  are  nnrarelled. 

Sir  G.  What  shall  I  do  P  Can't  I  get  back  into 
the  garden  ? 

SrenC  Oh,  no!  he  cornea  up  those  stairs. 

Mil.  Here,  here,  here !  Can  yoo  condescend  to 
stand  behind  this  chimney-board,  Sir  George  ? 

Sir  G.  Any  vhere,  any  where,  dear  madam,  with- 
out ceremony. 

SccnL  Come,  come,  sir,  lie  close.  [They  put  him 
bthiitd  the  chimney-board.] 

Enter   Sir   Francis   Grips   and  Marplot;    Sir 
Francis  peeling  an  orange. 

Sir  F.  I  could  not  go,  though  'tis  upon  life  and 
death,  without  taking  IcaTe  of  dear  chargy.  Besides, 
this  fellow  buzzed  in  my  ears  that  thou  might*st  be 
so  desperate  as  to  shoot  that  wild  rake  that  haunts 
the  ^rden-gate,  and  that  would  bring  us  into  trou- 
ble, dear. 

Mir.  So  Marplot  brought  yoo  back  then  ? 

Mar.  Yes,  I  brouffht  him  back. 

Mir.  I'm  obliged  to  him  for  thal^  I'm  sure. 
t  Frowning  at  Marplot  aside.] 

Mar.  By  her  looks  she  means  she's  not  obliged  to 
me.  I  have  done  some  mischief  now,  but  what  I 
can't  imagine.  [Aside. 

Sir  F.  Well,  chargy,  I  hare  had  three  messengers 
to  come  to  Epsom  to  my  neighbour  Squeczum's, 
who,  for  all  his  vast  riches,  is  departing.         [$ijjr/t<. 

Mar.  Ay,  see  what  all  you  usurers  must  come  to. 

Sir  F.  Peace,  you  young  knave !  Some  forty 
years  hence  I  may  think  on't;  but,  chargy,  I'll  be 
with  thee  to-morrow  before  those  pretty  eyes  are 
open  ;  I  will,  I  will,  chargy;  I'll  rouse  you,  i'faith. 
Here,  Mrs.  Scentwell.  lift  up  your  lady's  chimney- 
board,  that  may  throw  my  peel  in,  and  not  litter 
her  chamber. 

Mir.  Oh,  my  stars !  what  will  become  of  us  now  ? 

[Aside. 

Scent.  O,  pray,  sir,  give  it  me  ;  I  love  it  above  all 
things  in  nature,  indeed  I  do. 

Sir  F.  No,  no,  hussy ;  you  hare  the  green  pip 
already ;  I'll  have  no  apothecary's  bills. 

[Croe«  tovrard  the  chimney. 

Mir.  Hold,  hold,  hold,  dear  gardy  !  I  have  a, — 
a, — a  monkey  shut  up  there ;  and  if  you  open  it  be- 
fore the  man  comes  that  is  to  tame  it,  'tis  so  wild 
'tnill  break  all  my  china  or  get  away, and  that  would 
break  my  heart;  for  I'm  fond  on't  to  distraction, 
next  thee,  dear  gardy!  [In  a  flattering  tone. 

Sir  F.  Well,  well,  chargy,  I  won't  open  it;  she 
shall  have  her  monkey,  poor  rogue  !  Here,  throw 
this  peel  out  of  the  window.  [Ejrit  Scentwell. 

Mar.  A  monkey  !  Dear  madam,  let  me  see  it;  I 
can  tame  a  monkey  as  well  as  the  best  of  them  all. 
Oh,  how  I  love  the  little  miniatures  of  man. 

Mir.  Be  quiet,  mischief;  and  stand  further  from 
the  chimney.  You  shall  not  sec  my  monkey— why 
sure — [Striving  vrith  him.\ 

Mar.  For  heaven's  sake,  dear  madam,  let  me  but 
peep,  to  sec  if  it  be  as  pretty  as  Lady  Piddlefaddle's. 
Has  it  got  a  chain  ? 

Mir.  Not  yet ;  but  I  design  it  one  shall  last  its 
lifetime.  Nay,  you  shall  not  see  it.  Look,  gardy, 
how  he  teazes  me ! 

Sir  F,  [Getting betvfeen  him  and  the ektmney.']  Sir- 
soh,  urrak,  let  my  chargy*!  monkey  aloM^  or  my 


bamboo  shall  fly  about  your  ears.     What,  is  there 
no  dealing  with  you  ? 

Mar.    Pugh !  plague  of  the  monkey !    here's  a 
rout !  I  wish  he  may  rival  you. 
Enter  Servant. 

Serv.  Sir,  they  have  put  two  more  horses  to  the 
coach,  as  you  ordered,  and  'tis  ready  at  the  door. 

Sir  F.  Well,  I  am  going  to  be  executor ;  better 
for  thee,  jeweL  B've,  char^ ;  one  buss.  I'm  ^lad 
thou  hast  got  a  monkey  to  divert  thee  a  little. 

Mir.  Thankye,  dear  gardy !  Nay,  I'll  see  you  to 
the  coach. 

Sir  F.  That's  kind,  adad  ! 

Mir.  Come  aloUKt  impertinence !  [To Marplot.1 

ilfar.  [Stepping  back.]  'Egad,  I  will  see  the  mon- 
key now.  [Lijfs  up  the  board  and  discovers  Sir 
Georgs.1  O  lord !  O  lord !  thieves,  thieves !  murder! 

Sir  G.  D — n  ye,  you  unlucky  dog !  'tis  I.  Which 
way  shall  I  get  out  ?  Shew  me  instantly,  or  I'll  cut 
your  throat. 

Mar.  Undone,  undone !  At  that  door  there.  But 
hold,  hold ;  break  that  china,  and  I'll  bring  yoo  ofll 
[He  runs  offat  the  comer,and  throws  downaome  chma,\ 

Re-enter  Sir  Francis  Grips,  Miranda,  ami 
Scentwell. 

Sir  F.  Mercy  on  me  *  what's  the  matter  F 

Mir,  O,  you  toad !  what  have  you  done  ? 

Max.  No  great  harm ;  I  beff  of  vou  to  forgive  m*- 
LoDging  to  tee  this  monkey,  1  did  but  just  raiie  on 
the  boanl,  and  it  flew  over  my  thoulders,  tcratched 
all  my  face,  broke  your  china,  and  whidced  oat  of 
the  window. 

Sir  F.  Where,  where  is  it,  sirrah  ? 

Mar.  There,  there.  Sir  Francis,  upon  yoor  neigh 
bour  Parmazan's  pantiles. 

Sir  F.  Was  ever  such  an  unlucky  rogue !  Sirrah, 
I  forbid  you  my  house.  Call  the  servants  to  get 
the  monkey  again.  Pug,  pug,  pug !  I  would  stay 
myself  to  look  for  it,  but  you  know  my  eameft  bu- 
siness. 

Scent.  Oh,  my  lady  will  be  best  to  lure  it  back : 
all  them  creatures  love  my  lady  extremely. 

Mir.  (;<).  go,  dear  gardy !  I  hope  I  shall  recover  it. 

Sir  F.  B'ye,  b'ye,  dcaree  !  Ah,  mischief !  how 
you  look  now  !     B'ye,  b'ye.  [JSLnt. 

Mir.  Scentwell,  see  him  in  the  coach,  and  bring 
me  word. 

Scent.  Yes,  madam.  [Exit. 

Mir.  So,  sir,  you  have  done  your  friend  a  ngnal 
piece  of  service,  I  suppose. 

Mar.  Why,  look  you,  madam,  if  I  have  committed 
a  fault,  thank  yourself;  no  man  is  more  serviceable 
when  I  am  let  into  a  secret,  and  none  more  unlucky 
at  finding  it  out.  Who  could  divine  your  meaning? 
when  you  talked  of  a  blunderbuss,  who  thought  of  a 
rendezvous?  and  when  you  talked  of  a  monkey, 
who  the  devil  dreamt  of  Sir  George  ? 

Mir.  A  sign  you  converse  but  little  with  our  sex, 
when  you  can't  reconcile  contradictions. 
He-enter  Scentwell. 

Scent.  He's  gone,  madam,  as  fast  as  the  coach  and 
six  can  carry  him. 

He-entcr  Sir  George  Aiet. 

Sir  G.  Then  I  may  appear. 

Mar.  Here's  pug,  madam.  Dear  Sir  George, 
make  my  peace ;  on  my  soul  I  never  took  you  for  a 
monkev  before. 

Sir  tf.  I  dare  swear  thou  didst  not  Madam,  I 
beg  yoo  to  forgive  him. 

Mr,  Well,  Sir  George,  if  he  can  be  lecret. 


in 


AOriKG  DRAMA. 


>c»V^ 


Sir  G^  Why  *tii  «i^  a  pricti  ctur  biui&eia  u  ai 


11311  on  jvu. 

H<nr  do  ye,  Mri.  Patch  ?  Wlut  oewf  Irtim  ymtf  laiJii 
J'd^ri^.  Tli&i't  fur  }our  pri%iil«  oir,  tii«ui4ia.     hit 

Georf e,  thetip'i  a  frienJ  uf  yotu*  b«A  to  ttigt-wt  *k> 

cmsi^m  for  tour  ii««i»taaL'e. 
^  G.  Hit  t}«i]i€» 

Jlif.  Ha  !  tliCD  ibc?>p*i  ffmifthtiij^  A-fmtl  !hAt  I 
ItftC^W  nntlimKOf'  [JW^e.]  Til  wjtil  uu  Vnu  Sir  f ii^urtir^ 

Sir  0*  A  Uilr4  pernvn  may  tn*t  W  pr^'iiff*  j*e?^ 
bfe^.   Aa  m*m  1*  1  bmre  l|(^«|l9lf  Ked  inj  own  inAiit 

1*11  w»it  oi]  bita  in  ball  in  bouf. 

Mi^,  Ht»w  eufiji  ton  «m|>li)f«d  in  ibli  tccsiig?^ 
Mn.FUcb? 

FdidL  W«ivt  of  bttiinvf »,  mud vti  \  I  ^m  dif  charg^t 
bjri^  narlrr,  b«tt  b^jte  to  torvc  my  bti^  alIL 

Jfrr.  lloiT,  diirbar^pdt  |^ini  taWt  t«ll  ia«  Lbe 
nMc  Atory  ^itbrn* 

iWaft    With  ^U  aiv  hi^rl,  oi:ict;im. 

af(tr.  Tetl  it  ii(^r»',"Mr'.  Pai* b*  PUb  !  plfigne!  I 
V]«b  E  ^vrr  lUirlv  tmt  iif  du^  biitiKr^  I  Hud  iiiiirri«ii^c 
ii  tb«  «£id  ufihb  secret;  t^ad  now  I'm  half  mad  lo 
kiaow  wbai  Cbnrlc*  wantf  bim  far,  {AtiAg. 

Sir  tK  M^H^ain,  Pin  diviiblr  prea^d  hj  1(it«^  and 
friend ibi)^.  Tbit  vKi^^ice  admits  of  po  debj.  Siull 
V9  makff  If «f  jiVtt  of  tb«  part|-  ? 

MBr,  ir  ]r^*U  nin  lb«  hazard.  Sir  Georgia;  I  b<s 
li«ro  be  m«ifu  velL 

Afdn  Kav,  oaj,  for  my  part  I  d^fnr  Iciltf  trt  into 
B^tbtog;  I'll  be  gt>tic,  tbcri-fore  praj  dot}*!  mistrust 

£«>  f*.  Sa.tinwhe  ha$  a  mind  jo  b«gnneto  Chadf^; 
bat  Of.ft  ki^ovriog  whAi  nSo'irt  be  may  bave  upno  bi* 
bands  ai  prMcrit,  Vm  rtriolv'd  he  shanH  »llr*  [J»«^.] 
No,  Mr.  Marplot,  vnu  mi]»c  nrtt  Icaro  ik  ;  ire  want 
a  L bird  per»on.  f  Tiui^iM  /loJ^nf  ^m.] 

Maf.  I  ni'ViPT  bad  more  miud  to  u«jEfoije  in  my  life. 

MtT*  Coiur  ultin^  UicQ ;  if  we  faiMa  thL-  tntage, 
tkuilc  youritlf  Ibr  takix^^  tbJA  ili^itan^d  g^nil?m:in 
on  board. 

Sir  O.    T7\nt  Teii>t4  *te*tf  eart  mmfvcreMrfitl  ^iten^ 

Mmr^  Tyty  li,  iyty  d.      {SuuU  vjfihe  aihtr  iwiy 

he-en tef  Sir  GeoJsgE. 
&>  O.  M & rptot  i   Ma rpkii  1 
J£ar.  [£»ilk-jTiii5r.l  iUn  \  1  vai  coming,  Sir  G«nrif|r(?. 


ACT  V. 


SCENE  t.^.i  Emm  in  Sir  Franeii  Gripe^i  Bi>utf. 

JfiV.  Well^  Patcb,  I  have  done  a  itrnnKt-*  bfjld 
^^^  I  niiy  fate  it  dptirmiDCil,  aiad  expectation  i*  nu 
5f"'  I J  *^  ***'''*  *'*'^  itn  pertinence  atiii  roguery 
DftH  .dd  man,  I  havt'  thrn^  myiclfinlo  tbeeXlta- 
wpncc  of  a  younir  «ii<.;  if  be  ibjuld  drtpiw.  Alifjhi, 
or  mt  me  1I4  tbcrc'a  no  tttsi^j  f^m  bbiubuid  but 


the  griT*,  and  tb«C*i  a  It rribl  *  ■anctiiafy  to  on©  «f 
my  age  ^nd  ovia^lutJon. 

t^ttek^  Obi  imr  Hut,  madttm;  ^ou*II  ^bd  jaet 
&ceouat  in  Sir  Geoif«  Airy ;  it  is  ifspoMilile  m  nmm 
vf  aenve  dioaVi  ttte  Awoman  ill,  «wlii«d  witb  bcMlty, 
Trii,  (Lnd  Tiirtiiai?*  It  imift  b«  the  Isdy'f  txatlLifwim 
doe*  not  wear  ibe  anfmshionablc  onme  of  wife  «afy, 
wb^u  uaibing  but  eniitplai^anef'  ai^ii  goodl  bunxHiTJi 
reijukUe'  ^m  citlipr  aidfe  to  make  tbi^n  batppy. 

Mif,  I  htag  till  t  am  out  of  tbis  booae,  LefiC  aji  ac^ 
eident  tbould  brmg  my  itoafdioLti  biielc.  Sc«at«fl^ 
pit  tsy  bcwt  jevieli  into  tbe  liuJe  pBsk<^  ^Up  tbem 
kclu  tby  p6<kc£,  and  let  ui  1114  rcb  off  to  Sir  Jeabwaif it 

Sff.Ht.  Jt  tbali  U  done,  tnaJaoi*  t^^- 

J'uirA.  S^r  G\'OT|g^>.^  wilt  be  impntJrnt^  ma^pa*  tf 
ibeir  pliit  luccecd*^  we  *baii  be  well  recejfv4;  if  not* 
he  will  be  aide  |o  protect  1^.  Be«|(i»,  f  kmf  i» 
ko'^w  bow  my  younj;-  Indy  fkrcf. 

Mir^  Farewell,  uid  ^lanimuni,  ftnd  tiby  drtistnl 
vnlU !  'Twill  be  m*  more  iweei Sir  T^irii'  laiftE 
be  compelled  to  tbe  odioai  task  of  4mbII^  ma 
intigrt  to  g)et  my  owo,  cmd  coax  hiis  «^  tit  wEb«^ 
[liif^  oanjea  id  my  ptcctuiuv  my  dc^t,  Icat  fV%  \  O 

Enler  Sir  Francii  OtttP'C 

^rr  F.  .AA,,  my  iweet  (bftr|ry  >  doa^t  he  fmblid; 
\Shc  MturtM^J  kit  tby  pour  partly  bai  be^n  Mvad^ 
ebeated,  f^kd,  betrayed;  but'  nob^j  kmmt  by 
wbom. 

Mrr*  Undone,  paj£  redemption.  I  4nif_ 

Sh  F.  Wbft!,  won't  you  tneak  ta  m«,  ekmrwff 
Mi  ft,  I  am  to  iur^iriicd  wiin  jvy  to  pet  yoi^.  iWtf 
mot  what  tr»  say. 

Sir  K  Poor  dear  girl  I  Bat  do  jtm.  koo^r  tbil  ^ 
ton.  Of  some  tticb  rugti,e,  to  rtib  or  liiuiidrf  B(^  it 
iMitb,  contrired  thi*  juurDey :  for  upon  thvuM^fvii 
my  neigh  be  JUT  fiqtiei?ftiiu  wcli^  and  chiming  So  toVi. 
J/rV.  G«iiDd  lark,  gocKi  l^^Ll  wbat  trkJtf  antlbit 
in  tbift  world ! 


her  hiimd,  turi  Met^nt/  Sir  FflANrla, 

Sc*nL  Madam,  be  pleased  to  tie  tbis  ncrkkn  <A, 
for  I  c«il*t  Kfft  into  tJie—  (S«^Sif  F. 

Mit,  Tbe  wemeb  it  a  fixil^  I  tbii:k  !  C«iitM  yw  atf 
have  carried  it  to  be  mended  ifitham  Mttiw  ^la 
tbe  ImiL. 

Sir  K  Wbat'f  tbe  matter  F 

Mir.  Only,  dearee,--*!  bid  ber,  I  bid  bet^Twar 
iU-tisag«  boa  put  evervlhiug  out  of  my  he«4  M 
won't  joii  go,  fitrdy,  i^ud  find  out  tbe^e  felliw^  wai 
hate  tbeinpuniib^,  aud^  and— > 

Sir  K  where  should  J  look  for  them,  ebiy*  m\ 
ril  tit  mt»  down  contented  with  my  wtSeZy,  bdt  ila- 
uut  of  my  own  doors  till  I  go  with  ibe«  Wmfumm. 

JfiV.  ir  be  ^oes  into  bis  clo^t  1  o^m  riiffiid  \ii^.} 
Ob,  blest  me  I  Itt  this  fright  I  had  forgot Mci^Pttek 

Patrh.  Ay,  madam,  aad  I  ftay  for  ynBi  iwdv 
anawer, 

Mif.  I  must  g^t  him  out  of  Ibe  houwu  Nov  a»^ 
me,  fo  rtune  I  f  ^^ 

Str  F.  Mr*.  Patch  *  I  profesi  I  «lid  nM  wee  y«Bi 
how  dost  th-m  do,  Mrs.  Fatcb  ?    Well,  doa*t  i 
pent  leaving  my  char^^  ? 

FafcL  Yei,  e^erybwly  raiut  Iotc  ber;  but  1 1 

naw — ^>f  tdamr  what  did  I  come  for  f   ray  inren 

LI  at  Ibe  last  ebb,  [AMde  te  Mi&aKD&. 

Sir  F.  Nay,  aerer  whisper;  tell  me, 

Mir.  Sbeeame^dear  gatdv,  to  invit*^  metpfcff 
i^y't  wedding,  and  you  shall  go  wiib  me,  g^j; 
'«M  to  be  dono  tbii  momeot,  lo  a  Bj^uiish.  r^»fi^}^^^ 


SCSNE   Il.l 


THE  BUSY  BOD?. 


m 


Old  Sir  J4r«k»ut  krc|»B  uu  kis  ItumoUir  ;   ihe  firDt  mi- 
nute  he  lOAi  hcr^  ihe  uejii  Ue  toArriofi  her. 

Hir  R  H«,  Ho,  ho,  Uft!  Td  go  if  I  thouglit  tiii* 
tight  uf  roaU-imuiiy  would  Uiupt  chiti^  tn  p«rfona 
licr  pro  mite.  There  wa*  a  »mii«,  Uiere  waji  &  coti- 
wnting  look,  iwitb  thoje  pretty  twitiklcn,  worth  a 
litlliou!  *Odf'prcetousi  ]  am  h4ppi»ih&u  ihe^reat 
ttogul,  the  cmpffror  of  China,  or  *11  ihc  potenlatei 
ihMi  xire  Qoi  m  the  wan.  Speak,  caafirm  it,  make 
aae  kaj)  out  of  oit  «kiii. 

Mir.  When  one  hu  reiolred,  'lii  in  vain  lo  stand 
fhiitv-ihAUy.  If  ever  1  marry,  poeitivdy  this  ii  my 
VfdilinjT-tluy. 

Str  F.  Ub  I  happy,  happy  man*  Verily.  I  will 
beget  m  ton  the  fir«t  night  iholl  diiinhrnt  that  dog 
CHurtei*  1  have  t«tAtc  enough  to  purchAM;  nb&rony, 
«td  bo  the  immortaliiing  the  whole  &mily  of  thf 
CTrip**!* 

Mir,  Come  then,  gardy,  give  me  thy  baud  ;  let*i 
to  this  hoiiic  of  Hymen. 

Ahj  chmcf>  i*  ^/treti,  let  good  or  ill  hctid^  ; 

Sir  F.    Tfm  jftyful  bHd^room  /, 

JItV.  Aftd  I  th0  happf  brid9w  [Et^wmu 

IL^*l*l   Apartmrnt  tn    tke   Htnue   of  Sir 
Jealf>ut  Tradick. 

Enter  Sir  JsALors  TMAVi'icit,  meetittif  a  Servant, 

Serv*  Sitt  hcfc*i  a  couple  of  gentl^mea  inquires 
4br  you  ;  one  of  Ibem  call»  himself  Siguior  Diego 
ABlbiDelto. 

Sir  J.  Ha  !    Signior  Babinctto  *    admit  *em  in- 
stantly»— joy  fa  1   mioutet     111   have  my  daughter 
married  to-nighu 
^Mter  CuAiiLS^f  j*t  a  SpaniMh  habit,  with  Sir  Gkoros 

Aiar,  (/fr**<til  likf  a  mtrchanL 
StnhoT^  fceio  lai  manos:  vuettra  mcrced  es  muy 
biea  vrnido  en  csta  ticrra. 

Ch^ttin.  Senlior,  toy  muy  hiimi  Me,  y  muy  obit- 
ftde  eryado  de  ruenn  loerccd:  mi  parlri*  i.-mbia  a 
vue«tra  raerced,  loa  maa  p>rofondo«  de  »iis  respetoi; 
J  a  commioionado  este  mereadrl  Xugle«»  de  toticluyr 
tin  negocio,  que  me  hiue  el  mas  dicboi  sJiombrc  del 
Siundo,  haiieadu  me  fu  yemo. 

Sir  y,  1  am  gind  on'f,  for  I  find  I  have  1o«t  much 
of  my  Sitantfb.  Sir^  I  um  yimr  must  humble  &ervaiit. 
Signior  Don  Diego  B^binctto  hai  informed  me  liiat 

Jou  are  commissioned  by  Signior  Don  Pe*lro,  &c. 
if  worthy  father— 

Sir  G.  To  see  an  aflair  of  mamago  coQfummated 
Wtween  a  daughter  of  yours  and  Signtor  Diego  Ba- 
binetln.  hi*  hju  here*  Tnie,  fir,  such  a  lru*i  i«  re. 
posed  in  me,  as  (hut  letter  will  inform  yo<j.  I  hope 
II  will  pas»  upon  hitih       [>Uid!e,<— O'lVet  him  a  letttrr. 

Sir  /  Av,  'tis  hi*  band.  [&*«efi«j  ta  reuH, 

Sir  Q.  Good,  you  have  counterfeited  lo  a  meety, 
Charles.  \  A  tide  r«>  CKAiii.as. 

Sir  J,  Sir,  I  find  by  tHt6  that  you  are  a  man  of 
lionour  and  probity ;  1  ihinkf  «ir,  he  cmJli  you  Mean* 

Sir  O.  MeanweU  ia  my  name,  tir 
Sit  J.  A  very  good  name,  and  very  signiiieant 
For  to  mean  well  is  to  be  honest,  and  to  be  honest 
ia  the  virtue  of  a  friend,  and  a  friend  is  the  delight 
flLnd  ittpiKirt  of  human  society. 

Sir  b.  You  shall  find  that  Ml  discharge  the  part 
of  ft  friend  in  what  I  have  undertaken.  Sir  Jcaloui. 
re.  tir»  I  must  entreat  the  prc«cnce  of  your 
daughter,  and  the  afiistance  of  your  chaplain ; 
Signior  Don   Pedro  strictly  enjuined  me  to  tee 
the  marriage  rites  performed  aa  soon  •«  we  should 
mrrive,  to  avoid  the  aecidentil  ofeitaiea  of  V' 


Sir  X  Overtures  of  Venus  ! 

Sit  G.  Ay»  sir ;  that  is,  those  little  hawking  fe- 
males, that  traverse  the  park  and  the  playhouse  to 
put  off  ihi'ir  damped  ware;  tht*y  fa«ten  upon 
foreigners  like  leeches,  and  watch  thtir  arrivnl  as 
caretully  aa  the  Kentish  men  do  a  ship^TTcck:  I 
warrant  you  they  have  heard  of  him  already. 

^'i>  /.  Nay»  1  know  this  town  swarms  wiili  them. 

Sir  G,  Ay,  and  then  you  know  the  Spaninrds  are 
naturally  amorous,  but  very  constaat  j  the  first  f/ice 
fives  'cm ;  and  it  may  be  very  dangerous  to  let  him 
rumble  ere  he  is  tied. 

Sir  J.  Pat  to  my  purpose.  Well,  sir,  there  is  but 
one  thing  mnre,  and  they  nhall  be  married  instiutlT. 

C/i(ir/««.  Pray  heaven  that  one  thing  more  wnn^i 
■poil  alL  [A tide,  i 

Sir  J,  Don  Pedro  wrote  me  word,  in  his  last  hut 
one,  that  he  designed  the  sum  of  five  thousntid  eruwaa 
by  way  of  jointure  for  my  daughter,  and  tliat  it 
•bould  be  paid  iuto  my  hand  upon  the  day  of  mar- 
riage— 

CA4ir/*-f.  Ob,  the  devil  !  [Atide, 

Sir  J,  In  ordei*  lo  lodge  it  in  some  of  ourfunds  ia 
case  she  should  become  •  widow,  and  return  U>  Ktig^ 
land. 

Sir  G.  Plagtte  on't  1  this  ti  an  unlucky  turn.  What 
*h«ll  I  fay  F  [Amities. 

Sir  J.  And  he  doea  not  mention  one  word  of  it  ia 
thi«  letter. 

^'iV  G.  Humph  !  True,  Sir  Jealous,  he  told  me 
such  a  thing,  but,  but,  but,  but — he,  he,  he,  he— he 
did  not  imagine  that  you  would  insist  upon  the  very 
day  ;  ftjr,  Tor,  tor,  for  money,  you  know,  is  danger- 
ous rcturuinff  by  sea,  an,  an,  an— 

Ch'itttM.  bounds  !  say  we  have  brought  it  in  con»- 
moditie*.  [Atidii  to  Sir  G. 

Sir  ff.  And  lo,  tir,  he  has  sent  it  in  merchandise ; 
tobacco,  fugarsi,  spir:e9,  lemons,  and  so  forth,  which 
shall  bo  turned  into  money  with  all  expedition ;  in 
the  meantime,  sir,  if  you  please  to  accept  of  my 
bond  for  performance — 

Sir  'K  It  is  enough,  sir ;  I  am  so  pleased  with  the 
countenance  of  Signior  Diego,  and  the  harmony  of 
your  name,  that  Pll  lake  your  word,  and  will  fetclL 
my  daughter  thia  moment     Within  there  ! 

£fifer  Servant. 
Desire  Mr.  Tackum, 
walk  hither. 

ScTv.  Yes,  sir,  l^*'* 

Sir  J.  Gentlemen,  PU  return  in  an  initabt.  [KHL 

Sir  G,  *Egad,  that  five  thousand  crowna  had  like 
to  have  ruiued  tJie  plot, 

CharU>,  But  that's  over ;  and  if  fortune  throws 
no  murt*  rubs  in  our  way— 

Sir  G.  Thou'it  carry  the  prize^But  bistl  here  he 
comes. 

it#-eitf«r  Sir  Jsatoi^  TaArrica,  dragging  in 

IsAUI^iUA. 

Sir  J.  Come  along,  you  stubborn  baggage,  you— 
come  alone. 

Ua,  Uh  f  hear  me,  sir,  hear  me  but  speak  one  woidsl 
Do  not  destroy  my  everlasting  peace ; 
My  soul  abhors  this  Spaniard  you  have  choae. 
Sir  J.   How's  that  ? 
iffu.  Let  this  posture  move  your  tender  nature. 

liTiteaZs, 
I  For  ever  will  I  hang  upon  these  knees, 
I  Nor  lr>05e  my  hands  till  you  cut  off  my  hold, 
f  If  you  refuw  lo  hear  me,  sir. 

I       Sir  J.  Did  you  ever  see  such  a  perverse  slut  ?  OC 
I  aay.     Mr,  MemweU,  pnsy  help  me  a  little 
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my  neighbour's  chaplaiu,  to 


Acnna  DSAVA. 


CAciT. 


«M  o^  via  I 

tkaA  j9  irili  hn,  vj 
faa.  Ufa  I  utrm* 

I  w^mSd  1Mb  wi— llMi  ft 

Am!  «nMl  |r  witMi^wA  Ik*  tond 

Sir  J*  rilithtirf  I  vif ,  vbn  iIm  ileni  an  hs  la 
M«  ttilih  r  pMi'l  ptmkc  nc^  Car  %  Sl  J«g*  I 
*h«a  Iw^rt  yw^  fcaypFwOb. 

Sir  f*.  Sir  Je«laAi«  vote  mn  torn  pM^nttrtf,  Gisv 
tt«  %tvr%  ri  Iff  ^  fcfillt  wonb  l»  vork  h#r  tc 


er  itftrre.  Tell  li?r  tl^ii.  Mr.  McaqwU,  ftsf  da. 
ir  a  111!  Iliis  i*  bvycod  el|i«4ilk^  T^^^l 
1 1»  »^  lifp  ril  Uy  tfc*  ' 

ttVlj  |iMl  i&  Ui#  mmwnt  you  w\rald  nak  to  ivrt  iC.  ! 
Ifo,  Pnky  naie  yottr  Iroiible,  «ir  -  I  bftTc  no  vk h 
hat  dkiitii  lu  ffe<T  me  tfom  tkh  haii-td  Spmiatd.     If 
ftm  U*  bis  tnia4  iofann  ym  what  I  vty. 

Ami,  illfi«M  t«  ^  TRTy  aiui  lt>  wbku  ^9ii*cJ  fly  f 

jifi.  lift  I 

Sir  Q*  Wiiulil  j«tt  nol  Uamc  four  n*]i  t9«0ilfii^ 

«s4  inir**  y««r  «yn  tJaftS  vottld  aol  krak  cmCfaarlM  f 

iM.  Qn  CkifU!   Whttt  It  b«f  [Hita. 

Br  <i.  Hi^  ioR  kmlji  '$de»tli '  uid«kia.  rc^'H 
ram  *IL  Yutif  f&vbef  Wic¥<?i  hiui  t*i  be  Si^nior 
KiUijii'^Uow  GciispijK  ^(juirwir  a  littli^,  pi^J»  macUmK 
IH*  ru«M  J0  Sir  JtAVav^*]  She  beziu*  to  b«ar  n^' 
the  f«ar  ctf  tiK'mfij^  lura^d  mil  of  doon  hu 
*  it.  S|i«^  fT^^^J  1^  ^'t  *^  f  l'<°  *u"  aJiell 
jrieM  :  I  ««  it  id  h«r  Gt^e. 

£*r  X  W«U«  Iwbtfidft,  nva  Ttm  r(^fu««  to  blaw  % 
Silber  wliMB  fliily  t*f«  1*  to  mAke  yo^*  b*ppy  ? 

^Hii«  1^1),  sir!  ilu  niiik  nid  wbAt  j<^ii  plt-iLii^;  1  un 

£i'r  J*  Attd  wttl  tb^ii  loTP  bim  ? 
its,  r  wtll  endctTour  it,  *k. 

8#riff,   Stf^  berf  ti  Mr.  Taf-kuiQ. 

£ir  J,  Bhaw  btm  itit**  tbe  p^arE^ur.  \Exit  SknruaL] 

Is  1m  tDMllOS.  tGiiY«  /^rr  1^  CHARJ^ei. 

Charie*.  BnvihQt,  yo  Id  rctibo  como  ac  tj<?vv  an 
t£*Oril  t0ti  j^rniitlp,  ^£m6rei«.et  her. 

8iw  J.  Now,  Mr  Mmbwh^II,  l*l*i  lo  the  ji&rfnQ ; 
Wb<^  by  hii  ar!f  wilt  jom  this  f^ir  ff^r  lifF, 
ICvke  QJA  Ihe  bappieAt  &tbi±r,  ber  the  bapjii^.^t  wifci, 

SCEKE  IIL—A  StT*0(  Ufore  Sir  Jetilem  Trq^ck't 

Enter  Mas  PLOT. 
Af«r*  1  httTe  biiatrd  alJ  rivtr  th<?  town  for  Charka, 
Imt  catj*t  Hud  him,  ti^dby  Wfaifptr'i  routing  at  tbe 
end  ol'  this  tLr«ei,  I  lu^p^fCt  lii;  moft  be  iii  the  fantife 
&g«tD.  I  ^m  jtifurjnpfi  tixf  tbat  h«  b*i  bur m wed  « 
Spani'b  Jiftbit  ^t  of  ill*  pbr^ouM  i   wkal  emu  it 


£Mira^ 


r>«#c^«  fie  jbiBM 


d«^ 


it 


HUr,   IfB*l  yiv  BMX&e  EldMl^f 

Srrk.  fWsifc  JOB,  dr, 

Piay^ThiMiu  dA  Tm  IcH  if  tbcttbi 
a  ilia  •  S^nniik  Wilit 
Ser-  Tbfiv^i  i  %a«B&  grtiflfinaB  Hlil«,  that « 
jail  »-f«isif  to  mariy  Ay  yivmig  hdj,  m 

Mmr.  Arc  j^m  mn  1m  ii  «  ^Maafc  MstktoiaiS 
Eer§,   Vm  mrrtir  iriinH  nn  rnrlMit^Mliwiii 
JCcr^  Tbea  Ibat  em&*t  be  himlmwm^  fv  *1ti  « 
Eaftkb  ^ntlrmui  tint  1  j&qoiR  afttr  i  be  v^y  It 
dc««t«d  Mfce  A  Suaivd,  i»r  mmghi  1  l^ptw. 

Srrt.  Ha  !  vW  knoirt  bni  tkii  bit  b«  aa  aoiM 
lor  ?  m  iikfiBVL  my  nustfr,  f^f  if  hg'tkamU  br  un. 
po*e4  iipotk,  b^O  beat  uf  aU  rmmL  f^*^]  Pray 
rotaj?  m^  ur,  and  we  if  thi*  be  1Ik  fRMci  y«K  ts^ 

JIar,  Ay,  m  fuilov  yoiti,     Ko«  t«t  it. 

[Enaad  imt»  liv  liM. 

ECETTE  FT,— n«  wfful«  ^  ii«  ^m. 

JSafrf  MaRixoTt  ^i4  &f«aa«» 

SffTT-.  Sir,  plea«e  to  nay  bere  |  1*11  ics 
In  to  y«L 

Jl*r«  Sof  tbis  vaa  a  g<K»d  cnatfi  ranee. 
Cbarln  uoir,  be  vnl!  wonder  btvir  I  fampeiiaiK 

B^-t^trr  &trMnt^  emi  St  a  J&auocs  TlftlTA. 

Sir  Z  Wbai  it  your  eartii^  biLfinesi^  lbcfci«l! 

thai  jCiU  miiit  Bp<pq.L   ta  me    before 
past !      If  a  !  vbo's  tbu  ^ 

^«Tv.  Why  this  pjTiiilemaa,    air, 
geBtleuaii  in  m  Spaiiitb  habit,  be  sain^ 

Srr  J.  In  a  SpaJii*b  babit !  *t;is  ae^aiiml^ 
Si^ior  Dob  Dieg^*«,  t  warrant.  [  Iwil)  1  fi^fV 
«enrojit. 

Jfan  Tour  tcrrant,  *ir. 

Sit  J.  I  tuppote  you  wtnlil  ^«ak  «jA  S^^ 
Babiuetto  ? 

Jtfor.  Birf 

Si>  /  t  »ay,  I  ^ppvte  you  wwtkd  vfmk  adb* 
Sijfaior  Babic^ettf^T 

Mar.  H^-day  !  whai  the  devil  de^  ^M|r  Vif 
[•i#(tlc!  J  Sirni  I  don"!  audientAjid  j^ijiil, 

S^  J!  DuoH  yon  uQfji-tataiifl  Spai).] 

Mar.  Not  I,  indeed,  fir. 

Sir  J.  1  thought  you  had  knowti  SigtMrnt  I 

Mar,  Not  Ir  «0«*ii  toy  WT>rd.  eii-* 

Sir  J.  What,  Ibea,  ytm*d  *p<?ak  «i«b  bii  MfS^ 
th^  Euglish  merchant,  Mr,  Meftninl]? 

Mar.  Keilhrr,  sir,  not  I ;  1  (jont  aaaa  ny  wA 
thing. 

SirJ^  Why,  Ti-bo  are  yim  Ibvn^  airf  andifiil^ 
ymi  *aot  ? 

Merr,  Kay  n/Hbrng  at  all,  not  f,  mir,  Fli|Vi<t 
bim :  I  wifh  I  iri're  rmt ;  he  begj^t  t£^  ei^  ki» 
vuire !   I  iball  be  beaten  again,  [J^ 

Sir  X  Kothmg  nt  lilU  tOT !  Wby  tbea  v^  b^ 
uesf  bavf  jou  id  my  houte^  ba  f 

fieri?.  You  uid  you  wanted  a  s^ntlcasaa  n  ' 
Spa^iiib  babit, 

Jfar.  Why  ay,  btil  hi*  name  is  ixehiier 
fior  Mi-dnw«ll. 

Sir  X  What  ii  kia  Baia«  ihei^  cirralif 


Spai;).itb|  Af 


THE  BUSY  BOD\\ 


1  look  at  YOU  *f:«iQ,  1  believe  you  are  Ube  rogue  tli&t 
iirt.-Ateaetl  me  with  bait «  dusru  mynniduii^ 

ifur.  Me,  lir!  1  Q*Ter  i«w  you?  face  ia  aU  my  life 
bfforc. 

Sir  J.  Speak,  lir;  who  if  it  you  look  for?  or,  or — 

Afjr.  A  terrible  old  dog!  [^4ift</r.]  Why,  tir^  only 
«ii  honeit  young  fellow  of  my  acqiiaititance— >! 
ibcugbt  lli&i  there  might  he  a  ball,  aud  that  be 
might  have  be«ii  hare  m  a  masquerade.  'Ti»Charltta, 
StrPraucUGripe't  ton,— beeaUftc  I  know  tie  ut«^t0 
eome  bilher  Aomctimef, 

Sir  J.  Did  be  lo? — Not  thai  I  know  of,  I'm  attl*. 
Pray  heaven  that  this  he  Dun  Diego.  If  I  should 
he  tricked  now— Ha!  my  heart  misgive*  me  plaguily. 
Within  there  1  stop  the  marriage.  Hun,  tirrah,  call 
I  all  my  servants!  TU  he  satisfied  that  this  is  Siguior 
Pedro's  son  ere  he  has  my  daughter. 

Afar.  Ha!  Sir  George!  what  ha^e  I  done  row? 
Enter  Sir  GkorgC  Aihy,  utith  a  drawn  iuvrd. 

Sir  G,  Htt!  Marplot  here!  oht  the  unlucky  doff! 
What's  the  maUer,  Sir  JealoQf  F  [wrll. 

Sir  J,  Nay,  I  don't  know  the  matter^  Mr,  Meiuw 

Jl«r,  Upuii  my  soul.  Sir  Geot^c^— 

[  Gmmg  uf  t9  Sir  Gettrff^ 

Sir  J.  Nay,  then.  I'm  betrayed,  ruiodd,  uuduue. 
Thieves,  traitors,  rogues!  [CJ^eri  loj/«  in,]  Stop  the 
marriage,  1  saj^ 

Sir  G,  I  say  go  on,  Mr-  Tackum^Kar,  uo  enter- 
|i|ft^cte ;  I  guard  this  paasage^  old  ge&Ueman  :  the 
^^^^«l  tkc  deed  were  both  your  omi,  and  VVl  see 
HPSl  aigned,  or  die  for'L 
^  Kv^r  Scrrant. 

Sir  J,  A  |>1agiie  oo  the  act  and  deed!— Fall  on, 
air,  knock  him  down* 

Sir  G.  Ay,  eome  on,  fcoandKls!  I'll  prick  your 
Jackets  for  you.  [Bieau  MarpUtl. 

Sir  J.  Zounds  ♦  tirrah,  I'll  be  nevcnged  on  y<*u. 

SirG,  Ay,  there  your  vengeance  is  due.   Ua,ha! 

Mar,  Why,  what  do  you  beat  me  fbrP  I  han't 
married  your  daughter. 

Sir  /.  Rascals!  why  don*t  you  knock  bim  down? 
B^    SrfT«  We  are  afraut  of  bu  fword,  sir ;  if  you'll 
^kc  that  from  hiaEi,  we'll  knock  him  down  prcteutiy. 
Enter  Charlks  mnd  IsAftlMIiA. 

Sir  J.  Scite  her,  then* 

Charlet.  Rascals,  retire,  she's  my  wtfe  i  touch  her 
If  you  dare;   I'll  make  dogt'-meat  of  you,  rascals. 

Afar.  Ay,  I'll  make  dogs' -meat  of  you,  rasicaU, 

Sir  J.  Ah!  downright  English. — Ub,  oh,  oh,  oh! 
Enter  Sir  FasNCfs  GaiKE  and  Mihaki>a. 

Sir  F.  lato  the  house  of  joy  we  enter  without 
^Enocking. — Ha!  I  think  'tis  the  house  of  sorrow, 
Sir  Ji'ulous. 

5ir  J.  Oh,  Sir  Francis  are  you  come »  What '. 
uta  this  your  contrivance,  to  abuae,  trick,  and  chouse 
me  out  of  my  child  f 

^£r  F.  My  contriT«nce!  what  do  you  meauF 

Sir  J.  No,  you  don't  kiaow  your  own  ion  there  in 
a  Spanish  habit? 

iiir  F.  How !  my  ioD  in  a  dpasith  habit!  Sinrak, 
you'll  oome  to  h«  banged.  Get  out  of  my  sight,  ye 
4o^  t  get  out  of  my  sight. 

air  J*  iht  out  of  your  sight,  rirt  get  out  with  your 
Wita.  L«t*s  see  what  you'll  give  him  now  to  main* 
laiu  my  daughter  on. 

iSirK  Gi\e  htm!  hit  diaU  never  be  the  better  Ibr 
*  n.  iiiML    .1    jujiir;  i4in<   ^' "   ixi  f tit  bavo  looked  afiar 
Ut  bilti'f,  Tricked,  f|Uijth*  ' 

ne  :  but  l&MQ>k  ye, 
cu,   I  believe  1  ihail  irick  yoti  both.     1  bis 


i-^        I      uuk  yuu  Ui  -  , 
Wft^Ui^mcat   I  believe  1  *ha. 
^^Kfi  mv  wife,  do  you  see 
^Mn  only  to  her  children. 


6'tr  G.  I  shall  b«  txtremely  obliged  In  you,  sif 
Francis. 

Sir  F.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha !  poor  Sir  George!  does  not 
vour  hundred  poonds  stick  in  your  stomach?  ba, 
U,  ha! 

Sir  a  No,  faith.  Sir  Francis,  this  lady  has  given 
mc  a  cordial  for  that.  [Take*  lur  b^  ifte  hand. 

Sir  h\  Hold,  sir,  you  have  nothing  to  say  to  this 
Udy, 

air  G,  Nor  you  nothing  to  do  with  my  wife,  sir. 

Sir  K  Wife,  air! 

Wt.  Ay»  iwtOy,  gnaidina,  *tis  even  so.  I  hope 
you'll  forgive  my  first  offence. 

Sir  F,  What,  have  you  choused  me  out  of  my  con- 
sent and  your  writings  thva,  mistreafi,  ha? 

Mir.  Out  of  nothiug  but  my  own,  guardian. 

Sir  /.  Ha,  ha,  ha  I  'tis  some  comfort  at  kast  to 
see  you  arc  ovcr-rcaehed  a*  well  as  myself.  Will  you 
settle  your  estate  upou  your  son  now  ? 

Sir  K  He  shall  starve  Erst, 

Mir,  That  I  have  taken  cJire  to  prevenL  There, 
sir,  are  the  writings  of  yoar  aacK*s  catatc^  which 
have  been  your  due  these  three  years. 

Ifitres  Charh*  papen. 

Chartet.  I  shall  study  to  deserve  this  fuvour. 

Mar,  Now,  how  the  devil  could  she  gH  those 
writingt,  and  1  know  nothing  of  it? 

Sif  K  What,  have  you  robbed  roc  too,  mistress  I 
'Ejjad.  ril  make  you  restore  *em— hnasey.  I  will  mk 

Sir  J,  Take  care  I  donH  make  yon  pay  the  urrearsi, 
sir.  *Tih  well  'lis  no  worse,  since  *ti5  no  better. 
Come,  young  man,  seeing  thou  hast  outwitted  me, 
take  her,  and  bless  you  both! 

CkarU*.  I  hope,  sir,  you'il  bestow  your  blessing 
too;  *ti«  all  I  ask.  {Knt^U, 

Mar.   Eki,  gardy,  do* 

Sir  K  Cod  found  yon  all!  [jE£n(» 

Afar.  M(»rcY  upon  us,  how  be  looki! 

SirG.  Ha,lia,ha!  never  mind  his  curies,  Charles  ; 
thu^'k  thrive  not  one  jot  the  worse  for  'sm.  Sine© 
this  gentleman  is  reconciled,  we  are  all  made  happy. 

Sir  J.  I  always  loved  prccautiou,  and  took  care  to 
avoid  dangers;  but  when  a  thing  was  past,  I  ernf 
bad  philosophy  to  be  «aay. 

ckmiu.  which  is  the  cnie  sign  crfa  grtat  souL  ^ 
loved  your  daughter,  and  shemc,  and  you  shall  hav« 
no  reason  to  reoem  her  choice. 

La.  You  will  not  blame  me,  sir,  for  loving  my 
own  couulr}'  bt'st. 

Mar,  St\    here**   cverv  body  happy.  I  fiufl,  bot 

fn»or  Pilgnrlick.  I  woutfer  what  satiafiiction  I  shall 
lave  for  being  cuffed,  kicked,  and  baateu  in  your 
serview ! 

Sir  J.  I  have  been  a  little  too  familiar  with  yon  a« 
things  are  fallen  out ;  but  since  there's  no  help  for 
it*  yvu  must  forgive  me. 

Afar,  'Egad  1  thiuk  so;  but  provided  that  you  b* 
not  so  faiuiliar  for  the  future. 

^i>  G.  Tbt'u  hast  been  an  unlucky  rogue. 

Mar,  But  very  huoest 

Chnt,  Ttiat  I'll  vouch  for,  and  freely  forgive  thea. 

&u  G.  And  I'll  do  you  one  piece  of  service  more^ 
Marplot;  Til  take  care  Sir  Francis  makes  you  mas^ 
ster  of  your  estate. 

Mai,  That  will  make  tne  as  happ)  '  mjC. 

Sir  J,  Sow  let  us  io,  aiul  refi-csh  >  U  1 

cheerful  -'-V   m.  uh,-h  »*-.-'ll  hiirv   ,  ..._u«; 

and    B 

Ai'  If  Vrt»e; 

Bui  Utli*ul>iHii  Ut*it  vara  ;«  Vfi/iiiUtue  abov€ 
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THE    FOLLIES    OF    A    DAY; 

OR,  THE  MABRIAGE  OF  FIGARO. 
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ACT  I. 

^CENE  \.—J  Room  in  the  cattle. 

FiOARO  and  Susan  discovered.    Figaro  meoMuring' 
the  chamber. 

Pifr,  Eighteen  feet  bj  tweotj-six  :  goo<L 

Stuan.  What  art  thou  %o  basy  about  ? 

Fig^.  Meaiuring,  to  try  if  the  bed  oar  noble  lord 
intenda  to  give  us  will  stand  beie. 

Stuan,  In  this  chamber  1 

Pig.  Yes. 

Siuan,  I  won*t  lie  in  this  chamber. 

Fig.  Why  10? 

Susan.  I  don't  like  it« 

Fig.  Your  reason  ? 

Susan.  What  if  I  have  no  reason  1  What  if  1 
don't  choose  to  give  my  reason  1  Thou  koowest  bow 
our  p;eneroas  Count,  when  he,  by  thy  help,  obuined 
Koiina's  hand,  and  made  her  Countess  of  Almaviva, 
during  the  first  transporu  of  love,  abolished  a  cer- 
tain Gothic  right — 

Fig.  Of  sleeping  the  first  night  with  every  bride. 

Susan,  Which,  as  the  lord  of  the  manor,  he  could 
claim. 

Fig.  Know  it  1  To  be  sure  I  do  ;  or  I  would  not 
have  married  even  my  charming  Susan  in  his  domain. 

Susan,  Tired  of  prowling  among  the  rustic  beau- 
ties of  tbe  neighbourhood,  he  returned  to  the  castle 

Fig.  And  his  wife. 

Susan.  And  thy  wife.   Dost  thou  understand  met 

Fig.  Perfectly  ! 

Susan.  And  endeavours,  secretly,  to  re-purchase 
/iom  ber  t  /ighf,  which  he  now  moal  axnctiti^  w- 
f$tttt  b§  evn  parted  with. 


tern 


FSg.  Mtpvf  fTMMaj  peniteql ! 

Stmt.  Thii  is  wb«t  he  hi«tt  ts 
aad  thif .  tbe  fiitthltd  BasI,  ^ 
pleanff^,  and  oar  nn«t 
day  repeats  with  mj 

Fig.  DmiI! 

SmtatK  BuiL 

Fig.  looted  T  Well,  ff  tonsil  m^hex-plaK^vti^ 
pfe-jack.  twine  doI  round  ttiy  lazy  si<5».  twaed— 

Sm$m.  Ha,  ha,  bar  U  by,  i^^rt  tAon  wm  mm 
CBO«gh  to  iisiagiiie  that  %ht  fwnwii  ibe  CouDt  vkitm 
lo  give  ui^  wai  mtant  aj  a  rewsrd  for  thy  ami^! 

Fig.  I  Ibtnl  1  had  uinie  fsasoii  lo  hs^  u  mi 

Sittiaii*  L«cd«  loxd  I  whu.  gresu  fis^b  tm  tea  Ki 
ofwitf  ^  '^ 

^^.  I  betiere  so. 

Susan.  I  am  sure  %o. 

Fig.  Oh  I  (hat  it  were  po«siM€  la  deediTt  ^ 
arch  decf-iver,  this  lord  of  mine  !  a  thoaaaad  Uai- 
dcring  l70obi«  have  had  art  ^nousit  to  JElcb  a  lAl 
from  the  side  of  h«r  iW^ping,,  auuileY  navstsBeciEi^ 
spouse;  and,  if  he  complained,  to  led/ta-i  Lst  jit* 
juries  wiUi  a  cudgel  :  but,  to  turn  the  tabki  n  m 
poacher,  make  him  pay  for  a.  di^ltcmu^  mmd  ki 
shall  never  lasie,  infect  him  ^ith  feaft  f w  kai  evi 
honour,  and — 

Stuan.  [  Bt^-ringf.]  Hark  f  tny  lady  Hop ^1  art 
run  ;  foi  she  has  several  tin>e3  strictly  cEa^td  ni 
to  be  tbe  £j-st  perioD  a  I  her  breakfu^i  tiie  a9aa| 
of  our  marriage. 

Fig.  Wby  the  firs*  ? 

Susan.  The  old  saying  lelU  u«,  tbM  it's  lack?  la 
a  negleci<ed  wife  to  rueet  a  joong  brida  ofi  ibe  mm^ 
ing  of  her  wedding-day.  (iknil 

Fig,  Ah  !  my  *weel  girl  I  She**  id  an^  !  Socb 
wit,  such  ^race,  and  so  much  prudence  ^nd  mo^k^ty, 
too!  I'm  a  happy  fellow! — So^  Mr.  B^l,  i^it  ai, 
rascal,  ym  mean  14?  pTa.€tiaG  the  trickit  of  )Qur  traJie 
upon  1  rll  leack  you  W  put  your  spc«Et  in  mj  ^* 
But,  hold !  a  moment'*  reflection,  frie&d  Fif^uo^  •* 
the  events  of  the  day  :  £nt,  tliou  kiubl  promowdK 
sports  and  feaitingf  already  |»Poject«d,  that  ^^0* 
ances  may  noi  cool,  but  that  thy  cnaoisge  xmjt^ 
ceed  witlt  gmater  certainty  ^  uejii,  ihoii  muft-^ii 
here  again? 

Enter  Sua^it,  ift//i  the  CQuniets''s  ffoumt  cap^mi 
tihand  in  her  h^md^ 

Suacm.  \^^«ra3si£\m^\«ii'v  beU  ;  ^^  has  bft  bef 
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oom,  Metkttiki,  PigmrcH  jrou  teem  very  indifferent 
ibout  our  wedding.  Why  4J^m*t  you  gone  to  sum* 
Hon  the  bride-men  and  maids?  mud  wbat*t  become 
oi  your  fine  plot  to  be  revenged  on  my  lord? 

rig.  ril  away  ihit  moment,  and  prepare  every- 
thing. Pr^ytfaec^  my  Siuan,  give  me  one  kiu  before 
I  go  ;  'twill  quicken  my  wita,  and  lend  imaffiaolitm 
A  new  impuUe. 

Suiatt.  Obi  to  be  sore !  But,  if  I  kits  my  bver 
tu*da y,  what  will  my  huiband  wy  to  me  to-morrow  f 
Piba  !  Fi^iiru,  wbrn  wilt  thou  cease  to  trile  thus 
from  morning  till  night? 

F$)f,  When  I  may  trifle  from  night  till  morning, 
tweet  Sman.  \Esit. 

Su.atu  Ah!  FigarOf  Figaro  I  if  thou  prove»t  bnt 
8v  Inviug  a  hufband  ai  thou  art  a  fond  lover,  lljou*h 
newer  need  fear  the  proudest  lord  of  them  all.  I  de- 
iQare.  I  fi>rgi't  whsf  I  came  for* 

[l\tU  the  (foum  an  the  arm-ckaif ;  hut  keeps  the 
cot)  0tt4  rilHMHti  in  her  hamd. 

Ptf>T0,  \  fVitkaui.]  Thank  you,  thank  yoo,  Figaro: 
1  thaU  find  her.  [Enter  the  Page,  nmrtmy. 

Su»an  Bo,  master  Iliinnibal;  whut  do  you  waut 
liere  f 

Paae.  Oh  I  my  dear,  dear,  pretty  Susan  1  I  have 
been  looking  fur  yuu  these  twu  hours. 

Sut'^a,  Well,  what  have  you  to  say  tome,  nuw 
foQ  b<ive  found  me  t 

i*j  ^ ,  Ho^r  dws  your  bciateoos  lady  do,  Sman/ 

.s     ifr.   Very  well. 

l\:  ,  .  Un  yon  know,  SuMn.  my  lord  ii  going  to 
v^.iu  lu    biiLk  to  my  tmii%  and  mamma  * 

V Ponf  child! 

i  '  '   '  1,  iudet'd  t  umpb  !    And^  if  my  cKftrm- 

iti;'  r,  your  denr  Wly,  cannot  obtain  my 

pu^f. 1  ^.wU  soon  be  deprived  of  the  pleasure  o( 

your  company,  Su§an. 

Su*an,  Ujionmyword!  You  arc  toying  all  day 
long  wi!h  Ague},  and  fancy  yourself,  moreover,  in 
love  with  m^  lady,  and  then  come  to  tell  me  you 
aihAl  \if*  dfpnvcd  uf  my  t'ompanv.  Ha,  hn^  ba  1 
i  t'i'jr,  Aj|^uv*i  ii  gij4.Ki- natureu  enough  to  listen  to 
nc  «  ^ifid  that  it  more  than  you  are,  Susan ;  for  all  I 
love  you  to. 

Su^diK  Love  me!  Why,  you  amorous  Uttle  villa  in  ^ 
jou  are  in  love  with  every  woman  you  meet. 

Pti*/e.  So  I  am,  Susan,  and  1  can't  help  if*  If  no- 
body i»  by,  I  »wear  it  to  the  tree*,  the  waters,  and 
the  winds;  nay,  to  myself.  Oh!  how  tweet  are  the 
wordi  women,  muidens,  and  love,  in  my  ears ! 

SVi/dit.  Ha,  ha,  ha  !  he*«  bewitched.  And  what  it 
the  Count  going  to  send  yon  from  the  castle  for? 

Patfe.  Last  night,  you  must  know,  be  caught  me 
nilh  Agues,  in  her  room:  "  Begone/*  said  ht,  "  ihou 
yttle— '• 

S*nan.   Little  what? 

Pitif<!.  Lord !  he  called  me  such  a  name^I  can't 
for  shitme  repeal  it  before  a  woraao^  I  dare  never 
meet  hit  face  again,  Irtwm  ? 

Su*an.  And*  pray,  what  were  you  doing  in  Agnei'i 

Puife,  Teaehirtg  her  her  part. 

Sman,   Her  purt  f 

Pmje^  Ves;  the  love-icene,  you  know  the  is  to 
■uct  in  the  corned V  this  evening. 

SteMn.  I  Jji^/^j  Which  my  lord  would  choMe  to 
iitcb  ber  himselr. 

Paye.  Agnet  ij  very  kind,  Sujgin. 

Stitan.  Wt^U  w<?U  ;  'I'll  tell  the  Countess  what  you 
aay«  But  you  are  a  little  m^re  circumspect  in  her 
jirescnce. 

Puye.  Ah!  Sufau,  she  is  a  divinity.  How  noble 
i«  btr  in«atier !  her  vtrj  naUet  ar«  awfal  * 


SiiMtn,  That  is  to  say,  you  can  take  what  libertief 
yoQ  plea»e  with  such  people  as  me. 

Page.  Oh  !  how  do  I  envy  thy  happiness,  Susan ! 
Always  near  her;  dressing  her  every  moming ;  uo- 
diresiin^i:  her  every  evening ;  pulling  her  to  bed; 
touching  her;  looking  at  her;  speaking  to-^'What 
is  it  thou  bast  got  ihi^re,  Susan  f 

Susan,  It  ift  the  fortunate  riband  of  the  happy  cap, 
which,  at  night,  enfolds  the  auburn  ringleu  of  the 
beauteous  Counless, 

Page.  Give  it  me :  nay,  give  it  me ;  I  will  have  iL  i 

Sutan,  But,  I  say,  yon  iha'n't  [  The  Page  jnoleAet  j 
i(,]  Oh  !  my  riband. 

Pat/e.  Be  as  angry  as  thou  wilt,  but  thou  sholt  ^ 
never  have  it  again;  thou  shouM'st  have  one  of  mf 
eyes  rather. 

Sman.  I  can  venture  to  predict,  youug  gentleman,  , 
that,  three  or  four  years  henco,  thou  wilt  be  one  <  " 
the  most  deceitful,  veriest  kuaves^— ' 

Paij^e.  If  thou  dost  not  hold  thy  tongue,  Susan, 
rU  kifti  thee  into  the  bargain. 

SuMon,  Km  me  !  Don't  come  near  me,  if  tbon  1 
Invi'it  thy  ears.  1  say,  beg  my  lord  to  forgive  yo%J 
indeed !     No,  I  assure  you. 

Qfunt  A.  I  Hilhaut,]  Jaques  I 

Patfff.  Ah  !  I'm  undone !  'Tis  the  Count  himself, 
and  therc'«  no  way  out  of  this  room.^  Lord,  lord  i 
what  will  become  of  met  [Hidet  htnueif, 

Enttr  Count  Alma  viva. 

Count  A,  So,  mv  charming  Susan,  have  I  found 
thee  at  last  ?  But  thou  secmest  frightened,  my  tittle 
beiiuty. 

Si$Htn.  Consider,  my  lord,  if  any  body  should  como 
and  find  you  here. 

Cfwnt  A,  That  would  be  rather  mal  apropot;  but 
there's  no  ^eat  danger  lQ(f^'  '"  ^*  Stuan, 

Siutan.  Pie.  my  lord  ! 

Count  A.  Thou  knowest,  my  charming  Susan,  tbo 
king  has  done  me  the  honour  to  appoint  me  ambas*  i 
aador  to  the  court  of  Paris.  I  shall  take  Figaro  witb  ( 
me,  and  pre  him  a  very  excellent  nost;  and,  as  it  !■  | 
the  duty  of  a  wife  to  follow  her  hutnand,  I  may  then  ^ 
be  OS  happy  as  I  could  wish. 

SuMn.  I  really  don't  understand  yon,  my  lord.  I 
thought  your  affection  for  my  lady,  whom  vou  took 
BO  much  pains  to  steal  from  her  old  guojtlian,  and 
for  love  of  whom  you  generously  abolished  a  certain 
vile  privilege— 

Count  A.  For  which  aU  the  young  girli  are  very 
sorry,  are  they  not  ? 

Suiau.  No,  indeed,  my  lord.  I  thought,  ray  lor^ 
I  say— ' 

Count  A.  Pr'ythce.  say  no  more^  my  sweet  Sutan,  1 
but  piomisc  thou  wilt  meet  roe  to-night  in  the  gar^H 
den;  and  be  certain^  if  thou  wilt  but  grant  me  thii 
imall  favour,  nothinvr  thou  canst  ask  shall  evei^^- 

Banl.  [  Hlthmt.]  He  i?  not  in  his  own  apartment. 

Count  A.  Heavcusl  here's  lomebody  rominj;;  and 
this  infernal  room  has  but  one  door.  Where  can  I 
hide  ?     U  there  no  place  here  7 

[l%e  Count  runt  behind  the  orm-ehairt   SosAil 
keept  ifftween  him  amd  tht  Page,  imo  tteak  I 
a»mty  a»  thv  Count  adtanets,  leapt  into  thm  \ 
arm*chutr^  and  ti  eof^red  o9er  uith  the  Counte»»*9 
^mm  htf  ScsAN. 

Enter  BsBIL. 

BtuiL  Ah  !  Susan,  good  morrcyw*  Is  my  lord  th« 
Count  hereF 

Stuan,  Here  ?  what  should  he  be  here  for  J 
Ditiil.  Nay,  ihete  vomAAW  i\qi  m\TM\%  va'^X.^SSJ'^ 
I  were  ;  moM  \b«T«,  ft^i,  %ti:k^«  %^]kSiS!t.\ 
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M*t^  Ftf^ni  ii  In  teorcti  ^t  bim. 

SuiAii ,  TticQ  W  i*  in  «eflrt-h  of  tke  rnaii  wh<»  wiibea 

BmiL  U  ii  ilrttcge  th«i  a  nma  flboulil  ihjutc  f)]« 
liQiltiiDil  by  obligia^  (ib«  wiff^ 

CpHif  ^»  [IVej»«iij^,J  I  akaJl  kewr  Qcnr  kow  well 


Bddit.  For  tny  part,  marriage  fepini;  of  alt  jerioiaj 
l&infi  the  f reatnt  &rcf^  [  ini3j|:tne^^ 
SiM«.  AlU  ntstitieT  4)f  witkedam, 
Batt't,  Tbat  ibough  Tou  QlTc  oliligf^  Ici  (kit  tct-dftj. 

ntniff&IlM)  glad  la  feed  to-nwrroTi  grmcm  lK*iag 
dulj  p«d. 
Sufan.  BpfouVf  and  doa*l  ilaoek  mj  <«n  inlll 
ywr  file  ^Hnctpli**. 


BnwiL  Yvi,  my  pretty  Sman;  bet  you  nratt   not    imp  enter  with  y«i.  Bull  7 


ffUp|)o«e  I  am  thf  [jupe  of  tbeie  ^n.e  appearance! ;  J 
Ifncrw  it  ii'nC  Figaro  nbo  it  the  j^ol  olwlAtk  to  in]p 
Jfird'f  bap|>ioe$t;  but  «  errlain  twttfi^es*  Fftfe, 
wiMm  I  rurpriscd  hen  yeitf^rdEiy  Wkm^  fur  you^  a« 
1  emi»r»4* 

^tudn,  I  *i*b  ytiti'd  beftme,  you  Tick<r<i  derlL 

MoMii  Wicked  dijTil !  Ah  I  oat  it «  wicked  dctH 
%f  w&i  ftliuttnig  one^'*  «y^s. 

l^umm,  I  vJh  yon*d  negi>oe^  I  ttU  you. 

Bt^L  Whii*c  it  for  yuu  that  he  mrole  the  §otk^^ 
^deh  iia  ftk«t  «b«^titiDg  tip   u.u^  dtjva  tb&  boufrc  at 

frl>i  t  jptt,  for  xue,  to  be  mtt 
Vm  far*  it  itu  either  for  you  or  joar  lady. 

Why*  Tciilly,  ffh^ti  he  fits  at  taJble,  he  docs 

aHrtife  tery  liigct^iiiit  glaacet  torwurib  a  hnku- 
OniBililt  vhc»  ihall  be  naiiulfu.  But  lei  him 
iMiriftt  If  ntylord  e4Ltt:hc?i  him  aiLhh  tn^kj^  h^'l) 
mika  Mm  dwoci  without  mu4c. 

Siufiii,  Nobody  hut  »udb  a  wieked  CTBatara  »  you, 
CDoLl  e\ur  luvout  inch  wcmi^iei^  taJ«a  to  thv  mlu 
•f  a  pooir  i^otUli,  vho  hat,  lULh^pily^  falkn  iaIu  hit 
loidiMD'a  dlipliaAit*. 

Jiotli.  I  liiT«itt  ?  Wbv,  it'i  in  arery  body'«  moqtk. 

CSNIiif  d,  [DUisi^mTt  kimtmlf,  ami  tomes  fanmrd^] 
Mawf  i&  twry  body'i  iDOiitn? 

Badt  Zauadi!— 

Cowik^  ^4.  Kim,  BacH  ;  kt  him  have  fifty  pi«toka 
and  a  hart?  giveu  him,  and  be  leut  back  to  bii  frieuds 
ip4tiantly. 

S&tiL  Vva  ^^fj  iorry,  my  lord,  that  I  hap^^ned 
tqi  ipcak  p|-^ 

5i(fdii.  Oh,  oh  *  f  am  quite  iuSbcated. 

Qmmi  A.  Let  Ui  leat  act  m  thii  great  chair^  £a^ 
M:  qukk,  (^uidt. 

^tMiii.  Tli«A  wicked  fellow  hat  ruined  the  poor  b<»y, 
KojiQ«  I  wonH  tit  down:  I  alwayi  Mutbe^  &laudin|^. 

B^MiL  I  awure  yoiij  my  lord,  what  I  «aid  wat  only 
l&eaQi  to  found  Suhui. 

CWnt  A*  No  uuitter ;  h&  th^  depart :  a  little  wku- 
tmi^  impudent  rujral,  UiAt  I  meet  at  erory  turning ! 
V9  lonfftr  agu  than  yesterday ^  1  iurpTitcd  klm  with 
lik«  gaideoer^i  daughter* 

B*uiL  Agnes? 

CiHifit  A   In  her  very  hedre^homber. 

^iMOfi.  Wbere  my  krd  hap[»eucd  t'>  h^ve  buaiuess 


CtfWvil  vl.   Hem  !  I  was  goiu^  there  to  peek  her  fa- 

mr^  Antonio,  my  drunken  ^rdener:   I  ko^icked  at 

the  door,  and  WiwU-d  aouie  tim«*;  at  Id^t  A^nes  eflmc» 

wiih  lon/mimi  m  her  tvruTit«>nance  :  I  ettlyri!*,  cttt 

m  look  mmaod;  mmU  pere«iving  a  kind  ft!  \k^\i%  e\o&V 

orcurUlUg  ixr  mmm  aueh  things  apfiraa«^e<l 'i  ati^ 


without  Bmiung  to  take  the  hmsik  aoliec^  di«v  ^ 
gentlr  ^de,  thos.     Eh ! 

\AfifToaek€$  the  drai^^diV,  amd  drvma  ffitilj  A 
^ctrvi  that  niflft  Cite  Pn^e.] 

Ban/,  Zounds  *  Susan — ^ 

CjHnf  jf .  Why.  thii  is  a  better  tric^  ^n  t'otliC 

Ban'L  Worth  tea  of  k     No ;  I  m<rart  ail  doim: 
t  faint  bcft  sta udiog.     H&»  ho,,  h^  > 

Ciunf  4^,  And  tOf  It  w»s  to  reeeive  tiiis  pnfitf 
youth  that  Vfftj  were  so  desirous  of  tietng^  alotie,  iM 
you^  yon  Itttle  villaint  what,  jo«i  den't  to  tend  ti 
mend  your  manners,  then  f — tmt,  fSprgetttzi^  ^Q  tt 
«pcct  for  your  friend  Fi^ro,  a^tid  G^r  the  Counter, 
Ttmr  jffHi-motlier.  likewise,  you  are  CDdcaTonriai 
fcere  to  seduce  her  farouritc  wondnl  I,  boweio^ 
■ball  not  suffer  Fi^rn,  a  man  whom  I  fsfieitiB  m^ 
oerely,  to  fall  the  victim  of  suck  ieoett.     Did  tUi 


BaiiL  No,  my  lord. 

Suiom,  Tbefe*i  neither  Tictim  n<»r  deceit  ia  the 
easen,  my  lord  i  he  wns  here  wben  joa  ent^red^ 

Camni  A^  J  hr>pe  that*i  false ;  htt  ^nsat^  enemy 
etiufdn't  wish  him  &o>  miieh  tnisidieL 

Stuan*  Knowing  that  ynii  were  ADigry  vilh  him, 
the  [loor  boy  rumc  runnmii^  la  me,  beegtUf  me  tn 
solicit  my  lady  in  hi%  favour,  ii^  hopa  tm  m^M  «- 
gnge  yeru  to  forgiTe  him  ;  but  was  «o  terrtfiHi  vfaea 
he  heard  you  eomiugi  that  he  hid  himsrl!  in  !h« 
great  ehair. 

Couiii  A.  A  Itkely  itarj  ■  I  wtt  dowm  In  it  u  nxa 
Of  I  cajne  tn, 

Pt^f.  Vea,  my  tord ;  bat  I  wra«  then  [i«W|| 
behind  it. 

Cmmt  A.  That's  fitlse  Mm ;  fbr  I  hid  myself  W 
hind  it  when  Baail  enterei 

Pa^.  Pardoo  me,  my  lord ;  hvtt^  at  joa  ap- 
proached, I  returned,  a^dcroudbedl  dowsif  you  imv 
tie  me. 

OmntA.  Tt'isa  little  serpent  that  glides  ifltoertiy 
cranny.  And  he  has  be«n  littcDiug,  ten,  ta  ear  ^ 
cuurae^ 

Pa^e,  Indeed^  my  lord,  I  did  «H  I  Oottlj  Ml  (» 
hear  a  word. 

Cmint  A.  [To  St'SAJi,]  There  Is  no  flgin^  p 
hufb&nd  fi)f  you,  however^ 

Bfuii.  [To  P;iaE.]  Somebody^t  emntTy*  g?t  J^ffK. 
Eniet  1A0  OoiNTt.**^,  FtGAUo,  AcKHaJr^o^^  ^ 
Servant*  i   FiuaTO  rarr^ng  the  nup^t  emf, 

C^imt  A*  [Ftuelt  ike  Pa^e  Jham  lAg'  iii"W  itoV| 
What,  woold  you  continue  croiichlng  then  hdbv 
thi!  whole  woiid  f 

Fm  We  are  come,  my  loi^  to  beg  a  ^ltcsi, 
whteh,  we  hope,  for  vimr  lOMiy'a  sike^  tom  wiE^ruL 
fjfiti/ir  m  Ski  %  An.]  lie  sure  to  sect^nd  what  I  say. 

Svuin,  [AMvii*  fcj  Fig.]  It  will  eudio  ngfhiW^ 

Fitf.  [A^id^  i&  SL*i.]  No  matter  ;  Irf'f  tryratlBart. 

Cminte&^  You  see,  my  lord«  I  am  soppotcdtohaTti 
a  much  ^eaterMegrec  of  influeuc*  mm  you  than  I 
really  possess, 

Crnmt  A.  Ob  no^madatii ;  not  an  atoQi^  rvsurt^m 

F*\/.  [Pnif^ttin^  the  ^p  to  the  C<mnl.]  Chir iil^ 
tUtu  k,  tkai  the  bride  may  have  the  honouj  01  i^ 
eeivhig  from  our  w^^rthv  bird'^  h^ud  this  uuiitblMI 
ornaEnentod  with  half-blown  rosea  and  w kite  t^Wb 
*ymbob:  of  the  purity  of  his  intentions, 

Crtunt  A*  [Andr^'\  Do  ihcy  mean  to  Inufh  stnif 

CttJittat.  Ltt  me  beg,  my  lord,  yon  wilIaatdeBj 
their  requi.'st ;  in  the  name  of  that  lore  jott  f^^e 
had  for  me. 

Cftunt  A*  Ai*d  have  Ptill,  mad  am. 

Fly ,  %  wEti  W\^  Tas ,  TK^  Ivvt^iai^ 
AIL  1^^  \at^,  m^  Xiax^— 


\ 


1»T,     yutJ11}r 

.  Silent? 


Ofunt  A.  Well,  well;  I  cunMnL     [Guc*  SisAn 

Fi^.  Ijook '^^  '^"'  "^  T  lord:  oprer  wmW  a  more 
Wiutcoflf    hr  prove   the  |jfre&liie»s  of  tlie 

Mcrifiec  you  I 

SuBan.  Ob  I  Uuu'i  AiJcAk  of  mj  b«aaty,  Vut  his 

Ci'iint  A.  [A»ide,\  My  TirtTies!  Ym,  yei;  t  see 
lliev  uu4icr«taDtl  ench  othpr. 

what  hnpppncft  yestenlAy,  loy  lofilt 
C.'uf^f  A   Hu»li! 

'-  I*a^e*]    WItttt' 
1 1  bravo  ?     What  : 

to  tend  him  from  the  castk. 
.4i/.  Oh  !  my  iord— 

CattnteM4,  Lrt  me  heg  jon  will  furgivc  him. 
Count  A*   He  docf  not  neservf  tn  be  forgivciu 
€U>HntAMt*  Consider,  he  i«  so  you»||^. 
C&m»t  A,  [And§.]  Hoi  s<i  yuuQg,  p«rhapi,  a«  you 

l*a^r.  My  lord  certainty  kts  not  cedc4  twny  the 
right  to  pardon. 

*S"*.»n.  And,  if  he  had,  that  iroiild  cerliinly  le 
the  first  he  would  tecretly  cndravour  to  reclaim. 

Count  A.  No  doubt,  no  dotibt. 

f  aye.  My  conducl,  my  lord,  mjiy  have  been  lu- 
diicrt'ct ;  but  I  lan  msur^  your  lord&hip,  that  the 
Jeait  word  ihtdX  never  pAM  my  lip^-^ 

Caunt  A-  Emnigh,  enouKh!  tince  every  body  beg» 
for  him,  t  mu«t  grmnt.  I  tnall^  moreorer^  give  him 
a,  enmpanj  tti  mv  regiment. 

AU,  Oh !  my  lord— 

Count  A.  But,  on  rr>ndition«  thtt  be  departs  to- 
dftv  for  Calttlouia,  to  join  tbe  coipt. 

AU   Oh!  my  lord— 

F*if.  To»n»tirnjw,  mv  lord? 

Coitnt  A,  To-<Uy.  It  ihall  be  so.  in  the  pAge.] 
Take  le«T0  of  your  god-mother,  una  Urg  h«*r  pri>' 
tdctitm^  I  Tne  Paei>  ^Nee^  f ii  rAir  Counters. 

Fig*  Go^  gp,  child;  go.  rrio/i**  r^o  Piigc /Irfuvirt/. 

Ctvunfco,,    (PltiA  <yrfrt/ «•!«*> f Am.]    Since  it  is  not 

SOijiible  to  obtain  leave  for  you  to  remain  bene  to^ 
ay,  depart,  young  man,  and  foUuw  the  nobte  career 
wbicK  he*  before  you.  Go  where  furtuue  snd  glory 
eall.  Be  obedient,  polite,  and  bravp,  and  be  certain 
vrc  shall  taki*  part  in  your  prosporitv.  [RaUe*  him,] 

Cffun!  A,  \  on  leem  agitated,  mauam. 

Cminiet*.  How  can  l  help  it,  recollecting  tbe  perils 
to  which  '  ^  iDiiJit  be  exp^jsed?     lie  has  been 

bred  \u  I  ii»e  with  me,  is  of  tbe  same  kiii- 

dri'd,  %\ii'^  >  .  ,,^.  ...i€j  my  god-son, 

t\mnt  A.  [And€.]  Bftiil,  1  ire,  was  in  tbe  right. 
{Tothr  PAgi\]  Go;  Idat  8u4CD.  for  the  last  time. 

Fitf.  Ko,  there* t  no  o«e«sion  for  Jtissing,  my  lord ; 
be'tl  return  in  the  winter ;  and,  in  the  mean  time, 
Iw  vniy  Ikm»  a**  The  scene  must  now  be  chani^ed^ 
my  dcitcate  youth :  you  mti^t  not  run  up  stairs  ami 
down  iOfio  tmt  women's  chamber^  play  at  bunt  tbe 
dipper,  iUml  Gream,  surk  oranges,  and  live  upon 
•wefl'fnrnfcs.  Instead  of  that,  zounds i  you  must 
lo"  I  ytmr  far* ;  handle  your  muskat ;  turn 

to  :  vkh«*el  to  the  left  -  tind  miirch  to  glory 

— ti*.ii  I-,  ..    »ou  are  not  stopped  ^lort  by  a  bullLt.  ' 

A'witiM.   Fie!    Figaro. 

CcfHAff tt.  What  a  prophery  ! 
,     Fi^,  Were  I    a  soldier,    i*d  make  some  of  them 
ncmjicr.     But,  come,  come,  my  friends,  let  as  pre- 
pmre  our  Irast  mintt  tbe  ertniaig. 

Count  A,  Welly  ntttdi  difatsiot*  to  yoti  lU,  ay 


Couuitu.  Yon  « ill  not  lettve  as,  my  lord. 

Count  A,  I  am  undreated,  yon  tae. 

CminiK**,  We  shall  see  nobody  but  our  own  people^ 

Omni  A,  I  must  do  what  you  please.  Wail  for 
me  in  the  study,  Basil.  I  shall  make  out  bia  com- 
mtsoi^ici  hnOBMliately .  [ Hsrunt  till  kutFiti,  and  Page. 

Fiy,  {Ufftamithe  Page.]  Come,  come;  let  us  study 
our  parts  wall  for  ikt  play  in  the  evening:  1  dure 
My,  yott  know  no  more  of  your's  than  Agnes  docs 
of  ber'a, 

Paye,  You  forget,  Figam,  that  I  am  g<iing. 

Fi^.  And  you  wiab  to  stay  f 

Page,  Ah  t   yet. 

f  !</.  Folbjw  my  advice^  and  lo  thou  tholt. 

pA^e.  HoWj  how? 

Fi^,  Make  no  murmuring,  but  clnp  on  ymir 
and  seem  to  depart;  gallop  as  fur  as  the  fnrm; 
turn  to  tbe  castle  on  foot;  enter  by  the  back  wav; 
and  hide  yourself,  tiU  I  can  romo  to  you,  in  th« 
bulge  at  the  bottom  of  the  garden ;  you  will  fiod 
pretty  Agne«  tbereabonU, 

Fm^,  Ay,  and  then  I  may  teach  ber  her  port,  yo« 
know. 

Fig,  Yti,  yon  bnve  no  objection  to  that,  I  snp* 
po»e.  [£mwiiI. 


i;  f«^H 


SCENE  L— 7^Coantitt*tfi«(f^ibAfrcf: 
'Ac  Cat  NTmsf  wit^d  at  kmr  taHaif  oisrf  SctAW, 

wailing^  diicovetifd, 

CawwlM*.  Sbut  the  door.     And  to,  tlie  P^g^  "v^u 
hid  behind  the  grcnt  chair  ? 

SaMw,  Yea,  madam, 

Ctmntr$$^  Bttt  bvw  did  be  happen  to  be  in  ; 
room,  Susan  ? 

&u«a«t.  The  poor  boy  can*  lo  beg  I  would  prerail 
on  yon  to  oblam  bit  panioa  of  my  lord  th<^ ^<* 

Co»$ttem*  But  why  did  not  be  come  1u  :* 

I  abeuld  not  have  refused  him  a  fSavour  ^n  i. 

Siuaiu  Bashful neis,  madam.  *^  Ab!  Suo^u,  (« 
be, )  iihe  is  a  divinity !  How  noble  is  her  mani^ 
Her  very  smiles  are  awful." 

Cvunlcta,  Is  that  true,  Susan  ? 

Sutttiu  Can  you  doubt  it,  madiim  ? 

Canafesi^  I  have  always  oifforded  himmyprotertloQ. 

Sutan,  Had  you,  madam,  but  seen  him  snatch  the 
riband  tnm  me ! 

CovnArii*    [Aufn^.l    Pfchal  enoiigb  of  tbti   noo- 
flenvr.     *•"'  -     Tny  lord  the  Coaat 
aedur  i? 

Hut  ■.,  indeed,  madam,  be  does  nol  gifi 

bimselt  the  Iruuble  to  seduce ;  be  endeavours  lo  pup 
chase  m*';  aikI,  because  I  refu««  him,  will  cerCBinlj 
ppevrfj  I  i age  with  Figaro, 

Ctrl  nothing;     We  shall   have  o«f^| 

ho  we  v. . .       ..lie  artifice,  perbaps ;  in  the  ea<tcutio|i' 
of  which,  Figaro's  assistance  may  not  be  amtsi. 

Snt,in^  !lr'!l  be  here,  madam,  as  soon  as  my  lord 

G'  lord  is  an  nngmljefulmau,  Sntan  ! 

an  uh^»r.ii>-;u]  Liv^Lid  Open  the  window;  J  ami 
lur  want  of  air.  Vows,  protettatioili^  i    ' 
*Me  all  Iiirfjottrn.     My  love  offends,  my  ( 
gust :  hi«  own  inHtle lilies  mast  be  overlooked,  yet 
tiiy  cottdoct  mtti«  h^  irfproachnble'. 

SUMtttU    [i  '.'..''       "    "       '    :  jjocs 

snv  bird,  wii 


k  stifled  I 


ACTIKO  DEAMA, 


[ArtH 


wiU 


W4  Wl^nn^  faaTwrnhmiA^  ny  lord 


&.  Ml  fv,  mj  Uf.  Tii>tew«i  tM^iiaf  wfy 

^■pa^f  li  te  Btfl«»  iff  levisect  ftiveet,  fo«ttf. 


1  4aB*t  find  it  ■»  my  ylriwnl,  Ptfam. 
P^  Up  i^J^fitn  to  aTCTtQin   t^  fr^efau  of 

(smi  p||i9  vppMi  ^  vi«he9 :  aiul  la  tbift  be  aolf 
of  like  »<^fy :  1  irfll 

LIT  dear 

ile«fct 

Te  plotted, 

Tb«P^«! 


ii  iilfct  MMB  %  Um  :  ukd  fint,  Mf  idbiWB  ns 

§ttMii !  be  ti  In  ve  f cnr  tcyiwAiUtiT^  la  t^  i 
I  bflTe  plotted, 
CSiHii-.  Tb«P^«! 

vabligbbBliek. 


hat  m  wktitk  fnMn  &ie 
bapf7  ;  plets  uad  coo* 


Mb  ^P^  Afc*^  ibttr,  »t  ft  tinvl  EmlArrftiaedt 
iB»uiit<l»  pwfftisvd  i  Lr«T«  me  to  unzmvel  ibew. 
I  wai  twra  I*  Chfif«  In  courts, 

Sm*sm,  I't*  ioisd  liie  trmde  of  ft  «C(«LrtieT  ii  ddI  » 

Jip;  Aik  W  every   tbing  ^L«i  {4Q4,  icine  eterf 
l^lf  il  finit  |HnreT,  vnd  ftcc«^  ettrr  tbinf  tbmt'f 
"      t|  tbtt«*f  tbe  vbolt  ftrt  and  mjtterr  in  |krc« 


,  Bat  ftboultd  ibtIot^  diAcovet  ibe  difgnited 

FffB  r 

£m«».  Hetl  otiJf  gire  blm  ft  sm*it  le<dur«,  ind 
ibM  vlU  do  bia  bt^i'ub  TanitT  QO  harm, 

CtmnicMM,  Atidf  t&  tratb,  it'cieservei  «  titlk  Morti- 
fi^ftlioD.     Well,  next  far  Ihe  Coiiiit,  Figaro. 

Fiy.  Ppnuit  me,  madam,  to  maaagv  btia.  And 
fint,  the  belter  to  Kecure  my  priiperty,  I  ihjill  be^in 
br  mftkifif  him  dreuil  the  lou  ot  hi^i  wn  :  tu  *luch 
eftd«  &Tk  anooTmmis  letter  muil  b«  tenif  in  farming 
bim^  that  a  ga^lknt  (tneaEtiDg  ta  proEt  by  bu  oeflect 
«nd  ftbjcQce)  u  at  pfe^^Qi  vitbhiabeauteooi  CounU 
fw;  ftii4  to  oonlcii  tbe  tiulb,  Uie  tbing  ii  already 


Ccnmftfii,  H  ow  ?  hate  joa  dared  to  triAe  tlitii  vrith 
ft  froman  of  honour  ? 

Ptff.  Oh  !  taadiun,  it  b  oulf  witb  a  w^taan  oflio- 
oour  I  *bpttld  premme  to  take  a  libeAy  likf  ikLi: 
teti  m^  jobf  fliQuld  bappen  to  prute  «  Ttftlitj. 

GmiffM.  VoQ  don't  waiit  »ti  agreeable  cjieuM  far 
5Wif  pkt,  Figaro.  T  bough  I  bftfdl^  know  haw  to 
pv«  into  it,  [AtidA, 

Fi4f.  If  you  plca$e>  tnadam,  TU  go  and  »eod  tbe 
Pa^  tiiher  to  be  dresaed.  We  m«it  tic*t  lote  a  mo- 
inetiL  [EUiL 

C^MntfH^  [  Etaminm^  kitr  h^ad^rtit  in  the  lotikim^ 
^ia**,]  What  a  hideoui  cap  tbii  it*  Suian !  it'i  quite 
ftwry*     TbiH  joritb  who  ii  comings 

Miuam.  Ah  i  madam,  youi  b«ftuty  necdi  not  the 
addltiim  of  art  in  bii  eyVa. 

Cntfiitttff.  I  ftiCttr«  yo^  Subbo,  I  iliftll  be  rcty  »c- 
Tcre  viih  him  i  I  aball  tell  him  of  all  the  compUInta 
I  bear  against  bim. 

'Sittjii,  Uh!  yea,  madam;  I  can  ice  yon  wiH 
WBtm  bim  heartiiy. 

CffiMiw.,  Whiit  dq  yoa  lay,  Sotan  ? 
^w'^iir.  I  Omt  m  tk€  cA«iiiAtT-dxMTA  Cam*,  «imt  m. 


I*<fe.  Ua! 

Sci^*^.]  Hovimw 

S««».  Aad^vbub^ .^_. 

[  Atide  I*  r&«  Cor  w  tEH. 
CnuTML  Have  ft«  reietted  on  tike  ^1»  of  y^oc' 


rn  tcU  aa  l  koov,  [AcImw  i*  Uhe  DM:arrKS£.|  J|^ 
aerf  e   kii  dovueaat    eTe««  ^*Jt**-^  o^   ^^'^M  IflH 
U^n.  l^lti^  i*  Bl<  Pa^l  Hy^we^  PU  ielt9" 

Ctm^^MM,  Nftjt  HtBtttWl,  woll  bft  UmiEimL  I-* 
Coin^  oearer. 

S««aA.  [FmJkimg  hmt  fiatt«rJ«  dU  Co«3Et%&».)  Ad- 
TBncv«  modcrty* 

CiiPrtiiM.  Poor  f«iQtb,  be^i  quale  sfictoJ.  Ftn  asl 
aagfj  vilk  jos ;  I  vas  only  peoi^  !•  ifftft^  to  y^ 
on  tiM  dv^ea  of  a  lolldier.  Wbj  do  j«a  cerm  s4 
■orrovfnl* 

Fa^.  Akat  tt»3^  I  bit  v^be  mvtow&I;  bc^ 
in|^  ft*  I  woh^  oU^fid  to  leave  n  hitf  ao  gpnlic:,  aal 


i%«L  Ah!  y«. 

«aM«.  lJISwVit«y.l  Ab!  J9U   rwwi,  lif  m  lij 
OB  oo«  of  mf  fowiu  upon  joo.     Oooa  bne,  i^« 
I  dedazv  the  linSe  TQIais  is  adi  a»  till  ai 


ram 
P^iK.  Vm^ 

Swmm.  Tant  about ;  let  ip«  vntie  ^oof  doaL 
CRHletK.  But  snppote  anjbodj  ftbaold  cmmf 
Smmn^  DfAr,  my  lady,  wv  are  not  dototfi&f  Inm.; 

ril  bck  Ibe  ^ot>r.  bowver.  for  ftmr.     WeUl  Wit 

yon  notbing  to  mt  to  my  beautcoiia  Uj.  anlmr 

charming  i^od-mothei  ? 

Fa^e.  Oh  '  yef  |  that  I  ftja  iQre  I  ikiE  Jan  her 

as  inog  Ad  I  lire^ 

Cntnff^M,  Efleem^  you  m^m^  HancibaL 
Pdi|e.  Ve— ye — yei;  eiteemi,  1  sbotald  baw  sii 
Sitmn.  [Lam^hf.]    Vc*,   ye*;  estrem !    tl»  fflt 

yoiytJi  oterSovi  vitb  pfteem,  and,  ftJlectio%  fti^ 
P^^f.  Urn !  [  Jnd«  to  Scauc 

Siuan.  Nov,  lei  as  trr  w bother  one  ofiiT  taf^ 
Cavtii&m,  Tbcrp't  a  close  cap  of  VMse  liei  ca  ^ 

dre«sitig-iable,  [Edf  SutAK>]    la  jma  amsimB 

made  out  ?' 

Pa^.  Ob^  yri,  madam,  and  girm  nt;  bvi^ik 

CMttifest,  Already  ?  Thcj  baire  made  bial«,  J  ne; 
(bey  arv  not  willing  to  luie  a  momnst ;  tbe^aatry 
has  made  ibem  even  fi^rg^t  lo  jtffix  Ibe  aodli  it 

^Hjoit^  Tbe  seal?  to  ivbat,  madjunf 

Caehi^jj.  Hit  eoinDU4<ioa. 

Stwm*  So  iocin ! 

Caunttu.  1  vat  ob»ef fing,  tJbere  faaa  Vea  go  tJ3» 
lo^t. 

Smwn.  Come,  [Maket  the  Pngfe  Jbieei  d««ii,  aa^ 
/n<(t  fA$  fd^  OH  him.]  What  a  prettj  lifeUa  nliaiait 
ii  1  J  declare  I  am  jealoui.  See,  if  be  is  &ot  )m^ 
some^r  than  I  am!  Turn  about;  lb«re,  Wl^i^aiMwaf 
the  riband  f  So,  to,  10  i  now  all's  oat.  I^|M^ 
it.  I  totdmyyoyng  gentleman  I  would  let  joBlEftft 
hii  thte^Tifh  Inckf,  madam^ 

CouHit^,  Fetch  me  lomc  black  patehe%  Sata^ 

SuMtn^  There  are  none  in,  your  tootti,  mftd^; 
ni  fetch  some  out  of  mine.  |£nl 

Cminte$t.    And^-"<and  ao   you— ^ott    ■!«  iNry 
Vt«««  14*  » 


dmntess.  'Ti«  iJiat  good-for-notliiiig  Flguro  who 
tUM  frigtiteQ«d  tbe  child  with  hi*  progootties. 

Paait.  No,  tudi}«d,  wdatn  ;  I  wn  uuly  griered  to 

pftrt  from  to  dear  a  Imdv.  [Wvept. 

Cvuntfii.  Navt  but  don't  weep,  don't  we«p.  Come, 

come,  be  comforted.    [^'I   knocking  at  tha  ckamfnff' 

d0or.]  WW »  there? 

CfM^t  A.  ( H'ttkmtt,]  Open  the  door,  my  lidy. 
Ctiuntttt.   Heavens  f  itU  the  Coaot!  I  am  ruiDm]; 
if  be  fiudf  the  Page  hen*,  after  receiTing  Pigartj'i 
«iion/mou«  letter^  I  shall  be  forever  lo«t.  What  im- 
prutlonce ! 
Count  A.  [  Without,]  Why  don't  you  open  the  door? 
P»ge^  Oh^  ma'ua  \ 
Ctfuntftt.  Because— r  am  alone. 
Cuufti  A,  Alone  1  Who  are  you  talking  Ut,  then  f 
C*nif*tct$,  To  yon,  to  be  lore.— »IIow  could  i  be  »o 
thuu^litlcM?  Tm»  viUniuous  Figahj ! — 

Ptiijtf,  Aflerthe  icene  of  the  great  thair  this  morn- 
ing, he  will  certainly  murder  me  if  be  iiadu  me  Here. 
CtfunttM,  Kuo*t[ito  my  dre*5ing*roocj;  and,  Han- 
tiibal*  to4:h  the  door  un  the  imide. 

\^Ktit  Page  into  tke  flfrewin^^roam,    T%e  Cot'KT- 
Ua  9^nt  the  ckamt>€T'door, 

EntPT  Co\inl  Alma  VIVA. 
Count  A.  You  did  not  uiie  to  lock  yourself  in, 
iwhen  you  wero  ilone,  mad^ni.     Whom  were  you 
ipeakiug  to  7 

Ciftmttu,  To^lo  Susan,  whou  nunmaging  in  her 
own  room. 

C'lunt  A,  You  teem  agitated,  madam. 
Coil  n  lej*.  Th at  b  not  im po»aible. — We  were  ipealt- 
ing  of  you, 

f>'int  J.  Of  me? 

i\'U»,(ti*.  Your  jealoury^  yoor  indifference,  my 
Inrrl,  [  Wnie  of  i  taffU  ottfrtufHed  by  the  Page  tn  the 
dreti}»ti^^rMm,\  What  irill  becume  of  me  1  [Aride. 
_  Count  A.  What  uohe  it  ehaif 
Cimnteut  I  beard  uo  noife. 
Count  A.  No  ?  You  muit  b«  moft  eoafoundedly 
absent,  then. 

Counieit.  Oh  !  to  be  tttrt» 

4^unt  A»  Tbere*i  tomebodyin  yourdretiing-foom, 
"Sudam. 

Countru,  Who  should  be  there? 
Cbttnl  A.  Tbal't  what  I  want  to  know, 
Caunteit,  ITt  Sujan,  I  iuppoae,  putting  the  chain 
and  tablet  in  their  place*. 

Count  A.  What !  your  favourite  woman  turned 
housemaid.  You  told  mc  jujt  now  the  wai  in  her 
own  rootUp 

Cimnt«9*.  In  her  room,  or  my  room,  it*i  the  tame 
thing. 

CvuHi  A,  BeaUy,  my  tady^  thit  Susan  of  your*s  is 
a  Very  nimble,  convenient  kind  of  person. 

CouHtt-u,  Really,  my  lord^  this  Suuin  of  mine  dif- 
lnrb»  y<tur  quiet  Tery  much 

Count  A.  Very  true,  madam;  lo  much,  that  t*m 
determined  to  tee  her.  [He  j/oe«  fo  tk^  dreMnt/'room 
dwff  mnd  ealii.]  SuMn,  Suiau  !  If  Suiau  vuu  are, 
comelbnh! 

C««*ftf««ff.  Very  well,  my  lord,  very  weU,  Would 
you  have  the  giri  come  i*ul  half  undressed  ?  8he'» 
trying  on  one  of  my  left-otf  d reuei.  To  ditturb  fe* 
tnale  privacy  tn  ihii  manner,  my  lord,  is  not  to  b« 
endured. 

IDuring  ihii  uUsrmtiuH,  Stsan  eomet  out  o/k^r 

own  room,  pererivet  what  it  fi0snng,  and,  a/ttf 

Ufitmmg  limtf  ^nenufk  to  kmmp  kow  to  «cti  iif/m, 

«iitM«fi  fry  Iwl/t,  behind  tkt  cut  tains  of  the  h«d, 

C0unt  A,  Welt,  if  the  ean't  come  out,  she  can  an^ 

i«T/«r  Bt  WfC  ICalU,}  SoMu!  aniwer  nw^  SuMUi  \ 


dexiiy 


thM^ 


Counte»*,  I  !iay,  do  not  an( 
to  speak  a  word.     We  shall  j 

Count  A,  But  if  it  is  nobody  but  Siitati,  what 
the  reason*  madam,  of  that  emotion  and  perpb 
•o  very  evident  in  yuur  countenance  ? 

C-<ju»t0*0,  Emotion  and  perplexity  f  Ha,  ha,  hal 
Hidicuioujt  t 

Count  A,  Be  it  as  ridiculous  as  it  may,  I  am  de- 
termined to  be  satisfied;    and  1  think  preicnt  ap- 
pearance*  give  me  a  fuOident  plea.  [Cnkfr  to  th 
chamber-door,  and  cath,\   Hi>]lo  t    Who  waiti  there 

Counte$t.  Do,  do,  my  lord  ;  expose  your  jealnw  ^ 
to  your  very  servants  I  Make  yourself  aud  mc  ihi 
jest  of  the  whole  world. 

Count  A,  Why  do  you  oblige  me  to  it  ?  11 
ever,  since  vou  will  not  suffer  that  door  lo  be  quictl;, 
opened,  will  you  be  pleased  to  accompany  me  while 
I  procure  an  instrument  to  force  it. 

C<^unte*i,  To  be  sum,  my  lord,  to  be  sure ;  if  you 
please. 

Count  A.  I  shall  lock  the  chamber^door  after  me; 
and,  that  you  may  be  fully  justified,  I'll  make  thia 
other  door  fast.  [Goes  to  Sisak's  room-door;  locki  it, 
and  taiea   the   ketj.]    Now,  [thewing  tke  key  to  t' 
CouNTK&s]  I  am  sure  nobodv  can  gel  in  or  out 
this  room ;  and  the  Susan  of  the  dressing  ruum  mu 
submit  to  be  con^ned  here  tilt  my  relum. 

Caunten.  This  behaviour  is  grcatlv  to  your  honour, 
my  lord.  [Ejeuntm 

Enter  3i  A  ah  from  beftind  the  bed  ;  a»  they  go  off,  ik§ 
nmt  to  tke  dre^winif'Tttom  door^  and  caiU* 

Susan,  Hannibal!  Hannibal!  Open  the  door; 
quick,  qiiickf  it's  1,  Susau. 

Enter  Vngc,  /r*ghtened* 

Patfe.  Oh!  Susan. 

Swimu  Oh  !  my  poor  mistreat. 

Page.  What  will  become  of  her? 

Suwmi,  What  will  become  of  my  marriage  ? 

Paye,  What  will  become  of  mc  ? 

Humn.   Don't  stand  babbling  here ;  but  By. 

Paifc.  The  doors  are  all  fuit,  how  can  I  tly  P 

Sn*an,  Don't  ask  me.^ — Fly! 

Page^  Here's  a  window  open.  [Run»  to  tke  vm- 
dou\\  Below  ii^  a  bed  of  flowers  !    I'll  leap  out. 

6'Mian.  [$erea«j.]   YouUl  break  your  u«'ck, 

i^iye.  Better  that,  than  ruin  my  dear  lady.  [Geli 
up/n  a  tabfe  at  the  windoVn\  GiTe  me  one  kias  befora 
I  go,  8usan. 

Su$mu  ^ns  there  ever  such  a  young^[Pag« 
kisMtt  her^  and  jumpt  tuit  of  tke  unndow-  Si  SAM 
tkriekg  at  ieeimj  kim  jump  duu/t.]  Ah  !  [  Loukt  out  of 
the  teindaw.]  He  is  safe;  yonder  he  runs,  as  light 
apd  as  swift  as  the  winds.  If  that  bny  does  not  make 
some  woman's  heftrt  ache,  one  of  the»c  dayj,  I'm 
mistaken.  [St'SAN  *foeit  in  at  the  dre*%*ng  rottm  dour, 
irut  perpi  bat^k  at  *ke  i*  gaing  fa  ahut  it.]  And  uow, 
tny  good  jealuus  Count,  perhap*  t  may  leach  you  lo 
break  open  doors  another  lime.        [iJfckM  kerrtl/  in. 

Enter  Count   Almavi^a^  uitk  a  vrrmckirtg*itan  in 
oner  handf  and  leading  in  the  CouNTlcsf  wiik  tka 
other.     Etaminea  Slsam*s  rovm^door, 
Cifunt  A,  Yes,  ever) thing  it  as  I  lefl  it.  Wc  now 
ebaU  come  at  the  tjuth.   Do  you  still  per>i»l  in  forc- 
ing me  to  break  open  this  doorf    I  am  dt'crmincd 
lo  see  who's  within. 

Countae.  Let  me  beg,  my  lord,  you'll  have  a  mo  - 
meot's  patience ;  hear  me  only,  and  you  shall  siaii^ 
your  utinost  curiusity.  Let  me  enltvoA.  y^'^^  ^^A  W  nkv- 
tUlcd,  thukl  huw^xcT  %.^trt:'««ii:4^  'm.v^  «m\!k«\«tu3i%v 
no  injury  wm  mVetwdue^U)  ^c<(ktWuv>\^t, 


[ik^sS. 


■■■I*  ^m.  mjfmnA 

fitf  mm  him  fmt§t,  hm  ia^mff-~ 

i%iif 


janpn^ii  out  of  IJlc 

C^iMiteif^  Asd  frpvlfr^l  hit  ««rk  E 

^•i«%  Ummkf  \T*  tk^  C9^WTKM$.]   Hem*  ki 

CcrLkri^ia^t     CoftfflftHMI,    lllllltlBI       llnij  Mil       tl fl  ill 

Smmn.  Amd  m  b«i  t,  ie«»«  ay  ivrd  ? 
CmmniA,  [Km^^  b»  lJi<^  r«CMT&t».j  Ton  rc  nv 
MB^iUM.  [ICj^^u  her  U*i^\  Be  g«Deraiif— 

Gouvf  A.  naik^  {Mt**wx  Stf«M't  A««^,  ]  Re&rMi^ 

]|||r    A*Af     RcWIIIH  f— 

C^iufifri^,  Nu,  n^,  Qi^lnffti;  lam  nO' V.iQgvr  tliat 
IlAftlQA  fvbrjffii  i^oo  fcimnv^lj  lATcd  wiith  ioeh  adk«.tittn: 
I  Mm  nrt9  jifiihmr  irvt  C»  ptmr  Cvontt^  of  Aim** 
I  BftglacM  wttt,  e«t  a  bolmd  mutMnv 
r  A,  Mfif,  io  Bot  fliake  K3r  brnmHation  Ido 
Bail  i>»frpfap>  bavir  ^an  Ihwb  iIhh  oarjif rri- 
fBltti  tki*  tict^aaiun  f 

^5mmittri>  Tttai  I  mtflit  ti^  bvUaj  tkai  lirajdloiif 
IhMfblJf&i  Pi|raNj. 
Cttmt  A.  WluU 
lllilir 

Cntiykf*.  But  il  waM  done,  my  lonl,  belbrp  I  knew 
of  ll. 

Tci  iatpeei  a  mm^  ia  toy  kdj'i  dretuiig^- 


lie  irratjG  Que  ano&jmcnu  bilL^U 


{Trnfm^ 


i«aa«J!    JlMiTK 


YmL.  fH  J.  ae'f •  1 
Tia  ji«  m  niil«f.  it'i  all  i 

ar !     Whad.  kare  Toa  to  «f  fea  Ifcai  T 

J9|^  ^-1—1  «i^  I 


Tbca   ir» 


Si 


Cminl  A,  Aad  tr*  b*  tbut  tevirelj  punithcfi  fvr  toy 

Atioff*  Not  tfi  htlktYw. 
/Ml  JE  frat  |)e<r  wa'matiH 
^■Ml  .#.  But  wliaf*  the  i«a«^,  ^o^  m»Urt«a% 
JiiUe  bfi»9f^  fou  <tid  not  eomv  o^  «hei^  l  cal!^l 


?  njj  Udy^  when  ibe  tfttund 


■f-r 


C^«mJ-  Aai«k»« 
B^  ]««i  I.  a*  liiiL 

k  ia  tkjr  fvfi. 

Fu^.   (ikS««d«  mr  lord 
llriL,  not  L 

Toar  (o  rottcxal  as jlhiaf >  afcau  I  tail  |«i  «a  law 
c^ofeMtJ  all? 

ktrdoftlit  ktltT,  vbich  aacf    *'  *     "^" 

aihjt  the  Pafv,  vba  k  &r  aaanigli  «f  bf 

kid  m  mT  Iftdj**  4rc3«ixif-iiH7^  labejg  1 
bitkcd  ia. 

FV^,  WiiU,  vfII  ^  lion  my  lord  »ttl  ten  t  i^ 

4  HIT  IjmIj  a  ill  kav e  it  «»,  aaii  ipia  A&w^  kMeil 

,  afay  tb«?n  »  kt  il  be. 

Owi^r  J,  !?tai  »i  bii  wil*f. 

ifie«k  trtiik.  vi  at  lick  a>riLin»t  h\%  \f\t\ittm1ammT 

[ Ccti  NT  caH^C o I  ^  T E  ^4  rrtrr^^  'miktsg  fmmS^Ai^ 
Sman^  Havl  tketi  nh^q  the  F^e  f 
Fiy.  Yeip  j« ;  you  k^rc  sfaouk   ks  yau^  ^<oli 

i***.  My  lord.^my  good  lerd, — if  »  ba  a  ^vm 
Inrd^lii^  «f]l  not  bAw  tbe  gfio4fl»««  ta  haft  war 

«rin(ieiw«  tiailc^J  up,  t  Akall  nr>ver  bin  i  o^pfiit 
tn  ^tr  111  my  Wy.     Tk«y  Weak   aS   nr  M%  mA 

*fii)]t  my  flowi?r!i;  fijr  ikvyniit  ualy  tIii»m  iHhrr  i^ 
bbh  iiat  of  lJiewiiiclQV&,  ui  tbe^y  uaedte  d%  btf4WK 
bnvr  jn«t  now  tnmed  otui  a  man. 
Cuufff  ^,  A  man  ! 

Ant,   In  wb]t«  fltodcittfi. 

[Cot  fTT^fi  and  Bl'^AK  dimtK^T  tktirfimmt  *i 
'7*<.ak%  tCgiu  Co  Fig  A  no  Jia  nt^tMl  tk^wm,  ^mhHp 


\ 


r  broken 


I  MQkl  Had  Vim.  Tm  jmw  lopUif  *s  gmrdcnBr ; 
•ad  thou^ii  I  ray  it«  m  betltr  fandmrr  ii  aot  to  be 
Ihmid  ill  &U  Spain  ;  Vui  tf  cwnbcr^mwdi  are  per* 
Butted  to  toft  taen  cHit  of  Um  wiBfWw^  to  wve  t^ii 
«»iin  i^patatiam,  wbftt  k  to  b«coi—  of  uiae  f 

^Vj/.  Oli«(i«l  WImI,  MHiAf  m  mod  i»  s  moraiiig. 

Ant.  Kn ;  ibii  M  oaXf  tht  xvmaimB  of  lict  night. 

CoMnf  i4.  Od  with  your  Btory.  at.  What  of  the 
nan?    WhatfoUoif«dr 

.All.  I  fuUow«d  luoi  mywlC  my  1«fd«  w  fitst  «« 
could ;  but  •omehow,  t  unluckily  hap|>eiied  to  make 
m  f«l»e  it^,  and  came  with  siteh  a  confouoded  whirl 
•gain it  the  gardeo  {^ate,  that  1 — 1  quite  for — iar^l 
mj  errand. 

Omnt  A,  Ajid  should  you  know  this  man  agaiti  ? 

Ant.  To  be  Hurt  I  dMuld,  my  lord ;  if  I  h^  teeo 
hii  face,  tbat  it» 

Comni  A,  Either  y^eak  inore  clcarlyp  lascal,  or  I'll 
•end  you  packing — 

Ant.  Seod  me  paekiag;  my  lofdf  Oh  t  no;  if 
joor  lord«ht|»  haM  not  enougb— onoogh-— [p«inl«  ta 
ki*  forek%od]—to  know  when  you  hare  a  good  gar. 
dener;  I  warrant  I  know  when  I  Kavp  a  good  pliu:e. 

Fig.  Th«re  if  no  occatioti,  my  lord,  for  all  thii 
my^ti^ry. — U  waa  I  that  juzupied  out  of  the  wnulow 
into  the  gacden, 

Count  A.   You  f 

Fi^,  My  own  aelf,  my  lord. 

Cvvni  A.  Jump  out  or  a  on<^-pair  of  stain  window, 
*  run  ihe  bik  of  breaking  your  neck  7 
^  The  ground  was  *ofu  my  lord, 
bo.  And  hif  neck  b  in  no  danger  of  being 
way- 

J^^,  To  be  furc  I  hurt  my  right  leg  a  little  in  the 

tt;  just  here  at  the  anclf .     1  feel  it  itiU. 

Count  A,  But  what  reojon  had  yon  to  jump  out  of 

p  window  f 

Fif.  Yon  had  icceifed  my  letter,  my  lotd,  (since  1 
aiuit  own  it,)  and  were  come  fomewbat  tooner  tlian  I 
cxpcctcil,  in  a  dreodftil  pa«»ioti,  in  learcb  of  a  mau. 

AkU.  If  it  waa  you,  you  have  grown  plaguy  fa«t 
within  this  half  hour^  to  my  thinking.  The  man 
tbat  I  ^avr  did  n«t  a««m  eo  tall  as  yoo,  by  the  head 
•nd  fhouldert, 

Fiy.  Psha  i  Doe«  not  one  always  donlila  ono*s  iclf 
mp  when  fine  takes  a  leap  ? 

Ant.  ll  wcmed  a  great  deal  more  like  the  P«^. 

Ccunt  A  Tho  Page  ! 

Fi0.  Oh  !  y«e»  to  be  fore,  the  Page  kat  ga2k)ped 
iMick  from  SaTilki  horse  and  all,  to  loap  out  of  tiic 
windun  I 

AhL  No»  acvnyl^rd;  I  taw  no  such  ihing.^ril 
*ii^  my  oatiif  I  saw  no  korie  leap  out  of  Uie  window, 

CouM  A.  Drunkard !  Boody ! 

( 7TkB  Coi'WT  *ei3e§  Aktohio,  mui  jUm«/9  kim  on 

Fijf.  Cone,  Mmt,  let  us  go,  and  prepare  fbr  our 

aports.  [Tkey  art  aU  ^intt'  \ 

Ant,  Well,  since  k  was  you,  aA  I  am  an  hc»ni*»t 

in t  I  ought  to  return  yoo  this  paper  which  dropped 

of  your  p«»rkct,  »«  you  fclL 

*«»mt  A,  [Snmtch^*  tk*  JMper,'  fAtf  Col'Kti>.», 
aao,  owd  limits  aw  an  mi  tmwfiri*mil  aiut  emhttr- 
sdA  Now,  if  it  were  yoD,  yom  doubilmf  ciin  t^'ll 
il  tfii*  paper  containi,  [trepf  the  p^ptw  6*AiW  Aw 
m§  km  /met*  Flo  A  no)  and  bow  it  happeord  to 
no  your  pocket? 

Oil!  tnf  nrd,  Tim;  mch  qnaniities  of  papers. 
et  kit  pocket*  *t»td  vuUf  out  «  qr*nM  wowyJ   No* 
it  not  (bia.'^Hem  !— l*bis  is  a  <Ioubla  love-letter 
Wnm  Utae^ima^  in  trren  pa^as.— Hem!— Heml  It 
\rottld  do  a  man**  beart  jood  to  read  it.— Ham '   And 


this  it  a  petition  from  the  poor  poacher  in  prison.  I 
never  presented  it  to  vour  lordskip,  because  I  know 
you  have  affairs  much  more  serious  on  your  hiinds, 
than  the  complaints  of  such  half-starred  rascala^ 
Ah! — Hem!  Thi»^thi»— no,  this  is  an  inventory 
of  your  lordship's  sword-knoti,  nilBi,  ruffles,  and 
roses. — Mu»t  take  care  of  this. 

[Enii€m'€furn  to  aotn  time,  and  keept  pktneingand 
ktmmtng  to  Susan  and  the  Countkss  ft*  l^fok 
at  tki)  paper  and  to  ffive  him  a  hint. 

CavntA.  It  it  neither  this,  nor  tbia»  nor  tbat,  nor 
t'other,  that  you  have  in  your  hand,  bat  what  I  hold 
her*  in  mine,  that  I  want  to  know  the  content*  of. 
[linldM  tmt  the  paper,  in  action ,  ai  ht  tpt^ki  ^  thm 
CouRTBfs  eofcket  a  *igkt&fil,  ' 

Omniett,  {Andt  niBv9kvA*Th  the  coromisito 

SuMttn.  [.ItiWefoFiGAao.]  The  Page's  com mi*io 

dmnt  A.  WdU  sir;  so  you  know  nothing  of  t 
matter. 

Ant.  There,  my  lord  says  you  know  nothing  of 
the  matter. 

FUf.  Keep  off,    and  don't  come  to  whisper  i 
\He  puthi^M  ATfTOivto  OMf  of  tKtf  chamber  door.     Oh  I 
lord,  lord!   [Prth  ^        r^AUct  him4r(f,]     WhaJ 

a  stupid  foot  I  at]<  it'«  the  commission  ( 

that  pool   youth,    II  : '   which  I*  like  a  hlock*1 

head,  forgot  to  return  him  ;  he'll  be  quite  unkuppy 
about  it«  poor  boy. 

Count  J.  And  how  came  you  by  it  ? 

>V^,  By  it,  my  lord  ? 

Co^nf  A,  Why  did  he  give  it  you  ? 

Fig^  To — ^to— to— 

Count  A.  To  what? 

Fig.  To  get- 

Count  A.  To  get  what  f  It  wants  nothing. 

Countut,  [.itide  tit^i9AN.]  Itwantatbof 

SuMttit,  [Arititi  to  ¥ iG  A  uo A  It  waoU  the  aeaL 

Fiff    Oh  !  my  lord,  what  it  wants^  to  be  fiue,  ii  a 
men;  trifle* 

Cuttiit  A.  Wliat  trifle  ? 

f «/.  Y*ou  knoWp  my  lord,  when  you  make  out  a 
fommi&ijion,  it's  t-uiftomary  to— 

CnuutA.  To  what? 

Fi<f.  To  aflix  ytrur  lordahip*s  seal. 

Count  A.  ( Look*  at  th^  commktiim,  and  Jind»  tk« 
aeml  ii  tfaHpin^,]  The  devil  and  ail  bi«  imps  ! 

I  Rstt  at  thm  chamber  door* 

Fiff*  Are  you  goin^,  my  lord,  wilhftut  giving ordert^ 
for  uur  wediiinu  ?  [Kritfjoliawinff  the  Count.1 

Utttan.  What  shall  we  do  now,  madam?  TbePagO^ 
is  tuo  much  ffit'htened  ever  to  be  6Bipb»ycd  in  a 
secood  plot 

CoKftie**.  No  more  plots  of  Figaro's  iBTenting^ 
Ton  see  into  what  danger  Tve  bc^eo  brought  bv  liiM 
fine  eon  cert  rd  letter.  Still,  hnwsver,  I  ^  '  '  '  ll 
coQvict  my  ral«e  hu^bund  of  his  inhdclit^ 
Ha!  a  happy  thouijht  »trikes  tne»  I'll  v 
the  garden,  instead  of  yuu  ;  und  then  nobody  vilkl 
be  exposed  but  himself.  But  you  must  not  meiitioil' 
one  word  of  this,  Sns>in,  to  anybtidy. 

SuMon.   Ejtct'pt  Figiirn '. 

Cfnintru,  No,  not  even  to  Figaro  ;  he*ll  spoil  my^ 
deg<(^,  by  mixing  tome  plot  ol  hi*  ovro  with  iL         | 

Stuan.  Your  project's  a  charming  one,  madam *,i 
and  I  shall  ]fet  have  my  Figaro.  [Kitmti* 


iOS 


ACT   ML 


4CTOIG  HEAMA, 


'Acrm 


TmmPm£am», 


pvc 


Pder  iJaa^  he  has 
1 1^  _     ■ 

fit  MMt  ciJbei  isi  MOfti,  ^l£  eo«  w  « 
Mtd  fciB  €«  tiM  ciatk;  M I  m«  w^'H  Rfav  iL 

ICiiL  Mi  ri^  ^mibii  M  A*  It^ 

Fiy*  I  vai  ttitftJtca  -  *t«u  A^n.  WMt  o'doek 
kit? 
F«£  AJiMil  near  tb«  moon'i  piliif . 

L  m  l^ocOBf  nlflit !     Wr  I^ok  Ifl^e  «> 


Mikm  J  it  !■  tfi'  be  wilsewet  of  the  ?*aiidDet  of  ihe 
ifalaBiQ*  brid*  1  am  vatm  to  moq^  mud  of  Uk« 
llMMiiablv  lord  wbo  Ini  ^ratsotuly  1m|j>ir¥4  brr  crii 
Ae^  Yotii^Il  fee  mv  Huptaofts  ar«  oot  witlKKit  c»i'^ 
Bi^iiL  A.y :  ^nA  [  ihall  bi  ttp  «illii  bij  Sard  iwv, 

ffS^«  Ho,  STf  vQilk;  krd  »a4  Bi««i«rt  too  har? 
vot  g^jt  hef  j«t.  Wbal,  beeaute  ]nni'r«  a  p««C  aiamp 
you  tincjf  jTMinelf  a  gr^l  getiiut !  But  ai  littk  a 
man  ai  [  oiairp  |Kriia|i«,  b«  mrrnj^ m1  ofi  you.  Oh  ! 
StuaiL,  SuHui  I 

yHmring  d  frwJtf,    A^   trrfljrf   kmkttt/'  up  im  hit 
«laiir«,  and  r^Urt*  4  lil^. 


SuAQm^  {.i*ide  to  tktt  CocVTasi-]  So^  io,  in  ffpile 
of  aU  our  Kcrec J,  Fifim  bu^  iqidcIuiw  or  other,  dif^ 
C{iir«rcd  ouf  ini^olioti,  and  will  be  bere.  But  ['U 
Uf^ii  bim  liQV  to  ^i^pett  tat^  I  « arrant  Ko*  let 
lis  begifi.  [S/ifuitj  louiUfJl  If  jtm  don't  if«^t  mci 
OAtlam,  I'll  wmlk  and  eaj^^y  tht^  Fredb  aif> 

f  *^^.  [vtiiiic-.]  Ob  !  the  rockairice ! 

CairfE/«if,   It  ouy  give  Ibee  cold. 

StiMitrt^  Oh  uo,  my  Lady. 

Ff^,  [jliiii*. J   Ob'l  siu ;  ihe'U  Dot   take  F£»}d  tft- 

lUibL  [Suaan  Tetiret  a  Uuk. 

Emer  lAe  Page, 

Ptt^,  [Semng  (he  Cot  nth  a.]  It  rbat  AgQe« 
yonder?  {He  apprvackt*  htrA  No.  Surelj,  ift 
Suian:  it  mml  W  Sumd.  [CiMet  u^?  and  tal^^i 
hfffi  **/%%€  CouKr^a**!  hand,]  Ah  1  my  dear  Stt»»a- 

Ct/dn/ifv.   Let  me  go,  [In  nfetgnxd  imcf. 

i*a^e.  Come,  Sutan,  8uaao*  don't  be  lo  cay. — ^t 
kiiiftw  It  itn^t  Fi^iiro  you're  waiiinjf  fori^  it  it  my  lord 
th''  t^uynU  What,  elidu'^l  I  hc4f  Uiii  mofniDg  when 
1  wiiji  lH*hjnd  the  ja^reAl  rhair  i* 

^iM«Rt.  [vff^^«.|  Tbe  babbling  titlk  fLUaio  ! 
Sajtrr  Count  Aljhavita, 

CmhI  4*     If   not   tbat    vnuebxif   vitb   Sumu  ? 
AdrmfWM  tltmi  ^mthem^itn^  dtavm  tnEek  in  a  ftityA 
Til  lJi»i  iafcrnal  Fa««  «f«»n. 

[Siuan  iM-p  04^1  ij/(4e  wty,  Hienti^  ia^niit^ 

P*ye.  *Tii  in  Taia  Lq  ujf  ay. — S'mev  tbom  art 


i»ftte€?o«ata^|«i 

oo«  kiaa  far  Ajnt^  «i  1 
1^^        [7W  Cocssai 

CvB«T«4wwn*Afrffaeie;  aU  Fa^e,  taiM^J 

nifv^i,  erp^  m  mm  H^fvict,]  Ob!  tbe  Ml 
TWCotttafm! 

fll«  pmam,  WtmMm^  hm  m^mmoed  m  dfim  ^ 
Pafi/«B  Svai%  «■  kt  m 

F^  Tve  Mia  far  Iktenia^.  [S<csAft  j      ^ 

€«««f4.  -  -   ^ 


[C«tr?rr  mmd  C^vwrmM^ 

GoBtvl  BailcCnacwiloHlbe 
■^  cfanwEsy  g«na ;     Let  tbe^'liNca  t|i»)£  1^ 
F««<a!  |J£iMiifeCoLyfiJ4 

%,  (4«M  Ob,  ob,  ok 

Gnul  ^  Wbf  doal  tb«n 

I  am  afraid--  ^  ^ 

Ceapr  A  Them  lefniest  to  bavc  »  eotd.  Itdm  Ik 
G»K»l«K^i  4«n^  kf^ve^  hit  oKw,  awl  Iww  «t1  Wbt 
a  t«e«£^  delicate,  an^ei**  hsmd  ^  Hov  iv^Mi  ^ 
eofl  1  How  losg  ajid  tm^U  the*  fiiig«n  *  Wbu|ki- 
«mf«  in  the  tottdb  !  Ah  1  how  dilie>niit  k^im 
the  Cotintect'f  h^nA. 

CMiiEteu.  fS»>fc*ii^.]  AiiilTet7«i«1»f«dbn«iA 
CWiif  4*  Vc»,  yea, — I  did  ta^  b^tJbet  mad 
better  actual DtAKt-?,  have  nia^  tbe  ^niy  ilii 
«o  re»pecuM^-^Bci^ideii,  wixva  tluak  to  CHBe«V>« 
£deiity  by  beiDjr  alwayi  vriv^S  :  wkMm  ^f  ibMlt't 
ioiiietime£  hecrnmc^^^  * 

Cwm  A  Our  miftRwet.  I  lio|ie,  tkli|^t«ilb^ 
g«ttbii  loioD, 

Cmnatm*  Oh  I  no,  iiide«4 ;  E»ot  L 

%,  [.4A)««i.]  Nor  L 

Cfkiifi  A  Are  tbere  ecboea  h^n  f 

Cavnteit.  Oh  *  y^%, 

Cjiinf  J,  At)d  now,  mv  swvet  Sojatt,  tBSRftti* 
portion  I  premised  thee.  f(?tWj  h^  a  rar^««^f^ 
«  nii^  npon  Aer  jfn^^,)  Acd  coalioac  Men*  i 
we4ir  ibi*  riQ||r  for  my  take, 

GmfittstM.  gii»n  at'cepu  your  fattnnu 

F»y.   [,4ii<if. ]  Wii  tberv  V ver  10  tknbkai  i  iiMif ^ 

Stuan,  [Ande]  Thev«  ricbe*  are  ail  fottii! 

Caunt€*r.   I  p^rceirt  torrhea. 

CtfwB/  A.  Tbcy  are  pi^parsLtory  to  tkj  nufd^ 

let  ut  rHire  for  a  moment  into  tkt  patyun. 

Caimiptt^  Whil  I  in  the  d^rk  f 

GiJiMii  A.  Why  not !  Tbe^rt  «re  no  tpirki. 

%,  f  J«4e.]  Vrt,  but  ihef«  ipe;  «tid  etHflli* 
tatK     {Cminteu  /idim*t  the  Onivt.]      Sbt  a  fM 
Hria  1   [fn  a  |rmz/  jpojerotiJ 

Ci^ijnfX  Who  goes  Ikere  ? 

Fig.  A  man, 

CtniiTt  .4.  [Aude  to  the  C^mnleoLl    tt*i  FifM 

Ftp.  [Dft^jerffie.]  They^re  gtiae  in.  [Halbfcl 
her  go^  let  bfif  go  t 

SitMH.  [.IndaJ  Thoo  ahalt  pay  pregentl? fort* 
fine  f  uvpjciotia.  |^iuan  adtmmt^g  and  iiMMi»  l|f  1 
«/ the  GeitmUit^*  Wboistbalf  - -^^-?. 


SCIMB    L] 


THE  FOLLIES  OP  A  DAY. 


set 


Fig.  [Aiide,]  'Tit  tho  CouhIam.  What  lucky 
ditnce  conducipci  yuu  hiUier,  mad  am?  YtMi  know 
not  what  tceuet  are  ihi<  momeot  troiifactiag. 

Sutitn,  Oh  !  yi?»,  but  [  do,  Figiiro. 

Ft^.  Whatf  that  tht:  Count  aud  my  Tirtuom  bride 
wre  til  is  iTiomcDl  in  yonder  paviLioD,  madam  * 

Suitin.  [^Ifji^.J  Very  wclJ,  niy  gentleman  I  I  know 
more  thiAU  thuu  ciotL 

Fiff,  And  will  you  Qot  b«  revenged  f 

SkiMfK  Oh  !  yet ;  we  always  have  (lur  reireDgc  tii 
«tir  own  powf  r. 

/•V^.  [Atidfi,]  What  do««  the  mean  f  Pcrhapf, 
what  1  f  uipcct  That  would  be  a  ^loriuui  retabotiou ! 
ITq  Htuan,]  There  ii  uo  means  but  one,  madani,  of 
rcTenging  such  wrangi ;  and  that  now  preients  iUclf. 

S***aH.  [Aside]  Whmt  docj  the  good«for<-nothing 
fellow  mran  ?     Doe«  it,  Figaro  ? 

fV</.  Pardon  my  presumption,  madam ;  on  any 
other  occasion^  the  rf^pett  I  be*r  you  rludy-«hip  would 
keep  roe  itlcnt;  butou  the  present,  I  dare  encounter 
ftlL  [FalU  tm  kii  knetrt,^  Oh  '  excuie,  forgive  me, 
madaiti.  Lei  not  the  precious  momcuts  ilip !  Grant 
VM  your  hand. 

StAMn,  [Oiv^M  kirn  a  dap  on  ths /acf,\  Tako  iL 

BV<  I  have  it,  I  tiiink.  Tho  devil!  Tbi«  it  the 
dftv  of  ftripes. 

SuMun.  SuMu  givei  it  thee  !  [Am  §oim  at  Fi^atxtheafM 
•I  M  Suian^  he  huaki  ctru  keartil^  att  tUe  vhiU  «/u 
hftit9  htm.]  And  tAat,  and  that,  and  that  for  thy  in- 
•tdcnce  ;  and  that  for  thy  jealouty,  and  that  for  thy 
iufitirhty. 

Fiif.  Oh !  happy  Figaro.  Take  thy  revenge,  my 
dear,  kind,  good  angel;  never  did  man  or  martyr 
•Uffer  with  furh  ecttacy. 

Sfuan.  D*m't  icU  me  of  your  ec«tacy  t  How  durst 
jou,  yuu  good-for.nothiog»  bate,  falf«*hearted  man, 
make  love  to  nuv  tuppoting  me  the  Countets  ?  But 
TU  be  revenged. 

Fiif,  Talk  not  of  rovcnge,  my  love ;  but  tell  me 
what  bleftt  angel  leut  thee  hither  ;  and  how — 

SuMan.  Unow.  iu  thy  confufiiaii»  that  [  and  my  lady^ 

toing  here  to  ealch  une  fok,  have  entrapped  two. 

JFn/.  But  who  hoA  entrapped  the  other  poor  fox  ? 

Sunin.  Why,  ht«  own  wife, 
_  Fiy.    Hii   wife  I     Go*  honj^  thyself^    Figaro,  for 
wmntmg  the  wit  to  divine  this  plot !     And  ha«  bU 
thu  intriguing  been  only  about  hij  own  wife,  after  all  7 

r t  A.  [Aduincew.]  Suftan  !  Su«an  ! 

'  \  Aiide  ta  Suwan,]  Thcre'i  my  lurd.  A  thuu^Kt 
«trii'.  ^  irie.  Pr'ythee  second  mc,  Susan.  [.Sjiif^Ai  m 
^  Jcitfn^td  Mice,  and  kiuei  Su»an*»  hand,]  An,  madam, 
lei  u«  not  longer  converse  of  igve»  but  enjoy  its 
treftfuret. 

Count  A.  What's  here  t    A  man  oo  hii  knees  to 
||jp  r  ........  «     [Fetb/ofr  ki$  xuvrd^    Fiyaro  and  Sti<- 

til  ^f^']  And  t  unarmed  ! 

/  ^iv,  then,  madam,  let  us  repair  (he  wfODg 
Hrhicti  ioire  this  morning  suffered  bjr  th«  ijupertineot 
istruf ion  of  your  lord. 

Cv**f*t  A,  This  is  not  to  be  borne.  [DarU  between 
fA«iN,  HiU9  Figaro  ity  theatiiaTt  vhiU  Sman  Fernet,] 
VtH.>ni  ! 

i      -    [FreiendM  amasement.]  My  lord  i 

I  .."nt  A.  How,  nucal !  And,  is  it  you  f  Holloa! 
Holl>ja !  Who  hean  me  f  Where  are  my  people  f 
Lighlr,  lights ! 

^mter  Servanti  with  Jiambe^uM,    Psoio  md  BAitt. 

advansM. 


Whai 


Ctm^it  A.  [Tb  lAe  5«nMifiti,] 
^  Mges,  and  icize  Uiij  fellow. 


Gwud  aU  tka  paK 


Fiy,  You  command  with  absolute  authority  ov^i 
all  present,  my  lord,  except  yourself. 

Cdiipi(  A.  Now,  sir,  be  pleased  to  drcUre  befoi 
this  company,  who  the—the  woman  is^  thai  jiut  no 
ran  intt)  that  pavilion, 

Fiy«  Into  that?  lOvin<i  towarda  tkepaieiHim  cm 
Tiyku] 

Count  A,  [Stopping  him,]  No,  prevartcattDg  fiend  t 
into  that!   [Pointing  to  tht  otker^ 

Fiy.  Ah  !  thint  alters  the  case. 

Cwnt  A,  Answer,  or^ 

Fi^,  Tho  lady,'— 'is  a  young  lady,  to  whom  my  lord 
once  paid  his  addresses;  but  who,  happening  tolo^ 
mc  better  than  my  betters*  has  this  day  given  me 
preference. 

C&unt  A,  The  preference  ?  the  preference?  'Ti» 
loo  true.  Yes,  gentlemen,  what  he  confesses,  I  give 
you  my  honour,  1  Just  now  hoard  from  the  vt^ry 
mouth  of  bis  accomplice. 

Btuil,  His  accomplice! 

Citunt  A.  Come  forth,  madam!  [EniertthepavU 
iiun  tm  the  tfft*]  Com«i  forth,  I  say,  shew  yoursetC 
[[>ratfi  (fut  the  FayCy  Jit  ill  tptuhny^and  not  Umkutj  al 
htm  ttU  ^er  hrinyf  him  to  the  rent  of  the  compuntf^] 

AIL  The  Page! 

CuuntA,  Aguin,  and  ftRain,  and  everlastingly,  this 
d— d  diabolical  Page  1  You  ihall  iind,  however,  b« 
was  not  akne. 

Fuye.  Ah !  no*  My  lot  would  have  been  hard 
indeeci,  then. 

Count  A,  Enter,  Pedro,  and  dragtLe  guilty  wretch 
before  her  judge. 

Fed.  Come,  madam,  you  must  come  out;  I  musi 
not  let  you  go,  since  my  lord  knows  you  are  here. 
[Pedro  yoes  into  the  pavilitm  on  the  iej\  vnd  bnnyt  oui 
AasiisA 

AtL  Agnes  1  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Count  A,  V\{  find  her,  I  warrant  W^here  is  this 
daughter  of  infamy,  who  thus  evade*  my  just  fury  ! 

Enter  SuiAlf,  with  ker  fan  before  her  face^  from  tht 
putiUon  on  the  left, 

Hrre  ihe  comes,  at  last;  proving  her  own  shame, 
and  toy  dishouour.  [Sicfan  ifrnee^  to  kim,  tUtt  kidin^ 
her  fare*] 

Aft,  Pardon,  pardon,  graciotii  lord  t 

Cifunt  A.  No,  no,  no  !  ['ikey  all  hteeL]  No,  Dol 
Were  the  whole  world  to  kneel,  1  would  be  deat 

Enter  ike  Colntess,  from  the  pttpiliem  on  the  figi 
and  Lneelt  to  tke  Count,  whoat:  back  it  turned  to  her. 

Counieu,  Let  mcj  my  lord,  make  one  of  the  ni 
her.     [Jfiuan  drop*  krrfan  ;  (he  Count  keart  tke  toiem 
of  tke  Coimtets^  Ittokt  rounds  and  tntddenltf  amceitee 
tike  wfiole  trick  thexf  katti  been  pUtfitty  him*] 

Count  A,  And-'if  it  you,  madam  ? 

CvuntcMf.  [Incline*  ketteifin  token  0faffirmatian.\ 

Count  A.  [Hrturniny  Kef  bouf  mth  great  nmfufion.] 
Ah'  Yes,  yes!  A  genertiut  pardon,  though  unmerited. 

CouTiicrn  Were  you  in  my  place,  vou  would  ex- 
claim. No,  no,  no !  but  1  grant  it,  without  a  singU 
stipulation^ 

Hutan,  And  L 

Fig,  And  I,     There  are  echoes  hera. 

Count  A,  I  perceive,  I  perceive— 1  have  been  righi 
served. 

Count eu.  Here,  Susan,  here  is  the  purse  and  ring 
which  my  lurd  gavci  thire.  He  will  rememlier  thy 
iwect  delicate  fingers,  so  long  and  to  imalL 

Swan.  Thank  your  lordship.  Here,  Figaro,  {Oieei 
ktm  tke  r*^^^'] 

Fig>  1 1  wai  deviUsh  bard  to  get  at 


er.  ^^^H 
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ACT  L 


SCENE  I,— ^  Sinri. 
•  Emtet  Captain  Love  it  anil  Txrt. 

CapL  h^  Til  Li  k  tie  pUcc  wc  w^t«  dircctfd  lo ; 
•lid  Doir,  Pafff  if  I  can  g«t  aa  inlelLigifttce  of  hrr„ 

wWL  viJl  brCOEEl*  Cff  DIP  ? 

PhJF^  And  me^  ta^p  sir,  Yaa  muil  rt>Dgider  I  am 
U.  utarried  [un^,  nud  (raa^t  b«4r  faii|ruc  as  I  bave  doar* 
Bytf  pny,  lir,  wb^  did  jmi  l^nvv  tbc  *nsj  4i> 
AibropOj;  Aod  not  give  rae  tliae  ^  fill  my  knupt^ck 
inth  coDiDKin  nccf«i<aric>fl  f  Half  a  dazeot  thiiu  and 
Jponr  regimen  tali  arc  niy  whole  cargo, 

Capt,  L.  I  «u  wild  to  get  Awajr ;  luidt  m  ioon  {i« 
t  obtliDffd  iii^r  lea?6  of  aWncfp  I  tkou^ht  every 
noment  an  age  till  I  returned  to  the  place  where  I 
fitt  MLw  thia  young,  charming,  innocent,  bewitch- 
inf  enAtur*. 

Puff".  With  fifteen  thousand  poands  for  her  for- 
taae,  Stnng  aotiTea,  I  nnit  confeta,  kui  now, 
mr,  as  joa  «re  pleaMd  to  say  you  muil  deuand  u^uVi 


may  be  t&«  bfCDer  ^ 


cqi 
)roiir  |i-a«§i4nv  that  I 
nrrrc  jou. 

Ca^.  L.  You  Ebatl  hate  flieiiu 
ihr  tuirrersitT,  whieh  m  now  ar^-vqi 
Aitbcrp  who  \n\^%  hif  moDet  Wtt«^  iftbUi&ifM^ 
neaU  not  frttlf  a  farLhiu^  upfjiQ  me^ 
P»jfl  Mixi#  did  to  b^  me,  atm 
Ci^^t.  L.  Purchased  tj)«  a  pair  of  celsn^il^ 
own  rrqjucst ;  but  beforp  I  joiced!  tbt  A^taMi 
vhkh  wa«  going  abfrnid,  I  look  a  raoilii  itfi  ti 
eouutr^  with  a  fdW  coUegiast,  |»  aea  a  i^iiM^ 
hi*  who  lited  in  Berkshire* 

PtM^.  A  partT  of  pleasQT^^  f  tonpovcL 
CofL  L.  Daritig  a  short  stay  toerr,  I  tN«9HII^ 
^juainled  wilb  tbli  roong  ervatiiTv ;  the  vbi  lii 
CQioc  from  tb?  hdanliDg^Mrhool,  and llnfhi^Q 
aU  the  $iiDplicttT  of  her  ^ge  atid  Ihe  eMMTy,  y«l  i 
wat  mtJied  with  such  teutibie  rrrmHtf^  tbil  I  nA 
fire  at  once. 

V^ff.  1 1«^*  Itttder  mytelf  at 
tiT,  did  TDU  take  fire  beiore  you 
Ca/grt*  L^   Bef^ire,  up^m  m j  hoi 
Pir/fi  F^>Hy  and  consiitutioQ  !  ^m%  on^ 
Capf.  L,   fwat  lntrfHiucvd   to  tbe  Ibii0y  ^lh» 
nam#  of  Rbijdophil  ^  ( for  s«>  i^v  e&msnam  ^  ' 
had  $^<^nbd  ii;)  at  the  md  of  tkrec  veei^  i  »* 
obliged  to  attend  the  call  &f  h^wmr  iM.  l^itAtn 
/^/:  ToorpArtiug,  to  be  tuw,  was  hi«t|-tJiHil 
CitpL  L,    I   fpel   it   at    thi#   tnstai^t.    *^       ^-^ 
eternal  constancy,  and  I  promiaed  to  tl 
opportunity  of  returning  to  her :   I  dad  mm 
found  tha  \kCfiue  was  i^hut  up ;  and  aH  tit 
tion,  you  know,  that  we  oo«ld  ^et  fran  i| 
touring  cottage  was,  that  misi  and  bar  f 


am,  BtiLfm* 
tf^ftrfiwf 


Scsmir.] 


MISS  IN  HEH  THCNS. 


Pk/T  And  Qcm  ire  are  got  to  the  pUc«  uf  aciiun, 
proiHjfiC  Your  i)U&  uf  tiMnlioo* 

CofL  L.  My  f»lhi»T  live*  but  m  the  next  stTwt ; 
•o  I  matt  decamp  immediately  for  fear  of  diitcov^r 
ie> ;  you  tkn  not  knowu  to  b«  m^  »ervant,  to  make 
what  tnt^uinrf  you  can  iu  ihi-  neigbbourhuud,  aud  I 
ili&ll  watt  at  tke  JDii  for  your  inteUigence. 

Pttjfl  VU  palrolci  bereaboul*.  and  examine  &U  thai 
{laat;  but  Tve  forgot  tlie  wotd,  ak:  Misi  Biddy<^ 

CitpL  L.  BelUtr. 

ruj:  A  young  lidy  of  wit,  beauty,  &nd  fifteen 
tboutaod  poundi  fortune.     But,  lir — 

Capt.  L.  What  do  you  »ay.  Puff? 

^"jf'  H  your  honour  pleases  to  consider  that  I 
had  A  wife  in  tuwn,  whom  I  left  lomewhat  abruptly 
half  a  year  ago,  you'll  think  it,  I  believe,  but  decent 
to  make  tomv  inquiry  after  her  first :  to  be  ture^  it 
would  be  »oroe  small  confolation  to  me  to  know  whe- 
ther the  p<K>r  woman  it  living,  or  ha«  made  away 
with  herielf,  or — 

CapL  L.  Pr'ythee,  don't  dittrad  me :  a  mompot't 
delay  U  of  the  utmott  consequence ;  I  must  insiit 
ii|jDn  an  immediate  compliance  with  my  comniand^. 

Pufl  The  devil*!  in  Iheie  fiery  young  fellows ; 
likey  think  of  nobody'f  wants  but  tlieir  own.  He  does 
lioC  ooDffider  that  I  am  fleib  and  blood  aj  well  a5 
IdnaeU.  However,  I  may  kill  tiro  bird*  at  once ; 
Ibr  I  fba'cH  be  vurnriied  if  I  meet  iny  lady  wulkinp 
the  ttreetf.  Hut  wno  have  we  here  f  Sure,  I  shuulu 
know  that  face. 

Enitr  JA9r*Mfpam  a  kaue. 

Who*t  that  f  my  oU  aequaintmnce,  Jasper  ? 

Jat,  What,  Ptiff!  aro  you  here  ? 

r  lid!  Well,  and  now,  Jasper, 

•till  TcfujQHT*  ie  meme  !  WhiLl  iu 

trigtit?  u'w  ;    iV  [iJi  girls  have  you  ruined,  and  what 
cuckoldi  made,  since  you  and  1  beat  up  together,  rh  ? 

Joj.  Faithf  buiinesB  hath  been  very  brisk  during 
1^  war ;  men  are  tcafce,  yon  know  ;  not  that  1  can 
amy  I  ever  wanted  amusement  in  the  worst  of  timet. 
But,  hark  ye.  Puff— 

Pujfl   ftfut  a  vronl  aloud,  I  am  incoffmita 

Jo*,  Why,  fulK  1  tbould  not  have  known  ^ou, 
if  you  had  not  spoke  first;  you  seem  to  be  a  Uttlc 
#41  dithabilie^  tOO;  as  well  as  incvgmUt.  Whom  do 
you  honour  with  yo«T  service  now  t  Are  you  from 
Ibe  war*? 

Puff.  Piping  hot,  t  assure  you ;  fire  and  smoke 
will  lamish;  a  man  that  will  go  into  such  service  tus 
I  have  becu  in,  will  fiud  his  clothes  the  worse  for 
wear,  take  my  word  for  it :  but  how  is  it  with  you, 
friend  Jast>er  ?  What,  you  still  serve,  I  sec.  You 
tnre  at  thai  h^tuse,  I  suppiese? 

Jw.  I  duuH  ahfolutcly  live,  Vnt  I  am  most  of  my 
tiins  there  ;  1  have,  within  these  iwo months,  entered 
inla  Mmt  service  of  an  old  geutlemaD,  who  hired  a 
reputable  cervaut,  and  dre»»cd  him  as  you  see,  be- 
eause  he  hat  taken  it  into  his  head  to  fall  in  iote. 

Puff  FalM?  ELppetite  and  second  childhood  !  But, 
jC^irtEee,  what's  the  object  of  Jus  paasion  ? 

Jtt*Jio  less  than  a  virgin  of  sixteen,  I  assure  yon. 

T^ff  Oh,  tiie  tootUeai  old  dotard  ! 

Joi,  And  he  inumblee  and  plays  with  h«ur  tHl  his 
JBOitth  waters ;  and  then  he  chuckles  till  ae  cries^ 
■od  calls  it  his  Bid  and  his  Bidayf  and  is  so  fooliahly 
ted*- 

Buff,  Bidsy!  what'ithat? 

/•s.  Her  name  is  Biddy. 

r^.  Btddy  !  What,  Mjm  Biddy  BeOair  t 

JoM,  The  fiuoe.  \ 


Puff,  I  have  no  luck,  fo  be  sure.  {Atidc,^  Oh  !  X 
have  heard  of  her ;  ahe*t  of  a  pretty  gwod  family,  and 
has  some  fortune,  I  know.  But  are  things  settled  } 
Is  the  marriage  fixed  f 

Ja*.  Not  absolutely ;  the  girl,  I  believe,  detesH 
him ;  but  her  aunt,  a  very  gm,  prudent  old  lady, 
has  given  her  consent,  if  he  can  gain  her  netce'i; 
how  it  will  end  1  can*t  tcU — but  I  am  but  opoo't 
myselt 

Puff,  The  devil !  not  marriage,  I  hope. 

Jo*.  That  is  not  yet  determined. 

Puff.  Who  is  the  lady,  prayf 

Jat.  A  maid  iu  the  same  familv,  a  woman  of  bo- 
Donf,  I  assure  you  :  she  has  one  husband  already,  a 
iiNjundrel  sort  of  a  fellow  that  has  nni  nway  friim 
her,  find  lifted  for  a  soldier;  so,  towards  the  end  of 
ih'  •,  she   hopes  to  have  a  certificate   he's 

k  ^  head ;  if  not,  I  suppose  we  shall  selite 

UiiHii f.  .*H.u[>rr  way. 

Puff  Well,  upeed  the  plough.  But,  harkye! 
eo»6ummale  without  the  certificate,  if  you  can  ;  keep 
your  neck  out  of  the  collar,  do  :  I  have  wore  it  these 
twu  yean,  and  d y  tailed  I  am. 

Jaw,  ril  take  vour  advice;  but  I  must  nm  away  ' 
to  my  m alter,  woo  will  be  im^iatient  fur  an  answer 
to  hi*  message  which   T   have  just  deli%'cred  to  the 
young  lady  ;  so,  dear  Mr.  Puff,  I  am  your  most  obe- 
dient humble  tenant. 

I'uffl  And  I  must  to  our  agent*s  for  my  arrears* 
If  you  have  an  hour  to  spare,  you*0  bear  of  me  at 
lleofge**,  or  the  Tilt-yard,  Au  frtwV,  as  wc  say 
abroad.  [Eiit  J  a  span.  J  Thus  we  are  as  civil  and  as 
fa1«e  as  our  betters:  Jasper  and  I  were  alvrays  the 
heoH  mande  rxacjtly ;  wc  ever  bated  one  another 
heartily,  yet  always  shake  bandit  But  now  to  my 
master,  with  a  head  full  of  news  and  a  heart  full  of 
joy.  [Goiny^  'tartly, 

"  Anffett  and  minuten  effftaee  doj'md  mc  f" 
It  can't  be.     By  hcaveas  !  it  ii,  that  fretful  poTc«- 
pine,  my  wife.     I  can't  stand  It:  what  shall  1  dof 
I'll  try  In  avoid  her 

Enttf  Ta«. 

Tiig  It  must  be  he.  IMl  swear  to  the  rogue  at  & 
raile*i  dlitancc ;  he  either  has  not  seir-u  me,  or  won^t 
know  rae :  if  I  can  keep  my  temper  I'll  try  hhn  fur- 
ther.    Pray,  good  fir,  if  I  may  ht  so  bold--- 

Poff.  I  have  nothing  for  vou,  good  womAti ;  doii*t 
troulte  me. 

Taff,  If  your  honour  pleases  to  look  this  way^ — 

Puff  The  kingdom  is  over-run  with  t>egKars;  I 
suppLise  the  la»t  I  gave  to  has  sent  this ;  but  i  have 
no  more  loose  silver  abont  me|  so,  pr'ythee,  womuL, 
don't  disturb  tne. 

Ttt(f,  T  cau  hold  out  no  longer !  oh  \  you  villaia, 
yon  !  W^berc  have  you  been,  scoundrel  i  Do  yoa 
know  me  now,  varliet  T  [Seiit*  him. 

Puf.   Here,  watch,  watch  \  Zottads !  T  sh 
my  pocket  picked. 

Tuif,  Owu  me  tl' 
everything;  or  bv 

raise  up  tihc  neigh UfajroMtKi^  invnnn'  jn 
ycm  to  Newgate. 

P^ff.  Amaaemcnt  1  what,  my  own  dryr  Tag? 
Come  to  my  arm»,  anil  Irt  mc  itress  yim  in  my  heart, 
th^it  pants  for  ihee,  and  only  thee,  my  tnte  aud  law- 
ful  wife.  Now  my  sta4rs  have  ovtrqMid  tne  for  the 
fati^e  and  danger  of  the  Held;  I  have  wandered 
about  tike  Achilles  in  search  of  fjsithrul  Penelope^ 
and  the  gods  have  btonght  me  to  \k\%  Wv>^  >V3^. 

T«fl.  TtOi  fcU«w'%  ct»eV«4^  V>v  «L«vs«B., 


shall  have 

lid  tonfess 
tm*«,  rii 
aud  send 


I U0  B«,  ntai  vkf  f«B  Idfc 
.P^  W<y  IMIWi  ^■iiilBiii  faff  hUTfy 


I       TajT'  A  fray  la  j««^  is&i»ler^  «ad 

veepptioD  wjmin- 

T&^.  Go,  jt(Q  fiicekM  rvgtie,  ^ 
it. 


7W.  T«s  M  BC  to  ftoni^  'HIkaM,  aaA  ht§ 

|\^rl  l#fl  !«■  too  ktel^ft   I   BlHt   CQB&M,   «ld 


f»iiaad  tocae  ireittl  bj  Df  WtMTkvr,  mi  «»  mam 


Tajt^  Doft't  Ikiok  to  Tub  n)«  off  with  tkii  noiura* 
caI  tAlk  I  lib  At  li«T4t  joia  brouglit  mv  bone  Imtiiej  f 

JPWj^.   tJoBoiir*  aod  imiDcidisTvtc  Icrrtir 

Tiag.  I  roitM  tear  ycur  eyes  out 

|N^  Tttm^macc,  or  1  walk  oSl 

7ci^.  T«m|>efuice,  Cmilorf  tifiiiperaaicc  !  What  can 
joD  t4i^f  lor  v'l'iiiT't^lf  ?  Lc«T«  mp  i*j  dii^  wide  frork]'^' 

JVjfl  Wtll,  I  feate  Wen  ia  the  wide  world  t«*, 
lia'tit  I  f  What  would  the  wcuniui  harr  ?^ 

7*«^,  B«ducc  me  to  the  uecei^ty  of  going  to  lef- 
Tie*.  [Cr^iu 

Piiffl  Whir,  I'm  IS  wttice^  tot>,  ytmr  lord  4Jid 
Uftsl^i'^  ii*D^t  I,  |mt  KKiiGj  jad^  jOfi  ?  Ciitme,  wh«r« 
4feA  Utp,  herea^uif  f  H&il  got  |OCm1  Vfub  !  D<»1 
giP  to  tDStkel  ?  Comcj  fivt  me  ft  kiMi,  darliog*  and 
t«Il  m«  «hert  I  thall  paj  mj  dutj  to  tb». 

T0^>  Why^  there  I  tin,  at  tlitt  hoiu«. 

f  Pimifmy  to  tht  hmuf  Ja^rXft  Ctimt  4/Mi  ofl 

F»ffi  Whal^thcTB?  that  hou«? 

Tag,  Yei,  thtfr,  ihiit  htsuse, 

iVjf;  Huxia  {  We're  ta«de  for  erer,  yoQ  slat*  joti* 
llusza!  Evfirythlag  eonitpim  thii  day  lo  tiULkis  t»e 
tmfkpy^  Prepare  £ar  an  iaundalioa  of  joj.  My  niai' 
trr  xh  ID  love  with  your  him  Biddy  ov^tt  be«d  aol 
etn,  atid  the  with  hira  ^  I  kuow  sifae  ti  ctmrled  hj 
ftfitnc  fuM  fool,  aad  hei  iiqqI  h  not  against  the  match ; 
Irtit  tio*  wc  arc  c^JHie,  the  town  will  be  tclicTed,  and 
the  ^ot^eri^ur  brougbt  atert  ia  plain  Eaglith,  our 
fbrtnae  ii  madi' ;  my  najter  tumt  many  the  lady^ 
ftod  thff  old  gcnUeman  may  gfi  to  the  devil, 

T^S-  ^^l^y  \  Whaf «  ilii  thia  ? 

J^'ii^'  Soiy  so  ii^ofi.%  the  dice  are  thrown^  dnuhleti 
for  m ;  atray  lo  yrmr  young  nii»trrB8,  while  I  run  to 
ncy  tii«strr^  tell  h^r  Kliuduphil— Bbodophil  will  be 
^%k  b^r  imintiliately ;  then,  if  ber  bluud  does  not 
mouut  to  ber  face  like  quicksilver  in  a  weatiier-glaftt, 
asd  puint  to  eitrome  hot,  bdiere  the  whole  to  be  a 
lie,  and  your  husband  no  poliliciiii. 

Tag.  FhtA  it  news,  indeed  !  I  have  bad  the  pUce 
but  a  little  while,  and  have  not  quKe  got  iarr>  the 
secret!  of  the  fiuxiily  ;  btit  part  of  }our  itory  it  true, 
and  if  jqu  bring  yutir  master,  and  miu  if  wUling,  I 
warrant  we'U  be  too  hard  for  the  old  folks. 

Pti£\  V\\  about  it  ttmighl— But,  hold.  Tag,  I  hod 
forgot;  pray,  btf^,^^*  Mr.  J^per  do? 

iVJif?  Wbiit,  out  uf  cotinteDiince,  child  J  Oh,  fie  ! ' 
Speak  jUaiiL,  tuy  dear  ^  and  the  cerU£cate,  when 
eom<M  Ihikt,  eh,  Wve  ? 

Tiiij.  He  b«3  told  hJrQfi<lf  and  turned  conjurer,  or 
Iws  wtMvld  neTer  have  kutiwn  iU  [dfid*, 

'**!#•  At c  not  you  a  jade  ?  Artnotyooft  Jetehel? 

Ttf^,  O,  ho  f  tfntp(!raivcc,  or  I  wulk  off. 
/■if^,    J  AlMW  I  arr,  not  fitiisbed  y?t,  ^^4  wl  mm 
^^  T      ^    '  ijiOM  tluuiks  to  mj  foitiuie\kui^o>»  iw 
nu^  madam 


I%ii 


(5i^ 


L 

toiag  the  c«rtificKie  witk  nue  ?  [£aC, 
SCENE  IL— ^  Chamher, 

Enitr   BtDOT. 

B*d^  Him  nsfortsinate  a  pocrr  git)  ani  1 !  1  du«M 
tell  mv  lecrtt  to  anybody,  a^d  u  I  don't  Vm 
tldg^! 

EnUr  Tag. 

Pray,  Tt^p  if  my  aamt  gone  to  her  lawyer 
Uejgbo  I 

Td^,  What^i  that  sigh  fur,  my  deaf  yovu^ 

fiiiL  I  did  not  sigk  not  L 

Td^,  Nay,  never  gulp  tbeni  down^  tbej  mn'^ 
WDiTt  Lhin)^  you  can  s walla w,  Tliertr's  icairtbijtg 
in  ih4i  heart  of  your's,  that  mrlli  i^  and  fittCi  i^ 
and  «ill  t»grst  it  at  k»t,  if  yon  dfin't  gliv  it  Tent. 

Bid.  What  w^mld  y<»u  bare  me  teU  joa?    [Sl^Ai. 

Tag,  Came,  coise,  you  are  ttad/k  rUWtny  ^qu; 
but  you  h^d  aa  good  speak,  I  mity  it^  y<n  lorae  ser- 
tke  yoQ  iitUe  think  ot 

BiJ.  It  IS  not  in  yocr  powei;  Ta^,  to  gin  me  w^ltf 
I  want,  [%b» 

T«(^.  Not  directly,  pcrhapt;  Wt  I  n^r  btlla 
meani  of  helping  you  lo  it ;  as  far  exampl^,  it  TOf 
ibould  not  Like  ta  mftny  tbr  old  man  ytMir  ■att'dii. 
figni  &ir  vou,  one  ma^  gad  a  way  to  break — 

J?ii,  His  neck, Tag' f 

Tay,  Or  the  match ;  citlieT  wiQ  do,  dkx4, 

Bid,  1  don't  care  which,  ind«^  eo  1  iww  {ha 
of  hrm.     t  donH  think  I'm  fit  la  l)«  married 

Tag.  Ti>  biio,  you  paeaa  t  yoti  hst^m  Mahje^a 
tfi  marriage,  but  tbe  man  ;  and  I  ap|lni  jwe  Ar  it 
But,  come,  courage,  miss ;  oensf  mm  it  m:  ott* 
with  it  siL 

Bid.  If  you'll  ask  me  any  questiQBS  113  «si«tr 
them  ;  but  i  caa't  tell  you  ftuytliuifi^af  mTteif— 1i^ 
blush  if  J  do, 

Taq.  Well,  then  :  in  the  first  place,  pray.  t*II*«, 
Miss  Biddy  Bcllair,  if  you  don'l  Mkt  soueioif  k^ 
ter  than  old  5ir  Simon  Lorett  f 

Bid,   Heti^ho  !! 

Tita.  What'!!  heigho,  miM? 

Bid.  When  I  say  hetgho !    it  means  ytau 

Tdf/,  Verv  well;  and  this  somebody  is  a fMI^ 
handsome  fellow  ? 

Bid.  Heigho! 

Tti,j.  And  if  you  were  once  ^n»^  yvm  if  H  be  a^ 
merry  as  the  bcjt  of  us  f 

Bid.   Heigho  1 

lav-  So  ^*J"  *o  gM^  i  and  tjnce  I  bare  got  yfltte 
wet  yoiiT  feeL  Hiuse  over  head  at  eeee,  asa  the  hb 
wiil  be  ever* 

Bid.  I  here  th<^.  [A  hng  MigkJ[  K«w  h%  w 
out,  Tag,  a«  fast  at  you  can. 

Tag.  When  did  you  bear  from  you?  giJl^i! 

Bid.   Never  since  he  weot  to  tiie  army. 

Tag.   I1o«r  so  ? 

Bid,  I  w«4  afraid  the  letters  would  faHial^Bf 
auQt-«  handd,  to  I  would  not  lei  hmk  wtiif  9  w; 
but  1  bad  a  better  reaion  thcD, 

T^^.  Pray,  let*s  hear  tbat,  too» 

Bid.  WKy,  1  thought  if  I  sKould  write » 
prombf?  him  to  love  unbody  eUe,  and  sir 
wards  charige  my  mind,''  ho  mighl  tiuuk 
cou4tant,  and  call  me  a  coquette, 

Ta^.  Wbal  a  simple  tn^oooem  it  ta  I  ^i 
^Wt  t  \t^  <^^3^^i&  ^wu  ^^4^  mtaa  f 


»*^ 


I 
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Bid*  No,  indeed,  T«g ;  i  love  liim  Lbe  bcil  of  &ay 
of  tbrin. 

Ta^,  Of  any  of  tbem  I  Why,  hav«  you  aaj  more  ? 

Tay.  Kfty,  muit  if  you  only  trtul  me  by  halvej, 
you  caa^t  expect— > 

Did,  I  will  Inist  you  with  evfttytbini^*    When  I 

Sartcd  witk  him  I  tfrew  moUacbuly ;  ks  iu  onler  to 
ivert  me»  I  b*Te  wt  two  otbvri  court  me  lUl  Lc  re- 
turut  a|E«ui. 

Ju^.  li  tbat  lUl,  my  dear  7  Migbty  simple,  iu- 
d«ed!  [^ifirfir. 

Bid  One  of  ih^m  U  a  fine  blujt<?riiig  man,  and  is 
calM  CA|iittit)  Flash  ;  he'«  alwayt  talking  of  Aghting 
aij  '  I     thiQk»  heU  aiurcofmc,  but  I  shall 

ta  ^  f  tholl  tee  him  thii  afteruuon  ;  for  be 

1>f4.,.  -.  . — igl)  to  come,  and  I  have  given  him 
euve^  wbik  aiv  auDt  (»  takiu;;  her  aftcrnuoii's  Da|). 

JVi^,  And  w'iio  14  the  oiher  pray  ? 

B»4,  Q\ki\jt  another  tort  of  a  man  ;  he  *peaki  like 
m  Wy  for  all  the  world,  and  never  fwean,  at  Mr. 
Fl*»h  does,  li-         :-    -  '-■     '      -,  andtellt 

JPA  vthaX  rihuii  where  to 

glick  my   uau  uor,  where 

they  toll  the  b<?>l  leu*  liud  whuh  »*  the  iiv>l  wath  for 
tbo  face  and  the  be/^t  pa>te  for  lbe  h»nds ;  he  Is  itU 
wavt  playing  u ah  m) -fun.  and  ^hctiing  hi«  teeth; 
mod  wiieocver  I  ipcak.  he  p;iti  me,  fto— and  cries, 
"The  devil  take  me,  Misj  Biddy^  but  you'll  be  my 
p«rdiUuo/'     Ha,  ha,  ba  ! 

Tatf.  Ob,  tba  pretty  creature  I  and  what  do  you 
call  him,  ^ray  f 

Kid.  Lilt  name  it  Fribble,  and  you  tbail<«e  him 
loo;  fur,  by  mittak>     '  '    '  *^  -    ii  tlie  lume 

time;  but  yuu  mu  lu 

T*»y,  Andtuppur    ^  I  come  too? 

BuL  I  ihould  not  care  what  b«C4iiB«  ui  the  oth«»rf. 

Tay,  Wbat't  hii  name  f 

Bid,   It  begins  with  an  11— b— o— 

Taa,  I'll  ht  banif'd  if  it  it  mti  HbodophiL 

JBjJL  I  am  frightened  at  yuu,     Vou  are  a  wiLch  ! 

Tag,  I  am  to,  and  I  can  tell  your  fortune,  too. 
Look  me  in  the  fact*  The  genticman  you  love  mott 
ill  the  world  will  be  at  our  hou&e  this  afternoou  ;  be 
wriireMl  from  tbe  army  thit  mornings  and  diet  till  he 
aeet  you. 

Bid.  It  ke  come.  Tag?  Don't  joke  with  me. 

Ta^,  Not  to  keep  you  lunger  in  tuipenie,  you 
tnutt  know,  the  acrvani  of  your  SLrephito.  by  fame 
unaccountable  fate  or  other,  it  mv  lord  and  matter; 
he  hat  j Oft  been  with  me,  aud  told  me  of  hit  matter't 
Arrival  aad  inpa^tience^ 

Bid.  Oh  I  my  dear,  dear  Tag^  you  have  put  me 
€mi  of  my  wita;  I  am  all  over  in  a  flutter.  1  thall 
leap  Q(it  of  my  tkin— I  don't  know  what  to  do  with 
ttytetf.  It  he  come,  Tag  ?  I  am  ready  to  faint.  Td 
give  the  world  1  had  put  on  another  drett  lo-day. 

Ttf^.  I  aiaufe  you,  mita,  you  look  charmingly. 

Bid.  Do  I,  indeed,  though  ?  I'll  alter  my  hair  im- 


medtater 
1 


Tag* 


^e'U  go  to 


dinner  firt t,  and  then  I'U 


Bid,  Dinner  1  I  can't  cat  a  morsel.  I  donU  know 
what'!  the  matter  with  me;  my  eart  tingK  ujy 
laeart  beatt,  my  face  fluakct,  and  I  trembk  every 
joint  of  me,  I  mutt  ran  in.  and  look  at  myaelf  in  tbe 
glatt  thif  momenU  [BtiL 

T*4f.  Yes,  she  bat  it,  aud  deeply,  too;  this  it  no 
Jkynocrity. 

Not  an  but  nature  ttaw  fvrfi^niu  her  part^ 

And  every  word'i  the  Un^vagt  of  thm  hean*    [Etii. 

HO.  1& 


S€ENE  t.*^  Chamber.. 
KrtiffT  CaPTtiN  LovKiT,  BiDiJT,  Tag,  aud  Ptrr. 

CapL  L.  To  find  you  ititl  conitant,  and  to  arrive 
at  tuch  a  critical  juncture,  it  the  height  of  fortune 
and  hapninett. 

Btd,  Nothing  thall  force  me  from  you;  itnd  if  I 
am  ^r^c'ure  of  your  a^ectiont^— 

I'u^*  l'\l  \fv  bound  for  him,  madam,  and  give  you 
any  lerurity  you  earn  atk. 

Tag.  Everything  goet  on  to  our  with,  tir;  I  juit 
now  had  a  second  conference  wilh  my  tdd  ludy,  and 
the  was  so  couvinced  by  my  argiimont^,  (hat  the  re- 
turned instantly  to  tbe  lawyer  to  forbid  the  dra^mg 
out  of  any  wriliug^  at  all ;  and  the  ti  deteniiined 
never  to  thwart  nnst'siTv  ^  '^ i"  '  -  '"-*  '  '+  "  tout  to 
give  the  old  (fentleman  i  visit. 

Capt,  L,  Shall  I  utm 

'Ary.  If  we  have  occa>ion  for  heL^,  v^m  »haU  call 
for  )oo. 

Bid,  I  expoct  him  cTery  moment;  th  -  '  T'U 
tell  you  whui,  Hhodophil,    y^u  aiid  yuu  ' 

be  Irtcked  up  in  ray  bed-t  hamber  till  wc  i 

matters  with  the  old  gentleman. 

Capt.  L-  Do  what  you  p^_^n*p  with  me. 

Bid.  Vou  mutt  ni>t  1  n^h. 

Capt,  L.  I  con  uml'  a  tuch  a  re-^ 

ward  in  view;  one  kjy^,  mnj,   i  ^i  -      ^^Jie   reiigoed. 
And  now,  shew  m«*  the  wdv.  {Kj-it  wnh  Biddy* 

Tatf,  Come,  tirnth,  when  I  have  gut  you  under 
lock  and  key  I  thall  bring  you  to  reason. 

Pit^l  Are  your  wedding  dothet  ready,  my  dove  I 
Tbe  certiftcate't  come. 

Tag.  Go  fallow  your  captain,  tirrah:  march.  Yon 
may  thank  heaven  I  had  patience  to  stay  so  long. 

[HjH  with  Fvf, 

JU-tnter  Biddt. 

Bid.  I  was  very  much  alarmed  for  fear  my  two 
gallanU  should  come  in  upon  us  una wa ret ;  wc 
should  have  had  sad  work  tf  they  had  ;  I  hiid  t  love 
Uhodophil  vajtly ;  for  though  my  other  ^tmrke  (latter 
me  more,  I  caoH  abide  the  Lhougbu  of  them  now.  I 
have  buiiuett  upon  my  bandt  enough  to  turn  my 
little  head  ;  but,  egad  !  my  beari't  good,  and  a  Itg 
for  dangers  !  Let  me  tee :-— what  shall  I  do  with  my 
two  gallanU  f  I  mu^t,  at  leatt,  part  with  them  de- 
cently. Suppose  (  set  them  together  by  the  eart  ? 
The  luckiest  thought  in  the  world  !  For  if  they  won\ 

Suarrel,  (at  I  believe  Ihey  woa%)  I  run  break  with 
)em  for  cowards,  and  very  ju»tly  ditmiM  them  mr 
tervice  ;  and  if  they  will  tight,  and  one  or  them 
should  be  killed,  the  other  will  certamly  be  hanged 
or  mo  away ;  and  to  I  thall  very  bandsoniiely  gel 
rid  of  ibem  both. 

R^-enlerTao. 

Well,  Tag,  are  they  safe  ? 

Tag.  I  think  to;  the  door'i^doublc'locked,  and  I 
have  the  key  in  my  pocket.  « 

Bid.  That's  pure  i  but  have  you  given  tboB  any- 
thing to  divert  them  t 

Tag.  I  have  given  tlie  Captain  one  of  your  old 
gloves  to  mumble .  but  my  Stiepbon  u  mverting 
himself  with  the  more  tubtlautial  comforts  of  a  cold 
venison  pasty. 

Bid,  What  shall  we  do  with  the  nent  that  comes  F 

Tag,  It  Mr,  Fribble  comes  first,  VU  rlay  bim  ui| 
into  my  lady's  store  xwrai\  \  w^^aa*  W  'a  %  -    ' 
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««  aava  c  b*  tarpnw^  by  Ihl 

^n^  T4ar  frwd— r<  tf  •^aai 
SIM ;  uui  I  fa«^  jonr  ytrmtrr.niif 
^MldftViiLiM  ■oiafiMeUMB£  sa  Moi 

JU.  Ilua*Atta«lKo/BaLt 
I  ifc—M  anciwfv  Mi  cks  pi— w 
fntf  Utt  nt  kanw  wIhc  mxyAmnx  fsa  ■■! 

IkkM,  MduA^  cJm  vkak 

7«w ;  AiichiDc  bnt  tkt  beat  Tivci&.««i. 

roM*.  «a<i  iilv  of  tibe  i  alin  vater. 

ik^  I  tJbiAAk  j4a,  fir,  b«t  my  up«  are  gcatxaUj 
r«*L  4afl  ab«ii  tA«y  4'a't,  I  bite  'cm. 

>n//.  I  Mfi*  mi  ovn  lAmeuae^,  &jpoot  '<i&a  liale ; 
but  t&M  v^t  j^.v(»  tb«m  a  lofs&ett,  ci^owr,  aiul  aa 

Xwabie  mijuter,     Tluj  kt  ne  makm  aa  basble 
n&f  at  tbai  tikhae  vber«  I  kavc  alrvdy  sacnficcd 

Btd  Upon  nry  word,  tbat'«  vwy  prtttxij  cz- 
fr«awd  ;  voo  are  p0mtawlj  xke  brrt  cuMpaay  ia  tba 
vorbi     I  wiib  bt  wer«  oat  of  t^  booaa.        [.imde. 

Frih.  Bat  ti>  retnra  ti>  my  accicUat,  and  tb«  na. 
wtm  irby  s^baad  ia  ia  tbis  coodiCioa^ — ^I  bof  yoa'Il 
axcaM  tbe  afftoaraace  of  it,  tiui  be  Mtiifioii  tbat  no. 
tbiaf  bat  Bcre  acccatky  €'m1A  baro  iacced  boc  to 
appear  tbai  Muffled  bc«/rc  yon. 

Bid,  I  am  fsry  viUiag  to  excoic  anv  mijfortaBc 
tbat  bappens  to  yov,  «r.  '     \Cmruw. 

Frih.  You  are  vaMiy  good,  indeed.  Tbuj  it  vaa : 
•"•Hem  !  Yoa  moat  kaow,  aiia^,  there  ia  not  aa  aai- 
aiai  ia  tba  creauoa  I  bave  v,  threat  an  avcnaon  to. 
aa  tht0Ht  ba^^kne) -coach  fellowi.  Aa  I  vaa  coming 
out  of  my  WgiDg^,  aayi  oae  of 'em  to  mc,  ••  W.>ald 
your  br>nour  have  a  coach  ?"  "  No,  man,"  said  I, 
"not  DOW,"  with  all  tbe  ciriUtv  ima^aable.  *'  riL 
carry  yna  and  your  dell,  too,"  said  be,  **  Miaa  Mar^ 
gery  kr  Ibe  same  price."  Upoa  wbicb,  tbe  maaco- 
nae  bcarta  aboat  aa  fell  a  langbing;  then  I  tnmed  ' 
r*""l!?  •  ?'*^  pwwon,  "  Cune  me,"  aayi  I,  -  IH- 
Um,  bat  I'lrtroBBce  tbee.-  And  aa  I  waa  boUing 
*"^  ^y  band  IB  a  tbreaieniag  potter,  tbas,  be  makaa 
•?*  f  »•  ^*h  Wi  whip,  and  rtrikm  «•  of«r  tbe 
jailof  my  latle  fitter,  it  gare  me  waA  eamurita 
tortff  tbat Iteai  away;  aad  while  I  waa  m  thia 
,  tbt  aob  fickad  nj  pockat  af  ai^  pon^ 


Bid,  Indeed,  Xf.  FiAUn»  Ithiaki 

to  very  iittia  favpaaa. 

•iitfioasly  ralliad  ah  it  my  pMtiiia'far  ja^lcn 
zje'L  y  u  U1.1:.  and  am  bwked  apoa  am  laitliavm 
citftV  airiacT.     He,  be,  bet 

BmL  Pray.  Mr.  Fribbk;  aav  yoa  kawpwv- 
£ar.  diM't  tbmk  me  impadcnt  if  I  iamm  la  kaavliv 
yoa  mteod  l>  oae  tbe  kdy  wbo  bMrbeaa  hammd 
with  yoar  itiraiai  ? 

Fnd.  Noc  as  moK  ether  wi^e*  ara  vmi,  Imw 
yoa :  all  the  a^iiaeacic  basaeas  will  ba  tolM  aff  hr 
haodi:  I  ihall  auke  tbe  tea,  ccmb  tbed^p^Mi 
•ire^s  the  cbildrea  amelf :  so  taat,  tfaaagb  f^* 
r'^xumnwr,  Mn.  Fribbk  will  lead  thelUbafaaMU 
of  qoality ;  for  sbe  will  bare  aotbxn^  to  di^laii^ 
ia  bed,  nUy  at  carda.  aad  acold  tbe  aaaaaala 

5cV.  What  a  happy  creatare  «be  mmm.  bti 

Fno.  Do  yoa  redilj  think  ao  ?  ThaBpHflitBa 
hare  a  little  aerioua  talk  with  ma :  tbombsf  fU- 
fioQ  »  i.'j«  of  a  long  scaadia^  1  bopa  thi  MMBfef 
of  mw  inteatioa*— 

Bid.  Ha.  ha.  ba ! 

Frih.  GtK  yoa  wild  thing.  [Pau  lar.]  TW  dewi 
take  me,  bat  there  is  ao  talking  to  yi&  Uav  cia 
yoa  ose  me  in  thia  barbaioas  auaaarP  if  1  biAlhi 
coastitution  of  an  alderman  it  woald  aiak  aaivaf 
■afferings.     Hoomaa  aatrr  eaa*t  aappait  M. 

Bid.  SvhT,  what  would  you  do  with  me,  Mb  F^ 
We? 

»i'&.  Well,  I  TOW  111  b«at  yoa  if  yaaliftA 
Don't  look  at  me  ia  that  nrnnar     gtidb  aadbW 


can't  bear  it     I  coaU— bat  I  wamH  giua  lafa*! 
Bid.  But,  pray,  sir,  where  are  Cka  taiatayaaW 
to  write  upoa  me  ?  I  iad,  if  a  yaaa^  lady  dipiaii 

too  much  upon  fuch  fine  gcatlemcB  aa  ft%  dM 


certamly  be  diaappatatod. 


Frib. 


b*t  nuite  turtrad  oiTtciMes;  bere  thmy  sre, 
tbdafbt  ana  1  belierft  yoa'll  like  *eea. 

JInI*  TheTtt  cm  b«  no  douhlfif  IL  [Curtn^. 

Frik  I  pmtMi,  mist,  I  don't  like  that  curtny* 
liookatin^,  i»  nie  m  thi«  manncf,  [Ki«jr.] 

But,  my  dear  >  •  pul  on  your  cip  to-Ufty  f 

Th«T  have  m*...  .»  i,  .^tii  af  you*  ui4  it  b  «i  yoUaw 
u  old  Lftdy  Crowfoot'!  ii<*«k.  When  w«  «f«  •«ttl«4 
Til  dreiK  yijur  head  myself. 

Bid,  Prav  read  iho  ver»e*  to  me,  Mr.  Fribble, 

Frih,  t  oiey.^Hem !  WiUiam  Fhbble,  E»q*  to 
Ki4i  Biddy  B«U«ir,    OfMuag  i 

No  it€  m  kmrd,  to  €vU  us  /* 
'TiU  Mmrm'd  and  mJUn'd  fry  four  iff; 
And  now  my  h^ttri  ditulvm  «t9«y 
/n  drmam*  ^y  niyAl,  in  l«j)^«  ^  <^/ 
A/o  Aru/ii/  fm$ti9n^r^  my  ^rmtt^ 
Which  tMtht  iKs  ttjeet  imen  poueit^Jtf 
But  ofu  of  karmUu^  ofinile  Ututf 
Who»9jiyif4  ara  ctnUrd^^in  the  Mind/ 
Th^n  take  with  me  lovet  betttr  part^ 
His  dotpny  win^,  kut  m^t  hk  dari. 

How  do  Tou  like  'cmf 

Bid.  Ha,  ba,  ha  !  I  twaar  th«y  aw  Ttry  pretty ; 
Imt  t  do*Qt  fjaite  viidvrtlBBd  'em. 

Fr^.  Thete  li|rht  pccat  tfe  Ji«ver  to  well  Qtid#r- 
Jlood  ia  rendmif,  as  in  tingiog ;  I  haire  iet  'ett  my 
««lf,  and  will  endeaTour  to  give  *«tD  y««i  La,  la  I 
I  have  an  abominable  cold,  and  eat/t  itag  a  nol«  ; 
howeTeTi  thettiue's  nothing;  tliemaiiAer'f  all*  [Smi/i. 
N*k«  to  hard,  Sfe, 

T«o.  Ycmr  anQl,  ytrnt  Mat,  fovr  tanC,  iiad—il 

Frk.  Whaff  IhenmtUrf 

^i'V.  Uidi?,  hide  Mr,  FflbbK  T^,  or  we  ftrt 
Tuibed. 

Flit.  Oh !  Ibr  hMrtfi^l  ta^,  pot  aM  a^ywhercv  •« 
I  don*t  dirtT  my  cialhes. 

BSi,  Put  liiB  ittto  tbe  ftot^room,  Tag,  Ihif  mo- 


Frib.  Is  it  a  damp  pla«e,  Hrt.  Tagt  The  ioor  la 
boarded,  I  hope? 

Tat/.   Iiidred  it  is  not,  tir. 

Frib.  What  shall  I  do  ?  X  ihall  certainly  catch 
my  death  !  Where*s  my  cambric  handkerchief,  and 
my  Mlts  ?    I  fthall  certainly  hkw  bj  byiltTiei. 

[Bum  in. 

Bid.  In,  ia«  in.  So  now  let  the  otlier  «c«ae  aa 
aooa  ai  he  will;  I  did  not  car*  if  T  had  twfaty  of 
*«B,  to  they  would  but  coma  one  afta?  aao^^har. 

Was  my  aunt  camingf 

Ttii/,  No,  Hwai  Mr.  Flaib,  I  ioppo»e,  by  tbe 
lenglK  of  his  ttride,  and  the  cock  or  hi»  hat  He'll 
%•  aafa-Udi  viawte.     What  we  ahall  do  with  biio  ? 

Bid,  I'll  manage  him,  I  warrant  you^  and  try  hifl 
•connue :  be  turc  you  are  ready  to  second  lae ;  we 
abaB  live  pure  tport. 

Taff,  Huih  t  hert  he  eamte, 

EitUr  Flajb,  tin^fiff^ 

*^tat\,   WcTl,   my  bloeeom,    here  am  It   Whit 
^9  tftr  9  pnor  dof ,  ehf     How!  the  maid  hero ! 

:  jwn*  d — — e  !     N«n  a  shilliaif  to 
\,r  9he*U  spriug  a  miue^  and  I  iholl 

b.  .^I. 

1,  MrFla^h;  I  hare  told 
T>  ^  -  iWiiuy  ftiead,  I  cun  ae- 

tata yyu. 


Fki*h.  U  the !  then  ^MP^HC^  tninei  1  &m  cer« 
t«Mi.  L^Jifi**,  j  Well,  Wff^'Vig;  you  know,  1  tup- 
|Hwv«  wbal'i  to  he  dooe :  ihtt  young  lady  and  I  ha v^ 
rnnfrncted  ourselvea;  and  so,  if  you  please  to  ttaud 
bridrmatd,  why  we'll  fix  tbe  wedding^y  directly. 

7.17.  The  Wfddmg-daT,  tirf 

Fhth,  The  weddinif-<lay,  tir !  Ay,  «r,  the  wed- 
dingnUy,  ttr ;  what  have  you  to  fay  to  that,  sir  ? 

Bid,  My  dear  Captain  Flashi  don't  make  luch  a 
tiin»<; ;  yuu'll  wake  my  aunt. 

>YAf4.  And  AuppoM  I  did«  child,  what  then  i 

Ufd,  Shc*d  be  frifbtened  out  of  her  wits. 

FioMh,  At  me,  mi«t  I  frig hteoed  at  me  ?  Tout  ati 
wmtrttire^  1  aavnre  you;  you  miitake  the  thing, 
ehdd;  I  have  eome  reaton  to  believe  I  am  not  quite 
Aoahocking.      [vljfMfedry.  ] 

7 11^.  Indeed,  cir,  yoa  flatter  yourself ;  but  pray^ 
iir^  what  are  your  pretensions  P 

Fl^§k,  The  lady'*  promise^  mj  own  patjion,  and 
Ike  beflt-mouuted  blade  in  Ike  three  kiogdumt.  If 
any  man  can  produce  a  belter  title,  let  bim  lake 
ker ;  if  not,  tbe  deeil  miace  me,  if  I  give  tip  an 
atom  of  her. 

Bid,  He*i  in  a  fine  pesitos,  if  he  would  bat  hold 
it.     {Atid^t.] 

Tag.  Pray,  sir,  kear  reason  a  Utile. 

i-Kif*^  I  never  do,  madam  ;  it  is  not  my  method 
of  procaediof ;  here  is  my  logic,  \ptiiw  kit  **tord.  \ 
8a,  s»i  my  best  ajgomenl  if  carle  ovet  arm»  madam, 
ba,  ba !  [lung€*,\  and  if  he  answers  that,  madam, 
tkroogk  my  amall  gals,  my  breath,  blood,  and  i 
treis,  are  all  at  his  eervice.   Nothing  more,  mad 

Bid.  This  *lt  do,  Ibis  'U  do. 

Tag,  Btit«  sir,  sir,  sir  \ 

FUuh,  But,  madam,  madam,  madam  t  I  profe*^ 
blood,  madam  t  I  was  brad  «p  to  it  from  a  cliild  ;  I 
•tady  tbe  boak  of  fate,  and  tbe  camp  is  my  univer- 
sity. 1  have  attended  tbe  lectures  of  prince  Charles 
upon  the  Uhine,  and  Bathtani  upon  the  Po,  end  hare 
extracted  knowledge  from  the  mouth  of  a  cannuu  : 
Pm  not  to  be  frighteoed  widi  squibs,  madam,  no,  no. 

Bid.  Pny,  dear  sir,  don't  mind  her;  but  let  me 
prevail  with  you  to  go  away  this  time.  Your  pas- 
tion  is  Tery  ^nc,  to  b^«  sure;  and  when  my  aunt  and 
Tag  are  out  of  the  way,  I'll  let  you  know  wbm  Pd 
have  you  enme  again. 

Pta»h,  When  you'd  have  me  eome  again,  child  f 
And  suppose  1  never  would  come  agaiu,  what  do 
you  think  of  that  now,  eh?  You  pretend  to  be  afraid 
of  yoar  annt;  your  aunt  knows  what's  what  loo  well 
to  refnae  a  good  match  when  'tis  offered.  Leokyn 
mtts,  1  am  a  man  of  bononr;  gk»ry  is  my  aim ;  I  have 
told  you  the  road  I  am  in ;  and  do  you  see  kere, 
child  f  [Shaving  kit  sawrd,]  Ko  tricks  upon  tra- 
vellers. 

Btd,  But  pf»T,  sir,  hear  me. 

Ftatk,  No,  no,  no;  I  know  the  world,  madam ;  I 
am  as  well  known  at  Covent^rden  as  the  dial, 
madam ;  I'll  break  a  lamp.  buUy  a  constable,  bam  a 
justice,  or  bilk  a  bni-keeper,  vriih  any  man  in  the 
Ubr rtiM  of  Weitmmsler.  What  do  you  tkittk  ©f  me 
now,  madam  ? 

Bid,  Pray  don't  ba  to  fkiiotts,  sir. 

FUtk,  Come,  eome,  come,  few  words  are 
somebody's  happier  than  somebody,  and  I  am  a 
poor,  siHy  fellow,  ha,  hal  That's  aU.  Lookye,  tlnld, 
to  he  §h.»Vt,  (for  Pm  a  man  of  reftecti.jii,)  1  have  hut 
ji  bajrfttelle  to  lay  to  you  :  I  am  in  love  with  yott  up 
to  hell  aud  -i^^T ^T;.tion  :  tnhy  tli*»  >ky  cni»b  me  if  1 
am  not.     J  ^r  'more  fortunate 

than  I,  ad  i  11  the  happy  rval, 

aitieMa  to  |>:  n  l'l#4fe,  but  Uit  unt  time  w^  is^^h 

3  it  2 
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i4i!3lL 


»f^ 

J»^i*,  1  »ilL  I       ■      - 

fcf  Hw.  Taff    lu _. ^„„ 

Ml  '^ — tkm.  ^«tl  vunkl  be  fUd  U  Mtcsvk  wiU 

flmA.  I  r«a  *p«mk  to  m,  lir,  or  to  si jbodj,  «tr; 
m  I  ^lA  1^  It  abse,  Ltia  btf^y  tuj  i«Bgtt«^  if  t  «« 

Jttl  W«U  Mid,  Idr.  Fl«tli,  Im  jQ  «  p^iiofi. 

fl|p,  (T«  #!WM^.|  Dan  t  Mind  bif  kkok*  ^  hf 
dmmmmmhtir  «l  rt«4  j ;  t«  hua,  to  bjm.  [  f  «d^  JbiM.  ] 

PA  ^tmH  bam  mp,  Mrt.  Tig,  tm  besTcii'i  t«ke ! 
I  tVAll  b«  vul  of  br»tli  before  lli«f  m^  if  jmk  do. — 
tl»,  [i*  Fl^K.j  if  yon  can* I  ipe«k  t&  m.  ge&tlediaii 
Iq  ■Aoifcvr  mamier,  tir,  why  tben  f'tl  vnlure  lo 
*^j/^  fcttd  bitl«r  bold  f oar  toofiie,     Ootn  I 

ffy*  ftr,  joa  afid  I  af«  of  different  opioloiu. 

^p       1^  .1  ^^^"^  "2^'*  ^^1 
rwrj  ffi^D.  ?   Do  *i«i  |i„  ,ae  lip  r 
Fip*».  Otnr«l«^»«d«»t     Jii,,  wJ«l.,  »bem 


■M 

i. 


fh^  Ga  M.  we.     (fiM  1%  mW  M  Xr^ 
^mm.  •**  **4t  •<  ^r*  li»>««n*J 


m4  C^«. 

^^^  C*pfaMi  XrfWdi  Aal  ¥vft* 


C^  I.  WlMifa  ffcc 


f««  a  MtiAiff 
Capi.  L.  PbI;  biok  to  t^  otkcr  fotleaiik  e^ 


BMmJTm^  Ha,  bft,  ^  l 
1^  Blni  Bc!   bov  tan  ^ 


Fr^.  hm  I  bofV  ist  ? 

ft2£^  U!  tbe  l%bt  o»i,  t«%  ^9t,  ^i^  ^ 
brut;  and  W  se  irn  finm'  il|ylt  Ann  ll* 
fiBull-f:u[«  !  C«««^  tir,  taake  it  ^  tte  iwad  otfi^ 
and  Ui«i  ve^tl  part  too. 

^i/.  Ha,  b4.  kai' 

Cafi.  L,  C^nK  bet*,  PnC      [IF^*"!*^^ 

Pu^.  'Ti*  tbe  Tcrr  fatae^  lir, 

C*pr  L.  [«.»  FLuA".]  prmj  «i^  hart  I  Bolfcidtii 
{>Ieadixire  of  iceiog  |-oti  aLr^iad  f 

I'IojA.  I  bare  icrved  abroad. 

Ciflf*,  L,  Had  not  jcm  tb«  iiuafortvae^  iir,  »^ 
raufibf  at  tbe  latt  eDgag^enwiit  ia  Flattd^ff  f 

Fimsk^  I  waj  found  mnioft^  the  dca4  ia  ibt  ifa^st 

J*ii/f:  He  wai  ike  fim  tW  fell,  air  ;  tbe  vJAJ  i' 
canaoQ-ball  itru^k  Itinj  ft^  iipoti  faia  fkiae ;  ^ ^ju 
atreagtb  enou^  M)  rfeeji  into  «  ditch,  ^  ifc*iti 
v^  fou^d  ftH^I  tb«  bam  IP  t  m^^  dtplM^  Mfe 

diU'ift,  - 


1 


Scsin  I.] 


MISS  IN  HER  TEBK8..  ^ 


m 


Capt.  L.  Pray,  lir,  what  adrancement  did  you  gti 
by  the  senrice  of  that  day  f 

Flash.  My  woundi  rendered  me  unfit  for  tenrice, 
and  I  told  out 

Pujf.  Stole  out,  you  mean.  We  hunted  him  by 
scent  to  the  water  side ;  thence  he  took  shipping  for 
England ;  and,  taking  the  advantage  of  my  master's 
absence,  has  attacked  the  citadel  which  we  are  luckily 
come  to  relieve,  and  drive  hit  honour  into  the  ditch 
again. 

AIL  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Frib,  He,  he,  he ! 

Capt  L.  And  now,  sir,  how  have  you  dared  to 
shew  your  face  in  open  day,  or  wear  even  the  out- 
side of  a  profession  you  have  so  much  scandalized 
by  your  behaviour  ?  I  honour  the  name  of  a  soldier, 
and  as  a  party  concerned,  am  bound  not  to  see  it  dis- 
graced. As  you  have  forfeited  your  title  to  honour, 
deliver  up  your  sword  this  instant 

Flash.  Nay,  good  Captain — 

Capt.  L.  No  words,  sir.     [  Takes  his  nror^.l 

Frtb.  He's  a  sad  scoundrel ;  I  wish  I  had  kicked 
him. 

Capt.  L.  The  next  thing  I  command,  leave  this 
house,  change  the  colour  of  your  clothes  and  fierce- 
ness of  your  looks;  appear  from  top  to  toe  the 
wretch,  the  very  wretch  thou  art  If  e'er  I  meet 
thee  in  the  military  dress  again,  or  if  you  put  on 
looks  that  belie  the  native  baseness  of  thy  heart,  be 
it  where  it  will,  this  shall  be  the  reward  of  thy  im- 
I  udence  and  disobedience.       [Kicks  him,  he  runs  off. 

Bid.  Oh  !  my  dear  Rhodophil ! 

Frib.  What  an  infamous  rascal  it  is !  I  thank  you, 

sir,  for  this  favour ;  but  I  must  after  and  cane  him. 

[Going,  h€  is  stopped  by  the  Captain. 

C^L  h.  One  word  with  you,  too,  sir 


Fnb.  Wl»h  me,  sir  ? 

Capt.  L.  You  need  not  tremble ;  I  won't  use  you 
roughly. 

Frib.  I  am  certain  of  that,  sir ;  but  I  am  sadly 
troubled  with  weak  nerves. 

Capt.  L.  Thou  art  a  species  too  despicable  for 
correction  ;  therefore,  begone;  and  if  I  see  you  here 
again,  your  insignificancy  sha'n't  protect  you. 

Frib.  I  am  obliged  to  vou  for  your  kindnesses  : 
well,  if  ever  I  have  any  thing  to  do  with  intriguea 
again  ! —  [Exit. 

AU.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Puff.  Shall  I  ease  you  of  your  trophy,  sir  ? 

Capt.  L.  Take  it,  Puff,  as  a  small  recompense  for 
thy  fidelity ;  thou  canst  better  use  it  than  it«  owner. 

Puff.  I  wish  your  honour  had  a  patent  to  take 
such  triin  from  every  pretty  gentleman  that  could 
Sparc  'em  ;  I  would  set  up  the  largest  cutler's  shop 
in  the  kingdom. 

Capt.  L.  Well  said.  Puff. 

Bid.  But  pray,  Mr.  Fox,  how  did  you  get  out  of 
your  hole  ?     I  thought  yon  were  locked  in. 

Capt.  L.  I  shot  the  bolt  back  when  I  heard  a 
noise ;  and,  thinking  you  were  in  danger,  I  broke 
my  confinement  without  any  other  considerddioa 
than  your  safety.     [Kisses  her  hand.] 

Bid.  I'm  afraid  the  town  will  be  ill-natured 
enough  to  think  I  have  been  a  little  coquettish  in 
my  behaviour ;  but  I  hope,  as  I  have  been  constant 
to  the  Captain,  I  shall  be  excused  diverting  myself 
with  pretenders. 

Ladies f  to  fops  and  braggarts  ne*er  be  kind. 

No  charms  can  warm  'em,  and  no  virtues  bind  ; 

Each  lover's  merit  by  his  conduct  prove  ; 

Who  fails  in  honour,  will  be  false  in  love.   [ExeunU 
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«Bi^bf  b>r>ift6tk«rl  Ani  «%,  Irp>  ?  #m  iti 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  L-^Tke  Haute  of  Mr.  UorimO. 

Emter  MoiDi!«T  and  Donald. 

Don.  Gin  tbe  black  de*il  glowr  at  me.  Pie  tell  je 
my  mind  !  Ditchairge  me,  an  je  wall :  I  ba'  been 
nae  mair  bat  tberty  jean  i'  the  faimilj.  I  care  nae 
for  jeer  cankered  gims !  An  ye  wad  nae  bear  faibua 
tales,  ye  nnmna  be  goilty  o'foa'  deeds  ! 

Mor.  Win  yoa  speak  in  a  lower  key  f  Earllii  i% 
wholly  inhabited  by  haipies,  and  I  am  eternallj 
haanted  by  the  most  malignant  of  them ! 

Don.  An  I  get  nae  tidings  of  her  to-day,  Pze  ad- 
rertize  for  her  i'  the  public  papers :  ay,  and  Tie  gar 
yeer  name  be  iaprented  at  ful  langth. 

Mar.  \Terrifiea.'^  Print  my  name  ? 

Don.  The  die'il  hike  me  on  his  horns,  gin  I  donna ! 

Jfor.  Demon !  Ill  blow  yoor  brains  out ! 

Don,  Fix,  wi'  your  flash  i*  the  pan  !  I  dunna  fear 
ye !  Teer  rash  and  mad  enoch !  Sham  betide  ye  !  a. 
father  abandon  his  child ! 

Mor.  Leprosy  seize  your  licentioas  tongue  !  wiH 
yott«P«»k  lower?     Did  I  abandon  her  ? 

Don,  Ye  wad  nae  acknoDsledge  her ;  wad  nae  see 

k     ital!!l    ^^  T«  bad  a  hairt  ye  wad  nae  aijpos«? 
Mr.  WbMtr 


ttf  nil!    ^nwili    yott  taft  41  ^ 

0m.  Tie  mxfmm  ye  tvi  t^ 
davafiadlMf/  A«dwhftilfc*i 
I  W  fiB  I  <k>  7     A  Ihivvwt 
ytl     Tft  ha'' diced,  awli 
■ad  raongi«t4  till  jm  wmSL 

Mtm^  Z^tam  vour  ctoakinf  »  rarea!  &»  jm  gofcn 
«hi«  Iwwe^  or  t> 

Datu  GoTem ,  tn^w  !     B^ebtxb  kisaal  k  Ihi ; 
ttroor  I    Thef*  i#  yeer  pel  ««ws 
wha  \     Tak  wmmisif '    1  ha'  toiLld  je  afoctiwp.  i 
[  tell  T«  a^n,  he's  a  raseal ! 

J£^.  YiW,  *tis  Iklte!      If  the  e^nh  Uii  b 
.  Mr.  Itea  ii  be. 

DtfM.  Oneit  r  A  jagfliag  looa  o^  beD  I   Beftipi 
to  bfirtov  th«  filler  for  ye,    wrteh  h«  Ieo4t 
and  the  waltfay  powissioits  ye  lattg  ejise  Ui  « 
efboon^  be  aw  bii  lia. 

Mv.  I  tav  'tis  ^le  I     flit  Imth,    laiefritT^  i 
seal  are  ui]c:£afflpl'^^ 

Bon*  Marcy  o*  God  \  ye' re  bewitch«4 ! 

Af>r.  What  a  den  of  misery  is  ibis  vorid! 
ioir  wiLh  one  set  of  Heads  that  raiae  tfee  ^ 
jiAe  psisiont,  and  with  another  that  tmrtM^tts^ 
taliie  Ike  bewildered  wretch  for  hairia^  been  ^fcr^ 
^ken  by  tbe  »|orm ! 

0^1^  Foot  Joanail  winiom  laay  ,  l\*teepaf 
waid  I 

Mdrr.  CinnoUiiDg  stop  your  pettifSevmitiioi^t 
Hare  I  not  £fiy  time«  descended  to  exfiliiBiikdii, 
and  fheWQ  yoti,  thst  I  miul  not,  eitzuiMyt  ^frnxk  barf 

Dtifi.  D&re  Dot  \  Ye  hanna  the  hairt  |o  be  onciEl 
Ye  b<3gle  sit  sbadcjw*  ! 

AI^Tf.  Pertiii*ciouj  deril  t  The  pnbUc  cla^ouf  isi 
disgrace,  the  aflcct^d  iuHering^  and  insultiEtf  f»e- 
be^auee  of  Lady  A.nne,  the  rei«iit&Leii|  of  Ir"  ^^ 
periQUs  facoily^  are  Iheie  shadows  \ 

Enfrr  Mrt.  SAR5!fSt, 

Mn.  S*  "Wbal  is  il  yoti  ure  pleased  to  be  ta 
praTf  about  my  lady^  Mr,  Scofch  Dcinald  T 
i     ^«iv.  T t^V^  \U\. €.i^\kh  Saisaet,  nae  w4 


THE  DESEATED 


J  cm  behave  witb  impciv 


P^KeociBiei ;  ibuuflt  tktre  an  fiaUcj,  wbo  oo^t  to 
More  ttw  W17  grMiml  iiktt  titadf  upoo,  Ihak  tite  her 
like  a  Turk, 

M^-*    UOW  BOW? 

Ifr*.  S.  1  name  no  naiiMf. 
Ji^r.  Who  teat  for  you  hei«^  mutfcis  f 
Mr*.  S.  My  Udy  feat  ate  liet«,  air. 
Mot.    Aad  did  iha  kid  J 

tinence  F 

1  Mri.  S.  Shp,  indeed!  A  dear  luiferiDg  laiait 
Bke  bid  me  alwayt  behave  with  afEibility  and  de- 
lofiiin ;  aad  to  I  would,  if  I  could.  Btii  it  wfynld 
^▼eke  an  angel  1 

Miir.   And  what  ia  it  yonr  wiidam  thinki  to  pro- 
tokipg  ? 

•    Ahi.  S.  To  ie«  a  fwtei  lady  tit  for  hear*,  and  pine 
md  grieve;  and^  then^  when  lome  folka  an  in  light, 
id  to  imil^  and  be  all  coatcnOnant,  when  all 
lie  her  poor  heart  if  ready  to  break. 
Then  the  complaiDf  to  you  f 
SL  I  laid  no  tuch  thing,  or  1  No ;  the 
to  no  chrittiaji  lonl !   I  winh  MMne  £dUu  hid  a 
of  m J  ipirit ;  other  fi»lk%  mayhap,  mnt  find 
le  differruce. 

Don.  Troth,  an  yee  wad  nae  be  ipeokiDg  o*  that, 
[Ye.  Sonnet. 

Mrt.  S,  A  uoor,  weak  womaiip  who  can  only  taki 
part  ay  crying  and  faintiny. 
xaa  iMget,  Mn.  Sarutel,  there  are  lome 
we«fc  women  that  ha'  tongue*  and  natU . 
J^f.  S,  Have  they«  Mr.  Soapthott  f    Why,  then, 
I  had  yun  for  11  husband,  mayhap,  I  would  let  yon 
iee  that  1  could  u«e  them. 

Dom,  The  mneklc  de'il  may  doubt  yea  t 
Afn.  S.  It*«  a  chame,   Mr,  Donald,  for  yon  to  be 
_  tting  into  corona  and  whiipering,  and  pecriug, 
and  plutung  to  my  lady's  dishonour ! 

Dtm^  I  mot  ting?  How  dare  yec,  Mra.  Sannel^ 
JUrv.  S.   Y  00  ooffht  to  be  ashamed  of  making  your- 
jlf  a  fpv,  and  a  fkip-jftck  go-between  I 
^     DiM.  i  a  ikip-jackf    Varra  wecl!    Yeo  hear,  sir, 
hrh&t  arc  my  thanki.    'Tia  unco  well  1    I  ha'  but  my 
■fcawinr  True  enoch,  I  am  a  go-bet weeu  t 
I     Mrt.  S.  Yffi ;  wc  kuow  that  well.  Mr,  Donald. 
I     i>ot».  But  uae  lic  go-between  ai  yee,  Mra.  Mal- 
mpert,  may  thpok  me.     I  ha'  been  a  tniit^worthy  c»- 
isrer  tttl  the  family ;  [to  MoananT]  a  vlavo  tui  yecr 
Mvela,  and  jeer  roots,  ond  jeer  banquctingi.     *Tj» 
l^g  fyne  ye  made  me  yeer  purveyor ;  but  uae  mau 
mrer  yet  made  me  hia  pander. 
'    Ahr.  Begone  I  See  U  Mr.  Item  is  returned* 

S  k  i  p' j  ack  1  Qi>-betwe«]k !  M  ag*s  maliaon  o* 
lapitciu'  toQguei^ab!  [iUtt, 

«r.  Did  your  lady,  I  fay,  instrnct  you  to  behave 
ith  thii  iofolence  f 

Mra  S.  You  know  very  weQ,  air,  my  lady  ie  the 
tt  of  viiTet !  the  tent  me  on  a  ctvtl  tuesaage,  and 
^d  me  speak  with  propriety;  and  to,  if  ipeaking 
pile's  miutl  and  telling  the  truth  be  a  fault,  it's  all 
pay  own. 

I    Jfer.  I'll  put  an  end  to  this, 
I     Mrt,  S,    Oh  !  to  be  lure;    you  may  tell  my  lady 
Uad  get  me  turned  away,  if  «o'u  ptea*e.     Because,  I 
■saw  very  well,  if  you  bid  ner,  she  will  do  it. 
Mar,  Prometheus  and  hii  rulture  is  no  fable  ! 
Mrt  S.  But,  as  it  ta  ail  for  love  of  my  lady,  I  am 
Iftre  the  Earl  of  OUkrett,  her  father,  wdl  ^ve  me  a 
lituation.     He  knows,  mayhan,  more  than  yon  may 
Ehtnk ;  so  does  the  Tiscount,   her  brother,   too ;  her 
Binit  Lady  Maiy,  and  her  uncle,  the  bishu>p :  and 
rverybody  is  not  obliged  to  be  to  blind  aod  »o  tane 


u 


Mot.  What  ts  itU**^ 

Mn,  $»  That'i  more  than  I  can  tay,  but  tB 
all  been  here,  and  my  lady  desires  to  §peak  wil 

Jlf«T'   [^4<i«[«^]  Indeed  !^^I  ha?e  no  leifurc. 

Afri.  S,  Ah  1  I  told  my  lady  »o. 

Mur\  Begone  t  inform  your  lady  I  have  torment- 
ors enough,  and  hare  no  inclination  to  inerenae  the 
number.  |  £ln  L 

Mn.  S*  I  prognoatified  the  aniwer !  A  good^foi^ 
nothing  chan  1  I  know  very  well  what  is  becoming 
of  a  husband.  He  akonld  mta  hia  wife  dearly,  by 
day  and  by  nighl:  he  ahontd  wait  upon  bar;  and 
give  her  her  own  way ;  and  keep  her  from  the  cold 
and  the  wet;  and  provide  her  with  everythiog  com* 
fbrkable  ;  and  if  she  happen  to  be  in  an  ill-hamour^ 
should  coax  her,  and  bear  a  little  ismbbing  patiently. 
The  ieUowal  what  are  they  good  lor?  [Etiu 

SCEKE  IL^Tk^  StmMfd**  Boons. 

Enter  Irtii  and  Gat  us  meeftM^, 

It&m.  [Eaotri^,]  My  dear  Grime,  I  am  glad  you 
arc  come.     Wefl,  is  the  deed  prc]»ared  ? 

Cfn'we.  Ready  for  sealing.  Mr,  Monlcnt  nerer 
examines  what  he  stKus ;  he  trusts  all  to  yon. 

Item.  Wf  tauncfl  be  too  aafc-  Bui  thi*  other  alMr, 
this  Joanna ;  what  have  yon  done  t  Have  yett  de> 
coyed  her  to  Mrs.  En  field's  f 

GritM*  Beally,  Mr.  iUrm,  she  is  $0  fine  a  creature 
that,  when  I  consigned  her  orer,  I  am  uot  a  true 
Christian,  if  I  did  not  feel  such  a  twinge  her^^ 

/<««.  Curae  your  twkfM  I  Is  the  tafo  t  Bid  she 
iutpcot  nothing  ? 

Grime,  No,  no  1  The  poor  innoccnit  McBted  hert 
self  to  think  what  a  kind  protectress  Providcuce  had 
sent  her. 

Item.  That  is  well '  that  it  well  1 

GriiR«.  But  I  do  not  yet  imderstand  why  you 
should  seek  the  ruin  «f  this  lovely  crcatnre  ? 

hfm,  I  ?     You  mistake ;  *tia  Mr.  Mordent. 

Grim«.  What!  wish  destruction  to  his  child? 

Item.  No,  no :  we  neither  of  us  icek  her  harm, 
but  our  own  safety. 

Grime.  Which  way  ? 

//«ei.  Ue  has  varioua  tonnenton  t  his  wife,  or 
rather  her  pruud  rvUtiona,  are  among  the  chief; 
and  he  dreads  they  should  come  tp  the  kiit>«  ledge  of 
this  secret.  But  his  tlrongest  terror  h  '  '  '  '  de- 
tected in  having  for  yfors  disovtued  ,  if 
now  pp^duced  would  be  his  cverlastin- 

Grime.  Then  he  does  not  know  that  La  dau^jhlcr 
is  now  in  the  huuie  of  Mrs.  Enfield  ? 

Item,  Not  a  word.  His  plan,  fur  the  present,  U 
to  settle  her  in  »ome  profession  ;  for  this  he  w^U  be- 
stow a  thousand  pounds,  whlcli— ha,  ho,  ha  ! — I  am 
to  ojip«nd. 

Grime.  Or  lte«P? 

Item,  [^^ja'de.]  Plagne !     I  have  said  too  much. 

Orimr,  [A»de.]  Ohi  oh  1    A  thousand  pounds  T 

Item*  That,  my  dear  Grime,  would  be  a  paltry 
motive. 

Grime.  [.ieideA  HI  have  my  share. 

iirfn.  Mr.  MonJecit  has  been  all  hia  life  squander- 
ing, like  a  blockhead,  what  I  have  been  prudently 
picking  up. 

Grime,  And  pretty  pickings  yon  have  had,  Mr. 
Item. 

hem.  [Exulting.]  I  have  him  in  the  toils  !  Intereit 
accumulating  upon  interest,  and  all  in  anear.  i  can 
forcluse  upon  him,  when  1  please,  for  all  except  the 
Berkshire  estate;   and   b^  ihia  %«^it\A  ^us^^g^i^s^ 
agreeably  tw  >ii<i  ite^k  ^«\i\ka.\%\sx<3».^i&3s  «fi?^  ^  ''^^^ 


4 


[Anfc 


•  Ctmm.  If  Im  had  hit  signed  and  icnltd— 

Jtmiu  Which  he  shall  do  this  very  day. 

Grim§,  Still,  why  are  you  the  enemy  of  Joanna  7 
What  have  you  to  fear  from  her  ? 

Ifm,  Much !  An  action  of  recovery. 

Grim0.  How  lo  7  She  has  no  title:  she  is  iUepti- 
Bate. 

iitem.  Would  she  were !  No,  no ;  a  lawiiil  dangh- 
ter,  bom  in  wedlock :  her  mother,  poor  hnt  virtnous, 
and  died  in  childbed.  Fearful  it  should  injnre  his 
second  marriage  with  Lady  Anne,  he  never  produced 
the  inhnt ;  but  told  his  man,  Donald,  it  was  a  natu- 
ral daughter,  and  by  his  intennission,  seoetiy  main< 
tatned  and  had  her  educated. 

Grime,  Why  not  employ  the  same  asent  still  7 

lum.  BecauM  this  Donald  has  got  the  fool*!  dit- 
ease-— pity ;  and  threatens  to  make  Mordent  own  his 
daughter,  or  impeach. 

GrtMM,  And  was  it  prudent  to  place  her  beyond 
Donald's  knowledge  7 

itewn.  It  was. 

Otmm.  Ah  1  'tis  a  strange  world.!  Well,  now,  Mr. 
Itein,  give  me  leave  to  say  a  word  or  two  on  my  own 
afhin. 

Jttm,  To  be  sure,  my  dear  friend.  Speak,  and 
•pare  not 

Grime,  There  is  the  thousand  pounds  you  men« 


¥kt 


Item.  [Aside.]  Hem! 

Grime.  Then  the  premium  on  this  mortga^. — In 

short,  Mr.  Ittm,  I  do  all  your  business,  stand  in  your 


;^ 


limn.  You  aie  my  right  hand,  the  apple  of  my  eyes ! 

Grime.  Ay,  but — 

Itewk,  The  dearest  friend  I  have  on  earth ! 

Gri-e.  The  division  of  profit*— 

Item.  Don't  mention  it     Am  not  I  your  friend  ? 
I  shall  not  live  fur  ever. 

Grime.  No,  nor  I  neither.     Friendship- 
item.  Don*t  think  uf  it.     You  can't  distrust  me ! 
the  first  and  Lest  friend  you  ever  had ! 

Grime.  Fine  words^ 

IleM.  {Evading.]    Yonder  is  my  nephew.  [Calls.'] 
Clement ! 

En<0r  Cl4fMyi1> 

C/e«i.  Sir? 

liem.  Fetch  the  title-deeds  of  the  Berkshire  estate 
from  my  good  friend,  Mr.  Grime's. 

Grime.  Well,  but— 

hem.  Knj  time  to-day. 

Clem.  Very  well,  sir. 

Grime.  Once  again,  Mr.  Item— 

Item.  And,  Clement — 

Grime.  I  say,  the  division— 

Jleia.  [Lutens.}  Hark!  I  hear  Mr.  Mordent ! 

Gn'Me.  [Aside.}  It  shall  not  pass  off  thus.   I  begin 
to  kno|^  you. 

Item.  I  would  not  have  you  seen  just  now.     My 
^nrOrime !  my  kind  friend !  Through  this  door ! — 
JIME' other  opportunity-— Pray  oblige  me. 
''Grime.  Well,  well!   [ilttiie.]    The  next  time  we 
'*  i^iMt,  yon  shall  know  more  of  my  mind.  [Exit. 

.'  Asm.    The  rascal  begins  to  grow  troublesome. 

'ake  care  of  the  steps,  good  Mr.  Grime  !         [Exit. 
X  Enter  MoaDiNT. 

/fc>«  What  is  life  7  a  continual  doud,  pregnant 

]#WMis^«f;  malignity,  disease,  and  deatti.    Hap- 

pif«7    an  ignin-fetuus.    Pleasure  7    a  non-entity. 

^ifUnc^r  ABisfertuae^m  burthen.  Nom  but  fools 


tolm. 
totortBnoiMaMilkar:  anauli  an  tiha  pnv  ef  a^ 
mals:  flowers  bloom  to  beplisclMd  aadpansh:  tli 
very  mss  grows  to  be  torn  wiid  9eAma ;  tSMs  Is  Is 
mangled,  sawed,  rooted  np,  and  bsuiMd.  Tha  whds 
is  a  system  of  exquisite  misary^and  I  have  myfld 
proportion.  Oh!  this  girl!  Wkw  «naIAas|» 
turbed  concerning  her  7  Sba  can  Vat  ba  ainihii, 
and  wretchedness  i»  the  certain  fcte  <if  all! 

Re-enter  Item. 
Well,  my  good  Mr.  Item,  this  poor  Joanna 
have  yon  osne  7    Can  yom  accara  har  hap^ 
Psha !  fool !    Can  you  lighten  her  naisery  7^  I 
think  of  nothing  but  her;  thoagih  dirtnctionisii 
every  thought 

bem.  Tu  a  serious  affair :  ya«  o«ght  to  ds  bo> 
thina  lightly. 

Afor.  Turned  adrift!  reacted  of  all!  no  lelatiai, 
no  friend !  never  acknowla^ga^  aavar .' 

Item.  My  advice,  yoa  kaov,  mr,  was,  at  onci 
boldly  to  produce  her  as  yaar  Jaf  htiit.  No  matts 
for  the  impertinent  cUnaMm  and  ({aeatioDs  of  whi 
her  mother  was,  and  what  baoaasa  m  Wt  ?  why  tfcs 
child  was  never  owned  ?  whara  ska  had  haoi  con- 
cealed, and  fur  what  purposaa  f 

Mor.  Ay,  ay, ay!  Tha  malignant 
the  cutting  calumny  of  enemiea,  tha 
Lady  Anne,  the  insiilts  of  her  ^ 

Item.  For  my  part  I  obay  yonr 
cannot  approve  them. 

Mor.  My  Utc  ward,  Mr.  Cbavoril, 
of  it  what  would  he  think  t  Than 
mortgage! 

/(em.  Ay,  there  again!  Totally 
advice. 

Afor.  Can  you  shew  me  any  other 
paying  my  debts  ? 

Jtvm.  The  danger  of  signing  it  is 

Mor.  'Tis  ruiu  !     But  what  matter  7 
whole  one  mass  of  wretchedness  7 

hem.  Young  Chcveril,  I  own, 

Mor.  Which  must  be  paid. 

Item.  Then  the  out-standing 
very  insolent 

Mor.  Ay,  ay  !  They,  Uke  tba  rest,  hare  Mr  i^ 
pointed  office  to  torture. 

Item.  Well,  remember  I  hav«  given  yea  lur 
warning. 

Mor.  Certainly  :  you  do  yonr  paf^  nd  nith  &i 
best  intentions;  gosidand  ating,  andadiyaaromB- 
tum  to  the  sum  of  suffering.  Tha  caMMncTored 
is  amazing :  good  and  bad  all  conctti  Is  ma  4ssl 
ready? 

Item.  I  must  first  read  it  throogh. 

Mor.  Do  so  :  I  leave  it  all  to  jaau 

Item.  But  that  will  not  Uke  Isn  miBnlss. 

Mar.  I  will  be  back  preaently.  TWs  ^M^  is  k- 
fore  me ;  plunge  I  must,  and  to  phnge  mbMI 
will  be  to  cheat  the  devil  of  aoaso  paitoi thspMi 

Item.  Nay,  if  you  will  not  ba  wanad,  it  is  anaf 
fault  Itaat 

SCENE  III.— 7%e  Dre$ein^^f9om  ffhUfJom^ 
Lady  Anne  and  Mra  SanaNST 
Mrt.  $.  I  told  your  ladyafaip  1 


hlh« 


•i"r 


wayd 


IjMtAl 


Lady  A.  What  reason  did  ho  giva  7 

Afr«.  5.  Reason,  forsooth  I    Hnsbawiiiiirb— 

any  reason. 
Lady  A.  [Atide.]  Unkind  man !  Why  is«  Wti0 

wish  to  avoid  me  7 


Btm%%  nt] 


THE  DESERTED  DAUGHTER. 


Mrs,  $,  Hp  keent  hit  di^taace  hoth  dftv  and  night: 
but  I  would  teftcn  bim  tt*  il^ep  in  two  bed<l  A 
pretty  fuhioat  truly  !  L  would  tcli  htm  I  was  afraid 
«>f  gboiti ;  und  to  I  mnrri^Hl  We3ius«  1  could  not«  uor 
X  would  not,  lie  ftloDe.  Su  \ci  him  retnemb^r  that. 

Lmdf  A,  Why  w«re  you  so  luug^a  bnngtag  the 
i^iMga  back  t 

Mn,  S  Why,  thM  U  what  I  have  to  tell  yonr  ladv- 
iKii).     If  there  h  not  bad  duicgn,  say  I  am  no  witch. 

Lad  If  J,  What  do  you  mean  ? 

Jl#r#*  S,  Yotir  ladyship  muit  not  be  angry;  but 
yoti  know  I  cwi't  help  having  a  sharp  eye  and  a 
^utck  cnr  of  my  own. 

LaJij  A.  What  have  jron  been  doing  now? 

Mn,  S.  Sop  t  iaw  my  matter  go  into  the  tic  ward's 
room — 

LaJ^  A.  P«ha  !  folty  !     What  of  that  I 

Mrt.  S,  So  t  had  all  my  seven  ceases  and  my  eye- 
|«eth  about  tne^ 

Lady  A.  Fray,  hsve  done  ! 

Mrt.  S*  So,  I  clipped  my  eat  to  the  key-hole ; 
and,  then,  t  heard  a^whui,  but- 
Let  Jy  A.  This  was  very  improper* 

Mrt,  S.  So,  t  could  only  catch  up  a  word  here  and 
there  ;  and  the  firtt  was  tummut  alraut^^f  a  child — 

Lady  A.   A  child  ? 

Mrt.  S.  And  a  mother,  my  ladv  !  Though  for  the 
tter  of  that,  where  there  tt  a  child,  onc*s  own  na* 

Sen etrality  will  tell  one  there  niuat  be  a  mother 
y  A,  Of  what  weakness  tim  I  guilty  ? 
Jfr*.  S.  And  I  thought  I  catcbed  the  sound  of  Mr. 
Item  of  a  fathering  the  child;  and  i*in  posituvc  he 
mftid  it  wuK  against  hit  conscience* 
Lady  A.  Who  said  so? 
Mrt.  S*  Mj.  Item,  my  lady.     And  so,  a  liltlc  lit 


Lady 


after,  my  master  Ciilled  somebody  a  poor  injurioui 

r>l«  ana  a  prodigaUty  of  wit  and  beauty.    So,  then, 
heart!  komebody^'a  foot  on  tlie  ttain,  and  I  wui  fain 


to  fcampcr 

X«4«/y  A.  I  know  noi  why  I  listen  to  this  indecent 
pr«tlle.  My  oirer-an^iou*  curioiily  betrays  me,  and 
yiHi  are  much  too  forward  to  profit  by  my  weakness, 

Mrt.  S.  Because  you  know,  my  lady,  I  love  you 
in  my  heart;  and  it  ii  all  for  your  own  good. 

Ladf  A,  A  child !  an  injured  child !  Yet  why  do 
I  fcel  agitation  7  Hit  iuridetities  have  bi^o  too  open 
Jbi-  me  to  be  ignorant  of  them.  And  who  has  b«ea  to 
Uame  ;  he  or  I  ?  Oh !  doubtful  and  difficult  <]ueftioo ! 

Mn.  S.  But  rU  come  ut  the  truth,  I  warrant  me, 
in  all  it5  particlers. 

Ladtf  A,  SuAering,  perhaps^  under  the  consciout- 
ncfi  of  error,  whirh  the  sight  of  me  might  incrraie, 
be  flics  from  additional  anguish,  Ob!  that  I  had 
the  power  to  sooth  and  reconcile  him  to  himself! 
Why  will  he  not  receive  consolation  from  me  f 

Mrt,  S.  rU  rummage  about ! 

Ladtf  A.  If  I  am  onkanpy,  how  mutt  1  be  certain 
thM  it  is  not  my  own  fatut  ?  Where  there  it  unbap. 
piueia,  neither  puty  cmn  be  wholly  blumelew. 

Mrt,  S*  He  otight  to  love  and  adore  such  a  lady ; 
snd  clothe  her  in  Mtin  and  gold. 

Lady  A.  Shall  I  tyrmnnite  over  the  alTections  that 
I  eannot  win  F  ff  I  want  the  power  to  please,  let  me 
correct  my  own  defects,  and  not  accuse  my  husband 
of  insensibility.  Oh  !  nothing  is  so  killing  to  «  hus^ 
band*s  love,  as  a  discontented,  irksome,  wailtn^  wife! 
let  me  be  anvthing  but  thaL 

Mrt.  S.  tie  is  a  barhnrian  Turk ;  and  so  T  as  good 
M  told  h'm.  If  any  fellow  wis  to  use  me  so,  I  know 
what  1  would  do. 

L*dy  A.  Yet  have  I  not  lost  his  love  ?  Dreadful 
My  fttffiily  advise  a  feparation ;  and,  if  this 


fatal  loss  be  real,  ^  i     Vet  I  wit] 

not  lightly  yield  ^  iltnot  i 

be  ineffectual     M u„  _p  i-.. — ^  junte>i  wr-refl 

ended.  ( KiiL 

Mrt.  S.  She  may  lay  what  she  will,  but  I  know 
very  well  she  is  ihe  most  miserableit  lady  alive,  nud 
I  could  tear  hi*  eyes  out.  Husband,  indeed!  And 
so,  because  1  listened  to  the  fellow's  love,  and  non 
aenicHttoff,  and  took  pity  on  him  when  he  was  grung 
to  hang  or  drown  himself,  he  must  think,  as  s<3ou  a:^ 
he  has  got  me  safe,  to  be  my  lord  and  maiter :  I*d 
tell  him  another  story.     My  lord  and  master,  truly  ! 

[Exit, 


ACT  Ih 


SCEKE  L— ITie  Howe  t/  Mn.  Enfield. 

Mrt.  Ent^ELD  and  B«TTV  ditoptttted, 

Mr$.  E.  And,  mind  me,  treat  her  with  great  kind* 
neif  and  deference* 

Setttf.   I'll  be  carePUt 

jifr*.  E.  Keep  her  in  coniinual  good-hnmonr;  don't 
let  her  ask  for  anything  twice;  and,  above  oil  things, 
listen  to  her  complaint*,  and  pity  them. 

Btttjf.  My  white  handkerchief  thall  be  at  her 
service. 

Mn.  E.  U  the  messenger  returned  ? 

Bfttu.  Yes,  madam;  and  there  is  no  answer  from 
Mr.  Mordent;  but  Mr.  Leonoa  aeni  word  ho  will 
*win  be  here. 

Mrt.  E.  Send  her  to  me, 

Hiftty.  Yet,  madam.  [£jtY. 

Mrt.  E.  She  is  young,  and  ignorant  of  the  town ; 
but  I  can  tee  she  nas  a  quick  and  courageous  spirit. 

Enter  JoJiNTTs. 
Well,  my  sweet  Joanna,  do  yon  think  you  can  lova 
rnc,  and  follow  my  advice  ? 

Joanna.  Are  you  not  my  benevolent  protectreti  f 
and  will  it  not  be  my  duty  7 

Mrt.  E.  Why,  that's  a  precious!  Ay,  ay;  do  btt( 
OS  I  desire  you,  darling,  and  then— 

Joan7*a.  Qh !  that  1  will.    Come,  set  me  to  work.' 

Mrt.  B.  Ah  t  I  won't  kill  you  with  work.  Pretty 
dear  !  those  delicate  anns  were  not  made  fur  work  I 

Joanna,  Fie!  You  must  not  tell  me  that  My 
muther  ti  dead,  and  my  father — But  I  must  bear  my 
fate  with  fortitude.     Labour  is  no  puniihment. 

Mrt,  E.  Labour!  Oh!  the  beauty!  Chickeii  ^bvei^ 
ttiy  lamb«  for  those  white  hands  !     A  noble  lookioj 
glasi,  to  see  that  sweet  form !  a  fine  chariot,  to  sb< 
off  ytmr  charms  i     These   you  ought  to  have,  and 
thoufo^nd  other  fiue  things  -  ay,  and  if  you  wiil  take 
my  advice,  have  them  you  shalL 

JoatiiKi.  Fine  things  !  chariou  !    No,  no ,  ukA  for 
me.  To  work,  to  work  !  But  III  wiUiui^ly  take  yi 
advice  ;  for  you  are  vo  kind,  it  cannot  be  ill. 

Mrt.  E.  Ill !  Heaven  protect  me !  I  advise  a  dear, 
■wcet,  handsome  creature  to  ill  1 

JfMtniid.  Handsome  !  Fie  !  an  orphan  I  fatherleii ! 

AffiL  E.  Ay,  very  true.  111!  No,  no;  think  me 
your  parent. 

Jaattna.  Dear  lady  1 

Mr*.  E.  Ah  *.  my  tender  lamb  1  Think  uf  joy; 
think  of  pleasure. 

Joanna,  Be  not  so  kind.  You  should  not  softea, 
but  steel  my  he«rt :  leach  it  to  have  neither  fear  oorj 
feeling  of  wrong ;  tu  laugh  whea  othtn  wtcp. 

JTfs.  £.  Do  not  Ihiak  of  it 


I 


l^n 


I  h^  a  itBBfle  doim  to  me 
■4I««  4tmeL    I  m  s 

itlMt;  aadMfiteid.    H« 

JBtl  JE»»  w9fWwL  lb 

Wc&,««B<  Covage!  ToBHtkew, 
III  evB  what  I  caL    1 10V«  foa  far  joar  i 
.^atlvfllaoCteama^Bt.     t 
,  E.  Staea  yoa  w3I<— Toa  hj  yaa  a 
nw.  It  haj  beca  aij  dclifkt     I  kari 
tka  haaaacmiattnaaca ;  kav«  real  Lavitcr. 
JCra.  £.  Win  JOB  eopy  tkt  cBgranaf  I  fkewed  joa? 
J^mtmrn,  Wbat,  the  partiait  of  dttt  itnaffr— 
J&i.  £.  Mr.  Sfoidcat.      [Haarfiiy  iova  a/hiM. 
JUhim.  MoHcat? 
JfhLf.  OfPulhailaiua 
Jixum^L  Hc't  a  wkkad  aaa. 

Jffri.  &  V.jw 

J»aw.  A  wJBd  eye.  IkopahaifaotyoaneUtiaB? 

Jfrf.  £.  No;  bat  ku  b«ca  a  wj  good  fnoad. 

Joanna.  Take  can  of  hiai. 

Jira.JB.  Caa  jm  jadga  lo  f  aHilaly  ? 

Jbaaaa.  Iiookiaa  at  aKk  a  faee,  vko  caa  ikil? 
fEMMfiua^  Mn.  Ell  Yaaaia  a  vortky  Uaj:  a  kad 
bdy;  yoar  artiaat  Vmfmk  it:  aad  yti    iJoa't  ba 

Jitn,E.  Bk«»%4anl 

Aaaaa.  I  anit  ba  wfeaa,  btnaii  vaa  artjiood: 
bat  yoa  kata  aot  a  good  coantmancr.  Aafi 
•tianga ;  I  aovar  law  toek  a  tkiag  balMe.  Aad  tke 
Mai  bMk,  tka  Ion  I  like. 

Mn,E.  [AMiiaJ]  DaatakaMnect  aa? 

Jomnms,  If  ever  I  draw  yoar  lace,  I'll  alter  foaie 
of  the  lincf.  I'll  make  tkem  toch  ai  I  think  virtue 
ought  to  hare  made  tkem ;  open,  konest,  undauutcd. 
You  have  tuck  a  number  of  little  artfU  wrinkles  at 
the  corn  en  of  yfjor  eyet— You  are  Terr  cunning. 

Jfrf.  B.  lAtide.]  What  doet  the  mean  ? 

Joanna.  But  what  of  tkat  ?  You  are  kind  to  m* ; 
aad  I  fear  no  cunning,  not  f .  You  found  me  fri<snd- 
.Itai,  have  jriven  me  work,  and  I  would  die  to  serve 


yon ;  to  Ttl  copy  tkat  wild  man'a  portrait 

Mn.  £.  Wild ! 

Joanna.  Nay,  for  tkat  matter,  yon  need  not  fear 
kirn :  bat  if  you  know  any  vain,  foolitk,  jonng  girU, 
tkat  love  flaunting,  and  will  liiten  to  fine  promisef, 
bid  them  beware  of  him. 

Mn,  B,  lAMid4.]  A  little  witch. 
Bnter  Bittv. 

Betty.  Mr.  Lennox  it  below,  madam.  [BxiL 

Mn.  E.  I  am  glad  of  that  My  tweet  Joanna,  111 
Introduce  you  to  him. 

Joanna,  Me,  madam  f 

Mn.  B.  Aj,  child,  that  I  will  Everybody  shall 
know  what  an  aneel  my  dear  young  friend  is. 

Joanna.  Consider,  madam— 

Mn.  B.  Nay,  I  am  tare  yon  will  not  reluie  me 
this  pleasure. 

Joanna.  You  are  too  kind. 

Mn.  B.  Come,  my  precious ! 

Joanna.  Well,  I  commit  myself  to  yotir  trust. 
Friendless  and  fatherless,  you  will  be  my  guardian. 
Yoa  art  too  generous  to  injure  the  helpless  and  the 
forlorn ;  and  uie  lines  in  your  face  are  false.  [Exeimf. 

SCENE  IL-wla  dnto^ambor  ta  Mordent's  Omto, 
MoaamiT  mmd  CuvaaiL  dinstsrud. 
Che9,  Grumble  no  more,  gaardy !  Hare  done  with 


Ohia,  Hi^ka»kal 

Mar,  Aayoar 

Cka9.  I>-«nv& 
tookiig:  TMioittar 
leaa  Latia,  ciabbed  Gsaak,  tmdt 
of  tke  f  ' 

Arittatfe,  flbe 
qaibblaa  aad  qolDdlibata  aC] 

J6r.  Take  i 

GkiL  nacdfarl 
pfaukcd  becaaaa  I  < 


Ii»1BW 


oaalhmA!  Itaa^ai^ 


Ckca.  Not  now:  Taari 
■an!  Ibreatke! 
to  viaittke  regionaaf  I 
qaet  vitk  tke  godi,  an 
orVenos  and  Hebe,  tka  1 

Mtor.  You  are  a  I 

Chew,  No ;  I  am  jaal 
amj«teometoi 
rits,  eight  tiboasai 

M6r.  Youth!  riches !     Pdor  idial! , 

What  is  man  but  a  walkhig  lioapililf  Yei,'btj! 
you.  little  as  you  suspect  it,  inchuieailkiaynDdf 
a  whole  pharmacopona  of  malady  aad  wmMtl 

Ckev.  Zounds!  he^  pcnaada  aae  pnBBdf  I  a 
Pandora's  box. 

ifor.  So  von  are. 

Chi-v.  Wliy.  gnardy,  yoa  axa  aad! 

MSvr.  True,  or  I  thoDld  take  Ika  iWrtHk  i«f  to 
get  rid  of  misery,  and  inatamSy  ao  hum  mtm. 

Ckev.  What  a  pictnre  ! 

Jfor.  Equal  it  in  accaracj,  if  yon.  caa. 

CAer.  why,  I  am  bat  a  jmmg  aitiat:  hmm, 
I  can  dash  my  brush  at  tke  aaiiTa«  as  MO^* 
you  have  done.  So,  what  thiak  yoa  of  mifk,  mtft 
and  smiles;  youth,  beaaty,  mtM  Idmm;  Mwite 
liberty,  and  love;  wHh  a  laiKa»  tifwrP'  nda 
benevolence,  that  can  flooth  ^^  ^Sid,  wm/em 
the  poor,  heal  the  sick,  inatmct  tf»  wninnt.  W 
nour  the  wise,  reform  the  bad,  mkn  mogoad,m^ 
hug  genius  and  virtue  to  the  IkettrtP 

Jfor.  Every  feature  a  lie ! 

CAer.  Curse  me,  but  I  amy  tka  Iftiini  a^  tf 
least,  as  good  as  your't :  and  T  aat  laia  tki  cplW' 
ing  is  infinitely  more  deligfctlhV     [fiW^r  Douta 

Don.  I'ze  ganging  aboot  the  iMni&ai  ^^ff 
las9y,  ken  ye  me?  Gin  ye  want  bml  I'li  kt  wkii 
a  blink. 

Jf<?f.  Go  to  the  devily  if  you  wills  an  tihiC}*^ 
not  torment  me. 

Chev.  Ah  1  friend  Donald^  don't  yon  kaovttrt 
Vm  of  age  t  Won't  you  leyel  and  iov,  a^^' 
Why  do  you  look  so  glum,  old  honesty? 
I  Don.  Troth,  ye  mistake  the  maHter«  y 
tleman ;  I  am  an  auld  go-between. 
I     C^ev.Ha,ha,hal 
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Di/n.  ]t*ft  TaiTs  true;  WQlch  niftkes  me  unco  blalr 
A  brlplcfft  biim  hjc  trttD  ct^t  opo*  the  wule  urarld 
by  a  bam  lest  futhcr,  utd  I  am  »  pairi  o*  tbe  cuute. 

Jf  -     *','7ln,  uap? 

«  ad  deatit«a  l^  tba  fklbcr! 

i  ^11  iDAj  «k»w  tbe  gogjt  0^  ytcr  eya* 

C/tv*^*  I »  hri>  pcH>r  r  jj  bo  ptiinylc«s  t 

D<»i.  Much  thereabout,  ajt  t  duiina  mUa  Eoy  ban. 

Ch0w,  Bnag  tbe  cbiid  to  laa;  bring  it  to  me,  M 
rueful !  rtl  be  its  fatber.  I  ii«f«r  fWlbor«d  a  cbild 
in  mj  life*  aaJ  I  loo b  to  begim* 

Daft.  Ve  seem.  tnJy,  to  ba*  mair  btusaji  affacuoQ 
tban  aona  flutberi. 

Jfer*.  BaftHM  t  Lcara  u^  blood^^iucker !  gublia  t 


D^m*  Yaj;  Tta  guig  where  I  tonM  yc;  aod,  giu 
I  donna  bear  o'  her,  ye'te  bciir  a'  uie.  [£j:tr. 

C4«r*  Brisc  mt  tbe  bftby^  Donald,  Zouudi!  bu\c 
it  would  dcligUt  mc  to  father  all  tho  fathcrle««  chil- 
dnu  ia  tbe  world.  Poor  little  dean  I  I  should  have 
a  plMlAtAil  broodL  And  lo,  raai?dian,  I  want  mooey. 

JIbrv  Wbal,  to  purcbaie  aeainictioji  wboletale  ? 

CkMV.  I  kAve  nVe  huiidred  food,  wicked,  fpirited, 
foi;  1;  on  band.  You  bare  tcvcnteea  thuu- 

laii  'i  miae,  bard  cash :  I  waat  it^ 

Aijt ,  S<\  >.  u teea  tboiuand  pUfuea ! 

Ch^v,  Every  forthiD^. 

Jtfor.  Your  luouey,  iir,  if  locked  up  in  mortgafr*. 

Clkir.  Locked  apt  Ob,  d«-« !  m  unlock  it.     I'M 
^imA  booett  Grime  to  ye;  be  carries  a  mastcr*key. 

Mar.  HaT«  yon  no  regard  to  my  couvcuience  ? 

Cb«e«  rU  pay  tbe  premkim ;  aud,  if  you  want  se- 
curity»  you  may  have  mine,  1  mutt  have  money  ! 
Tb«  world  tantt  haar  of  me ;  Til  be  a  patroD*  and 
a  lubscriber,  and  a  collector,  and  an  amateur,  and 
m  ranuuiieruf,  and  adtlletante !  VU  hunt,  Vl\  race, 
1*11  dice  I  I'll  mbf  plant,  plan,  and  improve  I  I'll 
buy  a  ftud,  fdl  a  foreiV  buHd  a  palace^  and  pull 
downacbureb!  [&jtit. 

Mor,  Mr.  Cbev«ril!  He  it  fl—  '  '''•-.  ay.  with 
Mifits  «qttaUy  wild,  wanton,  ;•  <   of  ctiI, 

ibrgan  my  cai^r.     I  hjive  n'  -  enough 

to  diwavtt  that  univeiaal  natart  u  uuivimal  atfiin\ . 
Pbl  lbi%  rejected  Joa&nAl  ftliteral>Ie  girl !  Well« 
am  not  I  mMeiabU  toot  Wbo  ia  not  ^  The  danger* 
10  which  tbe  may  be  csMadl  the  cruelty  of  ut 
:^i'MEid*iniMr  bet  1  Never  iball  i  again  be  at 
^elf! 
*  i  iih^mt.)  Where  ia  youf  maaiar  7 

Jii^.  Huk  t  my  wiiit  \  She  torturca  me  with  her 
sUetut  i«fliiriB«  «ad  her  stifled  aigbt.      P.ution, 
bluer  rvproftebf  and  violent  menace,  would  Ur  infi- 
nitely ««ire  a«nfo<1iable.     In  abort,!  bare  not  d 
ferved  bar  kinittaat,  nod  ctiuioc  endure  iL      [  iLrit. 

fjiler  Lady  kiiWM, 

Lad§  4.  bir.  llordanll  Tbua  does  be  conlLnually 
■s  mm,  WbjKi  tban,  do  I  baimtbim  7  why  intrude 


] 


Aiyiell  open  hkmt  Wbui  tkk  bate  no  end  ?    Fuud, 
fanlith  heail^  tb»t  wskm  sad  piMi  an  fruitiest 
•Wep  in  fofVilAdsiit*  oaaao  tolSJal,  and  be  at  {wace 
J#rf.  S,  (IrakouL)  t  tell  you,  1  can't  ainy, 
l0»df  A  The  eloritf,  loo^  with  nbicb  tbis  hmt 

J^«.  S.  l*f«  got  iu  m  ^T I  I*v«  goi  it  t 

L*dy  A.  What  is  the  matter  now  7 
Mn*  8.  Why,    I'll  teU  joar  ladjiJup.     A  qv^^r, 
(|aaadnrj  biad  of  pcnoo  brought  my  maat«f  a  le^ 


taCt  wbieb  1  knew  wmt  euf pieiout,    So^  m j  aailer't 
coat  was  all  powder,  oter  baft:  bow  bit  caa«  by  ii^ 


I  don't  know. 

Lad^  A,  FsUa  1  Pray  don*t  lease  tne. 

Afr:  S*  So,  my  Udy,  he  took  it  oW,  and  ordered 
one  of  the  fclLo^v^  •  -  *  n  bru^k  So,  making 
n  pretence,  I  was,  heel*— 

Ladfy  A,  At  »ii 

Mn,  S,  The  fooiiuAii'*,  my  lady.  So,  while  hnJ 
was  brushing,  he  had  a  wranglation  with  th<*  oook  ;^ 
nnd   turned   about   to   gabble  footman*  h 

with  tbe  J  so  1,  having   a  hawk'e-ete, 
hand  behind  me,  so  ;  nnd  fcU   in  Uic   p   .    .  ,      .1 
there   I  found  this    Dvrilten  letteri   which  1   shiy 
slipped  under  my  apron,  to. 

Lady  A.  Take  a  letter  out  of  your  master**  jiorketf 

Jlffj.    S.    Yes,  my    lady  ;    becauw^   being    br^ka 
open^  I  ret'?   "  •       -'rnis,   and  found  Uiat  it  wa 
from  one  M  to  appoint  an  assassination 

iKtlwccn  m}  !  ayouuggirL 

Lady  A.  Give  li  me* 

Afr J,  S.  Yes,  my  kdy ;  I  was  sure  yon  could  not 
but  viith  to  see  it. 

Lady  A.  Mistress  Sarsnei,  1  hAve  frequently  cau- 
tioned you  against  practices  like  these ;  which  arit . 
mean  and  di&noneiU 

Mrs.  S.  Mv  Udy  ! 

Lady  A.  Tohn^e  robbed  your  master  of  hi»  mi^ne 
would  have   been  lew  culpable  than  to  tWi^l  itx 

^^:^,  ,1  .  ( 1    t^rp,  ^^f  |f«ojactJoot  whtti'v    I  '^ 

:  y,  be  baa  not  the  com 
ry  hard,  because  I  can't 
1  H  ,  — ; ,   y^hip'»  in  usage;  and — and — *Ln*l  alwa 
ii  lJ  .1,  ,:  iuy  very  «tays  were  a-bursting,  to  ttt  yon, 
— ^L,at  ttiatmeot,  Umo  after  time,  that  1  should  gil 
myiclf  ill— ill— ill-will,    bccnuto  1  love   yott  ' 
the  very  bottom  of  my  heart. 

Lady  A,  I  have  winked  at  these  Ubtrliti  too 
often;  1*11  suller  them  no  longer. 

Afr*.  S,  Ver)"— very  well.     Since  yotjr  kdjsi 
ic  so  angr^,  you  may  turn— turn  me  away,  if  yi 
please,  and  uuite  brsak— break— break  mv  heart. 

Ladif  A.  No ;  the  fault  is  more  tban  half  my  oi- 
but,  from  this  tim«,  I  senonsly  warn  yon  aga 
•uch  improper,  such  bate  actions, 

Mn.  S.  Venr*— very  weU,  my  Udy,  I'U  be  dea^ 
and  dumb,  ano  blind;  and  whwn   I  lee  too  treatr^ 
woner  than  a  savage,  Pll  burst  twenty  Wet  i 
before  PU  speak  a  word« 

Lady  A.  [  Wiih  «^ea*  kindnsm.]  What  you  have 
done  has  been  affectionately  metint.  I  am  torry  to 
bavc  given  yon  pain,  and  to  U  !  your  tears; 

but  I  must  caiaestly  dcsiro  )  iiit  no  more 

aoch  Dustakaa*     They  are  wrcnj^  lu  uu-iuselves,  and 
cterv  way  £ital  tn  my  peace, 

Affi.  S,  riCutfi  httr  kand,]    You  are  the  tcnderesi^ 
and  beft  of  ladiet!  and  I  know  who  is  nn  unfecli 
bnrt<!  'X^siHLt»dy.l 

Enter  LaMKox  aikd  Chivuiil. 

lc«.  Prn^    ^*"    ^' *   -  \fr  Mordent  within  f 

Mr*.  5.    I  w,     [MuU*»nny.] 

Mr.  Mordni  i/ehap!         [Kt^L 

L^n.  VU  bet  yott  is  llwUA»ad,  Cheveril,  your 
«AmnniV  do«»  oat  aquAl  ibe  girl  I  have  Una  moment 
left  _u 

CA«ii.  Dona,  for  tea  Ibottiaiul 

Lenb  You  would  lo««w 

Chec.  Too  never  Whcld  SO  peerkis  a  baatttyf 

Lrn*  Bow  did  you  boeome  acquainted  with  bar  f^^ 

Cktp.  We  nam  not  yet  aciquainted;  and  I  fear  wa ' 
nat^r  tball  be. 

Un,  Oh,  oh ! 

Cbee,  I  met  her  tbiM  timM  ta  tbe  Green  Park. 
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TIm  fint  moment  I  gazed  at  her  witk  admiimtioii— 
at  MOB  M  ike  wit  gooe  b  j ! 

Len.  Gone  by  ? 

CAer.  Good  manners,  yon  know,  would  not  let  me 
ttare  ker  in  the  face.  Sack  a  skape !  mck  elegance! 
Tke  next  time  I  determined  to  speak  to  ker,  and  ap- 
proacked  as  resolutely  as  Hercnles  to  tke  Hydra. 

Len,  A  good  simile  for  a  beanty. 

Chev.  I  bad  studied  a  speeck;  but,  somekow,  tkere 
was  suck  a  sweet  severitv  in  ker  looks,  I— I  kad  not 
tke  power  to  utter  a  worn. 

Len,  Courageous  lover  1 

Ckep  Tke  Uiird  time,  koweter,  it  being  alittle 
darker,  (for  it  was  alwars  in  tke  ereniuKf )  I  was 
more  undaunted :  to,  tduy  determined  to  tkrow  mj- 
telf  at  ker  feet,  and  declare  my  passion,  up  I  marcked : 
but,  as  tke  devil  would  kave  it,  ske  turned  and  k>oked 
me  full  in  tke  &ce;  and  ker  beauty,  and — and  virtue, 
and— and  modesty,  were  to  awful,  tkatmy  keart  tank 
witkin  me. 

Len,  Ha,ka,ka! 

Chew,  It  is  now  a  fortnigkt  since ;  and  altkougk 
I  kave  walked  tke  Green  Park,  morning,  noon,  and 
nigkt,  every  day,  I  could  never  once  again  set  eyes 
on  ker.  Intolerable  booby  tkat  I  wat,  to  loie  tkree 
tnck  precious  opportunities 

Len,  Of  making  love  to  a  lady't-maid. 

Ckev,  Ok!  fbr  one  momentary  glance,  tkatlmigkt 
give  vent  to  tke  pattion  tkat  devourt  me ! 

Len.  Ha.ka,ka! 

Ckew.  Wkat,  you  tkink  I  dare  not  f 

Len.  Ha,ka,ka!  Look  you,  Ckeveril;  I  know 
yott :  a  ligkied  matek  and  tke  moutk  of  a  cannon 
could  not  cow  jon  like  tke  approack  of  a  petticoat 

Chev,  I  afraid  of  women!  i>— me!  I  don't  under- 
stand kaving  my  cbaracter  attacked  and  traduced. 
Make  a  Master  Jackey  of  me  ?  I  am  a  wicked  one. 

Len.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  Wicked !  you  are  as  cooscien- 
ttous  as  a  drunken  mcthodist,  or  a  dying  miser.  You 
are  not  ouU'  afraid  of  the  woman,  but  of  the  sin. 

Chev,  Why,  if— no,  d — ^me!  'tis  not  true.  I  have 
no  more  conscience  than  yourselfl 

Len.  Me  !  I  kave  a  deal  of  conscience.  Pleasure, 
I  own,  can  tempt  me ;  but  I  make  no  pretensions, 
like  you,  to  tke  sin  for  tke  sake  of  reputation. 

Chev,  Sir,  I  make  no  suck  pretensions.  I  am, 
indeed,  rescdved  to  be  a  felbw  of  enterprise,  pith, 
and  soul ;  but  not  by  vile,  rascally  methods.  Pll 
love  all  tke  women,  and,  perkaps,  trick  some  of  the 
men;  but  not  seduce  wives,  ruin  daughters,  and 
murder  husbands  and  fatkers.  No ;  if  I  cannot  be 
wicked  witkout  being  criminal,  d—me,  if  I  do  not 
live  and  die  an  konesU  dull  dog !  [Ent, 

Enter  Mordknt,  uatching  hit  pockets. 

Mor,  Curse  the  letter!  it's  gone!  Careless  booby! 

Len,  What's  tke  matter  ? 

Ifor.  A  tkousand  to  one  but  it  kat  fallen  into  tke 
kands  of  Lady  Anne. 

Len,  Wkat  kave  you  lost  ? 

Mor.  A  d— d  epistle  from— 

Enter  Ladt  Anni 

Lmd^  A.  Mr.  Mordent,  I  am  glad  to  meet  witk 
you. 

M»r,  Glad!  Is  tke  tking  to  difficult? 

Lady  A,  I  did  not  say  so;  I  meant  notktng  unkind. 

Mer.  Ha,ka,ka!    ^  * 

UidyA,  Indeed,  I  did  not  I  witk  to  speak  to  yon. 

ifor.  inUnmejt  retiring,]  SUy  wkere  you  are, 
Lennox.  Wkat,  man,  you  are  in  no  fear  of  tootking 
intuit !     You  are  not  married. 

/««.  rn  ivtaia  in  iv*  hImIm.  (Bait 


Lady  A,  Pray,  Mr.  Mordenfr— 

Miirr,  Paka!  I  know  I  am  a  bear  at  tka  Hake: 
dont  tkorten  my  tetker. 

Lady  A,  Ikaveapaper—        [Shewimg  tkm  Imtr. 

Mor,  Ay,  ay ;  I  know  it    Come,  I  am  piepiiwL 

Lady  A,  It  fell  into  my  kandt  by  f3bm  rq^rMatthii 
but  unautkorized  curioeity  of  my  woman. 

Mor,  Ha,ka,ka! 

Lady  A,  Indeed,  I  kave  never  opened  iL 

Mor,  Nor  tke  eitker  ?  '      .  . 

Lady  A,  Yet ;  but  tkat  it  not  my  Imlt 

Jfer.  Your't,  indeed!  Inmoanw!  ' 

Lady  A,  Tke  keait,  wkich  I  cannct  Mean  by  af 
fection,  I  will  not  alienate  by  tnipactrng. 

Mor,  Pska!  Meeknett  it  but  mockcvy;  ^Nbett- 
ance,  intuit 

Lady  A,  How  tkaU  I  bdwTe?  WUdi  war  frame 
my  wordt  and  looks,  to  at  not  to  oflmrff  Wbald  I 
could  ditcover ! 

Mot.  You  never  complain!  Tom  kata  no  jcalomy ! 

Lady  A,  Indeed,  I've  been  vy  BJUtinatalybiliiid. 

Mor,  Aj,  ay !  «'  Patience  on  a  mmmnXV* 

Lady  A.  Reproack  kat  nerer  eacapod  my  Hpa. 

Mor,  Ha,  ka,  ka !  At  if  Una  wera  tka  oaly  iattn- 
menti  of  upbraiding!  No  dean-fttdbad  a^gkif  no 
pale,  melanckoly  glancet  P  no  oorkma  Uiiag  of  tke 
ever-ready  tear? 

Lady  A.  I  fear  I  kave  been  to  klama.  Indeed,! 
am  torry  tkat  my  tentationt  huTe  been  m  acMla. 

Mor.  Vou  accuse!  Yon  give  a  knaband  pan!  b- 
tolent  supposition ! 

Ladv  A.  I  sincerely  wisk,  my  dear,  yaa  gate  at 
more  tkan  I  intend  to  give. 

Mor.  Tkere!  Did  not  I  any  ao  f  Ha,Hka!Tti 
accuse ! 

Lady  A.  I  am  wrong ;  I  forgot  i 
give  me.  Why  am  I  subject  to  these  I 

Mor.  You  are  all  angel— 

Lady  A.  Would  I  were ! 

Mor.  And  I  all  demon  ! 

Lady  A.  Do  not,  Mr.  Mordent,  by  tke  dear  afltt- 
tion  you  once  bore— 

Mor.  There  there !  Tke  affection  I  ooee  ban! 

Lady  A.  Heavens!  must  1  ever  be  Aited  towtM^ 
when  it  is  most  the  wish  of  my  soul  to  keal? 

Mor.  Why  was  the  Earl  of  Oldcreat  koelUs 
morning  ?  Why  arc  these  fkmily  contultatieaitirM* 

Lady  A.  They  arc  contrary  to  mj  witk. 

Afur.  A  separation,  I  bear,  it  tke  anlqeciflf  thoL 

Lady  A.  But  not  countenanced  by  ma. 

Mor.  Pretending  in  pity  to  apnre  mt  yoanel^ 
they  are  to  be  set  upon  me. 

Lady  A.  Never  I  Heaven  be  my  jv^i^  i 

Mor.    I  am  to  be  subjected  to  '^ —  ~ 
dictates. 

Lady  A.  I  own  they  have  lately  bam  vary  aigcat 
witk  me  to  return  to  my  fatker;  bnl,  warn  yea  oaly 
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kind,  their  solicitations  would  be  vain,  Mm.  Ok! 
take  nity  on  yourself  and  me,  and  teaek  mate  maia 
your  lost  affections !  or,  if  tkat  be  mo  great  a  Uw- 
ing  to  hope,  there  is  still  one  evil  wkidi  I  wedM  srf* 
fer  anyotker  torture  to  eacape:  tkink,  if  ma  en, 
tkat  I  no  longer  love ;  treat  me  witk  vnkmdam; 
neglect,  accuse,  do  any  tking— bnt  kale  ma  I  Ut 
me  not  endure  tkat  last  stage  of  miaei7 '  '^  ^ 
keavens !  if  our  former  endeaimenli  nwit  and  ia 
tkat,  have  mercy,  and  retard  or  conceal  it  m  iHf 
as  vou  can.  iXnt 

Mor,  Ha,  ka,  ka !  Wkat  are  barba,  aniOigii 
and  poisoned  arrows  ?  ntiftil  intliainanItT  Tkm, 
triumpkant  wretckednett,  naaat  thorn  bnt  in  nwll 
oecanont;  tkey  want  ponganey. 


Enter  Lbnnox. 


Lm,  May  I  c(»m«  in  f 

M*rr.  Ay,  ay !  Now  sm  I  ripe  for  miichiet 
Len*    You  teem  out  of  temper,     Wbat  hai  hap- 

Jfur.  Tnflct,  tnHct !    She  bu  ^t  the  kttfr. 

Len»  From  whom  ? 

afor.   Mr».  Ebficld, 

Lrn,  Zouiid»! 

jWW.  Am  luvitAtloQ  to  a  Devr  suDple  of  beauty* 
She  has  seen  it;  returui^d  it;  hoi  i^ciou^ly  fur- 
give  a  f  hat  racked,  hai  driven  mc  mod  1 

L«n.  And  do  you  mean  to  go  ? 

Afiir.  Aj%  will  I !  Since  devil  1  am,  devil  let  me 
be  !  It  will  be  lomei  though  but  a  petty  veii(^auce 
far  prying. 

Ltft.  \  ou  must  not 

3(or.  Indeed  but  1  will. 

Len,  We  have  lu&g  been  friend^  and  fellow- 
liimert ;  but,  in  the«e  affain,  we  have  alway«  be- 
haved huuintrabJy. 

Mur.  What  then? 

Len,  I  have  teea  the  girU 

Mat.  Where? 

Len,   At  EiiMd'*. 

Afur,  Did  *he  write  to  you,  too  t 

Len.  She  did.     An  aogcl.  Mordent  ^ 

Mar,  Hik,  ha,  ha !  Marry  her,  atid  make  wretcHed- 
ne^f  socurv. 

Lrtu  No !  but  1  am  fixed  for  life.  Such  animation ! 
tuch  Boul !  The  finest  creature  my  eyet  ever  bchrld  ! 

Afpt.  rU  tee  her. 

Len.  Ku ;   I  caouut  contcnL 

Afar,  Why  tot  rU  aid  you  to  carry  her  off. 

Lm^  Are  you  teriouj  r 

Mar.  As  mabce  can  malce  me.  The  sex  have  been 
worse  to  mc  thou  pUgue,  pestil«*nce,  and  famiae. 

Lem.  And  what  huve  you  bet-n  to  them  f 

Mot,  No  matter  ;  I'll  have  my  reven^. 

Lrn,  And  you  will  aid  me  in  this  bitftneii  t 

Mot.  I  will 

Len.  Solemnly?  on  yuwr  word  and  honour? 

Mor,  I  teU  you  I  will  1 

Lea.  Why,  ihen^  »ee  her  yon  shall ;  liut  in  my 


company,  oweire, 
ments ! 


Ua,  ha,   ha!     Bight;  anticipate  your  tor- 


Len,  On  this  condition*  I  shall  thank  yon  for  your 
assisti&nee  and  advice. 

Mm,  Why,  ay!  Advice  !  I,  too.  fool  thot  I  am— 
knowinj^  ihu  impotence  of  man  to  avert  mischief,  I 
iviah  for  advice !  I^[.'l«/<ie.}*-'ThGre  may  be  danger 
in  telliofr  bim. 

Le«,  Well  ? 

Mvf,  A— a  friend  of  mine  has  a  child;  suppose  it 
a^a  natural  child,  that  he  knowi  not  bow  properly 
to  dispose  of* 

Lnk^  A  natural  child,  that  he  knowi  not  how  pro- 
ferly  to  dltpoea  of? 

Lew.  Coniii  not  be  sell  it  to  the  kidnappers  ? 

JfSpr.  Fsha! 

Lew*  There  are  honeitt  ovetaecrs  that  will  take  it, 
6itj  pouuds  down. 

Mtf,  Not  an  infant;  twenty  years  of  age. 

Lew.  Oh !  then,  indeed— there  are  crimp  teifeanli. 

ifor.  When  1  put  a  serious  4|ueatMn,  I  ex|Mcl  a 
trTioui  answer. 

J'«n.  Serious !  And  ask  what  a  man  i«  to  do  with 
hHrhOd! 

M*r,  Supjxxse  he  ihonld  have  legitimate  ofispringT 


Lefi,  Oh,  oh  \  Lcgitimatu !  Ah  1  Made  of  other 
metal !  a  different  manufacture ! 

Mor,  You  won't  hear.     He  provided  for  hcr^-* 

Len.  A  female,  too  f 

Mur,  Would  have  continned  to  provide,  but  the 
rejecteil  hti  atsiatance*— 

Leu,    How  ao  ? 

Mm,  Unle&s  he  would  see  her,  embrace  her  ;  that 
iff,  whine  over,  acknowledge  her,  and  bestow  his 
blessing, 

Ltn,  And  be  refused  t 

MuT,  Why  uot?  Of  what  benefit  art  bktiingtr 
Where  all  is  evil,  why  torment  conscience  concenu 
iug  the  TUfjdc  ? 

Len,  He  is  a  monster! 

Mar,   llut,  sir,  nppc:i ranees^' 

Lm.  D-^n  ap]»earancc4  * 

Mitr,  Friends-^ 

Lew,  D— n  his  friends  I 

Mi>r,  A  wife— 

Len,  I>— n  bis  wife!  He  hits  friends,  appcaranceij 
and  a  wife ;  but  he  has  no  heart* 

Enter  Donald^  in  gritat  agtiation, 

thtu  She  is  gone  !  she  is  lost  for  aye!  Tie  c'cn 
red  wud  \ 

Mvr,  [,4tid€  to  Don.]  How  now,  herald  of  malice 
and  mischief  ? 

Don,  I  canna  foregethcr  her !  Pair  fa'  yeer  hairt! 
Tic  nitfVr  Bt*t  eye*  o*  her  mair. 

Mor,  IVjiti.,  Imund  I 

D*m,  I  tell  you  I  wunna!  Misca'  me  an  ye  wull, 
the  de'il  ma' care!  A  father  turn  his  buck  o*  his 
bairn ! 

Ltn,  Oh,  oh !  What,  it  was  yourself,  your  own 
daughter,  you  were  talking  of  f 

Ufm.  Gin  earth  baud  her,  I'ze  ha*  her  yet;  a/,  and 
Tie  gar  ye  do  her  recht    She  laft  a  mcssige  for  te. 

Mor.   What  meft«a^e  ' 

Don,  Tell  him,  gin  he  wunna  gi'  his  child  an« 
kess,  ane  scrimpel  blaising.  that  child  w«iU  wark, 
[!>Litrv4%  and  die,  ore  »hc  wull  leve  like  a  pansh 
[.  i.H»ir  on  ^cnipft  and  aim*.  Tell  him  she  na*  a 
^iriJefcio'  spirit,  that  wunna  bag,  gin  she  eanna  win: 
and,  gif  he  scorn  his  dochtor,  she  scorns  aksant  bia 
charity,  [Omntj. 

Lffit.  So,  you  commit  crime,  and  tV  r  j. 

lyntcm  for  ibi  juiVificatiuu?    Encelletil  ,  ! 

Do**,  Why  dunna  ye  ipicr  a'tcr  her  >  v.  ;,^„  L.s, 
ivuesucks !  Ye  dunna  keu  yeer  ain  bairn  ! 

Len,  How  ? 

Dtm.  Ye  never  »aw  the  foce  o'  her,  sin  she  huog 
a  wee  giglet  at  the  breaft  Weel,  weel  t  Nothing 
come*  nofe  surely  tul  licbt  than  that  which  i>  lung 
hidden.     An  ill  life,  an  iU  end  !  [  Ent. 

Mor*  Wolves,  tigen,  scrpenU,  were  firit  created, 
and  (hen  man. 

Len,  You  ar«  truly  a  high  fellow.  Mordent ;  and 
you  spchd  your  fortune,  wrong  your  wife,  and  di»- 
own  your  child :  that  is,  you  inflict  misery,  and  then 
tell  us  all  are  miserable. 

MifT,  I  act  and  1  am  ncted  upon :  the  precept  nnd 
the  proof  go  together. 

Lrn.  You  arc  incorrigible  I  But  come;  we  must 
about  thi«  business.     My  heart  is  deeply  interested. 

Min.  My  affairs  are  at  a  crisis ;  an<  if  I  aogur 
rightly,  it  will  soon  be  all  over  with  me, 

I>w.  Hope  better.  Come,  come  with  me  to  Eq« 
field's. 

Mfjr,  I'll  meet  ^on  there  in  half  an  hour. 

L#fi,  Do  not  faiL     I  am  all  im|»atience,      \Exii, 

Mqt*  Just  ao  are  can  fighting,  and  thieves  in  l> 
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ACTING  DRAHA. 


(▲erllL 


act  of  plunilaring.  Man  ii  erer  eager  ob  muchief. 
With  what  infernal  ardour  do  two  armies  prepare 
in  the  morning  to  exterminate  each  other  before 
BOOB !  Are  they  not  wise  f  What  is  it  but  compress- 
ing the  snm  of  evil  within  an  hour,  which  trembling 
•owardice  would  protract  through  an  age  t      [ExiL 


ACT  lU. 

SCE27E  L^TTke  Hamm  of  Moidmt 
CmrfsmiL  and  Gbimb  diieoveni. 

Chsv.  You  must  let  me  haTe  the  cash  disectly 

Ortee.  That  is  impoasiblc. 

CAev.  I  saj,  you  must  When  1  have  wants  and 
wishes,  nothing  shall  be  inmossiUe. 

Crime,  [AMideA  What  if  I  wan  to  tatt  him  of  Jo- 
•una  r    He  would  pay  weU. 

Ckn,  Twelre  hours  haT*  I  haen  fraa»  and  have 
Bot  had  a  taste  of  plaasuie  yet  If  I  do  not  make 
haste,  I  shall  grow  old  before  I  begin. 

Grimie.[AM^]  I  shaU  make  hmi  my  friend : 'tis 
arwathonsht! 

Chew,  Why  do  you  raminate  ?  Do  you  doubt  me? 

Ortea.  lir.Chevaiil! 

CUw,  WeD,  sir? 

Onjiae.  Do  voulove  innoeeacc,  youth,  and  beaaty  ? 

Obee.  Do  If  'Sdeath  I  I  am  dying  fbr  theau 

Crtee.  I  know  whoe  they  an  to  ha  found. 

CUn.  Your 

Orim$.  Tha  nnst  cnatun ! 

Cktw,  When,  where? 

Orimt,  Such  pun  whiu  and  nd  I 

Gkav.  At! 

Grnae.  Such  moist,  ripe,  ruddy  lips ! 

CKev.  'Sdeath !  don't  drive  me  man.  Tell  mc  where, 
where? 

Grime,  At  a  certain  convenient— 

Ch4v.  No,  no;  I  have  no  taste  for  beauties  of  that 
kind. 

Grime,  See  her,  and  then  judge. 

Chev,  lAMid4,]  Besides,  I'll  not  be  unfaithful  to 
Xpy  angelic  incognita  of  the  Green  Park. 

Grime,  She  is  a  young,  untutored  thing. 

Chev.  Untutored? 

Crime,  That  1  can  assure  you. 
I  Chev,  Then  depend  upon  it  I'll  not  be  her  ia- 
•tnictor.  How  came  she  in  such  a  place  ? 

Grime.  She  knows  nothing  of  the  place,  nor  in  the 
least  sus|KH:ts  she  is  in  bad  company. 

Ck€v.  Poor,  dear  soul!  What  rascal  sent  her  there? 

Crime.  Hem !  Why,  that  i«— iu^t^— it  was  a  kind 
of  accident. 

Chev,  She  is  not  for  me.  I  want  to  be  a  famous 
wicked  fellow,  but  not  bv  ensnaring  the  helpless. 

Grime,  Nay,  if  yon  will  neither  ensnare  nor  accept 
the  already  ensnand,  you  must  e'en  marry,  or  ktar\'e. 

Chev.  Thatisd dhard! 

Crime,  Ensnared  she  will  be. 

Ckev.  Curse  me,  but  she  shall  not ! 

Crime.  What  will  vou  do? 

Chew.  Snatch  har  from  danger ;  profide  for  bar, 
cherish  her. 

^'■le.  Ay,  now  you  sav  something. 
^CAer.  Zounds  !     Here  have  I  been  an  aoe  in  tha 
PMeession  of  tight  thousand  a-year,  and  have  not 
done  one  famous,  good,  wicked  thing  yet    It's  a 
o— d  shama  t 

Crime,  Yam  wiU  foU  ID  low  with  h«  tha  mmmi 
70«fMh«. 


Chev,  To  be  sure  I  shall.  No ;  on  recollectida,  I 
can't  love  two  at  a  time.  Then,  if  she  should  tenK 
me  to  be  wicked — ^I  mean  Yicioua  ?  I  lave  wickBa- 
ness,  but  I  hata  vice.  'Tis  a  dirty  wUdpari^  ii 
which,  if  onoa  a  ama  aei  his  foo^  m  ia  bma  wf  U 
his  chin. 

Griaw.  'Tis  in  Donr-attcet  Illftmnakyosiriii 
an  introduction. 

Ckev,  You  are  abundantly  civiL  Am 
from  an  usurer  to  i^-Hem !   I  shall  oai 


Grma.  Thbistheaddzets.     [Qimm  ek  emd.} 

Chev,  Dovar-sftnetf 

Gnsie.  Yes;  Msk  Enfidd. 

Chee,  [Beade.]    •«  Numbat^— ^BUadl  1 
I  stand  prating  hen  ?    I,  wte  hava  hnm  ] 
ing  from  happmess  and  pkasnn  ao  Img  P 
day  will  be  over,  and  I  shall  nat  fat  at  iMli 


Grime,  Nav,  I  am  telling  job  of  AhapKt 
Ckev,  Are  you?  Whj,  Cha.IhBiBB£aBa 
e,  and  a  moat  devouring  win  Ii  Jril  Ii:  •• 


afpka. 


tite,  and  a  moat  devouring 

goes!  [MaU. 

Enter  MiiBnwnt, 

Uifr,  So,  Mr.  Grime ! 

GrtMe.  Every  thing  is  prepand^  ifai  Wi  vaii|«ar 
good  leisure. 

Mor.  You  wiU  fad  Mt.  Bam  im  bk  ■■■■«. 

GrtflM.  I  shall  attend  yon  tkaaa:  «■  «»d»B» 
business  till  you  come.  [Ul 

Enlsr  CUUIBBT. 

C2sm.  My  unde  desina  ma  to  ia§mm  jm^  m^ 
that  he  has  examined  the  dead,  mmd  it  ia  — jfli 
signing. 

Aior,  I  am  coming. 

CUm.  Had  I  but  any  lafrMOca  mUk  ymm^l 
would  entreat,  I  would  conjoie  you  Bflttaave^  it 

Mur.  Why  ? 

Clem.  A  sudden  demand  may  be  amde  byAtint 

mortgagee;  you  may  be  unprovided  te  fatiHiii; 

equity  of  redemption  will  be  forleited;  haumfBn> 

close,  and  the  estate  will  be  his,  at  a  vdaatiD&mids 

i  fiftv  years  ago,  at  less  than  half  ita  preaeat  worth. 

Af'ur.  Ila,  ha,  ha !  'Twill  beeooM  i«u;»*»»i*— *■ 
as  it  has  been  mine. 

Clem.  Money-lenders  neglect  no  advantage. 

Jlor.  And,  as  for  conscience  or  honovr— 

Clem.  Some  of  them,  I  am  afraid,  air,  have  fsy 
j  little  of  either. 

Mot.  'Tis  in  the  order  of  things.    YoBi  aad^i^ 
I  deed,  is  a  man  of  integrity ;  he  knows  thm  Uh 
rogues,  and  warns  me  of  them. 

Clem.  Sir,  he— he  may  be  a  ^'■talwm  mm,  fihe 
others.     I  once  again  conjure  you,  sir,  1 
the  consequence.     It's  a  very  serious  afl 

Mor.  Mr.  Clement,  you  are'  young :  mi  chaniilha 
fond  hope  of  alleviating  misery.     Ah  I 

Clem.  Sir,  I — My  situation  is  a  painUona;  hat 
every  feeling  of  honesty  and  doty  cooiptl  ma  to  in- 
form  you,  that  when  once  you  have  sigaad  thaa  daw^ 
you  will  be  wholly  in  the  grasp  of  mercaoaiT  anw 
who  will  pay  no  respect  to  former  pr«fit%  tka  be- 
nefits they  have  received,  or  the  feelinoa  flod  dis- 
tresses of  him  by  whom  they  have  acqunA  waahh, 
power,  and  pride.  [SmSL 

Mor.  The  nephew  and  the  uncle,  poor  ioA !  haia 
tha  misfortune  to  be  honesL  Crime  u  nwiw  ■■  lining 
and  irill  not  fbrfiBit  his  hope  of  cutting  «fi|  .^aitat 
the  gallows.  The  deed  must  be  signed^  Ik  tha  a^ 
ney  must  be  had.  Yet  these  caatioiiiaga  do  hil 
strengthen  an  aversion,  which,  in  spite  of  nemmi0/g 
I  have  always  lalt  against  this  laat  ad  of  da^aift 


Enter  It«w, 

Mr.  Imn.  yoa  mre  right :  thb  mortet^  ii  ft  d— d 
affair.  Deikj  U  dangpemiis ;  thouj^t  ts  vain;  jtl  I 
ftia  iacltnrd  to  think  sj^in  before  I  itgn. 

#f*m.  By  all  tneant,  lif.  I  liV«  that;  I  «pprt>»« 
of  that.  Act  with  your  ryei  npen;  uke  no  ra>b 
■lep.  Tu  whm  1  alvrajs  fl«)'— Bat  mine  ii  n  t>iftnk« 
1«H  olBce.  Ltk«  other  ufficioui  fnols,  I  can  ^'v^ 
comncl,  but  no  help.  Vm  sorry  to  tell  foa,  the  up- 
bolit«rBr  is  Mom,  who  t<  vetj  itiKilent,  aoti  lieclares , 
if  Iw  b« not  p«iil  inunediatclr,  h«  will  bare  ui  exe- 
I  in  iW  boufe  before  ti 


>  tii^ht. 

Mar,  Dfnild  n«t  yon  p>ut  him  off  for  m  week  ? 

J/#m.  He  basb«K>a  put  olf  too  uften. 

Miff,  Are  there  no  meam  by  which  yon  might  id- 
Tvuco  me  that  itim  rounelf  ? 

itmt.  Oh !  that  1  could ;  it  would  inalM  me  the 
btopiest  man  on  eartb  i 

Mor,   Affeetiouate  »cml  \ 

/rem.  Rif  hefl  wcmld  now,  indevJ,  bo  wvJcotne  \ 

Mvr,  Mr.  ltem«  you  nuike  me  at  ^rcnt  a  fool  as 
jiratteir* 

Am.  As  to  the  deed,  agiin  and  igun  1  warn  you 
B«t  l»  mtnei  it 

Mir*  Then  I  w»ll  not  Bui  a  and  wretchedneti 
are  certain  ;  but  the  mode  of  bcinf  wretched  ia  in 
my  own  choice,  and  I  will  not. 

htm.  Yet,  what  rhe  dcTol  I  ihaH  fay  to  all  your 
4)ther  tradesitien,  I  doa*t  know :  Uiry  are  erety  man 
of  them  M*  clamArout  af  the  nphoblBrer,  I  don't 
beliere  one  of  them  will  wait  twodayt. 

M*T,  Wa»  eter  man  to  pesirred  ? 

§ivm.  Here,  too,  is  a  loQ|(  acrtmnt  I  haTe  jmt  re- 
ceived from  your  groom  at  Newmarket ;  who  tayt  he 
«haN  aona  wani«rrn  a  wijj>  of  hav.  For  my  part,  I 
Jmve  &M  a  ^inea  in  hand  ;  I  wijh  I  had<  Then  tJie 
impatience  uf  CHcvrril !  and  what  the  moligiiaQt 
world  will  tay  of  ihe  defalcation  of  a  guardisji,  there 
U  no  l»reaprtii|  I     Sirn  yvn  must  not  I 

Mhr.  At  leajt  I  will  take  an  bonr  or  two  to  tliink 
of  it,  M  isforcnne,  dit|rr«c«*  and  npyroecbing  infamy , 
sit  morkuig  at  me ;  and  I  thall  toaa  attain  the  oom 
of  miserr.  l^/eiiiif. 

8CEKB  tl^^Tlhff  Afvef. 

EmMer  Citavsmiu 

Chae.  Thii  is  the  street!  it  most  be  somewhere 
hereabout !  What  a  ffati^ng  aflkir  pleajure-hant- 
iBf  ii  !  Oh  !  that  I  could  onee  more  meet  my  lorcly 
MSigel !  my  Green-park  deity !    This  is  the  number. 

Emt0r  LxjiJiox  from.  Mia^  £afiel4*4  B^ta, 
Heyday  !     Lcdqox  comin^^  fromc— Yoo,  who  preach 
tefinement  of  pumit  and  deticftcy  of  cnjoymeot  f 

^m.  Ok  I  we  preach  one  tliaf ,  and  pnetice  ano- 
tkat*    Bmi^  were  yon  bat  to  ne  h^^— 

C*«*.  Her !  who  ? 

t«a.  Th*  j^d  I  told  yott  nt    TW  difuioit  ciea- 

Ch«9.  What,  here f     UthbfaHi^t 

L9n,  Tet ;  but  she  illali  aot  mmin  there  half-an- 
iumr.  I  am  goiag^  to  pupwn  «v«ry  tlOng.  I  am 
dttoftoined  to  Mcnre  her. 

Ci«««  [Amdm.\  Uanort  (kmm  hae  gjnreB  kia  an 
iatroriJuction,  too. 

Leu,  Hash  t  tbert  ibe  it !  iPaAniM  (a  a  windwu. 

Ch^w,  WWre  f  1  see  nobody. 

Len,  Ah  !  Fhe  is  si^ae  again* 

-     w  Ofcl  »M»t  I-fi—  iFf^pmrinptotm,, 

(U»i»y  ^t**-}  Where  ar«  yon  ifoin^f 
To  leap  thruBgb  the  window. 


Ltn,  Ko,  Chereril ;  that  mnit  not  be. 

Chev.  Why  not  ? 

Len,  She  is  mine  * 

Chmt,  Your*ii? 

L^n,  1  have  iMiat^ht  an  exclusive  right  to  her ; 
paid  a  hundrrd  bounds  down. 

Ch^,   Poohl 

Im.  I  fU  yfiQ  she  is,  and  ehall  be  mine  I 

C*r*.  Well,  wall;  if  so—  \Goinff. 

Len.  [Prmrentht^  km.]  Come  witb  me. 

CA^e.  No;  leant 

I^H.  Why  not? 

Chev.  Good  b' p  1  [  Ej^it  (fi  hatte^ 

L«a.  Zo«mdi !  my  d— d  bhkb\iing  limgne— ( Lovk^ 
in^  ajler  him,]  There  he  flics,  the  whirligii^  I  Ah! 
ho  is  out  uf  sight,  and  all  it  safe,  i  must  bnve  Mor- 
dinit*i  asaistance.  Where  the  devil  does  he  loiter? 
ru  acwn  be  back,  though,  for  fear  of  accidenta.  [£>?!• 

SCENE  llh^The  HMeo/Mn.  Enfield. 
£»fer  Mks.  Bfirimi.n, 

Mm.  E.   [Caliin^]  BeUy  1 
Betty.  [Withimt,]  Ma'am? 
Mrs,  K  Who  is  that  bounced  through  the  back- 
door in  such  hajta  f 

Mmim  Binr. 
Betty.  I  doo*ikno  vr,  ma'am :  a  young— 'Hem!  [J&Fir* 

Enttr  CHXtmniL. 

C^er.  I  am  safe  here  :  I  have  tricked  him  !  Your 
hnmble  servant  madam.     Your  name  rv— 

Mrw.  E.  Mrs.  Eniieldf  at  your  service,  sir 

Chev.  You  keep  ^^tnodish  magaiine,  I  think  f 

Affff.  E.  Magazine  \ 

Chtv.  Of  readv-madebonnttf 

Mn   E.  WeU;«ir? 

Chrv,  Yonr  ac^narntance,  Itoneat  Mr.  Grime,  In- 
formed me  you  have  a  sample  of  a  fine  aort. 

Mrt.  E.  Ah  \  you  are  too  late. 

Chev.  My  friend,  Lennox,  has  paid  you  one  ban* 
died  pounds.  Don't  stare  !  I  know  tlie  whole.  Being 
me  to  the  lady,  and,  if  I  like  Wt^ 

Mr*.  £.  I  am  very  sorry,  sir,  but  I  eansot ;  my 
honoor  wonH  let  me. 

Chtv.  Prodigious  virtue  !  Come,  come!  Lennox 
is  cunning  forty ;  I  am  fooliah  one-aud-twenty.  He 
is  too  old  to  be  a  lavish  paymaster. 

Mr  J.  E,  Ah !  sir,  that  is  yonr  nsitnkc  !  He  ia  too 
young.     He  will  pay  better  as  he  grows  older. 

CAev.  I  have  eight  thousand  a-year^  and  am  de- 
termined to  be  a— a — a  wicked  dog. 

Mrt,  £.  Ah  !  lord  love  you. 

Chev.  So,  see  her  I  must.     This  U  my  proof. 

[Shetn  a  b,tnk*bUL 

Mn.  S.  Ai  Mr.  Lennox  is  your  friend,  pcrhapa 
you  have  hia  perm isa ion  ? 

CA*r,  Permiaaion!  Oh!  yet— No!  FU  b'»  wicked, 
but  not  unprincipled :  I  won*t  lie  ;  that  is  a  paltry 
scoundrel  vice ;  no  soul  in  it  Lookyc  I  if  that  sum 
will  not  content  you,  tell  me  what  will  7 

Mff.  B.  Why,  air,  yon  are  such  a  bandaome, 
eharminf,  pleasant  young  gentleman,  that— 'if  yon 
could  spare  me  another  such^ 

Ch^c.  To  aettle  accounts  with  yonr  boaonr.  Well, 
there. 

Jfrii  J?.  Obaervev  flir;  ft  it  only  a  thort  ctmrem* 
tioti. 

Chep^  Nothing  more. 

Mft.  E,  No  injury  Xq  Mr.  Ltnuomf 

Chev,  Never  fear. 
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ACTIliU  DRAMA. 


(Acvia 


Mru  £.  But  yoa  miut  be  wary :  yoimf  M  riM  u, 
I  MTcr  nv  to  acnte  a  one. 

C&ev.  Nererfcar!  I  tell  yoo,  I  nndentand  nch 
•Cun;  or  aoon  shall  do,  at  least  I'm  a  young  be- 
nflBer,  bat  a  deTilith  apt  idiolar.  {EsU  Mrs.  E.] 
Nov,  if  sbe  be  worth  carr  jing  oC  ^  I  cxinXA.  out* 
wit  LeBBos— I— Oh!  I  should  establish  my  charac- 
ter for  smrit,  soul,  and  intremUity  for  e^er.  I'll  not 
b«  ont  or  countenance.  No,  d— e,  I  am  determined! 
rU— rU  speak,  and  to  the  poipose,  too!  I'U  be  a 
d— d  forward,  prating,  impudent,  wicked  dog.  

Bs-tnttr  Mrs.  EnriBLD,  U*img  Joahka.' 

'  Jlra.£.  Ah!  my  lamb,  pray  oblige  me!  He  ia 
ona  of  my  best  fmndi. 

Jomtmm.  WhattheB? 

Jfri.  &  Yob  an  so  sweet  a  cheivb,  I  mnst  pio- 
CBia  my  fkiemb  the  pleasure  of  your  acqaaintanee. 
Ah!  there'sadofe!  there's  a  beauty !  Dear!  Ifor- 
got  my  knotting  I'll  be  back  in  a  moment  I  JExiY. 
*  ^    "     "  "  1  She  is  gone.  I  should 

Bt 

It  is  very  strange.  ~  [Add; 

dee.  What  does  she  say  r 
Jemma.  First  one  man,  and  then  another* 
Cfcee.  [Lklm^.'\  Bh!  Hem! 
JamnML  Her  fhends,  too,  are  all  men— 
Cftee.  Where  the  devil,  bow,  is  all  my  impudence 


CAer.  {CmiUAUn, BnfieUl ! 
have  felt  bolder,  had  she  been 


Joannm,  And  whv,  sir  7 

Ckev,  I  was  frantic  to  think  I  had  lost  yoB.  ■ 

Joanmm.  How  so,  sir  ?  We  are  not  Beqwdnted. 

Chev.  lam  sorry  for  it,  madam;  b  b  ht  I  hon 
we  shaH  be.  I  have  been  a  verv  BedlBssita!  leedd 
neither  eat,  drink,  nor  sleep!  IhaTadiBBMadofyea 
every  night !  You  have  been  in  my  bend,  in  my  beai^ 

JooiMa.  Your  arms,  sir  ? 

Cfcee.  Oh,  fold !  no,  madam;  noi,  bo;  I*-I  m, 
talkittff  in  ny  ^^^^  bow.  I  mean  that  is— -I  wodi 
not  ofend  you,  madam,  no.  Dot  lor  Uat  thimssn^ 
thrones.  Though  to  find  you  here  ia  tbe  gnsalest  Isr- 
mentp— 

Jmhum.  Torment? 

Chev,  B—b— bliss !  I— I^I  wonld  say  Uks,  ma- 
dam ;  bliss  ineftdile !  And  if  yon  pmiM  bat  leave 
this  widcedplace 

Joaima.  I  do  not  underataad  Vi%  «r. 

CAev.  Purity  of  heart  is  tbacbBMlHteie  of  your 
countenance;  I  am  sure  yoB  an  BBBeiBt;  or,  if 
not,  I  would  give  worlds  that  yuB'wuNi 

Juoima.  This,  sir,  is  tba  ml  tirna  wb  bsve  ever 
spoken  together:  what  have  y«B  beaid «r  aean cf 
me,  that  sboold  authorise  yon  Id  4mAkl  • 

Ckn,  Nothings  madam;  on  ny  aeaL  aoiyw! 


^NMsia.  Bat  she  is  so  kind,  so  wiBntng,  that  I 
bava  Bot  the  power  to  doBy. 

Cftee.  If  I  coBld  but  tarn  round— One  plunge. 
Bad  it  wnold  baofer!    [Tanu  6y  dsyrssi.]   Mb— 


be! 


[iliOilMaieyl  It  U 

OUv.  [ilsids.1  The  very  beantv  of  the  Green-pariL! 

Joamnm.  liifMft,  amd  tigkMj]  I  had  almost  hoped 
never  to  have  seen  him  more. 

CJker.  [AtideJ]  This  is  the  kickiesi— Luckv !— To 
find  h^r  here ! 

Joanna.  [Aiide,]  I  hare  thought  uf  him  much  too 
often. 

Ckev.  [Aiid€.\  A  creature  so  divine!  Looks  of 
such  couicious  modesty !  And  in  this  place ! 

Joanna,  Sir— 

Chev,  Madam— [il«tif.]  Oh !  that  I  might  but 
touch  her  lip^— 

Joanntu  Mrs.  Enfield  informs  me  you  are  one  of 
her  best  friends. 

Chev,  Me,  madam  f 

Joanna,  Yes,  sir. 

Chev,  Wh^^Thatis— [ilW<2tf.]— No;  IMl  not  de. 
ceive  her.  \AUmd,\  I^I  never  saw  Mrs.  Enfield  be> 
fore  in  my  life. 

J^iana,  Never  f 

Ckev,  Never :  and  I  don't  care  if  I  never  see  her 
•gtio. 

Joawnm,  Bless  me ! 

Chev,  Very  true,  madam.    And  I— 

Joaaaa.  [CaUin^,]  Mrs.  Enfiekl ! 

Chev,  Stop,  msMam!  Pardon  my  presumntion, 
bat— I— you— ^OB  have  so  much  beauty,  and  mo- 
desty, and  Bient,  and  I  am  such  a  faltering,  bashftil 
booby,  that,  if  vou  leave  me,  I  shall  run  Biad ! 

Joanna,  Mad,  sir? 

CAer.  Upon  my  sobI  I  shall,  asadam.  I  can't 
•^  it  I  never  was  so  enchanted,  enraptured,  and 
nvishedinaUmy  life;  and  I  am  very  sorry  to  find 

•Maaac.  Sony  to  find  bm  f 
a  ^*'-  ''^■^•<S»«dam!  CSad  to  fiad  you ;  is 
AaMy  gbid ;  b«t  not  in  this  boBsa. 


Every  motion,  word,  and  look,  apaiak  viMM  vaid  ef 
blamiib.  IwoukllaTdo«rBmy&«DpwaBa,aBd 
to  rescue  you  from  this  bad  woBMa 

Jomnnm,  From  Mrs.  EnfiaUr 

Chev,  An  odious,  vile— 

Joanna,  You  make  am  half  i 
fkantic  as  you  describe  yoaiaeHl 
nevolent  of  woBwn. 

GUv.  Forgive  me  if  I  appear  iatraii^g;  iaW 
my  intention  is  good ;  but  how  loag  hasB  yaa  leia 
in  this  house? 

Joanna,  Not  four  hours. 

Chev.  And  how  long  acquainted  with  Ass waaaat 

Joanna.  To-day  was  the  first  tiaie  I  c^PBrsawker. 

Chev,  She's  innocent !  she's  iannceati 


Mot.  [WiUumt,]  I  teU  you,  I  will  aaa  bwf 

Chev,  [Alarmed.^  *    ' 


]  'Sdeath!   I  bear  my  ( 
Mior.  I  mihont.]  Lennox  will  be  bare  p 
Chev.  [Looking  round,]  I  malt  not  ba  saea;  ^ 
for  heaven's  sake,  let  me  speak  to  yaa  oaea  mssa. 
[Retifet  into  a  deeet,  from  wkiek  he  A 
apeaki. 

Enter  MoBDaar. 
Uor,  [Swrveytng  Joanna.]  Your 
madam.  [Atide,^  She  is,  indeed,  beaatalbL 

Joanna.  [AtiJe.]  This  is  the  man  of  tbs  Mtiait 
Mor,   You  are  acquainted,  I  beKeva^  im  my 
friend,  Mr.  Lennox  t 
Joanna,  I,  sir  ?  Not  to  my  knowle^ga 
Mor,  Did  he  not  converse  with  yoattii  msiaflvP 


Joanna.  I  hive  conversed  with  two  | 
morning  :  you  are  the  third. 

Jfer.  [Aeide,]  Lovely  creature !  Gaa  ibi,  tea^  ba 
an  instrument  of  malevolence  ?  [itlswd,]  I  mhb  a 
fkir  gentleman,  about  forty. 

Joaaiui.  Well,  sir,  what  of  him  P 

Mor,  Did  he  not  make  proposals  f 

Joanna,  To  me  ? 

Mor.  Ay,  aiadam ;  on  the  cotaaoa  aaljit^  fkt 
promoting  of  ill  f 

Jommna.  You  speak  riddles.  Ha  lalkad  My;  aal^ 
nerhaps,  was  aiore  unprincipled  aad  '"^fTt^ig  IbM 
I  supposed. 


Jler.  [Atide,]   By  heavens,  iba  m  aa  iaaaaaif 
Nay,  her  couBteaaaca  wauM  half  iisiiaaJi  awttwa 
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'  Chft\  [From  th«  cUtMtt]  Zciuiidt !  He  looks  fts  if 
ft*,  iofit  wouM  full  ia  luve  with  her. 

Mor.  Psrdtto  my  iniruiioii^  madato;  I  an  a  ■tran- 
g«r  to  you,  but — 

Joanna.   Not  CQtiielj. 

Mar,   Not? 

JfmtvMt.  I  bare  beeo  ftudying  you  lU  tb«  moroiug. 

Met.  Me  ?     Yon  nevar  imw  me  liefore  f 

Jtmn%ia.  Yei,  I  have. 

Mor.  When?  where? 

Ja^rtnm.  [t'ointiny  to  tk$  pktun,]  Here !  in  eiBgy. 

CJtav*  "What  are  they  about  ? 

Jftr,  My  ]»ortniit!  [^<ie.]  How  dare  the  old 
beldam  bang  it  up  in  her  bouse  7 

J&mma.  It  »pcaks  Tolumea :  yet  not  lo  much  ai 
the  originaL 

Ckmf.  Oh!  that  I  couhl  hear  Uiem  ! 

Mtttr,  Indeed  I  And  what  doei  it  say,  madam?  If 
It  aDeak  good^  it  lj«t« 

Jijahna,  Either  it  indjratea  fabely,  or  you  have 
fiattercdi  promiced*  deceire^l,  and  betrayed-^ 

Mhr,  [jkid*.]    Aatoniihinft  Who? 

Jnaima,  llcira  poor  gifU  than  one. 

Jllor.  [A^d*.]  Her  «ve*  penetrate  to  the  heart. 
lAtmid,]  ByiI  if  everywhere,  therefore  in  me. 

Ch€v,  How  fhe  gaaei  at  him  1     'Sdeath  ! 

Joanna,  There  i*  a  mixture  ;  traits  that  «trugrgle 
10  be  jtijl  and  good;  occuional  markt  of  virtue,  but 
more  of  moody  remorse. 

iftir.  [And*,]  U  thu  real  ?  You  judge  and  ipeak 
freely,  madam  :  I  applaud  your  liucerity. 

JoanNo,  W^hat  ihouM  1  war  ?  Betides,  you  have 
not  the  fraturet  of  revemfe^ 

Mor»  [Atide.]  Heruncuntandioganddiicemmpnl 
•urpata  her  beauty. 

Cktp,  Will  they  nerer  have  done  ? 

Joanntt.  ThiA  t-ye,  how  often  must  it  have  atinmecl 
tbe  tame  deceiving  form  and  meaning,  to  have  im- 
metaed  theae  deep  linei  of  artful  teduction  !  How 
frequently  mnat  health,  wealthy  and  principle,  have 
been  laeriiced,  to  gratify  dishonest  pasMons  ! 

JIbr.  [^Md*.]  Amaxing  !  So  yi>ung,  too ! 

Jiotmmmm  Ton  are  an  uuhapny  man  :  for  you  havi* 
not  the  apathy  of  folly  ;  you  nave  a  aente,  a  feeling 
of  what  von  have  done. 

CAM. 'I  thaUgomadt 

Mar.  I  have  ttever  had  faith  in  sorcery:  is  it  your 
profession  f 

Joanna.  I  have  ne  profession.  I  am  nobody;  the 
child  of  nobody;  abmitch  lopped  offend  east  away, 
that  might  have  grown,  but  that  could  find  no  root. 
MiiCuvrtuno  and  an  aetive  spirit,  ttniggiing  to  shake 
off  oppretsion,  have  quickened  me  a  Utile.  Other 
than  tnis  I  am  but  a  simple  girl;  and  my  whole  art 
is  to  notr  what  I  see,  and  to  speak  what  I  tkink. 

Mvr.  Wh«>evcr  yon  are,  come  but  with  me;  and< 
while  1  have  a  morsel,  a  home,  or  a  heart,  you  shall 
■hare  them ! 

C^ff.  IRMw/vei  lk€  domL]  th-e  if  she  ahaU ! 

Jfcr.  Why,  Mr.— 

Cket,  She  shall  have  my  motael,  my  koroe,  and 
my  heart ! 

JMbr,  You  in  thia  kooaet  air  ? 

Cktv,  Nay,  fir;  you  in  this  house,  air!  Madam^ 
pnt  no  faith  ia  him«  Yon  are  very  right,  he  is  a 
seducer.  I  love  you,  heart,  body,  and  souL  Til 
offer  yon  no  wron^.  Every  proof  that  the  most 
ardent,  purest  passion  can  gtV4^  feel,  or  ima^ae, 
ihall  be  y<ittr*s* 

Jo^mmi,  This  houae !  What  ia  it  yon  mean,  gen- 
dmaea  f     l»  there  contamination  in  this  Kriu*«  ? 

Ckm,  Vile  1  deteatahk  I    A  place  mi  intrigue ! 


Joanna.   Heavens!  [E^it  in  haste, 

Mor.   Mow  came  I,  sir,  to  find  yon  here  ? 

Ckei\  Zounda !  sir,  how  came  I  to  find  yon  here? 

Enter  Mrs.  Enpikld. 

Afr*  E.  What  have  you  done,  gentlemen,  to  alarm 
the  young  creature  in  this  manner?  A  little  more, 
and  she  hnd  c»cflp<'d  us  all. 

Mttr.  Hark  you,  Mrs.  Enfield!  at  your  perO,  keep 
her  safe  and  free  from  insult  till  my  return.     [Ei^it. 

Chtv.  Insult!  If  you  breathe  impurilv  in  her  pre- 
sence, I'll  make  a  general  mastacre*  Let  any  one 
take  her  away,  speak  to  Uer,  or  even  look  at  her, 
while  I  um  gone,  and  Til  grind  you  all  to  powder. 
[Goat,  and  Haiti ly  Tif/iir»u.|  Here,  here  are  all  the 
billj  I  have;  I'll  be  back  m  five  minutea;  kfep  her 
safe,  and  I'U  give  you  a  thousand  poundi.  My  name 
is  Che vcril^teu  thousand  !  [ftefumj.]  Chcvcnl-^I 
say,  my  whole  estate  t  [Edcunt^ 


ra^^l 


ACT   IV. 

SCENE  L^TAe  Hffvjeo/ Mordent 
Itku  and  Gfti»rE  diMcorend, 

Orm^.  \ Enraged,]  Once  for  all,  Mr*  Item,  it  will 
not  do  ;  so  be  of  a  sweet  temper. 

fleei.  Why,  you  gmmbling  old  blockhead,  whi^jk 
would  yon  have  ?  if  ay  you  not  thank  me  for  every 
shilling  you  are  north  in  thn  world  t 

Grime.  Don't  tell  me,  Mr.  Item,  1  om  but  your 
scavenger,  and  you  put  me  to  a  deal  of  dirty  work. 

Item,   Here's  gratitude  !  Why,  Mr.  Grime — 

Grime,  Well,  Mr.  Item? 

Ittm.    Did  I  not  first  find  yon  in  a  miserable  gai 
in  Pullwuod*!  Rebt««  where  yon  was  starving  in 
and  wretchednesa  ? 

GWme.  Well* 

Ittm,  Did  I  not  take  yon  to  Moomouth-ftreet 
tnake  you  ca^t  your  beggar's  skin ;  truniiform  you 
into  aotnething  almost  human;  hire  you  apartmenta 
in  the  Temple;  and  pais  yuu  on  my  maiter  fur  a  riclt 
oturer  ?-^  d--d  rogue  ! 

Grime.  Very  true:  but  you  would  not  let  roc  act  my 
part.    You  took  care  to  be  the  d— il  rogue  yourself. 

Item.  Have  I  not  tru»tcd  you,  tutored  yuu,  taught 
you  your  trade,  and  furmshed  the  tooU  f 

Grime,  What  then  ? 

item.  And  do  you  pretend  to  bargain,  wrangle, 
and  prescribe  terma  to  me  ? 

Grime*  Yes  ;  I  do. 

Item,  You  do  f 

Grime.  I  do.     Help  yourself  how  you  can. 

Item.  HcrB*s  a  villain  ! 

Grtme.  Y^ou  tutored  me,  yon  know ;  you  taught 
me  my  trade,  and  furniahed  the  tools. 

Item,  You  viper  I  Sting  the  bosom  that  foatered 
yon  ? 

Grime,  I  follow  your  own  example :  Mr.  Mordent 
fostered  you !  There's  morality  in  it 

hmm.  Oh  I  d— n  your  moriity. 

Grime.  Be  of  a  sweet  temper!     TImewaa  1 1 
your  slave ;  yon  now  are  mine. 

item.  Oh!  the  rascal! 

Grime,  I  am  too  deep  in  your  secrets  fot  yea  ttt ' 
dare  to  discard  me ;  ao,  Til  hare  my  sbere, 

htm,  YoUf^> 
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JlCTIMG 


Orim*.  Ajj  my— 4BJ  full  ihaic    fli^  be  nwrt 
tempered. 
iUk  AaawbeuliiwitlMBMcyr 
Ornw.  Too. 

iiem.  And  who  is  to  rm  tbe  rU  f 
^rne.  Yea. 
Jien.  Aad  who  ii  to  be 


Grime.  Can,  pmbiM,  iof  pcrjarT;  wbippcd, 
Xiritoaed.  aadfnthitbe  pillory  r    Ye«. 

awBT  witk  beir  the 


Ob! 


\jmwmAwtmh^ 


Jimm.  Andy<Mto  nm 
OfHM.  Tee. 
Am.     HenTt  Janice! 
do  «e  lire  is  1 

Cnew.  Year  fbftBM  is 


£eiw  DoHALDy 
Hene'saviUam! 
Yoa  matt,  or  I  telL 
Iteim.  What  wiU  yoa  teU  ? 
Orime,  All ;  all  tM  nsorioas  tricks  yoa  have  pra^ 
tised  on  Mordent :  the  arts  by  which  yon  have  dieated 
him  of  his  estates,  pretenaing  that  I  am  the  man ; 
^roar  intention  to  foreclose;  your  neglect  in  not  pay- 
ing yoanclf  interest,  purnaeel]^  ^  ^^  according  to 
law;  your  plots  to  ruin  Chereril;  all,  all ! 
Asm.  You  will  ten  all  this  f 
Ofime.  I  win. 

Ittim,  Why,  yoa  fiend !    yoa  soperiatiTe  Tillain ! 
you  cot-throat  I 

aHms.[n«mhg  DmaLV.I  Hem !  [Fmmm. 

Dcnu  What  the  honie  de^eldo  ye  step  at?  What 

usyeewitlMrr   I'lebmdlmywbisbt!    TeeroM- 


nnyeewftl 
abohtioatt 


Jiefli.  Ah  1  good  Mr.  Dooald!  ben  it  ny 
friend,  Mr.  Qnae,  has  has  fAide  fe  GrimeX-- 
You  see  what  yoar  TiUainy  has  oone !  [AUmd."]  He 
is  a  gAod-natured  soul,  as  you  know---ScouiMirel ! 
\atitle  to  drimf]  and  he— I— I— 

Dun.  Ye !  yas ;  jver  a  sweet  nut,  gin  ye  war  well 
crackt. 

Item.  I.— I—- 1  was  bantering  him:  trying  to— 
to— Villain !  [aside  to  Orimt]  but  nothing  can  put 
him  in  a  passion — Oh  !  corse  you !  [amiU  to  Griime,] 
nothing ! 

D-m.  The  fient !  Wow !  but  yeer  a  peaky  GUU- 
gnpns! 

Item,  Do  you  want  our  good  master,  Mr.  Donald  ? 

Dam.  Aiblins  yeer  right,  aald  Clootie. 

ffem.  He  is  gnne  ouL  Nothing  but  a  joke,  Mr. 
Donald :  nothing  else. 

D,m.  [Aiide.]  Noo  conld  I  gi'  him  sic  an  a  gowf 
o*  the  haffet ! 

IteM.  Can  I— can  my  dear  friend  Mr.  Grim»— 
O,  you  thief  I  [aside  to  Gtim^]  do  yon  any  serrice  ? 

Don,  Hand  yeer  blether,  mon. 

Item,  Can  we  oblige  vou  any  way  in  the  woild  f 

Don.  Yas. 

Item,  [Fawning.]  How?  bowP 

I>9M.  Tak  compaission  o'  the  booeis  o*  yeer  bro- 
ther, Jack  Ketch,  and  be  yeer  ain  hangman  !  [Emt, 

Item.  There,  villain !  ^-oo  see  what  yon  haye  done. 

Griwke.  Is  it  my  fault  ?  I  tell  you  again,  you  had 
better  be  sweet-tempered.  I  shall  say  no  more :  you 
know  my  mind.  [Otimg. 

Item.  [Atid^.]  Oh !  that  Icould  poitoahia.rillM1 
Mr.Orime.Mf.  Grime! 

Grime.  Well,  Mr.  Item  ? 

Item,  This  quarrelling  is  yery  fbolisb. 

Grime,  Oh.\io! 

Item,  We  are  necessary  to  eadi  other* 

Grime    I  know  it. 


hmm.  Y««r]mBdf 

Griame.  There. 

Jism.  WeuaftiBmiir 

(TruM.  If  yoa  please. 
Iiem.  Well,  well— [ifndej  D-^iOi 
fhe  dop— ConceiaiagthisMricahirei 
Grime.  Ayr 
Jtaw.  Yoas~ 


Grime,  Thatwoa'tdo. 

Jmn.  Tkmtff 

Grime.  Itwaa'tdo.    iUTfAa 

ilsm.  [ilride.1  Men  «riBi  Uml     Wi 
Grime,  the  halfbe  it 

vrvBH^  TagisiBBr  vta  aq^  wttitt^  aC 
giyen  with  Joanna. 

Item.  Yoar-*iieM !  l%*i.]  T«flk 
Ate  yea  lielfcid  t 

Grime.  On  thoee  conditioas. 

htm.  WksveialkedMdf 

Grime,  latkalbi^ 

Ite$n.  MordsBiJicaMfam.    IteNll 
know  he  shall,  affa.    BMt  IkallaJHiha 

Grime.  Whatamair 

Jim.  Tbisd-^ 
as  to  him ;  aai  Lady  Aaaa*e  |i 
bsiaf  ee  ealirely  dnutaie  an  ta  J 

Grimie.  Bai  knv  is  Hiii  ta  ba 


Iteai.  Easily  enoogh.    TaaaHHl«aHHal 


Mb 


dangfater. 

Grime.  Nay»  1 
Item.  Hush! 


Herehai 


wy  leaiias  aa 

Where  is  the  deed? 

Grime.  Here,  lendy*^- 

Emim-  MoaBBST. 

Mer.  [/«  oilier.]  What  is  Umi 
that  I  see  that  ajphf^stercc,  and  tasae 
followers  with  bias,  below  f 

Item.  Nay,  why  ask  me  ?  wkj  kaitjmthmmii 
mc  ?     Can  I  coin  ? 

itii  rirniu  wr  T  im  ■  biiatiid  brfl.  irfbiMif 
friends  and  fees. 

Item.  The  insolent  fellow  iamiled  mm  iMmfi^ 
session  ;  su,  thinking  you  woold  aol  adikLa^lBs 
to  know,  1  preyailra  on  him  aad  IhaaftavltR- 
maia  in  the  hall,  till  I  could  speak  to  yaa.  B I 
hayc  done  amiss,  shew  me  ia  wbaL 

Mor,  No,  no ;  I  know  yovr  aeaL 
not  adyance  two  thousand  poaads^fDr  1 
immediate  purposes,  and  delay  ligaing,  Mt^BBmiff 
I  ask  only  a  day. 

Item.  Ay,  Mr.  Grime,  why  will  yaa  aoir 

Grime,  [mik  gremt  grmfiif.]  Impmmkh 

hem.  Doa*t  teU  me;  impnMshls^  imkti!  Tea 
ought  to  coneeat;  it  is  year  dofty;  aif,  yoaAaU 
consent 

Griwm.  I  camioC;  mast  haya  eeuiMy. 

Mar,  Ha,  ha,  ha !  Villain  !  Whata  u  Ifai  deal? 

Jfeei.  So,  you  win  not,  Mr.  GHaMf  yaayriH  ast> 

Grime,  1  wish  I  could.  But  I  am  nyiiilabsr' 
rower :  the  money  is  not  my  awn. 

hem.  Heml    ' 

Mor.  Ha,  ha, ha!  D— ayoarjaaaallf  lifpany*. 
Oiye  me  the  pen. 

JisfM.  [HeiUHgki$0nm.]ynKf^ymmwmwtikm^ 
sir,  yrill  you  ? 

Mor.  Peace,  fool !  Cannot  yoa  see  a  eMlA  iilkt 
wheel,  bat  that  your  botms  too,  mant  adlar 

Item.  [Jfer.f^M.]  Ahl  itiaalvapa  dttsxi«M 
adyies^  bat  my  adfice  is  i         '  " 


Scx^E  U] 


THE  DESERTED  DArCHTER. 


Hbr.  [Siah,]  **  I  deli v or  tkii  as  my  act  %»!  deect,'* 
Here,  tmplemcni  of  hcU !  1  kooir  your  tkirti^  blood* ' 
'^ouQd !  'Ti«  mdy-mixed  deitmcttoo :  Uke»  i|uafl^, 
and  bum  I  Beg«Ml 

turn.  [Seising  ikt  4&9iS\  Ca»t,  fir.  My  food  mas- 
ter has  iufficient  reasoa  to  be  angry  witb  yoa.  It 
wai  very  unfriendly,  «r,  to  refuse.  Yoa  tearb  Mr. 
Mord«at  wbat  b«  ImU  to  tv|MNrt  [^W*,]  Ail  ii  navi 
secure.  t  E^<f**'*'  /'*^  <*''rf  On'jwe. 

faltr  Do?«&Li>f  looking  tanwffly  o/^er  /Aem. 

.Don.  Ha'  ye  tigoad  ?  ba*  ye  lifiied? 

Jfiir,  Aak  no  qnttCton  ;  yeu 

Dtn,  Wmkf  treel !  ij^arb  d*ed  baa  aB«*  remised. 
Twa  wt>lYet  mav  worry  au*  ^becf.  I  kam  ii>  tal 
7<  Uuit  jaar  glib  gabbil  lUward.  and  bas  compter, 
GfiiiM^  are  two  teooadrcU. 

Jfbr.  Piba!  FW! 

Dvtt^  I  tell  y<^  tbey  am  twa  d^-d  riUaini  1 

Jfar.  OnuiA,  fwifaw  Gwaw  >  P^^^i  gold-lov- 
in^t  mTenoiia  rascal !    Bat  rtem,  a  wortby  man  i 

Dviu  He  wordy]  tbat  Iknt !  Marey  o*  my  sou!  \ 
be  is  the  prime  ca«k  dcel  o'  the  blackout  pit  o*  hcU  I 
The  uuiUian  catne  cateb  'em  aw !  *T»»  nae  stick 
«iid  ctow  an  mma%m  atn  I  beard  aw  tbeir  mur^- 
lied  ji^b. 

JAir.  Uecrr 

D0fi>  Yai«be«r! 

Mar,  What  did  yoa  b««rf 

Dun.  Item  btnioJ  eonfvie  Ibat  he  bad  flplbeird 
T*  of  aw  veer  ««tetes;  tbat  Grinte  is  nae  xniiiT  bnt 
hia  0iit>ki«  ;  fbai  it  it  bit  iataoikxi  to  foreclose;  that 
Iw  baa  mMNXtf  «0glaclad  to  pty  btmial  interest,  fr^r 
thai  be  nwy  alatr  y«  ancatMf  tut  biw  ;  tbat  there 
bar  h«m  fhkn  4fe«ds;  and  tbat  a  plot  it  laid  to  fekb 
If  aialir  Chetvril  of  aw  hk  wallb. 

Mbr.  Ha,  ba,  ba!  Ton  beard  aH  tbit  ? 

Ikm,  WV  my  am  eart. 

Mor,  Ha,  ba,  ba !  Una  !  Are  yon  lure  you  beard 
tbii  preeiottj  mieehMtf 

Di/m.  When  did  J^tmM  telj  y«  a  He? 

Mar,  Ht.  ha,  ha  !  llem !  I  met  ^Wd  m*l !  Tis 
tiabt  I  Hit  eooiitteiu !  'tit  dcU^btful !  Ha.  ba.  ha  I 
Abraham* »  rcjacted  pfayer:  mot  aae  t  n. 

Dun.  Htjui  awat    Kac  oncttf     >  i  thr^ 

black  clawed  lAoiGat  hioiBal  c«j&ilj  :   ih.Lt 

Pouald  it  ooett. 

Mor,  Item  !  Ha,  ba,  ba  I  Inetttmahio  villain  I 
And,  I,  too,  tbo'ij^bl  btm  Jatt  and  gnud  !  Oh  I  gtill, 
IgnlUguUi  UA,ba,b4!  [liervlkcting,]  TcU  Mr. 
Qtanant  I  witb  lo  tpaak  witb  bim. 

Don.  Koo  the  itced  it  tftoleQ,  y«  wad  §teds.  ihc 
door-  [E4  tL 

Mor,  Ob!   the  tbarp-fjiQ^ed  wolf!     Ha,b^ba! 
Emi€r  LoEif  jfox. 

Lm,  Mwdnat!  Haw  now  ?  How  yon  look. 

Mi>r,  I  am  an  aav ;  a  mott  in«fEabk  aat  I 

Ltn.  What  it  the  matter  f 

Mm.  Ha,  bn,  bm  1  Tie  ptovvd  open  xac  \ 

Le^  Your  mirtb  it  of  a  strange  kind. 
E       JIur.  The  man  whom  I  bare  tnitted  tbt^ugb  life, 
'^Ib,  ba,  ba  i  be  wbote  rigid  honetCy— ^o  yoa  mark 
mmt  Ha,  ha,  bn!  HooMtyT 

Lew.  WeU  f 


Lcti«. 
Mor. 
hen, 

hen. 


M*ir*  Ha,  ba,  ba  i  wboae  boocitf  vmkt  mm 
daabt  the  tratb  of  A*  lalf^rfidaA  ayi 


evil"  ■  ba,  hat'—He'i  a 

b«ii*aofi 

Lm,  Ytnt  etewafj  f 
Muf,  Item.    A 


1     A 


tboroogb-paced 
villain :  tbat  can  b«llj»  etjolf^  ao4  eioso-^fliwn,  flat- 
tec  aud  £kk  Ha,  ba,  ba  I 


L«».  Be  patient. 

Mfft,  Ob,  [  am  delighted  !  Ha,  ba,  ba  t 

Lm.  Be  calm.  You  knew  yonrtelf  to  be  in  tho 
power  of  a  Tillatn,  and  cts  Utile  matter  whether  bit 
name  be  Grhue  or  Item. 

Af«r.  How  P  Ha,  ba,  ba!  In  a  world  of  rascality, 
are  not  two  ratcalt  better  iban  one  ? 

htm.  Kay,  but  attend  to  mc.  I  want  yotir  b^lp 
in^tAOtU,  in  Dover-street. 

Sfm-*  Davar-tliveit 
Vet, 

It  muft  not  be. 
Kb  I  Wbat't  tbc  freak  nowf 
You  can  have  no  bclp  of 
Indeed,  but  1  most! 

I  would  uut  commit  an  injury  on  that  gbt\ 
for  workU. 

Lcfi.  Why,  what  conscieotLoot  mammary  is  tbit  f 
Yoa  neglect  your  own  cbild^  and  pretend  to  interest 
younelf  for  a  stranger. 

Mot.  If  the  ttrangorbe  an  angel  of  Iigbt,  a  boneji- 
cent  being,  why  oot  f 

Lttn,  Beneficent  i  What,  in  tbit  fy»tcm  of  evil  ? 

M*ir,  Aneocception  to  the  rale.    A  rare  ^ce|iiiun, 

Len.  Like  Item  ? 

Mar,  Ptba!     Hell* 

Leiu  And  may  not  yonr  dcMited  daughter  bo 
equally  an  angel  f 

Mur,  May  the  ?  If  she  tbonld — Fllbavc  no  c«ja- 
ccrn  in  til e  nun  of  tbat  giH. 

Lf'n.  Ilarkye  !     Mordent^  you  are  plotting. 

Mor,  1? 

Lm»,  No  dittfiptt  e«n  core  you  of  yoor  old  pnK 
pensilsea.    You  moan  to  tcick  rae  of  b^r. 

Mor.  Ha«baj 

Len,  *Tit  eiidant.  Do  you  oot  afllrm  ibe  caauot 
ronain  innooant  in  tbe  bo«ite  into  nbicb  tbc  it  de- 
cqyod  ? 

ifor.  Granted. 

X^fw.  Mftrriagio  aacapted,  wbicb  would  be 
net*,  r.~-  1  -  -r  n  to  treat  ber  vilely  ? 

M'  r  than  tbe malignity  of  late  ordaiai. 

L'T  •  lit  1  CbeTeril,  tu  tbo  fervour  of  youth* 

it  Uin^iic  ci4uugb  imtber  to  marry  than  lote  ber. 

Mor.  Ay,  ay ;  bo  is  bom^mad  to  begin  bi»  c&rcer 
of  wretcbednett. 

Len,  And  you»  bit  guardian,  from  preiendtnl  pity 
to  a  stranger,  will  guide  and  t pur  him  to  tbe  course  f 

Mf*r,  Eren  to  it  rs.  Mischief  here,  miscbief  there ; 
tuni  which  way  you  wiU,  mitcbief. 

Le*.  Your  word  and  honour  are  tolinr^'  K 

If  you  really  wish  the  lovely  creature'i  u  f 

preterre  yonrwafd,  and  prove  your  facQunhip  md 
bonatt  inlealioni,  you  will  aid  me, 

Mor,  Well,  wfdl,  I  am  bUad;  I  «m  but  the  tool  <»r 
destiny;  to  be  it 

Ltn.  Your  authority  will  oblige  Mn.  Enfteld  to 
yield  her  to  me. 

Mor.  So;  my  credit  there  it  on  tbe  decliae.  Strm^ 
ta^m,  ttratagem! 

Leu.  Bill  bow  r  What  7 

Jfer.  Coforey  a  disgntte  (0  tbe  gbl. 

L«H.  And  to  she  will  etcape  nt  alL 

Mor,  Etcape  t  No,  no ;  male?olenee  it  ibfl  ek- 

_ ment  of  man,  and  I  have  an  apt  alacrity     T  -'^'    n 

■jTrttm  of  ttnict  70W.    €oiB«  fbia  way.    Havfng  ^  > 

may  pott  away  with  her  to  my  cammo<lt  ^  n> 

P&rk4ane.     Fear  |iot  me.     when  Beliai  it  busy, 
»UaU  bis  progeny  be  idle  ?^ 

lt<^4Wter  DoNALtt. 

Ihm  Maitter  Clement  ii  nftc  f  tbc  b^wse 
Mor,  No  matter ! 

3ia 


J 


i» 


ACTING  nUICA. 


£A«T  nr. 


Mbr,  Ofa  !  wkat  «■  Mcdlnt  gnil  is  tlui  imafB  of 
ihBjo^  tJua  thiBf  called  maa !       I  Exit  wiA  hen. 

Am,  Ak\  "WmMmtX  This  poor  tuiy  1  I  casni 
ptft  I  fturple  Iwrt,  and  rang  hildiing  tkm,  till 
Fat  fcB  laaifcrtlnd  wi'  Uie  ripple*.  I  wiit  naa 
v^CTa  tal  tpier  BiMt  Mj  dool  and  thole  wall  be  my 
dte^ !  I'  Code's  siame,  and  wi'  av  mj  hairt ;  for 
Tat  lachtvearjo*  life! 

JSnfcr  CuarsaiL  m  grmi  ktuU^  temrdung^ 

Dion.  HooL  man  !  what  is  the  ban^  f 

Ckc*.  My  dear  I>oiiald,  can  yon  direct  m»  where 
Mr.  ItHi  or  Mr.  Grime  may  be  fband  * 

Dtm,  DoaaU  dinct  ye  tnl  ric  an  a  pair  o* 
^ndi?    Father  Bahebnb  !  but  I  wad  at  anes  gar  ye 
<»'CT-catcht  plague,  pastilence,  and  famine. 

Ckm.  'S&ath  !  they  are  both  dead  and  bnied,  I 
'haUere ;  for  they  are  neither  here,  nor  there,  nor 
anywherB  else.  Can  yon  tell  me  where  I  can  bor- 
nw  a  few  thoosands  T 

Dba.  Sir!    Do  ye  tak  me  for  a  thiei^  or  a  steward  ? 

CAer.  I  shall  go  mad.  Oh  !  Donald,  I  left  the 
■MMt  angelic  giri  yonr  eyes  erer  beheld,  at  a  wicked 
kowe.  She  most  be  friendless  and  fatherless^  or  she 
coald  not  have  been  there. 

Ash.  What's  that  ye  red  of  angil  and  fatheriets  f 

Cktp,  I  am  sure  she  is  innocent.  Vila  as  the  house 
is,  she  is  innocent 

i>m.  Wha  r  what  she  f  what  hootef 
.  Chev.  I  can't  stay^-I  saw  her  first  in  the  Green 
Park. 

Dm,  Green  Pairkr 

CAev.  She  is  now  at  Enfield's.  A  dirine  giri! 

2W  What?  HooP  A  menxfoo*  maiklem lass P 

Cftee.  Not  twenty ;  Tet  with  the  penetration,  wit, 
and  understanding  of  the  seren  sages. 

Dim.  The  Green  Pairk?  Maircy  misgi'  me  !  En- 
field's? 


Jbmi.  Ton  aia  saw  yo 
teen  thoMandr 
Ckev.  I  tell  yaa,  jsa. 
Itemu  The  ndE  will  be  very  grant. 
Ckev.  Do  yon  donbt  my  woid  r 
//em.  No^  no;  bnH- 
Cher.  Bat  what? 
Jatmu  Yov  hand-writing  on  a  tUmp  vonld  W  • 


Chev.  Yon  shall  have  it.  Writea  xcoeipCfbrse> 
fenteen  thonmnd;  IH  sign  it 

Iiem.[Tmimmammmee€mmiho9k,im^it4mm;An 
ImkeM  out  aiwCfcer  hetk,  Jimd»  m  if— y^  mmi  writa] 
At.  this  is  the  thing.  Ton  ifiihii  the  risk! 
otherwise,  it  might  be  thought"  ■ 

Ckev.  Orrt  it  me,  giia  it  ma !  I  have  w>  time  ftr 
thinking.  [S»^ 

lumi,  I  most  borrow  to  ifiplica  it 

CAer.  Will  yon  come  away.  Mil  kl  aa  have  thi 
mooejf  Come^  come,  man.  *MHth !  wfll  job  de 
spatch? 

Ealer  CLSMBHt. 

Clem,  Do  yon  know  where  Mr.  Matdanlii,  rir  ? 

hem.  No^sir.  [Cfceeertf  hwnrtse  Jtam  ^;  whe^ 
ap  Am  reeetj     * 


hmi%Bed 


>  kh  receipt  m  one  AedL,  kmifwmit  the  eAer.l 
Clem.  Bfr.  Moident  has  aOuri  for  ma;  an^ 
rtnnately,  I  cannot  find  hins.  I  foar  ha  hmri| 
e  mortgage.  Oh,  this  nnda  t    1 
excmdating  as  mine.     Maat  ] 
Bod,  become  his  aecasar,  mmdg 

call  it  betray  my  benefoctor  t     I 

to  reveal  f  mv  fears  and  aiy  i 

nectad  focts,  that  can  alum.  M 


fortunately, 

the  mortgage.  Oh,  this  nnda  t    Ma 

so  excmdating  as  mine.    Maat  I  emt  flff  al  tiss  ef 

bkwd,  become  his  aecasar,  amd,  aa  tha  wadiwndi 


who  is  it  that  I  should  thns  iiaasls^lj  auawT  wj 
own  ande.  [Seei  lAe  heek.]  Ah!  vfail  hm  ae 
here?  As  I  live,  his  private  arrtmat  hftsir *  Tks 
very  thing  he  so  carefully  has  coaceaisd  from  all 
inspection.     What  shall  I  do  P     Dslbar  it  la  Mor- 


Chtv.  In  Dover-street  dent  7  What  may  be  the  conseqi 

Don.  I  ken  the  place !     A  hoose  o'  heU !     Gin  it  infemy,  and — Dreadful   thouwht ! 
be— Quick,  Donald,  quick !                   [Esit,  htutily.        .     ^-w    .  •  •    •    . 
CAer.  What  is  the  matter  with  the  honest  soul  t  I 


don't  know  what  sum  that  old  harridan  will  require, 
but  I  can  do  nothing  without  money.  I  must  have 
enough  too,  for  I  must  make  sure.  I'll  place  her  in 
ssfety  and  splendour :  she  shall  be  my  queen. 

Enter  Itsm. 

Ah !  my  dear,  dear  Item !  I  am  the  luckiest  fellow 
on  earth.     I  am  in  instant  want  of  money. 

Item,  So  am  1 :  I  have  been  in  want  of  it  all  my 
life. 

Ckev,  You  must  furnish  me  with  ten  thousand 
pounds. 

Itewi,  Ah !  I  wish  I  could. 

CMev,  'Sblood !  don't  stand  wishing,  but  give  me 
ithe  money. 

Ireia.  If  my  friend  Grime  were  but  here— 

CAep.  'Sdeath  and  the  devil,  give  me  the  money ! 
I  shall  lose  her!  She'll  be  gone!  I'll  make  over  the 
seventeen  thousand  that  is  in  Mordent's  hands.  I 
will,  by  heaven  !«-on  the  word  and  honour  of  a  gen- 
tleman. 

Item,  The  seventeen  thoosand  P 

CAev.  I  will 

Item.  It  is  true,  I  have  cash  in  hand ;  but  not 
■»y  own. 

CAep.  Zounds*  never  mind  whose  it  is:  let  me 
have  it 

lUm,  Why.  if  I  could  but  manage  the  matter— I 
MiMifajMNiroldnan,  anditwoiildhaa\iUk\ift 
Chp,  D««  jroor  poverty  aad  yoai  ciDi\ 


Diignee^ 

■t  not  be 
rash,  liark  !  he's  here.  I  mu«t  consider  waD.  [Bn'L 
Reenter  Itkm  and  CHivaaiL.— Itkm  ssamAsf  nery 
place  for  Air  account  hook. 

CAer.  You  see  there  is  no  book  here. 

Item.  1  am  certain  I  had  it  in  my  haad. 

CAer.  We  have  not  quitted  the  room  a  miBBte ; 
aobody  can  have  been  here  since. 

Item.  We  left  my  nephew  here. 

CAev.  Well,  if  he  has  it,  it  is  safe  caongh. 

Item,  I  don't  know  that!  If  I  hart  fost  i^  I  shall 
never  sleep  again. 

CAer.  Come  away ;  you  haye  it  tomawbcn^  locked 
up  safs. 

Item,  No;  I  laid  it  down  here:  I  am  positive  of  it 

CAer.  Nay,  but  you  see  that  is  i 

Item,  If  it  be  gone,  I  shall  go  \ 

CAer.  Is  it  so  valuable  ? 

hem,  I  would  not  lose  it  for  aU  I  am  worth  ia  the 
worid. 

CAer.  Come,  come.    What  did  it  oootaia  P 

Item,  Mv  soul !  my  secrets ! 

CAer.  Well,  it  certainlv  is  not  haie,  Toa  Wit 
go !  you  shall  go !  I'll  indemnify  joa. 

Item.  Yon  can't 

Chev,  I  teU  yon,  I  wiU.  [AiaAti^  Ate  ^  Ith 
in  vonr  own  room. 

Item,  rTaniti^  AocA.]  I  h<me  so,  I  hope  so!  Btt 
my  heart  misgives  me.    Oh»  lord  I  Pm  \ 

CAer.  jPudiinff  AmuJ  WUl  fon  got 


{ 


Om. 


^        ^  WiUyoagt 
m»nuiy.1  I  am  wretched ! 
.  V^^mWmqVm^  o9SKiu\  Y«a  won't  f 
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item.  [Turifting,]  l*m  rutiie4  ! 
Chtv,  [StUiyuikifM  him.}  Will  you,  0;^* 
Item.  [Turning^l  I'm  lost!  Tm  dead !  I'm^ 
CAev.  [PiwAffi  him  with  mmt  viQUnc§.]  Furie»and 
fire,  begooe^  [£jrcunf, 

Eni§r  MoAOBifT* 

Jftrt-,  ICaiU]  Mr.  Cli<!veril!  Mr,  CJieTtrill  Ti* 
imposfiblo  to  stop  him ;  but  no  matter*  the  plan  cau- 
QOt  fail :  Leimex,  by  thta  time,  has  hor  safe.  Wliv, 
•y;  I  kavo  ailviied,  I  hare  plotted,  I  have  aided! 
And  in  what?  why  the  ruin  of  an  innocent;  who, 
while  t  looked  and  Uit«ne4  ta  b«r,  I  would  hate  loil 
m;  life  to  defend. 

Emier  Mri.  Saksmst. 

JUrt.  S.  My  Udy,  lir,  deitrei  to  know  if  ihe  may 
have  the  honour  to  toe  yoa? 

Mor.  What  ii  the  matter  now? 

Mrt,  S.  Oh  !  ai  to  that,  let  my  la4v  rpeak ;  I  have 
ffot  tll-hlood  enough,  because  I  woula  not  take  »onie> 
body*!  part.     But  that  ii  all  over. 

Mot,  What  ii  orer  f 

Afrf.  S.  1  have  told  my  lady,  often  and  often^  how 
a  gentleman*!  proud  tptrit  might  be  brought  down ; 
bnt  the  would  never  liitcn  to  my  coniultalian  before. 

Mur.  Before? 

Mrt,  S,  '•  For,  (iaid  I,)  mv  lady,  you  would  be  as 
merry  at  May,  if  you  would  but  pluck  up  a  tpirit  to 
take  the  earl  t  advice,  and  leave  all  bate  teduceri  to 
their  own  courte/* 

itor.  You  taid  bo? 

Mn.  S.  Yof,  I  did !  I  should  be  no  woman,  if  I 
would  not  take  part  with  my  »ect!  So  we  are  all 
ready  for  moving;  sedng  ai  we  arc  resolved.  ''For^ 
(taid  I,)  if  he  should  fall  at  my  feet,  and  cry  hii  eyei 
out.  I  would  not  hear  a  word." 

Aftrt-.  Indeed! 

Mrt,  S.  Not  but  I  hare  as  tender  a  heart  as  an- 
other ;  but,  then,  I  would  sooner  break  hi«  heart  than 
my  own. 

Mor.  What  does  this  insolent  gabble  mean  ? 

Mn.  S.  Why,  it  meant  that  my  lady  is  coming  to 
take  her  leave ;  and  that,  then,  we  shaU  be  gone ; 
and,  then,  it  wilt  be  seen  who  will  have  most  cause 
to  repeoL 

Mot.  [And^,]   Is  it  post Ihle  ? 

Afrt,  S,  I  am  sure^  if  I  could  have  made  folks 
kappy,  I  would  have  done  it  with  aU  my  heart  and 
ffiul :  but  the  secrt^t  is  out  at  last,  and  aU  is  settled. 
Not  but,  for  all  Tm  so  glad^  I  can't  say  but  I'm 
■orry  in  the  main  ;  for  Tm  sure  some  folks  wtU  be 
miserable  enough;  and,  though  they  richly  deserve 
it,  one  canH  help  feeling  for  them  in  one^s  heart. 
And  so,  iiri  ai,  perhaps,  I  shall  never  see  yon  no 
aaore,  God  bleu  you,  and  mend  you  [B^l 

Kafer  Lady  Anniu 

Lfidy  .4.  Mr.  Mordrnt,  I  am  driven  upon  an  ago. 
filling  (ask,  which  a  too  pai&fnl  sense  of  duty  only 
ould  oblige  me  to  execute. 

Mor,  Proceed^  madam ;  apologies  for  feeling,  or 
^  r  inflicting  pain,  are  quite  unnecessary. 
Ladif  A.  Forgive  me.  Would  it  were  to  be  avoided 
You  have  a  daughter  ? 
JiW,  Whence  gain  you  that  intelligence  ? 
Ladjf  A.  From  the  Earl  of  Oldcrest. 
Mor,  And  what  is  his  authority  ? 
Lady  A,  1  know  not :  but  I,  it  seems,  have  inno> 
intly  been  the  cause  that  she  is  disowned  and  aban- 
icd.    Of  fucb  an  act  1  cannot  knowingly  content 
a  oiogDent  guilty.    The  fktal  peri^  b  coBk* ; 


that  separation  which  1  so  much  have  dreaded,  ii 
iQcvitailc. 

Mtfr.  And  you  supix>rt  your  fate  with  patience. 

Lady  A,  Cruel  man  !  ao  I  deserve  this  parting 
reproach  ? 

Mor.  You  deserve!  Who  skaU  dare  insinuate  itf 

Lady  A.  Happy  days  and  past  endearments  rusk 
upon  my  mind  with  sensations  unutterable ! 

Mor.  I  know,  I  know  I  am  (he  vilest  of  men ! 

Lady  A.  Far  from  saytng,  far  from  thinking  so,  I 
take  mv  full  share  of  blame.  How  do  I  know  that 
the  fault  is  not  wholly  mine? 

Mor.  [Atfitated^]  Madam,  I^I-^I  request  I  may 
be  tortured  by  anything  but  your  candour. 

Lady  A.  I  know  I  have  lost  the  envied  art  of  mak- 
ing niyaelf  intelligible  to  your  feelings :  and  bow  ? 
you  ouoe  were  happy,  tcncler,  and  prone  to  smile  at 
every  look  and  worcl  of  mine.  Of  what  fatal  errors 
have  (  been  guilty,  that  should  have  wrought  this 
change  ? 

Mvr.  Oh,  exquisite !  Continue !  my  nerves  an 
strung. 

Lady  A.  To  despair  of  recovering  those  ioestl ' 
mable  bleisines  was  quite  sujffictcat ;  but  to  be  thtf 
cause  of  bani«bing  a  child  from  a  father's  arms  and 
heart^-to  cast  it  an  orjihan  on  a  temiHfstuous  world ! 
No ;  whatever  my  other  mi»tikes  may  have  been,  of 
tbut  no  tongue  shall  accuse  me. 

Mor,  Right ;  let  the  guilt  be  all  my  own. 

Lady  A,  And  now,  I  have  one  lost  request  to  make, 
which  I  conjure  you,  by  all  our  former  affectioni  not 
to  deny. 

Mvr.  To  atk  favours,  where  there  is  neither  the 
power  to  grant,  nor  the  desire  to  be  thanked,  is 
fruitless. 

Lady  A.  I  am  but  too  well  acquainted  with  the 
state  of  your  affairs— 

Mitr.  A  humane  motive  for  parting.  ^jiWtfc. 

Lady  A.  The  settlements  you  made  on  me,  in  our 
early  days  of  love*  were  ample.  In  the  sincerity  of 
affection,  I  vowed,  if  ever  they  should  be  necessary 
to  your  happiness,  that  moment  they  should  again 
be  yonr's. 

Slor*  [Greatly  a^tated.]  Madam  ! 

Lady  A.  Pardon  and  endure  this  nroof  of  my  fide- 
lity. The  deeds  are  now  in  Mr,  Clement's  posses- 
sion :  he  will  restore  them  to  you. 

Mur,  [Indignantly.]  Never! 

Lady  A.  Stop  !  Beware  of  rashness  \  You  are  a 
father,  and  have  a  father**  sacred  duties  to  fulfiL 
Take  home  your  daughter:  make  her  what  amends 
you  can  for  the  desertion  of  a  pareot*s  love. 

Mar.  *Tis  too  much  !  Scorpions  could  not  sting 
blcethtsl 

Lady  A,  On  this  last  occasion,  sniffer  a  gleam  of 
former  kindness  once  mote  to  warm  your  bosom. 
Money  is  a  poor  vehicle  for  the  allections  of  the 
soul— 4  contemptible  token  of  the  love  t  have  borne 
you ;  but,  such  as  it  is,  for  that  love's  sake,  give  it 
welcome.  A  cold  adieu  I  cannot  take.  Itfreeaes  my 
very  heart.  From  my  soul,  I  ever  have  loved,  and 
ever  shall  love.  Bad  I  a  heaven  of  happiness  to  be- 
stow, woald  you  but  deign  to  accept  it  from  me,  ii 
should  beyour's.  [  B,nL 

Mor,  Why,  so,  »o,  to!  It  rages  !  it  burstsi  it  ii 
complete  t  Let  fkte  or  fiends  increase  the  misery^  if 
they  can, 

Eniwr  Doifatp. 

Don.  It's  past  I  it's  aw  o'er!  My  forebodings  are 
foolfiUed! 

Mar,  rjlnwimf.]   Have  fOU  not  (ousiA  ^tf  l«^t 

Don.  Xva^  ^vav  VW  lirajk^x- 


MrnSGlUBAUk, 


lActV 


J4#«  HMn  TIM  *  What  * 

Ji^.  Xvm  M7  7«n  bar*  Ijcad  *«* 

ta^  miM  mwnmUr  ^  mrmAat 

Lcre  Tv«  Vmb  ? 

JMbr.  I  JZcnMi.;  DirvfT— 

D^  TbI  tW  dmca  &BBV  Esfdi. 

Horn,  imtwitle.  A  muMiT  •oMdbd.ce'maf 

Dm.  LflUM,  y««T  friead,  jmt 
Jlir.  FfimEaicU-ff* 

Kir.  Vmmnf  Dvwv-flsMi?  Jm 

Dif^  Hc«r  it,  fia  je  on  aad  live : 
dbU :  vMT  gaikkM  Jouu! 

Ji^.  \Ditifmn9ffm.\  Micrrr  of  WH!  Aad  wst 
J«nM?  UalHy^iid?  C^MUAlacMue!  a 
thtpildilfn!  lA 


ItlwMBdcr!  IcMlkcrikiMk. 
r « ttc  bad  A  labaj.  ud  ckm  Wr  ia  tfe  anM 
0riHt!  HerfrlWrdothM?  [Fmm. 

Opi.  SlMUf!— Dew  Baictcr!— Makur   Mor- 
4atN»D«rMwtcrMofdc«l!  S|Mdk !  Fae  iMpT 
'     rl  rMfoyiarjc:    I'nditfcr 


9»!    Wliy, 

y»!  riefcrgTye 

JIv-.  Phr!    8« 
flhw!  §jLmmm 

Am.  William!  Sa&dj 


tike  ferrantA!    Aoi 


Jock!       [£ea. 


ACT  V. 

SCENE  Ij^TIm  Grwen  Pmrk. 
Enter  MoiDEXT  and  LCKKOX. 

Mi/r.  We  are  now  ia  prifatc 

Leu.  I  an  glad  we  are. 

Mar.  And  now,  tir,  I  in«ift  rj&  a  dear  and  expli- 
cit anfwer.     Wliere  bate  yon  lodged  Joanna  ? 

Ltn.  NaT,  sir,  where  haVe  T'ln  ludged  Joanna? 

Mk^r,  Mr'  LennojL,  I  will  'not  be  trifled  witb : 
iHiare  ia  aba  7 

Lea.  Kor  will  I  be  uifled  witb,  Mr.  Mordent:  I 
aav  where  ia  abe  ?  The  contrivance  was  yr>ur  own. 
1  know  yoa.  Tbe  uoMeat  yuu  eel  your  eyes  on  ber, 
yon  began  your  cnricd  plutt  to  lecure  her  for  your- 
aalf ;  and,  wben  you  found  i  would  not  give  bier  up 
at  yow  pereuaeioa,  you  put  them  in  prauiae,  while 
joa  treacbaroBsly  pnteaded  to  secure  her  to  me.  I 
tall  VDO,  1  know  yoa. 

Mm.  Tbii  will  aot  scrra,  fir;  it  is  all  erasioa. 

Lan.  Ay,  sir,  it  ia  evasion  !  canning,  base,  d— d 
tvaaian  I  and  I  aiBmi  sba  is  in  your  possassioa. 

JCw.  Mr.  Lcnaoxv  X  am  at  tbis  momeni  a  deler- 
minad  aad  desperate  man,  and  must  be  answered. 
Vbtre  is  she  ? 

Lew.  ftr,  I  am  aa  determined  and  as  da^»eiata  as 
ywiwalf,  and  X  say  wbem  is  aba?  For  yau  akma  can 
ten. 

Mor.  Tis  false! 

JLeA.  F^eaf 

J6r.  Ay.fiUsel 
^^Um.[Oi^wi^Uhm.\yki  ktbaUMiiQCtba 
AbetUtdMmwl' 


Leu.  Af  nif^m  jaa] 
Mm,  W^Ctymimt 


Mm.  \Mm  ■l.rESy  dL)  Tb^Zt 

Lmt.  Irtjiayittwakoiifftfbafca?  {Bm^} 


ftMmd£kaal 
win,  bm  dtsH  mite  aaa  yHT  ■ 

Mm.  Kay,  kS  ma,  ar  idD 
ladM  tbe  wi««rked  gM! 

Lem.  Fiends  eeiaeaM^II 


effyot 


\hnmj 


and  to  cuniince  yaa  at  amoa  dbrtiaa  aa  1 
know— «be  is  my  dangkier ! 
Lew.  Yev  a       ' 

Mm.  Tbcl 


Lm.  Mvdermyfric9d.aml 
Mm.  We  are  sad  faOavB.    il 
nvilawDiU! 

Lea.  rn  mA  ittkiwadb  md 
Fmfiveme! 
Mm,  Would  I  eonld  ibi|m«  i 
Bat  it  accms  tbem  ika 
.■-fcty. 
Okl  that  skavaval 
kerbeia»ia  tbe  Giwea  Faik*  ) 
evening.  (I^ufeM.]  I  bear  tbe 
not  a  wowian.     ljt\  us  retire 
keep  on  tbe  watcb. 


Cker.  She  is  not  here !  sbe  ia  gone!  ftir  cwgmaf 

I  than  oewr  mmw  set  arm  mi  bar!  lilimthaiB- 
feraalI>om-atr«et!  I'll  |iisiiil  '  s«—i  "  Tbbj|i 
rambalate  bare  tiU  doomsday,  and  ta  aa  ■■in 
Sbe  woaki  bava  been  bare,  bad  sfce  biaa  Urn,  kf. 
ay ;  she  is  in  thraldom;  perbaps  ia  tbe  amygna 
of  rice.  Furies  ! — X#ennos  ia  a  br!  IH  cm  bis 
ibroat!    rUbadcbimpiecanmal!    nbaaabii^or 

II  bavabM  heart !  [W^tmi 

Emim  JokifMk,  m  ■hiw's  4 

Jmnna.  Wbitber  sbaU  I  nm  r  wkam  aWIIbidt' 
XIow  dy  tbe  parsoits  of  wickstd  i 
stiU  more  depraved?  I  bava  aaitl 
nor  (nand  on  earth ;  and  tbe  fiHtilMii  tial  can  pa- 
tiaatly  endure  is  my  only  rcHmm.  Viai  timitf 
Have  X  not  escaped  tbe  densof  vice?  Oli»banp^em! 
I  have,  I  have !  And  rUbm  tban  vaatan  m  tbem 
again,  welcome  hun^r,  wakosaa  aali^  wiiiifHi  Ibe 
bare  ground,  tbe  bitmg  air  and  tbaaaciatf  of  bnia 
beasts. 

Ckem.  [^Mmctii^l  What  can  tbai  yoaOivHi? 
Why  is  be  watching  here?    [HUb  ramid  Jaajoa. 

J^ammm.  As  I  live,  tbe  yamg  gaBtlamna  I  mvlMi 
morning.  What  reason  can  be  bava  tebaiv  in  ibis 
place?  rjsdc. 

C4«v.  Heayasmawitbcnioaity.  JJidtfs. 

Joanna.  His  iateatioBs  siramd  fao^  9m  fca Jot 
wanmd  me  against  tbat  wicked  wamn.         LlddL 
my r— ba  may  knofw  bar.  Htitt 
.  dapper  MIbw:  I  don't  Uka  kiifc 
\ma.miLmfa  mfsftwdLVi^waUaawLbdm 


,    J^arma,  Have  jmi  tom  ft  jmm^ 

CKeP.  A  Udyr 

Joanna.   Y«», 

OWv.  With  blii€  eyc4i»  anlmra  hait,  m\m!aSiM  BOi«j 
Vfonr  led^  c«ra«tion  lip««  tmvi«liiDgmou|]it«nclkaiit- 
ilig  neck,  a  furm  di%ine,  aud  4q  ad^I  focef 

/dwitifMi.  UftTvyov  ■«««  ber? 

CA«t'.  Arc  you  ac^o&ititfHl  witb  tbmt  Udy  t 

Jaanrui,  I  um  adjuuxited  with  n  lady,  but  QOt  an 
AEigel. 

CA«<».  Ak  1  tkcB  it  ia  doI  b«r.    Poriiapi  yon  are 


Jb^inna.  Humph  !  I^^I  love  her. 

Chev,  Yiju  do  I  [Ajiids.]  V]l  he  the  death  of  him, 
And  «he  loiret  ]raii  f 

Joanna,  Why«^ct. 

CArr.  [^'ie»]  I'U  put  HI  end  to  him.  Are  you 
lD»nied  r 

JtMnn^.  No. 

Chev.  You— ^ou  meftn  to  marry  berf 

Jommma*  No« 

CA«v.  It  ah*,  thao,  bsrt  Hi  vntat  F 

/t^drtna.  Wbo  dare  ni^pote  it  ? 

Ck€v,  Ay,  who  dftre  ?  Vu  cot  the  vUlaia't  throat 
thiidarea. 

iooiuwi.  She  hu  emdured  uunll,  ooaitmint,  aaid 
nee ;  but  not  guilt 

Chev.  Guilt !  uo ;  iK>t  wi!M  iruilL  ImpoaaiUe  ! 
Bat,  then,  ia  abe  sale  ?  is  ihc  «&fe  r 

Joanma,  Dtaov&ed  by  her  family,  axpaaed  to  tba 

«f  viois  hoyleM^  bonclaaap  noi  immmg  to  ap- 

'  ~    ~  hmMta  of  ■an,  aba  laanden  /or- 

liilliof  to  tofler,  Aifdatning  to 

ilaio. 

\9p*  Tell  me  where !  I  will  reacne,  defend,  fn- 
lactt  eherith,  bive^  adore,  die  for  her ! 

Joanna.  I«  your  heart  puro  f  Have  jou  no  aaUSah, 
dishuQcit  purpoaea  f 

Ch9t,  How  caiae  vou  to  imagiae,  air,  that  I.  or 
aar  man,  durvt  couple  her  and  diahoneaty,  etan  in 
a  UiauijbtT 

Jbatina.  Meet  ma  bet«  to-monoir  at  tan. 

CAfi".  You? 

Joanna.  You  thall  lee  her* 

CA«r.  S«e  hcrf  Shall  1 1 

Inmma.  Yoa  aball. 

Ckev,  My  dear  friend  I  I'll  maka  y«iit  Ibrtune ! 
At  nine  7 

Jommtk  Ten. 

CAtfP.  Could  not  I  aee  her  to-night  f 

/^oNfw,  Ta-monaw  Jaanna  will  meat  you. 

CJmv,  Joaonal  la  that  her  daar  naaa«  f 

Jommna.  It  ia. 

Che9.  Datigbtiy  aonndt  Tba  awect  Joanna!  tlie 
i^nno  Joanna!  ily  hearfa  beat  Uood  ta  not  m 
prcciouf  aa  Jowuua ! 

Joanna.  But,  prny,  where  do  yam  Irre  f 

€h0v,  Jonnni^— fn  Porttaaii-fiaee. 

/iMttAd.  Yoor  name  f 

Cktv.  JoaaafV-^bevaril :  HaaaCbereriL  Jeaiuw 
«»^  rme  you  don^t  forfret. 

Jihinna.  I'U  be  pnoctliaL     WhoUhcre? 

[Hide*  tifhind  a  tre&. 

Ckn.  Joanna!— At  eight  did  yo««ay7 — Where 
i«b«ga»#r    l^r!  Sir!  [EmL 

Mor,  [Ajtmmrimff.]    I  beud  the  nana 
Who  ia  it  h< 


i  iJiiud]  Who  ia  It  &«re  that  knwwa  Joaaiia  f 
\     Joamta,  [ji«p«aria^.|I  do. 
r.  Jfar.  Bir!  Doyonr  We)J,aadwbat»  whei^ 
aheaafe? 


U\ 


I  hope  ao. 

Mqt,  But  where,  sir,  where  f 

Jotmma,  [AHde,]  'Tia  Mr. Mordent  Why  do  yoa 
inquire  ? 

Jfof.  PorheaTen'a  nke,  air«  do  not  toimani 
by  delay,  hot  taU  »e  whvre  she  ia. 

Jiianna,  I  muat  noL  

Mot.  [Smatt  km,]  But,  air,  I  any  you  muat,  ond 
ahaU. 

ioafrao.  Sir.  yoit  miatake,  tf  you  auppoae  nenaoen 
can  prevail. 

Afor.  Excuac  me  ;  I  would  give  my  right  band  to 
know  what  it  appears  you  can  tell. 

Joanna,  1  can  tell  nothing  till  I  am  firsl  made  nc- 
quniuted  with  yonrtme  motivaa. 

Mar,  Ajid  will  yon  inform  me,  than  t 

Jvanna,  Provided  I  am  certain  of  their  piQitt^. 

Mor.  Know,  then,  that  I  pant  for  a  aight  i*(  her 
once  more,  to  do  her  the  little  jnatico  thvt  ia  yet  in 
my  power.  Know,  the  wranga  abe  has  recoived  frooi 
me  are  irreparable,  vile;  aueh  aa  could  not  hnww 
happened  but  in  this  worst  of  worlda,  Know  that  I, 
bar  natural  rnardiui,  have  been  her  aotnal  perae* 
cutor ;  that  I  drove  her  to  the  abode  of  infamy ;  that 
I  became  the  agent  of  her  ruin,  the  plotter  again «t 
ber  chaatity^  and  that,  when  I  had  set  the  engioee  of 
darkneaa  and  hell  at  work  to  ensure  her  everhutiDg 
wretchedneaa,  I  then  discoTered — she  waa  my 
daughter ! 

Joanna,  Sir  l^^ Your  daughter  f      YoiH^you  my 

Mm.  How! 

Joamtm.  [FaUimg  aikuf^et,}  Ohl 

J^.  Can  it  bo  }  My  child  ?  my  Joanna?  it  la! 
ilia! 

ioMMi    M?  father! 

Mur,  My  cnild  !     And  iunocenl  ? 

JiMinna,  Aa  your  own  wiabea ;  or  the  word  father 
should  never  have  escape4  my  Ups.  Thii  dreaa  waa 
the  diagttiae  coQTeyed  to  ma,  by  which  1  c^oIpI  my 
eacapc.     1  can  suier  novthing  hot  disbonoar. 

iftfr.  A  father !  Oh  i  1  do  not  deaatva  tbee  I  Once 
again  let  me  (old  thee  to  my  heart. 

Leu,  [Witkffi»i^\  Zonndal  air! 

Chav.   [Withoui,\  1  ioaiat,  sir  I 

JiiannA,  I  bear  "f  oicea.  [  Zhry  tvthe, 

Entvr  CusYiaiL  onif  Lkkwox, 

Ch0i\  Oh  t  for  fWoM*.  daggen,  pialola— 

Mpt,  [To  Joanna.]  Tbtaway.  [Kiit  withJokftv/k. 

Len,  Confound  your  impertinent  freaka;  they 
hate  atopped  mr  mouth  thta  half  hour*  f  wtMild 
have  tolci  you  all  I  knew  tnatantly,  but  for  your  in- 
aulting  pasaton. 

Chev.  Did  not  yon  any  you  woold  not  tell  me 
where  abe  i»  ? 

hmn.  I  aaid  I  oonld  not. 

Ckgr.  Why,  thare  now ! 

Lew.  Bnt  1  auspect  I  can  tell  mora  at  pteaent. 
you  will  bnt  hear. 

Ckav.  *8de«th !  then  why  don*t  you  r  _ 

Left.  Will  you  be  lilent  ?  1  had  a  glimpee  of  Mcii 

nt,  tbii  moaaant,  in  eonvenMition  with  a  yuaih. 

CA«",  Well? 

Lm,  It  waa  the  identical  dreaa  I  aeat  aa  a  diflgnije 

G&«r.  How! 

L€n,  And  1  auapect  that  fwy  yfmlh  to  be  Joanna 
beaMlf. 

Ckfv,  {Raatlk'Olimyi.}  By  bt!a«an^«adl«b^WVV«^ 
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H  I  ioft*|  car* :  f  ut  r«>e4t«^  ia 

di  If  ill*  «ifi  the  viKiJuuf^  and 

€%n^  D««rdcaf*l,  iMte  fmi  icra  Mr,  Mor^et? 
Ohi.  ?ii)  i  I  as  i«  »c«tck  of  faxH,  m  afkin  «r  tlw 
llBOit  »puftaBcc^ 

€Um.  Ko  ku  tli«i  Ibi  ttmrtrf  m  loUl  k»  of 

C£rK.  I  mm  in  ^rest  D««d  of  idirifc,  «]|^  vlicml4 
be  fiAdi  U^  rfjti«dlt  jrju. 

Vktr^  C^o^uk !  *Sd«mlli !  inftti,  I  am  in  m  hany. 
1  rsaor/i  rnt  till  l  harp  found  kijo, 

Om*  ^*}«  ^ut  OD  IKp  (leruicru  of  llie  u^^ciiuftit  iiii 

Cft#v.  I oile^Kl !  If  H^  Bijr  impsLivnce  mitfi  wait 
Wbat  itiU 

C^M.   I  hear  IbikUlcp,     Tkii  iraj.  (£««iiiit« 

Enttf  MnitiaNT  mil  JaAiiivA. 

Jl£rf.  TTm,  dfar  girl,  yiiur  rtr«  e^doirmeDU  corpau 
mj  hiti(ftM%  audt  roavineed  ^  J  am,  thai  beauty  ii 
4<wlTiirtiv«,  and  viidtim  impotent,  I  Ja)  |o  find  ^cm 

/udHud,  Wait  to  ktvnw  me  better,  I  fear  you  tbotdd 
priie  me  abmrr  my  worth. 

Mm,  Huw  fthiili  1  leward  it  ?  FoqI  iJiai  I  am, 
Madman  thti  t  hate  heen  I 

ijtaaa.  Tkii  U  my  rich  rfrwari),  [  A%Wiij  kinu 
,  JmV"  I  hatff  told  you,  in  part,  mj  deiper«««  ftitua^ 
tjon.  If  Griine  wuuld  btit  giv*  hunett  eTidenc«*<- 
But  nt  th«t  die  re  u  liiiJp  |io|w, 

JcwKna.  My  greAti-Kt  f!t«r  ariiei  from  what  yoft 
hare  Hid  of  Lailjr  Anoe,  I  m^^  not,  »iU  jiol  W 
tbt  csuit  of  «<iiajaU«a. 


LadbiL    Mr 
Mai«terto«e> 

Im^JL  W^rmf' 

hapiJfcfft>fcoflieaiii 

1^,   Ob!   b«*  I  |tf» 

Ladty  Jt  AbI  ^I    On  |PM  fca 
riiiuobi  ttn^iiviiei  IsTvcaBoe' 
kate  tblt  ?    fW  iiiWMfb  af  ifcoa 
k0«  %UJt4  Tea  ate  to  be  grittt  and  S«"^ 

Jfer.  To  be  a--t  dafc  Bi4  Lblftk! 

L«d^  A  Isdicad  na  ne  vr^ik^.     Ha4  I  Sirt 

bad  om>«  br  Ikw  talffiytwh,     Lifet  an 
«e  bolb  bav«  •huoaeil  laqiuiy.     Let  si  b» 
cvanfvoB*;  let  at  *lFeetM»ik«t«ly 
TtTt*H  miitak^  and  vhile  vre 
eMRct  tha  auod,  expaod  tfa«  heart,  aad 
ieltcf  d«ar  to  eacb  otLcr^  aad 


Jfer,  Oh!  »iias«. 
Luff  ^  Kay,  my  I&t^— 
AaMMc  My  dc«t-  fatkcr! 

Mar.  Well,  veil,  I  wiU  endntv  caJsteftev&lllI^ 
bmger,  if  jl  b«  but  to  hate  myeelL 

Ertimr  CllKVERtL,  iHbo  raw  t<»  JoaSlftA, 

C4ef.  Ky  Ufe !  my  tool '  mj  ptectoaa  JoaAOi! 

j!l(»r.  They  «ill  penotade  mo  ptca^atlj  that  ha^ 
liiom  k  pouible,  [.Ik^.]  Yoa  hsre  cattle,  ehil^ 
to  thaok  Mr  CheTeriL 

Jt^nna,  Ob  !  yct ;  be  hai  a  heftrt  of  |b«  mUmI 


M&f,  Ay,  ttU  aageU  except  myielf  I  I  am  ct«l  mlo 
tbe  »hade ;  a  kiad  <»f  detauD^  irriuiiiaf  ia  the  dark. 

Ckev.  Comc^  fuardiati,  dit iniai  tboiM  mmIh*'  Abu% 
Itan;  lliey  bate  plagiied  yim  Icrng  oi»^^  Cli^ept 
it  in  e«f«r  tearcb  of  you,  to  comttitttUiCia*  lectcti  of 
tbe  otniott  Lmportuice  coDceToiiig^  ku  BDtla* 

Jt^r,  The  tiUain ! 

C^cr.  Ye«  ;  be  ji  below,  foamiog  with  ngv,  and 
acciutn^  efery  terraat  ia  the  boose  with  baTi&f 
■tokn  bJi  boolL  I  hear  him  :  pray»  kecpba^k,  ay 
■wtet  JuaAoa !  bmt  for  a  momeoi.  [£fiwifi 

E^t^  Imti 

f^em,  'Tii  gone !  'tli  lot t !    I  am  lUftdobe !    I  im 

murdered  \  I  am  betrayed  \  t  thall  b«  prwiecutcd, 
pilloried,  £(i«d,  cait  in  daiat^^f  obliged  to  pay  «I^ 
to  refiiad  aU  !  AU,  all,  all !  TU  ha&fc  myae-tf  t  FU 
droirq  myftclf!  Ml  cut  my  throat !  Mordent  hai  ^ 
it !  AU  my  Mcntij  all  iny  proji«ct^  ftli  mj  riyie'M 
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— patt,  present,  and  to  comt!  Oh!  that  I  had  nerar 
been  born!  Oh! 

Enttr  CuMSNT. 

Have  you  seen  my  book  ?  GWe  it  me !  Where  is 
my  book  ? 

Ciem,  What  book? 

Item.  My  account-book  !  my  secrets !  ny  soul ! 
[FetU  Clsmsnt'«  coat  vocketA  ^is  here  I  I  feel  it ! 

Clem.  Yes,  sir;  'tis  here  I  be  pacified. 

Item.  I  won't,  I  wonH !  I'll  have  it  I  Give  it  me ! 
Ml  swear  a  robbery  !  Til  have  you  hanged  I 

Clem.  [Shewi  a  book.]  This  book,  sir,  I  consider  as 
a  sacred  trust ;  part  with  it  to  you  I  must  not 

htm.  You  shall  part  vrith  it,  villain !  I'll  have 
your  soul !  'Tis  mine  I  I'll  have  your  heart !  'Tis 
mine !  I  wiU  have  it !  [Striking  Climsnt. 

Clem.  You  shall  have  heart,  life  and  soul,  first 

Item.  [Kneel*.]  My  dear  nephew  !  my  kind  Cle- 
ment !  I'll  supply  all  your  wants ;  I'U  pay  all  your 
debts  ;  I'll  never  deny  anything  you  ask ;  I'll  inake 
you  my  heir ! 

Clem.  You  are  the  agent  of  Mr.  Mordent,  whom, 
I  fear,  you've  deeply  wronged.  I've  a  painful  duty 
to  perform ;  but  justice  must  he  obeyed :  nothing 
must  or  shall  bribe  me  to  betray  an  injured  man. 

Item,  I'll  give  you  ten  thousand  pounds!  I'll  give 
you  twenty !  I'll  give  you  fifty !  Would  you  rob 
and  ruin  your  uncle  ?  would  you  see  him  hanged  ? 
[Seize*  him.]  Villain,  I  will  have  it!  'Tis  mine! 
I  will,  IwiQ!  • 

Enter  Mordent,  Lady  Aknx,  Lxnnox,  Clxicbnt, 
Grimb,  Donald,  Chbysril  and  Joanna. 

Mor.  [  With  the  book.]  I  am  glad,  Mr.  Item,  that 
Your  inattention,  and  your  nephew's  inflexible 
honesty,  have  afforded  me  the  means  of  doing  myself 
justice  :  that  is  all  I  require. 

Len.  Here  is  double  testimony ;  your  hand-writing 
and  your  &g«nt. 

Item.  [  To  Grimx.1  Have  you  impeached,  then  ? 

Grime.  I  am  a  villain,  a  rascal,  a  cut-throat ! 

Mor.  Mr.  Clement,  your  worth  and  virtue  are  be- 
yond my  praise. 


Clem,  If  my  condnct  escape  censiire,  it  is  mora 
than  I  expect 

Mor,  If  it  meet  not  retribution,  all  sense  of  justice 
is  bst 

Joanna.  [To  Donald.]  My  watchful  guide !  my 
never-fiuling  friend ! 

Ckev,  Your  hand,  old  boy !  you  and  I  must  settle 
accounts.  I  am  I  know  not  how  many  score  pounds 
a-year  in  your  debt. 

JIfor.  What,  then,  am  I  ? 

Joanna,  And  I? 

I>Dii.  Hoot  awa !  Gin  ve  wad  pay  Donald,  it  mnn 
nae  be  wi'  yeer  dirty  siller ;  it  mun  be  wi'  yecr  af- 
factions. 

Joanna,  True,  my  noUe  protector ! 

[Kitse*  hii  hand. 

Don.  Why,  ay,  noo,  that's  a  receipt  in  foo !  It 
makes  my  hairt  gi'  sic  an  a  bang ! 

Mor.  Honest,  worthy  soul!  and  now  to  reconcile— 

Chev.  Come,  come !  make  no  speeches :  I'll  settle 
the  business :  I  am  the  proper  person.  I  have  eight 
thousand  a-year,  and  ten  thousand  in  my  pocket- 
Ten  ! — [to  Item.]     Is  it  ten  or  seventeen  ? 

Item.  Seventeen. 

Chev.  Joanna  shall  be  queen  of  joy,  pleasure,  and 
happiness.  Honesty,  here,  shall  settle  all  his  ill- 
gotten  gains  on  his  nephew;  Lennox,  as  a  bachelor's 
penance,  shall  marry  his  housemaid;  you,  guardian, 
shall  change  vour  system  of  evil  for  practical  good ; 
Lady  Anne  shall  become  more  patient  and  kind— if 
she  knows  how ;  and  old  Moloch  [to  Grimb.]  shall 
go  and  hang  himself. 

Len.  Spoken  like  an  oracle. 

Chev.  Why,  then,  toss  up  your  caps !  farewell  to 
folly !  long  life  to  one  and  twenty !  and  mirth,  health, 
and  happiness  to  all  I 

Lady  A.  How  strange  are  the  vicissitudes  of  for- 
tune !  How  have  the  storms  of  this  memorable  day 
risen,  and  increased  even  to  horror !  and  now  how 
bright  the  prospect,  and  how  glowing  the  hope  that 
it  excites !  Cherish  it,  kind  friends,  with  your  smiles ; 
and,  in  the  gentle  slumbers  of  the  nigh^  let  us  joy- 
fully dream  that  we  still  merit,  and  stul  obtain,  your 
willing  favour.  {Bseunt, 
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£ia#r  tJu  Mm$Ur  and  Jikvivli 

MtutfT,  Wkj,  wkere  are  all  i^  ftUtvt.  J^kiat? 
0uB't  yoa  hcsr  tlbe  bell  No.  9  f 

Jenk,  Tom  is  f  on«  op  to  Mntwm  tw  Mr. 

MtuUr    Who  occupies  tW  ap^jf  >m  f 

Jenk.  TIm  bandtome  yootb  tM  firt,  lb«t  unf«d 
laU  U«t  Offrlit. 

Mad€r   iott  as  I  waa  going  l«  M  ? 

Jeni,  Yet,  fir. 

MtuUr.  He  if  quite  a  boy. 

Jtmk.  Raxor  baf  never  robbed  bim  of  a  bair. 

Mailer.  Some  ttriphng,  perbapt,  tbat  baa  nm 
awaf  witb  bif  motber^f  maid. 

Jenk  Tber  ordered  feparale  bedf. 

Miatt«r,  Well,  tee  wbat  tbey  want 

Jtnk.  Yet,  fir. 

Mutter,  Aad,  barkje !  be  attentiYe  tbe  moment 
yon  bear  Lord  and  Lady  Vibrate,  or  tbeir  daogbter, 
•tirrfBf.  People  of  quality  raoit  never  be  neg- 
J#cted« 

Jtnk.  Ob !  ao,  fir.    Here  it  'DocUn  Got terman. 

{ExU. 

EnUr  Doctor  OoariBMAir. 

MaMff,  Good  morrow,  Doctor. 


riTL^.  1^  ^  <iectm«  ««  ^       _ 
Wt^  imd  4e  vcfiAUe,  uai4cair, 

1 4e  stn,   wad  aZI  dait  T«i  tsbieet 
'      Se  I  make  de 
rick     Dal  li  mj  vay. 

Ifibi^.  Ya;'  yc«L  can  li^le   Ibe 


»r.Tdv 


Ya,  raif.     Dat  i»  my  v«y, 
JC«eer.  Yos  bare  bad  usauy  psiitsta? 
J^irifr.  Ta,  tail.    I  af  cure  tooaaa  ~ 
Df t  i*  my  ray. 

li^mr.  Awl  bow  many  bATeyxm  kL'l  -  ^'  '■■'f 
Doctor.  Der  teofel,  sair!  Kill!  YmmffttiaUt 
Taf  die,  dat  ras  nature  dat  Tat  kilL  Ten  wj  ¥•» 
cure,  dat  vas  Doctor  Von  GostermaBS.  Dii  »  my 
Tay.  Kg  fair ;  Doctor  Von  Gof tezmana  fia  kiQ  bn^ 
teU^  dat  oder  people  may  live. 
MoMter,  How  do  you  mean  IdD  ^umaeM^  Doctorf. 
Doctor.  Der  teufel,  fair !  Vas  I  not  be  call  bere? 
Vaa  I  not  be  call  dere  7  Vaf  I  not  be  call  eftiqr- 
rbere?  I  af  hundert  uod  tonsand  pnticnt  dat  dba 
efery  day  till  I  vaf  com.  So  I  ras  drire  to  de  citr; 
und  dere  I  vaf  meet  my  beften  friend,  de  goat,  at 
apoplexy,  and  de  afthmatica:  and  den  Ivms  driTete 
de  inn  of  court,  und  de  lawyer ;  and  dere  I  vna  Sad 
more  of  mv  beften  friend ;  de  bydrt^icft,  de  zbaih 
matica,  una  de  paralytica. 

Matter.  What,  Doctor,  tbe  lawyers  and  iaairf 
coQft  paralytic  ?    • 
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Moittr.  I  wi*h  they  were,  with  lU  my  •oal ! 

Ihct^.  Uiid  den  I  rat  drive  uml  make  luy  reve* 
imee  nit  <fe  Lofill«  uad  nit  <!e  DttJce»  uiiil  nut  dc 
t^ruidte  ;  vvd  d«f«  I  vu  ueef  mcMk  oJer  of  tny 
li«ft«a  frteod;  ia  tiypoc^adriac*,  d«  ■panaodica,  de 
Ikjrtterita,  da  maraama,  da  morbid  affection,  da  tre> 
moT,  mild  dt  PUfC  Mbfa  de  eye. 

MaMwr.  llDrliid  aflbctioiis,  tremott^  tad  mkU  bo- 
ft^  ^  tT0i>  the  docaaei  of  the  great  ? 

JDbetor*  Ya,  lair.  Uad  da}  tbi  grow  Tone  imd 
IfOTfe  elVry  day. 

Masttr,  Wei],  wall,  Ibey  ha^e  choMO  a  AQM 
doctor. 

Dorfor,  Ya,  lair.  I  «haH  do  all  deir  biajim^ci^ 
^fcrr  Ton.  Elat  ts  my  Tay.  £  ahall  af  de  eitcncv, 
vod  de  creasBt  und  de  balBaB»  uad  da  tfrnp,  tind  de 
akctric,  und  de  magnetic,  ttttd  da  wnant  nnd  de 
Tvgetable,  und  die  air,  und  de  eana,  vnd  de  lea,  und 
all  dat  vai  luhjeet  under  my  command.  Dat  14  my 
Tav.  Bote  dat  i*  ai  noting  at  all  Ah !  latr,  my 
Hmt ta  I  JOB  vaa  my  besten  friend.  You  make  lao 
•C^ttaiBt  mywir  mit  all  de  paD>nt  dat  vat  come  to 
ymit  boote ;  and  to  f  Tat  your  be«ten  friend,  und  T 
▼at  pf  de  phytic  for  yoonelf,  und  de  phytic  for  your 
•hile,  Bad  de  phytic  for  your  rife. 

Mattrr.  Fot  which  my  wife  will  nerer  mora  thank 
JVHL,  Doctor, 

Dmetor,  No ;  your  vife  tbj  die,  und  you  rat  tank 
ae  ynnrtelt  80  now  you  tell  me :  af  you  any  new 
«lttomer  dat  Tat  e«m  f 

MatUT,  Yet ;  a  youth,  and  a  jprl  that  looki  like 
9k  waiting-maid,  amTed  late  U«t  night. 

Oselor,  Vhich  it  Tai  a  fien^n  oTfinnidcnt  f 

JfaUt  .  Oh!  bo;  wholFf  nnatliiiM. 

Ihdhf,  Ah,  ba !  Thieh  it  Tat  a  bftng  conple,  den? 

Jfatttr.  It  tecmt  not, 

Iketor.  A  fof  and  a  raltiiig-Yoniant !  Dere  thall 
4a  lometing  myt tery  in  dat 

MatUr,  So  I  think.     Here  comes  the  girl. 

Doctor.  Ah,  ha !  Let  me  do.  I  thall  talk  to  her. 
I  ihall  begin  by  make  acquaintance  mit  hi!T» 

EmtfT  Lucy. 

Ltiey.  P^,  df,  detirc  the  waittr  to  make  batte 

^tb  breakfktt« 

Master.  Here,  Jenkint  \  Breakfhit  lo  Ko.  9.  Be 
qnick. 

Jenk.  [Pf7r*#ii#.]  Tat,  air. 

MatUr.  Tea  or  cofleet  madam  f 

Lucy.  Tea. 

DocUfT.  How  do  yon  da,  my  tear?  You  vat  pretty 
^uung  frau  I  fery  pretty  girl,  my  ic«r>  Perhape  you 
vmi  itrmager,  my  tear  } 

Lury,  Perhapt  I  am. 

D    /or.  Ah !  Vat  i«  yonr  name»  my  tear  f 

L'jf,  That  which  my  godmother  gaTe  me. 

Doctor.  Yonr  mattair  af  made  de  long  youmcy, 
my  tear. 

L*^ey.  Haa  be? 

Do  tor.  From  Tat  country  yon  earn,  my  tear? 

/-wry,   Hem! 

Doctor ,  I  akk,  from  Tat  country  yon  caDi  mj  tear  f 

Lur^.  Aik  agaiu. 

^  From  de  town  of— «h ! 

At.     How  do  you  call  it  7 
t>at  it  Tat  1  rant  you  thaU  telL 

Lucy.  I  tee  you  do. 

Doctor.  Yottr  mattair  it  hry  youngi  my  lo^. 
1  y.  Thank  you,  «ir 
K-ftff,  For  Tat  you  tank  me  t 
"^hticjf.  For  TOUT  newt. 


Doctor.  Ah.  hill  Vuu  Af:  (erv  Ttity  and  pretty, my 
tear. 

Lu^y.  More  newt.     Thank  you  again. 

Doctor,  Yat  Tot  you  call  de  young  yeiittcma&*li 
name  f 

Lu€%f.  I  wHl  ask,  and  tend  you  word. 

Doctor,  How  long  tball  be  Ic  itay  in  townf 

Lucy.  Till  he  goei  into  the  country. 

Doctor,  Vat  it  your  capacity,  my  tear  F 

Lucy.  Like  your*i,  little  enough. 

Doctor.  You  not  nndetsiaudt  me^  my  (car,  T^t  ii 
your  potto^our  office? 

Lucy,  Tn  autwer  ruda  quettioni. 

Doctor.  Your  maitair  it  a  man  of  fkmily  ? 

Luey.  Ytf .  He  had  a  father  and  mother,  and 
uncles  and  auatt. 

Doetirr.  Und  tef  tna  teadt 

Lucy.  I  am  not  a  tombttona. 

Dortof.  Cdm,  com,  my  tern?,  lit  yoti  make  mo 
•ntwer. 

Ltrcy.  Anan! 

Enter  Waiter. 

^  «ater.  Heie  it  the  hreakfatt,  madam. 

LtMry.  Take  it  up  stairs.  [Esit  mith  Waiter. 

Dtetor,  Per  teufel!  A  cunning  yipary  !  &h«  hu 
make  me  ttaiee  my  cnnotity.  My  laatl  My  tearl 
Com  pack,  my  tear! 

B^^&nter  Lvcr. 
Z>o  my  compliment  to  your  mattair,  und  I  shall 
mike  me  mosh  happy  if  I  shall  af  de  honncur  tu 
tnako  me  acquaintance  mit  him.  My  name  is  t 
Docteur  Von  Gottermant«  I  shall  af  de  esteu* 
«nd  de  cream ^  und  de  baliam,  nnd  de  tyrup,  und  Je 
electric,  und  de  magnetic,  und  de  mineral,  uud  de 
Tegetabie,  und  de  air,  nnd  de  earte,  und  de  tea,  u  "" 
all  dat  Tat  subject  under  my  command.  1  shall 
dc  best  recammendation  for  de  honest  docteur  d 
▼at  pottible.  My  Lordt  und  my  Laty  Fipralc  t 
ray  betten  friend.  I  Tat  practice  mit  all  de  piggffl 
family  iu  de  uuiferse.     Docteur  Voq  Cos  term  an 

▼at  know  eferypody;  und  eferypody  vat  know 

teur  Vun  Gostermans.    You  tcU  him  dat,  my  tear* 

Lucy.  Tell  htm  that !    I  cannot  remember  half  ( 
it.     Are  you^  strj  acquainted  with  Lord  Vibrattf*^ 
family ! 

Doctor.  Ya,  my  tear.  I  rat  make  fk^iendAip  mit 
dem  more  as  many  year. 

Lwey.  And  do  yon  know  where  tbty  are  7 

MMer.  To  be  snre  he  does.     They  are  in  thit^— 

Ditetof.  Hush!  Silence  your  tongue!  Derc  '  ^ 
tomcting  mvntery.  {^Atiie  9o  Master,]  If  you  thati. 
make  me  introduce  to  Ttmr  mattair,  my  teat,  I  thalt 
tell  bim  etc  ruling  una  more  at  dat,  my  tear.  VtU 
you,  my  tear  ? 

Lifcy.  I  will  go  and  enquire. 

Doctor.  Tank  you,  my  tear.     Yon  are  fery  pretty 

S'tI,  my  tear ;  fery  rilty,  ptetty^-Ah !    you  are 
V,  cunning,  little  yipiev,  my  tear.     Ah,  ha  ! 


SCEKE  n— i  CAemler. 

llaaia  4iiMC.or^red^  m  «itf«i*f  cMAmw,  wiUk  m  Itttorff^ 
4«r  kmid,  and  wNtHtn^  witk  aniMe^.  Tko  Waiter 
enrtr*  and  toav€»  bromtfatL 

MofU.  [JU0^*^f  thm  lMit^^  '*  Thf,r  tittgTt — The 
Irttcr  I  nou*  wWfr  i  tkuU  ieuve 

Italy  and   fbfhw  at    h  ?  .i^ 

fa«i«d  rule//'  Jutui  L>t€f. 

at  m/hrm  yv  *  fo  your  w 


I 
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ACTDCG  DEAUA. 


[Ac^t 


th-prn^  and  [mm 


iL"^In  «b*t  mU  Urn 
1 7  lint  tbtf  wwlf  MiMt  £bej  %  hi  f  Miut  otie 
^  both  nt  tli«9  &11  ?  QK  hamM  I  SUU  1  be  the 
dVA  of  wnler  f  And  irkoM  hlodd  ii  to  b«  iPilUd  ^ 
Tfcil  of  like  imom.  gva«-rouj  of  Inrdi^n,  or  of  tic  buii 
Ott  «i«B  Bj  £rvt  lud  Uit  ^'H^ioifii  kftVf  been  Sj^e^i 
I*  fbrrr  aa  Mfetf  f  ao  m««Ai  ? 


Lm^f^  Whj,  1*mV  b«re  ti«i«,  mmiAam^  yen  ire  Ict- 
liag  th*  btrddut  in^ir  coid^  Tou  fb»TC  Wen  n^«4- 
ii^  itol  hiUT  i4ti.iu.  t  du  bcHcr*  1  ahAll  asrrer  f  ct 
flM  lo  Md  Afif  mon?.  Coei«  fiOfWt  ^Vf >  da  take  icniie 
k  mh  rt each  Rin  ^  awl  r a  poor  am  tk*  t«t.     Do, 


Terntr 


K 


I  cuftttcttL  Lacy;  I  ua 
■lit  davoaitnff  »«» 

BSTt  ^mr  !     Wbal  irll!  all  Ihk  come  tQ  ^ 

HU  fiiffl  f  aa  pnmiia  dm  ikai  a«  tu^o  ai  jmi  h  vl  g^% 

ttii t* Lottdi*  ta  llf  iffMuiiii.  you  w^»iiU  b#  Wtter ? 

ll»ll*  On  Hiif  Hyn^  m?  C»Ue,  my  lni«?- 

fcaMifdOaargaf 

liMfy,  TWa4aarta4t    Ho,  ao^  audanif   Si«  wv 
ativr  tra»*bKarl«4  ;  wr  h*  ccjold  ant  to  «mm  kavv 
bec«4ti«  tii«  ill  f^inautt  fhiftfrf  la  (toi. 


iBT  Uv.  hft  m«  do>  Toa  ^taB  ««  pitacatlyT  ^y 
ud  pT,  t»t  ii  my  Tay. 

M^i*..  Yoai  •etYast,  dr. 

Diotta^^  Sui;,  I  f ai  yoar  ma^h.  olilii.b«  ftry  om|)k 
ittb^lr  Mir.  My  uask  ii  call  Docteur  Voq  C^ 
Cenaazi*.  I  fhall  af  de  bcit  r«^^oiiis).«-ji4jUioa  hr  As 
koae«t  Dodear  cUi  rti  pcxftiible.  I  ras  pradiet  wc 
aU  de  piggeft  limll  j  in  d«  actfene.  iSoetesr  ¥n 
Qoiteiittaai  w  Isow  rftrtpCKly  ;  mid  «frryp«^  h 
Inio»  Dofleiir  Voti  GofUraiaa^,  Dt  prttty  evfm 
Tiling  ^it  tell  mcr  dal  yim  bqI  fery  ieU.  Ifmait 
eaL,  jrKi  DOt  drink,  ;<m  aot  (!eep.     ua^  Is  pad;  fetr 

J  till.  Bote  dAt  if  at  aoliag  at  ^L  Toa  teH  sm  4t 
liwiofltic  and  d«  pro^WMtic  oC  all  rat  yse  riH  al; 
aaJ  I  ibftll  make  yott  ytaiejlpa  for  da  aMi|a%aila 
de  caipHiJCv  Oder  je  balaiak»  odtt  ^  ttaiMlk,  adff 
de  diapboreiic,  ad«r  d*  ^eclai»^  «d£r  d«  »«»■ 

liKf  «o  ibrret  und  io  dclectaMe  a*  all  tmt  b  jxittiblL 
Mariti.  Yoar  pankiOt  iir^  bni  f  wi»h  to  lee  joq  ^ 
bu silica  of  uiotaer  ttatnre. 

D^tBt.  Ab,  hil  SotaetxBf  of  de  pnfaLe  aSur7 
Dal  ii  coot  t  thaXi  be  a»  b«ttcc  fort  dat  ax  for  di 
od«r.  I  TM  ki^oiv  d^  toil  I  TV  Idwv  eterypdi^ 
oad  ftforypody  vai  kti<^w  me.     Dal  U  miy  vay. 

Maria.  Perhaps,  tbej),  jora  bdppvtl  lo  kjiaa  Sir 
Gmhsc  Veoatilc  ? 

I3m«^,    Ob!    der  ieafel^    tairi     Ta,  ira.    Sik 
Sbotf;?  U  my  bcsteQ  frieod.    Tbieb  it  tw  «ii  maa!^ 
dat  btf  ras  sacceed  to  bu  title  and  ^tat« ;  osd  d«i 
t  Ta5  mak?  seqiiamtaa»  oiit  lum.     Dat  u  aj  Tru 
H4ri4*  Bui  be  bas  been  ^poad  aiim, 
Doctvr,  Y%i  uir.    Ven  ^  Tai  P^^^a^^  be  iv  &11  ii 
lufc  mil  fei7  prrtty  youti^  fra.ii.   fi«ii  m  mm  u  W 
V  fti  {jeeouie  risb  iiatv^e^  ilaLt  vas  ai&odcr  Ei^f .    ^ 
bif  nslalioii  tind  Liai  fricEid  f^u  *rtil  bin  to  luike  ^ 
gTAn  tour 
ilfa  rto.  Aad  he  vrai  eaaily  per¥oadad. 
D&ctor,  Ta,  uir.     He  vat  ^at  you  tail  fery  EMt 
aalart ;  he  tu  dvay  comply. 

Jlorto.  Cmafllaxitt  with  bim  is  more  tban  a  «h^* 
□eii;  I  fear  it  U  a  wlct. 

IhcUrf.  Bo,  be  Tti  make  ac^ualataiKe  miC  Low 
aad  mil  Laly  Fi prate;  u&d  4en  be  ¥ai  li&k  Xi^  aen 
of  de  pretty  jnaug  frau»  pecauae  be  vai  ftll  i&  ^ 
lait  anoder, 

Mana.  Sir !  AaolJier  !    Wbai  otber  ? 
AicJffr,  Tat  Ytju  shall  ailf  lair  ?   You  ibaofe  otiiittE' 
Marta,  Witt  whom  ba«  be  Ikljra  ia  Wrr ! 
BcKfor.  ^lil  te  taughl^r  of  l^rdt  Flpnte^ 
M^Aria,  Witb  Lady  Jane  f 
Di^civf,  Ya^  sair;  mit  Laty  Sbaae.  My  Cot  ^  nk 
vat  you  shall  ftil?  You  tiot  make  fkUialofe  ytninc^ 
mIt  t*Aty  Shani  f 

Maria..  Kq,  ao.  Tbey  are^  ao  doubl,  tO'  ht  manvC 
Doetvr.  M  J  Cot !  mut^  ytm  m  pJe  as  dwt^    Mt 
Cot  I  you  tball  faint 

LiAcy.  Fai&l^  ludeed  I  Beat  a^  madam.  [Atidt^] 
My  toaster  is  too  mucb  of  a  maa  lo  faitiL  VM  m 
for  a  glass  of  water  [£M 

Mfina.  The  rbarmlD^  Lady  Jaae  i  W1}er«  i*  ^^ 
Sktctat,  My  Lordt  uad  my  I*aty  Fijtrate  und  nj 
Laty  Shatie  vas  aU  la  de  bouae  bere* 
Maria.   Iq  this  bouse  f 
Dottof.  Ya,  satr. 

Maria.  And  is  Sir  George  bere,  boo? 
Doctor^  He  is  cum  uod  go  alv&y  spinet]  lae  sfefj^ti?* 
Maria.  Are  they  to  be  roarri<rfi  ^ 
Doctor.  My  Cot !  tair.  you  af  de  agi^e  R 
^^     ,     _     ^       _  .  Jlario,  Are  Ihcy  to  l>e  married? 

lAH'Jnr,   He  noder  eat^  Q'Mler  driuk^  ti*>iicT  iVbc^',  I      Duc^ur.  Mv  Lalj  Fiprat«  pa*  modi  iadinc  to  S«L* 
£^Ai  n  pmd  f  itrj  pad,    Bui  dm  ks  ai  uuUu^  iH  i^\^ViT%i\  W^^oif^  VaiAv  \-i^  tQinctime  jaofh  iadix 


Sfffybody  kacrws  Ime  Icrfe  aerer  rbaafc*. 

>^<^«,  Wbs4  bare  t  dimcr  Mo%r  have  I  dTeoded? 
]  ««^  bis  proiestatuiDSf  bis  teader  eod^ar- 

Is  tbco   tbc  maa   in  wbom  m;  soiil  was 
^Yil— Ob! 

leclire^  madiim,  if  you  lake  oa  tbis  way 

Eak  mj  heart  as  wclJ  ^  y^ur  ova.     B<^ 

arget  ail  the  while  wbat  yo^  put  oa  tbt» 

dre«s  ESuu  iranuc  up  to  Loadoa  for. 

A^ftA.  Ob !  Do^  It  woM,  if  posaible,  to  prtsreai 
Diiehief — murder  1  Tbey  have  never  mtt  ^  tbey  do 
90%  kuow  each  other.  But  bow  sball  I  discoT^'r  Sit 
George  ?  Of  wbom  shall  )  iaqutr^  f 

Lmcw,  If  you  would  but  eat  your  brtak^ti  I  do 
tbiak  1  eould  pat  you  iu  tbe  way. 

Maria.   You  ? 

iary.  Yei. 

Maria.  By  whit  laeant  ? 

Luc'pv  Will  you  cat  your  breakfast,  thea  f 

Maria.  I  eaunot  eaL     Speak. 

I^tay^  Wby,  1  bare  jusi  bcca  talkiaf  to  as  out- 
laadUh  COMIC od  Ductyr,  thai  says  ha  is  acq^uaiutcd 
wjib  Lord  Vibrate. 

Jlnriii,  lad^id  I  Where  is  this  Ikidor  ? 

L»icf,  He  is  waitiug  without;  for  I  knew  you 
wouhl  wish  to  ipcak  to  bito. 

Maria.  Shew  hitn  in  immediately. 

Lucy.  I'U  ieLl  bjm  you  are  uot  welt ;  which  ii  but 
tao  tru«  I  tbougb  yuu  must  remember,  madam,  you 
•ra  a  na&.  So,  dry  your  eyes,  for|fet  your  miifbr- 
laavtf  «&4  ibi^re,  ctjck  your  hax  o'  that  fashioQ,  a  ad 
|g^  la  i«a|j;f  er  a  UtUe^  or  you  wilJ  be  Touud  ouL  You 
iliiid  so  like  a  statue,  aud  look  so  pitiful !  Lord  1 
tbat't  uot  the  way.  If  you  are  timonome^  and  silent, 
«ud  bubfuU  uobudy  aa  f^artb  will  take  you  for  a 
yaiilh  cpf  fur  tune  and  fashion.  [Ejri'f. 

JUarid.  It  they  sboald  miel^HaaTeai  i  They  must 

Ha^sfifer  Lt^T,  vith  Doctor  GcieTa&iliK. 

l^<1t-  My  master  is  not  very  w<*ll:  he  eats  neither 
breakfAst,  dinttofi  n*jt  titpprr;  and  ^ets  no  sleep. 


SCKKS  ill.] 


HE*S  MUCK  TO  BLAME. 
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Um*  ;  un<l  den  he  vat  lomtftime  not  moth  incUue; 
ufid  dva  h«  v(i»  doutii;  ttud  dea  he  nu  do  mc  de 
hunnirur  to  cunsalt  mil  tne. 

Marui.  Knd  whAt  m  your  tdfieef 

Doclor.  My  Lord!  Fiprnte  tbi  my  be»tisii  friend*, 
und  i  TW  ftdace  dat  h«  shall  do  ail  «a  vnt  he  pkaisc : 
uud  Sfttr  Shorg«  tu  mf  bet  tea  friends,  too,  uad  1 
vas  idfice  dtt  he  ihall  do  all  a«  Tat  he  pleitc ;  und 
my  L«ty  Fiprmte  v«a  pettcr  u  roy  bpftrti  friendi, 
uod  dea  I  va*  mare  adnce  d&t  she  ihnll  do  all  at  rM 
fhe  please, 

Maria.  But  Lady  Jane  had  another  lover 

Doctor ,  Y&t  »4iir.  Mr.  Dclafal  va*  make  lofe  mit 
her.  He  Vila  com  from  de  East  Indie,  und  he  voi 
U)fo  her  fcry  moth  ;  und  she  ras  go  mit  de  family  to 
Italy »  uud  my  Laty  Fiprate  vat  make  acquaintance 
mit  3iL»r  Shurge,  pecaufe  he  vai  to  mosn  pleasant 
uud  i^oftt  humeur,  uod  he  tay  alt  as  vut  she  say ; 
vhith  vas  de  vav  to  alvay  make  agreeable. 

Marttt.  Could  you  do  me  the  favour  to  introduce 
me  to  Lady  Jane  f 

iJattor.  Ya,  lair.  t  fhall  do  all  ti  vat  thnll  mftke 
agreable.     Dat  is  my  vay. 

Rf'^mier  LccTp  kattiltf, 

Lurtf,  lAMid9  to  MaRf  A.]  Oh  ?  madam,  don*t  be 
terriilcd*  DUt  I  deckre  I  have  spilled  almost  all  lUe 
water. 

Mtrio,  What  ii  the  matter  f 

Liiry,  He  19  come. 

Maria,  Who  ?  Sir  George  ? 

Liu*t,  No;  douH  be  fnghtened :  Mr«  Delaval, 
from  abroad. 

Maria.  My  brother  !  Heaven •  !  Did  Ke  aee  you  ? 

Lnrn.  Ko«  I  hod  a  glimpse  of  him,  and  wkuked 
awftv  juit  tu  he  f  tepped  out  of  the  poit'chaite. 

Attiria,  Should  he  meet  me  In  thi«  diagaite^  what 
win  he  tirv  P 

Lwrf,  Send  away  the  Doctor,  and  letui  lock  our- 
teU-e«  up. 

Mari«,  [  To  the  DocToa.]  I  mutt  beg  yon  wiU  ex- 
cuse me,  fir;  but  tt  it  neceaiary,  ut  pr^tf  ot^  I  ahould 
be  aloQo.  With  yotir  permittioir  t  itill  «ce  you  again 
in  'the  afternoon ;  and,  in  ih&  meantime^ 

[Gfeai  /kitn  money. 

Doetor.  Oh !  lain  1  vmi  your  moaJi  obtiihe  fery 
omple  rairrant,  »air.  I  thall  make  you  moah  more 
fijit ;  und  dcQ  vou  »hall  («lt  me  do  diagnostic  und  de 
prognostic  of  all  %-at  you  vill  ail. 

Lucy^  Yet,  yea;  another  time.     0 

Dvctvr.  Uod  I  shall  af  de  essence,  und  de  cream, 
uud  de  bafAam,  und  de  syrup,  uud  de  electric,  uud 
de  magnetic,  uud  de  mineral,  und  de  vegetable*  und 
de  air,  und  de  earte,  und  de  tea,  und  all  dat  vas  sub. 
jcct  under  my  command, 

Lucy.  You  have  told  ui  all  that  before. 

Doctor.  Uud  I  thall  make  you  prescripe  for  de 
anodyne,  odcr  de  epipaatic,  oder  de  baltamic»  oder 
de  ftoporific,  oder  de  narcotic,  oder  de  diaphoretic, 
odcr  de  expectorattc,  oder  de  reitoratif,  oder  de 
euiuUif,  oder  de  inciiif,  vhich  is  eferyUng  so  ihveet 
und  delectable  a«  all  vat  is  possible. 

Imty.  Was  ever  anything  so  provuking  ?  [Aside.] 
Pray,  sir,  make  haste. 

Doctor.  You  shall  make  remcmbnuiGe  of  Docteur 
Yon  Gostermans.  I  am  practice  mit  all  de  pin^it 
fumtly  in  de  uniferse.  9nu,  I  vms  your  mosh  obluhe 
fcry  omple  sair&nt,  sair.  [£x««hf. 

SCENE  Iir.^7^  HaUtiftlu  Hotd. 

Emier  Delaval,  WiLLiAMtp  MaaCer,  and  Jskkins. 
DtL  h  the  portmanteao  lafe? 


H'iL  Y(*»,  lir. 

Dei  And  the  truuki  ? 

WVt  All  right 

DeL  Have  vou  paid  the  poitillions? 

U'iL  Yes,  sir. 

Matter,  \Tv  Dll.]  This  way,  if  you  please,  iir.-«* 
Jenkins ! 

Jenk,  Gomiug,  sir. 

Matt&r.  Shew  the  damask  room.  What  will  you 
please  to  have  for  breakfaft,  fir  t 

D«f,  Nothing. 

MaMttr.  Sir' 

Jt>e/.   Anvtbing. 

Mit'ter.  ilrtng  tea,  coffee,  and  oew-laid  eggs. 

/e*»l.  Ill  a  minute,  lir. 

Drt.  [  Tit  Wii..]  ObnfTvethe  directions  I  gave  yon. 
Inquire  immediately,  and  fiud  if  the  Vibrate  family 
be  in  town. 

WtL  1  will  be  careful,  sir.     Eh  !  Sir,  sir ! 

De/,  Well? 

WiL  Look!  Here  comes  Lonl  Vibrate'siecretary* 
£vilerTHOiii'S0K. 

DvL  Mr.  Thonf>soa ! 

Tiloin.  Ah)  Mr.  Delavul,  I  am  heartily  glad  to  sec 
you  tn  England. 

D«L  Thank  you.  my  got»d  friend.  But  how  it  this  ? 
Where  it  the  family  f  Where  is  Lady  Jane  ? 

Thorn.  I  thought  that  would  be  your  queatioUr 
They  are  all  iu  this  house. 

Di^L   Indeed! 

Thorn.  I  knew,  when  Lady  Jane  left  Italy,  yotif 
Slav  there  would  be  short. 

hcl.  Ay.  ay  ;  the  follies  and  frenaies  of  the  mad* 

man  are  visible  to  all  eyes  exctmt  hia  own.  ^^M 

Ihanu  I  fiee  you  are  ditBatisficd.  ^^^| 

DeL  Tortured,  till  my  thoughts  and  temper  are  tj^" 
chauf^ed  that  I  am  almost  as  odious  to  myself  as  tho 
world  is  become  hateful  to  me. 

Thorn.  I  own  you  have  tome  cause. 

Dei.  Would  my  injuries  were  all !  But  there  ar^ 
other  and  still  deeper  stabt.  It  is  not  yet  ten  months 
•tnee  t  returned  from  India ;  my  heart  how  light, 
my  eye  how  cheerfUl,  and  mv  hand  prompt  at  any 
commendable  act,  1  could  tven  b*  moved  to  jioy, 
and  sorrow,  and  every  sympathitiog  passion.  Snulet 
and  mock  courtesy  patted  current  on  m«-> ;  the  word 
of  man  and  woman  was  taken  on  trust,  and  I  lived 
in  the  sunshine  of  an  opcMi,  unsuspecting  soul.  But 
I  am  DOW  otherwise  taught  I  am  changed.  My 
better  pmt  is  brutalixed;  and  the  WTODg:«  that  lie 
rankling  here  have  stripped  me  of  human  affectionf| 
and  made  me  almost  ravage. 

Thorn.  What  can  be  said  ?  Patience  is  the — 

Del.  Talk  not  of  patience :  I  mutt  act.  t  may 
then,  perhapi,  inquire  whether  1  have  acted  riehtly' 
But  I  must  first  see  Lad^  Jane,  and  Lord  Viorate. 

Thorn,  Shall  I  inform  hit  lordship  of  your  arrival  ? 

Del  By  no  means.  HaTJng  injured,  he  may  with 
not  to  sec  me;  and  I  would  not  afford  him  time  to 
invent  excuses,  and  avoid  giving  me  a  hearing. 
Though  my  wrongs  must  be  endured,  tbey  shall  be 
told. 

Tktm.  I  own  they  are  great 

Dei.  Those  that  you  know  are  heavy ;  yet,  tevere 
as  the  ftrugglc  would  be,  'tis  |HissibIe  thcv  might  be 
hiitih<.'d  to  re«t ;  but  th^re  are  others  which  l>1ood  onl] 
can  obliterate ;  which  can  only  sleep  in  death.  Su 
is  the  road  I  must  travel     Not  long  since 
was  jocund,  the  aiuro  heavent  were  bright  and  i 
ntre  was  in  every  path ,  but  now  darkne^,  fatnons> 
lest  f  utpht,  guilt  V  terror*,  «Mia.V\>.V^  irt^iXV^.  >Jo»».* 
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LoidTlBBAfB 


cBj«ya 


iB^ereBt,  vaccrtuB,  and 
if  nerer  to  ■■■tPt  to  aa jtking 
aftonulwd,  or  dutvrbcd,  but 
IRiitt,  wHk  immmfmm  wmitm  fc  fa  farfk]  fladb  wm 
tlwMUCBMor  PyrrlMh  oAUi^iiaflM;  thnvn- 
■■■nrfMMBrfiHiiMitj!  Wdl!  AaiMcKtM^ 
A«wfcw»y— »iM^|imiiilly>  Attay  life  taw 
I  btcD  waveiiB|,  ■■ccTtota,  aad  iBdctciMBiiiL  ▲ 
Mgacioof  tMlic  vUboA  kaawiaf  k;  aM» «  it 
veic,  bj  iMCuct  It  WM  tat  kidj  1  iiiiiiwiJ 
vhataviMMnlMi.  Aai yn^ H MtiH to ■•  ■■ 
if  I  were  KsitdyMrvw  mm^jk,  for  I  oi  fold 
tkat  I  m  to  doBbtoT  cfwytlM,  vbdk  I  tei  nAcr 
^iOcalL  FtrimnliitlaiwyBifcLaiyYawte 
k  ua  cxtimfanBt,  mckcitj,  raatiMle  mmb  of 
iMhioa;  MBldflaktbat?    Mo.    TWt  Aoifwi 

fcr  cMrtmiktm'i  mImi'mb 7  Mht  Art?  Ko. 
TbcB,  bare  I  aol  a  liiinhlw  to  toi>n^  •  lHM«ft  to 
begin,  and  a  fboawnd  perpleuaf  tMH^  ao  that  I 
4aMtlawir«biabvOTtotBnP  Wby,  all Ibii ap- 
pcaiwtraatoBM;  bat  the  iiiyiin  toaA Ifcal afpaa^ 


[BmL 


U  Lord  Ifibtm,  m  1 
Tbata  dodrinasan 
But  I 

a  thoaaad  tbiage  to  do,  •md 
begin  as  where  they  will  mmL    Ay ;  all  is 
Uioty.  [HimjfM.]  Harry!  RdwaMi 
Emt0r  JaMKlNS. 

Jeni.  Didyoar  lordihip  call  ? 

Lord  V.  Wbeta  arc  my  •enraiili  f    1 1 
of  my  idagnco. 

Jt'nk.  iWf  are  ready  at  baid,  ay  laid, 
your  lordibip*t  eecraiiry. 

Emiar  Ma.  Tbompson. 

Lord  r.  Wbat  Utberiaioii,  Mr.  UMBpooa.  tiiat 
sobody  waiter  Here  am  I,  fcettins  myedf  to  a 
mummy  for  tbe  good  of  my  Cnuiy,  while  everybody 
about  me  it  ae  drowsy  at  the  eoart  of  commoa. 
council  after  dinaer.  Have  they  takea  laudaaom  ? 
Are  tbcy  in  a  lethargy  ?  Are  they  all  dead  f 

r^^Nii.  If  they  were,  your  lonliLip  woaU  have  the 
goodncft  to  raiae  them. 

lard  K  Doa't  yoa  know  bow  many  pe<^  I  ktfa 
to  lee,  and  placee  I  bafo  to  go  to  ? 

Thorn,  No,  my  lord. 

Lord  V.  Why,  did  aoll  toll  yon  ? 

Thorn.  Yet,mTlovd. 

Lord  V,  Then  how  can  yoa  eay  you  doa't  know  r 

Thorn,  BecauM  I  Teatmo  to  presume,  my  loid, 
you  do  not  know  yourself. 

Lord  r.  I  am  cQstractod  with  doabts.    Hairy  I 
RfUor  HARar. 

Harry.  Did  your  lordship  eall  ? 

ifrdV,  Where  are  yon  all  ?  What  are  you  about  ? 
I  thmk  you  have  lired  long  enoogh  with  me  to  know 
toy  way. 

?'^'  Yea,  my  lord ;  we  know  it  very  welL 
Lord  P.  If  you  are  not  more  attentive,  TU  dit- 
charge  you  every  one. 
iiarrjf.  Oh !  no ;  yoa  will  not  do  that.        \idi^. 


il  iaftM 


LordV.  Whm,m9 
Kerry.  Oa^»k 
LofdV.  Oidcrtkei 
fierry.  Te«,oqrl«d. 
Lmdr.^mimiimU^mm 
Bmtf  Yea^a^lai^ 

DuatorfsgitatalL  ^   ^    ^ 

Le!^.Tca-]ro— leaaaoltalL  l\ 
BewitbiaaaB.    ThMffMl 
TlM.  Myliidr 
LasrfF.a^totbtjTifiliilH.    1i 

a.    Tk  "till 

iBHlbMiL    W^i 

nsai:  Ikajiataaaiaari^HV  WL 
waystbewiy.  Imki 


■7t 


florrw.  Myl 

keeper,  kii  aigkr 
Berry. 


1^1 

kiiaigkr'  ^ 

F.Tei^>vM. 

flam.  Ha^ 

LerdF. 

fleny.  No,  my  loiA, 
Lord  V,  WbysoP 
Bmrrjf,  He  sayi  yoa  i 

"'i.eni  V.  laKdcatftDoir! 
flarrj.  I>octor«ail[ 

iMdn ^ 

JsimiBmrrf.]    1  ral  aa4  maato  My  tfM  fc  *m 

trifles.  I  must  attend  to  tbis  law  boai 
eoald  detemiae.  Wbat  acm  I  lo4%  ' 

Thorn,  In  what,  my  lord  ? 

Urd  V.  Tbe  aiair  of  te  ijiiilwnl  Mlmto 
embioU  mraelf  ia  law,  tbaro  will  ba  »»«ai;  a»A  if 
I  do  not,  the  coasec^aeacae  aaa  olillwaMB. 

Thorn.  Tbea  tbcy  are  bad,  indaad,  »y  hriL 

Lerd  V,  'Tb  strange  that  I  can  eooM  to  ■»  Ittt* 
latioB  oa  this  sakjecL 

Thorn,  [ilode.]  Nor  oa  any  otbar. 

lord  F.  I  mast  decide  thia  vary  4iy,  Cff  tetiw 
will  be  elapsed. 

Thorn,  A  lawyer,  I  sboaU  lafpoaa,  ay  |oid,wiaU 
give  you  tbe  beet  adriee. 

lordV.  How?  Are  yoa  aad,  TtaqMsF  A 
lawyer  give  good  advice  ? 

*  Tham,  The  present  posMaaor  kaa  Ml  lU  aMto 
twenty  years. 

Lord  V,  Not  till  to-BMitow.  X  hnaHtooiliB  to 
make  my  daias.  How  shall  I  act  f  Mail  1  aarer 
leave  tbis  botol?    Has  the  bcuMcr  boaa  btia  ? 

Theei.  No,  my  lord. 

hotd  F.  I  can  get  notbiag  daaa.  My  aiWa  liSr 
long  I  have  been  distracted  witb  Ua  maHip^cily  «f 
my  affairs. 

Thorn.  Aad  so,  I  am  aliaid,  my  loid,  yaa  ahayi 
will  be. 

LordV,  Why  so,  air? 

Thorn,  Because  your  lordakip  nnAartaVaa  iO  akk 
and  does  so  little. 

Lard  V.  So,  he  baa  not  been  bare  ? 

Thom.  No,  my  lord. 

Lord  V,  Nor  the  lawyers  ? 

Thorn    No,  my  lord. 

Lord  V.  Nor  my  steward  ? 

Thorn.  No,  my  lord. 


JWil  V.  Nor  Sir  G«or|;o  t 

Thorn,  No»  my  lawt 

Lmd  K  Wbere  ii  Lady  Vibnite  ?  WIktp  L«  Lafly 
Jvttf  Are  tbey  «U  in  their  fT%vcs  ?  Have  none  of 
tlkmm  tlMWQ  fiffii  of  life  yet  r 

TTufim^  Nut  one.  Your  lorti^hi^  if  tke  only  person 
in  the  fomily  who  begin  your  mueries  fo  bood  in  a 
Dii>rRinff« 

Lcrrt^  K,  The  cnNie*  and  esref  th&t  prey  upon  m« 
iLi«  enough  to  ibaJbd  Any  man  on  earth  nii«cr«ble. 

Tkom,  Pardon  me,  my  lord,  bat  if  you  would  care 
IfifSi  both  youneiraAd  your  fervmnti  w-ould  sJ«ep  the 
more.  My  lody  caret  for  nothing ;  and  she  can 
»lecp  when  the  in  in  bed;  and  finij,  and  dunce,  anU 
Jaugh  at  your  lard^hii/*  car«*  and  (tars  i»hen 
■he  ii  «j>, 

L«fd  y.  Sbe  will  driire  me  mad. 

Ham.  Ah !  here  tba  ia,  at  it  wrr**,  Ibr  the  pitrpftsc. 

Lard  V,  Te!l  Harry  to  admit  the  Duclttt — No : 
not  Just  yet  Yaa.  In  five  mtnuUr*.  I  don*t  know 
whan,  {Eiit  TkamimH. 

JSiuter  LAnT  YiARAiE. 

L^dy  Fl  trpon  my  honour,  m^  lord,  ynn  nn  the 
moit  intiipportable  pcifcm  imofinabie.  Ynti  vori- 
femte  worse  than  the  man  vrho  callii  when  m\  cur- 
riag«  ttojif  the  way.  Is  anybody  dyiug  ?  U  the 
bouae  on  fire  f     Is  the  world  it  an  end  ? 

Xoind  r.  By  the  f  ifi*  your  ladyihip  iondi,  t  ah&uld 
anppoae  it  it  pretty  near. 

Ladjf  y.  Yon  always  give  ms  anch  shocking  head- 
nebet  of  n  momiag. 

Ltitd  K  Yrm  alway«  give  me  mch  tbocking  hearts 
achet  (it  an  evening. 

Laiy  V.  Did  not  I  tend  to  ^oq  la%t  night,  to  re> 
qn»t  yowr  tord«hip  would  not  disturb  too  ? 

Lcird  y.  U  has  been  your  ladyKhip't  amusement  to 
disturb  me  all  your  life. 

Lady  V,  Your  lordfhip  knows  I  lore  amusement. 

L^frd  V.  I  have  not  slept  a  wink  since. 

Lady  \\  You  had  slept  quite  (*nou^b  before.  Pray, 
how  long  are  we  to  rv^main  in  this  hr^ttO  ?  Vuur  lord- 


a  colonel  re 


ahtp  should  remember,  it  is  degnadutg  for  a  moo  of 
fuik  10  dofa  awwy  life  ia  the  style  of 
dnoed  to  half-pay. 

XfOrd  V,  Your  ladyship  should  remember,  it  is  de» 
gTAding  fur  a  woman  of  rank  to  ritji  away  Ui*,  and 
reduce  her  creditora  to  live  wilUnut  poy. 

LiWy  r.  Pthal  That  is  the -old  story. 

Lord  K  Bui  u  is  a  rrry  troeiiory.  It  is  a  great 
mitffovtune  that  |>eninni  an  opmMitn  ahoukl  pair, 

Lmdjf  V.  A  terrible  ooe,  iadead.  I  am  ail  fraiety 
muA  good  humour ;  you  ars  all  mtmoilond  lamento^ 
tioo.  I  sinf^  laugh,  antT  ••"^■— f^  plaasHfe  wh«v«- 
crer  t  find  it ;  you  takr  m  |«  look  6>r  mi- 

i«ry  which  the  tuu  itaelt 

Lotd  K  I  am  overwheiiucti  Liy  irosset  and  vexa- 
tioni;  and  you  p4,rticii>ate  in  notic  of  them. 

L^dy  V,  N»>.  Heaven  be  praised  ! 

Lord  V,  Will  you  attend  to  rac>  my  lady,  for  half- 
an*b^iurf 

Lady  11  Mercy  !  .\ttend  to  yon  for  huL^a arbour? 
Youj  ujy  lofd,  may  think  proper  to  be  as  muemble 
■a  Job ;  but  I  am  not  Job^s  wife. 

Lard  V,  I  insialf  Lady  Vibrate;  on  a  serioni  an- 
iwer.  How  ought  I  bo  act  f  What  ibould  I  do,  ia 
thi^  Uw  tt0air  ? 

Lady  V,  I  cannot  tell  what  you  ought  to  do;  but 
I  know  what  yon  will  dn. 

Lord  v.  Do  yon  ?  What  2 

Ladf  F.  fMkiBff . 

trnd  K  The  i«co7«^  of  this  ptoperty  would  ea> 
M»  m»  to  gife  my  (uughter  a  portion  itil table  to 


her  imnk.     If  it  ha  lott,  ahe  will  b«  almost  destituta 
of  fortuue. 

Lady  P\  You  ihnnid  ha? e  thought  of  that  bofiin 
mv  Utrd 

Lord  K  Before !  Why,  I  have  thought  of  nothin 
ebe  tor  years.  I  hare  a^kcd  cTer^body'a  advice. 

Liidy  V\  And  followed  nobody's* 

Lord  v.  It  shall  be  so.  The  ejectment  shall  bo  ' 
served  :  pir>ceediirg«  shall  commence. 

Lady  l\  Ho,  ha,  ha ! 

Lord  V.  I  tay  they  shall.  I  am  determined. 

Lac/y  K    Ho,  ha,  ha  !  I  know  you,  my  lord. 

L«ei2  \\  You  know  \  I  aay  Ihcy  shall,  M  it  be  only 
to  prfjro  that  you  know  nothing  of  the  matter. 

Lady  W  Hn,  ha,  hat  A  pleasant  motive  i  But 
even  that  will  ni»t  be  strong  enough. 

Lard  V.  But  it  will,  my  lady. 

JUiJy  K  But  it  woa%  my  lord. 

£fUtfr  Doctor  GosTsajfAiv. 

Lmd  r,  I  tay  it  will,  my  lady. 

Lady  K  I  say  it  won't,  my  lord. 

Doctor,  Coot  morgen,  to  my  coot  lordt  und  my 
coot  laly. 

Lard  F.  For  heaven*!  take,  Doctor,  atop  my  lady  V 
tongue. 

La'  "  r  ueaveo*s  sake,  Doctor,  give  my  lord 
a  qui'-  -lit. 

Do^i.-r,   ,  1  1  "'■■—'  »ng  ai  vat  you  desire,  my 

coot  lordt  u 

Lord  l\  *  nee  ynu,  Lady  Vibrate? 

Shall  I  never  have  **  'i^'^'t  hearing?     1  wanted  lt> 
talk  with  you  and  the  Doctor  on  a  thousand  thinga. 

Ladu  V.  Yes ;  you  wish  to  have  all  the  talk  to 
yourself. 

Lord  y.  On  the  marriage  of  onr  daughter. 

Lady  V,  Oh  1  with  all  my  heart.  A  marriage,  at 
1ea»t,  tiegiua  ^ith  music,  fcastingi  and  danciug.  So 
say  on* 

Lffr<f  r«  I  am  not  yet  determined  in  Ihvonr  of  Sir 
George, 

Lttdy  r  But  I  am.  [fVkile  they  Mptuk,  the  Ihctof 
^etftcutaUj  inj'avout  of' each.] 

LvTtt  F.  Mr.  Dcla^al  is  an  unobjectionable  gen- 
tleman ;  and  he  was  the  £rst  vuitor. 

Lady  F.  Sir  George  can  aing;  Sir  George  can 
dance  ;  Sir  George  has  air,  grace*  ^tdoti,  and  for- 
tune. 

Lord  V.  Ptba !  Hit  bert  qualities  arc  prudence, 
tod  attention  to  hia  own  concerns.    Ask  the  Doctor. 

Doctor,  He  has  fery  mosh  pnidcnce,  my  coot  lo: 

Lady  F.  Ha,  ha,  ha  \     I  vow,  Sir  George  is 
moat  airy,  thoughtleti,  pleasant  person  living,  eit< 
etpt'tnytelf. 

Docfor.  Yo,  Sit  Shorge  if  fery  mosh  pleasant ; 
und  my  latythip  ia  fery  moahmorc  pleasant. 

Lord  V.  Absurd !  His  humour  is  calm,  cold,  and 
serious* 

Doctor,  Fery  teriouj,  in  teed. 

Lady  V*  Whimsical,  animated,  delightftiL 

Doettfft   Fery  animate^  fery  t^ghtnil,  upon  my 


Lord  F.  I  never  met  a  mciw  diicxeet,  feniibleimn 
in  my  £fe. 

Lady  V,  True :  foi  he  thinks  of  nothing  but  his 
pleaauTvs. 

Lord  K  His  aSalrt,  you  mean. 

Lady  F.  I  tell  yon,  my  lord,  he  if  exactly  what  I 
wish  :  the  very  soul  of  leritT,  whim,  tfnd  laughter. 

Lord  V.  I  teH  you,  mv  mdy,  he  is  exactly  like 
myself;  prudent,  and  fufl  of  sage  hesitalim.  Ha 
cimjidcri  before  he  acts*   Does  he  not.  Doctor  r 


ACTfKC 


BRAMK 


[Act  TV. 


:  M3  tM  foil  ^y,  mf  coot 

I  ..y  II  He   iieTer  conAiden  at  adL    Does   )i«^ 

^^^ivr.  I>&t  Tis  oU  ytut  si  vat  you  lay,  my  toot 

l^m^f  r.  Haw  lo  ?  We  cA^not  both  be  right, 

Dwrtm.  You  shaU  fjlcaie  lu  tjj«ke  me  partuti,  bit 
CDOt  tortlt-  Solr  Sborge  Taj  all  at  \aI  jou  tay  ;  umJ 
all  as  ra^t  mj  cool  UtT  »4y.  Atit  bi|  laty,  lac  va.^ 
merf)  ^  tnii  my  lordl  te  wm  u4,  Mit  my  kty  ht^ 
T&)ft  L«ugb,  uad  Tat  bIus,  Qnd  vm  tance ;  ynd  lie  vai 
tn<Lke  xnetant^buly*  uqU  niUery*  utid  vaj  do  ^  dat 
ftbifcll  mnko  aj^r^nble  mil  my  lordL 

Lt^rd  K  1*  bf)  fto  Turiabk  ^ 

X)4^t^,  Va»  hfr  vtt*  fery  mo&b  corofih ;  fery  owsb 
rncpt  humpiir.  Hc^  rai  alvay  txiake  agff-ablc,  Bt^le 
vai  tny  IrirdtvhiiJ  tmr]  my  tatytbip  Icqow  <Ia|  Mr,  De- 
lafiil  va4  ci^m  frtvm  Italy  ? 

Liidfy  I',  Ctimc  ifhi-ti!  f  To  Engl  a  ad  f 

Oo.f<»r,  He  vas  in  tie  ho u^  below.  I  fmi  IM  luid 
apvak  mit  hj^  f&l?t^ 

lorJ  r«    Iq  lbi»  hotel  ? 

J^ltfr.  Hu  Tai  yuit  arrife,  und  vai  demandt  dat 
ll«  thiU  •«£  tu)  lk>rdt3hi{);  o-cier  lay  latyship. 

i«4^y  V,  1  am  very  surti  he  i*  herft*  He  U  »  dsia 
«|  1K9  tnoal  dbugreec^ble  kmd«  aad  shall  acrt  *cg  me; 
and  1  hojie^  aiy  lord,  you  will  no  b>iiger  pennlt  hii 
«ildr«Bjie»  tw  l^dy  Juac.  Wy  word  u  eivco  t^  Sii 
Gtor^ie.  Uwm«with  me,  Doctor.  [Ej^^tfimiA^  Doctor. 
£Nier  Mr»  DutAiAi*. 

Jhl.  Pcrdoti  tripj  toy  lord»  if  I  iatnide  with  too 
lUtlti  o'rvBioiiy.  Something.  I  ho|ie,  will  be  allowetl 
in  A  mind  much  diiiturb«d,  aud  a  heart  d«?|dy 
ivolimlrdt  ntiil  impatieat  to  ease  iu  p&Hf^. 

LtirJ  K  Which  way  deeply  wou^adcd,  Mr*  De« 
kvalf 

i?«^  Can  your  lordship  aik  ?  Was  it  not  with 
youT  pennijssioii  I  paid  iiiy  adiLreueJ  lo  Lady  JaiEic  t 
JUid  was  ihe  ardour  of  my  affi^tloa  or  the  exteat  of 
My  hoped  uukaowa  f 

Lerd  V.  Wby^  I  did  peimit,  aad  I  did  not-  I  had 
way  dtmhu. 

D*d,  My  visit*  wer©  daily,  their  purpnie  iraa  de- 
clared, and  I  should  iaiagius  [  tpok&  moj^  reapecl- 
ibUy  to  tay,  that  you  permitted,  thaa  that  you  con* 
Bjred  at  thtm, 

L&rd  V,  True  :  but  «till  1  had  mj  AmhU, 

DtL  TfaoM  doubts  have  siuag  me  lo  the  «oul; 
a&d  I  could  wish  you  had  ctprc&scd  Ihem  more 
deeid«dl¥. 

Lord  V,  Ittipowible  I  BotibU  here,  doubu  ther*, 
doubts  everywhere.  Ko  ratioual  nmu  can  be  decided 
oa  any  point  wbalever.  My  doubts  ar«  my  coatiQual 
pWuef  J  jay  whole  life  ii  cousum«d  by  tbem. 

DcL  h  appears,  my  lord^  you  hare  coaquered  them 
om  one  subject. 

Lutd  K  Ay,  indeed,  J  wish  to  heaven  I  hod!  What 
iuhiecl  is  that? 

Be/  Yoa  hive  affianced  yaur  daughter  to  Sir 
George  Versatile. 

lAfT'i  y^  Humph  !  Tei,  and  no,  I  have  and  I  have 
Utit  I  cannot  aetenmne.  Sir  George  is  a  prudent 
tDan,  hi-  estiite  is  large^  and  the  Vi?rsatile«  are  ari 
■seieii  ratr.  But  your  family  l»  aucient,  you  are 
pniiierir  n^d  the  vealth  left  by  your  uade  it  at  least 
equdL  What  can  I  say  ?  What  can  I  do?  I  douH 
kcu3w  1.^  hieb  (jo  take  nor  which  to  refuse.  I  am  ever- 
TwJIukU  in  these  difficultiei.  I  am  harassed  aighi 
and  d.^y  by  thrm  ;  ihey  an*  Ue  nightniar«,  they  »jI 
HpiH)  »»;y  biitom,  opprcii  me,  luiTocale  joa.  I  can- 
not  ait,    [  L«nnoii&9fe» 


DtL  Thi«,  my  bird,  may  he  an  itpcilogy  t»  jw- 
self,  but  the  cuti4cqueoce  to  me  is  misery.  Yoitr  < 
daughter  lived  in  my  heart ;  with  her  1  had  ni^ 
mtied  myself  agtt  of  happintfts ;  and  had  cheriibi 
a  passion,  impatient^  perhaps,  but  ardetil  and  pn* 
aj  bi'r  own  tAoughts.  Thti  pastion  your  condnct 
authorized.  My  fortune,  my  life',  my  t^nl,  mtn 
devoted  to  her.  Mine  was  no  lig:ht  or  livajitDjQ  daJli- 
auce ;  nor  did  I  ejtpect  a  light  and  wanton  c^ndeet 
Irom  the  noble  family  of  whii^h  your  lordihi|i  i^  1^ 
bead. 

Ltfl^d  l\  What  do  you  mean,  Mr,  DelaTiJ  f  1  tM 
roil  I  wai  undecided ;  and  to  I  am  still.  Ikly  jAdy,  y^, 
kaow,  waa  never  much  your  tH^md,  Sir  Godr^  js 
htr  favourite. 

DeL  And  ii  Lady  Jane  equ«Uy  chusgvahle  ? 

Lmd  F.  I  don't  know.  She  ia  my  daii^hirf ;  and, 
judging  by  myself,  I  should  aufipote  ahe  a  perpkxd 
and  doubtfuL  She  never,  J  tn^iew*,  dedkred  m 
your  favour, 

Dt?i.  Not  expressly,  my  ]urd.  She  ttSernd  me  to 
ttiiic  and  you,  'Ti*  true,  I  AatKied  my^lf  her  af* 
fi^^tiona  were  wholly  mine.  ShiSQld  ahe  ^r«tet  Sir 
Crefr^rge,  or  any  other  man,  be  my  ietViiLgm  what  they 
wUb  1 1^^  then  Aileueed.  II y  heart  irould  net  h* 
satiilied  with  cold  compliance  ;  oi  !  b«i  ;  "xii  of  4 
dif  erent  stamp.  I  am  told  ahe  it  not  at  home,  l 
hope^  however*  »he  will  not  kave  the  cmtltyni  deny 
me  a  last  iniervieir :  till  then  t  take  my  le«f^  Oaly 
suffer  me  to  remark  that,  had  you  dJaoirreml  in  at 
any  secret  vice,  any  defects  dan^jgeroita  to  tht ) 
ness  of  the  woman  I  adore,  you  then  were  ^ 
iji  your  present  tunducu  But,  if  you  have  m| 
accusation  to  prefer,  I  must  do  my  fecUae  tht 
lence  to  declare,  1  cannot  but  ihiak  ii  h'gllj  Q- 
worthy  of  a  man  of  honour^  (^^ 

LoTfi  l\  Mr.  Delava! !  InjoleQt !  Highry  ttanw- 
thy  of  a  man  of  honotirl  I  will  chailea^e  iim.  H« 
shall  find  whether  I  am  a  njAti  of  h^co«if|  or  no.  1 
will  challenge  him,     Hatry  ! 

Enttr  Haukt. 
Harry,  My  lord. 
Lord  V.  Hntk,  tell  that  Mr/I>elftTal-*Hoy— T^ 

fly;  tell  him — Stay;  set  nae  peu,  ink, aad paper:  I 
will  teach  bim  to  ineult^No;  I  will  not  dahiBtk 
honour  to  write,     Ord^r  him  back, 

HaFTtf,  Order  who,  toy  lord  ? 

Lord  K  Hesliall^ve  me  B«tisfkctiua.  f n  thit, 
at  least,  I  am  determined.  He  ahftll  give — Asd  yet^ 
what  is  satisfaction  ?  Is  it  to  W  run  tht^mgh  tk 
body  ?  thijt  tbrnugh  the  head  f  A  man  auv  thru, 
indeed,  be  said  to  be  »atisfied»  I  had  frmuen  lay 
doubts  on  duelling.  Tell  my  ladr  1  wija  to  ipeal: 
to  her.     No— 

Marrtf,  She  U  here,  my  lo»^  [EsiL 

Enfer  La  or  TrBRAT£  an<f  Doctor  G<»TKairiiw, 

Lffd^  r.  What  is  the  matter,  fBiy  lordr  Yon  leeB 
to  be  evcu  in  a  worse  hmaour  ifaui  unul. 

Lori  r  Mr,  Delaval  hat  treated  me  dicrespedr 
fully.        ^  "^ 

Lady  V.  Have  not  I  a  Ihousand  timca  tc^yoihi 
is  n  disaorreenble  impertinent  peraon  7 

Lord  l\  Why,  God  forgive  me,  but  I  really 4i^ 
myself  of  your  ladyihip's  opLnio^^  *Xis  a  lhi%  I 
believe,  that  never  happened  b«fbre. 

Lady  V.  And  a  thing,  I  believe,  that  1 
happeii  again.  I  hope,  my  lord,  yoti  ar»  4 
micicd  iu  favour  of  Sir  George. 

Lifrd  r.  Paiitively.  Finally,    J  pledges  « 

La^y  y.  Yon  hear.  Doctor  f 

Doet^fr.  Ya,  my  coot  kCf  j  I  Tai  Jmat, 


} 


Lord  V,  I  sav^  I  ptedt^r  my  bouour.  1  authortBO 
you,  my  Udy,  to  deliver  vaat  nietitt^e  to  li*e  biirant-t; 
«Qd,  that  1  may  not  have  tituc  to  bc'ijia  tu  doubt,  I 
will  instantly  begone.  [KLriY, 

L«i</y  K  This  i»  furluQMe. 

iJocUff.  Oh  !  fpiy  ino«h  '«>rtttnaie  ;  firry  toosh* 

Lmljf  V,  [lad  Mr.  Del  aval  m&rried  tny  dauj^bter, 
we  thottld  have  bad  a  cunllnuiLl  senuou  oo  rt^juon, 
common  t<enie»  and  good  order.  And  these  and  such 
like  aotadiJuTiaD  notions  must  have  been  introduced 
to  our  fhmily. 

thdoT.  Ahl  dat  ahali  bo  pad;  forjpod,  inteet, 
my  coot  lady. 

LaJ^  K  Now  thAt  Sir  Goorge  ii  the  mmn,  the 
dan}jr<*r  is  over. 

iJiHtor,  Dal  is  creat  plcttiag* 

L^Jtf  y.  But  what,  think  »ou,  are  my  daughter's 
thoughts  f  I  fear  she  has  a  kind  of  esieem  for  D(s 
lavaL     He  was  her  first  lover. 

Doctor.  Ya;  the  TOi  fery  moth  esteem  Mr.  D«- 
lafaJ,  my  eaot  laty. 

Lad  If  r.  But  1  observe  she  listetu  with  great  plea- 
fure  if>  the  ^y  prattle  of  Sir  Geofg«. 

Doctor,  Oh !  fery  creat,  inteet,  my  coot  laty* 

Lofiy  F,  We  must  second  the  risiuag  passion ;  for 
ire  muft  get  rid  of  that  solemn  iir. 

Doctor,  Dat  vai  all  yuit  as  val  you  lav,  my  coot 

Lady  T.  Go  tr>  her,  Doetor;  eonvinee  her  how 
intolerable  it  will  be  to  have  a  bu&band  whom  she 
caanut  quarrel  with  nor  repruach.  Paint,  in  tbe 
moft  lively  colours,  the  stnpUl  life  she  must  lead 
with  so  rcasgnable  a  man. 

Doctor,  I  shall  do  efcrytin^  as  vat  shall  make 
agr^able,  my  coot  laty,  Dat  is  my  ray.  My  laty, 
I  TOJ  your  mosh  obUshe  fery  omple  sairlkiit,  my 
UtT  E^ewtL 


ACT  III. 

SCENB  h—Thm  katl  oftk^  hoteL 

ItfUCY  iit€0iV9r*d,  tp^king  to  the  Mastvt  of  the  hoUL 

Enter  Williams  and  Harrt. 

Wtt,  All  yott  My  ii  very  tnie,  Mr.  Harry.  Onr 
isuutcn  luppoie  we  have  neither  sense  uor  feeling ; 
yet  exact  every  thing  that  retjaires  the  five  senses  to 
|i«rfectioo»  They  espeet  we  should  know  their  mean- 
ing befure  they  otxn  their  lips^  yet  won't  allow  we 
kave  common  understanding. 

Hdrry.  More  shame  for  them.  I  warrant,  for  all 
that,  we  can  game,  run  in  debt,  get  in  drink,  and  be 
as  proud  and  domi  nee  ring  as  they  are  for  their  lives. 

IVil  Yes,  yes ;  let  them  but  change  placet,  and 
they  would  soon  find  out  we  could  rise  to  their  vices, 
And  they  could  eink  to  ours,  with  all  the  ease  ima- 
gtBable. 

Harry,  They  have  so  such  notion  though,  Mr, 
Willia^ns. 

Wil.  That  is  their  Tanity,  Mr.  Harry.  I  have 
lived  wirh  Mr.  Delaval  ever  since  he  returned  from 
India  ;  and  though  he  is  a  good— [i««i  Li'cr«]-^Eh! 
aurely  it  must  be  her.  Do  you  know  that  young 
woman,  Mr.  Harry  ? 

Harry,  No ;  but  I  have  heard  a  strange  itory 
about  her. 

WiL  Ay,  it  i»— What^I  am  lure  it  ii  Lucy.— 
What  ttriDge  story  hare  vou  heard  ? 
«o*    17' 


Harry,  Why,   then  she  caiiu*  Here  Jatc  last  night  i 
with  a  young  gentleman,  uuw  aborc,  prcteudjug  to 
be  hi»  waitiug-niaid. 

Uii,  With  a  f^vnlteman  !  [AndtA  Oh'  the  jilt! 
Wailing^maid  i*}  a  mau?  I  never  heard  of  luch  a 
thing, 

Marry,  Kor  anybody  else 

mi  [A»ideA  The  Uoceitful  hussey  ! 

Harry,  [BoU  ringt.]  That's  my  lord's  bell:  I  told 
you  be  is  nevtrr  easy.     I  mu>t  go. 

Hit,  [AtidtfA  I  am  glad  of  iL  By  all  meauai  Mr« 
Harry,  Good  day  I  [iin*  Ha«bt.]  Uuu  away  vtith 
a  gentleman  1     Oh ! 

Lucy,  [Coming  Jonfard,]  I  declare,  there  is  Mr, 
William*. 

fit/.  [^4«i(ie.]  What  a  fool  was  I  to  believe  she 
loved  me ! 

Lucy.  [ilfiVe]  How  my  hrart  beats!  Dear, 
dear  1  1  could  wish  to  speak  to  him ;  but  theu,  if 
any  harm  should  eumo  ol  it  1 

IfU  [Abidn.]  fishe  ihall  not  escape  me. 

Lucy.  [A»ide.]  I  should  like  to  ask  him  hotr  he 
due*.    But  I  must  not  betray  my  dear  lady,  [Goiit^^l 

HVi.  [Fia,:ifti^  himjtel/nn  her  way.]  1  beg  pardon^ 
madam. 

Lucy.  [  Jtide.]  Does  not  he  know  me  7 

Hit,  I  thought  I  had  seen  yuu  before ;  but  I  find 
[  am  mistakeu. 

Lvey.  [Ande,]  What  does  he  mean? 

Jl^ii.  You  are  very  like  a  young  woman  I  once 
knew. 

Lucy,  [Aitdf.]  How  angry  be  looks  ! 

IVii  But  she  was  a  modest,  pretty 'behaved  per* 
•on;  and  n(»t  an  arrant  jilt. 

Lury.  Who  is  a  jilt,  Mr.  Williams  ? 

Wit.  One  Lucy  Laniftbrd,  that  L  courted  and  pro-  ' 
tnj>ed  to  marry,  but  i  know  better  now. 

Lvcy,  Vou  di),  Mr.  Williams  7 

Wit,  I  do,  madam. 

Lucy.  It  is  very  well,  Mr.  Williams  $  it  is  very 
well.     Pray,  let  me  go  about  my  business. 

IVit,  Oht  to  be  sure.    I  have  no  hgbt  to  Hop  you. 

L»cy.  Vou  have  nu  right  lo  spe^k  tu  me  as  yoit 
do,  Mr,  Williams. 

Wii.  No,  no.  Ua,  ha,  ha  !  I  dare  tay,  I  have  not. 

Lucy.  No,  you  have  not;  and  so  X  beg  you  Will 
let  me  pass.     My  mistress^— 1  mean^ 

Wii,  Ay«  ay ;  you  mean  your  master, 

Lucy,  Do  1,  sir?  Well^  since  you  please  to  thiok 
so,  so  be  iL 

Wit,  All  the  servanti  know  it  it  a  man.  Would 
you  deny  it  ? 

Lucy.  I  deny  nothing,  Mr.  Williams;  and,  if  yoit 
are  minded  to  make  this  an  excuse  for  being  as 
treacherous  as  the  rest  of  your  sea,  you  are  very 
welcome,  Mr.  Williams.  I  shall  neither  die  nor  crj 
at  parting. 

WiL  I  dare  say  not.  The  young  gentleman  above 
stairs  will  comfort  you. 

Lucy.  [Bu^rwtt  iHto>  t^rr.]  It  is  a  base,  false  story, 
I  have  no  young  gentleman  above  stairs,  nor  below 
stairs  neither,  to  comfort  me;  and  you  ought  Ui 
know  me  better. 

WU.  Did  you  or  did  you  not  come  here  last  night  t 

Lucy.  What  of  that? 

Wil,  With  a  voung  gentleman  ? 

Liury.  Nt^ies*    J)oo*t  ask  me  iiteh  questiofu, 

WiL  No.    You  are  ashamed  to  answer  them. 


MaaiA  t 

Maria,  Lucy! 

Lucy,  Ma^am-- 3U  T  Coming,  fir. 


3K 


ACnXGCdL&XA. 


iMaUL 


XcRv  !     It  SB  By  •ncus't 
I«9k  H^^;^  fc»  Wk  ;«v 
Mbna.  Pmv.  4»  M  kicnv  ae.  Vr. 


IML  Wbf  did  fM  K<9t 
Mf*  >  Have  y  >a  l«val  tke  »i-iy««^  of  Sir  G«ocf<?  ? 

H'ti.  Y*«.  iir:  b^  Lt*«  la  U^^w  GraiTeft«r<«U«cc ; 
ku  nacoe  •.§  oa  tkr  d^^r. 

DtL  Well,  b*  ia  tke  «%t.  Tc:«  cat  »aall  cot  pus 
Wore  I  Me  bilk  Mt  omi  vTq«?i  I  o;«id  iar^xe 
He,  it  Meou.  is  preferred:  aad,  p«*raaptt^  I  kave  no 
lifkt  t'j  cr  iEpU.& :  bat  f^rr  iui  ;n;«r  e*  t*  dt  suser 
ht  tkall  render  mt  a  dear  accooat.  '  \Euit. 

Wd.  What  can  li*  tlw  rcaMa  of  Mim  Debval's 

£«^.  i.^Aom.]  Htfft,kMt?  Mr.  WilliaMsf 
Mi/.  Is  it  TMi?  Ok  :  now  I  tkall  luMiv.  [Exeui. 

SCENE  II. 
Lady  ViaaaTS  «jU  Ladj  Jake,  duc^^nd. 

Ladf  y.  Keallr,  daogfaUr,  I  caanot  ucientand  voo. 

Ladf  J.  Ko  wonder,  madam;  for  I  do  not  'kali 
anderetaod  mrfelf. 

Ladg  V.  Is  it  possible  too  can  hesitate?  Tbe 
good-faamoor  and  ccmplaL«ance  of  Sir  George  might 
captirate  anv  woman. 

Lady  J,  'thej  are  Tery  engaging,  but  they  are 
daogeroos. 

Ladf  V.  Which  way  ? 

Lady  J.  His  character  is  too  pliant.  If  dbert  are 
■jnry,  so  is  be ;  if  tbey  are  s^  he  is  Uie  same. 
Tkwr  joys  and  sorrows  play  upon  bis  countenance ; 
•■MlwMgh  tbey  may  sUghtlr  graae,  tbey  do  not 
P«ftort«  bif  kcMl  Eten  wbae  ba  reliaret,  be 
oouedyiMttbni. 

f^f  V.  Paknl  He  ■•  adtligbtfol  mao. 

l^y^  I  giant  be  does  has  utmost  Bat  it  if  a 
wmf  to  ba  thoflsft  •wm,  Uvt  nd^svou  to  aftive. 


XcIMnalkaknfti.  B 
Lmif  r.  X«.  He  H  km 
JUif  JL  Hcie!  AmlhM 

kt  me  kMv  «f  ki»  afiTval  ? 

ske 


Lard  TAme  alsaip  m^  kn  mi 

ImdyJ,  UmkLmfi 
«f  kit  aimml? 
r.Ik«t,mi 


'ikl» 


L«dyX 

1^9  r.  And  tkat  Mr.  D«iaml  nil 

Lxsz  J.  It  seems  I  need  ^ve  mymlf  m  coneem 

ar«:ct  :i:a: ;  tbe  gentiesnaa  viQ  mc  era  take  tbr 

cr:a&le  to  seed  up  bia  mmamtt, 
I      L^rv  r.  I  as  glad  3roa  Jcel  ii  i 


Ui 


HaU 


t  opsnioA  of  Jfr. 
bare  ciscoTerrd  my  error  kelor« 


Parlon 

sofci  to  f-fel  it  in  tke  Icaat.     It 

ex  c :te  £7r  a  momenL      I  bad.  indeed,  iMniiid  a 

~     IManL    laagkdl 

itittoataa   I 

^  rnoid  not  bare  beliere^l  it  poaaiUe.   BMiliWlMt 

I  diitcrb  me.    It  skail  give  ma  bo  nMMwm   I  inS 

keep  oiyself  perfectly  cool  amd  ucQaoca«l»  aai^ 

issgeneroas,  unfecHzIg  man!  [&■(• 

Loiy   r.    Ske  is  deligkt&nj  fifmi,  and  Sr 
Georre  wiQ  succeed. 

SirG.  rin:4eux.l  .Vre  tk*  Infim^sic! 

K^r.  rif7/A«i/.]  Yes,  sir. 

LoJy  ^'.  1  bear  bim.   Tke  very  Maalafbiiititt 
inspires  mirth. 

£aicr  Sir  Georgk  TsisaifU. 

Sir  G:  Ab  !  my  dear  lady. 

Lady  r.   I  am  infinitely  gU  ta  wt-  yvB^  St 
George ;  too  are  come  at  a  lacky  maaMOtt. 

Sir  G.  Is.  then,  my  fate  decided  P 

Laiy  V.  It  is,  it  i&. 

Sir  O,  HappT  tidings ! 

Lady  V.  But  first  tell  me— 

Sir  G,  Anything— ererrtbittg.     Speak. 

Lady  r.  .\re  you  not  ot  my  opiaion  f 

Sir  G.  To  be  sure  I  am.     What  ia  it? 

Ladp  V.  That  pleasure  is  tke  hniimni  af  life 

Sir  G,  Ob !  beyond  all  doubt. 

Lady  V.  That  inn>ecting  accoonta^ 

Sir  G,  Is  vulgar  dnidflery. 

UdyV.  AadlookiBcateow 


Sir  G.   A  vtle  tnwi  of  tiai«, 

La<iy  K.  T!  o  the  Obce  dcnotot^  , 

Sir  G.  Tl  I  JO*. 

I.adtf  r.  A:        ^  "«  I^  ft  v<?ry  ndiculous  thing. ' 

Sif  U.  Fit  onivto  c\  ■  n 

,  L^y  K  Why,  then,  ^  I  am  your  friend, 

Sif  G.  Ten  LboUMud  tiiuui.uid  ihaiikt !  Bttt^  wb«t 
fA^f  my  \f)fA  r 

LaJy  r.  Would  youWHew  it?  He ccmMotf, haJ 
plrnigrd  hit  honour,  and  lent  the  mctsago  by  ve. 

S»r  O.  Riii>tur«,  enduioitnent  I 

L(t<fy  V.  Yei.    The  reign  of  pl«afure  »  aViiit  to 

Sir  0.  Lifflil,  fne,  uid  fontiifttlc;  daoeing  ftQ 
eternal  rnund. 

hadtf  V.  No  doraeitic  trooblfr*'— 

Sir  (J,  No  ^r»vc  tfjokt ! 

Ladi^  K.  No  terioui  diioughiSM-* 

Sir  a  We  wiU  ttcver  think  tt  alll 

L^ijly  K  No  cares,  no  frown*^ 

Sif  G.  None,  none,  by  lieftTeiu,  none!  It  ihftll  be 
Apfing  nod  nioihino  oX\  the  year. 

L«3y  V,  Then  our  a|ii(pc«rtiice  in  public! 

Sir  0,  Sy'  Img  *  Oriving  to  tJbfl  open  I 

Ladtf  V,   i  L  UaneUgUi 

^i>  O.  A  jih,i_-ton  tu-day, 

L«(/y  r.  A  cumcle  to-aaorrow. 

Bit  6.  DMh  OTtr  the  downg  of  Piccadilly,  dcK-end 
th*  iMif  hta  of  St.  James*!,  m&ke  the  touj  of  Pall- 
iB«U,  coait  Whitehall-* 

hodu  V,  Back  again  to  Boad^reet^ 

Sit  0.  gcoar  the  •qnatea,  thunder  at  the  doors. 

haiyV,  How  do  you,  do!  How  do  you  do  F  Uow 
^  YOttdof 

i^  O.  And  Awmy  we  ntile,  tlU  ttone  wall*  are 
bat  gliding  fhadows,  and  the  wholo  world  a  galanty 
ihow. 

Ld«/y  V,  You  are  m  charming  man.  Sir  George  ; 
and  Lady  Jane  it  your'a. 

Sir  (7,  My  dear  lady,  your  words  inrpire  me:  I 
am  aU  &ir^  spirit,  tonlt  I  tread  the  milky  way,  and 
step  tttKtn  the  stars. 

Xfif  Jy  K  But  Ton  mnst  not,  before  the  marriage, 
talk  tbm  l-»  lord  vibrate*  SiUy  man  l  lU  and  you 
will  never  a;^ee. 

Sir  G.  Oh  1  yai,  but  wo  abalL  I~I-*I  Vka  hi» 
Jiuinonr. 

Lady  K  Do  yon? 

Sir  G,  Prodigioiif  ly.  Whenever  I  am  in  his  ctxm- 
paay,  I  am  at  grave  ai  Good  Friday. 

Lad^  V,  Indeed ! 

Sir  Q,  He  ii  full  of  U^  refleption :  an  am  L 
Dnabtftil  of  everything :  ao  am  L  Anxious  for  the 
present,  proridciit  for  the  future  :  9o  am  1.  Over- 
(lijwio^  viith  prndential  majtimt;  lententiouf,  ieuti- 
ffiicatd,  aod  ftoleoin  i  so  am  L 

Ltidif  W  Ton  eendmental  t 

5>f  G,  Aj  grace  bdbre  meal  In  the  mnuth  &f  an 
alderman* 

Z^^i/y  r.  You  stjiemn ! 

^iV  G.  Ai  the  bkck  patch  on  a  judge*!  wig. 

Lady  W  I  muai  tall  f  on.  Sir  George^  I  hate  ten- 
timenl. 

Sir  G,  Ol-        '     T 

Lmla  r.  Lf  oil  a  farce. 

Sir  G.  *V^  ^t  Act  it  luFoont.   I  know  it. 

Lady  V,  i  love  miitJu  |>ieauuitrk— 

Sir  G.  Humour,  whim.  i»ti»  Siting,  revelry, 
f^out,  mug,  dance,  and  joke.  So  du  I^  m  do  I,  io 
do  1 1 

Lady  r.  The  very  mention  of  duties  and  cikre$ 
makea  me  fpleuelic. 


Sir  O,  Cur*e  catch  dulieji!  I  hate  tbcai.  Givcmc 
life,  the  wide  world,  the  fair  •un,  and  the  free  cut. 

Lady  r.  I  My,  give  me  midnightt  the  rattling  of 
chariot*wheels,  and  the  lighted  flambeaus. 

Sir  0»  Ay,  u  rout !  A  trraih  of  coat' hi?*— a  lane  of 
ftotmen — «  hlaiing  *taircase— 4  ttjucexe  UinnigK 
the  aotichiimhcr—tard^tablcft— wax -lights—  natt'tit 
lamp*— 'Bath  ftovei  and  luiToeatioa  !  Oh,  lord !  oh, 
lord  I 

Lvdy  V,  Exqni0t«!  T«tt  tfe  a  dfflightAal  tniui. 

Sir  O.  Am  1  ? 

Lady  V.  You  enter  perfectly  into  all  my  ideas. 

Sir  G.  Do  1 P 

Lady  V\  And  deicribe  them  even  better  than  f 
mysi'lf  cmn. 

Sir  G.  Oh  t  my  dear  lady. 

Lady  V,  Yes,  you  dOh 

Sir  G.  No.  ne. 

Lady  V.  But.  then— Ha,  ha,  ha  f— That  you 
thould  b<*  able  to  fall  in  with  my  lord's  ab»urdiUc8 
•o  reiidily ! 

Sir  g!  Ntttlimg  more  easy  :  I  have  one  infalUbla 
rule  to  ptease  all  tempers.  I  le«mt  it  of  our  friend 
the  Doctor. 

LaJy  \\  Sure!  What  is  that? 

Sir  G.  I  prove  that  everybody  is  ^wars  in  the  right- 
La  Jy  r.  Prove  my  husband  to  be  in  the  right. 
Do,  if  you  can. 

Sir  G.  My  lord  bves  to  be  reetless,  and  doubtftil, 
and  di»tTe»Md ;  he  delights  in  teasing  and  torment-i^ 
ing  himself;  and  why  thould  I  interitipt  his  plea* 
■uretf 

Lady  F.  Ha,  ha,  ha  I  Very  true. 

Sk  G,  I  fktl  in  with  his  hum^^ur.  I  shew  him 
how  rational  it  is ;  afford  him  new  argnment*  of  dii- 
content,  and  encourage  him  to  be  miserable. 

Lady  r.  Ha,  ha,  ha  !   Oh !  you  maliciou*  devil  I 

Sir  G.  My  dear  lady,  you  mistake :  I  do  it  from 
pure  compa<^»ion.  It  makes  him  happy.  Every  child 
delights  in  the  squeaking  of  its  own  trumpet ;  aud 
ihall  I  have  the  cruelty  to  break  the  toy  ?  A  welU 
bred  person  is  cautious  never  to  contradict.  It  is 
become  a  very  essential  reqtuBitc  to  say  ay  and  no 
in  the  moft  complying  manner  possible. 

L-idy  K  Ah  t  Sir  tieorge,  you  are  one  of  the  dear 
inimitable  few. 

Sir  G.  Only  a  copy  of  ytmr  charming  self. 

Lady  t*  xou  and  I  must  totally  reform  our 
stupid  famOy.  Amnsement  shall  be  our  perpetual 
occupation. 

Sir  G.  Day  and  night 

Lady  r.  We  will  commence  with  ynur  marriage. 
It  #ball  be  a  qdcndid  one. 

S*r  G.  A  f^tc,  a  concert,  a  ball!  The  whole  town 
shall  ring  with  it. 

Lady  K  I  hate  a  private  wedding.  A  email  select 
party  is  my  aversion. 

Sir  G.  Oh  I  nothing  is  ao  insipid!  Pleasnre  can- 
not  be  calm. 

Lady  V,  I  wish  to  be  teen  and  heard — 

Sir  G.  And  Ulkcd  oj;  and  naragraphod,  and 
pratsed^  and  blamed,  and  admired,  ana  envied,  and 
lauicbcd  at,  and  imitated ! 

Lady  V,  I  live  but  in  a  crowd. 

Sir  G,  Give  me  hurrr,  noise,  embarrassment^ 

Li//*,  r    Ton  fills  ion,  disorder— 
S  ^lest,  uproar,  elbowing,  iquees- 

lut"  '.squeaking,  squalling, fain tingt 

I.  it*porlih(f! 

ccive  masks  thi»eveni«g- 

Sir  0,  You  will  be  there  f 
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ACTING  DRAMA. 


[AcvIIL 


Ay;  tkMfkldMU 


v«t  M«  a  matk  'm  tke  ckancier  of  a 

'   Imdf  r.  Ak!  Tun  aboot,  aad  jm  viZl  we  a  ac- 

&r  G.  Wkat,  mj  ferd? 

JL«r^  r.  [JTcifcMt.]  I  cand  uS.  I  will  conde;, 
an4  md  an  aarvcr. 

Lmif  r.  Ucrc  Im  coobca,  to  ialerrapt  aar  ddifklr 
fil  dbnsft :  a  Tcrr  antidctc  to  miita  aad  plcaiair. 
He  mOk  fiva  yoa'a  foil  ik«c  of  tkr  diMalt.  Btt 
voa  anM  stay  aad  ipcak  tc»  kirn.  Vrwumhtr,  kit 
Lmw  is  pladgtd:  iasit  ^oa  tkaL  I  pity,  kat 
cauot  idiaTO  yo«.  ICnL 

Eaiir  Lofd  YuaATi. 

Lard  r.  I  kare  W«a  too  iwkfen.    I  oaglt  Bot  to 
kare  pledged  bit  koaow.    Tkis  is  ika  rMMFi|awr 
•f  kutj  detcswaatioB;  of  aoc  dnnhrtf  kcfar*  w 
doddc    SkaniacTvcoRcctaiyKlfoftkatfcBlt 
[Smt  Sir  G.     7l<y  Umk  fmU  mt  tmtk  ctk^,  tiU  Sir 
G.  mtchet  tk^mmg  dUmmt  kimd  a^iiwflf  oh<-<l]  Ak! 
Sir  Gcoffgc,  kcre  aai  I»  krnafal  of  aaziccy  and  Car- 
Bu>U! 

SirG.  Alas!  man  was  kon  to  troobla. 

Lerd  r.  Pcrpkxad  on  ctvry  side;  tkwartcd  in 
amy  plan  ;  no  dooMStic  coaAitt,  no  Cncnd  to  gnera 
vitk  Be,  no  cmtwe  to  skare  my  auseiies. 

8irG.  MebnckoLycase! 

lard  r.  One  ciosMnf  mt^ 
and  my  wife  drinnf  ne  mad ! 

Sir  C.  Dtstressiaf  •itnation  t 

Lard  F.  My  cares  langkedat,  njr  vigflanccBMKkad, 
aqrmfeoBgtiMdtod!  Andvky?  Bacaose  I  am 
candoas !  bacanse  Idoakl!  keeansa  I  am  proridcnt  I 
MThat  U  aaan  witkout  money  ? 

Utr  CV.  AfounUin  wi'iiout  water. 

Lord  r.  A  cluck  with-^ut  a  diaL 

Sir  O.  M'hat  is  it  that  buvf  rc«pect,  acd  konour, 
and  power,  and  phrUoge,  and  h<msc«,  and  land*, 
and  wit,  and  beauty,  aud  learning,  and  lords,  and 
oommont,  and— 

Lurd  V.  Why  mone  ! — Tken  the  aianners  of  this 
disf  ipated  age^ 

Sir  G.  They  are  truly  skocking !  Ihey— tkey— 
tker  are  absanl,  ridiculuus,  odious,  abominable 

Lord  V.  And  Ui  what  do  they  lead  ? 

Sir  G,  To  ever}  thing  that  is  horrid  !  To  loss  of 
peace,  loss  of  pn^rty,  li>«s  of  principle,  loss  of 
respect;  bankruptcy,  ruin,  contempt,  disease,  and 
death  ! 

Lord  V.  [Atide.]  Yes,  yes  :  he's  the  man  !  I  do 
not  think  I  repent  Heaven  be  praised !  Sir  George, 
yon  are  a  man  of  nnder»tanding ;  an  economist 
Vou  will  regulate  your  family  and  aibirs  to  my 
keart's  content. 

Sir  G.  Oh  !  it  shall  be  my  study ;  my  daily  prac- 
tice, my  dntr,  my  delight ! 

Lord  V,  You  make  nie  happy.  And  yet  I  cannot 
kot  wonder,  being  so  ratiunsi  a  nun,  how  you  and 
my  lady  should  agree  sn  well. 

Sir  U.  Dear,  my  lord,  why  so  ?  Women  are  the 
most  manageable  good  creatures  upon  earth. 

Lord  V.  Women  good  ? 

Sir  G.  Indubitably ;  when  they  are  pleased. 

Lord  V,  So  tkey  say  is  the  dcTiL 

Sir  G.  The  sweet  aneeli  deserve  to  be  humoured. 
Their  smiles  are  so  enchanting !  And,  should  they 
frown,  who  can  be  angry  wbeo  we  know  the  dear 
wayward  sirens  will  only  look  the  more  bewitching, 
as  soon  as  tkey  are  out  of  tkeir  pouts?  It  is  so  de. 
lightfol  to  see  the  son  breakinf  from  kfhiiid  tdood. 


L«dr.  Fska!Wkaaa 

Srra  Mask!  Tkei 
I  giaat  yarn  tkat,  fcsmuly,  tkaic  i 
awn ;  k«i  tkcfa  are  BIB 

Lsrdr.  TkcB  jaa 
wrctckad  at  my  vft^i  I 


ifikal 


a  Ke^Idiirt  Ei«f7Vodwt«]b«tlmti 
were  keen  to  ka  ika  flagas  of  their  fcaikaaia. 

Vtr^y,  Aadmiaaiithagreataatafpl^iMi! 

SirC.  Wkatisa«ife^i£ty»     Taobaykvbitf 
and  Busier.  Tis  ktr  manria^  jii—ibl,  aai  ihc  law 
Binds  ker  to  iC  Ska  is  tka  ■umsatcr  af  I 
Ike  kaadmaid  of  kis  watt^  kb 
kis  vendible  property. 

Lord  F.  i(y ;  we  fiwi  tiba  kMknl  awy  toke  tke 
wife  to  anrkct  in  a  kalter. 

Sir  a  In  wkick  I  skooU  kflfa  la  waaU  aileF- 
ward  kana  hiinulf: 

I«rd  r  My  ladT  tkinka  of  iiiHIim  fct  wielliag,. 
aad  rackctiBf,  and  tnmiBf  the  wi£^pBls4ynl 

^  G.  "Tis  a  great  pitt;. 

Lard  F.  Her  toagne  is  aay  tonBntL 

&>G.  TkepcnHaalxaataa!   Iii 

LW  F.  Tken  kaw  can  yo«  ] 

SirG,  Ske  is  not  my  wife. 

I«rd  F.    No,  or  yoi 
friends.    Did  she  say  anytkiBf  t 
riage? 

Sir  G.  Ok :  yea.    Ske 
kind  message. 

Lsrd  F.  ^^-kat.  tkat  I  kad  pMfad  avkoMvl 

SirG,  IrrcTocably. 

£«rd  F.  I  was  very  rask.  Hastj  iriiiTaliwitiiM 
long  repentance.  She  insists  tkat  tke  u^tiik  iWl 
be  public. 

i'lr  G.  Does  she,  indeed  ? 

Lard  Y.  For  icy  part,  I  hate  any  displsT  of  tamtr. 

Sir  G.  It  is  cxtremch  ridiculous  !  ll'hat  woul 
our  ostentation,  pomp,  and  nu^nificeoce  be,  iM  ad- 
vert tsing  ourselves  to  the  world  as  foob  aad  coi- 
combs? 

Lord  F.  Is  that  a  rational  use  of  money  F 

Sir  G.  Should  it  not  be  applied  to  niieTt  dia 
aged,  comfort  the  poor,  succour  the  i" 

Lord  V,  What? 

Sir  G,  Reward   merit, 
promote  the  public  good  ? 

Lord  V.  Promote  a  farce  ! 

Sir  G,  Very  true ;  the  public  good  is  a  frnef 

Lord  F.  The  true  use  of  money  is  to  dcfead  oar 
rights— 


encourago 


Sir  G.  Revenge  our  wrongs,  purckase  for  tkt 


itne- 


sent,  provide  for  the  future,  secure  power,  bar 
friends,  bid  defiance  to  enemies,  and  lead  tkt  woria 
in  a  string! 

Lord  V.  Ay :  now  you  Ulk  sense.    So^  it  1  should 
consent,  the  wedding'shall  be  private. 

Sir  G.  Calm  ;  tranquiL 

Lord  v.   No  feasting. 

Sir  G.  No  dancing,  no  music,  no  pantomime  plea* 
sures ;  but  all  silent,  serene,  pure,  and  undisturMT 

Lord  V.  We  will  just  invite  a  select  party. 

Sir  G.  A  chosen  few. 

Lord  V\  None  but  our  real  and  sincere  fiiendL 

Sir  G.  And  then  we  shall  be  sure  tke  kooae  will 
hold  them. 

Enter  Harrt. 

Harry.  Mv  lord,  the  builder  desires  to  know  if 
you  will  see  him  ? 

JLord  F.  I  am  coming.    I  will  be  witk  kirn  ui  fit 
Bunutes, 


Narry,  He  layi  lie  CAU  ttay  m*  Um^;cu 

Lord  K  Then  let  him  go.  I  will  b«  mtk  lum 
preiently. 

Hariy.  The  Uwyort  liAro  «rnt  word  thvy  ure 
'wailiag  for  your  lord»htp,  at  Couii«cUur  Dcinur'i 
cbamWrt. 

LiW  V.  Yerr  well.  TKer«  let  Uiem  waiL  The 
law  ii  utow,  and  avery  man  ought  iv  be  tlow  who  ii 
goitig  to  law»  Come  with  me,  Sir  George  ;  1  have 
lome  papers  to  consult  you  upon. 

Harry,  The  tradespeople,  loo,  arc  Wow, 

Lord  r.  Thui  it  is ;  I  am  eternally  beiieged ;  I 
never  have  a  moment  to  my»dlf. 

Harry.  Thb  ii  ihe  tenth  time  they  have  hcen 
here,  by  your  lordahip^i  own  appointment. 

Lord  K  What  of  thit  ? 

Harry,  Thev  are  become  quite  tiirly.  They  all 
abuse  me  :  and  nornc  of  them  don't  iparc  your  lord* 
»bip. 

Lord  V,  Do  yon  hear.  Sir  George  ? 

Sir  G.  Oh,  thocking  !  Your  trade ipeople  are  a 
•ad  unreasonable  tet..  You  cdnnot  convince  them 
that,  if  we  were  to  keep  our  own  appointment*,  be 
punctual  in  our  pavmenta^  and  know  wh'it  we  do 
want,  and  what  wc  do  not,  we  should  uo  longer  bo 
pertooa  of  fashion. 

Enter  Tmompson, 

T^oin.  T  am  just  come  from  the  lawyers,  my  lord. 
Th«  courts  arr  ftitting,  their  clients  watting ;  and  if 
yonr  lordship  do  not  go  immediately,  they  will  be 
^ne. 

Lard  V,  Very  true;  and  this  last  opportunity  of 
•ei-Ytng  an  ejcctmeDl  will  be  lost.  I  have  a  thou- 
■and  things  to  itlend  Ui.  Would  you  be  kind  enough. 
Sir  George,  to  go  and^-Hold !  no ;  I  don't  know 
what  to  do!  'fte  estate  is  Toluable :  but  law  is 
damnable.  I  may  lose  the  cause  :  it  may  cost  even 
more  than  it  is  worth.  Writs  of  error  l^^-Brought 
into  Chancery  !— Carried  up  to  the  Lords  ! 

Sir  G.  Then  the  slupiditv  of  juries ;  the  fictions 
of  law ;  the  chicanery  of  lawyers,  their  tricking^ 
twisting,  turning,  lying,  wmngUng,  browUratiug* 
cajoling  t 

L&rdV*  Thetr  fkaudt,  coUmioBS,  peijariea,  rob- 
beries- 
Sir  O.  Ay  I  Detinue,  feplerin,  plea,  imparlance, 
replication,  rejoinder,  rebutter,  surrejoinder,  surre^ 
butter,  demurrei^o 

L^ri  K  Tikt  breath !   We  ought  both  to  demur 
for  it  is  the  dtvil'f  dance,  and  both  plaintiff  and  de- 
fendant  are  obliged  to  pay  the  piper.  [ExmAnt 


ACT   IV. 

SCENE  L— TJie  Apartmentt  of  Lord  Vihraig, 

Lady  Jani,  her  Woman^  Doctor  Go^Tiasf  AN,  snd  « 
Footmam,  dig^^ver^d^ 

Lady  J.  [To  Footman,]  Tell  the  young  gentleman 
I  wait  his  pleasure.  [E^t  Footman,]  It  is  very  nin- 
rutar !  men,  1  believe,  do  not  often  travel  attended 
by  waiting-maids! 

Doctor,  Dat  is  de  mystery,  my  Laty  Shane. 

Lady  J.  What  can  he  want  to  say  to  me  f 

Doc  lor,  Dat  is  de  more  mystery,  my  Laty  Shane. 
He  vai  fery  roosb  yoangf  ond  fery  mosh  handsooie, 
und  he  has  fery  mosh  make  fall  in  lofe  toit  you,  my 
Laty  Shane.  , 


Lady  J^   Kon»eut*'  f 

Doctor*  My  Laty  Shane  wa*  trt  full  of  de  Ix'auty, 
dat  you  vas  make  «harm  efery  |iody,  ray  L^ity 
Shane  t  Und  as  your  name  vas  make  meutiuUi  my 
Laty  Shane,  he  vas  all  so  pale  as  deaths ! 

Lady  J.  [Aride  to  kvr  H'imati.]  You  nre  sure, 
you  say,  Mr.  Delaval  made  inc^uiries,  and  sent  up 
bis  name  ? 

Woman,  \  Apart  to  Lady  J.]  La  i  my  Indy,  rould 
you  think  he  would  not?  I  faw  him  bt^furo  ten 
o*clock;  just  as  you  sent  me  where  1  wa*  \ 
long.  And,  goodness!  had  you  behi'ld  what  o  ' 
he  was  in  !  I  warrant  you,  ms  lady,  he  .*..,  s.  „ 
hundred  and  a  hundred  questions  in  •  breath»  and 
all  about  you  I 

Lady  X  Well,  go  now  where  I  desired  yon. 

Wvman,  Yea,  my  lady.  (E^tV. 

Enttr  a  Footman^  tt-ho  introditrer  Maria,  and  exit, 

Maria,   [Atid*.]  Why  do  I  tremble  ihus ? 

Lady  J*  [  To  Dwiut.  ]  What  a  charming  couoto- 
nance ! 

Doctor.  Oh  I  fery  mosh  sharming  ! 

Lady  J,  How  prepos»c»£iug  bis  appearance ! 

Doctor,  Ya  ;  be  yai  fery  mosh  possess. 
l{r-ef»/er  Footman. 

Fi34tt,  Sir  George  has  sent  this  domino  and  mask 
to  know  if  they  meet  your  ladyship's  apjjrolmtion. 

Lady  J,  Ha,  ha,  ha  !  Italian  refinement,  copied 
after  some  Venetian  cicisboo.     Put  them  down* 

Maria,  [Atidt.  Regarding  ihi  ditnitio  and  mati.] 
Here  his  presrntt«  and  here  his  affecliuns  are  now 
directed  !     How  shall  I  support  the  iceue  ? 

Lady  J,  You  wish,  sir,  to  speak  to  ute- 

Maria,  [Falitring.^  EmbarriLtscd  by  Ike  liberty  I 
have  taken— 

I      Lady  J.  Let  me  request  you  to  wave  all  apol(jgj|u 
and  tell  me  which  way  I  can  obbgc  or  irivr  )ou.     'I 

I      Maria,  You  are  acquainted  with  Sir  George— I^^^ 
you<— Pray  pardon  me.  I  am  overcome.    My  spiriu 
'  are  so  agitated— 

Lady  J,  [Bt^ehinff  arhait,]  Sit  down,  Sir,  Ytm 
are  unwell.     Bless  me  t   Doclop — 

Doctor.  [  To  Lady  J.]  1  vas  tell  my  Laty  .*?hanp 
vat  it  Tas.-i— Here,  tdr,  you  Khtnell  mil  dat  elixir; 
und  I  shall  make  your  neck-bandt  ttc  loose  und^^ 
[Goiny  to  tooMen  htr  ntrkrloth,] 

Maria.  \Alarvied.]  Pray,  forbear  * 

DoeiOT,  [Aiide,  Imitateta  v*Qman.]  Ah,  ha!  Der 
teufel !  he  vas  a  vi^matin  ! 

Lady  J,  Are  you  better? 

Maria*  A  moment's  air.  (Giv#  to  the  window^ 

Doctor,  [Aside A  Dat  vas  de  someting  mystery  1 

Maria,  [To  Lady  J,]  tf  you  will  iudulge  me  ■  few 
minutes  in  private— 

L<i</y  J.  By  all  means.     Doctor —        [irhiij}ertk<i 

Doctor,  Ya,  ya;  my  Laty  Shane,  I  vaj  untei 
standt :  und  I  vat  do  efery  ting  as  vat  shall  mak 
a|rr^ble.  Dat  is  my  vay.— -Sair,  I  vas  your  mos 
oblishe  feiy  cmple  §airfant«  fair.  I  vas  unteratand 
Hy  Laty  Shane,  I  vas  your  mosh  ohlt»he  fery  on 
pie  sairfant,  my  Laty  Shane.— [.liu/e.]—*  Ha,* ha! 

[E^it. 

Lady  J.  Take  courage,  sir. 

Maria,  I  am  unequal  to  the  task.  This  diffguisfi 
sits  ill  upon  me. 

Lady  J,  What  difguise  ? 

Maria,  I  am  not  what  I  teem,     l'^ 

Li^dy  J.  Speak  ! 

ifuTHi.  I  am  a  woman. 

Lady  J,  Heavens ! 

Marta,  Distrcsaed^ 


SeSNi  I.] 


HF/S  MUCH  TO  HLA:MK. 


£W.  [j|«*i(«,)  Wb&t  JL  «tf»xige  bchAViouf  the  puu 
cm  I  UkMs  the  affect  to  oTcrlook  me  ?  ($«9ifi4/  Sir 
Gcottci.1     Wbu  It  thif  ? 

Loiy  /     Ar«  foa  just  arrivvd  f 

Det.  11u«  very  numuof :  iooD«r,  t  fcsr,  iii«t»— > 
tiaan  ww  d««trecl. 

La.iyX  Du  you  tkifik  to?  [Tit  SirG.[  Why 
doo't  yt)u  go  to  Lady  Vibrated     8ll«  u  witiliog. 

Sir  G.  Tit  tb«  fata  of  forty* 

Lady  J.  Wl»l? 

Sir  G,  To  waJt^— ( La«Ai  n^  o^  Dkl a  v a l .-^AW^^, 
Wbo  can  thii  •{Mirk  be,  that  the  winti  vi«  gt^ne  7— 
Pray.  i^h«t  »  the  nsnn  of  tbe  youth  that  has  miuic 
Ml  free  witb  my  domtoo  aad  muk  F 

Laiiy  J.  I  really  doaH  know. 

St>  G,  Don't  know  ! 

La^H  /.  I  caaH  answer  queitioni  at  preient*  I  am 
flurriea;  out  of  humour— 

Del.  I  fear,  at  my  intnuion. 

L^difJ^  I  with  yon  had  come  at  anotkartboe. 

D9L  I  expected  my  visit  would  be  uaiPelomfl*;  Ii?t 
me  iMuett^  however,  tb  >ay  a  few  wofdi« 

Ladu  J.    Well,  well ;  another  time^  t  tell  you 
when  f  am  alooe. 

SirG.  [Ande.]  Oh!  oh  1 

D0L  They  were  meant  for  your  privals  ear. 

Sir  G.  (,4*i<f#.l  W«fO  ihey  to  f 

Dvt.  [Atid€.]  By  her  conftiiioo  and  hit  manuer,  I 
Bupeet  tbi«  to  be  the  base  betrar<*ror  my  si*ier'> 
|ieace:  the  man,  who«e  bare  image  makes  my  heart 
tickeii,  and  my  blood  recoil. 

LmdyJ.  [Ayide.]  WiU  fwither  of  therm  gf»?—Wh 
do  you  loitcT  here.  Sir  Ge — \Coti^ht,] 

fi%r  O.  I  mutt  itay  till  th«  fenlieiaan  briof^t  back 
my  domino  aodmsik,  yoa  kni»w.-^[^if^.]  1*U  not 
leave  them* 

iML  [Asid^]  I  cm  penaaded  tt  if  he.-^B^CQse 
m»t  mr;  would  yoo  iadnlge  me  with  the  favour  of 


Sir  G.  My  name^  air!     My  niiii«  i»— 

Ladtf  X  [And*  to  Sir  GJ  tloih  I  don't  tell  it. 

Sir  a  [n  Lndy  J.]  Why  notr 

Lad  if  J.  J  fbtiil  upon  it ! 

Sir  G.  Nay»  then — My  nam%  ilr,  ii  a  very  pretty 
name.     Pray^  what  ii  jwinf 

Dd,  [AMdtA  Yes,  ye« ;  it  muft  behe. — Have  you 
any  reaeon  to  he  ashamed  of  it  f 

Sir  G.  Sir  T  Did  you  pleaie  to  fpeak  T  Upoti  my 
honour,  you  are  a  very  polite^  nleaaaot  pe«on. 

Dei.  [Afids,]  If  I  tboold  be  mistaken !— I  ac- 
knowledge, fir,  there  is  bm  one  man,  whose  name  I 
d«v  bat<  whoM  pereoo  I  do  not  know,  u>  whom  that 
yrti on  would  noi  have  been  rode  in  the  extreme. 
fihoold  you  not  be  the  mao,  I  a<k  your  pardon. 

ACHi,  eUooldliMitl  Str,  that  Imayheiureram 
not«  allow  me  to  as  k  his  name. 

thL  Hit  name  it— 

Lad^J.  [St^mm*.\  Oh! 

DtL  Good  heavens  ! 

Sir  O,  What  hoa  happeaiadf 

DtL  Are  yon  ill  ? 

Sir  G.  If  it  cramn,  or  tpmn  f 

D^L  Surely,  you  nave  broken  a  bloods eavci  1 

Sir  G,  Shall  I  run  for  a  physictao  f 

Lad^  J.  lastaatly. 


^^L  £^r  &  I  fly  !     Yet  1  must  not  leave  you, 
^^P  Xedy  J.  No  delay,  if  you  wine  my^  lilb» 

I  ^ 

Si^ 


Iid~ Tour  li5» !     1  will  go, 

Lady  J.  [DamintH^  him.]  No,  no* 

SirG.  I  fly!  I  flyl  [BriL 

KnUr  Lady  JaMv*t  Woman, 
iroewit*  Dear,  my  i^,  what  i«  the  mAtttr  f 


LmJ  Shall  I 

Lady  Jt  No;  ''    ;  _  ;  k  and  como 

with  uic.     I  want  to  talk   to   you.     1  wisli  ta  hriri 
what  y ott  have  t o  say >— { A ti^U  tu  Aw  Woman.  ]  W  hea 
Sir  George  comes  Irnck,  tell  hvm  1  am  partly  re«l 
Qovertrlr  but  mu0t  out  bu  ditturbed,     U  is  iny  poii« 
tive  ordm 

Dtt.  [Atute.]  What  deee  the  whitpttf 

Ltidy  L  Stay  !  The  duetor  mav  oome  in;  but  not 
Sir  George.  Mind,  on  your  ufe .  not  Sir  Georgtv — 
Come,  fir. 

U<4,  \Ati'U.]  Tbit  •udden  change  t«  Dv 

I  odff  J,  Camc!,  cora«.  ^Bsti,  uti/. 

Wiman.  I  piirtpst,  ii  bat  put  me  in  bul.^  ,  _ .  .  t, 
that  1  am  qulie  oil  of  a  twitter  I 

SiUtr  Sir  Gaoaca  Yu^ixriLittfiUomed  tty  Doctiir 

GOSTEKUAN.  , 

SirG,  Come  along,  Doctor*  Makehajtel  Wheitt 
is  Lady  Jane? 

Woman,  In  her  own  room. 

Sir  G.  Is  she  worse  f 

Italian  No,  lir;  much  better.  •  But  ihc  must  not 
be  distorbrd. 

Sir  G.  Nay,  nay ;  I  must  see  her. 

Wtrmmn,  Indeed,  sir,  I  can  let  nobody  in  but  the 
Doctor, 

Sir  G,  Why  so !  If  not  the  gentleman  I  left  here 
now  with  herf 

Homon.  I  sutipfife  so,  sir. 

Sir  G.  And  1  not  admitted? 

Woman.  On  nt>  accuunt  whatever. 

Sir  G,  He  allowed,  and  1  excluded  !  Indeed,  I 
^hall  attend  the  Doctor* 

Wtmtiiit,  Upon  my  honour,  lir,  you  mutt  not 

Sir  G,  Upon  my  honour,  1  will  I  My  riftl  thall 
not  escape  mo ! 

Doctor.  nn,hE\  Derifall  Ha,  ha,  ha!  Dat  ia 
coot !  De  ycrtiDg  fcr  dat  vas  mtt  Laty  Shane 
tnak*?  you  shcahmsy  ?  Ha,  ho,  ha !  Dat  it  coot  I 
Botr  (fjit  is  OS  noting  at  all.  I  shall  tell  vou  d«| 
somettng  mystery.  He  %'as  00  yentlemons.  Ha,  ha4 
He  vas  a  vomani ! 

Sir  G,  A  woman ! 

Doctor.  Ya,  ooir.   He  vas  make  ocqu.iintanr^ 
me,  und  I  vas  make  acquaintance  mit  him  ^   uud  ha' 
vas  make  faint,  und  I  voi  tie  loote  de  ueckbaodf^ 
und  den,  ha,  ha!     I  was  discober  do  maiti  vat  a 
voraant! 

Sir  G.  You  astonish  me  \ 

DociLW.  Y a,  fair;  I  vaf  make  astonish  myielf. 

Wmman.  Won't  you  go  to  my  lady.  Doctor  ? 

Doctor.  Ya,  my  tear.  Let  me  do,  Laly  Shane  is 
ferv  pad;  and  I  thai!  af  t^f^  cvsence,  und  de  crcom^ 
und  de  balsam,  UD'  und  de  electric,  und 

moimelitc,  und  *\i  id  de  vegetable,  und 

air,  und  de  earee,  itw^  ^^  «v*,  und  all,  ftc, 

l&nt^  Udking^ 

Sir  G.  I  should  never  have  stitpeeted  a  woman  1 
A  fitont,  taUt  t6biM  figure  !  And  for  what  purpoia 
di«eiii*e  herself  f  That  may  be  worth  ifiiiuiry.  t] 
will  wait ;  and,  if  pottiblej  have  another  look  at 
lady. 

EnUr  Lord  YtaaATS  and  Mr.  THOicrsoM» 

L<yrd  r.  Two  hundred  and  forty  pounds ! 
very  Utge  sum,  Mr.  Thompson. 

Vtom.  So  large,  my  lord,  that  I  have  no  mei 
paying  il.     t  man  Uosuish  out  ray  life  in  a  1 

JLoNi  K    No,   Mr.  l^ompsoni  no;  you  ahall 
do  that.  I  wiU— K.ttd  ^tV,  V«uV<Koi^s»&— Kt'  "^ 


ACTIKG  DRAMA, 


lAcfT  I? 


I  dub't  know  41  bat  lu  Mj.     If  I  pay  tJlift  motiej  far 
I  >iiaU  but  B.ac4>umg?  »U  ftTouitdi  tue  to  nui  iu 


SIX' 


lileat.  It  ii  i  fitter  too  fr«i.t  Ibr  me  to  bope. 

Lomd  K  You  irc  ■  irotlb^  m^a,  uid  &  pm^Q  in  & 
IbtiflMA*  I^-^QU^Pmy,  wbit  b  jour  cpmioiXt 
^Six  &oig«  7  f  i  It  Dot  tUnifenius  &fr  a  man  to  bare 
ikv  tbancitr  of  luriaf  ebantftlle  ? 

£«r  G.  Hi*  tkiuift,  mi  lurC  It  u  tbe  rery  certaia 
in  far  lii»  MiM  to  be  Vc«ag«d  hj  be£^ar«. 

Zftirf  F.  n*  BMttr  wbo  psjfi  tn«  delju  of  oae  do- 
IPMtfn^  mltu  bjBM^  IJb«  delilor  ^aH  tbe  rr«L 

Sir  0,  He  cb«age«  a  uI  of  ierrmati  inlo  a  »et  of 
dlOttft  He  iu«l  fiucrouEsgei  iheiD  tu  be  extnta^uil, 
■ad  tb«n  la&kei  it  incumbent  Uf»ou  bimjelf  lo  My 
Ibr  tbmz  f(;illiei  aad  vicet ;  be  not  oaW  btibci  tbcia 
to  Ix!  i«ile  uid  iDtoleat,  but  to  waste  bti  ptopeitj  M 
irell  BA  Lb^ir  owo. 

Lfrfff  f ',  It  u,  u  ymi  M.ft  a  Teiii  ^riout  caic^I 
— -I  Aia  lorry  fot  feut  miifortuse,  M?«  Tbomptoa, 
teiy  M*iTy ;  Wt  rrally^ 

^/r  fip  MiaAirtunc  !    Wbat  mitfortoEie  f 

Latd  V,  U«  b4ia  fuolUhlj  be«o  bound  fL>r  bu  ti«ter*i 
bttabma^,  «&d  muatfo  to  prison  ht  the  debt* 

JSif  C/»  To  piiioal 

Liird  v.  You  bare  ibewti  me  boir  d&agerwA  it 
WouM  bft  fof  IB*  to  interfere. 

&ir  G,  V^tf  Cnie,  ircty  ttiie.     He  bsi  lived  iritb 


'  l0rd«hi^|i  i»verELl  yi?*TJ  f 
-4  y.   He  biJ  ;  a&d  I 


ileejo  hica  higblt* 
rS-    A  wortb^  man,   wbum  it  trould  be  no  dli- 
^  your  frknd  f 

-  None.  Still*  bovereft  conjequeiicei  tatiit 
d«  1  tQUit  take  time  lo  cojuUder :  "tii  folly 
h  burry. 
_^  V«ry  true.  CEHttiaii,  cautiou.    Ii  it  a  Urge 
eiimr 

LffTif  r*  No  leu  tban  two  hundred  and  forty 
^oundf I 

Sir  G*  Caution  la  a  very  excellent  tbin^-^Two 
buiidfed  and  fortj— ^A  fine  virtue — Twu— 1  would 
adviie  your  lurdibip  lo  it  by  a] I  meiuia— bundred  aud 
fcirty^— [  Lmki  rQuftd.]  WiU  jqu  prnnit  me  jun  to 
wrius  1  iboirt  memoraodum ;  a  bit  of  a  note  ?  [Gvet 
to  a  tahU,  ]  I  mtiJi  lend  lo  a  certair  pkcc.  [  B^ntes.  ] 
Exciue  me  a  motneoL 

Zford  K  Wbat  ean  he  done  in  tbJi  a&ir^  Mr. 
Tbomp^on  I 

TAf'^m.  Notbing,  my  lord.  I  am  retigned.  When 
1  aui^tcd  my  brQiher,  I  did  no  more  than  my  duty. 
Tboce  wbo  lock  me  up  in  a  prinDo  maj^  for  augbt  I 
know,  do  tbeirt ;  yet,  tbougb  Lbey  are  at  liberty,  and 
I  »baU  ber  congued^  I  would  neitbcr  cbauge  duLtet 
nor  bearta  vtilh  tbem.  [G^tW, 

Sir  O.  Harky^l  bftrkye!  Mf.Tborapton,  will  you 
juit  defire  tbit  to  be  taken  ai  it  i«  directed?  [ii^Kir^] 
jDi^n't  fay  a  word  ■  'tii  a  draft  on  my  banker.  Dii. 
cbarg «  your  debt,  and  be  site nt.<— Yon  are  very  rigbt, 
ms  brJ;  wo  t!annol  be  loo  couAidenit«,  lett,  ny  mii- 
taken  benevulence,  we  should  tincaurage  vice^ 

Thorn.  Sir  George*— My  lord — 

^ir  Q.  Why  now,  PiU  von  not  oblige  me,  Mr. 
Tb(»nipton7  Fray,  let  tkat  he  delivered  oi  it  ii 
diiveled^  You,  lurely,  will  not  deny  me  mcb  a 
teoiiT. — F^JT  you  know,  my  lord,  if  we  five— 

TFkam.   Judged,  I^ — 

Mir  G.  Will  you  be  |one  ?  Will  you  be  ^ne  ? 
[PufAtf^  him  kindly  o^l^li  we  give  frilhout^ 
iritbout^^ 

Xtfn/f:  Poor  fallow  1    I  fuppoM  ka  ii  afiraid  of 
tabmUkea. 
JfO.  Oht  Iftkfttilh-4tir«(kn, 


my  arp. 


i  afraid  ofl 


too— Ptbai    I  bAve  htir  tb«  tluead   of 

ment. 

Lfrrd  V*  I  mnit  own^  tbii  a  &  duHoua  case.  Pcfb 
kapfl  I  ouvbt  to  piy  tb«  uwney.  [Coil**}  Mr.Tbump. 
mu  i— i  don't  tbiuk  1  ougbt  to  let  him  go  tn  priMo. 
Wb&t  thaU  I  do,  Sii  Ueori^  f 

Sir  G.  WbaAever  your  lordsbip  tlimks  best 
Li^d  V\  But  lberei«  ibe  difficulty, — Mr.  Tbnsp- 
•on  I  He  u  ^oue  L  How  fooliab  tbii  is  uow !  \jki  ^ 
(m  gidmg  4^0*1  Harry!  Ron  afler  Mr.  tliompiafe, 
aud  rail  bim  btu:k.  One  would  tbink  a  m^a  |f«m 
lo  nriaon  Wivul4  l^ke  me,  be  wl»e  en^y^lt  t&  ctosbt 
ano  take  time  to  eoniider  of  i^  f  ^^ 

Enter  Lt^dy  VisitAtl;, 

Lady  F*  1  ftjsnre  you.  Sir  Geoff*,  1  am  voy 
angry.  I  have  been  waiting  an  age,  exprcting  yon 
would  come  and  give  your  opmiotiL  on  my  mas^ne- 
rade  dreia. 

Sif  G.  Wby  did  not  your  bidyabip  iid  1 1  on  f 

Lddy  V.  On,  indeed!  It  bai  been  on  and  oC 
twenty  limei.  I  have  lenl  it  ts  liave  tome  aiterir 
lion.  Bende*,  it  Ii  growing  laie  %  maiikt  wiU  be 
calling  in  on  you,  in  tbeir  nray  lo  Ibfe  Opera-booiet 
and  you  not  at  home  to  recfiTe  tbemi! 

Str  G.  I  ask  ten  Uiou^aiid  panlfuns;  but  ton  kMV 
I  ata  tbe  moit  tbL>ugbtieM  ere«lar«  eti  e«f^ 

Ladyf  K  So  I  would  have  you.  Were  ym  jfto 
the  tobcT*  punctual  Mr.  Delaval,  I  ^muM  bate  pat 
but  tbeo— 

tU-enter  DlI^vaL. 

Here  tbe  wretch  comes !  AMJa 

S«rO.  [Atide.]  So,  u!  Kow  1  sbaH  interTBfi.tt 
tbe  lady.  Sb«  bi^  a  very  mttieuline  air !  [Dci.4riL 
^ud  to  Lady  v.]  A  tolerable  bow  that£»anamaB! 

Lad^  K.  L'IfiJe.l  He  wiatbet,  I 
motiiie  me;  but  i  tballnot  give  kix 
—Are  you  coming.  Sir  George  i 

Dei  [Atids.]  Bil 

Sir  G.  I  will  follow  your  laJy skip  in  a  i 

Del  [sitidtA  I  was  right  1  it  ii  he  1 

Sir  O,  [AndaA  She  eye*  me  very  ferocsoai^t 

Lad  if  V.  I  iliELil  just  call  in  upon  yon;  or,  iliot, 
w@  shall  meet  afterwardf .  I  exipect  yon  lo  be  tcry 
wbitnsic&l  and  &atiric  upon  all  in y  fiiendf ;  m,  pny, 
put  on  your  bctt  bunu>ur.  Gmve  airs,  yoa  biev» 
are  my  aYenion.  f  ^^ 

D^  lAiide.]  That  waa  intendai  £v  Be.  Kov 
for  my  gentlemta. 

Sir  G.  ^^tide,]  Shi?  really  b&s  m  i 
a  kind  of  threatening  pbysioguoznyi  i 
nq  bad  grenadier  [ 

DiL  1  undentaQd  your-  namo  ii  Sir  GeoE^e  ¥<i^ 
la  tile  f 

Sir  G.  [Adde."\  A  ban  voice,  loo  *— At  f&or  arp- 
vice,  »ir,  or  oiadani ;  I  really  eanaol  t^  wbt^ 

BeL  Cannot! 

Sir  G,  Ko,  I  cannot,  npon  my  goal  1  (^Jildc]  A 
devibiib  black  chin  t 

Dei  1  baye  an  account  to  settle  wtLb  ye^i^  tin 

Sir  G.  Have  you?  [Aride.]  What  tbepli^pMeia 
■he  mean  ? 

DeL  When  can  I  ^ud  yon  at  leijitze^  tad  ajdwf 

Sir  G.  Alone  F 

■DW.  Yes,  tin  alone^ 

Str  G.  Muit  thii  acconnt,  tboo,  btt  pnvibdy  t^ 
tied,  mad«m  ? 

Dd  MadiiM^ 

Sir  O.  I  beg  your  pardon;  ar,  daoe  jwiMlvIt 

I>«1.  \l  ^  vai  >unv«  xut^  %>s^  yiwr  anaMMt  ii  111  * 


ftt  G.  I  b«g  «  million  of  parduni ;  I  rpaUy  do 
BOl  know  you. 

DtL  Then,  fir,  when  yon  do,  you  will  find  c»uic 
to  b*  ft  little  more  tvrioai. 

Sir  a  [Atidt.\  What  a  JoftA  of  Arc  it  it  I  There 
if  danger  the  ahould  knock  me  down. 
Del,  B«  |ilo«9ed  to  name  yoor  time. 
Sir  O,  [ijt«i«.]  Zoiindi !  Shtf  iusiiU  upon  a  Ui^ 
a-tiu  /'—I  ho|ie  jott  will  be  kind  enough  to  exeuM 
ia«  ;  but  I  nu  just  now  to  pressed  for  time,  that  1 
have  not  t  moniient  to  ipare*  Company  it  waiting. 
I  muit  boypiM  to  th«  maioaerade.  You,  I  pns»nme, 
are  Ibr  the  lamo  place,  and  arc  ready  dretud.  I  am 
your  mott  ohodient*^ 

DcL  [S^itiitg  him.\  Sif»  I  in&i»t  tt»on  your  nan*- 
ittg  an  hour,  to-morrow;  and  an  early  one. 

Sir  O,  Why,  what  the  plag:ae  !  Here  muit  be 
*Qmt  miitako !  Permit  me  to  uk^  do  you  know  Dr, 
Gosterman  t 

Dd,  Yci,  lin 

Sir  G,  Was  you  not  juitnow  Id  danger  of  fiunting? 

Del  Faint  I  I  faint ! 

Sir  0.  It  would,  I  think,  be  a  Tesry  extraordinary 
thing  \    But,  to  he  told  me ;  with  other  particular«. 

DvL  Abfurdi  Doctor  Goetcrman  hai  not  Keen  me 
for  tevcral  months. 

Sir  G,  He  uid,  ttr,  you  were  a  woman ;  and,  pcr< 
hapii  fmrn  that   error  I  may  have»  uncouscioutdy, 
itrovoked  you  to  behaviour  which  would  ebe  have 
Wn  ratlicr  atxauge.     Have  I  jfivcn  you  any  otbcr  I 
offence  ? 

D<"l.  Yet,  tir  ;  a  mortal  one. 

SitG.  Mortal! 

DW.  And  murtal  mmt  be  the  atonement 

Sir  6.  If  to,  the  sooner  the  better.  Let  it  be  im- 
aifidiately* 

tM.  No:  t  hare  feriout  concerot  to  settle,  so 
iMive  you.  'Tia  time  you  ihould  think  of  thing*  very 
different  from  miitqueradin^.  Name  your  hour  U*- 
morrtiw  morning ;  then,  take  an  euemy'i  advice,  re- 
tire to  jour  cloiet,  and  make  your  will. 

Sir  6.  To  whom  am  I  indebted  for  thia  high  me- 
Dace,  and  thii  haughty  warning  7    Your  name,  tir  7 

Del  That  you  toall  know  when  next  we  meet ; 
not  before,  ^ 

Sir  G,  What  age  are  yon,  fir  f  i 

X>cf,  A(?e! 

Sit  G.  Such  peremptory  heroei  are  not  usually 
Jonjg-livpd. 

Dei  You  are   right,    cir ;    my  life   it   probably 
1  Co  be  thorL  But  thi«  it  trtiling :  name  your 


Sir  G,  Ai  ten  to-morrow  morning. 

DmL  The  very  time  I  could  wish.  I  will  be  with 
you  at  your  own  house;  inform  you  who  f  am; 
and  then — 

Sir  G\  So  be  it.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  ll.'^^Ths  Efause  oJ'Slt  George  Versatile*— 
A  iuit  of  apartment*  richty  decaraietL 

Sir  GmtCB  ViasaTiLBt  Lady  Vibrate,  and 
lUMvienMit  Matki^  dtMoovtrtd. 

Ladtf  V.  What  i»  the  matter  with  you,  Sir  George? 
Yoq  arc  suddenly  become  at  dull,  and  almost  as  in- 
tolerable,  at  my  lord  himself. 

Sir  Q,  I  own,  I  hod  tomethiog  on  my  spirits;  but 
it  is  gone.  Your  lodyship^s  vivacity  it  an  antidote 
to  splenetic  fits. 

Ladjf  V.  Oh !  if  you  are  snbject  to  fits  of  the 
tpleeOf  I  renounce  you. 

Sir  G.  No^  no !  Heigbo  !  Ho, ha,  bat  Let  ne  go 
Merrily  down  the  dance  of  life  I 


La  J  If  r.  Ay  ;  or  I  will  nut  ^c  y<ttir  p.ir!Ut'r. 
Sir  0.  A*  for  rccoUet'tionf,  rctr*i?t'^^'t^vc  atixitf- 
ticf,  aad  painful  thought*,  l^I— I  hftte  them.  They 
•httU  not  trouble  me.  For,  if  a  man,  yfiu  know,  wrro 
to  be  sprang  on  a  roiuc  to-morrow, — ha,  ho,  ha  !^ 
tt  were  f'«Uy  to  let  that  trouble  him  tfviUy. 

Lady  r.* Sprung  on  ii  niiiio  !   You  tttlk  wildly. 
Sir  G,  True.    I  am  a  wild,  uniiccntintuble  n4}Ucle 
script.     I  am  anything,  everything,  and  wjnn  may 
be— 

Luiiy  F.  What? 

SirG.  Notbtag.  Strange  evenlt  are  p-j^siltl??;  and 
potfiblo  events  are  strange.  , 

Lady  V,  Come,  come ;  cast  off  this  disAgretablo 
humour^  and  join  the  masks. 

Sir  G.  With  all  my  heart*  A  mask  is  an  excel- 
lent utensil,  and  nmy  be  worn  with  a  ti.iked  fhce. 

Lady  r,  \Hetirintjf.^  Why  don't  you  come?  you 
uted  to  be  all  compliance. 

SirG,  So  I  fear  t  shall  always  be.  *Ti»  my  worst 
virtue.  Call  it  a  vice,  if  you  please  ;  uud  perhaps 
it  if  even  then  my  worst. 

l^dy  V.   I  really  do  not  comprehend  you. 
Sir  G.  No  wonder.    Man  is  an  incompr<ehi5n>)blo 
animal !     But  no  matter  for  that;  we  will  bo  merry 
tlill,  say  I — at  least,  till  to*morrow. 

Lndu  F.  [JoiiiM  the  matkt.]  Yonder  is  Lady  Jane. 
Sir  u.  Nay«  then,  I  am  on  the  wing^  1 
Maria.  [AdvancingA  Whither? 
Sir  G.  Ah  1  Hnve  i  found  you  again  !  So  much 
the  better.  I  have  been  ihinkingof  you  this  half  hour. 
Maria,  Ay  ?  That  must  bave  been  a  prodigious 
effort ' 

Sir  G.  What  ? 

Maria.  To  think  of  one  person  for  so  great  a 
length  of  time. 

Sir  G,  True.  Were  you  my  biUerest  etiemy.  you. 
fould  not  have  uttered  a  more  grilling  truth.  I  am 
glad  I  have  met  with  you,  however. 

Maria*  So  am  f.     *Tis  my  errand  here. 
Sir  G,  You  now,  I  hope,  will  let  me  »ce  your  face  * 
Maria.  I  might,  perhaps,  were  it  but  possible  to 
see  your  heart. 

Sir  G.  No,  no;  that  cannot  be     I  have  no  he&rL 
Maria.  I  am  tcrfy  for  it. 

Sir  G.  So  am  I,  But  come,  I  wi*h  to  be  better 
acquainted  with  you. 

Maria.  And  I  wish  you  to  be  better  ac^juainled 
with  yourself:  you  know  not  half  your  owu  good| 
<|ualitie§. 

Sir  G.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  My  good  qualities!  Heighot 
Maria.  Your  fame  it  gone  abroad.  Yuur  galUntrypI 
your  free  humour,  yoor  frolics  in  England  and  Itolypi 
voar — Apropos:  I  am  told.  Lady  J.ine  la  captivatai* 
by  the  ardour  and  deUeacy  of  your  paction  t    Is  it 
true! 

Sir  G.  Are  you  an  tnquititor  t 
Maria.  Are  joa  afraid  of  inquisitori  f 
Sir  G.  Yet, 
Maria.   I  believe  yott. 

Sir  G.  You  may.   Keep  me  no  longer  in  thit  fa» 
pen«e.    Let  me  know  who  you  are. 
Maria.  An  old  acquaintance. 
Sir  C.  Of  mine  f 

Jlfitno.  Of  one  who  wat  formerly  your  friend. 
Sir  G.  Whom  do  you  mean  f 
Maria.  You  muft  have  been  t  man  of  uncommon  | 
worth  ;  for  I  have  heard  htm   bestow  turh  praiseil 
upon  you,  that  my  heart  has  palpitated  if  your  nam* 
wa^  but  mentioned. 

.Vir  G.  Of  whom  at«  ^11%  \3^\tk.^\  ^.jt^xTt 

t     Maria.  lifttdV  >Jh«l  ^wk  *tfw!^^>*  «*  \^rt«tf*^ 


hU 


ACTING  DHAMA. 


iAcT  T. 


ThU  can  only  h»Te  h»ppe»ed  iitiee  you  became  « 
penan  ut  faibioii ;  tot  m*  man  on<?e  riFiaeiiiWred  hi« 
fri until  b«tier.  Uis  true,  ih^jy  wer«  tiien  uAt^ful  to  vo»- 
Sif  G.  Sbj  I— Be  trjimt'd!  Fttnut  tbi*  no  fiirUcT= 
JfaHo-  T(m  lUtle  foipected,  at  ihat  time*  yau  were 
©ntbeefftcfbeittga^weAliky  baronet  Oii^iio!  And 
to  tee  bow  kind  and  gmteful  jm  wen  to  those  wfeo 
loTcd  you  !  No  oD«  vould  kare  b«1ievsd  yo^i  cuuld 
so  loon  baTfs  bceome  a  perfect  mv&  of  the  mod© ; 
and,  iiilli  »o  poUtc  aod  easy  an  indiffoftnti?,  m  ^' 
tij-elY  bare  forgotten  all  your  M  aequainlaiice  I  I 
dare  Bay  fQV.  tcarcely  texckeokber  tile  J^te  Coioisel 
DelavaL 

V       SirO   Sir! 

'       MaHa.  His  daugbteT,  ioo^  t&s  utterly  slipped  your 

Sir  G.  T  built  on  knoitiug  wHo  yon  are  I 

MfArie*  How  different  it  was  wbea,  your  merit  ueg - 

l«cted,  your  spiiiU  dt'pfnasedj  and  ycnir  ptiTrrty  4e- 

gpiied,  you  grcuja^d  undcir  the  opprei^iou  of  an  un-^ 

JBit  uxd  aetfith   wurld  !     How  ilid  your  dro4>ping 

Saifiti  rvtita  by  tk«  focteriug  ciiiUe«  of  the  maa  wbo 
ril  tintkiid  yoa,  tuok  you  to  hlfl  Iiouab  aud  lieart^ 
and  adopted  you  ai  bb  »ois  !^Poor  Maria  t    Silly 
girl,  to  love ai  sbe  did!  Wbete  it  ibe  f 
Sir  G.  Thii  ia  not  tu  be  encJur*id  i 
Jltiriii,  What  wai  bcr  offLiict  f     You  bceame  a 
Jiarati«t !  Ay;  tniie^  tliat  w%>  befcrtme'    Vet,  when 
>rtiimet  wAn  knr«  it  wai  not  impnLsd  to  you  m 

ft  r^'d«.]  D-^* 

your  new  fViendi  more  affectiouftte 

fortune  ^miteft^  aud  so  do  they.  Poi>r 

y  Jjoit?  erer  bsard  her  nam?  ?   Will 

»>  your  wedding  ?  [ifpr  iqU^  ctmimii* 

fiitv  /utimn^*  J    Do-     She  sliould  ha^e  been  your 

bndfl ;    then   let  her  be  your  bride-maid.     She  i^ 

vnmtly  altered— ihe  wUJ  be  te»  boautiful^  now,  ^^m 

Ear  f^ir  rival     Hor  birlh  is  not  quite  so  high;  but 

Ifs  beaJt^-a  heart— Hi  heart-— 

[Stni^ifii/u^   vith   her  ff^ing*,   itala  lalo  Sir 
GEOilr^K's  arm*,  dad  her  mm«k  JkUt  ij;ff!. 
Sif  O.  Heaven  and  earth  l^Tis  she  1— Help  I — 


Enier  DELAVai- 
Da  Whal  U  the  matter  ?    Any  acciiciii  I    Wm 
not  that  Sir  George  N^Good  God  I  nif  ■»*«  , 
iMdy  J.  Your  siller  S  *      *         ,    i_i 

Dfil  How  eomes  tbU?    Wliy  tb«  ™*^  ^^ 
frith  that  aportate  !  that  wietcb !    Bftt^  JUl* . 
Maria.   I  cwQtnV  „ 

Lfl Jy  X  Bir.  Deiawl,  be  more  i^mperaie.     Xok 
lifter's  tpitit*  and  healtb  ou^bt   not  Ifi   »«™* 
With  bT  vouT  TiokniM.     I  do  not  kuov^  ^Kli 
think  l'^et4,  her  iboiy.  1  hx^  yoa  ^wa*««««rJ 
tendwntAafor  her? 

fjif^  That  shall  be  shortly  mcb.  A-ii^  ■«»  ««1 
shew  how  dear  ahe  ii  ti>  my  heart- 

Lady  J.  I  fear  yon  cherish  Wd  paotOPft;  «»« 
I  uevwr  can  Inve,  and  never  will  iure. 

B#l.  WpU,  weU,  Lady  Jane,  ^  is  a-^  t»  *• 
argued  uuw,  1  am  a  man,  and  subjeet  to  th»  mtt- 
takes  of  man.  There  are  ft-clinfs  wfckA  «n,  *nd 
foelinj^s  which  cMinot  be  t ubdusl  1  ■«*  f«n  my 
coiiir*p»  and  take  aU  conseqiieneaa 

Afana,  Oh,  God  t  in  wbal  wiU  Any  «»d' 
La^f  X  No  More  of  thi»»  Mr.  D«lainl-  C«fflJ»™ 
me :  lead  your  *i*l»r  lo  Wf  cMtinge.     She™!/* 
under  my  care,     Bhe  can  inspire  tbow  wjm^atkm, 
wbieh  your  loo  itabbom  teiiL|ier  K«nt»  to  ^«^F*^ 
hvL  ludeedi  indeed,  yoa  wrong  m*  1 


*Ta  Maria  f— Who  waiu? 

Entrr  Lady  Jins. 

LoJy  J,  Wbat  ii  the  matter? 

Sir  G.  Help,  help !— Salu*  bartthom,  watCT^— 
Help* 

LaJif  J.  Blest  me  1  iKift  lady  again^ 

Sir  G'  It  ihe^  tbt^u,  known  lo  you  I 

hmdvJ.  No.    Who  is  she? 

Sir  U.  Quicks  quit:k  1 

Lddi^  J*  Kay,  but  tell  me. 

Bit  Q.  i  cimuot,  mast  Dot  1 

Lady  J.  Must  QOi^ 

Sir  G.  Dare  not : — She  rttivcs;  asid,  to  »y  Mtn- 
fuiion,  will  »oon  tell  yon  hsrsd£  liaria  I  Am  you 
Letter,  MdHa  ? 

Mr  no,  1  am  very  fuiiit. 

Ladjf  J.  My  carriago  is  ^tlho  door.  Will  yovi  trust 
yonrieljr  to  me  f 

ilbrw.  Oh  I  ym.  I  am  weak  ;  rery  wcak^  and 
very  fooUth  t  But  I  tball  not  loof^  di^iiurb  your  hap- 
l^liiw ;  I  hctpc  soou  iu  be  past  that, 

^iV  G,  Fait !  Oh  !  MuriEL,  I  have  no  utlerajice. 
Lady  Jatie^  yau  will  pi^iienth  know  of  me  what  to 
know  «r  ywitMlf  Li— Oh  i — Kn  matter.  Not,  then, 
for  my  takc^  but  for  piiv,  for  the  li>?e  of  mlTermg 
riittfe,  be?  carelul  of  ihi»  kdy ;  v-luim,  Bhen  you 
knf>w,  JM  soon  yoo  lutimt,  you  wdV  dc^ivSffc  aiv^i. 
thif  luQ^tic,  th}$  wnra^b,  Ibat  cuuld;— Maria— ^ 

VEtit 


ACT  V. 

SCENE  L 

M.Liiu  in  ^  outi   ireiMf   Lady  Jan^  Ml'IfC^t 
t/ijcorerei  at  breakfatL      FootmeQ  mu^Pim^. 

lady  J.  Remote  tbote  tJungs^     WehnseA^e. 
[final  F«nte«. 

Mo  rid.  What  is  it  o'clock  ? 

Luey.  Just  struck  tsD,  tna'sia. 

Litd^  J.  Lady  Vibrate  b  a  sad  rake !  &badHlJMl 
kave  the  miuquerade  tUl  five  Lbis  naotung . 

Aforio,  And  Sir  Geor^re  not  t^ere  I 
I  La<I^  J.  After  ibo  dwcoTery  ol  kit  ai^  tmU 
you  *tippose  he  would  be  seen  re?elll«(|  MiwAa 
pkeo  f 

Maria,  I  dread  another  and  more  honiblecxBitl 
My  brtither  1 

Ladif  J.  Mr.  Betavat,  you  kju»iiv  ^t^  ^  om 
house. 

Maria,  But  he  has  been  ont  ilit9e'hr«  b™i?^ 

Lu*y.  What  thin,  ma  am  ?  la  ii»t  Mr.  Wiiljams 
on  Ihe  watch  f  You  know,  mm'tm,  ytsi  m^j  t«*i 
Mr.  WtUiamji  with  your  life. 

Afrtritf.  If  all  were  safe,  he  womM  b«  h*dE. 

Lady  J,  Pray*,  calm  your  ipiritL 

Maria.  Nay,  nay— But  Mr.  Wimami  ml«t  ha^ 
been  here  before  this,  if  something  fatal  had  ao< 
h:ippened* 

Lmtf.  lamsare^ma'am^  you  frightest  caeliodai^ 

Lad^  J\  [AtideJl  Her  tertcits  ai»  bill  tno  •«& 
fouudedl 

Mana.  {FifoUt^pt  mikmU.]  Wh«t  Qoil«B  btltftf 

Lifci;,  Blfi«s  me ! 

Lathj  /.  See  who  it  is^ 

Lucy.  [After  micninif  the  door,]  La  !  ma^^^l^ 
ekre  il  is  Mr.  Williaini. 


Enter  W[i,Lt  aits* 


Wit,  Tbitt  in  iiKtrc  litiiu  1  know 

Maria.  Why,  thira,  ihe  wont  i»  pait 

iri/.  Nt>,  tiik'tm ;  I  can't  tay  that,  cither. 

Lady  J.  Ntt) — But  what  new*  do  you  briug  ? 
Ppeok. 

H  VI  Why,  you  Itnow,  my  tBniter^  lait  night,  made 
ennui nc<  how  to  End  the  ohambers  of  Cuunitifnor 
Demur;  io,  when  he  west  nnf  this  muruiag,  I  ob- 
fprvcd  your  directions,  rr  I  him,    lie  w«iit 

to  the  counsellor't  in  Ln  and  there  I  left 

him,  and  hurried  avraj  i  X"'**  to  in<juiro 

and  hear  all  I  could;  th  rather  uulocky 

thai  I  wa«  not  acquaintt  i  ^iiily, 

Lad^  J.  Did  not  you  make  use  of  my  name! 

HV/.  Oh  1  yet,  my  lady.  Besi^U-",  svrvatii^  your 
Iftdy^hm  knows,  arc  not  to  an  'heir  mos- 

teri ;  they  foon  become  frim  r;    so,  in 

Ato  minutes.  Sir  George'f  vaU .  -«u  i  tvcre  on  ai 
intirruite  a  fooliDg  ai  we  could  wiA. 

3i;ina,  And  what  did  he  »av?    Tell  me. 

Hit  Why,  ma'atn,  he  iaiu,  that  Sir  George  did 
not  I'^AVf*  hii  own  hftu«e  last  night,  after  tiie  f;iiuti09 

you  know.  iim*ni. 

,.  ,.  ,.    tlutf    fi.-  Au\  tuA  >fntnhfd; 

but  wa  I  i« 

the  ro'  I  V  of. 

ten,  to  wjLsa  the  AtivaiiU  Uiat  hi;  ftkuuM  Ui.it  be  ai 
home  to  anybody  whatever,  ejLcept  to  a  ftrangv  gen- 
tlemau. 
AluWa.  My  brother  t 

Tf"i7.  Whv,  m,  m^&m ;  actordmg  to  tho  descrip* 
ticm,  it  could  Lc  nobody  el«e» 

Laiy  /,  And  at  what  hour  wn»  Mr.  Delftvil  to  b« 
there  P 

Wii  [AtideA  Zooki!  I  forgtrt  to  ii*k,— Thnl— 
L  that,  my  lady,  I  did  not  learn.  S6,  thii  being  ail  th« 
I  MffUiti  told  me,  I  ran  pott  b«stt  to  tooke  my  re* 
^tjort  t«  you* 

|HIC  Maria,  The  wont  I  foreboded  will  happen  * 
1^^^  Lad^  J,  What  can  be  done  T 
^^^    H^iL  Pcrhnpi  iL      "        '  1  ter  for  me  to  go  ' 
to  Sir  Georgc%  ;  v  irriTsl  of  my  mu 

and,  if  he  Khoubi  lul-..,  — ^.„a  away  ai  faat  9S  I  > 

to  iftform  you  of  iL 

Lu,  if.  That  is  a  good  thought,  Mr.  Williama.     It 

not  itv  madam  >  \  very  good  thought,  indeed !  Don*t 

you  tbiuk  it  i»,  ray  tauvf 

1     .  Lady  J.  I  Vtiow  not  If  hat  we  can  do  better. 

Marin.  Niiy,  but  while  WUliamj  if  bringing  u» 
the  iutcUigciu^,  cTcr)ihiDg  wc  nuMt  di««d  may 
Kama. 

l.i«ey.  Dear !  to  it  may. 

H'lfT  Suppote,  then,  madam,  I  thould  stay  at  my 
poit,  and  despatch  Sir  George 'i  valet  to  you  with 
the  news? 

Lwy.  Well,  that  U  the  b«t  thought  of  all !   I  am 
I       aurv  you  will  own  it  ij,  madam. 
,^^K    Maritu  t  kniow  aot  what  to  think. 
BBf  Liidy  J.  Wc  mn«t  resolve ;  or,  wlule  we  are  deli- 
P"!S*raiiDg^ 

Maria.  Morrifnl  God!  Run,  WiUiams*  Fly! 
Save  ray  brother !  Save  Sir  George  ! 

Ladif  X  Sacc«ed  but  ia  thk,  and  commimd  all 
wc  have  to  give, 

ir*^  I  will  do  my  ben. 

Lu<*i/.  That  I  am  tute  he  will,  [fi^unl. 

SCENE  11.— .4a  ttj^arim^tin  tht  Howe  tf  8ir 
George  Veriatile, 
Sir  GkobgK   V£RS4tire   ditcwtrtd   vmHing,   arid 
I  grtatttf  agitated, 

L         8ir€:  llMkfns  ai  kU  v»tck]  H«  will  moo  be 


A  tisiiue  tit  folUe»!  iiu' 
rcaiQU  weep,  uml  *vrr 
r«ha  t    Thert?  i^  \ 
ruUms  or  BO  wn^ 

Oh,  Mnm!— [L(— w^.y '*!   n**  wot.^.  j     i  >>.u ^  *. 

fvw  aecontii  :  my  watch,  perhaps^  b  too  fkat,  [Hin^r. 

ErUer  a  Footman. 

^V  O*  Ha»  nobody  yet  been  here  ? 

FtKtt.  No,  iir 

Sir  G.  *Ti»  the  time  to  a  minute,  \^Li>ud  In^ckin^,] 
Fly  1  If  it  be  the  pemiu  1  have  dc^crtbt'd,  admit 
him.  [  Ewit  Fiatman.]  Now  lot  thti  ihuuder  strike  t 

Ertltr  HtLLAVAU 

Sir  G.  Good  morniog,  sir ! 

tM.  Ton  recoUrctmc? 

Sir  a.   Perfectly, 

Dtt.  -r**  wclL 

Sir  G,  I  hav«'  t>eeo  anxiouf  for  your  ct^ming.  Your 
menacD  Uvea  lu  my  memurv  ;  and  I  fchall  b»  ^i^  to 
knuw  the  name  of  him  who  luu  thrcuteaed  such  tmii< 
tal  enuiity. 

Det,  A  litllc  patience  will  be  necciiary.  I  mU5t 
prefSicc  my  proceedings  with  a  short  !»tv<ry. 

^t>  G.  I  ihallbe  all  atteutian.  Please  to  be  seated. 
Wave  cercmoay,  and  to  the  lubject  [Tk^  #i/*]— 
Now,  sir. 

Dai,  About  Bix  years  ago,  a  certain  youth  came 
up  from  colW^p,  poor,  and  unptotccttnl.  He  wns  a 
H'hobir,  pltasm^  •*•  ..  .  ,.^..J^»  warm  and  generous  o* 
temper,  of  a  re?)  ..ily,  and  sicmed  to  po*- 

Bcs*  the  germ  of  <  i. 

SirG.  Well,  sir?  ' 

DeL  Hear  me  on.  My  praises  will  not  be  t*?d?ou5. 
"'  ulc  him  known  to  a  man  ^vl  '  » 

good  qualities  J  and  the  pur 

.. ,  — a  the  power  of  his  benefactor,  =...  i.  .^n  ,t.  y 

were,  he  profited  by  to  the  utmusi.  Received  as  a 
son,  he  soon  became  dear  to  the  fanily  ;  but  must 
dear  to  the  daughter  of  his  friend,  whose  lender  ago 
and  glowing  a^ctioni  made  her  apt  to  admire  the 
vtrtuet  sheuoard  her  father  so  ardently  praise  and 
tncourage.    You  arc  uncaisy  ? 

Sir  O.  Re  ri tensed  to  continue. 

Dr  aities  of  the  youth  lo  gain  her  heart 

''**'^  .  and  his  preteni ions ,  poor  and  uo  - 

known  .15  he  uwn  wn»^  were  not  rejected,  Tbu  uw- 
ble  nature  of  hif  friend  scorned  to  make  his  poverty 
bis  crime.  Why  do  you  bile  your  lip  T  Wa»  it  not 
gt?D«rous  f 

SirG.  Sir! 

Dft.  Was  it  not? 

Sir  G.  Certainly  I  Kc4hit)g  could— «qual  the— 
generoejty. 

D^L  The  health  of  his  benefactor  was  declining 
fiift ;  and  the  only  thing  desired  of  the  youth  wa*, 
that  he  »hou!d  q^u^ify  him»lf  for  the  earex  of  life  by 
some  profcsnou ;  he,  therefore^  catered  a  student 
in  the  Temple ;  and  the  moans  were  furnished  by  his 
protector,  till  the  end  was  obtained.  Waa  not  thia 
friendship  f 

Sir  G.  It  was, 

Del.  Th«  lady,  almost  a  child  when  first  ha  knew 
her,  increased  in  grace  and  beauty  £iMter  thai 
years,    Sweetnett  and  sskiles  ^la^cd  u\^\kV«,\ 


^ 


{ibirT. 


L  wixh 

H  vMtSir 

fir  hu  :uii9na.-tlJB  j'w  oaml,  «r  * 

Jir  G.  Go  IB.  wiMkymr  oml 

^^  Hifl  bMfltfdKaic;  flMUBf  c^  Mai  if 
ittiifH,  wafl  inTifi  toans  cfas  nm  pcxauoa 
t»  iu  bnrt  ^p7  btfLn  Imk  4X9ix«i;  aoii  cfas  aav- 
aift  w  4ittnBuiiid  s^nu,  the  iav  laud,  and  tkt 

'  Uf  fnaoe  wj^  hi*  aiffPrnciuag 

ik  duB  abnff 

.  b7  addtt  sal  ^ofKtcd  tiacifl,  hs  b» 

te  Iwir  u  A  cids  ahd  krf*  •tatm,    WcQ. 

Dwa  hs  bicdv  &a  :&«  »■•  of  ki*  ' 

Dbm  hs  BiiC  pMur  ku  ntw 

wmtM  ouo  tk«  Lu  of  km  *  Cnwufiubi 

Sr  O.  [B«CA  Mmrtimf  wf,]  Sil 


fi£it 

FMHf&Ot 


•ira  TkilliiiijiH!  [dmi^ 

OtL  Tovvt^IvittMCddbBylipiVjiitQaf 
yoa  what  joa  arc 

Air  (/.  f  ova  that  what  I  haT«  do— 

Off.  Forb«ar  to  interrupt  me,  au.  To«  havo  ao- 
la*:;»i(  li^  ^vtz,i,  and  much  to  hear.  Fint  saj;  did  bj 
■uur,  by  aaj  improper  conduct,  krityof  bchnnoBr, 
or  Cult,  or  vice  whatoTor,  give  joa  jut  caiuo  tu 
abandon  her  ? 

Str  G.  Nono !  none !  Her  pvitj  if  only  ocacdad 
by  her  Ioto. 

lM(.ThcB,  how,  bnrbnriaB,hovhadyoBth«haart 
Id  diigraco  the  family  and  endangtr  the  li£t  of  a  wo> 
■um,  whofM  mactified  affectiMwoald  hnre  ea^bnced 
yon  in  poTorty,  peitilence,  or  death ;  and  who,  had 
•he  poflM ued  empires,  would  hnre  bcalowad  them 
with  an  imperial  nffcction  ? 

Hir  G.  4ir,  ii  yoo  ask,  hare  I  committed  errott  ?— 
ran  them  crimes  if  yr/a  will— yes.  If  you  demand, 
will  yr#n  justify  them  ?— no.  If  you  require  me  to 
atona  tut  them,  here  is  my  heart :  you  hare  wrongs 
to  rvTcnge,  strike :  and,  if  you  can,  inflict  a  pang 
greater  than  any  it  yet  has  known. 

IM.  Justice  is  not  to  be  disanned  by  being  bruTcd. 
To  the  question.  It  can  be  no  part  of  your  intention, 
and  certainly  not  of  mine,  that  you  should  marry  my 
lister.     S<jmething  ? ery  different  must  be  done. 

SirG.  What?     Name  iL 

Dtt,  Yon  must  gife  me  an  acknowledgment, 
written  and  signed  by  yourself,  that  you  have  basely 
aad  most  dishonourably  injured,  insulted,  and  be- 
tnyad  Maria  Delaval :  and  this  paper,  immediately 
as  I  leave  your  houiie,  I  shall  publish  in  every  pos- 
aible  way,  till  my  sister  shall  be  so  appeased,  and 
b^or  so  satiated,  that  feDgeance  itself  shall  cry, 


I  wiU 


Qummiax, 

S^rG,  What  cm  I 

c  h«s«.    Xf  Ma  fM.  an 

OaL  Han  tck  aoC  hraaght  &v 
B7  bmil?  *  Woaid  jva  aukc  so  ■■ 

n  wad  mr  f  *      " 
fcei  some  litxLe 

Ju-a  Haviaf 
hove  aw  anudor  the 
gailrr  of  ama,  woold  yoa 
th.1^ 

DdL  PmmihU  I  .  ,       ^  ^      ^ 

taam,  daawBtaMt  ef  sydis- 

orfwewn.   Thm wnmmwAmmHai^maL 

jiac  [fr«as«misy«dlaMilhapclmL 

Sir  C.  [jMTt. J  WkT,af!  *IiacMohMi*  I 
bn  sow^  it,  de«md  «— -tia  feli^aBilhaiack 
maalcnahtkereptiltf:  Tkam  maiBaaB  laia.  As 
ewaadmaacdcoie.  iCwmm  a^bwk^mm^kiimft] 
TWffwonl!  WhK!  BHmf^mmmmmimmtmtitn 
the  heocher?  Oh.  God!  Amd  Mckaharikr!  ftem, 
bat  Bohle^mxaded:  iniiigaitf  of  b^ibmwIiii  « 
aActioB,  aad  piQod  of  a  malBa  viMBa  Aa  «■!!  aig^ 
wuc^;  hue  whom  I.  iiinlhfim  «iitfk,alrniy 
awiarah 


I 

Hr  O.  Writtea  by  me  I    Published !   No. 
«fa  DO  aaeh  paper. 


I  pnde  of  heart,  have  ) 


qnt. 


DigL  Have  yoa  mohwd  to  sfs  ? 

Sir  G,  Hear  ok. 

DtL  IV  writzen  ackaorwled^BCSl ! 

Hir  G.  My  behaTiour  to  yoar  aiater  ii  ahif  t 
cannot  endure  to  name.'^Tia  katefal!  Tisiafimoas! 
Mj  obligations  to  your  bumC  exceUeat  bihs;  the 
respect  you  have  inspired  me  with,  aaii  my  bn  for 
'laria-* 

DtL  Insolent,  iasa&raUe  imeanawi!  Thi  paper, 
Ir! 

Sir  G.  Angry  though  yoa  ares,  3Ir.  Ddnai  jvi 
must  hear  me.  I  say,  my  lora,  w  admabsa  of 
Maria  has  but  increased  my  goilt.  It  has  maie  ae 
dread  her  contempt.  I  dniat  aoi  Amw  the  aagd 
whom  I  had  so  deeply  injured. 

DiL  Artifice!  Evasion!  Cowaidiee!— Tear  sig- 
nature! 

Sir  G.  [SnmUki»^  up  his  ntmrd  fitm  ihs  ie*^.( 
You  shall  have  iL     Follow  om. 

Del  Fear  aw  noC 

Sir  G.  [Stof^mg  ikortA  HoH  Mr.  DelaraL 
Justice  is  on  yoar  side.  If  jomr  inaaem  be  aot  a 
saTage  spirit  of  revenge,  if  jaa  da  aoi  thint  for 
hlooi  you  will  feel  my  only  i  iiaaiii  wiU  ha  to  fill 
on  vour  sword.     I  cannot  lift  any  ana  a^piiit  yfl*> 

i)eL  Then  sign  the  acknowMgBtBL 

Sir  G.  Can  you,  in  the  ipint  ewaa  of  am  catBT* 
ask  it  ?  Do  you  not  already  deniiia  ve  cHigkr 
Think  for  a  moment :  am  I  tka  oalw  bbbm  Aaiers 
erred  ?  Is  it  so  wonderful,  that  a  pday  joath,  whoM 
habitual  foiling  was  compliance,  oy  aaddan  aoddeat 
elevated  to  the  pinnacle  of  fortune,  suiiaaadsd  by 
proud  and  selfish  relations,  of  whoea  afmofaatMBi 
was  vain ;  is  it  so  strange,  that  I  ahoohl  ha  ef*^ 
powered  by  their  dictates,  and  yield  to  tibeir«IR>^ 
ties  ?  Your  friendship  or  my  death  ia  nov  Ihi  oaly 
i  alternative.    Suppose  the  latter :  wiUit  hoawrivL 


I  uti 


HE'S  MUCH  TO  BLAME, 


asT 


eD  t  Al  iU«  iDAn  of  blood  the  he*rl  of  mati 
MTolti  I  Will  it  endear  ycm  to  Maria  t  Kind,  for- 
giriim  K>>^*1<  Bud  hateful  to  niTitlf  aa  her  aAcction 
makes  ml^,  1  lut  biiflit  fouml  that  afivctioii  «tiU  a» 
•troD|^,  mi]  ai  ptiK%  a*  iu  the  Urtt  hour  of  our  infasL 
lovet.     Laily  Jaii»— ^ 

£>«/.  Forbtsar  to  name  tier  ^  *Tif  profanatioD  frotn 
jrour  li|}a !  Ko  mora  casuiitry  I  No  §ubb«tfug«  I 
The  (lajier ! 

^i>  O.  Can  no  nolire*^ 

DeL  None? 

^ff  47.  My  f^toie  U(b— ^my  foa]^  ihali  be  detotcd 
to  Maria. 

UeL  The  paper! 

Str  G,  Obdurate  man  !   [R^etU  «  m>m''>'f  i   V.>n 
*haU  b^ve  it   [Go«  to  the  UiLU  Pty^trit^  -; 
Dk LAVAL  fimuuiw  in  ofrrp  ihmufhtj  and mv.>  ^  j 

Here,  lirl  liitce  you  will  tit)(  be  generous,  let  uie  be 
ju»t.  'Til  proper  I  rviuurc  every  taint  of  tutpicioa 
from  the  deoftly  wfoag ed  Mafia.      [G»»««  the  fp«t. 

IML  I  lUadt  ^tk  mfiH^no  eeJM.]  '*  j;  GsaaoK 
VaHSATILl,  04UW  f09r  amd  tfepenieni^  itncf  vatiH 
JiekUf  and  /aithteti,  dtt,  und*r  m^  Kmnd,  mcknaifMft' 
i  Adf  e  parfid*€m4h     broken  my  pMp^d  promit^—l^ 

[IKtmitt  ui  MMrA  djfifolwA  t»  lemr  ikt  pa/wr. 

Sir  a  Mr.  DeUval! 

l>9i,  Damn  it— I  can*! — 1  ca&*t  tpeak.  Hef9  ! 
iJvre  !  [Striking  htM  b^t^m. 

8itG.  Mr.DebTtll 

DtL  My  bftttli«f ! 

Sir  f:    ''  r  ■'    ,n  hi*  naek,]  Cao  it  be  ?  My  frimd ! 

Dil  Hirn  tcrmper^aiwayi  in  extreme  ! 

Tbe  ii^  -       -     child. 

Str  a,  oh,  no  >  Twaa  not  to  b«  fat|{iT«ii  I  Beit 
ikf  nttn ! 

DtL  Well,  well ;  we  are  friendj, 

SifG.  BrerUatingly  t  brotiiertl 

X>e/.  Vet;  bfot^r«. 

Sitttr  WttLiAM$,  h«9$ityt 

IfU  Sir{^ 

Del.  How  now  T 

U'iU  I  beg  yourpardnn,  but  Lady  Jane  and  your 
tjjter  are  b«Lw*  They  iuii>t  on  coming  up»  aad  the 
tervaiktf  are  afraid  U^^ 

SirO.  Maria!     Let  uj  fly.  [EseunL 

8CEXE  IIL— TktttpaHmmtit  of  Lord  VimRATM, 

Lady  ViBRATS  and  Doctor  Gostbrman  duemertd, 

Doetof,  Ya,  my  coot  Utr;  dat  rai  efery  fordl  to 
tnie  as  Tml  I  lay.  1  vas  diWober  it  vat  a  TomiM; 
tind  Sair  Shorge,  uud  my  Laty  Shane,  und  de  vait 
ing-voman»  vat  di«cober  to  me  all  as  vat  I  say  more. 

Lady  V.  Ay,  ay ;  that  was  tli*  reason  Sir  George 
was  not  at  the  raaei|uerade. 

Doctor.  Ya,  my  eoot  lady. 

liAdf  \\  I  ofaeerred  he  was  in  a  strange  moody 
kumooir- 

Doctor,  My  Lordi  Fiprate  vas  fery  mosh  amaie- 
awBt,  yen  I  vas  malte  aim  discober  all  ai  irat  I  vas 
makm  disct»ber  mit  my  coot  laly. 

Lmdy  V,  iSir  George  has  behavud  rery  improper ty. 

EnttT  Lord  ViBHATB. 


Lord  K  So,  so,  so  !    All  I  foreboded  has  come  to 
the  day  h^  slipped  aw&y,  a  new  one  it  here, 
«nd  every  posiibility  of  recovering  the  estate  if  gone. 
L^dy'K   lU,  hn,  ba^ 
L&rd  l\  Do  yau  Uugb  f 
M^dy  K  Hsy  h4^  ha !     I  do  indeed 


t^rrd  r.  It  your  daughter's  lo*»  tke  subject  ofyoat 
mirlh? 

LitJy  K.  Ht,  ba,  ha  \  No,  no ;  not  her  loai,  but 
your  positive  determination  to  prove  I  did  not  know 
you.  Ha,  ha,  hn  ♦  When  I  told  you  that  even  that 
motire  would  not  be  strong  enoftgb,  how  yoit 
«tormcd*  **  But  it  will^  my  lady.  Hut  it  won't,  my 
lord.  I  say  it  wiU,  my  lady.  1  say  it  won*!,  my 
lord.*'  Ha,  ha,  ba  1  Will  you  believe  that  I  know 
you  DOW  ? 

Ltitd  K  What  shall  1  do  ?     Adriie  mi*,  Dtn.tor. ' 

Doctor.  I  vos  odfice,  my  coot  lordt,  dat  yuu  ihaU 
do  cfervting  as  mt  yuu  please. 

Ladff  y.  Ay,  think;  o^^k  aflvice,  Hn,  ha,  be! 
Now  that  vou  can  do  nothing,  the  int^uiry  wdl  be 
very  amusing. 

Enter  Tuoiipsoif. 

LcFrd  V.  WeU,  Thompion,  what  says  Coantdlor 
Dnnurr     ''       '     'iiue  absolutely  clapped? 

Thorn,  my  lord. 

Lady  I       1  .  L  ly  your  lordship  doubts  befi^re 

you  decide  I     Eh  1  Doctor  ? 

ITiOTw.  I  have  good  ncMri,  nevertheless. 

Lurd  V,  Good  news!  Speak:  of  v) bat  kind? 

Thorn,  The  honesty  of  the  opposite  party. 

Lord  r«  What,  the  holder  ol  the  land  ? 

Thorn,  Yci,  ray  lord. 

Ltyfd  K  Whick  way  ?  Explain. 

Th&nk,  He  has  engaged  to  Mr.  Demur,  T  betn^ 
present,  that,  if  your  lordMbip  will  only  .^hew  the 
legality  of  your  late  title,  he  will  re&tgn  the  estate. 

Lord  r.  Is  it  pfifsibie  ? 

Ld'ly  W  It  cannot  be :  the  last  purchaser  is  m, 
India, 

Thorn.  The  lasit  purchaser  is  dead;  and  it  baa 
descended  lo  one  whom  you,  tny  lord  aud  lady,  Little 
suspect  to  be  its  possessor. 

Lord  r.  Who? 

LadyV.  Who? 

7^0*01.  Mr.  DelavaL 

Lady  r.  Mr.  DcUtoI! 

Lord  V,  Mr.  Delaval  resign  it  on  exblbitiog  Ino 
legality  of  my  title  ? 

Thi*m.  He  will,  my  lord. 

Lord  V.  Did  he  make  no  conditionj  ? 

Thorn.  None, 

Lord  K  What,  did  be  not  mention  Lady  Jane?" 

Thorn.  Her  name  did  eicaue  his  lips;  bnt  ristn; 
passion,  and,  if  I  rightly  rvaa  bis  heart,  emotions  of 
iLe  most  delicate  sensibility,  immediately  closed ibem; 
at  f/he  would  not  endure  the  love  he  bore  ber  to  be  ' 
proved  by  any  the  slightest  semblance  of  barter 
and  sale. 

Lijrd  V.  What  do  you  say  to  that,  Lady  VibnUe  * 
What  do  you  say  to  that  ? 

Lti/y  \\  The  proceeding  is  honourable,  I  own.      ^^ 

Lord  K  Did  I  not  always  tell  you,  Mr.  Dvlaral 
was  a  man  of  honour  ? 

La*fy  K  You  tell  me,  my  lord?  Why*  you  were 
going  to  challenge  him  yesLcrdav  morning.  i 

Lffd  r.  He  is  no  such  weathercock  as  your  fa- 
vourite, Sir  George.  , 

Lady  V,  You  misftake:  Sir  George  Is  no  fbvouhte 
of  mint*.     Is  be,  Doctor? 

Uiictor.  Dat  tos  all  yust  ai  vat  ycra  iay»  my  coot 
laty.        ♦ 

Lord  F.  What,  he  did  not  come  to  make  a  biiffooa 
of  himself,  for  your  diveriion,  at  the  in«*'|Ucnde  last 
niglii?  Ebl  Doctor? 

Doeior.  Dat  va>  oU  yust  ai  vmt  ytm  say,  my  coot 
lonlL 


HBAiU, 


R 
^ 


i^Umm 


^^  Ar. 


V  «r  r^  it*  |l«Cf  «f  Mik,  Ini  fat 


Gui— Tg    V&&sAti£X  i^ik   Ma  ft  I*,    fjUtmmd,  l| 
Idi^  r.  Mf:.  DdMftt  1  fa»^  p«iL  dUi|Ntkn*  Id 

>  ff  111  im iJMt*;  Sir^Byf  b>^ , i    jV|  — *^ i^—  -■^-^  .>^   i=  -^  -* -^^r" —  "  ' 

villi^  to  iwgA  iriQ  ■tiav  1  fa«pc^  W  jmi^^ 

iMid  r.  'iMbiMi  M  til  ^1^^  mx^  that »  «  iab- 
iAt«  any  daiML    WUt  lay  704,  X^ady  JiMf  JBbf 


rr.  Y«r 


fW  Be  pmA  •  4tK  wkkl^  lull  I  1ie9  o 
ifttd^  I  mfftt  «e«U  ^te  itMfcir|ir! ;  «»£,  ^  t 


1     T 


pM«*4  Act  ef  h>— liiyt  h*  nutOd  not 

r.  bii  Sr  Gm^  p^  t^  t«*  lnm^n«L  aai 


mjlftpir 


*"    Wfcf*    W  geatwirf    nil    my    ^rp^-^ 
mi  si;   aftA  oddad  imm  «  suaj  of 


vM  aUi;  iiMte  ifiiililr. 


f->^ 


-^  m^^j  ^^•i**  MUl  Debv«],  and 
w»,  ..^'^^  |]A«  mQ  «ul  vcirk  ^  but  H  n  aU 
ad  ibe J  tl«  sow  to  Ji»ppy !  Hdre  liity  v«. 

Mutr  Mr.  OU'i'VAt  &«^Hif  Ladf  l^un^  «m^  Sir 


XM.   I  bi^  Lady  VJb»t«  nfil  an 


La^  n  Ko^  Mr.  0^k»L     Tub 
actiMi  hat  ck4mic4L»»  ;  umI  Sir  Gt«i_ 

Sir  G,  Uu  dfidiaad  m  josr  smA  Miftifir.  Biit 
ttirti  caiumt  tlu&k  to  ill  of  mm  as  I  ^  mmp^;  ftud 
if  rvFT  «§*!■  I  Amtd  Kcww^o-  ny  owa  wifwyrf, 

I  limU  W  isliMai  Ibt  it  to  thu  bmt  of  »e«,  w^  to 
tliis  oieat  ineompanhbLe'  ajid  t 

frr  «i«f  to  dnlroy.    Hoir  daatppMBf-oia  oto^vi  t 

d^ftt^  bofiivA  ^wmf  by  (b*  9D4d«B  iiayibr  il  pw> 
•irm,  oflf  conne  U  tOArknl  witb  misery*    Ofei  an 

II  Uk»  eompMftat;  «Botb#T  toe  jBinciAM*',  Tet  kifi- 


pif^eu  is  lar  ftim  of  ilL  Sioee,  tkeiCL,  ail  are  m  2kbkV 
to  bp  miilc^  let  iretkLl'^  furbcArisat^p  toiafeesl 
thoughts.  iLiid  a  mil4  fur^iTing^  ^picit,  b«  tWi  ■*!& 
JM  tlie  Mftcd  datiei  of  msa  m  tnan.  [i 


ACT  h 


SCENE  \.^-$if  H«iTy  PafiUad't  Mome. 

CtJLiLA  amd  Mb,uis%a  diteemred. 
Ckm.  Wtll^  mj  dear  M«Iiii«,  you  will  be  4  happy 


Md,  I  Imto  no  doubt  of  it.  The  attention  which 
Mr.  Oiboftta  Jias  aliawii  nut  wum  not  that  of  a  man 
aagcr  l«t  f^in  the  «lfeetion  of  bit  miflrftsa  bv  hu* 
noorin.  'i  iruiBing  her  beautVp  an<f  flai- 

teriog  ii  obliging  and  welUbred,  but 

tuu«nf^  ««.  .^.  ><..|,^robaii0a  ia  delivered  with  a 
dnUoaey  that  maktt  it  more  agwtahla  thut  iOBM 
fiaople^a  comiiliraanti. 

CJnta.  U  time,  ioibead  of  niello  wing  the  ttToket, 
sHaiiU  woar  away  tbii  troooth  ramiih,  and  di«co¥er 
a.harth  oatlint,  iboold  you  not  be  oflieoded  at  the 
MVarity  of  hia  maimer,  think  yon  ? 

Met  B«li«vo  me,  d«ar  CUra,  there  it  no  datiei»r ; 
fbr  if  there  be  one  man  on  aarih  more  capabu»  of 
making  a  woman  happy  than  anothar,  it  ii  Mr.  Os- 
borne* 

Chra,  It  would  be  htrasy  id  you,  my  dear*  to  boll 
anyo4her  opityon;  ami  I  have  no  diHlbt  but  you  will 
coatimie  orth<Mk»x  afUr  marriaga, 

MeLYtn;  I  ahall  die  ia  that  faith. 

Cusra.  Your  brother,  Sir  Harry,  1  beliavc,  ia  of 
irour  rdiirioa,  too. 
'  iM.  Kotirely.    The  friebd^htp  ol  Mr.  Odiorae 


and  my  brother  it  aj  sincere  oi  the  commune 
df  it  wat  rtmarkablo.     Have  you  erer  heard  th 
•tory? 

Clara.  Never.     You  know  my  acquaintance  i 
your  family  is  but  juat  begun ;  bat  I  hope  yoa  i 
not  think  them  words  of  courie  when  I  as^ture  ym 
I  hat,  thort  as  it  i«,  I  feel  myself  interested  in  '' 
happiness. 

MtL  Oh  I  I  am  sure  you  are  sincere;  I  know  It 
by  sympathy.  Well,  then,  I'll  tell  you. :  Harry  and 
OsUome  happened  to  be  both  abroad  nt  the  j 
time.  As  my  brother  was  goiag  to  Italy,  and  pasving' 
through  the  mountainous  part  of  Savoy,  be  aiuavi  to 
a  hollow  way*  among  the  rocks,  sarro»m'lcd  by  trees 
and  caverns  ;  all  on  a  sudden,  at  a  turning  in  the 
road,  he  beheld  Osborne  and  bis  servants,  attacked 
by  six  banditti,  and  ready  to  sink  under  their  wouod«, 

Clara,  Was  Sir  Harry  alone  r  [Al,irmt*tL 

Mel.  He  had  hi*  governor,  two  serrants,  and  the 
postilion.  My  hfoth<^r  instantly  leaped  from  bis 
carriage,  snatched  up  his  sword  and  pistols^  aud 
Aew  to  the  place  of  action. 

Ciaiv.  i  declare  you  terrify  me. 

AfeL  He  was  not  seen  by  tho  combatants,  and  took 
oare  to  adraiice  so  near  before  hr  Ere<),  tliat  be  could 
not  fail  to  do  execution.  He  laid  two  of  the  ban^ 
ditti  dc*d;  and  their  companioiii,  who  had  di% 
charged  their  fife^rmi,  aod  iMihtld  Sir  Harr 
people  rajming  bo  the  attaicli  and  lercUing  lb 
piccea,  fled. 

CUtra.  Thank  you  for  that,  my  dear;  you  bare 
given  me  breath. 

Mel.  The  intrepidity  with  which  Sir  Harry  saw 
Osborne;  defend  himself^  and  the  forlttude  be  dia-^ 
covered  when  he  was  informed  (as  it  was  at  firvt  1 
lieved)  that  his  wounds  were  mortal,  atUiched  i 
brother  so  powerfully  to  him,  that  he  resolved 
to  leaf'e  him  iu  the  hands  of  strangers,  but  a 
waited  while  be  was  under  cure. 

Clara.  This  was  a  noble  generosity. 

Mtl.  It  was ;  and  Osborne  was  so  neosible  of  j 
that.  <  vias  giiing  the  otbor  way^  he  woi 

retui  Harry  into  Italy  j  and  ibcir  frten 

»bip  i««>  i>  utivtued  ever  siaccL 

Claru.  But  is  it  not  atxangc,  my  dear*  thitt  ho 
cannot  detach  bis  friend  from  the  gaming-ubU  f 

McL  31  y  brother  is  infatuated.    It  is  bis  giciitert» 
almost  hi*  only  weakness. 
i»  But  Ihe  rcMtti 


C4iru. 


report  i«^  that  lU.  QUmcaK.  ^<km 


M 


.aii-s.  —   ".'•'  i» 


VU4-   XL     UOki: 


4^  AW<^-  Lirfuc*  7i«r 


aal  «a<rr  iKf»stfuat  matuuert ;  aiai 
CM.  Omm,  ciiMt,  Ssv  HvTT.  1 

mmm  m  MfMSt    IW  trsek,  ■iiitia,  m,  k> 
fmU  hm  hcu4  v«w  vcrc  t'#  tec  <A  is  «  ^^^  ' 
mmk  fnm  tkat  ■»i>Mi»t  vaa  cnAtiKuSr  (iv^^2 
■ai  Mkisf  mm  Iwv  I,  ai  »  ktcr,  coud  eii^-'  «■:  >je.f 

•11  at  ffwx,  Ut  talk  to  •vmpasWtJcaUj  akoat  dLiveattt 
a»4  af«a.  cJut  f.  who  k»l  Ka^ie  tW  «cw«k.e  wt-h 
fa  «l>tjf«  kiai,  vu,  f  ackDfy»l«4||ie,  excvcdisf  Mfif  t 
ti^iad  1  cottU  oUifc  hia  br  rrtemiBir. 

Clara,  What  n;  yoa  Ia  Uic,  Sir  Hanr  ^  Bm^  I 
kaav  yoar  poKtcacM :  yju  viU  cnyafew  11  ^Ij  t  ^  U 
tfw^  aM  Mgia  la  mt  civil  tkagv  apfw  ti^  <sb^n, 
that  vill  aaly  pat  aa  la  tW  tiaabla  oT  UaiJiis|  »s4 
cwtajrioif ;  to  «#qi  mmfme  ib«m  all,  if  Tc>e  pk*ae. 
Bat  c«M»e,  t^n  aa :  wfcat'i  iW  acai  of  tlb«  ^ar  ? 

Met  Sew !  Oh !  due's  tnw.  Look  km,  w 
daar.  I  tkaigkt  I  kad  aoaMtUaf  to  trU  van.  {B*mJ» 
mpmmftmfk  im  a  ■■■■pa^n.)  ••  HV  A^^./fw  «OTy 


I  a  afrfaia  laaal^  «an<  Mf  a  adiff /Vm  Jt 
I  if  aaw.  aai  Aar  di  gwmrHmm  ;  mmd  tkM  A# 
imdff  is  «^fe€$td  im  lava  fnm  Bath,  evtrj  ktmw^  % 
siffH  mnd  •emV* 

Sir  iUrry.  What  saj  JOB  to  thit,  aa<la  -  * 

Clara.  H*y\  I  proint  I  doe 't  know  «hj 
exr^f!  th«t  thes«  o^wtaakm  are  a  rerv  _         ^^;, 
iflf^ui'itit  kind  of  people. 

JMf/.  Hut  aren't  joa  aafrr  ? 

C^ra.  A  nary  !  no,  ia<leed.  I  an  nre  1  ua  rery 
muth  obliiff^ffto  them  fur  thiakinf  of  Be:  t  tlitl]  W 
•o  itare<J  at !  I'll  fo  into  pablic  contiaaallj;  and  my 
guardian  »kall  fn  vttk  me. 

M-t.  But  if  there  aaj  fSDnadatkm  for  thb  refott, 
njr  d^ar  > 

Clara.  NaT,  I  am  rare  I  ran't  telL  I  hare  cai- 
pect^^l  the  mattrr  a  ifreat  wbile,  by  my  gUiMUn'i 
•imp^rinf  and  tqueezinf  my  band  fo  often.  F.^  n-id, 
the  rjther  day,  in  the  Annual  Register,  of  a  man,  at 
Invem^M,  who  lived  to  the  age  of  one  haadre^  and 
•erenteen  ;  and  he  has  been  talking  ever  »iae*  of 
parchafing  a  muntrr-teat  ta  the  Highlaadt. 

Sir  Harry.  That  Would  be  pleasaat 

Clmrm.  Very.  Then  wa  thooU  hare  a  flock  of 
fMtt,  I  loppone. 

Sir  Harry.  Df)rattuf  and  Faonia. 

Clara.  Oh  !  yef ;  quite  in  the  Damon  and  Fhnida 
way. 

OA.  You  are  rerr  happy  ia  a  lorer,  madam. 

Ctmta.  Oh  !  quite  prriud  ^  my  conquest  There 
"•■^such  great  miracle  ia  bringiBg  a  jroang  fr  Uow, 
3f~Ji  J»«^<mi  are  all  afloat,  to  die  at  one^s  fret 
Tfca  thiag't  so  natural  th«t  one  does  it  errry  dnr. 
Jwto  thaw  tha  icy  Mood  of  a  grare  oU  gentl«fi(tn  ; 
to  9^  boa  simper,  eigh,  danca  minuets,  and  look  ri^ 
*«JoM  for  an»-^t  there  i..  podtifrtr.  n.)  flau 
tMT  aqual  to  ic 


SnBmrry,  Xe^sa;  tkavs 
hcugdepnrod  af  1 


wm^Mgrn. 


wilkkiB.   f 


Oatrm,  A  idatioa  at 

SirHmrrw.  OfmiBC. 

CZara.  I 
■cfhev.  Sir  Hairr  Poittami. 

JU.  OaraadcSir  U. 

Sir  Harrf.  It  is.    I 
I  cam^  to  town,  in  which  he 
arr.re  ic  Bath  thr  very  dar  w 
Entrr  a  Scfrast,  ««l 
Who  brought  this  ? 

&frr.  It  came  by  the  poet    as 

Clara.  I  die  to  be  better  * 
must  hare  him  in  mr  train  of 

0*6.  You  seem  attonithed.  Sir  Hanr. 

Clara.  Some  unkind  bOlat  fruB  ks  vrtiai.I 
suppose. 

Sir  Harry.  Ko,  indeed  :  h  is  i3ke  1 
able  epistle  I  erer  receired,  aad 

itable  unde,  too.     There,  reat^  rmL 

[T.i 

(hk  [Raadf.]  «*  Dmr  Harry.^Faa  bmr,fmJ^ 
kotr  yam-  M  unela  lovn  yon.  1  aa  arff  aiy*  aflns 
31011  ar€  thorvmgkty  acquainted  wrUk  ikaamariNff  ifta 
/k  Uief,  /  met  vitk  a  youn^  imdtf  M  B^  At  SHil 
estrmarJUnmry,  take  ker  altogetkmr,  ImmrkitU,  Sht 
w  a  iMMpared;  apAtfnix/  B«(  jfua  w9  jmigt  fit 
yourielf:  she  it  coming  up  to  foara  adil  Asr  i^tkttf 
irAov  h¥-4ke-by,  it  a  cmmtry  hoohy  |af  tkati  aa  atfl- 
fer.  I  ioir  ker  only  oare,  aiul  tkmi  isas  «a  flbs  risaHt ; 
hmt  onr«  t«  mffieient.  Tkmy  inUmd  emdm§  ap  li  Lsa- 
(£cm,  &y  iray  o/*  teeing  the  town^  fir  tkt§  mtt  < 
people,  I  find ;  tkeugk  the  titter  hm  asew  acH 
mentt,  eate,  and  gooH-h/reeding,  lAaa  I  aiw  fit  savii 
rAe  dratring-room.  I  propoaod  a  asatsA  la  lh>  faillir, 
and  ke  teemed  kappy  at  the  offer.  They  viV  «v*r 
nearly  at  toon  me  ikie,  fir  they  eei  amt  kefin  *;  aarf 
!  tkall  fillow,  mmagre  ffta  gout^  mt  JmM  m  iemu^ 
Hornet  Armetrong. — P.S.  ffitnai  te  mntimtktt 
-....^•,  •»«  ^P^..  ij^ .  name  it  Tuni^ti//.'*— Tumbull  f  why,  whfl^  k  A* 
is,  podtively^  o^)  flaU  I  deril's  name,  is  Sir  Hornet  mad? 

I      Sir  Harry.  In  one  of  his  right  anciaBt  wIlM^I 
y  W  whfcUf  f^n^y  'm\  ^Kgy*^  Wkt'^fxaMcVaahadMaBYeockiBftiaiBi 


DCPLIcr 


a^^ 


W 


L 


Mci.  But  (»nif,  who  ia  this  miraculoui  lady,  Mr* 
OtkmwB  f  for  yoQ  fcem  to  know  stimtrthin^  of  her< 

O4&.  Do  vou  n^member.  Sir  Hsrry,  a  gKwky  girl, 
thai  italVfKl  round  tJtie  roomi,  atid  stared  prodi^^^ 
QUsly  f — jh«  thai  ni«  ttiick  to  ffae  lidcof  a  faoh-wig' 
jged  country  's({ttir«  P 

Clara,  Oh!  what,  ihr^lhe  girl  with  her  ami* 
flangliog,  her  ohm  (iroj feting,  aiul  her  mouth  open, 
thjil  looked  ft«  if  the  w«r«  afraid  of  being  loiL 

Sir  Harry.  Yet;  or,  IS  if  the  dared  oot  truft  hpr- 
»«lf  alonet  out  of  her  own  pariih,  lest  iomebody 
ahc^uld  cateh  her.  put  her  in  a  lackt  and  aend  her 
for  a  present  to  the  king  of  the  eaoiibuU. 

0th.  The  tame;  thtt  i>  the  accompliilied  lijit 
TumbuU, 

Sir  H'tfrtj.  How ! 

Otk  That  ia  the  cajy»  well-bred,  drawing-rooin  lady. 

Sir  Hartif.   Is  it  pOMlble  f 

CUira,   Ma,  ha,  ha!   Well,   [with  ajfected  gravity,] 

td  I  donH  doubt  bat  she  would  make  a  »ort  of  B'— a 
^-«  very  ffood  wife.  Understands  the  art  of  brewing, 
bttking,  pickling  of  pork,  curing  of  hune  beef,  darn- 
ing of  stockings,  ancl  other  branches  of  hotiiewtfery, 
in  perfection.  BelicToi  in  gbo»ts,  and  hat  gut  the 
Wandering  Prince  of  Troy^  the  Eabes  in  the  Wood^ 
and  the  entcrtJiiaing  dialogue  of  Death  and  the  Lady^ 
by  heart 

Oj6.  Such,  and  «o  numerous^  are  the  wife-uke 
properties  of  Miss  Barbara  Turn  hull. 

Clara.  Turabull,  too!  Well,  that  is  such  a  delight* 
ful  name  for  a  country  I«dy ;  10  pastoral  I 

Otb.  The  father  was  one  of  the  greatest  graziers 
in  the  we«t  of  England ;  and  was  so  intent  on  getting 
iBoney,  that  he  bred  hi*  children  in  the  most  atupid 
ignorance.  He  is  lately  dead,  and  the  son  bes  com*^ 
menced  gentleman  and  *  squire,  by  virtue  of  the 
father's  induftry  ftnd  a  pack  of  foi-houndf ;  and 
though  he  has  scarcely  knowledge  enough  of  articti- 
late  sounds  to  hold  a  dialogue  with  his  own  geese, 
yetdoef  h«  esteem  himself  a  devilish  shrewd  fellow, 
«ad  a  wit.  Hit  conversation  is  rocirerou*,  and 
patched  up  of  proverbs  and  out^f  the-way  tayingt, 
whiih  he  strings  together  without  order  or  connec- 
tion ;  and  utten,  upon  all  occasions,  and  in  all  com- 
panies, without  re?p<Nrl  to  time,  place,  or  person. 

Clar«.  Well,  weU,  Sir  Harry,  1  shall  have  Ui  wi«h 
you  joy  soon,  I  suppose:  but  I  must  be  (?one ;  fifty 
vtiil»  to  make  this  morning— time  flie»-^but  agreiv 
able  company,  and  all  that,  you  know — Oh !  S»r 
Harry,  yon  mean  to  attend  the  spring  meeting  this 
year  at  Newmarket?  I  am  told  you  understand  the 
turf;  I  think  of  sending  a  venture  of  five  hundred 
hj  somebody.  But  I  chall  see  you  often  enough 
befure  then.     Adieu,  [Exit  uith  Melissa.. 

Sir  Marry.  Well,  what  do  you  thiuk  of  this  lady^ 
Osborne  f 

0«4»,  1  think  her  a  very  amiable,  accompUibed 
lady;  and  one  that,  under  an  aatumed  levity,  ob- 
•erves  and  understands  everything  about  her. 

Sir  Harry,  I  am  entirely  of  your  opinion.  If  I 
tnay  judge  from  au  acquaintance  of  such  short  date, 
fhe  is  the  first  woman  in  the  world. 

OtfA,  Except  one,  Sir  Harry. 

Sir  Harry,  You,  Osborne,  may  make  exceptions, 
if  you  please ;  I  am  not  so  eapiMMW.  She  has  oeauty 
without  vanity,  virtue  witkcHil  nnadery,  Ikshion 
without  afliectaiion,  wit  without  malie%  gaiety  with- 
out coquetry,  humour^ 

0th,  Huld,  hold!  stop  to  breathe.  How  was  it? 
Vinegar  without  acid,  fire  without  heat,  light  without 
ahade^  motaoa  without  matter,  and  a  likeaess  withoat 
a  lSeata*e ' 


Hir  Harry.  **  Spite,  by  the  gods !  proud  spite  and 
burning  cut y  !*' 

0th.  But  did  you  observe  her  Newmarket  hint,  Sir 
Harry ;  and  the  concealed  iigatficaucc  with  which 
it  Wiis  delivered  ? 

Sir  Harry.  I  did. 

0th.  Which  being  faithfully  done  into  English, 
bears  this  interpretation :  "  i,  Clara  Forrester,  a 
beJiutiful,  elegant,  sen&ible  girl,  with  a  fine  (orluue, 
should  like  to  Uke  you,  Harrv  Portland,  with  youths 
spirit,  and  certain  e*  crterta^  but"— 

Sir  Harry.  **  But  that  I  am  afraid  of  indulging  a 
partiality  for  anv  man  who  is  so  intolcmbly  addicted 
to  gaming."  Is  not  that  the  concluiiou  of  your 
speech  ? 

Otb,  Oh,  fie !  Ko,  no :  gaming  1  That  man  hai  a 
body  without  a  soul,  that  never  kit  au  inclination  to 
gaming. 

Sir  Harry.  Perhaps  so ;  but  that  man  hai  the 
greatest  soul  who  ran  best  resist  that  inclinatinn. 

Ofb.  Pthtt  !  Gaming  is  the  essence  of  fashion,  and 
one  of  your  strongest  recommendations.  Clam  n  & 
ffirl  of  spirit;  and  what  girl  that  comes  under  that 
description,  would  ever  place  her  aflcction*  on  a 
sneaking,  sober,  pnidont  fellow  ?  a  mechanical 
ircoundrel,  that  kno^^s  the  day  of  the  month,  sipa 
tea,  keeps  a  pew  lu  the  partsL  church,  write*  memo- 
randums, and  goes  to  bed  at  eleven  o'clock,  I^ho  I 
tbsurd  ! 

Sir  Harry,  Cune  me,  Osborne,  if  I  know  what  to 
make  of  you.  You  are  a  riddle  that  I  cannot  ex- 
pound. You  have  such  an  awkward  way  of  praising 
gaming,  that  it  always  has  the  appearance  of  satire. 

Otb.  Satire  I  How  so  ?  Do  you  think  I'd  satirize 
myself?  Who  sports  more  freely  than  I  do? 

Sir  Harry,  Why,  there's  the  mystery.  You  are 
as  eager,  to  the  full,  ai  I  am.  If  I  set  a  hundred  on 
a  back  hand,  you  offer  a  thousa^nd ;  nay,  had  I  the 
fortune  of  a  nabob,  and  were  to  stake  it  all,  you 
would  be  ihe  first  man  to  crj-  *'  covered  !**  and  bo 
^r-4  mad  if  any  one  wanted  to  go  a  guinea :  not 
bee  a  US  L'  you  have  not  generosity,  but  in  the  true  and 
inretemte  spirit  of  gaming. 

0#6*  Certainly.  Gaming!  why,  gaming  is  the  best 
sal  volatile  for  the  spleen  :  it  rouses  the  spirits* 
agitates  the  blood,  quickens  the  pulse,  and  puis  the 
whole  nervous  system  in  a  continual  vibration.  No 
man  ever  yet  died  of  apoplexy,  that  loved  a  box  and 
dice. 

Sir  Harry,  But  they  have  died  ai  suddenly, 

Otb,  Oh  f  ar,  ay;  but  that's  a  fashionable  disease, 
an  influcnia;  that's  to  make  your  exit  with  eclat; 
that's  to  go  out  of  the  world  with  a  good  report. 

Sir  Harry,  True,  true  ;  and,  indeed,  as  to  a  few 
years  more  or  less,  that  is,  ia  reality,  a  mighty  io- 
significant  circumstance* 

0*6,  A  bagatelle  \  Let  us  live  while  we  do  live^ 
and  die  when  we  canH  live  any  longer. 

Sir  Harry.  Thai's  mv  comfort,  that's  my  comfort. 
Yes,  yes;  a  pistol — a  pistol  is  a  very  certain  remedy 
for  the  cholic.  Nobidv  but  a  pitiful  scoundrel  would 
go  sighing,  and  w  hi  mug,  and  teasing  other  people 
with  his  griefs  and  complaints,  WKen  a  man  is 
weary,  what  should  be  do  but  go  to  sleep  f 

Oik  To  be  sure.  Life  itself  is  but  a  dream,  Tii 
only  sleeping  a  little  sounder, 

6'ir  Harry.  What !  live  to  be  pitied !  Ha,  ha  f  A 
decayed  gentleman!  No,  no,  no,  A  withered 
branch;  a  firelock  without  a  ftintf  And  yet— heigho! 
this  Clara-  d  ■  n  it,  its  provoking.  Youth,  beautf* 
kffability — ehe's  a  bewitching  f^cU 

Oil,  a\ke  W  ViiActd.. 
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ACTIVG  mtAKA. 


Sir  Bmny,  A  lof«ly  fnr! ! 

CM.  Ay.  eiioagb  lo  to  make  any  man,  tkat  aiglit 
how  to  be  ia  Iwr  fk^oar,  in  lore  witk  life. 

Sir  Harry.  Any  mm,  any  man  bnt  me  ao>  ■•— 
Undone,  undone,  undone ! 

Oak.  Well,  but,  teriouily,  since  yon  have  toeb 
bad  niccni,  wby  don't  you  renounce  play? 

SirHarrjf,  "Tii  too  late.  I  bare  ewik  eighty 
thooiand ;  my  leMureet  almoet  all  exbaoitcd,  my 
eatatet  all  mortgaged  to  Jew*  and  fcoondrek. 

0<^  AU? 

Sir  Harry,  AU ;  except  tbe  estate  in  Kent. 

0$b.  Well  tben,  if  you  cannot  content  jmunit 
with  your  pretent  lorn,  yonr  beat  way  will  be  to 
make  anotber  Tigorous  puth. 

Sir  Harrw.  Tbat*t  exaetlr  wbat  1  am  detarmiaed 
to  do;  and,  nnleu  tbe  devil  poeeettei  tbe  dice,  I 
tbink  I  may  eipect,  witbout  a  miracle,  tbat  fbitaae 
aboald  cbange  bandi . 

Obt,  One  would  diiak  ao,  indeed.  Will  yon  diaa, 
tben,  at  mT  bouM?  Tbere  will  be  the  Cbevalier,  tbe 
Baron,  and  tbe  usual  get  Tbey  baTe  engaoed  to-diae 
witb  me.  They  are  spirited  lbllow%  ana  will  play 
§at  any  sum. 

Skr  Harry.  I  don't  know.  8ntnicion  u  a  eorsad 
maanness ;  and  vet,  I  cannot  belp  bavinr  my  donbts 
of  some  among  tnat  company.  Nay,  bad  you  not  so 
often  assured  me  yon  were  perfectly  acquainted  with 
tbemall— 

Osk,  Wby,  I  tell  yon  apin  and  again,  ao  I  am.  I 
will  be  answerable  for  tbeir  oondact,  and  tbatf a  moiw 
tbaa  1  would  say  iir  any  otber  set  of  gaiableiB  opoo 
eaitb. 

Sir  Barry.  WeO^well;  m  meet  yon  tbare.] 

CM.  We  dine  auir ;  at  fire. 

8k  Harry.  Agreed. 

Otb.  Ana  tben,  bey  for  a  light  heart  and  a  heavy 
purse.  [Rnt. 

Sir  Harry.  No,  no ;  no  light  heart  for  me :  I  am 
sunk,  degraded  in  my  own  opinion.  Gaming  alters 
our  vcf}'  nature.  Osborne  used  to  hate  it ;  be  was 
then  an  open-hearted,  generous  fellow ;  he  now  ap- 
pears to  have  contracted  an  insatiable  love  for 
money,  and  a  violent  desire  to  win,  he  cares  not  of 
whom-^)f  me  as  soon  as  another.  Were  I  in  his 
aituation,  and  he  in  mine,  I  think  I  should  imd  an 
aversion  to  increase  his  distress ;  ho  knows  mine, 
yet  has  no  such  aversion.  Perhaps  he  thinks  my 
ruin  certain,  and  that  he  may  as  well  profit  by  it  as 
another.  I  know  him  to  have  the  most  refined  and 
strictest  sense  of  honour :  I  have  lost  most  of  mj 
money  to  him  and  in  his  company,  and,  therefore, 
have  not  been  duped  out  of  it  That  is  some  com- 
fort, however.  [Ejrit, 

SCENE  II. 
Enter  Mr.  Osborne  and  Timid. 

Otb.  Well,  Mr.  Timid,  has  Sir  Harry  sent  to  you 
for  a  further  supply  f 

TimiW.  Lackaday!  sir,  yes;  and  a  very  large 
supply,  too.  He  wants  five  thousand  pounds  imme- 
diately. Lackaday  !  I  asked  him  how  be  thought 
it  possible  for  me  to  raise  such  sums  as  be  called 
npon  me  for  every  day;  reminded  him  what  a  bati 
way  his  affairs  were  in,  and  what  an  usurioos  rate  I 
was  obliged  to  borrow  all  his  money  aL 

0*6.  What  said  he  ? 

-c?5r^*  ^k«^y!  not  much:  seemed  chagrined; 

ma  n  must  have  an  end,  one  way  or  another,  soon ; 

amf  demaaded  whether  I  could  or  coaU  ncA.  tmee 

tife  moB9y,    Xackaday  1  I  told  him  I  vaa  no  \an^i 


iveiy.i 


STOpbeabe 

Ak  Wbydidyeotiahnathatt  'Go 
form  him  yoa  have  met  with  a  twAihi 


attsAM 


who  knows  nothing  of  tbe  aitnalioa  of  hii  i 
tbat  will  lead  bin  tni  ihoaMad 
be  want  it 

TTintdL  Tea  theawad !  on  nhat  >aw? 

OA.  Oh!  the«offh|08eartheKanlUi«lBfe 

Hand.  The  Keatiih estate!  Imdlmimyl^mtw^ 
noee  he  ahaaUao  to  gamnf,  aBdlwit'tewa> 
body  else  iaatoaaof  yea. 

Otb.  Oh!  ril  take  can  of  that. 

TTsMi.  Lackaday!   If  nniif  nnf  ba BiajMiii  ffn 
loBions  ^bo  lends  nis  ? 

Oik  T^ne;  ne    bimph  ! 
private  companv  at  Amsteidaak 

IWitf.  [Wriim  im  a  /nftsHsaL^  «JMe  Un, 
agent  to  a  pri;vate  campaay  ai  Aartabnti*  laok 

oU.  Well,  aa  yoa  la  kia. 
tbe  moaey  ehw  be  leady  in  i ' 

IfsNd.  Laokaday!  |ood  y. 
▼e&nafdoame,Ibadlike  to  haiw  flaii4— Ihadivl 
Toa'll  be  a  tnm  friend  r 

Otk  Be  under  no  apprAenaioaa.  TUi  ell  M  m 
beeoaaa  mspiciooa,  I  muat  be  I 

Timid.  Had  not  we  bettar  i 
Itare  he  gees  any  fttrther  ? 

OA,  By  M  means ;  lew 

TMd.  Laokaday!  WeD,  thanMriliMatf  a 
gaed  deed  is  grateAil  oa  a  deatlnhai. 

Oift.  Do  von  be  expeditnaa  ;  I1UHlMt1hala% 
aad  he ahau  meet  yoa haia*  '" 


i«Ml:^ 


ACT  IL 

SCENE  l.^ru  smae. 

Sir  Harrt  Portlajid  and  M^ff  Tta 

Sir  Harry.  Heavens!  what  innionan *  I  cat 
scarcely  believe  my  eyea.  Did  yoo  eiar  hear  of  is 
strange  an  affair  f 

mS,  Strange !  it's  mixacnloiia.  Qauutfan.!  Aai 
our  good  uncle  is  tho  prince  of  wi»Aw>^^^ 

Sir  Harry.  To  send  a  fooUah*  illitai^ik 
dowdy,  and  her  blockhead  brother,  a 
an  errand !    What  can  I  say  to  thai?    J 
don't  know  how  to  behave :  aevor  wat  m  rnkV" 
rassed  in  my  life.     Where  are  thay  P 

He/.  He  has  made  an  sbcqnaiatuos  with  dbs 
groom,  and  is  gone  to  the  mcw%  which  seems  la  be 
his  pniper  element,  to  examine  the  iMias ;  aad  I 
left  ner  with  my  woman,  staring,  lika  a  SMah  doU, 
at  everything  she  fixed  ber  eyea  CO.  HoRibMHMk 
Enter  Miss  TuaNOOLL. 

Miu  T.  My  gracious !  Hera  ha  a  power  orswa 
— [staring  about.] — I  wonder  if  thatbatetlmtbelB 
be  my  husband.  [Aik. 

Sir  Harry,  l  hope,  madam,  the  lUifM  af  JOV 
journey  has  not  injured  your  i^^lth, 

MiuT.  Zirr 

Sir  Harry.  I  hope  you  are  pntty  wcjl  ate  yw 
Journey. 

Miu  T.  Pretty  well,  thank  yoa,  air.   Imdil  he*! 


V 


Sir  Htirrtj,  Lhid^,']  T  tJob*!  know  irlbill  to  fay  to 
bcF.  I  tm  »fnti4,  Mb*  Turtjtmll,  y««  wixi'i  flud  ibt 
town  »u  Kgre^&bte  ts  tbo  Et  jiitm  delds  uf  SuuienicC* 
shire. 

Min  T,  Lytian  field*  !  There  be  no  iiitb  viuldis 
In  001  porUf     There  be  only  corn  vieUIi  aud  hay 

Mif.  Kt  brother,  mad«n^  means  to  fa|,  vou  arr 
not  lo  well  pleaded  with  the  town  u  with  M  couei^ 
try,  p«rbap«. 

Miu  T,  Oh!  ye*,  bat  T  *  '  ^.  and  tc»n  tiniet 
Vfttor.  [T^ryitan^/.iVi^rir  r,]  Pray*  mill, 

when  did  vou  ice  Zi^kol  T ^..,    uv  uncle  ? 

MfL  I  have  uot  the  honour  la  kuuw  him. 

Mi*i  r.    My  gntciuua;     Whal,  dDn*t  you  know 

kel? 

Mel,  No,  ind(>ed* 

Mitt  T.  Why,  he  do  come  to  London  sity  vour 
timei  every  y«iir. 

.Sir  ^um/.  If  h«  Id  )>tfliJLmQnt  ? 

ilf  r  r  ParUamenl! 

,Jli»  r.  What,  a  p«rli4mimt-maii  7 

Srr  Htirry.  Y«, 

JUuf  T.  Ko;  he  bo  a  grutier.  {SiUnc^  again, \ 
I  ^li|^  ini^iv  have  you  bi*«n  to  xoe  the  Ilon«  and  the 
'«l&.work  to-day? 

jr'.  To-day? 

^Jf*l.  I  ne\*er  «w  tUt-m  in  my  liTt*, 

IftM  r.  My  gracious !  What,  nevifr  law  the  kingf 
I  the  quccui,  and  the  tamb-stouL's  f 
IM^L  So. 

MUt  7\  ^lercifiil  ?iither !  Well,  lei*i  go  aiul  set 
*€i&  now,  then. 

MeL  People  of  &ihIoa  oeTcr  go  to  thoM  Iciad  of 
placet. 

Miu  T.  KettrJ 

M9i,  Never. 

Mut  r.  My  graHoQs  f  But  I  am  znre  I  will  go 
every  day,  whQe  I  be  in  London  tity,  if  I  can  \ind 
the  way.  Fray,  be  thit  rair-time  here  ^  Where  be 
all  those  volh  gwain»  and  where  do  they  al]  come  fro*? 

Turn,  [mthout,]  BsifbuB,  Barhaim!  Whtro 
beeit,  Barbara? 

MiH  r.  I  be  here. 

Enter  *9ftnire  TpamvLL. 

Tum.  Well,  Zir  Harrj*,  here  we  ba.  Mad^m, 
you^r  tervant.  I  zuppod  wi*  Zir  Hornet  three  nights 
«go»  MXi*  a  laid  you  be  a  vine  last :  what,  though  I 
had  never  tofln  you»  but  I  gave  you,  miiCk  m  a 
bamper;  an*  Zir  Hornet  swore  that,  cs^cept  Barbara, 
a  didn't  knaw  one  to  match  yuu, 

MeL  He  did  me  great  hono^ir. 

Turtu  Why,  to  be  ture  a  did.  What,  though  a 
wat  wrong-— I  tee  a  was  wmng ;  Barbara  is  well 
•nough;  but  vor  all  the  Icno^th  of  her  spunk,  sho 
won't  do,  pitted  agains^t  this  vine  ginger  puLlet. 

M9L  Your  compliments  quite  overpower  me,  sir 

Turn.  Comnlimentt  t  No,  no.  What,  though 
gather  be  dead,  in'  I  ha'  thrae  thousand  a  year,  and 
the  best  pack  of  vox  dogs  in  Zoroer^cUbirc,  I  ha' 
no  need  mak«  complimeuu ;  I  would  as  toon  over* 
fide  the  hounds,  or  veil  oak  iapling§  vor  vire-wood. 
Barbara,  mayhap,  ondcr&tajids  tic  thlnj^ji,  her  reads 
kademy  0'  eompUments ;  vor  my  part,  1  ha*  no  time 
for  tic  trash — 

Miu  T.  Fm  znre  it  be  a  verv  pretty  hook. 

TWrn.  Hold  thy  tongue,  Barbara,  an*  then  nobody 
will  knaw  the«  bcest  a  vool.  Lookje  me,  miss  :  I  do" 
want  a  wife,  and  I  should  like  hugely  vor  you  an' 
1 1«#  Mt  our  hortei  together,  as  the  iaying  ia. 


M«L  Sir,  I  don't  understand — 
Tttm,  Vor  my  part,  I  .im  none  o*  vour  holf-brAd 
orifs.    Whit,  though  Ahilly*«hany  and  no  tlionk  you 

fett  nothings  and 
hound  may  surt 
a  .,».,,     ...  ^  ^., .  ..„    .  ...  .^.  ,i  Iter. 

air  Harry,  1  beticve,  tif,  you  never  «aw  my  sister 
befoiv'. 

T«m.  Why*  no.  to  be  lorr.     What  1 
and  a  red  no*e  can't  be  hid-^If  you  cut  1  , 

ril  eat  It — ^Tho  hare  starts  wfcco  iho  hotmn  MJit 
expects  it. 

Sir  Harrtj.  Very  true,  sir;  but  here  Is  a  disa- 
greeable nu<iund(»rflandiog*- 

7'um,  Why,  t<t  be  mrv,  I  do  knaw  it  We  mts- 
under«taml  the  Or  Iv  well  1  it  bo  very  di««a- 

gri^eabie,  an'  It  I  ha*  bruu^^ht  Barbara 

to  London  to  xcc  tne  umi-,  buy  ribands,  an'  be  mar- 
ried. But,  what  though,  liking's  liking,  an*  love's 
love ;  myzelf  bevore  my  xisler.  If  the  mouulain 
wou*t  go  to  the  man,  the  man  mun  go  to  the  moun< 
tain-^an'  vaint  heart  never  won  vair  lady. 

Sir  Harry.  DouH  you  think,  sir,  that  wore  mj 
fisttr*i  affectioUiS  tn tally  disengaged,  tlu»  abruptui 
were  very  unlikoly  to  gain  them  t  Is  it  not  tou  vm-^' 
lent,  think  vou,  for  female  delicacy? 

Turn.  Why,  to  bo  zure— vemale  delicacy  !  I  bato 
it ;  and  a«  vor  your  abruptness,  why,  gi  me  the 
man  that  speaks  bolt  outright :  I  am  vor  none  o' 
your  abruptnefs.  What  though,  he  must  ha'  Icavo 
to  &peak  taat  can't  hold  hii  tongue. 

Aff/.  Your  proverb  is  quite  apropos,  sir, 

Tum,  WTiy,  to  be  mre ;  dogs  bark  at  ihcy  a» 
brcd- 

Sir  Harrtj  and  Mel  Ha,  ha.  ha  ! 

THm,  I  am  a  staunch  hountl,  miss,  and  teldom  at 
vault;  an'  10,  wi' your  leave,  PU— 

[Offirn  (0  kia  M&uusAt 

Mei  rbcg,sit^ 

Tmoi.  Kay,  don't  be  bashful ;  I  like  fruit  too  well 
to  play  long  at  boUchcrry — a'*  a  vool,  indeed,  that 
can't  carve  a  plum- pudding. 

[OJfhri  to  kit*  aifittti,-  and  u  f»r«n^nlmd  htj  Sir  H* 

Sir  Hurry,  I  arii  "       '  '        '  u, 

that  vou  arc*  ent 

♦  u..  /^..  ►-n»of  i„; -    .., i.  -  ..i 

'i,  sir,  I  shall  he  happy  to  she*  you  every 
it  nothing  farther  can  possibly  take  place 
betweeu  liia  familiei, 

[Enter  <i  Servant,  mtd  detitert  a  card  to  Mc- 

tJSSA,— /'         M---<;a. 

Svrv,  Mr.  Till  me.  to  tcU  you,  fir,  that 

Mr.  Levi  is  qmi  waiting;  an^  tay*.  if  you 

can't  come  now,  he  will  call  again  to-morrow. 

Sir  Horry.  Oh  t  tell  htm  he  must  not  gt> ;  I  beg 

Mr.  Levi's  pardon,  Pll  be   with  him  in  a  minute. 

I  £Wf  Servant-]  Sir  Hornet  has  been  exceedingly 

'   '     in  this  hnsiuess,  sir :  he  is  coming  to 

must  npoWgtse  for  his  error.     At  to  my 

ivd  no  doubt  but  she  has  every  respect  for' 

your  mvrits  they  deserve;  but  her  affectionf  are 

pns«ngnged,  the  nuptials  fixed,  and  are  soon  to  be 

celebrated.    While  ymi  remain  in  town,  however,  I 

beg  you  will  command  my  house  and  services*  [Ejeit. 

Turn.  Well,  Barbara,  'what  dost  think  on  un  ? 

Mi4M  T.  Whv,  a  be  well  enough^  hut  I  daunt 
rightly  knaw  wkat  a  means. 

Turn,  What  a  means  \  thee  beest  a  vool ;  thee 
dost  na'  koaw  the  London  tongue,  th#«  means :  a 
tmd.  In  a  kind  o*  round-about  way,  that  it's  aU  right. 

Min  T.  Did  a? 

Turn,  Did  a.',  ^Hn  V>  \*t  tsax*  %  ^*3S.\  ^&3bdftw  ^m£ 


^ 
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ACtlKC  DBAMA. 


fABlll 


^w  kaw  liffl  a  vciSb  an'  what  a  Itiv  boir  a  made 
Bat  thee  has  no  contagkui  in  Uwe ;  tiira  wiU  aeTcr 
Imtb  what*  •  wImL 

jHuf  r.  Why,  where  be  I  to  lean  sc  thinga  f  I 
W  never  been  no  whete. 

Tarn.  Never  been  no  where !  WeD,  what  o'  that  ? 
"Where  have  I  been?  I  ha'  never  been  no  where. 
What  though,  I  do  knaw  how  to  stir  my  broth  with- 
out trMing  my  Tingei^— I  can  xee  an  owl  in  an  oven 
M»  lOQB  aa  another. 

Miu  T.  But  when  be  uf  to  go  and  lee  the  sights  ? 

Tunu  Oh !  we'll  go  all  together  on  the  wedding* 
aay. 

Mi$$  T.  My  gracioos !  I  wish  it  were  here. 

Tam.  Ay,  ay ;  I  daont  doubt  thee :  women,  pigi^ 
and  jnoltry,  be  never  satisfied. 

JKm  T.  An*  be  you  to  be  married  as  well  ? 

Turn.  Be  I  to  be  married  as  well !  Why,  to  be 
sure  I  be.  Isn't  vather  dead  ?  an'  ha'  not'l  three 
thontand  a-year,  an'  the  best  pack  o'  vox  dogs  in 
ZomerzeUhire  ?  An'  didst  na'  bear  me  tell  miss  'at 
I  would  marry  her  ?  What  though,  I  do  knaw  how 
to  cateh  two  pigeons  wi'  one  pea ;  shew  a  dog 
bone,  and  he'll  wag  his  tail;  he  that  is  bom  a 
beauty  is  half-mam^  an'  like  will  to  like. 

Mui  T.  Well,  then,  take  me  to  pariiament-honse, 
an*  siww  me  the  king,  an*  the  queen,  and  the  Imd 
mayor,  an'  th*  elephant,  an'  the  rest  o'  th'  royal 
vamily. 

Tairm.  I  tell  thee,  thee  sha'n't 

lf£n  r.  My  pacious !  What  lignification's  my 
coming  to  Lon£m  lity,  an'  I  most  be  moped  up  a 
Ihis'n  ?  I  will  go,  to  I  wUL 

2Wm.  I  tell  thee,  thee  sha'n't 

JiiM  T.  Why,  than,  an'  I  munnot  ne  the  Umr, 
111  go  into  next  room  and  tee  his  picter,  that  I  wilL 

[£xif. 

Turn.  Ahoic !  Barbara,  Babara  !  The  helve  after 
the  hatchet— He  that  holds  a  woman,  mun  ha'  a 
long  r(i|>c  an'  a  strong  arm — Women  an*  mules  will 
go  their  uwn  road  in  ipite  of  riders  or  stinnng- 
nettles.  fcxal. 

SCENE  II.— The  Home  ofUt.  Vandervelt 
Enter  VANDiavxLT. 

Vand,  Clara  is  verv  beautiftil,  but  mankind  is  very 
censorious.  They  iri&  tell  me  that  sixty -seven  U  too 
late  in  life  to  undertake  the  begetting,  bringing  up, 
and  providing  for  a  family.  IVhat  of  that  ?  Must  I 
go  out  of  the  world  as  I  came  into  it-->nobody  to  re- 
member me  ?  Must  the  name  of  Vandervelt  be  for- 
Sotton  ?  Must  I  leave  no  pretty  picture  of  myself  ? 
ixty-seven  is  but  sixty-seven.  Have  not  we  a 
thousand  examples  of  longevity  upon  record  ?  And 
then,  as  to  cuckolds,  I  cannot  be  persuaded  that  they 
are  as  common  now  as  they  were  when  I  was  a 
youngster.  Times,  men,  and  manners  alter.  Child- 
•  ren  are  bom  wittier,  and  the  world  gets  more  sedate: 
I  myself  am  a  living  proof  of  it:  I  never  go  to  bag- 
nios now  *  I  never  break  lamps,  beat  watchmen, 
and  kick  constables  now.  I  have  no  such  wicked 
inclinations. 
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r«uf.  CaliBashl  Thaa  it  maator,  ■wtmi^ 
delicate^  ddightfal,  and  deliciotts^  thaa  aB  Ibc^. 
pash  and  calipee  in  the  nnivarse.  A  goi,  a  jia^ 
that  all  the  saltans,  grand  ajgnlma,  aad  gRit» 
gals  of  tha  whole  earth  hava  Mt  ridMa  mm^w 
purchase. 

Ciara,  To«  aia  io  gaUaat !  TcmdaaqpAeMt 
obliging  things. 

iW  Say  tha 

will— nomattar— Daedsytil  

bonds— Wall,  death  and  tlie  daj  of  ja^matid 
make  stnnga  disooranea. 

Clarm,  Oh!  yea :  I  know  jam  mm  tmm  cAoi  m 
ditate  on  these  serious  subjc^a. 

Vami,  Ay,  life  is  treaclwro«  gnaad;  one  fat 
firan,  and  the  next  in  a  pit. 

Cbra.  Bat  why  ao  mrlancfcaiy,  p^a? 

Fond.  I  have  no  frienda  ;  that  m, aa  rdatisai,* 
children ;  have  made  a  great  fcilua  Igr  can^  sli 
labour,  and  anxiety,  and  dahainif  mjailflheiist. 
sures  and  comforto  of  Ufa  ia  tmjtmk;  ndwkf 
should  not  I  sit  down  and  aqjay  &P 

C^oro.  Very  tnia;  and  iH^dairtyaaf 

Vand,  Because  men  are  ml^  aaA  laaf^  tWv 
don't  know  why.  I  hate  lidknlB ;  aaha^kns k 
be  thought  ridicuhMH.  The  raU  has  got  fcbe  ». 
a  man  of  fifty  ia  called  eM,  and  aw(  aat  b 


in  love^  for  fear  of  being  pointad  wt; 
men  are  oUer  at  thirty,  than 
Clanu  Certainly. 
Vmmd,  What  is  tl 
Ooro.  A  handful  of 
Vmmd,  That  vanish  like  a 
Ctara.  Melt Ukeafauap  of  si^ariaadUhfiC tea- 
Fend.  That  cone  yoa  don't  know  hovr- 
Clara.  And  go  you  don't  know  where. 
Vand,  Surely,  a  man  of  sixty  may  walk  thraafk  i 
church-yard  without  fear  of  tumbling  iataagmve? 
Ciara,  If  he  can  jump  over  iL 
Vand,  True :  and  I  was  once  an  exceBeat  jasno. 
Sixty!  why,  Henry  Jenkins,  the  YorkiUre^a^ 
man,  lively  to  a  hundred  and  aixty-aine.  Se  tbat » 
man  of  sixty,  even  in  these  degenerais  di|%  hai  & 
chance  to  live  at  least  a  hundred  veaiL 

Clara.  Well,  I  declare,   papa,  'yea  am  ^  t 
blooming  youth ;  forty  yeara  yMinger,  la  i 
than  you  were  a  quarter  of  an  hoar  ago. 
Vand,  Forty? 
Clara.  At  least 

Vand,  Why,  then,  by  dad,  as  then  aayei^  I  aa  i 
blooming  youth.  Ah !  turtle,  I  eeiU  teuyea  sobbs- 
thing  that  would  surprise  yoa  ;  I  eaaU  tsU  yon— 
Think  what  I  could  tell  yon.  [Sm§i\  *■  U'tn  joy 
to  wound  a  lover"— hem !-— '<  kow  mack  won  to 
give  him  ease." 

aara.  [Sinai.]  *<  When  his  MflHS  ve  dtfco- 
ver"—  ' 

Vand.  *'  Oh !  how  pleasing  lis  to  plcaa^*"  OU 
I  could  tell— but  no,  no ;  you  are  sniggering  laogh 
ing  in  vour  sleeve:  ay,  ay,  I  perceive  it;  yoa'iei 
wit,  and  I  am  an  old  fool :  sneering^  ridieaJoigne; 
I  hate  wit  and  ridicule. 

Clara.  Me  a  wit !  Lord  !  papa,  I  wonU  not  U 
such  an  animal  for  the  world.  Awit !  Why,  a  vL 
is  a  kind  of  urchin,  that  every  man  vnll  stt  his  dof 
at,  but  won't  touch  himseli;  for  fear  of  pricUag  Ui 
fingers.  A  wit  is  a  monster  with  a  UdsevMi^ 
tongue  and  no  brains;  a  dealer  in  paiadoses;  sae 
that  is  blind  through  a  profusion  of  light;  ealks 

•  «-r  .  L       j'  T;  -"' 1  ".« '    T*°  metaphor,  is  always  seen  in  a  ainiS^  naishes 

caupasby  and  aldarman,  and  oVhai  n%\^  \\1  i^kh  t:«mit xsa  u«ax  bmL,  and  is  only  to  Itkid  by 


Enter  Claba. 
Clara,  Ah !  man  cker  papa !   What,  raminating  ? 
Vond.  Ah !  turtle.     But  why  do  you  always  call 
■'•P^P*'  yon  know  I  don't  like  that  word,  turtle. 
Clara.  And  why,  papa,  do  you  always  call  m 
tnitle  f    Have  not  I  told  you,  fifty  times,  it  pats  m 
Jtt  mwd  of  caiipash.  and  aSdarmaii.  anA  o\bAT  i») 
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<Kni«(.  Frigbtful,  indeed  1  Thank  heavca,  aubody 
caa  tay  1  am  a  wit 

Enter  a  Seirant. 

SfTT.  Mr  Codtci!,  the  attorney^  detin?t  to  ipeak 
with  you,  iir. 

Koiul,  Very  well ;  I  am  comio^. 

Srrv,  Mn.  Trip»  madam,  It  ia  tfae  1iotti«keepef's 
room,  and  tays  she  liopcs  your  Lidyfkin  it  well* 

C/um.  Dciire  h«r  to  walk  up.         [Kitt  ServaoL 

Vand,  Who  u  Mrs.  Trip,  turtle? 

Clara.  A  person  that  lived  sevcra]  rears  in  oar 
family.  Sbe  i»»  at  present,  kdyVmaid  to  Melissa, 
Sir  Ham  Portland's  sister.  Sh*j  will  divert  mc  with 
her  fiue  lao^a^e;  besides  that,  1  wish  to  ask  her 
how  she  likes  Sir  Harr>*s  familv- 

Van*i,  I  kaow  Sir  Harry's  uocle,  Sir  llomel  Arm- 
strong, very  well ;  an  uld  friend. 

Clara^  ludeed  !  I  never  saw  him  here. 

Vand.  Why,  DO,  I  don't  know  how  it  hat  bap- 
^ned,  hut  1  have  not  seen  him  above  twice  these 
two  years  mpelf ;  he's  an  odd  mortal ;  a  whimucal 
old  (rentleman.     Well,  b'y«|  b*yt  t 

CUfQ.  Adieu  1 

Vanti.  B'je,  b*f e  *  [EstL 

Ctara.  Thiif  Sir  Harr^  ntuj  contiDUally  in  my 
bead  ;  aVi  and  I  am  afnud  has  foumi  a  place  in  my 
heart :  yes,  yet ;  there's  no  denying  that :  but  that 
fncnd,  that  Mr.  Osborne— II I  ha?o  any  penetration, 
that  man  wean  a  most  iutpiciout,  hypocritical  fkce. 

Efder  Mrs.  Tair. 

Bo,  Mra.  Trip,  how  hava  you  done  this  long  time  ? 

Mr*.  1\  Pretty  well,  thank  you,  madam,  except 
that  I  am  subject  to  tha  hiftoricaK  and  troubled 
with  the  vapours;  being,  at  I  am,  of  a  dilikut  ncrv- 
ou«  system,  whereof  I  am  so  ^iddy,  that  my  poor 
held  If  tometimea  quite  in  a  whirlpool ;  and  if  I  did 
not  batbo  with  my  lady,  Iha  doetor  tella  me  I  should 
decline  into  a  liturgy,  and  to  fkll  down  and  die,  per- 
hajjs.  in  a  fit  of  apostacy. 

data.  And  how  long  have  you livod  in  Sir  Harry's 
Ismily.  Mrv.  Trip  r 

Jfrt.  T.  I  came  soon  after  my  poor  dear  lady, 
your  matnma,  died,  aud  was  interragatcd ;  wbeieof 
\  was  at  h«r  funeral*  My  lady  is  a  vorv  good  Itdy ; 
that  it,  1  mean,  ma'am,  my  niture  lady  that  I  live 
with  at  present ;  she  is  to  be  married  toon  to  &Ir. 
Ofiliorntr.  and  may  Hydra,  the  god  of  marriage,  tie 
the  gorgou  knot ;  whereof  I  heard  your  ladyuiip  is 
to  be  one  of  the  ceremonials. 

CVum.  1  am  invited,  and  shall  be  there.  But,  pray, 
Mrs.  Trill,  what  is  your  opinion  of  Mr.  Osborne  I 

Jfri.  l\  OK  lard  !  ma'am,  consarning  Mr.  Os- 
borne—1  heard  a  small  bird  sing. 

C/tfrti.  A  small  bird  ting  I 

Mff.  r.  Yet,  ma*am. 

Ctaru.  Of  what  feather  was  this  fowl  T 

Mrt.  T,  Foul !  N\»,  I  assure  yon,  your  ladyship; 
as  fair  a  tpeechifieil  person  a&  any  in  England; 
whereof  he  has  a  great  valiation  for  me, 

CUra.  Well. 

Mrs.  T.  And  ir»,  the  secret  i",  that  Mr.  Otbome 
hat  wuu  almost  alt  Sir  Harr}i''s  estate. 

Clartt.   Indeed  ! 

Jllrt.  T.  Aud,  moreover,  has  pretended  to  be  a 
aymaMgne,  an4  a  Jew,  and  has  teni  money  in  other 
piopIi^MWefi  on  mortgagee*  and  nuitantSt  whereof 
any  frieoi  hia  h««ii  a  party  cnnsamed. 

Ciara,  Good  heaven,  what  villainy  !  [Atide^]  And 
pray,  wbo  is  your  friend,  Mrs.  Trip  f 

Mn.  T,  Oh  !  ma'am,  I  hope  your  ladyihip  wool*! 


&fi5     1 

■itoid      I 


intoxicate  me  on  that  head,  for  I  kaow  Mr.  Timid 
too  well  t<H- 

CUta,  Oh!  it  was  Mr,  Timid  ? 

Jkffi.  T,  Why — that  is,  ma'am — I  didn't  mean — 
Mercy  !  what  have  I  said  ? 

Chra,  You  may  assure  ynurtelf,  Mrs,  Trip,  I 
shall  bo  careful  not  to  do  you  any  prejudice. 

Mn.  T.  I  am  sure,  I  am  supinely  obligationed  to 
your  ladyship.  [£ri^ 

Clara,  Poor  Sir  Harry!  Ha  hat  a  heart  that 
does  honour  to  mankind,  that  dues  not  merit  dii* 
tress  ;  yet,  if  I  augur  right*  it  mu«t  shortly  feel  the 
severest  paiigi  false  fn '  ^  ■-  -nti  inflict.  Ungrate- 
ful Osbonie  1  1  liiunl  i  to  Ucwure  of  hun, 
and,  if  posiiblc,  to  diri  i.irry  from  the  gam- 
ing-table, \EtiL 


ACT  lU. 

SCEKE  I,— Sir  Harry  Portbiod's  Rouk, 

Enter  Sta  HAaat  PouTtAwo,  Ci^aaa,  Mauaa*, 
and  VANoaavaLT, 

C!itra,  HJ^  ha>  ha!  Sir  Harry^  you  area  happy  man. 

Vand.  Ay,  Sir  Harry,  you  are  a  happy  man. 

Afe/.  Such  an  accomplished  spouse  ! 

Ciara,  And  so  kind  an  uncle ! 

Sir  Harry,  Upon  my  fcoul,  I  can*t  help  laughing, 
and  yet  the  more  t  re'flect  on  the  aflkir,  the  more  I 
am  amazed;  Sir  Hornet  It  whimsical,  'tis  true,  but 
no  fooL 

Vand,  Fwol,  Sir  Harry  I  no,  no ;  he  is  always  tho 
readiest  to  ipy  the  fooleries  of  other  people:  mjitny  a 
time  have  I  laughed  at  his  whims  and  jokes;  an  odd 
mortal  be  it. 

CtartL  Nay,  if  he  bo  to  fond  of  a  joke,  who  Vnowt 
but  he  may  have  sent  them  on  this  errand  for  tha 
joke*s  sake  ? 

Vand,  By  dad,  turtle,  thou  host  hit  it  At  ture  aa 
can  be,  that's  it;  it  it  for  the  juke'i  sake. 

Sir  Harry,  Impossible :  the  affair  b  too  serious  to 
be  intentional  caprice. 

Met.  But  I  thought,  when  I  left  you,  you  were 
coming  to  an  eclairctssemcnt. 

Sir  tiarry.  Coming  to  an  eclaircisscroent  1  Whjr, 
I  told  them,  as  plain  as  I  could  speak,  that  no  alii* 
ance  whatever  could  take  olace  between  the  families. 

Mtd.  *Tis  certain  they  have  not  understood  you, 
then. 

Sir  Harry,  Well,  there  the  matter  must  rest  till 
I  can  find  an  interpreter,  for  1  can't  make  myself 
more  inteDigiblc. 

Clara,  And  you  have  not  had  one  tender  love- 
scene  yetF 

Sir  Harry,  Not  one.  I  am  amated  at  the  girl's 
timplicityt  it  equals  her  ignorance ;  she  speaks  and 
looks  so  totally  unconscious  of  impropriety,  so  void 
of  intentioQal  error,  that  1  don't  know  how  to  reply. 

Ciar^  Suppose,  then,  you  were  totiracticea  little. 
Come,  rU  stand  up  for  the  youug  lady, 

Sir  Harry.  I  shall  still  find  a  difficiilty  to  speak. 

CUra,  Surely  t 

Sir  Harry.  In  very  truths  ma*am.  But  it  will  bo 
from  a  quite  different  motive, 

Ctaru,  Oh  1  for  the  love  q{  curiosity,  Sir  Harryv 
exnlain  your  motive. 

Vand  Ay,  Sir  Harry,  explam  your  motive. 

Sir  Bmrry.  I  cannot^  sit. 
i     r«md,  CMtti^O.    ^u^^jrt^itV\v*\ 
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Sir  Htm.  For  reuoos,  sir,  which  are  &r  more 
cAfOy  imiguied  than  deicribed. 

Vmmd.  Kaj,  don't  be  afraid,  Sir  Harrr.  My  turtle 
}uunn  how  to  answer  interrogatories ;  you  won't  find 
her  a  nmplcton,  I  warrant. 

SirHmrrf.  Ko,  sir;  the  danger  is  thai  she  might 
find  me  one. 

Vnd,  I  lancy.  Sir  Harry,  yon  are  a  little  like 
mm  I  eantioas  with  the  ladias,  lest  yon  should  be 
I  ndiculons.    I  am  Tecy  circumspect  in  those 


Sir  Harry,  Yon  are  Tcry  right,  sir ;  it  is  noterery 
cam  who  haa  the  gift  of  wearing  a  fool's-c^  with  a 
past. 

CZars.  Ay,  hnt  notwithstanding  all  this.  Sir  Harry, 
1  dbonld  like  to  hare  a  lore-scene  with  yon. 

Vmd.  How,  turtle! 

Clartu  In  the  character  of  Miss  TarobuU. 

KsadL  Oh !  ay,  do.  Sir  Harry,  have  a  love-acene 
with  my  tnrtle. 

Sir  Hmny.  Anything  to  oblice  yoa,  sir. 

Vamd.  Come,  then,  Ix^a.  [Clara  »eU  htnetf  in 
mm  aaAawfif, «%  atUtmtUJ]  Ha,  ha,  ha !  Look,  look 
at  my  Tnrtle  bvcT-dorey. 

CtrHcrry.  {Mdrmuing  Ckra.][  My  uncle.  Sir 
Hornet  Armstrong  madem,  is  desirous  that  I  should 
gain  the  inestimable  blessing  of  your  hand. 

Clorw;  Anan! 

Vmmd.  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Sir  Hmrrtf,  And  gire  me  leare  to  say, 
kowaver  unworthy  I  may  be  of  the  happiness  and 
r  intandad  me,  no  person  can  be  more  sensible 


Cbrau  What !  that  be  as  mnch  as  to  tar  tou  wnnt 
kft*  ma^  I  npnose.  [ll^knyera. 

Vmmi,  Ha,  na,  ha !  Kay,  bnt  don't  cry  in  earnest, 
lorey-dorey. 

Sir  Harry.  Oh  !  dry  thos«  heavenly  eyes,  madam, 
and  believe  me,  whoa  I  call  every  »acred  power  to 
witness  my  affeitioD,  I  love,  I  adore,  I  die  fur  vuu. 
Suffer  me  to  wipe  away  those  pearly  tears  that  Lide 
the  beauties  of  }our  cheek.       [OJTeTiny  to  salute  ker. 

Clara,  Hold,  hold.  Sir  Harry  ! 

Yand,  Ay,  hold,  hold.  Sir  Harry. 

Sir  Harry.  Why  so,  sir  ?    Tis  quite  in  character. 

C2ara.  Deuce  take  you.  Sir  Harry,  you— you  are 
too  passionate  in  your  feigned  addresses ;  so  warm 
and  pressing- 
ran^  Ay,  so  waim  and  pressing. 

C^fw.  One  was  not  aware. 

Sir  /Tarry.  I  was  taken  by  surprise  myself^  ma- 
dam. The  bonntenas  pod  of  love  kiodlycnntrived 
an  opportunity  which  uiy  prufimnd  adoratioD,  and  a 
conscious  want  of  merit,  bad  totally  deprived  me  ot 
Pardon  me,  if,  for  a  mument,  I  forgot  that  respect 
which  OTer}'  one,  who  behuUls  you,  cannot  nelp 
ISwOng. 

Vmmd.  Why,  what's  this.  Sir  Harry  ?  You  are 
not  in  downright  earnest,  are  yon  ? 

Sir  Harry.  Sincere  as  dying  sinners  imploring 
mercy. 

Vand,  What,  in  love  with  my  turtle  ? 

Clara,  Pooh  !  Why.  no,  to  be  sure.  We  waia 
only  acting  a  supposed  scene. 

Vamd,  l^ppowd  !  By  dad,  I  think  it  was  deril- 
iskly  like  a  real  scene.  You  both  did  yonr  parti 
Tenr  naturally. 

Afr  Harry.  Oh !  sir,  no  actor  who  fetli  as  Ibcdbly 
fti  I  do^  can  ever  mistake  his  character. 

rofi^  Peals  fncihl|r !    Your  Aelingt  aia  findbk^ 
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room;  I  want  to 

of  Coreggio's  that  my  linCker  Mmm  bhmIa  aa  a|» 

sentot 

Vand.  Paionr  ■■  «i&  jvnr  kandl,  T""H  ^^• 
and.  Sir  Harrys  da  yon  take  aaf  tafikfm^htim, 
yon  let  yonr  fiedings  be  too  BiiriMii,  lEmmL 

SCENE  IL^naJUimaarHmy] 

Asivr  Sir  HoBMET 

Sir  Hot.  Aie  tlw  tnmks 

Ser%.  Tm^oe. 

Sir  Hot.  And  did  yon  Older  tkBtiv*'*  |"li* 
lion  to  take  can  «f  the  poor  davib  ^mamamj 

Sen.  I<Bd,Br. 

Sir  Bar.  Andofhimaeirr 

Serv.  I  did,  sir. 

Srr  Ifor.  Yon  did,  nr  ?  Wlf^  fci^  4i  |«  g» 
and  tdcecareof  yaaiiel(  yoaMH^L 

&frr.  I  will,  sir. 

Sir  Hot.  And  d'ye  hear.  Qmt^T 

Serv.  Sir? 

Sir  Hot.  If  I  find  jo«  iligfciy  ay  mkat,  n 
break  your  boaes» 

Serr.  Til  be  very  carelbl,  air,  IaMMi3«.(CBL 
Enter  Timid       '  ^ 

Tnaid.  Brokerage  cornea 
when  the  snm  is  Ivge. 

Scr^  Heaiy!  no^  no; 
fire  and  twenty  pounds  only,  yoa.  ■%  iJtk^ 
twenty  thousand.    Get  more  by  awlKi^lft 
fifty  cif  these  would  prodnoe. 

Timid.  Ay! 

Scrip.  Oh !  res ;  jobbii 
yon  aiid  I,  is  the  high  road  to 

lUdd.  Lackaday!  mnr  be  ao.  W^$pmkhf. 
[Scrip  i»  goina,  but  seeing  Sir  Jfipmsi,  iftff  ft  fita.] 

Sir  Hjr.  What,  old  I^ackadny  ! 

2V«i J.  Ah !  Sir  HnmeL 
I  \Sir  Hor.  What's  the  best  news  with  yent 

TimiL  Ah,  lackadaj  !  the  bert  ncwi  IlMVis 
scarcely  worth  relating. 

Serin,  Beg  pardon,  sir,  [To  Sir  Hm.]  leg  p«- 
don— oad  news  in  town,  did  yon  aajP 

Sir  Hor,  Bad,  sir :  not  that  I  hate  ^oL 

Scrip.  Exceedingly  sorry  for  iL 

Sir  Hor.  Sir? 

Scrip.  Never  was  more  distttMed  fivledaevt. 

Sir  Hor,  Distressed  for  bad  newi? 

Scrip.  Excessively!  The  redndiaa of GBbntar, 
the  taking  of  Jamaica,  or  the  deatradian  ef  thegiaai 
fleet,  one  of  the  three  would  make  me  m  JiBVf  Bin 
for  life. 

Sir  Hor.  The  destruction  of  the  gflal  iMt  auke 
yon  happy  for  life  P 

Scrip.  Completely. 

Sir  Hor.  Here's  a  prectoos  hjumIIiiM 

Scrip,  No  great  reason  to  rriiafliiB.  la  he  sue;  do 
more  business  than  any  three  dodmioC te  eoDege ; 
generally  of  the  sure  side ;  made  alatga  Ibitnne,  tf 
diis  does  not  give  me  a  twinge ;  nther  ovevioBe  it; 
but  any  severe  stroke,  any  grant 
tune,  would  exactly  dose  my  ■^^■wfj^^ 

Sir  Hor.  Hark  you,  sir ! 

ScHp.  Sir  ? 

Sir  nor.  It  is  to  be  hoped— 

Scrip.  Yes,  sir,  it  is  to  be  hoped. 

Sir  Hot.  That  a  halter  will  exactly 


Scrip.  Sir? 

Sir  Hor.  Yon  nTa2-&ced  rascal! 
.  thmal  misfinrtunes !    Zonnds !     I  »i — ryni  < 


B^idtftfa 
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M    m 

■  8cnj>,  Lofd !  iir,  you  doD*t  coDsld#r  ihtt  I  am  a. 

■  bettr  fut  almost  half  ft  miUioiu 

■  S<r  Hvr.  Yuu  art?  aa  impudent  Tillaiu  I    Bcjoice 

■  ftl  tlw  di«trc*«  of  ycnir  country  1 

■  Svfip^  Wbji  Lofd  1  tir,  to  b«  sure ;  when  T  un  » 
i  heat.  Tliere'f  not  &  h^ar  in  tEte  Alley  but  would  du 
r        ttie  &jim«.   Were  1  a  bull^  indeed,  \he  cue  would  be 

Altt^reil. 

£irH(ir    AbllllJ 

£rn>*  For  infUnce,  at  ibe  taking  of  Charles- 
Town»  no  man  was  merrier,  no  man  more  clati;,  nc» 
man  io  better  ipiiitii. 

Sir  ifi/r.  How  »o,  penile  tir  ? 

Serift.  Oh '  dear  sir*  at  tbiit  time  I  was  a  buU  to 
a  ^vait  aniuant,  when,  very  furtuuatx^ly  for  m^-,  Ibe 
nawi  arrived;  the  funa  firad,  the  l>  *  '   '  1,  tbr 

alDckf  mountad^  and  I  mad*  ten  t  undi. 

Enough  to  inaka  a  man  merry.  2it  v , .  -^.^^,  a  bap- 
pier  nii^ht  in  my  life. 

Hir  fior.  Aba  I  then,  according  to  that  arithmetic, 
ytiu  would  be  ai  merry  aod  as  huppv  to-night,  could 
>uu  accompLi*b  the  dr^ftruction  of  uiab  said  British 
dcot, 

ScHv,  Happiar,  bnppifr  by  half!  for  I  ibould  real- 
tte  at  ieatt  twice  the  jum— twice  the  fum. 

Sir  Hi/r.  Twice  the  »um  ! 

Scrip.  Ay,  twice  the  *um.  Oh  !  that  would  be  a 
^.'1  Tit,  indwd.     Never  prayed  Ro  carneAtiy 

t'  -'  since   t  WM  bij»ru ,  aud  who  kuow*-^ 

ul>..  „..^.  ..^  uhat  a  litUe  time  m.ty  do  for  us  7 

Hir  Htfr,  Zotitid*  !  bow  my  elbow  aehei  J      |.i«ie. 

Scwiv,  I  ahall  c bit  on  tome  leading  people-^men 
of  intclligence<-of  Ihc  right  itamp. 

Sir  Hor.  You  ihall  f 

Scrip.  Ye«,  *ir. 

Sir  Nor.  Why,  then,  nerhapt  you  will  ba  able  to 
destroy  the  Brituh  fleet  between  you. 

Scri^  1  hope  so*  I  hopo  to— do  everything  in  my 
power.     Oh  !  it  wouUl  be  a  ^i^ntmM  event 

Sir  Ear*  Uatk  yuu  !  ak,  do  you  lee  that  door  ? 

Hcrin^  Sir  7 

Sir  Hot.  kvd  thi*  cane  ? 

Scrip,  Whjt  but»  tir — 

Sir  Hvr,  Make  your  eiil,  you  imp ! 

Scrip,  But,  sir^ 

6ir  Hot,  Get  out  of  the  houie,  you  vile  rajctl,  you 
diabolical*— rDne«t  Scrip  o^l]  A  son'i  eon  of  a 
•coundrel  i  Who  ia  be  ?  What  Suiincse  had  he  here  ? 

Timid,  iiackaday  !  itr»  be  ia  a  ttock -broker,  that 
Sir  Harry  employed,  at  hii  nfter*f  reqoeat,  to  tell 
out  for  her ;  because  Ahe  cbootes  to  have  her  fortune 
jn  her  own  poatcaiion  again  to-morrow.  I  haTe  been 
paying  him  the  brokerage,  and  receiving  ihemooc^, 
which  I  fthall  deliver  to  Madam  Mclisia  directly* 

Sir  Hftr.  An  iucomprebcujsible  dog!  Pray  for  the 
reductiun  of  GibralULr»  th«  taking  uf  Ji 
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an  EngliibmaOi  uuless  be  were  a  member  of  parlia* 


J  or  the 
dettructiun  of  the  British  fleet  l 

Timitl.  Lackaday  !  f  ir^  it  is  hit  trade. 

Sir  Hot.  Trade  I  a  nation  will  never  flouriih  that 
ancourages  tiaden.to  thrive  by  her  nLi&fortunet.  B'lt 
coTOP,  tcil  me  tumetbiog  of  my  owu  afiain ;  where 
ia  Hurry  ?  haw  duct  be  go  on? 

TimiiL  AK  Jackaday  \ 

Sit  Htif,  What.  !•  he  a  mM TOitsg  dog!  Doei  he 
get  into  thy  booki  I 

TimiiL  Aii^lackadayl 

Sir  Hot,  Ah»  lackaday  !  Zoundt  2  donH  ligh,  man : 
ka  won't  die  in  thy  debt* 

Timid.  Ah,  lackaday  !  Sir  Hornet,  be  thonld  be  i 
welcome  to  the  Imtfi  (krOung  I  have  in  the  world.       } 


SitHiXT.  Should  h«,  dd  Trueijenny?  then  give  uir 
thy  hand^  thou  «halt  be  remembered  tn  «iy  codicil: 
but,  what,  hi?  shakes  hit  elbow,  I  suppose,  eh  ?  Sa* 
ven*8  the  main  ? 

Timid.  Ah,  laekadaf !  Sir  Hornet,  what  between 
main  and  chance  he  ha«  been  «adl^  nicked. 

Sir  Huir.  Has  he?     TU  leore  hiff  losing i  upon  bit 

Kale,  n  d*>g — that  if»  it  he  will  lot  me.  But  w  here  (a 
li««  TurttbuU  ?  fthe*ll  »oon  reform  him ;  her  angelic 
fmiles  will  teach  him^ 

Timid.  Sir? 

Sir  Hor.  Sir !  Zoundi !  you  stare  like  the  wocxl^in 
bcaiisuf  the  twelve  Cwaarw.  MtsaTurubuirs  charms^ 
I  lay*  will  fiud  employment  for  aU  his  virtues  and 
wean  him  from  all  his  vices. 

Timid,  Will  they,  sir? 

*StV  /ftfr*  Will  they,  air  !     Y'ca,  ihey  will,  air, 

Titnid,  Lack  fid  ay ! 

Sir  Hot.  Lackaday  !  What  aOs  you  ? 

Timid,  Nothing,  iir,  nothing;  only  that  I  am  afraid 
my  eyes  begin  to  grow  dim. 

Sir  Hor.  Your  head,  I  believe,  begins  to  grow 
very  thick. 

Timid.  Ah,  lackaday!  fir,L'ke  enough,  like  enough* 

Sir  Hor,  Be  kind  enough  to  answer  me  a  few  ^uci- 
tion* :  is  not  Mi*&  Tumbull  a  beautiful  girl  ? 

Timid,  May  I  speak  truth? 

Sir  Hivr.  May  you  speak  truth !  to  be  sure  you  may. 

Tintid.  Then  I  answer  no,  sir. 

Sir  Hot,  Hoi 

Timid,  No. 

Sir  H^,  Is  the  not  an  degant  girl  ? 

Timid,   No, 

Sir  Hor,  Nor  a  witty  girl? 

Timid,   No. 

Sir  Hot.  Tol  de  rol  lol !  tltitum  1  Pray,  what  In 
•he,  in  your  opinion  f 

Timid.  A  silly,  ignorant,  Hi-bred,  conntry  girl,  and 
very  unfit  for  Sir  Harry's  wife. 

Sir  Hor,  Tol  de  rol  lol !  Uditum  !  Let  me  look  in 
your  face.  Yes,  yes ;  be  hii*  it ;  the  moon^s  almost 
at  full.  Poor  Lack^oday  !  whii  b  is  ytmr  right  hutui  ? 
{Timid  hoidt  it  up,]  Indeed !  wonderful !  And  arc 
yuu  really  in  your  sober  senses  ? 

Timut.  Why,  indeed,  sir,  I  begin  to  W  rather  in 
doubt :  1  believe  so ;  but  lest  I  should  lu»c  litem,  I 
will  wi*h  your  honour  a  good  morning.  [Exit, 

Sir  Hor,  Lackaday !  Ha,  ha  !  Not  beautiful,  nor 
witty,  nor — tol  de  rol  lol  I     The  >  ''  '  d 

to  set  up  for  a  wit,  and  has  begM 
Zounds  !  I  was  neither  drunk  u  .  „..-.,  —  ..  Oid 
best  of  my  knowledge,  I  am  not  now  in  a  dream. 
The  brother,  indeeo,  'm  a  booby  ;  and  docs  nut  ap- 
pear to  be  of  the  same  tamOy — ^hardly  of  the  same 
cpecies ;  though  he  had  sense  enough  to  snap  at  the 
DtTor  immediately.     I  remarked  he  did  '   .ii 

ceremony.     Surely,  I  have  made  no  ti  .* 

business— 'Sblood  1  if  it  prove  so  t     T  a^  ^xaj 

the  second  !     I  shall^^Eh !  who's  this  ?  Not,  no^  ao 
— it  is ;  'tis  she  herself,  in  propm  jirrt— 

Enter  CLAaa. 
fdi&s  Tumbull,  I  most  htartlly  rejoice  to  see  ymi. 

C^ '   '    ^T,'    Turubull!  [Atide 

Si  t  presence  has  relieved  me  from  one 

ofUii  ^    :ims<^)ut  the  sight  of  you  has  given 

me  a  cordial. 

Clara.  What  do  yoQ  mean,  Sir  Hornet  f 

Sir  Hor.   ^' .  angd  !  why,  here  has  b«'cn  a 

bantering,  natical  »on  ofa  scouudrcl,  with 

A  K.iTi,i;..  .  ;.il»,lf,  .J  t.ii..4    railing  at  your 
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Cbm.  Tkii  is  delightful !  But  I  cmnnot  find  in 
ny  iMSit  to  midiceivelum.  [AMids,]  There  is  no  an- 
tvcriaf  for  the  difference  of  taste,  sir. 

S^Hor,  True.  Asses  prefer  thistles  to  nectarines; 
bat  jet  he  most  be  an  ass,  indeed,  who  could  not 
distingnish  St  Paul's  from  the  piUorr. 

Clarm.  Tasfte,  Sir  Hornet,  is  a  sort  of  shot  filk, 
■ad  has  a  varietr  of  shades :  one  says  'tis  blue,  an- 
other black,  and  a  third  is  positive  'tis  jelkm.  It 
WDold  be  a  rain  aUempt,  therefore,  for  Miss  Turn- 
boll  to  endearour  to  please  the  whole  world. 

Sir  Har.  An  old  booby  !  1  would  not  giTO  a  hair 
of  the  pope's  beard  to  please  him.  But  how  is  it  with 
Sir  Harry  *  is  he  in  raptures  f  is  he  dying  for  Ton  F 

Cimr^  No,  sir ;  he  eats  and  drinks  as  usual,  and 
it,  for  aught  I  can  discover,  in  tolerably  good  health. 

Sir  JEbr.  Is  he?  an  audacious  dog !  in  good  health! 
If  I  find  him  in  good  health  I'll  pistol  him.  But  you 
mifUke  the  matter,  perhaps :  the  rascal's  pnmd,  and 
Bol  willing  yon  should  see  his  soiSerinp ;  he  is  a 
•tricken  deer,  and  sheds  his  tears  in  solitndc  and  ii- 
Icacc,  mayhap.  Do  you  discover  no  symptoms  of 
the  si^n^  swain  f  Does  he  never  cut  6 is  fingers  ? 
or  aeald  himself?  or  ran  against  a  post,  and  beg  its 


No,  sir. 

Sir  Hor,  I  doubt  he  is  a  sad  dog.    But  no,  no ;  I 
am  certain  he  adores  you ;  'tis  impossible  he  should 
do  otherwise.     But  titere  is  another  material  point, 
about  which  I  am  not  quite  so  certain. 
Gtorw.  What  is  that,  sir  ? 

Sir  Her.  Has  he  found  any  place  in  vonr  afec- 
if    Tis  trae,  he's  a  fine  follow.     I  don't 


by  that,  one  that  is  pickled  in  cosmetics ;  preserved 
in  mask  and  marcchal  powder;  and  that  wiU  melt 
nwny,  iiko  Lot*s  wife,  in  the  first  hard  shower !  none 
of  your  feQows  that  are  too  valiant  to  give  a  woman 
the  wall,  and  too  witty  to  lei  her  have  the  last  word : 
but  one  that  i»— in  short,  his  own  manner  will  best 
describe  what  he  i«. 

Clara,  True,  Sir  Hornet,  but  the  time  has  been 
•o  short. 

Sir  Hor,  Short !  .\h  !  madam,  if  he  did  not  do  the 
businoM  with  a  coup  tP^il^  at  once,  I  would  nnt  give 
a  feather  of  a  goute-  wing  for  all  the  arrows  his  Cu- 
pid has  in  his  quiver.  But  come.  Miss  TumbuU,  1 
Know  you  are  above  the  silly  prejudices  that  ordi- 
narv  minds  are  swayed  by ;  tell  me  sincerely,  has  he 
made  any  impression  on  your  heart?  Is  be  the  man  ? 

Clarm,  To  speak  ingenuously.  Sir  Hornet,  that  is 
a  point  entirely  undetermined,  at  present 

Sir  Hor.  Undetermined !  why,  what-^ 

Cimr^  Sir  Harry's  person  is  engaging,  his  man- 
iicndelightful,and  bisuuderstanding  unexceptionable. 

Sir  nor.  Bravo !  my  dear  girl !  you  charm  me  to 
hear  you  say  so. 

Gfera.  I  wil  say  more.  Sir  Hornet  I  find  my 
heart  interested  in  his  behalf,  and  sincerely  believe 
I  shall  never  see  another  man  with  whom  I  could  be 
half  so  happv. 

Sir  Hvr.  iij  dear  Miss  Tumbnll ! 

Clara.  But  jet  I  have  too  many  reasons  to  fear  it 
viU  be  impossible  we  should  ever  be  united. 

Sir  Hor.  Impossible  I 

Clara.  I  finnly  believe.  Sir  Harry  possesses  a  thou- 
«ad  virtues,  but  they  are  all  discoloured  by  a  faU- 
»ng,  which,  if  not  as  erroneous  as  some  other  vices,  is 
Bore  destructive  than  any. 

Sir  Hor.  I  understand  you. 

CW  This  wm  for  ever  deter  a  woman,  vrho  va. 

^c  her  own  ptMct,  from  cherishing  a  paanon  \}baX 

JHM(  itt  its  miieqaeneai^  bt  tnfbtat 


Sir  Hor.  But  you,  my  angd,  vrill  noon  ODi  khiif 
this :  it  b  not  a  rooted  vice    ■ 

Clara.  Permanently,  or  my  intelligwBeeMifeBu 

Sir  Hor.  Well,  but  wo  havw  hopes  thrt  ib.  Os* 
borne  will  find  means  to  redaisa  hm;  ht  hemli. 
nuaUv  with  him,  continually  wmnung  hi■^  aA-> 

Ckro.  Mr.  Osborne,  Sir  Uoract,  is  aa  intoHtal 
physician,  and  would  rather  encmuage  thncoRie 
disease. 

Sir  Bar,  Heaven  forbid  ! 
of  this? 

Clarm.  Thoae  who  are  in  the  ana 
sir.  I  am  afraid  Mr.  Osborne  is  m 
is    what  I  dare  not  speak. 

Sir  Hor.  I  confess  you  alarm  m 
without  cause.    Osborne  ma 


of  rigid  virtue :  and, 

the  wont  of  villains.     Hovrevn;  MniBl  jmrsM- 

tlm  lAor:  miiam 

Isf  Sir 


nioB  awhile ;  I'll  soon  sift 
meantime,  1^  me  beg  of  Toa  to 
Harry  as  3rour  doubu  will  permit  yun. 

I  shaU  do  that.  Sir  Honc^  wi^Mtaa 


Clara, 
fort 


Honie^i 
Enior  Yakukstslv. 


VUL 


Vamd.  [Seoa  Clara  goim^  i^Jf  Why,  ftuth^  liy 
»Ah !  Sir  Hornet,  I  am  wlad  to  mi  51b 

SirHor.  Ah,  ha!  friend  Van!  «hy,yMlMkto- 
lerably  weU. 

Fend.  Tolerably  weU!  Ay,  to  hi  ma.  Whyihonld 
I  not? 

Sir  Hor.  Why  should  yon  not!  liAvatiatdKre 
are^  as  near  as  I  can  gnem. 


why  yon  should  not 

Vand.  Humph  !  Oh  !  vrliat,  my  age?  Nf^m:  ht 
me  tell  you.  Sir  Hornet,  I — ^I  nmaoCndiaifc 

SirHor.  No? 

I'and.  No ;  nor  vou  neither. 

Sir  Hor.  Indeed'!  I  am  exceeding  glad  of  tkt: 
and,  pray,  when  did  vou  make  this  discoteiy? 

raiid.'Mak  it!  w£y.  I  have  been maU^ it tkw 
twenty  years  and  upwards. 

Sir  Hor.  Oh,  h-i !     And  how  do  you  pove  k? 

land.  By  com{4irison  and  reflection.  FILtdlyca 
^bold  !  fir'ft,  ril  thcw  you  what  I  call  mj  hst  sf 
worthies :  there,  look  at  that 

[Oirea  a  eommom  plan hti. 

Sir  Hor.  What  the  de vU  have  we  here  ?  [  Boodi.  \ 
"  Patrick  QTSeal,  married^  for  the  KTtmSk  Hme,  M 
the  age  of  one  hundred  and  tkirteem  ;  waUt  trUkmt 
a  cane,  never  idle  ;  childrm  and  QTrai-frtmd<JMnm 
amd  twmhHkree," 


thati 


to  the  numtber  of  one  hundred  t 

Vand.  There's  a  fellow  !     I 
alive  and  hearty  at  this  moment. 

SirHor.  Humph!     And,  pmy  da  yaw  tiwnk  to* 
imitate  this  worthy,  as  you  caU  him  t    WiH  yoa  be 
married  seven  times,  and  have  a  haniwd  and  twenty- 
three  children? 

Vand.  That's  more  than  I  can  lelL 

Sir  Hor.  Ha !  [Reads.]  -  Tkomm  Parr,  My 
o^ed  one  hundred  and  twenty,  feU  ns  lise  wstk  Catke* 
rine  MiiUon." 

Vand.  Ay,  and  did  penance  in  a  white  ihest^  at 
the  church-door. 

Sir  Hor.  Humph!    [Read*.]    **  Hatay  Jenkie^'' 

Vamd.  Ay,  there's  another  :  corrected  hii  grea|p 
grandson,  a  youth  of  seventy,  with  his  ownfaand,  for 
being  idle. 

SirHor.  [Read*.]  "  Jifhamnee  de  Tampmihm  m 
John  of  Timet,  arwtaar-bearer  to  the  €we§mtm  Ctfdfh 
mAgi\«,  dled^  o«}«d  three  kuiidred  throtecara  emd  mm 
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Vamd,  Very  well ;  now  loll  me;  when  you  compare 
me  to  Johaniiei  TowporibuAt  that  iv,  wheo  juu  cuin- 
p«re  •ixty-fofcii  t«  three  buadred  ihrec^cure  luid 
Our^  CAH  ynu  lay  I  am  an  oM  mau  ? 

^ir  flor.  An  old  maa  !  By  the  beard  of  Metbu- 
•eUh,  tbiju  art  tcaree  an  iafunt;  it  will  be,  perham, 
Cbcse  five  years  yet  before  thou  art  perfectly  a  cbuil. 

VaHd,  Nay*  Sir  Hornet,  let  mo  b^  of  you  to  be 
ttrioui ;  you  are  ao  old  fricud^  aud  know  tbe  world ; 
I  iball  be  glad  of  your  advice  :  I  ruminate  on  the»c 
Ibvn^  by  myftelf,  till  I  am  quite  moUmlioly ;  now, 
if  t  h^d  but  «umebody  to  bear  baU  my  gtieft,  I  tbould 
aup]>o«e  tbey  would  be  lesaeoed. 

Sir  Hot,  Why,  true,  at  yoii  aay,  one  would  ima- 
gine to. 

Fanii.  Don't  you  think,  thcUt  if  I  were  to  take  a 
kauiiiome,  young  wife*  I  ibould,  perhapa,  find  a  cure 
fur  all  my  illt  ? 

^'i>  Hot.  Aq  Infallible  one. 

Vaud,  And  thii  la,  seriously^  your  opinion  ! 

Sir  lUt    Seriouily. 

Vmnil  I'hcn  tell  uic — yuu  wen  talking  with  the 
young  UJy  th^U  w«^ut  out  oi  I  entered^ 

Sir  Hot,  Well,  what  of  her  f 

Vand.  U  ahu  not  very  beautif^J  ? 

Sir  Hot.  A  divinity* 

Vand.  Finely  accomplished  ? 

Sir  Hor,  Beyond  description^ 

Vand,  That's  right  You  are  ft  wnuibie,  diicem- 
ing  man,  Sir  Hornet;  and  I  am  delighied  to  find 
you  approve  my  choice. 

Sir  Iw.  Your  choice  i 

Vand,  My  choice.  That  is  the  young  lady,  you 
muBt  know,  to  whom  I  intend  to  pay  my  addreiaei. 

Sir  Hor.  Your  what  t 

Vand.  The  lady  I  mean  to  marry. 

Sir  fior.   Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Van  J,  Nay,  Sir  Hornet — 

Sir  Hor,  Ha,  ha,  ba!  all  mad;  every  louL 

Vand.  I  don't  undcntaud. 

Sir  Heir.  Most  reverend  youth,  t  beg  your  pardon. 
Ha.  hii,  ha ! 

Vaad.  You  tee  things  in  a  mighty  strange  light. 
Sir  Hornet.  Is  it  any  miracle  that  a  man  should 
love  a  bvautiful  woman  ? 

Sir  Hot,  Ha,  ha,  ha !  Love  !  why  tbou'rt  another 
J^tna-^Cupid*f  burning  mountiun.  Your  nose  has 
taken  £re  at  your  fancy,  and  becoin«  a  beacon  to 
wara  all  young  gentlemen  of  threescore  and  ten,  of 
the  oock*  aud  q^uicksands  hidden  in  the  tea  of  anio« 
rous  dciiref. 

VonK  Tpon  my  word.  Sir  Hornet,  this  it  exceed- 

1!V/ 

k  1,  bn,  ba  \  You  muJt  excuse  me.  What 
A  p.'f  ^MU'iil  Harkye!  friend  Vanderrelt,  it's  my 
^JDpiDiofi  you  have  been  bautering  me. 

IVtivd/Od!  that's  a  good  Lhouubt.  [Andc], — ^Ban- 
tering you!  why,  ay,  to  be  sure  f  have.  Ha,  ha,  hat 

Sir  Hor,  Oh  !  you  have? 

landL  Certainly.     Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Sir  Hut.  Ha,  ba,  ha  !  \  With  tkt  aama  tant. 

Vand,  Oidfi*t  you  prrevlve  that  before  ?   Ho,  ha  ! 

Sir  Hor.  Ni>  7aith  1     H*,  ba,  ha ! 

Vand.  That's  a  good  joke.     H^l,  ha,  ha  t 

Sir  H.yf.  Escclleut  t  Ha,  ba,  ba  !  [  During  tkt 
taught  Sir  H,  imitate*  l^and^n-e^.j^NoW  let  Us  be 
aenrjus. 

Vand,  With  all  my  heart. 

Sir  Hor,  And  THuU  you  a  ttory. 

Vmnd    Do. 

SSt  Hor,  There  was  a  certain  ancient  penociag«  of 


my  acquuiuUmce,  called  Andrew  VaTid^ervelt"-* 

I  aniV.  What,  is  your  story  about  me  ? 

Sir  Eur,  Give  me  leave,  young  gentleman,  and  y» 
shutl  he^ir.^ — Every  body  imagined  him  to  be  a  pn 
dfnt,  sedate,  grave  perscm,  with  a  moderate  share  d 
oommuu  6*^n40^— 

\and.  Weill 

Sir  Flor,  And,  as  it  wai  evident  his  beard  was  grey,. 
his  limbs  palsied,  his  skin  shrivelled,  and  hit  sinen 
fhrunk-^ 

JflnJ.  How,  Sir  Hornet? 

Sir  H.  They  naturally  concluded,  he  had  made  his 
will,  wrote  bis  epitaph,  and  bespoke  his  coffin — 

Vand*  Mercy  upon  me ! 

Sir  Hor.  But  instead  of  meditating,  like  a  pious 
Christian,  ou  the  laiit  four  things,  a  imttchtt  takes 
him  ifj  '!>-i'    >^  !if»buyi  albree-pcnny  fiddlr,  scrapea^ 
a  miit :  ,  claps  a  pair  of  horns  upon  bishead^ 

and  « iir  j*.4i  tnc  town,  the  sport  of  the  nioli^ 

derided  by  tbe  yuung^  pitied  by  the  old,  and  laughed 
at  by  all  the  world. 

Vitnd.  Ho.iTca  deliver  me,  what  a  picture ! — But 
you  forget,  Sir  Horn*3t ;  didn't  I  explain  to  you  that 
it  was  only  a  juke  ? 

,  Sir  Hor.  Oh  !  true.  Ah !  wittv  rogue !  WcU,  adieu, 
ril  remember  the  joke.     Ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

Vand.  Ay  do.     Ho,  ha,  ba  t 

Sir  Hftr.  Oh !  for  a  song  to  the  tune  of  **  Room 
for  Cuckolds  !'*  [Ex^anU  . 


ACT   IV. 

SCENE  I.— J  Chitmbt:T  ui  Sir  Harry  Portland*^ 

Ent9r  Sir  Harbv  Portland. 

Sir  Harry,  [Much  a^itattd,\  May  the  everlasli: 
curse  of  heaven  consume  those  implemeuls  of  hel 
tbofte  deceitful,  infernal  fiends  !  1*11  never  touch, 
never  look  on  cards  or  dice  again.  If  I  cvor  moke 
another  bet,  may  all  the  horrors  of  a  ruined  fortune 
haunt  me,  ilcepin^  and  waking ;  may  I  be  pointed 
at  by  children,  and  pitied  by  sharpers.  Distraction  - 
May  I  bc^l  am  already  ruined,  pa»t  redemption. 
£nf»r  a  Servant,  wh9  dtUp^n  a  UtUr  to  Sir  H  Auar. 

Sir  Harry.  [Br^aki  open  ike  Utter  haMtiljf^]     Um 

—Urn— Stay,  fir.    [To  tke  Sertant.]    D n!    Is 

it  possible?  In  league  with  thorpers!  Who  brought 
this  letter,  lir  f 

Servant.  A  porter,  sir. 

Sir  Hmrry.  Where  is  he  F 

Serpttnt.  Gone,  sir ;  he  ran  off  round  the  comer  ia 
a  hurry. 

Sir  Harry.  Tou  may  go,  fir.  [Ksit  SerranL 

Enter  O^borjck. 

Otb,  You  seem  moved.  Sir  Harry ;  may  I  «oqtiir« 
the  cause  ? 

Sir  Harry,  You  are  the  caute,  sir. 

Orb,    II 

Sir  Hurry.  Yet,  you.    There,  read,  air. 

Oih.  [ReadA.\  '' Belief  e  of  a  fal$e  friend  ;lk§ 
*en  uk&  gitei  ifou  tiki*  caution,  wouM  »acr\fice  a  lij 
present  you  from  tkt  deitruetion  that  tkr^atem  you. 
Mr,  Oibome  it  in  t^ague  %eitk  Jem  and  iharpett,  and 
yau  are  a  victim  to  kit  atarictand  duplicity.**  So,  fO. 
Well,  Sir  Harry,  du  you  give  any  credit  to  tkia 
epiitle  ? 

Sir  Harry.  Nay^  lie,  Tpinki»i^\*a.TWt>»5s*'Cs»!^ 


quirt 

ife  to        n 


J 


570 


ACTING  DBAMA. 


OU  Why,  look  you.  Sir  Harry,  I  cannot,  nor  I 
will  not,  enter  into  explanationi. 

Sir  Harry,  ffir !  Cannot,  nor  will  not,  entar  into 
explanationi ! 

&4.  No,  sir. 

Sir  Harry,  Bat  I  tay,  nr,  yon  AalL 

Oi6.  Shall! 

Sir  Harry,  Tei,  fir,  ihalL 

Oth,  Ay,  fir  r    Who  is  he  that  ihaU  make  mtf 

Sir  Harry.  I  am  he,  rir. 

Oib.  Indeed! 

Sir  Harrv.  Friendship,  honoor,  honesty,  ongbt  to 
make  yon ;  Mt  present  appeaianoas  declare  you  Toid 
of  these. 

Otk,  Pnsent  appearances  declare  yon  yoidof  ica- 
KM,  sir,  otherwise  yon  would  remember  me  lor  one 
of  those  whoarenotiobeterriBedbyalond  tongue, 
or  an  angry  hrow.  I  repeat  it,  I  will  not  now  enter 
I  have  played  with  you,  Ihate 
i  yours.  Would  it  have 
»  had  vou  won  mine?  I  have  dis> 
posed  of  that  money  as  1  thought  proper.  No  mat- 
ter whether  with  Jews  or  Christians;  and,  I  should 
huYe  supposed,  your  passion  and  suspicion  would 
have  req;uifed  better  prool^  than  the  malevolent 
aspersion  of  an  aaonymeus  letter,  ere  they  ought  to 
have  incited  you  to  a  quarrel  with  your  mend. 

Sir  Harry,  I  beg  your  pardon,  dear  Osborne;  I 
am  to  blame;  nothing  but  the  severity  of  my  late 
losses  can  plead  for  me;  I  know  you  to  be  a  noble- 
hearted,  worthy  fellow,  and  explanations,  on  such 
an  accusation^  are  as  much  beneath  you  to  ^ve,  as 
me  to  demand.    Forget  my  silly  warmth :  it  is  my 


into  explans tioBB  I  hi 
staked  my  money,  and  \ 
been  dishonourable  had 


«ii«r 
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iisa've 


Mu  Do  you  forget  the  canse  of  it,  Harry,  and  it 
is  forget 

Sir  Harry.  It  was  madness— I  am  above  suspicion 
— >*tis  ungenerous— 'til  dauinable--pra^  excuse-— 
pray  foivive  me. 

Otb.  Well,  well,  think  no  more  on*t;  only  guard 
againitt  suspicion  for  the  future.  [Exit, 

Sir  Harry.  No,  no,  it  cannot  be;  there  is  an  open 
fortitude  in  his  manner,  a  boldness  that  can  only  re- 
sult from  innocence. 

I  Ent9r  IklsLissA. 

Mel,  Oh !  brother,  I  am  glad  I  have  found  you. 
Why  did  you  send  these  trouolesome  things  to  me  ? 
Why  did  not  you  take  care  of  them  for  me  ?  Trust 
a  giddy  girl,  indeed,  utth  a  parcel  of  bank  bills. 
Here,  here,  bore  they  arc,  take  'em,  take  *cm,  they 
will  be  safe  with  you  ;  I  have  been  in  a  panic,  ever 
since  they  were  in  my  possession,  lest  they  should 
take  wing,  and  fly  through  the  key-hole,  or  in  some 
other  unaccountable  way.  I  am  unused  to  such 
large  sums,  and  don't  feel  happy  while  they  are 
abmt  me. 

Sir  Harry.  But  what  am  I  to  do  with  them  7 
MeL  Keep  them  till  to-morrow,  and  then,  you 
know,  when  yon  give  my  hand  to  your  fHcnd,  you 
may  give  them  too,  to  make  it  the  more  acceptable; 
there  are  just  twenty,  of  one  thousand  each.  So, 
now  I  am  easy— good  b'ye :  I  am  going  to  purchase 
*  few  knick-knacks.  [Exit. 

Sir  Harry,   Well,  but,  sister!     Melissa!     She's 
^>M,  flown  on  the  light  wings  of  innocence  and 
ppiness,  while  I,  depressed  by  folly,  feel  a  weight 
my  heevt,   that  hope  itself  cannot  remove. 
.  ^. "  •  wined  gamester?    An  idiot,  who  begins 
iw  his  amusement,  who  centinnes  hoping  to  re- 

triM  aadphoif  rained  before  he  caarecoUecl  him.  I      *«,.^  «^  «.-,  .^  „»»  *  »«  »«en  mibi      , 
Mir;  g  Wi9t^  dMffted^  iolUM|»tRUifnii  iiiSh»a!ei\ii\>}amXmiVMX\At^,  -^>\\  ^^.  ^^1^/17111^ 
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of  society,  yet 
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exposed  to  the  peisoBedahsataoi 

a  by-word  to  the  vnlgar,  wood  m  jest  to 
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Emiar  Clmma,  Mmtsna,  mmd  *g 

MaL  lIr.Tainbu]l,Inrastbe^dL|HVdeHL 

Twn,  Delist,  why,  to  be  a«n^n|i  and  h«| 
license  out  o'hand,  make  bay  wfaifc  Ai«mdi  dnew 
and  don't  lose  the  sheep  for  a  bay^Hdnnv;  wl 
tho*,  the  penper^KUL  muat  ba*  aii£  abtdhiltfvH 
wunt  villa  basket;  wken  tlw  md  §fm% 
*tis  time  to  light  the  candle. 

Clara.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  If  yoi^ 
I  think  I  can  relieve  yoa 

MeL  Permit  you !  Tarn  nam ff; 
be  canonised,  and  have 
memory. 

Clara,  I'll  talk  to 
can  comprehend  no  other. 

Turn.  Well,  vair  lady. 

Clero.  Well,  sir. 

Turn.  You  do  see  how  thv 
to  be  one  at  bridal? 

Cfara.  No. 

IWa.  No!    Why  xo7  yooMKlt 

Qmnu  No,  but  I  wunt. 

IWw.  Wunt  you?  ' 

Ctera.  No;  nor  yonVt  not  be 

TWw.  NoF 

Clara.  No. 

Turn,  How  xo  ? 

Clara.  Because  you've  xold  thexkia 
catched  the  vox.     You've  leckcuaed  year  ckKhess 
bevore  they  be  hatched. 

Turn.  Kay,  nay ;  stop  at  the  dike;  wmt  I  ds 
knaw  my  own  mind,  an  miss  be  agreed. 

Clara.  But  miss  ben't  agreed. 

Turn.  No!  That's  a  good  joke;  bH  dbs  H 
though. 

Clara.  But  she  ben't,  though. 

Turn.  But  I'm  sure  she  be. 

Clara.  But  I'm  sure  she  ben't. 

Turn.  No !    Why,  miss,  ben't  yoa  ^[reedf 

MeL  No,  sir. 

rum.  No! 

Clara.  You  may  gape,  but  the  chauj  — it  inp; 
too  much  mettle  is  dangerous  in  a  UiM  hone;  mis- 
reckoning  is  no  payment ;  John  wnalA  ha'  nedi  hot 
Mary  war  na  willing. 

McL  You  seem  surprised,  air;  Icaa  oolysnr*  *t 
is  without  reason ;  you  have  deesfved  fmsmd,  in 
supposing  such  an  alliancepo8sihla,aBdlba(peyoBX 
own  good  sense  will  inform  you^  that,  after  tins  dft> 
deration,  any  renewal  of  your  addtcmsi  to  mm  wet 
be  considered  an  insult. 

Turn.  An'  so,  then,  the  meaning  of  all  this  im 
speech,  I  mppose,  is,  that  yon  wunt  ha'  ae  ? 

MbL  It  is. 

Clara.  *'  Hake  hay  while  the  ran  do  ahoe;  dat 
lose  the  sheep  for  a  ha'p'orth  of  tar;  ahidhsl'of 
words  wunt  vill  a  basket;  when  the  eirt  goes  a 
hunting,  'tis  time  to  light  the  candle."  Yonr  MBit 
obedient,  gentle  'squire.     Ha,  ha,  ha 

iBxit   wA 
Tarn.  Za«  then,  it  seems  I  ha'  been 


104IU  cold;  xooQ  got  loon  £oii« ;  c«r«*f  no  cure; 
lorrow  won't  pay  m  man'i  iid>tt;  he  wmnted  a  xing- 
iilg-bird^  that  gave  «  groal  Jbr  a  cackoo;  au*  he 
that  1u)kC-»  a  vrifu  and  sixpeace,  liaa  loKt  a  teitor. 

Wbj,  Barbara,  wkat  be't  tbe  matter  wi'  tliec  ? 
Where  hatt  ihec  been  7 

MiMM  T,  Btiu  I  Wbv  t  ha*  bis  wiiderod. 

Tun*.  What  bit' 

Jfi<t  T<  Bcf ;  an'  if  I  bad  na'  by  Sfood  bap  met  wi' 
Joba.  irbo  faai  gvt  dirctrtton  in  writ  ten  band^  it  were 
Tire  gulden  guineas  to  a  br&w  vajtliiti  Tad  been  kid- 
iiapt>rd  an*  sent  to  Americat  among  tbe  Turks. 

Turn.  Zttrt  tkee  Hgbt,  thee  mntt  be  gadding  i 
Imt  1  ba*  uew9  vor  tbcc,  the  cow  baa  kicked  domi 
the  milk  ;  it'i  all  cff  'tween  mia*  and  L 

Mum  T  Zure !  rabbit  me  an  I  didn't  ffUMS  ■•  much. 

TuTik.  Eet,  tbe  nairs  dencbed;  ue  and  I  ha' 
xbook  banda,  an'  parted. 

Miu  T.  Mf  graciouji !    What,  won't  yo*  ba*  ibc  ? 

Turn.  No,  1  want^  ber  may  whiatlc^  but  1  iha*ti't 
bear ;  ber  may  beckon,  bnt  i  aba'n't  come ;  cateb 
me  an'  ha*  me,  Tm  no  rool;  xo,  do  vou  Jiee,  an*  you 
be  minded  to  wed,  lay  grace  an*  vail  to;  vor  f  don't 
like  your  London  thdci,  an*  v>  Vtt  leaTO  it  aa  rail 
nt  I  can. 

Mitt  T.  An*  when  be  I  to  be  wnl  7 

Turn.  Why,  1  do  vind  Zir  Hornet  be  come;  lo, 
when  yo'  do  ace  Zir  Harrj-^  to'  may  xeltle  'l;  an% 
4*ye  hear.  Darban,  don*t  let  mc  vind  yo*  al  anv 
o'lbeae  Bkitttihoir  an'  on  rreaki;  I  ha*  xecn  too  much 
on  'urn  lately.  Oh  I  here  be  Zir  Harry  coming,  an' 
to  I'it  leave  yon  to  make  love  your  own  way;  Tit 
Dot  itUy  my  ac«  o'tmmpa  ont  yet  [Bsit. 

Enter  Sir  Hk BLR  t  PoATtaflO. 

Sir  Harry,  So,  here'i  my  ^ood  whimticat  uncle* » 
nonpareil,  aa  bo  calU  her — hia  pbaniju  All  alone, 
Hif«  Twrnbull  F 

Milt  T,  Ec« ;  brother  be  juat  gOMj  ft*«  Tallen  out 
yrV  mi>f,  aa*  a*a  pl&guily  frumped* 

Sir  Harry,   8ure ! 

Miu  T.  Kea  ;  a  aaid,  too,  'at  yo'  an*  I  ba  to  make 
love» 

Sir  Harry.  He  did! 

Miu  T.  Eei ;  and  I  do  knaw  bia  tricks ;  a'U  be 
in  a  wound y  rage,  an  I  don't  do  ai  he  bid*  me. 

Sir  Harry,  What,  will  he  be  surly  f 

Min  T.  Zurly !  a'U  tnarl  woner  than  our  great 
dog,  Jowler,  at  a  be^nr. 

Sir  Harfu.  He  is  lu-tempered,  then  f 

Mift  T.  Ob  !  a'U  tulk  toy  a  vortnight  round,  an* 
when  a  eomea  about  again,  all  make  a  believe  to 
Tomp ;  an'  then  a'  lump*,  an*  gripea,  au'  pinche^^ 
till  I  am  quite  a  weary  oo't 

Sir  Harry.  Well  you  may,  I  think.  Poor  thing. 
[Atide,]  And  which  way  are  we  to  make  lovcF 

Miu  7\  My  gracioua  f  don't  you  knaw  T 

Sir  Harry.  1  beliove  I  can  giTc  a  guest ;  yoM,  I 
»U}ipose,  are  to  bang  down  your  bead  and  titter. 

MiM,  T,  Eet. 

Sit  Harry,  A-*-hcm  *  and  look  aheepish. 
^MiM  T.  Ee^. 
fi>  Harry.  Yon  gnaw  your  nptnn;  I  twiri  my 

nraba. 

.Witt  T.  He,  he  I  Eci. 

Sir  Harry.  You  say — if  i  a  wry  fine  day,  lif;  and 
I  answer,  yei,  ma'am,  only  ttraina. 

Afi$M  r.  He,  he,  he !  Eea«  tvcck,  that  be  vor  all 
the  world  the  T^ry  mora]  of  our  country  Tftihiou. 
Oh  !  but  hert  be  lomebvdj  coming. 


Enier  Sir  Hobtvst  AaM^raoMO,  CLaaA,  «»^fi 

VAl«Z»BaVBLT. 

Sir  Hot,  Why,  Harry,  yan  dof ,  what,  haifc  yott 
hid  yourself,  because  yr-n  — "H  >--*  — -  -  ' 

Sir  Harry.   Dear  fir,  1  '''*'*^i 

yau,  but  it  i*  not  a  cjuan  itewa  1 

uf  your  being  in  tmrn  ;  auti  1  »oppuffc,  ♦ir,  you  will 
acarcely  be  angry  at  finding  me  in  thia  company, 

[V*?ir».,  Sir  Hakay,  and  Mi*»  T.  retire. 

Sir  Hitr,  Fin4ing^  yon  tn— Zoundat  what  awk» 
ward  cargti  of  maticity  haa  be  got  there  ? 

[To  CtAna. 

Ctatv.  A  young  lady  f^om  Soaief«^bire«  with  a 
tolerably  got>d  fcirtane,  that  Sir  Harry,  it  ia  thoughl  , 
by  aome,  iotcnda  to  marry.  i 

Sir  H&r.  Marry!  He'ahoiUd  at  soon  marry  tht 
ranmmy  of  queen  Semirnmia. 

CJorv.  Bbe  basboen  itivugly  wpwmcndod  to  th«  | 
family,  itr. 

a  I  f  nfrr*  Hecoinmacided '    By  wuom  ? 

Clara.  By  one  you  are  very  intimate  with,  and 
who  has  very  great  influenec  with  Sir  Harryi  aa 
well  as  -with  yourwlf. 

Sir  Hot,  At  !  Who  &•  that? 

Cleira,  Panlon  me  there.  Sir  Hornet. 

Sir  Har.  Certainly  the  feUow  cannot  bt  ftMiiiaikj 
enough  to  admire  ber;  but  t  ahall  toon  ditooirera 
that,  nv  what  he  thinks  of  you-     Harkye,  Harry  ! 

Sir  harry.  Sir, 

Sir  Hot.  I  cannot,  upon  the  whole,  lell  very  weU 
what  to  make  of  yon.  Are  you  thoroughly  fO»imoe4  j 
that  you  are,  at  thia  instant,  legally  capable  of  i 
ing  your  will  * 

Sir  Harry.  My  will,  air! 

Sir  Htrr,  Ay,  are  you  of  9onnd  mind? 

Sir  Harry.   I  believe  so,  sir. 

Sir  Hot.  Then  pray  lell  me»  now  we  hnw  yon 
face  to  tace,  what  u  your  opinion  of  Miaa  TumbuU? 

Sir  Barry.  Sir,  that  t*  oy  DO  meana  a  quetbua  i 
proper  to  be  anawered  m  thia  company. 

Sir  Htfr.  Paha !  D— 'O  your  delicacy.  Make  ^ 
panegjric^  and  TU  hloab  for  ber  and  ^i,  too. 

Sir  Harry.  Sir,  I  hare  no  panegync:  to  make. 

Sir  Hor,  Sir ! 

Sir  Harry.  Even  ao. 

Sir  Hiif.  Why  yon  impodeot,  confounded— Hawe 
you  the  barefaced  effrontery,  with  aneh  a  picture  bo- 
fore  your  eyes,  t<>—  J 

Sir  Harry,  You  bare  appliod  the  lofiure^  md  WBf 
own  ease  requires  confession. 

Sir  ifor.  Humph  1    And  »o  yoo— Now,  pray,  all 
be  attentive,  for  Bacon's  brasen  head  is  going  lo^ 
utter.     So  yon  do  not  think  Misa  'ntmbnU  a  mo 
engm^ng — [Sir  Haaar  finttei.]— ^Wby,  ycm  intoler*! 
able —  I 

Sir  Harry,  I  am  concerned  to  see  you  ao  »eri<Mn1 
on  the  aubject.  I  must  acknowledge,  that  in  thi*  J 
case,  air,  I  hare  cither  a  most  perverac  or  ituj^id*^ 
imagination,  and,  caamifc,  for  the  aoul  of  me,  C^ 
Ter  the  latent  wondera  in  the  young  lady» 
your  better  aigbt  has  so  distinct  a  riew  ot 

Sir  Hor,  Ha! 

Sir  Harry.  1  am,  bowerfr,  exceedingly  willing  Co 
try  the  ntmoat  strength  of  my  faith,  to  beJiere  aa'i| 
much  aa  I  can,  and  take  the  rest  for  granted ;  pr»»i 
Tided  yon  will  not  inflict  the  punishment  of  a  wife  * 
upon  mr  soperttition. 

Srr  tlyr.  Obliging  yonth!  \Bmn.\  Inflict  the 
t  of  a  wife  npon  yonr  iuperstition  !  And 
1 1,  no  ddv^  %  wi*t  a.>wttSiw«s.  -css^'S**^  ^^ 

\  ^ntVtmux  ns  ^qwewAX* 


ACnSGIMUlU. 


iJknVL 


f  «f  kcr,  I  hew*  la  tovpfe  M  ay 


Jir  Hir.  Viacfo  «f 

MM  iW  IvK  wa  kimx  at,  vovlii  mak»  mt  bLeawd 


tuc  lA  ■Tiaa.oruaMaif  mot!    1 

ciD  yM  Sir  Ham  FottSamd,  te't  tfer, 

J-rHirryL  Wri«rMfh>«,w^    ' 


Ml  Hniy,  «r  Sir  lUnj,  «-  vhai  y<aB  flfmt,  fw 


Sir  Um.  Tfct  iiMJii  ta  Wprwrf,  fcifi.  Ever 
r  3P<Mr  Cttln's  ^Mk,  if  1  ika*!  ■Brtaki 
I  lolmUj  bwj,  a  liab  actms,  or  n^  m 


aigb  bcboU  vitki^  UMkiof. 
*  %  nr,  I  ikoaU  cm  iir- 
1  am  kappT  to  be  re- 


Mrt«rWiag;aBa] 
SirflanryL  It  if 

BlMcd  of  IL 

5i>  Ar.  Huc*«  a  lie,  I  bcIi«Te.  Hover er,  »ir. 
amoof  cbe  mt  of  mr  carr«,  I  wa*  aax:-.  cf  lo  tai  a 
woman  wortkj  of  voa ;  naj.  v>  to  licit-  a«  «u  I  ab^<^c 
adJQstiof  preLounaries,  that  tit'^u^a  die  sout  aaii 
iaiid  ao  embarip  opoa  a  parcel  of  bit  dsxen  and 
toetf  I  molvcd  to  forego  idt  ovn  ease,  ana  «et  sail 
mafHiafely,  tkat  I  might  costot  jca  safe  into  the 
harbour  of  happtnefi. 

Sir  Hmrry.  I  am  Tcrr  i«n«iblc  of  the  beoevolence 
of  Tonr  intentions,  sir,  and  onlj  «ish  you  had  done 
Be  the  honour  tc^— 

Sir  Hot.  Well,  1  have  onlr  a  word  or  two  more  to 
a  J  on  the  inbjcct :  I  have  been  an  enthusiastic  old 
hlockhead,  *tis  tme.  and  was  fool  eQ.iugh  to  think 
nO  men  had  eres ;  however,  if  you  have  not  either 
the  complaisance,  the  wit,  or  the  love,  to  hit  npon 
mme  eipedieat  to  make  yoor  peace  with  Mi«s  Turn- 
ball,  I  will  never  see,  never  know,  never  speak  to 
yon  again.  And  now,  sir,  you  will  act  as  your  great 
wisdom  shall  direct 

Sir  Hmrry.  Indeed,  sir,  I  am  distressed  to  see  you 
so  intent  npon  this  business ;  I  am  exceedingly  iin- 
happy  to  do  the  least  thing  to  incur  jour  displeasure, 
at  this  moment  especially:  I  have'a  thou  tend  rea- 
sons to  be  dissatisfied  with  myself,  and  am  grieved 
to  add  your  anger  to  the  lisL  '  I  would  do  anything 
»  my  power  to  preserve  your  friendship  and  affec- 
uoB-  bat  this  is  too  severe  a  task;  I  cannot  totally 
wrget  eommon  sense:  I  cannot  entirelv  command 
■•  f«J»c»«e  a  passion  as  that  of  love.  A*  little  tisDc 
wfli  discover  whether  I  am  ever  to  think  of  love  or 
happiness  again !  of  this,  however,  I  am  certain.  I 
jMrer  no  possess  either  with  Miu  TumbulL  lEriL 
StrBor.  lodMd,  youngsUt  I  loieMbitel 
Ctmm  ITAatsiioblefoniiQdel  yAside 


Mm  r.  What  !«ilvo*  take  ^t 
r-ro.  Wk>ihe4evif  bmlel 
Sr  B^.  AcBiid  i&Bt,  or  I  ] 


hcrd»1 


wkMsAaiilftMch 


I&CULU. 


iTm. 


■o  wmI» 


SkrBw.  Psl^!  Muo' 
Jtta  r.  Ec%  I  be  baas. 

SirH^.   Agais!    [rsfc»  Clau  if  Us  he^.] 
Gh«  mt  lease;  I  say.  dear  ""  '  ~ 

r«sdL  Eh:  SirliarMC! 
CWo.  Ha.K^! 
Sir  Hit.  Why, 

TmmL  Tea  ^'t  take  MftBrtliftr  ] 
hdU.s«re? 

SirHrr.  Toor  turtle!    I  Aaft  fcaov  wbal  yot 
■oaa  by  yoor  turtle;  bat  I  tilBAii  jHB(Uy  fv 
Miss  TrnmboU,  sore. 
rsiJL  Tea  do* 

Sir  Atr.  Yes,  I  doL    [TAarm.  ^  GiABa  k^] 
Why,  what  the  devii— Ek  ! — vh;  wmt^ 
lea/.  Ha.  ha.  ha!  Tkis  is  a  gosd  jakt. 
S  -  H. '.  A  r  <A  j :  k<  :    "Wkv,  widim    *5pfrr- 
Z'^undi  !— 

Toni.  Ha.  Li,  ka  !    I  w<4xld  not  havemhssidui 
for  a  tb-x«izi  p<:.:ci«^  in  cew  coined  goiaess. 

S->  H.r.  Mr.  T-mfcuIl,  «r,  is  not  this  tear  lirtrr, 
sir  ? 

Furs.  Zlst-^r! 
5jr  H.r.  Ye*. 
Turw.   Wha:  taic  ? 
S:>  Her.  Ye*. 
Tfc*Ti.  Thic  Barbara? 
6'ir  Hc^.  Z4.>ttn«i*  :  yes.  I  teli  too. 
Ti^TK.  Why.  liO,  to' be  xure.   "Xhk  be  Baibml 
Clar^  Ha,  ha.  ha  ! 

I 'mi.    Ha,  ha,  ha :    tke  biter  bit;  the 
fleered. 
Sir  Hjr.  [  nitistl^i.]  Thic  be  L 
Tur%.  Em.  thic  be^Barbara! 
MiM  T.  Ees,  I  be  Barbara. 
VanJ.  Why,  what  a  nunask 
Hornet. 
Sir  Har.  Do  yon  think  so  ? 
Vumd.  A  blind,  insensible  tmnw ! 
Sir  flor.  Is  he  ? 

y^mi.  Bui  you'U  torment  kim;  yonH  singe  Uf 
w-jxgs ;  you*ll  plague  him  worse  than  Moses  did  tlis 
Egyptians.    \l  hat  a  discorory! 
Sir  H^.  Oh!  yes;  I  hare  made  more  dtscottM 
Vand.  Ay.  what  are  they  * 
Sir  Hot.  'Why  the  first  is.  yoa'iv  an  oUM;  ths 
next  is,  I  am  another;  and  t^  tkird  is^  thst  we  an 
not  the  only  frw>I<  in  company. 

( Eiir,  /itlUncrd  &^  Ci.a  a  A  0ad  Vai9. 
Turn.  Barbara! 
MwT.Ym. 


ii^Sir 


\ 


SirJi^r.   Wtibaa«MwkoiriUftmi«aAVkc\it«.\     MisiT.  YV&vw  u^.,  \v^^  tt«m.^^acfii^^^H». 


^CVtfB   h] 


DUPLICITY. 


A/      i".  Ec»,  t  do  lliiuk  it  be. 
hr.i,,  Tb«edb»t? 

Turn.  An*  lo  do  I ;  wKerfby,  doft  te««  TU  ffet 
cut  ou't  u  Tist  u  I  cto.  A  prelty  cbacc,  at  tbe 
iniLO  taid  thai  rode  rilty  milei  I'ter  a  wild  goo»e. 
Xondon  !  Ad  tbis  bt  Loodou,  tbc  de^'il  take  Loa< 
^on.  Come,  p«ck  up  thy  nbaod*  %u*  vlappcty*  nu' 
make  thyicl  ready. 

Mm  f,  Nre«,  fure;  you  wool  go  xn  zoon. 
Tuof.  WuDt  1  ?  Ad'  I  ctay  in  ibic  tuwQ  to-nigbt, 
|*U  e»l  it  vor  break? sat  tO'Dnorrow. 
Miu  T,  My  gracioaa  I 

Tbnt.  Come,  c<nne,  don't  stand  mattxing  and 
iawdUag,  but  muke  tbyiel  ready. 

Jlitm  r.  Lard!  why  I  a'  zeen  aolKtng  yet. 
Turn,  Ko,  nor  nothing  thee  ibalt  xee,  that  I  pro- 
mise thee  ;    to  ttlr  thy  «tutnpij  1  tell  ihtc, 

MiM  T.  My  gracious!  Mun  1  go  down  into  t' 
crmutry  again  like  a  ¥noJ«  an*  ha'  uouhing  Ut  &ay  vur 
layael  f 

Turn*  Whjt  look  l)te«,  Barbara;  come  along;  iror 
thee  have  come  up  like  a  vooj,  so  there  can  be  no 
lianii  in  thy  going  down  like  a  vimjL  [Ejctunt. 


ACT  V. 

SCEKE    1.-^.4  Lthrafv  in  Sir  Harry  Portland*! 

Sir  HiRftT  Portland  and  Tmtn  djJcoMfW* 

TimitL  Indeed,  aiir,  you  have  alwayi  b««ji  the  best 

maiten  to  me. 

Sir  Harry  No,  Timid,  no ;  I  hare  been  a  ?ery 
«eak«  idle,  fellow;  and  have  put  it  out  of  my  power 
to  be  a  good  master  to  any  one. 

Timid,  Lackaday  !  Sir^  don't  tay  to;  I  am  afraid 
1  have  been  a  bad  servant  i  a  very  bad  serrant 

Sit  Horry.  NeTer. 

ri'niid.  Lackaday  1  Sir,  you  don*t  koaw,  you  don't 
^QW  !   Lackaday  *  I  tbougbt  all  lor  the  beet. 

Sir  Hurry,  You  have  only  done  what  I  com- 
Iftanded. 

Itmid,  To  be  sure,  lir.  But,  lackaday  ?^t  Kt»h  I 
clared  to  oji«*n  my  mind  to  him.  i  am  terrified ;  he 
Vrill  never  believe  mr  innoeenL  [Atide. 

Sir  Harry,  My  rum  is  all  my  own  work.  Here, 
3dr.  Timid,  cake  thit  ring«  and  remember  me ;  it  may 
lie  tbe  last  present  I  tihuU  ever  mAke  you, 

TtiRid.  Prsy  don't  tay  to,  sir.     1  am  terrified. 

Sir  Harry,  1  am  going  to  Mr.  Osbome'ib 

Timtd,  To  Mr.  Osbome'i! 

Sir  Harry.  Yes:  if  you  should  not  tee  me  to-mor- 
TOW  morning ;  if  any  accident  should  happen^ 

Timid,  LAckaday! 

Sir  Harr^.  Give  the  itale  of  my  affairs,  which  I 
ordered  yuu  to  draw  up,  to  my  uncles  and  this  pic- 
ture to  Clan,  the  Young  lad>  that  is  with  bim. 

Timid,   Sir !  What  do  you  mean  f 

Sir  Harnj.  Oh!  uotbtng,  nothing;  I'm  not  very 
well ;  I— ^a  slight  fwimmiog  in  myliead,  that's  aU ; 
but  thft^  is  no  knowing  what  may  happen. 

Jf^nf  Lackaday  !  Sir,  you  terrify  me  ;  you  talk 
like  .}  Uyiog  man  making  bi»  will. 

Sir  Harry,  No,  no.  not  so;  I  have  nothing  to 
leave :  and,  a.«  to  dyiag,  men  must  die ;  live  as  long 
MM  tk«y  can,  they  muf  t  all  die  at  last. 

Tiwud,  Shal!  I  go  for  Sir  Hornet,  qt  yg«r  ftrt<ir, 
^r  ikffjouof  ltd// 


Sir  Harry.  No;  no  yuuiig  l«nli<'6  for 

Timid,  Lackadny  !  my  heart  ache*. 

Sir  Harry,  I  am  goine  to  Mr.  OsUirue**  pre^eutly 

Timi^.  Lackaday  t — I  wish  he  knew  :  IMl  Ukr  tb 
mortgage  ofthc  Kentish  estate;  Mr.  Osburnf  or«icro 
roe  to  bring  it :  I'U  lay  it  open  on  Mr.  Otbcnio*! 
table.  I  hope  my  dear  master  will  see  it ;  1  hopi 
he  will  discover  all.  [AiidtT' 

Sir  Harry.  Heigho! 

Timid,  Dear  sir,  don't  sigh  so;  don*t  look  so: 
tell  me  what  I  can  do  to  serve  you^  l<o  oblige  you,  to 
make  you  happier  f 

Sir  Harry,  Nothing,  nothing ;  past  hope,  past 
cure;  ^uile,  quite^ 

Timid,  Lackaday ! 

Sir  Harry,  A  thoughtless,  profligate,  idle^  dissi- 
pated fellow.     Ob  t  my  head,  niy  head  1 

Timid,  I  cannot  bear  to  see  him  so.  I'll  hurry  to 
Mr.  Ovborne's;  Til  try  if  I  can  yet  per»uiuie  him  U> 
be  a  true  friend ;  Til  beg.  1*11  pray,  I'll  gu  dowu  on 
my  kncH-»;  Til  do  anything.  [Exit, 

'Sir  Httrry.  Clara  I  an  angel!  a  cherub  I  And 
what  am  1?    Well,  well,  it  will  soon  be  all  over; 


mg 


[ExiU 


e  will  be  a  sudden  stop — a  speedy  end, 

vithuut,]  So  happy — licavcn— He^i . 
your  joys  1  mine  arc  for  ever  fled — li;: 
innocent  smiles,  and  social  mirth  arc  (1... 
for  ever      Oh,  foUy  !    Oh,  madness ! 

Enter  Sir   HoRNkT,  VA\DKavxLT,  and  Clars, 
iauifhing„ 

Sir  Hor,  Ay,  ay,  pray  Iniii^'  '  '  '  '  'y,  I  be- 
seech you ;  I  deserve,  and  I 

Ctara,  It  is  one  «»f  the  odd     _        . 

Vahd,  How  tbe  deuce  could  you  mistake  (hat 
blowsabel,  Miss  TuinbiiU,  for  my  turtle  f 

Sir  Hot.  Why,  true,  ai  vou  say,  friend  Van ;  but 
that  happens  to  be  a  blunder  which  I  never  did,  not 
ever  cotud  make.  I  should  as  soon  take  myirelf  for 
a  king,  or  you  for  a  conjuror.  I  only  mistook  this 
lady  to  be  Miss  Turnbuli,  not  Mii^s  fumbull  to  be 
this  lady. 

Vand.  Mistook  Miss  Tumbnll  and  this  lady,  and 
<->!  don't  understand  iL 

Ciara,  Be  kind  enough.  Sir  Hornet,  to  explaiik 
the  matter. 

Sir  Hot.  You  remember,  madam,  I  bad  toaae  con* 
versa tion  with  you  in  the  Booms  at  Bath. 

CUtra.  Perfectly. 

^iV  Hor,  And  you  could  not  but  perceive  bow 
forcibly  I  was  struck  with  your  wit,  beauty,  and  ac- 
complishmenis. 

Clara.  I  recollect  you  were  Tery  polite,  sir,  and 
were  pleased  to  say  abuadauce  of  obliging  things. 

Sir  Hot,  Nut  half  so  many  as  I  thought,  I  assure 
you,  madam. 

Vand,  Well  said,  Sir]  Hornet.  My  old  friend  ia 
quite  enamoured  with  you,  turtle. 

Sir  HiM  Ves,  »ir,  fo  I  am  \  though  I  do  not  in- 
tend to  marrv  the  lady. 

Vamd.  Htsit 

Sir  Hor.  My  grand  object,  the  thing  that,  of  all 
others,  I  have  most  st  heart,  is  to  see  my  nephew, 
Sir  Harry,  happy;  as  for  myself,  I  feel  I  am  gmwing 
old  apace,  and  am  almost  tired  of  the  farce  of  life. 

Valid,  Why  so.  Sir  Hornet?  I  am  sure  you  play 
your  part  excellently. 

Sir  Hor.  No,  no ;  I  am  rolling  down  hill  apace* 
and  as  the  first  steep  declivity  may  ptecipiute  mya 
to  the  biftlom,  th<w  aw  ttt^AXtk.  aSliA.'« A  ^\<^  Vt>  '^'^ 
fini^V^^d,  ou»;  iA  wWAv  \^  N^J*  T!aaTT\«flet  '^>^  ^"^^  ^^^^Tll 


m 


ACTING  IMIAlfA* 


(IcrT. 


wImiii  I  went  out  of  the  roomi,  mistook  the  queftioi^ 
9ad  thought  you  mnat  Bfiu  Timhiill  f 

Sir  Hot,  Cio  it  appeen,  maduB;  uid  I  wm  toe 
nwh  enimptnied  to  sUy  to  rrctihr  miftakes.  Whea 
I  Bcfocisted  the  eilkir  with  'Smiiie  Tumbull,  I  tta- 
dioufly  avoided  an  intemew  with  hif  luppoeed  fitter, 
for  fc«r  the  baniieM  fhould  wear  a  face  of  praci|ii- 
talB  indelicacT ;  and  I  thought  if  I  could  once  hring 
joQ  and  Sir  Harry  together,  I  would  leafe  the  con- 
tingent potfibilitiei  to  lo?e,  and  the  fuperior  rod 
quuitiet  and  penetration  of  the  oartiee,  whidb  I, 
rationally  enough,  concluded  could  not  bfl  to  pio- 
duee  the  deeiied  effect 

Clara,  But,  Sir  Hornet,  how  did  it  happea  tittt 
you  did  not  enquire  of  me  nmeif  who  I  wu  F 

atrHar,  Wl^.fiiith!  madam,  I  had  heen  to  par- 
ticular with  yon,  and  had  spoken  so  freely  en  tks 
Mljeets  of  Im  and  matiinony,  tiiat  I  was  aftiJd,  if 
yoB^ouH 


I  yoa,Ihad 


I  saade  those  kiml  of  inquiries^  t4 

the  matter,  peAaps«  and  think  I  wanted  to  wake 

lote  to  you  m  my  own  proper  person.    Hey, 

Vaai,  Hci^l 

tiara.  Ohln^  flir  Ronut,  I  asm 

arrlfor.  Certainly,  had  I  heen  capaUe  of  sack  a 
whim,  I  should  hare  made  myself  cwsedlyiidicttlons. 
UeflywngVaa?  [jUida. 

Clara.  Beyond  dispols  I 

Faad.  Helgho! 

Eatm  Tttmsb  Imkmg  wOd  aad/rytoiwrf 

Sir  Bar.  fhjiKfi  Whiil^  tha  natter  vilk  yaa, 
«idLackadayt 

Timid.  I'm  terrified,  I'm  terrified,  Pm  terxifled ! 

Sir  Hot,  Trrrified !  What* s  the  matter?  Zounds ! 
why  Uont  you  speak  f 

Timid.  Lackeda^ !  I  can't,  I  can't  speak. 

Sir  Hor.  Make  ii^s  then. 

Timid.    Pm  a  miserable  c 
way  to  tell  you — 

Sir  Hor.  What? 

Timid.  Mr.  Otbome ! 

SirHur.  Mr.  Osborne!  What  of  him f 

Timid.  Lackaday !  Sir  Harry ! 

Clara.  Heavens !    A  duel. 

Timid.  I  have  pot  my  trust  in  man,  and  am  de- 
ceived ;  I  have  leaned  upon  a  reed,  and  am  fidlen ; 
I  have  feen  the  shadow  of  friendship,  and— 

Sir  Hot.  Curse  light  on  your  metaphors ;  come  to 
What  of  Osborne?     What  of  Sir  Harry? 


old  man ;  I  ran  all  the 


facts: 


Where  are  they  ?  What  hare  they  done  ?  What  are 
they  doing  ? 

Timid.  Gambling! 

Sir  Hor.  How! 

Timid.  I  was  at  Mr.  Osborne's  when  Sir  Harrv 
came ;  I  was  there  with  the  mortgage  of  the  Kentisii 


Sir  Hor.  Of  what? 

Timid.  It  was  executed  this  very  day ;  I  am  a 
miserable  old  man— all  lost  I 

SirHifr.  Lost! 

Timid.  Lackaday!  that's  not  all;  I  went  into  the 
^iext  room  and  heard  Sir  Harry  go  to  gaming  with 
{;«»ag  of  sharpers  that  were  there  on  purpose ;  Sir 
tiarry  had  lott  everything  he  had  in  the  world;  Mr. 
i^borne  has  got  afl-all  the  mortgages  of  all  his 
«^tesr  I  aaw^em,  fea 'em  a\\  in  a\>«x  tm  Vvw  \sAAe. 
Sir  Hor.  Mortaages  of  ail  his  eiiUle*\  Pet^uou' 
How  did  he  get  them  ?  How  came  '^ou  \o  Yaow > 
Tmid.  Lackaday!  luattrrifttd. 


I  am  an  accomplice !  A  wicked,  li 

okl  man. 

Sir  Hor.  D nl   Older  tha  < 

ir  him  to  atoBM ;  I*tt  read 


iriUaia!  _ 

yon  don't  know  what  I  fseL 

CEara.  l^aidoa  la^  nr  Hanitp  v  yoa  naaa^ 
heart,  yoawoald  net  say  ao;  I  dalaitiha  tiiathiii 
of  Mr.  Olfcarae  as  mnch  aa  yam  4a;aa4maaaBsI 
am,  would  risk  my  life  to  see  it  anfoly  paisM. 

Sir  Hor.  A  imoalh^angaad,  kj|i»ihil  lOsi^ 
that  awes  his  life  to  aqr  hoy. 

Clara.  Dear  Sir  Hovnat,  i 

I  in  the  nlmo 
stffl  aMwa  fktaL 

Jtmid.  Lackaday!  sir,  aa  «■  I;  f  Mit 
flir  Harry  eava  au  thia  1 


CIm.  [Bm 

TMd.Be 
he  had  his  piitab. 

Clara.    tUajkUAal 
Hornet,  let  as  fy. 

BtrHtr.  lastnUly. 

nmULY 


Qkl  feriUj^tiO^Bi 


SCENE  IL— JUr.  I 

Bnior  Sir  HAaar  PoarL 
>0Baad  %  Osaaaiw  mOh  •  InM^m^l 
kadwrmUdfimalOm. 

OA.  How  Aow,  Sir  Hwj;  itafciite  < 


this  snddsB  phrenay  t   Wfty  ^Btftm  y*v  aMl< 
temper  and  fortitBda  fana  to  va  asHBHyf  T<i 


have  driven  them  away,  they  aia  all 

Sir  Harry.  Oh!  faorrar! 

€kh.  If  vou  must  waal 
let  it  be  a  becoming  one  at 

Sir  Harry.  Insu|^NntaUa  horror! 

Otb.  Fie,  fie. 


•if 

U 


•;  W,erseea 


jsa  w«ejt 


to  be  a  man.     What!-»yoa 
before  this  event 

Sir  Harry.  Oh,  Osboraa!  Oh,  Mdosa!  Ic»- 
not  speak— I  cannot  utter  it ;  I'm  a  wrtteh-atfl- 
lain,  the  meanest,  the  worst  of  viUaias;  and  iafear, 
eternal  infamy  is  mine. 

Oib.  Why,  what  have  yon  doimt 

Sir  Harry.  Ruined  yon,  rained  mr  aslsr. 

0*b.  How! 

Sir  Harry.  And  branded 
villain. 

0^.  Ruined  me!  mlxiadyaari 

Sir  Harry.  The  money  I  aaraJ 

Oib.  WcU? 

Sir  Harry.  U  her't— Is  yonft. 

Otb.  Mine! 

Sir  Harry.  Mrliiii'i  ImfiwIlllMi  iVusillthJn 
my  hand  this  very  day. 

(hb.  D n! 

Sir  Harry.  Have  compassion  oa  ne,  gifeaift* 
pistols,  let  me  at  once  pat  an  end  to  my  ausoy*^ 
shame. 

Otb.  Thoughtless,  weak  man  f  I>o  yea  Oiak  ft» 
momentary  pang  oif  death  a  soSciart  pusiiliisfft 
for  the  ruin  and  destruction  you  have  entaifcd^sa 
all  those  who  have  had  the  misfortune  to  kvfc;  sr  t» 
be  related  to  you  ?  Do  too  think  that  ts  fie*  aad 
lo  €()T^et^  at  once,  your  inramy  and  crimen  i>  a  coa- 
'  -^Ti%«.\j»>\i  \v^x  ^^«'\)K«^  ^^m.  1^^^  ^fAm  wilh  thf 


Sni«K  fl.] 
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and  bear,  unjastly,  the  rcproAch  of  your  Abandoned 
eooduct. 

Str  Harrf,  Oh  !  tortunj  1 

Ofh.  Whs  it  not  enoug^h  that  yoa  had  reduced 
7cmr«elf»  (ram  aJilueocc  and  hoQour,  to  cQntrm[n 
mud  beggary,  but  you  niQ»t  Wiiulunly*  wickedly 
»port  with  what  wat  not  your  owu ;  and'  in7olvi»  tli" 
iutiuceitt  antl  unborn  id  your  irr«trhcdnas»  T  Sbnil 
not  your  sister'i  oflapriiig,  whom  your  iutemprr- 
Mice  thail  bavc  reduced  to  poverty  aud  misery,  deU'ai 
your  mevmiry,  and  impracate  curtes  on  yuur  name  f 

SirHarr^,  Oh.  belli 

Sir  Ho  It  MET  ARMSraoNG  tpeakt  witltout,  and  afttr- 
tcartU  ^nierty /hlioMmd  by  Clara  and  TiMio. 

Sir  Htrr,  Where  ire  they  ?  wbich  h  the  room  f 
St\  Mr,  Lueifer— could  you  decoy  ynur  frieod  to  no 
oth«r  place  lc>  rob  him,  but  your  oitrn  houac  ? 

Otb.  Did  Tou  addrcts  yourself  to  me.  Sir  Hornet  ? 

S$r  Hor.  Vet.  I  did,  9ir  Salan,  and  if*- 

BirBmrry,  Dear  fir,  forboar;  1  aluat?  am  the 
pfOptf  object  of  angei^— of  vengeance^a  wretch— 
a  deinited  and  miserable  outcast ;  and  bittemeat 
md  dmair  are  deiervedlr  my  portion. 

Sir  Hvr*  Yam  are  a  dupe,  a  pi>or  fajfcinated  fool ; 
you  htve  beheld  the  serpeo L's  mouth  open,  huve  felt 
ihe  iuiuence  of  hi*  poiMonous  breath,  yet  stupidly 
dropped  into  his  raven  ou«  jawi,  and  tung  a  re4uicm 
to  pur  mm  deitroction, 

Ofb,  You  are  libipral«  tir,  ot  your  epithets  and  ac- 
eurationt.     What  do  yoi^mean  by  them  ? 

Sir  If  or.  Horrible  impudence!  Have  you  nor 
tmkcQ  a  vile,  a  ra^cully  Kd vantage  of  the  wnut  of 
temper  in  the  man  for  whom  you  professed  tlie 
ttoit  perfect  friendship  ?  Have  yuu  not  itripped 
him  of  hi«  ettate,  by  the  moft  vilUifooi  irts,  by 
ylotttng  with  Jewi  and  icoundrcl*? 

Otb.   You  talk  loud,  sir. 

Sir  Barry,  Otbome  plotting !  the  letter  IJJcn  wm 
true. 

Hh  Hor,  Yef,  Jilutling  t  He  ii  the  principal,  the 
1«ader  of  the  hellish  gang  that  has  been  plundersDg 
jou. 

Oik  WeU,  fir!  ioppose  tt — What  then  f 

8irB»r.  What  then!   Halters! 

OA,  Why  so,  sir?  He  has  persisted  in  bringing 
deatnadioii  upon  faixnitelf,  aud  must  suffer  the  effects 
of  his  obttioaicy.  What  crime  was  there  in  my  re> 
eeiving  what  he  vras  reiolvod  to  throw  away  ?  He 
had  not  been  a  month  returned  from  his  travels,  be- 
fore his  paseios  for  plav  made  him  the  jesi  of  every 
polite  sharper  in  town*  ^ey  saw  there  was  an  estate 
to  be  ferambled  {t/r,  and  every  one  was  industrious 
to  obtain  a  thare.  After  squandering  a  part  of  his 
Ibttime  among  those  adventurers,  he  engaged  at  play 
with  me,  and  after  losing  one  sum,  was  never  easy 
till  he  had  lost  another.  Am  I,  then,  to  be  account- 
able for  his  folly  f 

Sir  Harry,  Infernal  treachery!   Doietheavowitf 

Osb.  Dare!  Yes.  lir,  1  dare. 

Ciarts.  Righteous  heaven!  is  there  no  peculiar, 
~)0  quick  vengeance  for  ingratttude  ?  [  Jni^ 

tSir  Hor,  The  deeds,  the  aanuities  ^ou  have  granieo. 
^mortgages  you  hare  made,  ara  in  hia  possession; 
I  owns  be  has  them  all. 

Sir  Harry,  He » 

O^b.  Yes,  sir,  L 

Sir  Httrry,  Madness !  Remsmher  iod  b«wmre,  re- 
member and  tremble*  though  I  have  no  loager  the 
Jbrtane  of  Sir  Harry  Portland,  I  have  stiU  liarry*i 
fpirit,  aud  dare  chsstiic  iniiolence  and  perfidy. 

1^  ^0  doubt ;  the  man  who  ii  mh  enough  to 


riik  hiii  estate  upon  the  chance  of  a  die,  htis,  gene- 
rally, valour  enouy^h  to  wish  to  cut  the  Winner's 
throat,     Friendthip  ii  no  protection. 

Ctaru.    Friendship  !       Mnuslrous    proFlituiion  ! 
Friendship  f      IVr»dr,    Mr.    Owhoroe^    arn   the    Wst 

■  ''.-'■<':'::■       ■■',,■      ".  ■■     ■"     m  but. 


IshipE 


Where  are  the  deed*,  the 


mortg 

0*i.   rhcrc  ilicy  arc,  iir,    [Paintt  to  a  hot.]  TheyrJ 
are  mine ;  the  annuities  he  has  graiiictl,  aud  th 
mortgages  he  has  made,  are  miiir  '*'  -a] 

mine,  hti  hoiues  are  mine,  his  est . 
notes  are  mine,  his  all  is  mine,   c  .    ^ :     -  ^     _  ly 
and  «pirit,  which,  as  he  says,  are  his  owu. 

Sir  Hurry,  Heavens!  must  I  bear  thisf 

Sir  Hor.  Oh  !  for  ratsbane  or  hemp, 

Otb.  Kiiy  more,  air:  [To Sir  HaaKt.]  I  was  not 
only  aware,  but  certain  of  my  own  superior  addreta^ 
or  1  had  not  beca  weak  enough  to  have  ri&ked  any  ' 
part  of  my  fortune.  I  have  not  yet  acquired  yoarT 
heroic  contempt  for  riches  ;  as  it  was,  1  used  every 
art  to  stimulate  and  incite  rou  to  piny  ;  t'vtk  every 
advantage,  studied  every  trick,  im[ir  >" 

chance,  and  rejoiced  at  every  and  > 

till  I  had  you  totally  in  my  power,  ^  ...  ..  ^....is 
it  (.cumulating  on  your  head,  and  was  happy  at  it ; 
remarked  the  agitation  of  your  mind,  and  increased 
it ;  saw  the  in^rmity  of  your  temper^  and  aggravated 
it 

Sir  Harry.  D        n  I     Are  you  a  man  ? 

Otb,  Try  me. 

Sir  Harry,  Dare  you  give  me  the  satisfaction-^ 
the  revenp  of  a  man  ? 

Oib,  Vu  give  it  you  instantly,  sir.  {A§  Sir  Harnf 
o/fSrri  to  yo,  O$bome  leiiet  hit  arm^  and  before  he 
tptiak*^  hit  Ciifuntitnance  cAdfiyet  from  atrumed  anger 
tiJtd  MHtempt,  to  the  nuuf  tenaet  and  eTprtwx^  friend^ 
tkip,]  There,  there  lies  your  revenge  !  ihcre  is  your 
saiiif^ction !  Take  them;  remember  your  Ibrmec 
folly,  and  be  happy. 

Sir  Harry.  Sir! 

Sir  Hor.  What? 

Clara.  Astonishmen 

0th,  Whv  do  yott  seem  surprised?  My  heart  is 
your's,  my  life  is  yonr's !  I  owe  you  everything ;  a 
debt  which  never  own  be  repaid,  and  never  will  b& 
forgotten.  When  sinkin|r  beneath  the  murderous 
hand  of  villainy,  it  was  the  benevolent  ardour  of  your 
soul,  it  was  the  inirepid  valour  of  your  armi  that  res- 
cued me ! 

Sir  Harry,  Generous  friend ! 

0*b.  In  that  box.  is  contained  all  that  I  have  ever 
won  of  you,  and  almost  all  yon  have  ever  lost  I 
have  become  an  associate  with  sharpers  to  protect 
yon  from  them ;  and,  by  sacrificing  a  little^  huvo 

Ctrved  the  res L  I  have  worn  m  mask  till  it  is 
tne  too  painful,  and  now  gladly  cast  it  off.  If 
my  conduct  have  yet  a  dubious  appearance,  I  have 
a  witness  that  will  be  instantly  credited.— {Gpei  to 
tht  chamber-door^  and  call*  Afeh'sfo.'— Melis&a  tnttrMf 
ana  run*  to  Sif  Harry, \ 
Met  My  brother  I 

Sir  Harry.  Sister  !     Osborne  I  _ 

Clara.  Oh,  my  heart !  ■ 

Sir  Hor,  \ After  a  pauMt-]     Tol  de  rol  I  1 

Timid,  Lackaday  !    I'm  a  happy  old  man  !    He's 
a  friend,  he*s  a  true  friend !    Tm  a  bt|ipy  old  man  ^ 
Sir  Harry,  Can  you.  too,  sister,  foi^ivc  my  folly  f 
you  that  I  have  injured  so  un pardonably  7 
MtL  D«ix  hw»\L«^  ^^».  ax*  \mA  v^  ^^v^  ^  v^ 


we 
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iato  it,  to  •!»*;»  fou  what  a  louag  gameit^r  i«  ta- 

SirHor,  Hark  ye.  iirt  {^a  Oibornt,]  All  the 
mortgagci  and  ti«di  ato  tKere^  you  »ay  I 

Otai.  AUj  sir  ;  together  witk  WVai^ver  moaty  that 
liai»  at  any  time,   heefl  wcin  of  him,  iiace  I   have 
iecti  coDcemcd  io  this  tmaiactioQ. 
Sir  Hor,  AJl  in  that  boi  f 
OfA.  All. 

Timid.  Tm  a  haitpy  oU  man  t 
Stf  Marr}/.  H  j  dear  uticb  ! 

Sir  Hot.  Let  me  laan* — Tol  de  fol  l^Goet  io  0^ 
i*orii#,  attd  iake$  hi*  haH*i.\  Will  yyu  forgive  me, 
Otbttni*  I  will  ym — will  you  forgive  tay  buy  f 

Sit  Smtry*  {7al:«j  OJioniif' » oth^ haKd.]  Ushoruc  < 
--^I  cAlllloi  ipcak — 

CIotl  Indwell*  Mr.  DtlMiriii!,  T  doti^t  know  how  to 
lill  f  on  what  1  thiuk.  Eitei^coi  Admiialioii,  u-e  poor 
exprrKttt^iiK  (<a  eitavej  mt  fcvUiigi*  I  have  beca 
imatikirtj  LLul  t<j  bliuue.  1  tjiMubU'd  foT  Sir  H&rrf ; 
I  eo£i,d4!'iiiL]ii'd  you;  aniJ  wn>l«?  a  letter^ 

*'"  Ktin-y,  Dear  tnadua,  wa*  that  letter  yomc'i  ? 
It.  It  wai. 

lartf^  How  moch  obliged  un  I  to  javif  aod 
all, 

t*  I  am  torry;  I  wiu  to  blame. 

^  Nav,  mudaiii ;  nobtHly  vaa  Io  blame.     And 

LF  llorry,   tuffcr  tne  to  iiiy  one  word :   bt 

idtacLi«fa  be  a  pnw^rfiiiil,  an  everlaiung  me- 

>  Io  fou.     Hemctnbc^r  tht^  blt^od  that  hai  been 

''-^  moDient  of  jsai^ion  aud  disue**,  in  con* 

f         iigiog  in  thii  vbueking  risx^  t^ 

I  icled  wife  and  widow*!  cutK,  tbe 

,  and  the  red  and  imtiiou»  haod 

I  the  folly  that  m^ide  tbit  practice 

rViiititiavie  7  i#|r]nMe  itfl  de^tfucUve  eotirH- ;  and  for 

CF^r  shun,  ft>r  ever  abomiaste,  the  dvteitable  rjixof 

gaming. 

Sir  Ifarrv.  Profeitbiit  of  reaolationj  from  me, 
Oibornr*  roruo  'Aith  an  ill  grace^  I  am  afj^humcd  of 
'Say  toUy  i  I  di'ipiicd,  L*?t*n  while  I  nrarliMd  it ;  hut 
the  puniibment  yun  have  ioflieted  has  been  ro  judi^ 
tkfta,  to  teverelr  feneroui,  1  think  1  ean  lafely  iay 
lk«f«  ii  ito  probability  of  a  relapfe. 

Sit  Jiflr,  Well^  but,  Harry  J  turn  abontWook  at 
tbti  lady  ;  turdy,  you  have  aot  forgotten  Miu  Turn- 
bttll^  hii/c  you  ? 

Sir  Hiifwtf.  Your  Miii  Tumbull,  tir^  I  thall  nerer 
forget 

Air  ITar,  Oh '  what  you  have  heard  the  renowned 
libtnry  of  my  Bath  adyvnture  ? 
Sir  Harry.   I  have»  sir. 
Sir  Hur^  WcUj  and  whftt  lay  yotii  to«eh  I  taj  dw- 


B'O  aT«ni 


riib  ?    You  told  mct  you  know,  you  bad  no  i\cm 
io  the  feller, 

Clflfa.  Kay,  Sir  Hornet,  ia  ibat  tLe  p3Jt  «f  a  coa 
fidant ! 

Sir  Hot.  Why,  yea^  it  is  ;  foit*  as  I  taltc  it,  a  cfm£> 
dant  i«  but  a  kind  of  a  g^betwvi^ii  to  bnng  tk  ^. 
lie*  togetbef*«And  here  cornea  tbeblooiuingyiflii^ 

Enter  ViSf  »BRYiiLT. 


here  comet  Jnbannet  de  Tempofibuxt,  to 

motion. 

Vund,  To  lecond  what  motion,  Sii  Hometl 

Sir  Har.  An  hymeneal  nautioii. 

VumL  Can't  tflL     Why  are  th«  candiiyis  f 

Sir  Hw.  Harry  Portland  aaci  ClwaPotwtet 

TaNif.  Hold,  hold !  Sir  Hornet,  not  lo  tet'.  thai 
lady  is  my  ward.  ' 

Sir  liar,  Yei,  and  otay,  if  ^le  plettse^  be  jDarwi& 

Vtind,  Nay,  I— I  did  not  iAV  m^  Sir  HursfL 

Si  r  Bar,  No,  but  I  did,  ycAing  Vaa.  Bat  kirkyt  I 
{tmk4t  4tiA  atiile]  resign  all  yuiti  mQj  pttti^SLziumi 
peaceably,  throw  your  wonbi^  in^  ihe  fire,  and  g>^a 
up  the  bdy  to  her  kiver  ;  or  you  Ahall  be  hcMnp,  in 
terfv>retn,  an  obJecE  of  ridicule^  to  fr^tdL  vU  the 
daugtiag,  whining,  old  foola  in  Chtitte&doain.  t^k 
are  turned  ^}f  thrci^-AcureH, 

yatid.  Well,  well,  ipeak  !d  a  Iawvt  key. 

Sir  lior.  May  I  be  certain  of  ysor  eooieat*  tlien  f 

land.  Why,  yw,  ye«-«i-H«igh<» ! 

Sir  Hot.  Dear  madam,  ihif  iniftkr  oU  ireatlcaQan, 
vour  guardian,  most  humbJiy  UKpLi^  yoo,  waitUt 
nave  pity  ii]}on  Sir  Harry. 

CUra,  Did  yon  «ay  a^^  p*p^? 

Vand,  Met  no, 

SirHifT.  Howr 

rufiif.  Not  in  tha«e  exact  voids;  bat  lometbiDg 
Tery  like  it,  turtle.      Heigho  i 

MeL  Come,  my  dear  Claru,  let  me  hafe  the  haji- 
pincti  ta  ealJ  you  liiter* 

Oi&,  Let  me  intereede,  madam. 

CLira,  Piha  \  here  i§  ercry  body  intepadin^  htiL 
him.  that  eon  intercede  most  to  the  pumice. 

Sir  Harry.  Forgive  me,  dearest  Clan'  my  &teii 
tuspendi'd  on  your  lipi ;  and  I  am.  m  eant^vKii  of 
unworthine»»,  and  >o  much  affected  hj  iht  fnrof  i 
Bcvere  sentence,  that  J  hat-e  &ot  power  to  pleaite 
mercy. 

Clara.  Yei^  but  you  have  a  partial,  teibder^eubed 
Judge. 

Sir  Hut.  Ay,  **  and  a  vim  ycmof  ju%%"  loi. 

Cfctrd^  Well,  well  1  1  caD&ot  dia«eathl&  A  gea^ 
rout  heart,  a  noble  mind,  are  ieldiiai  ai«t  and  nel^ 
dom  merited.  When  bappineaa  like  thi^  pTesents 
itadf,  to  reject  ii  not  to  deienra  ii,  [K^aaL 
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ACT  I. 

SCENE  I.— 77ie  House  of  Sir  Paul  PcLkLam. 

y.ntcT  hyviKy/oUoteed  by  Mac  Deumot. 

Ly.li\t.  Once  again,  Mr.  Mac  Dermot,  have  done 
with  thi.<  nonsense. 

^fac  D.  Arrah  !  and  why  so  scoffibh  ?  Sure,  now, 
a  little  bit  (»f  making  love— 

Lydia.  Psha !  Do  me  the  favour  to  answer  my 
question:!.  The  Count,  your  ma;(tcr,  is  in  lore  with 
Mi'S  Lucy  Peckhum? 

Mile  D.  'Faith !   and  you  may  say  that. 

Lydia.  Is  he  really  well  born  ? 

Mac  D.  Oh !  as  for  that,  honey,  let  him  alone. 
Tho  nubles.  blood  of  France,  ay,  and  what  is  better, 
of  Ireland,  too,  trickles  to  his  fingers*  ends.  The 
Villar5,  and  the  O'ConnolIies. 

Lydia.  And  he  wishes  to  marry  into  the  family  of 
the  Peckhams? 

Mac  I).  The  divil  a  bit,  my  dear : 

Lydia.   How  ? 

Mac  D.  He  is  very  willing  to  marry  the  young 
lady,  but  not  her  family.  His  pride  and  his  passion 
kavc  had  many  a  toueh  battle  about  that,  d'ye  see. 
Only  think  !  a  direct  descindant  of  the  former  kings 
of  Ireland,  and  collateral  cousin  to  a  prisent  peer  of 
France,  to  besmear  and  betmoulder  his  dignity  by 
no,  IS. 


rubhiRc;  it  against  porter  butts,  vinegar  casks,  and 
beer  barrels. 

Lydia.  Mi?s  Lucy  i",  iudeeJ,  a  lovely  girl;  ani- 
mated to  excess,  and  sometimes  apparently  giddy 
and  flif{hty :  but  she  has  an  excellent  understandius^, 
and  a  noble  heart;  and  these  are  superior  to  birtn, 
which  is  indeed  a  thing  of  mere  accident. 

Mac  D.  'J^aith  !  and  that  it  is.  I,  a  simple  Irish- 
man, as  I  am— why  now,  I  would  have  been  born  a 
duke,  had  they  been  civil  enough  to  have  asked  my 
consint. 

Lydia.  The  Count  fell  in  love  with  her  at  the  coD' 
vent,  to  which  she  was  sent  to  improve  her  French. 

Mac  D.  And  where  I  think  you  first  met  with  her? 

Lydia.  Yes  ;  she  saw  me  friendless,  and  conceived 
a  gcuerous  and  disinterested  affection  for  me.  He 
has  followed  her  to  England;  has  taken  apartments 
in  our  neighbourhood,  and  lives  in  splendour—yet 
is  not  rich. 

Mac  D.  Um,  nm !  No ;  but,  then,  he  is  a  colonel 
in  the  Irish  brigade;  and,  besides  his  pay,  has  sacrit 
supplicH. 

Lyfia.   From  whom  ' 

Mar  I).  'Faith !  and  I  don't  believe  he  knows  that 
hinisi'lf. 

Lyfia.  Th'ifs  strange !    His  pride  is  excessive. 

Mac  D.  To  spake  the  truth,  that  now  is  his  fail- 
ing. An'  if  it  was  not  for  that,  oh  !  he  would  be  tho 
jewel  of  a  master !  He  trates  his  infariors  with  con- 
timpt,  keeps  his  distance  with  his  aquals,  and  values 
the  rubbishing  dust  of  his  great-grandfathers  above 
diamonds  ! 

Lydia.  His  character  is  in  perfect  contrast  to  that 
of  his  humble  rival.  Sir  Samuel  Sheeny  ;  who,  even 
when  he  addresses  a  footman,  is  all  dows  and  affa- 
bility ;  whose  chief  discourse  is,  "  Yet,  if  voo  please," 
and,  **  No,  thank  you ;"  and  who,  in  the  company 
of  his  mistress,  stammers,  blunders,  and  blushes,  like 
a  great  boy. 

Mac  D.  What  is  it  you  till  me  ?  He  the  rival  of 
the  Count  my  master!  that  old— 

Lydia.  A  bachelor,  and  only  fifty ;  rich,  of  a  good 
family,  and  a  great  favourite  with  Lady  Peckhom, 
by  never  having  the  courage  to  contradict  her. 

Mac  D.  Why,  there  now  !  You  talk  of  the  Count's 
pride  !  Here  is  this  city  lady  as  proud  as  ten  Counts  I 
Her  own  coach-horses,  ready  harnessed,  don*t  carrx 
their  heads  higher!     And  thsa  ^fibstv^^a^  V6w3««!«-* 
and  as  ^^at,  axA— ^«t^\ 


«i  Wm  kiBif  ^  ^*4«^  '     V^^«£  ••  <^«v  «Bi  ^1^ 

tar   VU.«trMMT.  toktMs!  AfMrftf  ii^. 


iUJf  l\  lU  yiwr  liwk  lir  B— ad?    H«t    a 


▼«* 


8k  S. 
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Lydim,  A  Kttle  fiirtlMr  off,  if  70a  pkaie,  sir. 

Sir  P,  Nearer,  aoffel !  nearar ! 

Lydia,  I'll  r«ife  the  koute,  sir. 

Sir  P.  Pshal 

Lydia.  Help! 

Sir  P,  My  handkerchief!    Yoa  tweet— 
Enter  Edmund. 

Edmund.  Lydia !  sir  ! 

Sir  P.  How  now,  sir!  [Aside  to  Ltdia.]  Hem  ! 
say  it  was  a  moose. 

FAmund.  What  is  the  matter,  sir? 

Sir  P.  What's  that  to  yoa,  sir  ?  What  do  you 
want,  sir?     Who  sent  for  you,  sir? 

Edmund.  I  perceive  yoa  are  not  well,  sir! 

StrP.  Sir? 

Edmund.  How  were  you  taken? 

Sir  P.  Taken!  [A»ide,]  Young  SGOondrel !— Take 
yciursolf  away,  sir ! 

Edm  und»  Impossible,  sir !  Yoa  tremble  !  Your 
looks  arc  disordered  !  your  eyes  wild  ! 

Sir  P.  [Aride.]  Here's  a  dog! 

Edmund.  Be  so  obliging.  Miss  Lydia,  as  to  run 
and  infi)rm  Lady  Peckham  how  ill  my  father  is. 

Sir  P.  Why,  yo«  imp!  [Stepyimy  Ltdia.1  Lydia, 
stay  where  yoa  are.  Yoa  aadacious!  Will  you 
bef^ne  ? 

Edmund.  That  I  certainly  will  not,  sir,  while  I 
see  you  in  such  a  way ! 

Sir  P.  Way,  sir  !-i-Very  well,  sir !  rery  well ! 

Edmund.  I'll  reach  you  a  chair,  sir.  Pray,  sit 
down ;  pray,  cool  yourself. 

Sir  P.  Oh  !  that  I  were  cooling  yon  in  a  horse- 
pond. 

Edmund.  You  are  growing  old,  sir. 

Sir  P.  Ycialio,  sir! 

Edmund.  You  should  be  more  careful  of  younelC 
Shall  I  send  for  a  physician  ? 

Sir  P.  [Aside.]  D—c,  but  TU  physic  you;  I'll— 
[Mutttrint/  cu  he  goet  off.]K  sly,  inTidiout— The  de- 
mure dog  has  a  mind  to  her  himself.  Yes,  yes ;  oh  ! 
d — e,  pitiful  Peter  !  but  I'll  fit  you.  [Ejeit. 

Lydia.  You  see,  sir— 

Edmund.   [ShruififingA  I  do. 

Lydia.  I  must  icave  tnis  family 

Edmund.  Leave !  Why,  charmmg  Lydia,  will  you 
afHict  me  thus  ?   Have  I  not  declared  my  purpose  ?  1 

Lifdia.  Which  cannot  be  accomplishea.  You  pro- 
mist*  marriage ;  but  your  father  will  never  consent. 

Elmnnd.  Then  we  will  marry  without  his  consent 

Lylia.  Oh  !  no.    Do  not  hope  it  When  I  marry, 
it  shall  he  to   render  both  my  husband  and  myself 
happy  :  not  to  embitter,  not  to  dishonour  both. 
Enter  a  Footman. 

Foitt.  A  person,  who  calls  himself  Mr.  Dorimont, 
inquires  for  you,  madam. 

Lijdia.  Heavens !  Can  it  be  ?  Shew  him  up  in- 
stantly. [Exit  Footman. 

Edmund.  You  seem  alarmed  ! 

Lydia.  No.  no;  overjoyed! 

Edmund.  Who  is  it  ? 

Lydia.  I  scarcely  can  tell  you.  A  gentleman  who 
used  to  visit  me  in  the  convent. 

Edmund.  Have  you  been  long  acquainted  ? 

Lydia.  Little  more  than  two  years;  daring  which 
he  was  my  monitor,  consoler,  and  guide. 

Edmund  [Seeing  DoRiMOiiT  be  fore  he  enten.]  His 
appearancc>— 

Lydia.  Is  poor ;  but  his  heart  is  rich  in  benevo- 
lence.    Pray  leave  us.  [Erit  Edmund. 

Enter  Dorimont. 
\T^un^\huj  to  meet  fiim.'^  Ah!  wr— 


Dori.  I  am  happy  to  have  found  you  once  again. 
Lydia.  What,  sir,  has  brought  you  to  England  ? 
Dori.  Business ;  part  of  which  was  to  see  you. 
Lydia.  You  have  been  always  generous  and  kind : 
yet  I  am  sorry  you  should  see  mc  thus. 
Dor.  Why?  What  are  you? 
Lydia.  An  humble  dcpendant^-a lady's  companion. 
Dor.  AUs!  Why  did  you  leave  the  convent  with- 
out informing  me  ? 

Lydia.  'Twas  unexMCted.  You  had  forborne  your 
visits ;  and  I  feared  oeath,  or  some  misfortune.  At 
my  mother's  decease,  the  young  lady  with  whom  I 
live  having  an  affection  for  me,  and  seeing  me  de- 
serted, offered  to  take  me  with  her  to  England, 
promising  I  should  rather  be  her  friend  than  her 
companion. 

Dori.  And  has  she  kept  her  word  ? 
Lydia.  On  her  part,  faithfully,  tenderly. 
Dori.  That  is  some  consolation. 
Lydia.  But— 
Dori.  What? 

Lydia.  She  has  a  mother,  who  does  not  fail  to 
make  inferiority  feelingly  understand  itself. 

Dori.  [H'ith  some  emotion.]     Indeed!     [Collecting 
>  himself.]     But  with  whom  were  you  in  such  earnett 
conversation  when  1  entered  ? 

Lydia.  The  brother  of  my  yoang  lady»-a  gentle- 
man worthy  your  esteem. 

Dori.  And  worthy  yours  ?     You  bkish. 
Lydia.  Do  you  blame  me  for  being  just  ? 
Dori.  No ;  he  is  rich,  young,  and  handsome.  Do 
you  often  meet  ? 
Lydia.  We  do. 

Duri.  You  are  lovely,  inexperienced,  and  oapro  • 
tectcd. 

Lydia.  Fear  nothing;  I  shall  not  easily  Ibrgct 
myself. 

Dori.  [Earnestly.]  I  hope  not  But  what  does  ho 
say? 

Lydia.  That  he  loves  me. 
Dori    Is  that  all  ? 

Lydia.  No ;  he  offers  me  secret  marriage. 
Dori.  Secret  marriage ! 

Lydia.    I  sec  the  danger,   and  wish  to  shnn  it. 
You  may  find  me  some  place  of  refuge  in  France. 
I      Dori.  Can  you  so  easily  renounce  all  the  flattering    ^ 
I  prospects  love  has  raided  ? 

Lydia.  Vcs ;  and  not  only  them,  but  love  itself, 
when  it  U  my  duty. 

I>ori'.  Noble-minded  girl !      Remain   where  you 
arc  ;  nay,  indulge  your  hopes;  for  know,  your  lover 
will  be  honoured  by  your  hand. 
Lydia.  Sir  I— Honoured  ? 

Dori.  Honoured !  By  birth  you  are  greatly  hia 
superior. 

Lydia.  Can  you  be  serious  ?  Oh  !  trifle  not  with 
a  too  trembling  heart.  Why  did  my  mother  conceal 
this  from  me  ?  Oh !  if  true,  why  die  and  leave  it 
unreveale<l  ? 

Dori,  There  was  reason :  she  was  not  your  mother. 
Lydia.  Oh !  sir,  you  have  conjured  up  ten  thou- 
sand busy  thoughts.     Is  my  mother  living  ? 
Dori.  No. 
Lydia.  My  father  ? 
Doti.  He  is. 

Lydia.  Why  has  bo  so  long  forsaken  me  ? 
D<;ri.  That  must  be  told  hereafter.     Be  patient ; 
wait  the  event     You  are  acquainted  with  Count 
Conolly  Villars  ? 

Lydia.   lie  visits  here. 

Dori.   I  have  business  with  him. 

Ludia,  \Vi\  w.  \  l^ax  nwi  V^  Tttft%\.^^aQ^^«^ 


Bif^    LmailAmr  Have  I  l  rmT^^^un? 

Lttrtf,  Yci,   yuu  have,  Sir  luU  &h<Mrk* 

in«,My,  too.     You  h«Te  put  tucli  gliMiuiy  uleu  intci 
my  mind— ' 

Sir  S.  Blew  me,  madam-^Ucm  ! 

Lw<»y.  Yrtur  talU,  Lydia ! — Hem ! 

Sir  '&'.  I  hopCj  tnAdnm.  you — you  *«  not  very  il!. 

Lury,  Ob !  I  ibtll  b«  better  itk  muoiher  room.— 
Hem! 

Sir  S,  [Andf.]  Y<?i,  ye«;  •ti»  my  company  thai 
boj  given  bcr  the  vajiour*,  [.^jfour/J  Sball  I"-^ 

[ConfujKJUif  \iffct  itii^  hit  urm, 

XiWey.  No,  oo  ;    ttoy  whrrc  von  are,  Sir  SjmueL 

Sir  S*  [AfitU.]  She  wants  tu  Lc  rid  of  mo, — Hem! 

Litry.  Only,  wmpmbfr,  yon  are  under  a  promise 
to  tcU  in<?  your  iccrrL — Hrm  I— If  you  don't,  I  *hall 
cciiainly  tee  yt>ur  ghost,  Ilcmcmbcr^-Hem  !  [Erit. 

Sir  Sl  Madam— I — [To  Lydia.]  Mis«  Lvdia— 
Hem ! 

LtjAui,  Sir? 

Sir  i\  I  f  you  would— hem  !— be  to  civil,  1*— 

hydia,  Oo  1  tifv  I  haT«  the  rapoatfl  as  bad  zs 
Mi»*  Lucy.  {EiiU 

SirS,  Have  you  f— Hem  t  Blej^me!  the  vapour*! 
My  old  trick. '  I  alwayi  jjive  young  ladies  ihc  va- 
pi>urf  ;  1  make  'em  ill  They  are  always  tick  of  me 
—hem !  'Tit  very  itrange,  thai  1  canU  learn  to  talk 
iviibout  having  «  word  to  fay ;  a  thing^  lo  common, 
t'io.  Why  can't  I  give  my*elf  monkey  atrs ;  »kip 
here  and  thrre;  be  »elf-iuffietent,  impertinent,  and 
bo  have  like  a  puppy ;  purjioscly  to  please  the  ladies  7 
What !  It  there  no  such  thing  to  be  found  at  a  wo^ 
man  who  can  love  a  man  for  his  modesty  ?  This 
f-tri'igu  county  now,  my  rival,  h  quite  a  different 
thing  !  He,  [*: jWcKji^}— he  walks  with  a  straijrht 
Inirk.  and  a  cocked*up  chin,  and  a  ttnit,  and  a 
fiti>j{V  and  stares^  and  lakes  rouJ!^  and— Vfts^  yf^t ; 
he  s  the  uiui  for  the  ladies  1  [Bj-U, 


t 


ACT  II. 

[scene  t.— ^m  Apttfim^ni  vn  th*Hmmo/Sit  Paul 
Peckkam. 

Emter  Ltdia^ 

Ltffiia.  I  cannot  forget  it.     My  father  alive,  and  I 
of  nwblc  descent !  *Tis  very  itrange  !     Hope,  doubt, 
and  Appreheofion,  are  all  in  arms !     Imagination 
hurries  me  beyond  all  Itoiitt  of  probability. 
Enter  Edmuisd. 

Edmnnd.  Why  do  yon  thus  seek  tolitode  t 

Lfdia.   To  indulge  thoughL 

Etlmund.  Has  your  frtend  brought  you  bad  newt  7 

Lyc/tct.  No, 

Eitmnnd^  What  has  he  said  7 

L^dia,  Strange  things. 

Edmund,  Heavens!  Whatf 

Lyditt,  You. would  think  me  a  lunatic,  WCdV  I  to 
repeat  ibctn. 

Edmund,  T.vdia.  you  arc  unjust. 

Lfjdiu,  Am  I  f  Well,  then,  I  *m  told — would  pu 
bt*lie\c  it?— I  am  toM  that  u     '       '     ^  iUuttrious. 

EdtH^AtuL  Good    heaven*  -  -I  feel  it  it 

true!  Charming  Lydia,  [kttty      ,^  it  lore  pay 

y(»u  thait  homage  which  the  biind  and  malignant 
world  dcniet. 

Ly.r»\/.  Ri»e,  E^lraund  1  Birth  ran,  at  best,  hut 
confer  imA^nary  dignity  :  there  is  no  true  grandeur, 
•"*  of  minX 


Edmund,  Some  one  is  coming, 
^T***u  Ay,  ay  ;  pet  you  gone. 
Edmund,  1  *«  jjy  transport  I 
Lyiiia,  Hu»h  !   Away^ 
Edmund*   My  anjfcl ! 

[KtMtti  htr  hand,  ano^^j^^f^iu 

Enter  Footman,  infnwfuciw*/  DoRluoHT. 

Fonit  A  jrentl«*m8n  to  yriu^  madam, 

Lydia,  Th\i^  um,  sir,  ii  kind, 

IXtft.  I  havr  irtc.  The  moment  ii  criti- 

ral«  and  what  1  ia<i>v  vv  vrjoimunicate,  of  importance. 
Are  we  secure  ? 

Lydia,  Wii  are !  this  is  my  apartmeiiL  (LtDt4 
poet  and  bolit  Me  door,]  Have  you  seen  iko  Count, 
fiirf 

Dori.  No;  but  T  have  written  to  him  anonymously. 

Lydm,  And  why  flnftnymously  ! 

Ihri,  To  rou«j  his  feelings,  wound  his  vftniiy, 
and  excite  his  anger.  Hi^  slumbering  faculties  must 
be  awakened.     It  he  kind  to  vou  f 

Lydia.  No;  yet  I  believe  him  to  be,  generally, 
benevolent,  and  of  noble  heart ;  though  hiit  haliiiual 
haughtiness  gives  him  the  appearance  of  t^uutitiea 
the  very  reverse. 

Don,  Worthy,  kind  girl  1  You  were  btirn  for  the 
consolation  of  a  too  unfortunate  father  I 

Ltfdut,  Again  you  remind  me  that  I  havr  a  fathert 
Why  am  I  not  allowed  to  see  him  ?  Why  am  I  uot 
suff<?red  to  fly  iulo  his  armsf 

Dori.  He  dreads  lest  his  wretched  and  pitiable 
condition  should  make  you  meet  him  with  coIdn«?fa. 

Lj/dta.  Oh !  how  little  docs  he  know  ray  heart  I    ' 
Yet  speak  :  tell  me,  what  monster  was  the  cause  of 
hii  mi^erv  ? 

Dori.  "the  monster,  pride. 

Lydia,   Pride  F 

Dmi.  Your  moiher's  pride,  which  first  iquandei^d 
his  wealth,  and  next  endangered  his  life. 

Lydia,  How  you  alarm  me ! 

Ikm.  A  despicable  disnute  for  precedcury  wn*  tho 
occasioD  of  a  duel,  in  which  your  father  killrd  hi« 
antagonist,  whose  enraged  fomilvt  by  suborning  wit- 
nesses, caused  him  to  be  convicted  of  rniirdcr; 
obliged  him  to  (ly  the  kingdom;  and,  ^ith  your 
mother,  wander  under  a  borrowed  name,  a  fugitive 
in  distant  countries,  ^ 

Lyditt,  Heavens  I  Bat  ^hy  leave  me  ignoraptof 
my  birth  ? 

Doii.  That,  being  unfortunate,  you  might  be 
humble;  that  you  might  not  grieve  after  tuippinesft 
which  you  seemed  destined  not  lo  enjoy.  *Twas  the 
precaution  of  a  fond  father,  desirous  to  alleviate,  if 
nut  to  succour,  your  dii^tress, 

Lydia^  Oh  !  now  I  bum  to  see  him.  Is  be  not  in 
danger f  Is  his  life  secure? 

Dori,  He  himself  can  scarcely  say.  Hit  enemies 
have  discovered  him ;  are  hot  in  pursuit;  and  fertile 
in  stratagems  and  snares.  They  kuow  that  jusiico 
if  now  buried  in  his  behalf;  but  justice  is  slow,  and 
revenge  is  restless.  Their  activity,  1  hear,  is  re- 
doubled. 

Lydia,  Guard,  T  conjuro  vuu  !  guard  my  fatlier's 
safety  I  Let  me  fly  to  seek  Kim ;  vuu  duct  me  tu  his 
feet! 

Lkrri,  He  wiihcd  you  itrst  to  be  informed  of  his 
true  situation;  lest*  kn^ming  Kiin  to  Kc-  iiiLle,  you 
should  expect  to  see  him  in   all  i  d  lUflu- 

encc,  instead  of  meeting  a  poor,  •!  :  lurn  old 

man. 

Lydia.  Hit  fears  are  uniuJitv  v»v>x\p»»  vv  *n«r«i 
fee\in^  ot  tti^\  liSwttAYtjxi  mx\  ^\vV<  ^  ^rvAN*i&*X\*w, 


dacic,  clack,  ^ror; 

Oh  !   it  vat  delight  to  Hlmr. 

Mac  D.  And  to  yon  want  to  be  Kolded  ? 

Picard.  Out  ;  I  love  to  be  ncold,  I  love  to  «cnld : 
to  be  fnll  out  an  to  bo  fall  in.  Cetf  mon  tjnuL  De 
plnioir  of  my  life.  J^irai  crever!  If  1  no  spcnk  I  bunt. 

Afar  I).  And  is  it  you,  now,  spalpeen !  that  would 
chatter  in  the  priscnce  of  the  Count  ? ' 

Pii-ard.  Shatter,  shatter  !  Ha !  Vat  yon  mean 
shatter  ? 

Mac  D.  Have  not  you  roast  beef  and  plum-pud- 
dill);  ? 

Virard.  Vat  is  roas  beef,  vat  is  ploni-lxx)din,  got 
tain  !  if  1  no  speaka  ?  I  avc  a  dc  master  in  France 
dat  stiirva  nie»  dat  Pay  me  no  gtiye^  dat  leave  a  me 
tn-.t  (It  ifUfuilU'f ;  all  rag  an  tnttare  ;  yet  I  love  him 
li(>tt«T  nx  mosh  !  Poti'qmnf  [AJftrtionatrlu.]  U flat  I 
J'vtiiii  iou  rhtrf  ami  /  if  is  dear  m-n !  He  talka  to  me, 
1  t.ilka  to  him.  I  laugh  at  his  joke,  ho  laugh  ommi, 
nn  I  am  both  tc^odor  so  happy  as  de  priiitc.  Hut, 
dc  C«iuut !    Oh !   he  as  prouu  !— Ha  t— Ciminic  fa. 

[Mimirkimf. 

Miir  D.  P»ih  !  Now,  my  Rood  fellow,  have  patience. 

Pii-iirJ,  Patience!  Moif  I  no  j-atirni-f.  If  I  no 
j!l»oak,  I  am  fttrat/f'.  I  am  French;  I  am  Ficard. 
\'cii  «Ie  heart  i^  full,  dc  tongue  mus  run.  I  give 
\n\i  varn.  Let  my  masta  speak,  or  I  shall  dismissa 
my  musta ! 

J/.ir  T).  Here  comes  the  Count.  Stand  back,  man, 
and  hould  your  tongue. 

FnUr  Count  Conomt  Vii.laks,  foUowel  Ay  '•<■*» 
FiHitmtn  in  hand  fume  /irenV«,  trito  place  ihrmtflcft 
in  thf  hack  1/ round.     Mac   DiiRMOT  cornvs  a  tilth 

f'iruard. 

Count.  The  mnro  I  reflect  on  my  own  infatuation, 
i\n'  niurc  I  am  a<toni>hed  ! 

Mar  l).  My  lord— . 

("••nut.  \  Walk  if  „i  alnmL^  \  man  of  my  birth !  My 
rank  !   .V  brewer's  daughter  ! 

Mt'  IK  My  lonl— 

C'litnt.  [0*ii-t«  him  a  forbiddinff  UHth.'\  The  world 
C'Hit.iinH  iKit  a  wiimau  so  lovely !— Neither  do  they 
r')ii«lrM.i'n<l  to  c«»urt  my  allianec  !— I  must  petition, 
p;i.l  t'.iwti.  and  arknowlrdgc  the  hi^h  honour  dune. 
No  :  if  I  d.— Yet,  'lis  I'alsc  !  I  shall— 1  feel  I  shall 
be  tlnis  abject. 

M tr  I).   If — I  might  be  so  bould— 

<'nmt.  Well,  sir!" 

Mar  I).   A  letter  \',r  y.iur  lordship. 

Count.  Oh!   What,  !r»m  the  ambassador? 

Mar  I).   No.  'failh,  niv  lonl. 

Cntiiit.   Ha  ?     The  Duchess  ? 

Mar  D.  No,  my  lord ;  nor  the  Duchess  ncitiier. 

Ctnmt.  Who  then,   >ir  ? 

Mar  D.  'Faith,  my  lord,  that  is  more  than  I  cau 
say.     Hut,  pi'rhaps  the  letter  iti.ilf  can  tell  you. 

Count.  .Sir! — Who  brought  it  ? 

Pirard.  Vn  vanvre  valet  ffN)taman,  mee  lor.  Hi- 
shot',  iijs  stocking,  his  habit,  hid  chapeau,  vas  all 
patch  an  piece.     And  he  vas— 

Mar  I).   [Audp.  interruptintf  him.]  Bo! 

Cmtnt.  \Thrttwintf  down  the  letter^  bluvincf  hit 
^/f  iv-.n,  and  dnttiuy  thtm  with  hi»  irhite  han^erehie/.] 
Fch  !  Open  it,  and  inform  me  of  the  contents. 

Mac  1).  Yes,  my  lord. 

Pirard.   Ilia  visage,  mee  lor— 

Count.  How  now  ! 

Pirard.    .Meeb.r— 
Mac  1).  'Sblo<jd,  man ! 

I  Stojipirttf  kii  mouth,  and  pushing  him  hack. 
Count,  [Maku  s/yfu  to  thc/ootmi:n^  who  bring  0ii 


rvh'ftf.] 

She  is  ever  «*py^— "^»i t-.->«L ^niit  wtTtl A  ^r  "MT 
thoughts !  Do  you  hear  ?  Diimiu TfiAl^i  -.^,^^J^ 

[Waving  hit hanH, 

Mac  D.   Yeji,  my  lord.^Hark  you,  spalpeeni  I 
[Waving  hii  hand  with  the  tame  air  as  the  CoirNT.] 
[Kseunt  Footmen. 

Picard.  [Advanring,']  Montieur  le  Comte^-^ 

Count.  [Afier  a  $tare.]  Again  I 

Pirard,  I  ave  von  requite  to  beg^—  • 

Count.  Pay  that  fellow  hit  wages,  immediately. 

Mac  D.  I  tould  you  so.  [Puthing  him  away.] 
Hush !  Silence! 

Picard.  Silence !  I  am  no  English.  I  hate  si- 
lence.    I— 

Mac  D.  Poh !  Boderation !  Be  nisy ! — I  will  try 
now  to  make  your  pace.  [PiuAes  him  off,  and  then 
rettirnt  to  examining  the  letter.] 

Count.  Insolent  menial!  I^ell,  sir,  the  contents? 

Mar  I).  'Faith,  my  lord,  I  am  afraid  the  contents 
will  not  plase  you  ? 

Count.  How  so,  sir? 

Mac  D.  Why,  as  for  the  how  so,  my  lord,  if  your 
lordship  will  but  be  plased  to  rade— 

Count.  Didn't  I  order  you  to  read  ? 

Mac  I).  Tu  be  sure  you  did,  my  lord;  but  I  should 
take  it  as  a  viry  particular  grate  favour,  if  that  your 
lordship  would  but  be  plased  to  rade  for  yoursilf. 

Count.  Why,  sir  ? 

Mac  D.  Your  lordship's  timper  is  a  little  warm ; 
and— 

Count.  Read  ! 

JIfiic  D.  Well,  if  I  must  I  must. — "  The  perton 
\rho  thinkt  ftroptr,  at  present,  to  addren  you**'— 

Count.  Sir  ! 

Mac  D.  My  lord  ! 

Count.  Be  pleased  to  begin  the  letter,  sir ! 

Mac  D.  Begin  !  Soira  the  word  of  beginning  is 
here— before  or  after^ 

Count.  **  The  perwnf* 

Mac  D.  Ye*,  my  lord. 

Count.   Mighty  odd!  [Throin  himself  in  the  arm- 

chair.]   Proceed,  sir. 

j       Mac  D.   [Readx.]   "  The  person  who  thinks  proper, 

I  at  present,   to  addrtts  you,    take*  the  liberty  to  inform 

you  tftit  your  /iuiii//i/iiii«»,  instead  of  being  dignified^ 

it  ridirulous—** 

Count.  [Staiting  up.]  Sir! 

Mac  1).  Whv  now,  I  tould  your  lordship— 

Cnnnt.   [Walking  about.]  Goon! 

Mac  D.  [Heatis,  with  hesitating  fear.]  "  The  Utile 
— »i:  rit—mcrit'^you  A  are—" 

Count.  The  little  merit  I  have  ?  The  liUle  ?  The 
little  ?  [Mac  Dermot  holds  up  the  letter.]  Go  on  ! 

Mac  P.  [Reads.]  *'  The  little  merit  yuu  have,  can- 
not roniinee  tlie  u-orld  that  your pride^is  not— it  nA 

—^'jt  W<J.*— '' 

Count.  I«  not  what  ? 

Mac  I).  I  Read,.]  "  Impertinent." 

Cintft.  [Striking  Mac  Dermot.]  Rascal ! 

Mar  I).  Viry  well,  my  lord!  [Throwing  doum  the 
letter.]  1  humbly  thank  your  lordship.  By  Jasos  ! 
but  rli 


il  reuiimber  the  favour. 

Count.  [More  coolly.]  Read,  sir. 

Mac  D.  To  the  divel  I  pitch  me,  if  I  do  ! 

Gmnt    [Consciout  of  haring  done  wrong,]  Read, 
Mac  Dermot. 

Mac  D.  No,  my  lord ;  Mac  Dermot  is  a  man !  An 
Knglichman!    Or,  an  Irishman,  by  Jasus,  which  is 
better  still !  Ami,  by  the  holy  \^keT^  vl\\>aJL\!fi*x-^^*«. 
lordshii^  ^a»  ^^  i^  Vw^  -wsw— \^>J*w^  *«»'=*'  ^*** 
\  liewf  s,  «n4  ckiM:)wifc3  >iiU  jUl -w^iiK  «T%a^  •V^^ 


L\   Pk%ui 


I  tno^  b  It !    N9«  m;  lord,  tlim*! 

JTbfcwt 

jitnmdit^  ctfwdiMiMjf  t/errw,  And 
t  fm^/t^iti^*.]   I^^I  b%re  ic«a  ikwlj^ 
„  *U»  iPiW  1— "Tb  T»ry  weU  * 
I  im     r     T  wm  HTTTj  Mac  Df  nsoL 

.  Fji^,  IbfEvt  il !  lT4ikimg  kirn  ki/ikt  hand.] 

>.  Bj  Uk  1A#tt^  M^fy,  tlsrn,  1ml  I  ciji. 

■t Mid  ^M  li^^  e^f^i^^  tu  itrtkf,  wbeii  tliry 
j  ^m^   -larticif    drTjititUnU"    hmdn    are 

v^  pavt  Ike  cuur*^  £<»  own  tiie 

EBiberf  Mac  Denaot^  thftl  1  mm 

li  Mid  if  yyu  do,  ni|  lor*l,  your  mi- 

^Mixt  iJioji  mine,     f  L»ve  Ut^  nitb 

ocoe  ^«uyra ;  and,  lhim|fk  nat  &lwa)« 

JIM  4iAf  e  uviijri  bt^a  *  gitierttuji,  st&iteT. 

-J re,  t  ni^r  Wfi^fL'  Kdti  Lh«  Luuuur  of  4  bl^w 

from   yniir  Wdilnp;  but,  tbi^Eii  I  nivcr  befi>r«  h^d 

the  •atiiractiou  to  he  i^uitt  lure  tjbjit,  while  you  r^- 

mimbervd  T<ryrti^Lr  u^hea.  lord,  ^cu  1im1  not  fcrgottcn 

poor  Mac  Dertarrt  vm  a  man. 

Coiinf.  WrlJ^wpll!  (.Iji'Je,  dii J  Aa  prii^  tttum- 
ino.]  Tie  tbinki  he  I1UU  a  UccQi^e,  OflVg  ta|inite<— 
There  i«  no  li^ac^iug^  lerviiiitj;  11  a) ,  indcroT there  is 
no  (cacbiug  uB  jr  rtua  «  ftCD^ic  of  pr>jprneij. 

Mac  D»  liiil  yuur  Inrdibip  spdikc!   [Bmring  kiuAHif, 
C<nkHL    Give   nje  tbai  lettei^      And ^** take   the 
money  :  Jt  U  yours. 

Mao  D.  Yfmr  lordthiii  will  be  pluicd  for  lo  pardon 
me,  there*  If  yon  ihiuk  proper,  yoii  nmy  give  mv 
twice  ai  nHich  to^morrov^^  bat  Um  dif  el  t  doit  Fll 
touch  fur  l'>day  * 

Count,   Wail  vrtLbm  tail, 

3/ac  O,  [GtxViy,]    1  liiiftT  btffnre  lm«w  he  wsa  ail 

togedther  such  a  jewel  nf  a  masler.  [E^ii. 

CounL  'Tia  ilii*  iufcru^  l«ltcr  ihat  fau^d  me  lo 

•  betray  myieU  ibm^  tJi  aiy  rerraiil  I  And  wbn  ii  ibii 

iniolcDt»  thlu  rmU  adviii^rr  Way  I  iMirish  if  1  do  nut 

£unuh  ibe  oSraM  !  Uctt»  is  no  Uftjuio  ■  A  iLranige 
and,  too!  [/itWi*]  *'  ITieJriend  v^&  gi^t>  vou  tKir 
useful  le^tifti,  hat  iiiiijfitittii  hii  hand^  and  Cftne^lfd  hh 
name"^ AQi>ny mo ut  ctiwardl— *'  Hit  pn^cnt  inteji- 
tion  being  (t*  <£li«iit.rn  Tfjlectiafi^  and  makt  you  Musk 
at  your  oK*n  tficn  tttHtlt^d  xaniiy.*''<—lxiUtlcr*hle  I — ■ 
"  ^^  if  "**'»  l*j&r*p<r*  j^M  J'or  a  vi tit  J  mm  one  vho 
thinks  k  kit  duty  to  itiurer  y&ur  arraattnce ;  and  tth& 
vrill  undertake  the  dlsaifr^eabU  to*t  Ais  vtrtf  day/*^ 
Will  h«  I  wiU  be  !—Uvi  DemiDl ! 

Eater  MiLC  Dkauot. 

Mae  a  My  lord  , 

Cmittt.  It  any  strang«r  inquire  for  me,  inform  mc 

•Mac  U<  Ye*,  my  !ord  = 

Enfrr  EoMtTHiu 
Edmund,  Gfiod-morrow,  CounL 
Count.  [Slightly  Hmn^^  ^nd  mth  v^^atkm  l&MAt 


fbtiniir  tbe  i^DiJMnitn  up  f 

Mdmuttd.  Ohl  ftMMr%  too  oerenoauooi  li^  |^ 
CmuiL  • 

CmnL  A  liUi*  cerwaony,  air,  u  the  eswoti  i| 
mod  hfe«<ling< 

Bdm^M±  Fiba! 

£«f oMrnd.  Cemmonjj  Eke  fjrinfc  kiding  a  heiBfiftil 
face,  luakei  yoa  m*pect  grac^  ilA«tf  i>f  defioRftfty. 

C^wftf.  Do  you  hear,  Mac  Deno^ ! 

Jir<«^J>,  My  Icml! 

C^hhU  See  that  those  ra^^calj  are  sum  attrntiV^, 

Edmund,  Whyr  irhat  j«  lb«  Dtaftler  wiLk  j«ia,  Zmutf 

C^mni^  iMuUermg  an  J  %rav€rwiwkgj\  DaaAL  C«|fUiti 

£</»iin^.  Yon  leem  ont  of  tewpcf . 

Ctiicjti,  Oh  dear'  No,  no !— Upon  nay  ELOOoarj,  o»! 
You  lotiillT  miatake;  1  aiLFure  you,  yen  m^cAJte* 
Vm.  very  g^lad  to  fee  you  ;   I  am^  in«SeciJ  ^^ 

[  Tal-ing  him  4^^j%%  £(#  A««^ 

Bdmttni.  Via  Tcry  {rl^d  jqh  ar«u^  l^ougb  yoo. 
have  an  odd  mode  of  expreat^  y««r  joy.  Bat  \fiTi 
&ie  oiie  of  the  unacct^unUblM^  Cisft  off  Ihii  forma 
lity— 

Cmtnt  [.imis.]  Very  fine  1  [Bltfii^  Af*>%en.] 
FornuLliity,  nirl 

E^JmurU,  Give  the  heart  lit  g^muine  iotr ;  thrw 
aunty  coutfraiDt,  and  don.'^t  ap|iear  is  if  yna  ireria 
■Ivayt  on  the  t«nter4i9oks  tit  isoM^iamrj  saaalL 

C&unl  I!  [Aridf.]  Thb  it  d — --d  iiapeftia«Ai! 
[Stf  myi^Uiii/  to  tit  tucnT^ftttniUarA  Yon  entirely  mis- 
conceive me;  my  chai^cter  ii  in&k  and  (^«n.  Ku^ 
man  bai  lets  constraint ;  1  eres  it&dy  to  W,  as  it 
vitrct  apontaneous, 

Edmund.  Ha*  ba.  ha  !    I  pef^eeive  ynn  do. 

Ccan/.  Ileally,  »i^^[jl«i4#,]  Doe*  he  meaja  to  Ik 
su!t  roe  ? 

i'iJmund,  I  tbou;^lit  to  have  put  jfls  in  a  good 
humour. 

C*runt,  I  ana  ia  a  ^ood  bnmomr,  cir !  I  never  vai 
iu  a  better  buiuuur,  fir  ^—uef'er,  sir*  S^deafh  !  A 
gofid  huuiijur^  indeed  i-^-^omv  little  t^^ri  So  pro- 
priety, and  siurb  manstcrs  ai  good  breeding  pre* 
scribei  t(i  petitk'inen— 

Edmund:  Hi,  ha,h;i!  Well,  wcUyC^ant,  aniei- 
vour  to  for^t  the  genlkmaii,  a.ucl— > 

C&uni.  Silt  Nn^  sir:  bonef^r  yo>a  may  th^nJt pi^ 
p^-r  l^  act,  ttiat  i«  a  character  I  shall  DeTer  Toipfi. 

EdniuH'L  Never,  except  at  stic^miBnAQuaithies^ 
I  granU  Count* 

Ctjutit.  Bt — 

EdmitnL  Well  gulpfrd  '  I  k&d  a  teft  of me^ife ; 
btit  1  fnid  1  iD:iU<^t  taike  some  other  opporuujity,  siben 
yon  are  noL  quite  in  fto  good  m.  hattiouT^  l^^jfj 
ril  lell  my  lister  whnt-^ 

CuunL  Sir !  Your  sister  *  My  dltaote  L«ey>*^A 
message  1 

£c/miJii</.  Sit,  the  m^i^ic  chord  ia  laacWA. 

Cofuni.  Uoaj  »ir^  1 — -f—I  tai  afhud  1  am  »aroi< 
Your  sijt<.'r,  you  said — I  doubt,  l^^hat  i*"^^ 

Edmund*  WeU.  well ;  make  no  np>sing:iea« 

Cuuftf.  Apolo|iei !  Ko,  pir,  I  didn*l  ni^^n  ttit 
ii— yL'A,  1— my  Lucy — my  Lucy — What  mf^uw^* 

Edmund,   Nay,    I  rannuE   welt    Kly  myself.     i<ja 
Ske  bade  me  tell  jwu,  if  J  h^ 


ihat  she  w^iited  to  ||tre  joa  a 


know  the  madcup, 

fiencd  to  iee  y 
eclure, 

C&unt.  Indeed  *  Vm  lectnrvd  bj  the  whole  fasUiil^ 
[^#ificr.]  On  what  subject  f 

Etimund.  Perhaps  you'll  Uk*  pet  m.galu  f 
Comni,  It  sit f  kmk*  pit    Uj  i«iu«  of  |if«|ri«J, 


SCCKV   if 


tW  6c6O0i  FOR  ARROGANCE. 


Eitmun(jli  W^iyi  «>'»>"•«'  «"fc  of Aropriot)'*— wjiifh, 
><y-lhc-by,  my  flipuaut  ftutor-'ealis  your  pridc^ — is 
ahva\s  uu  Uiu  watch,  to  catch  tho*iDumeul  when  it 
hccoincs  you  to  take  offence. 

Count.  You— yuu  arc  determined  1  shall  not  trant 
opportunities. 

f.i/iHWMi/.  You  mistake,  Count ;  I  have  a  fricml- 
liliip  for  you.  AVhy,  what  a  forlndding  stare  is  that, 
now!  Ay,  a  fiiondyhip  fur  you. 

Cimut,  Sir,  I-— I  am  not  insensible  of  the  hunuur^ 

lulinumf.  Yes,  you  are. 

(\wnt.  I  lfV//t  tfttat  cvndescfrnt'uin.'\  Sir.  you  aro 
exncdingly  mistaken  ;  very  exccicdingly ;  indeo<l 
you  iirc.  As  I  am  a  man  uf  honour,  there  i&  no 
gciitliman  whom  I  should  think  it  a  higher— that  is 
^upon  ujy  soul— 

•Sir  i*.  [HVfAoK/.]  Is  the  Count  at  homo,  young 
man  ? 

h\)"tman.  [HV/Aou/.]  Yes,  sir. 

Edmund.  1  hear  my  father:  we  have  had  a  fr-^oas ; 
I  must  escape.  If  you  will  come  and  listen  to  my 
sisior*8  Ifcturc,  so.     Goodimirrow!  {Ejit. 

Cuunt.  'Tis  iusuff(>ralde  I  Never,  sure,  did  mart  of 
my  rank  run  the  (;auntlet  thus  !  No  respect,  no  dis- 
tinction of  pcri<ons  !  Hut  with  peoplo  of  this  clas^ 
'tis  ever  so :   "  Flail,  fallow,  well  met  I" 

Enter  Sir  Pail  Peckhau. 

Silrr.  Ay,  "hail,  fellow,  well  met!"  eh!  yuu 
jnlly  dog  ?  [Shakiuif  him  heartily  by  the  hand. 

Count.  Ilem  !  Good— good  morrow,  sir.  Here  is 
an«>thrr  family  lecturer.  [Afidt. 

Sir  /*.  Was  not  that  young  Mock-modesty  that 
l>iushiMl  by  me  on  the  stairs  ? 

Ciiunt.  It  was  your  son,  sir. 

Sir  /*.  "  (i»K>d  morning,  sir  I"  said  the  scoundrel, 
V.  hen  he  \\  is  out  of  mv  reach.  D— e!  [  Ffiyni  to  kick.] 
I  would  Iiavo  shown  liim  the  shortest  way  to  the  bot- 
tom. Wi'll — eh !  you  have  elegant  apartments  here. 

('""lit.  Yory  indifferent,  sir. 

•V/r  t\  I  sliall  remain  in  town  for  a  fortnight,  and 
am  plad  yc.u  live  so  near.  We*ll  storm  the  wine- 
icllar — I  hoar  you  arc  no  flinchcr— eh  !  When  shall 
wc  have  .1  set-to,  eh  ?  When  shall  we  have  a  rory- 
t'<ry  ?  A  catch,  and  a  toavt,  and  a  gallon  a  man? 
lUjt.  oh  I  wbafs  the  matter?  a'n't  you  well' 

(\nn,l.  [With  iuddeu  ajjahilitif.]  Oh!  yes.  Sir 
Paul ;  rxceedinglv  well,  Sir  Paul ;  never  better, 
Sir  Paul. 

Sir  r.  Why,  that's  right.  I  thought  you  had 
Lorn  struck  dumb. 

Count.  Oh  !  by  no  means.  Sir  Paul.  I  am  very 
happy  to  see  you;  extremely  happy;  inexpressibly— 

Sir  P.  I  knew  you  would  What  say  you  to  my 
Lucy,  oh  ? 

C'lunt.  Say!  That  she— she  is  a  phcenix. 

Sir  P.  1) — e  ;  so  she  'u.     What  is  a  pha-nix  ? 

Count.  I  adore  her. 

Sir  P.  That's  right! 

Count.  The  day  that  makes  her  mine  will  be  the 
happiest  of  my  lite. 

Sir  P.  So  it  will ;  for  PU  make  you  as  drunk  as 
an  emperor.  Hallo,  there  !  get  your  master's  hat. 
Cum^,  come;  you  shall  dine  with  me. 

[  Talnng  him  by  the  arm. 

Count.  Sir? 

Sir  P   1>— c !  1*11  make  you  drunk  to-day. 

Count.  Did  you  speak  to  me,  sir  ? 

Sir  P,  To  you?  Why,  what  the  devil!  do  you 
hink  I  spoke  to  your  fooiroan'     [Quitting  hit  arm. 

Count.  [Again  endeavouring  to  be  aJabU^  Oh!  no, 
Sir  Paul;  no,  I— pardon  me— 1— I  was  absent 


'Sir  P.  Absent!  I  smell  a  rat:  your  dignity  took 
miff.       .;    '  '''■'. 

Count.  No,  Sir  Ciul;'  by  no  means.  )^o,  I— that 
is — I  will  acknowledge,:  I  'am  ^oC.Tery  muvh  accus 
tonied  to  such  lunuiiaritics.- 

Sir  P.  Aro  yt»u  n<it  ?     Then  you  soon  must  be. 

Count.  Sir? 

Sir  P.  Ay,  sir;  a  few  lessons  from  me  will  cure 
you. 

Ciiunf.  Sir,  I— 

Sir  J'.  I  am  the  man  to  make  you  throw  off.  I'll 
loach  you  to  kick  your  statolino'v  ilnwn  stain«,  and 
t')«*  \uur  prido,  as  I  do  my  wig,  behiud  tiic  tire. 

Count.  (Jo(hI  brooding,  sir— 

Sir  P.  (ioitd  breediu^,  eir,  is  a  blockhead,  sir. 
None  of  }our  foruiul  lion  (illums;  uouc  of  your 
(fraud  }Hi«  for  me.  A  friend,  good  fellowship,  and 
t'other  bottle  :  that's  my  motto. 

Count.  People  of  uiv  lank  dii^tinguiah— 

Sir  P.  D —  distinctions ! 

Count.  They  make  it  a  condition,  sir— 

Sir  P.  Indeed !  Look  you,  my  dear  Count,  either 
unbridle,  or  you  and  I  arc  two.  You  toll  me  you 
love  my  dau<jhior :  she  is  the  tinc.^t  girliu  England; 
and  I  believe  the  slut  has  taken  a  fancy  to  you.  The 
match  pleases  me,  because  it  displeases  uiy  wife ; 
and,  except  when  yon  arc  riding  vour  high  horbo,  I 
like  \ou,  Count.  Dismount,  and  it's  a  match;  if 
not,  turn  the  peg,  and  prance;   Pm  your  humble. 

Count.  [AMide.]  I'll  not  endure  it :  rucks  shall  not 
make  me  bend  to  this. 

Sir  P,  Lucy  is  a  wench  after  my  own  heart    No 
piping,  no  pining,  no  sobbing  for  her.    I  have  a  line 
tcUow  in  my  eye- 
Count  [Alarmed.]  Sir? 

.Sir  P.  None  of  your  Sir  Uamrod  Grumble-gixzards. 

Count.  By  heavens !  I  would  cut  the  villain's  throat 
who  should  dare  impede  my  happiucKs. 

Sir  P.  Why,  ay,  d— e !  now  you  talk. 

Count.  The  loss  of  my  Lucy  would  render  me  the 
most  wretched  of  beings. 

Enter  Mac  Deumot  ifi//i  the  Coint's  hat. 

Sir  P.  To  bo  sure.  [  Taking  the  Count  by  the  arm.] 
Ciimo,  como,  [(."lapt  the  Count* t  hat  onhiM  head.] 
Dinner  is  waiting:  I  smell  the  haunch;  it  perfumer 
the  whob?  streot.  Come  aloug.  I  bate  the  shackles 
of  ceremony.  A  smoking  table  and  a  replenished 
sidoboanl  soon  put  all  men  on  a  level.  Your  hungry 
and  thirsty  souls  for  me !  He  that  enters  my  house 
always  doiNisits  his  grandeur,  if  he  have  any,  at  tho 
door.  [Siiujg.]  "This  brown  jug,  mydearTom^ 
which  now  foams  with  mild  ale." 
Mar  1).  Well  said,  old  Toby !     Oh ! 

[TAoCoiNT  makes  diaeoneerted  attempts  to  pre- 
serve  hin  stateliness^  vithing  to  be  familiar ^  but 
srarcthj  knowing  Aoir  to  behave;  Mac  Dkr- 
MOT  enjoying  the  Count's  embarrassment, 

[EseuHt. 


ACT  III. 

SCENE  l.^The  Drawing-room  of  Sir  Paul  Peck- 
ham,  elegantly  furnished,  but  hung  alt  round  with 
prints,  chiefly  caricatures. 

£dmi?(p  and  Ltdia  discortred. 
Edmund.  I  »hall  never  rceover  from  my  smprise. 
Lydia.  Hash! 


MmM^  BMAMk. 


»k»rt,  I  nail  trff  wmwflr  vutitii  fioi  t<i  tnvt  Mk« 
Lvdia  wilfc  all  fmtd^  Sdat^cj.  1^— f^l  couKrf; 
teU  yoa  aviv  «|  ppvatvl ;  Wl  I  ooce  vfttia  Bezant, 
I  COOjUiiV**H»f ,  I  — 

Lfdim,  Has! 

Lti«y»  Htm!     Hbiepilit 

£JmmmL  Yott^^ciu  iittki*lAa»i  «ir,  ■Mtst,  [IIjiY, 

Lurjr.  Iftdwd,  i  doAX  lii#i«  nuv  frt>«^  one  ol 
Tonr  lord«  iai  iMa«fi  Tftia  «fT  f«f  him :  he*ll 
make  an  »ac«U«ni  mni]  Tnrk^  '*  Tromi  Mim  Lr4ii^ 
I  My,  wiiJi  «J1  poMiliU  f!rti^4rf/'  \!mitmiim4.\  And 
bava  I,  Lfilia,  liav«  ]  »bc«a  a  vwit  of  de&cacj  iO' 
my  frieijii  F 

Lydia,  Ob!  a«^  Mf  liaart  thf^abt  witk  ^m  ofpm- 
■ve  Mflitt  <il  ^Qf  genentut,  jour  affceUoxiaiP  AtU-ti- 
tion  Co  iu«, 

Ltuif,  UffttMiM^l  Well,  tlua  u  tba  pfouJcft 
world-M- 

Lydia.  K%f^  t  didti*t  meai^ 

Luri/.  Uh  '   HO  fnatti^r, 

Lydia,  llarn  jau  kail  anr  caaTenatfOQ  wiLii  ike 
Count  ? 

Lucy.  N^f ;  thrrp  ha«  l^arn  na  opp'artuaily  jel  Uy- 
day.  I  «ra  rrAUjr  tftaid  kii  priik  u  qitit£  ai  ali«urd 
•9  tkai  of  aijr  genu  mwpmi. 

ty^/a,  ^MjiMr  dkftm  btgioa  t0  fool 

Lary.  If  iiis  f  f— |  omt  faj  thai.  M«iff!to!  He 
liat  hit  fmilit. 

Lydia,  J  biifrt  ||«  biw  bb  ttrUie*,  loo. 

^'•(ey.  Sa  iIm  X«     But  L^m  lu  emt^-  ihi>i«  fiiulti  ? 

Lydia.  If  luiufalilCi  Hwouki  liraak  luy  bean.         i 


JiK^  V«ff  ftt^silf  y*ii^  tahaif   ImI  t 
alwtf  fMwM  that  f«tt  l»i«  ■■  ^if  tolls- 


£,OT9«  Tmw  |««  mm 


ibarvB 


C!««d.  rTimalr,  TTifiii:  ll 
L»*^  Trafti   tea^rv^TlMM 

l^i^  t  ■ka«kl  ha  MWMihf  ^JM 

l^n.  Tm  aiimiw  Wit  *w^m  fc  ■!  igyw»Blgliyq^ 

If  iJttiiHi^  ami   £bni4i^     MAc  to  aB»  fa^ 

to  all,  aticstiTB  la  aE,  ya»r  yolilrmfi^ 

aad  at^aaitj,  cutcttil  lo  pivrt  fwna^  far  v'biB 

y««  Ikiok  »y  heart  i«   any  «mj  t^Urvited.     T«tt- 

paMMi  »rt  all  i^i>«ctTMA|  in  livr^ 

Vi3^    miiiiCj    aalaBrfiavl  ia  lihi  wrf 


a»  alli 

Jcacffci,   Dor  acxu*e  tsiiiic  rT  afeeavaasw    Vaa  l«Pi 
{a*  BiHch  aa^fayoidiag  tn   p)B«B 


ril  ql  aiL  acxjdcai; 
iBBcCfe  pn]udic«,  aiul  k^Uj,  are  «o  bcaoilad  a»  Ifr  It- 
tHbote  la  |heu*elf  u, 

Cmmt.  Blaskiod  han  ap^c«d,  AadiM,  la  hosotr 
tjbke  d^caofbfitf  of  tb«  frise  and  Uic  bcafv. 

Lfefv  Tbev  hivt  i^;  bat  yew  baiC  tiO  MK^  t^ 
tirm  mttit  bo  asTt:u|rti«  Co  ^ottrnlf  tbt  i 
Tc<u  arc  oo  jay,  dcckrd  ia  tbe  |iatteilwkH  1 
yoa  aie  Qui  idiot  eaou^b  ha  iwamf^mm  that  a  «tui  a^ 
panrhmofti,  on  wbicli  are  eaibla«aQ«d  thi*  acs*  aail 
aeu  «(  otie  ni^e  loaa^  wilJb  a  lon^  ttal  itmeetf^ng 
fbola,  ft  atiy  ba&oar  to  ^ou,  R  rj|MMiaiiMr  lasaaktaa 
f#r  the  Hie  ckT  tbe  abuse  of  iudb  f^li^iia  •»  foa  hd 
)rii*inelf  ea<lowe4  with,  you  thinlE  at^  toi  ^vr  wo 
m^y  ilF«errf  greatly  ;  anl  diadain  to  la  thai  ietiMi^ 
try  thiof,  th^l  m^igtiifcaut  t^plict^  v^idh,  itvoitbr 
Icat,  except  from  tbe  ntualirjQ. 

Cvm^f,  THe  fceiingi  of  injiu^  haaimT,  ma^iofv 
perhapit^  tiuy  be  too  irritable :  1^/^  aliHak  from  ia- 
taiti  and  fptirD  at  ^^ntamioatioo^  xct  hi>xioiu  ii  the 
tonrt  r  of  a  tbooiaud  rirtuei ;  tJhe  paiKfll  ill  lea  i^oa- 
sand  gloriuuf  deedfr^  Htitioor  u  giCBfirottt,  tiBtti% 
%nd  ma^ianintous  ;  the  j>mjiector  of  inmicetie^  Um 
as*erter  of  dgbL,  tbe  aveiiger  ofwxDogf.  Te»;  i 
\i  the  pa  trim  (if  arti,  the  prnmoCer  of  weim 
bujin'^rk  of  guvernnietit,  tlie  dcfeQcler  fif  hii|, 
{.he  SJiiViuur  of  Datioafi :  tndul^o  me,  tJi<!>a^  ia  t 
isig  a  aeatlfficat  m  nobli^. 
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with  you  never  dcgcneratw  into  ostoiitation !  i» 
never  iircsuuiptuuus;  in  uo  booster ;  is  eau^er  to 
earn,  but  scorns  to  extort  pre-eminence.  Your 
honour  i:*  not  that  abject,  inflated  phantom  which 
usurps  contested  claims,  exacts  submission  which  it 
docs  uot  merit,  offends,  irritates,  and  incites  disgust, 
nay,  tarnishes  even  virtue  itself.  You  do  not,  under 
the  word  honour,  seek  a  miserable  cobweb  covering 
for  exorbitant  pride. 

Count.  Madam,  accujiation  so  pointed,  so— 

Lury.  Nay,  now,  have  not  I  been  reading  your 
panegyric  ? 

Enter  a  Footman, 

FiHit.  My  lady  de«irec  you  will  come  to  her  imme* 
ditttely,  niadum. 

Lu'rif.  Very  well.  \Ejcit  Footman.]  I  am  a  thought- 
less, tlighly  girl.  What  I  say  can  have  but  little 
meaning; 'else,  indeed,  I  would  have  ventured  to 
have  given  you  a  word  of  advice.  But—- 'tis  no 
matter. 
, «  Cuunt.  Madam,  you  have  stung  me  to  the  soul. 
If  I  lie,  indeed,  what  you  describe,  'iwerc  time  I 
bhould  reform. 

Lurtf.  I  must  begone.  I  have,  I  own,  been  wildly 

Iiictnrin^  soiuethiug  to  myself,  which  I  greatlv  fear 
c<»uld  not  love.  [EiU. 

Count.  And  is  it  mv  likeness  ?    Surely  it  cannot 
be  !   Cuuld  not  love?  lilxcruciating  thought!   \I\jit, 
Knitr  Edmind,  hastily^  and  LvDIA,  ^hwi*  «»i  iw.»icr 
chamLvr^  metttintf. 

Elmund.  Where  is  the  Count? 

Lij'tta.  This  moment  gone. 

F.iniHtul.  Which  way? 

Lifliii.  Through  that  door. 

Kiimunrl.  [Wwnnin</,  »fo/»f  at  the  door.]  Ah!  'tis 
too  Iati> ;  the  footman  is  telling  him. 

Lifdia.  Why  arc  you  so  much  alarmed  ? 

Edmund.  The  cloudi  arc  collected,  and  the  storm 
is  coming. 

Lydia.  What  do  you  mean  ? 

Edmund,  I^y  Pcckhom  has  watched  her  oppor- 
tunity :  Sir  Paul  has  dropped  asleep  in  his  arm- 
i-hnir ;  she  has  ordereil  my  sister  to  her  apartment, 
and  has  sent  to  the  Count  to  come  and  ypeak  with 
hor ;  th:it  is,  to  come  and  be  insulted,  here  in  the 
dravMn&r-niom. 

Ltfiiiu.  What  can  be  done  ? 

Edtnund.  I  know  not.  1  dread  her  intolerable 
tnnpue. 

Lydut.  Perhaps,  were  you  to  retire,  and,  when 
they  grow  warm,  to  interrupt  them  at  the  proper 
moment,  the  presence  of  a  third  person  might  be 
>«ninc  restraint  on  the  workings  of  pride ;  of  the  vi»v 
lent  ebullitions  of  which  I  am  in  great  apprehension. 

Edmund.  Had  1  but  met  the  Count  before  he  had 
xeoeivcti  the  message^ 

Lydia,  Here  comes  Lady  Peckhtm.    Bcf^ne  ! 

[Exit  Edmind. 

Enter  Lady  PECKiiAM,yu/iwec/  by  a  Footman. 

E'mtt.  1  have  delivered  your  ladyship's  message, 
and  the  Count  is  coming. 

Lady  /*.  Wery  veil.  Go  you  about  your  busine«is, 
feller.  [Exit  Foutmau.]  Your  compony'is  not  vanted, 
miss.  [Exit  Ltdia. 

Enter  Count  Conollt  Villa  is,  bowing. 
So,  sir,  they  tells  me,  sir,  that  you  and  my  foolish 
husband  are  colloguing  together,  Ibr  to  marry  my 
daughter:  is  this  true,  sir? 

Couh%.  [Hlth  poUU  hmtg^tmrn.]  If  it  were,  ma- 


Lady  V,  Do  you  know  who  Miss  Looey  Peckham 
is,  sir? 

Count.  Not  very  well,  madam. 
Lady  I*,  Sir? 

Count.  Excent  that  she  is  yoor  daughter. 
lAidy  P.  And  do  you  know  who  I  am,  sir  ? 
Count.  I  have  been  told,  madamr^ 
Lady  P,  Told,  sir,  told !    Vhat  have  you  been 
told  ?  Vhat  have  you  been  tdd,  air  ? 

Count,  That  your  ladyship  wai  an  honest  wax- 
chandler's  daughter. 

Lady  P,  Yes,  sir,  the  debbidy  of  his  vaid,  sir.  A 
common-eouncilman,  and  city  sword-bearer.  Had  an 
aldermand's  gownd  von  year,  vus  chosen  sheriff  the 
next,  and  died  a  lord  mayor  elect  And  do  you 
know,  sir,  that  I  designs  Sir  Samoocl  Sheepy,  an 
English  knight  and  barrowknight,  for  the  spouse  of 
my  daughter  ?  A  gentleman  that  is  a  gentleman— -a 
person  of  honour  and  puitensions,  and  not  a  papish 
jesubite. 

Count.  Of  his  honoun  and  pretensions  I  am  yet 
to  be  informe<l,  madam. 

Lady  P.  Vhat,  sir !  do  you  mean  for  to  say,  sir, 
or  to  insinivatc,  sir,  that  Sir  Samooel  Sheepy  is  not 
your  betters  ? 

Count.  If  Sir  Samuel  himself,  madam,  had  put 
i:ui  h  a  quchtion  to  me,  I  would  have  replied  with  my 
swiird  ;  or,  more  properly,  with  my  cane. 

Lady  P.  Cane!  Wery  veil,  sir;  I'll  let  Sir 
Samooel  know  that  you  threatens  to  cane  him.  I'll 
take  care  to  report  you.  Cane,  quotha !  He  shall 
talk  to  you. 

Count.  Let  him,  madam. 

Lady  P.  Madam,  madam  !  at  every  vord.    Pray, 
sir,  do  you  know  that  Sir  Paul  Peckham  has  had  tho 
honour' to  be  knighted  by  the  king's  own  hand? 
Couht.  i  have  lieard  as  much,  madam. 
Lady  P.  Madam,  indeed !     And  for  yon  for  to 
think  for  to  look  up  to  my  daughter. 
Count.  Up,  madam ! 

Lady  P.  Yes,  sir ;  up,  fir.  Pray,  sir,  vhat  are 
your  purtensions  ? 

Count.  [H'ith  great  agitation.]  Madam? 
Lady  P.  Who  are  you,  sir  ?    Vhcre  do  you  come 
from  ?    Who  knows  you  ?    Vhat  parish  do  you  be- 
lon^r  to  ? 

Count.  Madam,  I  am  of  a  family  known  to  histor}', 
known  to  Europe,  known  to  the  whole  univerhe. 

Lady  P.  Ah  !  I  believes  you  arc  better  known 
nur  trusted. 

Count.  The  names  of  Conolly  and  Villars,  madam, 
never  before  were  so  degraded  as  they  have  been  in 
my  |)erson. 

Lady  P.  Oh  !  I  mokes  no  doubt  but  you  are  a 
purson  that  vould  degurade  any  name. 

Count.  Insult  like  what  I  have  received  from  you, 
madam,  no  man  that  breathes  should  utter,  and 
escape  death  ;  but  you  are— 

Lady  P.  Vhat,  sir  ?  Vhat  am  I,  sir  ? 
Count.  A  woman ! 

Lady  P.  A  voman,  indeed !  Sir,  I  vould  have  you 
to  kniiw,  sir,  as  how  I  am  a  lady.  A  lady,  sir,  of  his 
majesty's  own  making.  And  moreover,  sir,  don't 
vou  go  for  to  flatter  yourself  that  I  shall  bestow  tho 
bund  and  fortin  of  Miss  Looey  Peckham  upon  any 
needy,  outlandish  Count  Somebody-nobody.  My 
daughter,  sir,  is  for  your  betters. 

Count.  Madam,  'though  icurril— [RecoUecfin^ 
himxeff.] — I  say,  madam,  though  such  vul— such  ac- 
cusations are  beneath  all  answer,  yet  I  must  tell  you 
that,  by  marrying  your  daughter — if  after  thit  I 
should  sink  myteSf  lo  low— >I  say,  by  marrying  jour 
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UmtTf  c«w  19  i  iU  liuk^Frndl  feiriwr!  Not  sa 
fMd  H  ««tt  «r  Mff  fttflA  Mfvri.  Afed  j<wi  yim 
■Mtoftrf  te  ^i»fM*  fnwitf  I»ti9  ■■ilai  lottMsi  of 

T«»*K  ivy  ffMt  fltttK  Mr.  FeCof  Flriiifli.  tka 
•Hi  bfi«*  fmt  fW  bin  fir  tkiwhl  of  f 

iM  to  Mr.  Piilaliif  *f'yy^  *^  Iif4i7p- 


r,  Ym  mm^  Ml  «i^  wrt    Vb^.  m,  Iwv 
!»«■  A«  tnHffraflji  lor  to  ^m*  for  Iti  f^ 


■^-  IIm  Connt,  miiaii^  ii  :i  mia  of  iKe  Ant 


tittt  I  lUa  il  i»  hapontye. — f  U'ifA  v^imf^.J  And,  1 
Mail  lalbra  fn«L  nrjr  fmiilf  ii  «a  knrinii.  n*  iMiltfd, 


«hMl  I  iMl  not  itpAt^  THnt  l^m  eb^  brir  ti)  mar« 
tiril  aerei  than  I  btljt'Ve  yr;piir  lJitJTsbi|i  cT«r  tqlJp 
my  fktli^t^f  TAMAlf  %re  mttte  trumeroui 
^o«r  lidfihip'i  r&y&lvd  f^neaj;  tUtt  th«  mnji,^' 


tfMt  on  tbv  |ifll^,  najtry  Flniaiog*  of  a  trad^^r's 
ffioa  And  tbll  in  nit  h^U  4rc  dftiiy  fed— [t^/o/>4 
lA«ff,  andf  &i|r«yf  d  nw»«'*tJ»if*Mij  0/ itind^erteHt  fitUe- 

•i*»c#,)^Yw.  iDAitiuet  uro  (Uilv  fed,— ntw,  nt  thi» 
RMnwnt,  mudjitn,  mora  faitkful  ^dhrrtnts,  wrtJt  their 
fnentili  and  rulhu^cn.  tliati  at!  ymit  lioultd  vfcultli 
reuld)  W  A  im^le  year,  auii^iU  ! 

Mdmund^  Are?  At  thit  ojomeiilf  t^^  joUi  Coant? 

Cautti.  Sir,  1^1  bav€  saii^ 

Mdmund.  I  knttw  jou  tis  be  &  man  of  bonirUT^  arA 
ihH  ytm  cannot  >av  what  ii  n^l. 

Cnufifi  I^I^l  have  ►oid,  iir— 

[  IVaiki  aftouU  t^reatl*f  ui^itaied. 

L^dff  P.  You  faair«  said  t&oro  in  a  uiiuute,  Pur 
^nu  caa  (ttore  in  11  ^e^r 

Mdmut^tL  \WUh  tr&rmth .'\  Blodaa^.  I  wiil  plcnilgc 
m J-  life  frjf  tli«  Ccmnl'i  ¥f  racily. 

Lnd^  V.  Yi»n  jidnlii^ !  VhttX  do  yin  koow  *b<nit 
Ibe  in»it<^f  ?  I  pledfe  thii  tie  tiiu  beca  telliug  a  pack 
of  lh#  mi>tt  eai)ttttM>n#^ 

l?rfMw»i*|.  Fi*rb#ar,  maflAm!  Such  imnlt  i«  tmj 
troMi  to  b^  f-iid«f*d,  almtift,  from  an  angry  woman, 
^Denr  t'miin,— * 

hadyl*.  Vomaijuuaia  S  Wery  fine  !  werynrctly! 
tV>jfi«n,  -/ur>fft«*    To  be  raUed  a  %iimiiiilpv  %i\  ^^v^ 


Cmmi.    {A4d^i    What    J»^    I    ^otisT^WUk 
My.]  A  He'. 

Imfy  P.  A«  fcr  ya«,  $k,  I  d*MBt  brieve  vm^ 
wml  f«B  «j  !   I  bMnlbc  tri^c  of  wmA  Amm  te-  ^ 

Ladf  J*.  B«  ril  ukc  carm  to  ksre  j«ii 


K  lite 


111  bftipv  m  pftidied  iA  |wr  ^Uvt^t  1 

ya«t  «m«s  ibo«  djifnc  ■nil  i— flit  ic 

1^!     Ill   IMA  tbiipet  5 


|£ait 


III 
CiMl  [4jiJe.]  t  ctt  loppQVt  ^  Ik*  ] 

SJmm^    iCmtAm  kwm   kf  &e  ym£]    Mf  4^ 

Cottil,^- 

Cmmt,  Sir.  t  «a  i  dirkoaoQc^d  v3blB  !      I  £c 
JU#  F.  TWrt.  ibera  !     lie  l«lb  |m  iMtf  J 

k  a  vihia  *    Hb  coaarieace  iies  ii  uii  &a,  sttd  be 

0*1^  it ! 

fm  ii  4  noMcNbcartittl  gmtlnsaa^  SPb  •^400^21^ 
xnifid  decivi  H  rilbdiy  10  MiSbt  Innlt  i»  fin^i 
Sonr  ttm  !«  madaM,  lu  W  iibligi  it  to  Itll  jsu  rigiT, 
bsiable  tboogb  yiMf  &mtif  ■,  tba  tfvfncv  vitb 
«bt«b  foil  hare  louM  ii  it  MMibli  t  witb  aofskh 
of  beait  y^  £wce  ns  14  if|iiw^  f  Mufr  irbJe  £ 
liAca  Is  yoa.  f f^^L 

lp«4ly  p.  Yhy,  vbo  «T«r  b«Ml  |3»  Ukit  of  lb» 
b*f*,  »ow  ?  liL^rr'i  a  pra^^al  «q>nt  ben^i  aft^cncH 
tate  n|trabat«  '  bcrtr'i  a  giac^Jjeis  gog-ttigf^!  ti^ 
jniitetid  as  bvw  b  a*#  a^boOM  oi  na  !  M« !  a  ^vtiwi 
of  Mj  fsrnage,  c»aD.(?3ioiifl,  anA  bmiltug  I !  «^Bi 
trery  nttnmcr,  of  a  biiU-a%k|,  ^u  iUberduheif - 
ball  all  in  1  c^irabunititi  i 

[Seeing  the  Co^iiiT,]  Marry  my  daug^hl^r,  i&dndl 

CtmuL  Into  whit  has  my  impetuoai  aag^  hnn^ 
me  ?  GnUty  of  f^l^vbood  t  t  !  To  f«c«4#  k  iBpos- 
siblc.  What,  itand  detected  before  tbij  citfioadaml 
nho»e  tnii^c,  itch  lug  with  the  vijry  scrofala  of  ^  ridn 
would  ilemtc  liiir  in  my  ear!  No;  talsebnyd iHelf 
il  Hrjt  icr  fijixh     Mftc  DeriQot ! 

£n^«-r  Mac  Djbii.moTh» 

Mft?P,  My  loid! 

Cwwji/.  Mae  Dermot,  I— you,,»joQ  ^^^  beazd  of 
tiic  sUte  wbieb,  formerly «  my  fatbcr  beld;  ^  hsi 
buuiehold  grandeur,  cvf  the  biiidj  mad  iPffsaJj 
wbum  bt  d^iy  f«£d,  and  the  train  by  wbick  be  v» 
itttrndcd. 

Mae  i>.  To  he  si4?e  I  harir,  mj  lord.  Hew,  jwr 
dukei  and  yonr  p^n  know  nothing  al  aH  of  sijk ; 
abroad!,  some  hui)dred>  narre,  that  one  n>iy  abt; 
bi4tj  ia  En^biQtf,  tht^y  have  learnt  lb«  ttick  ^f  aicb 
man  ating  for  hin^aiilr. 

ComnL  Pflha  !  Listen  :  tbe — the  misforlunea  tUt 
«tnce  bivc  befalU^a  ui,  are  little  known  in  thk 
cuuutry. 

Afrtf  D.  To  be  iure  they  ttre  not,  wv  lord, 

Ctitt/)i.  Nor — nor — brm'!  nor  would  I  b*ve  Ikes 
— fl^hcm!    Do  you  uudcritaad  me,  Ulac  Berm^? 

A/flr  ii,  Mv  Iw'rd  ? 

CdWH/.  I— 1  wnuld  not  be  expensed  to  tb«  taiokitt 
tannu  of  npjtart  wc^dth- 

iVfdc  D,  'F«t)i!  iben^  my  lord,  you  taurt  ngllfft 
ill  ihli  city, 

Ci>!«\it.  "Ht^^ ,  W^-aUcnf!  to  me^]*^]  woafc^I 


\ 
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THE  SCHOOL  POll  A»»OCAKCE. 


Mac  D.  M'hat,  my  lord  ? 

C\>i(n(.  [  li'alking  backirardt  and  /oncards,]  Mac 
Dermut,  Uirre  are  situaaons— I  say,  it  raav,  some- 
time:', be  wise,  at  least,  prudent,  and—- anJ  excus- 
able—Have uut  you  remarked,  Mac  Dcrmot,  that 
I.ydia — 

Mac  D.  Oh !  to  be  sure,  I  have  remarked,  my 
lord,  that  she  is  a  sweet  crater,  that  Miss  Liddy. 

Count.  Nay,  but  her  iutluencc  in  the  family—- 

JMae  D.  Oh  !  yes,  nxy  lord. 

Count.  Now,  if — if— suppose  you  were  to  take — 
an  opportunity— 'Is  she  proud  ? 

Mac  U.  Mild  as  mother's  milk,  my  lord. 

Cnitnt.  If  she  were  persuaded— I  say— our  family 
mistortuncs— that  is— uo,  no;  the  family  magnin> 
coii't^— Do  you  comprehend  me ? 

Aliic  I).  My  lord? 

r<utnt.  Psha!    D— n!  [Exit. 

M-f  I).  \  Standt  tome  titne  amazed.^  Why,  now, 
am  I  Mug  Dcrmot,  or  am  I  not?  The  divi'l!  He 
v.ould  h;ue  mo  lake  an  opportunity  with  Miss 
Liddy  !  'I'allh  !  and  I  would  very  willingly  do  that. 
Atid  por»uadc  her— Oh!  honey,  but  she  is  not  so 
asy  to  be  persuaded.  To  be  sure  he  must  mane 
soinethin;:.  Oh!  hona  mon  dioul!  but  I  have  it! 
Ahoo  !  What  a  thickskull  have  I  been  all  this  while ! 
He  is  a  little  bit  ashamed  to  be  thought  poor  among 
this  tribe  (.f  Halifarnians,  who  have  nothing  but  their 
dirty  <^uiiKMs  to  boa^t  of.  And  so  he  would  have  me 
pernuadc — Oh,  ho  !  let  mc  alone.  There  she  goi's  : 
I  will  l.c  alter— Boh!  lustration  !  there  is  that  Mr. 
r^dmund,  now,  close  at  her  heels.  The  ycmng 
r(i)»tcr  ij  alwa)s  gt>tting  the  sweet  crater  up  in  a 
corner.  Take  an  opp«>rtunity !  Sarra  the  oppor- 
tunity there  is  for  me  to  take.  (Lxit. 


ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I.— -4*1  .4/wrtmeMf  a<  Count  Villars's. 

DoRiMONT  and  Mac  Dkrmot  discovered. 

I)i»rf.   Pray,  sir,  is  the  Count  within? 

Mac  D.  The  Count,  sir?  And  pray,  why  may  you 
ask  ? 

i).>ri.  I  want  to  speak  with  him,  sir. 

Mac  D.  Spake !  Oh !  the  Count  is  not  so  asy  to 
be  spoken  with.  Plase  to  deliver  your  message  to  me. 

J>jri,  Inform  him  I  am  come  for  an  answer  to  my 
lett.r. 

Mar  D.  Letter,  sir !  What,  the  leUcr  brought  by 
£  .vhaliby  footman  ? 

Dori.  Ay,  ay ;  has  he  read  :t  ? 

Mj'  D.  \Ua:\  it!  'Faith'  and  it  has  been  very 
well  read.    But,  pray,  sir,  now,  are  you  the  writer  ? 

Dori.  I  am. 

lifac  D.  Then  take  my  advice  :  make  your  escape. 
*^ris  very  wel!  for  you  my  master  is  not  at  home. 

//>ri. 'Whv  so? 

Mae  D.  ^/h^y  so,  man  alive !  Have  you  a  mind 
to  be  murdered  ? 

Jhri.  Fear  nothing.  [KntKling  heard. 

MaeU.  By  the  holy  phial,  hut  there  he  is!  Why, 
will  you  begone  now  ? 

Dori.  No ;  I  will  not. 

Mac  p.  Marcy  upon  my  soul !  For  the  Lord's 
»ake,  sir— Why,  sir,  I  tell  you  he'll  have  your 
blood.     And  won't  you  begone  now? 

Dori,  No,  sir. 


Mac  D.  Lord  Jasus!  what  will  I  do?  If  he  comet 
into  this  room,  here  will  be  murder. 

Dori,  (lo;  toW  him  I  am  waiting  for  him. 

Mae  D.  Me  tell  him!  I  warn  you  to  begone. 
Remimber,  I  wash  my  hands  of  your  blood.  Make 
off;  make  off,  I  tell  you,  while  I  go  and  keep  him  to 
his  own  apartment.  |  Exit, 

Dori.  [To  a  Footman  erotnng.^  Hark  you,  young 
man  :  tell  the  Count,  your  master,  that  the  stranger 
who  wrote  the  anonymous  letter  to  him  is  here, 
waiting  for  an  answer. 

Foot.  Yes,  sir.  [Exit. 

Dori.  The  fears  of  the  servant  strongly  speak  tho 
anger  of  the  master :  but  that  was  what  I  partly 
feared,  and  partly  wish. 

Couut.  [n'ithout.]  Where  is  tho  rash,  tho  auda- 
cious— 

Enter  Count  Conoi.lt  Villahs. 
The  insolent  wretch,  who— My  father!  [.iude. 

Duri.  I  scan  cly  could  have  expected  so  Kind  a 
welcome,  sir  :   'tis  exemplary. 

Count.  Passion,  sir,  is  sometimes  guilty  of  impro- 
prieties.   Pray,  panlon  mc. 

Enter  Mac  Dermot,  behind. 

Count.  I  imajfined- [.Seeiny  Mac  Dlrmot.]— 
How  now,  sir!  Begone! 

Dori.  Why  so  ?  Let  him  stay. 

Count.   Begone !   Oi'— 

Dori.  Slay,  I  say. 

Count.  -\iid,  do  Vou  hear  ?  I  am  not  at  home. 

Mac  D.  [.i$ide.]  Oh  lord,  oh  lord!  here  will  be 
murtlcr.  [EjtH. 

Dori.  What  should  that  mean,  sir  ? 

Count.  Sir,  there  are  reasons— I  ought  not  to  ex- 
pose my  father's  safety. 

Difri!  liather  own,  you  ought  not  to  blush  at  your 
father's  poverty.  Is  this  my  reception  ?  This  tho 
warm  welcome  of  a  duteous  s«)n  ? 

Count.  'Tis  so  sudden :  yet  my  heart  feels  an  af- 
fection- 
Dun.  Which  is  stifled  by  yonr  vanity.  Your  father 
is  contemned,  because  he  is  unfortunate. 

Count.  No,  sir ;  I  do  not  merit  a  reproach  so  cruel. 
Contemn  my  father!  You  know  me  not  Tell  mc, 
which  way  can  I  prove  my  respect  and  love  ? 

Dori.  I5y  openly  acknowledging  me :  not  by  con- 
cealment ;  not  by  disavowing  me  in  tho  day  of  my 
distress. 

Count.  Think,  sir,  of  your  own  safety. 

Dori.  What  danger  is  there  with  people  of  honour? 
Prc.oent  me  to  the  family  of  Sir  Paul. 

Count,  Impossible,  sir. 

Dori,  Impo;ssible! 

Count  Let  me  con  hire  yon  not  to  be  too  precipi- 
tate. You  know  not  the  vulgar  pomp  of  newly-made 
gentrv;  whose  suffocating  pride  treats  indigent 
raerit^  nay  birth  iUelf,  with  the  most  imperious  dis- 
dain. 

Dori.  Talk  not  of  their  pride,  but  of  your  own. 
You  complain  of  others'  haughtiness!  You !  In  whom 
the  vice  is  so  intolerable,  toat  you  willingly  would 
disown  your  father. 

Count.  Sir,  you  wrong  me. 

Dori,  But,  determined  to  be  known  for  what  I  am, 
since  you  refuse,  Pll  introduce  myselC 

Count.  For  heaven's  sake,  sir!  I  entreat — I  »up- 
plicate— on  my  knees,  I  conjure  you  to  forbear. 

Dirri.  Yes  ;  pride,  kneelins,  conjures  a  father  in 
poverty  to  suffer  himself  to  be  disclaimed.  Your 
mother's  pride  was  my  house's  downfall :  this  tkm 
has  be<^ueathed  \o  "^^ 


t»m4MA. 


r  J>di.)  WNt  <^  1^  mm^ 


4  WNtf^l^ 

I? 
All  if 

flir  f.  A  irrctJcsLAG  ! 

mtfttri  hat*  Iriita  ii«ilrf 

CtmnL  ^£<%  luii  &Wj1»U!U  mf^-'^my  iteirartl^ 
Air  /',   WIlii,  firsir  likiid4Ailiff,  llira  f 
C^tmL  K^  an  po     thai  b — 
Ar  K  0oti  toot  BiKiB  lAt  lui  e  laaiJ^  Um  fartitnc 
"bf  him  iiffie«.     4  laitiv  we«tlwr-<U4U'i;, 

Bit  P.  Hmft  hm  »jipp»raiit«   U  tlic  |}kt%v  yf  Jii* 


iNn.  T«;  lAak  A  mm 


rR  rr**«c«»T-}  n««ii| 


■»;  Iif  1 


«r  !^ 


f#tc     Ob,  tinil)  !     But  I  Hill  rr^tr^iti  my  nugcf. 
TJi0  nfamciit  of  oj^u  pvowbiueut  i*  ii^^i  vet  ct»mt.% 
CmaI.  (To  Doftt^l  L«l  ta^  r«<|ut?^t  j*ot^  fcir,  not 

CVmhi.  [  7'o  Sir  p.]  Hi*  omnomjr  And  gtt»d  m%^ 
_  Hit  IV.  Cimfut] tided  odil,  aU  tlttii,  Ibiimcb.  [  JWjic. 


J«r  P. 
iAiPi,  Sir! 

<W>  ir«'  Sif  P]   %0g  m 
«irP.  U«Mi«.^  The 

fiTc^ar,  whtC  oaj  be  tb» 
rent-fvEl  ^ 

Affi.  8ir^  Hb  r«3iUf«lJI,  air? 

Siw  l\  Aj,  hii  rai&«Qll :  tie  »eU  pwiAice  of  kk 

CiriiAi,  fi3M  bea^cro**  iskie,  Sir  Pael,  IliMflb 
Sir  P.  'Sl^bcKi :    WhMi  »  noieai  hMrf|  ^^M 

Cm«fi(.   [  Emdt^iimwimj^  fayWvr  Sir  P'.  ■M^^l  l4% 

^ir  P.   [.4**ie.]  llii?  mifter^  thickens  1 
Lhri*  Pnyii  iij^f  hap  thir  Cmio^— 

amrwrr  no  queiti^mii  heftr   oooc^  «£k  nom^)  «» 
frifilic. 

Driri.  SHetiee,  «ir !   [  To  eAe  Cocsrt  I    Hai  £^ 


CvUDt  erijr  talked  i»f  lus 

A'iV  p.  Ob  f   yei. 

Ctwfii.  [J^tlf^J  D^a:  . 

£>i>n.  Aud  uild  ^ou  the  amouuit  f 

Sit  P-  No,  no ;  but,  4i  vou-^ 

Ccmiif.  I  must  mfin,  ftir^  on  foijic,       \Tn  Sty  y_ 

i^wrl,  Vm  nnt  ppepared,  iij,  ju^  jnom  id  tamper 
youj-  qur«tion  of  tli4.  renl-rulL      f  Uw  lixisities^  ^ak 
muft  IcaTe  you;  but  I  will  tbortly  giTc   ^ou  the  m 
loTtiaalioii  jtin   rttcjuire.     Id   the  mcAUtiiaey  1^^*'^ 
f^oUcsQ«»p  think  on  whdit  b^^   |j«*f«d:   cAaerf«  &r 


»/jll.  Count,   1  bA¥*  »«rt«d  tnjr  whiile  aitlhorii^    Paul*!  advice,  and  art  a»  Iccomej  toil   Fat  t^jmt 
Jtilh    Udy  IVckJiftO*;  *od   bi^f  tan    i^muud,  wiio ,  T»nity:  bp  hwtaMc,  and  ktiuw  ^winelf,  [&^ 


y«mrrii««4.     iM»b«  tr^ry;  d<i  jqut  duu.'aad  the 
atty  iH  >uur  oifu, 

l/ori;   y«i,  iir;  ycroi  dutj,  lir. 
Sff  i\  A  d— <i  itnfj^w  f  JiW»  I  t44dft*l  U  It  iMrt.\ 


CauHL  \A*itie.]  Thank  he^Fca  Be  it  gojm ! 
Srr  P.   Your  s^tcwiinl  b  «□  odd  one. 

&if  i\  No  ?  ^ 

Cifitfit,  No,  air. 


mv  na 
aduBg 


C^nt.  Sir,  I — 

Sir  /\  I  thuutfht  jrnu  t4Ugl)t  evnryl>ony  tn  krpp 
th^ir  di*U»c*^ ;  but  bi*  Iti'»U  ynn  with  u  littU*  cvr*- 
mony^  as— >an  b«*  did  lue.  [.iJMi#.]  Come,  cuuus; 
Xiidy  feckbdm  it  tralting* 

Cuufff.  I  mu*t  own.  Sir  Faul,  1  inc«t  wiih  many 
Tnortificntion*.  Your  daught«*r  is  nn  AOgck  hut  «u- 
licitiition,  Sir  Paul.  do«  aol  l«DComi*  mc ;  it  «  a 
tluiig  I  have  not  hrcu  Accuitfirattd  Uu  Dtt  yuuiuc&k 
for  mc.  Sty  ftlU  *ity  uforytliing  yuii  {dcaae.  I'uur 
mediation  will,  I  |)r««utti«,  bv  ^uOictcGt 

5tr  P.  D— €»  if  Ihb  ii  not  beyond  all  btimati  pa- 
tJtD«e  !       AfWf  dl    I    bavo  do«a    fv    v --    i^.^mKH 
What!  would  you  hm  mo  aud  u 
mppnwich  your  rootJtvoH,  tbcrt?  iircw  Li 
m&d  koff^ltDg/bcg  yuurbigbuuM  to  LicLe|ji  Uat^  Nu« 
kaiigbty  Cauat;  nilhvt  my  daugbtcr  i»  worth 
j  iSr,  or  uot  worth  hiving*     Carrv  your  nomp  I 
|e>  tk  fctttef  market ;  I'll  »toop  to  it  no  Louger.  Your 
MTfttnV  nr.  I  EjU,  I 

Count,    N»y.    Sir  Paul— Must   I    rndure   thts  f 
Muft  I — 1|  the  d*M-rndant  of  ^u  ancient  ra<:o  ;  the 
ngfttrul  lord  of  A  thouiaod  vt^saUP     What^  wait, 
and  fawn  on  aMdwn;    and  act  the  »kipj4ti^k»   «uid  j 
chatter  to  ber  parrot,  and  be  of  her  opinion,  and  i 
fetch  and  carry,  and  praivo  her  lAAte,  «tiul  join  ber 
acandjtl,  and  laug^h  wban  «bt*  UngUa,  nnd  kit*  her . 
tnoakcy  f     And  to  whom  t     Oh  !  [EiiL 

I         SCENE  in. —  The  Houte  a/ Sit  P^vAPccklmm. 

I  Mac  Dm  WOT  and  Lrnu  dUcopered. 

[  JC^c  D,  Oh!  yc«i  ftablini^  for  a  hundred  borwi; 

-open  house  all  ihe  year  about;  farvauts  iiv«-i.nd- 

twintytothcteore;  all  uiaktug  work  for  one  aDother. 

Lydia.  Then  the  Couut,  your  master,   fhoukt  be 

I       inuMaiely  rich. 

I  Mae  LK  Should  Le  ?     To  bo  watt  he  Ia.     Don't  I 

\  L^dia,  Yes;  yon  tell  me  one  thing  at  night,  and 

another  in   the  morning.      Yon  bad  forgotten  the 
.  colonel's  pay,  and  the  s  .  'its. 

M^cU.  [Aside,]  *F.ii  I  had. 

Lifdia^  And,  pray,  wu^-  ;..   ^,.  ^  .urowainveiition? 
Mac  D.  Why,  a^  lo  that— And  u  it  me,  novr^  that 
you  would  have  to  betray  roy  nuuler  f 

Lydia.  What,  then,  be  bid  yon  tprend  this  report, 
A/ar  D.  Arruh  !  now,  did  I  say  thai  *     Did  I  *av 
that  7     I  tell  you  he  bid  me  n     "    '    ► '      -  -    V  '■  * 
and  did  you  think,   now,   y«i 
me  7    By  *Sl  Patrick,  but  1  ^1 

if  it  ^biiuld  dare  to  blunder  out  uu6  i»urd  a^iuij*t  ■•  i 
g<Kid  a  master. 

Lw/ftf.  [Aud*.]   Floncit,  ftT 
I  Mae  D,  [.hide/    Ub.  blai 

^oo  cunninK  for  mc,  ibe  iw*4.t     ,.,....  .,„„     ...  i  , 

fear  of — Mi^»  Liddv,  your  servauL  [Kitt. 

^^^    Lifdi4M.   1  almost  lotc  him  myself,   for  his  lote  to 

^^Hiia  master. 

E 

I 


Luc^   Wdtf  brolheri  Uiirc  you  aucccedod  with  x 
mamnia  f 

Edmund.  1  bcllevf  fo;  I  cau^t  toll.  Where  ia  I 
Count  t 

Luc  If.  1  hear  htin  on  tliu  stjur*. 

Edmund.  Well,  warn  huu  to  be  careful.       It 

Lwif.  What*»  the  matter? 

Lifdia,  The  old  iiory  :  the  Cmint*i  pride.  If  1 
ihimld  4uarrel  again  with  Lady  Peckbam,  ail  wU 
then  be  over. 

Li^cy,  You  have  put  mo  ^uitc  in  a  trooor. 

K^/rr  Count  Con OLLv  Viliahs. 

I  will   inform  my  mamma,   air,  that  you  ar«  hm 
and  she  will  be  with  yim  immcdjately. 

Count.  Mav  I  nut,  madam,  bo  indttigfld  with  OQJ 
previous  wordf 

Lucy.  Yes,  air;  ope,  and  but  ooo*  Instead  of 
eoneiluting.  I  find  your  manoert  offend  and  di>guft 
every  one.     Hither  caat  away  your  Kaulcur^  rcgoiu 


[  '^'nter  Sir  Pait  Pi:rKM4H,/(il/«w««/  /*y  Eniti  kd. 

^"  ''.  1  tell  you.  I  have  done  with  him.  He  ts  a 
ompov.  iujolent  co:icomb  1  The  Gr*»al  Mogul 
^^**1^»».  fuoltohim. 

^c/wuW    KM  men  hare  their  ft»iblef,  sir* 

^ir  F.  D^  *  f     1  have  Bnnn|rh  to  do  With 

^y  p;^»-     A  .   hear,  iir  f  dou*t  let  mo  be 

iiMibled  Will,  ^r  fu.Mc»,  Cither.     Yon  ua- 

erstand  Uie,     i'ii  „„t  U-  trilled  wiUi.  llUii, 

Lydia.   Wbal  ba*  ]n:t  him  Int  >  -•  ill  a  lokinmu  ? 

Edmund.   TUo  1 

tlkff  Ctjuitt:  he  h^ 


the  afTritintU 


id  cunfent  of  mr  friends,  aud,  above 
nil,  make  your  peace  with  Lady   Pockhara,  or  thia 


ai  of  mr  I 
ith  Lftdy 
shall  be  the  Ust  meeting  of  our  livea.  f  EsU, 

Ltfdttt.  Are  yon  aware,  lir,  of  your  d.ingiir*  Sir 
Samuel,  Sir  Paul,  Lftdy  Peckham,  all  allrouted  I 
nay,  your  best  friend,  KdmuuU,  has  Ihis  moment 
led  the  room  to  «Toid  you.  Oh !  thtuk  ou  that 
lovely  lady ;  and  if  you  have  any  affection  for  b«^r, 
for  yourself,  or  for  yonr  father,  recal  your  reaj«on» 
difcard  your  folly,  and  act  with  &  lillle  common 
sense.  t  ^^'* 

CounL  ThiA  it  strange  !  My  father !  She  knonr 
my  father  ?  And  why  am  I  tcho<iled  and  tutored 
thus  ?  1'he  kat  meeting  of  our  hves  I  They  WiU 
i^aoluiely  drive  me  mad  amou^^  them* 

Snter  Lady  pLdtitAM. 

Madam,  [BoviNy.]  when  I  lost  bad  the  honour  of  a 
^an  interview  with  your  ladysbip,  I — I  am  aiiaid 
I  might,  possibly,  be  inadvertently  betrayed  into 
some  warmth — 

Ladtf  P.  Yhy^  sir,  iceing  aa  how  my  eon  tells  m<3 
yon  are  a  rt^al  nobleman,  and  not  von  uf  the  riffraff 
furtm-hunting  fdi»?r«,  if  »o  be  as  you  tbiuk?  tit  to 
make  pro|>er  'pob^gie*,  vby,  sir,  I— I— 

CiumL  'I'o  a  lady,  madam,  uvery  apology  may  bo 
moje:  any  coneif>»it ;.      *    -  «     ,- — 

Lttdy  t\  Ob  !  sir,  ibi^re,    I  vant^  or*- 

(fiiiiir  ^at  vhat  ii   u\\  „  lownrighL     And  I 

sir,  you  are  wery  viilin  to  i»wn  that  an 

I   fortner  muit  think   himself  highly   ho- 

d  by*  connexion  with  an  Eugli^b  family  of 

ncliou:    becouie   that,  lam   »nrt%   )ou   c4unot 

u.viv    And  that  il  vui  a  most  [>erumptory  purceediti 

in  yun,  being  as  you  are  but  a  Frcuchmuu,  or  of  an 

Irish  generation  at  beat,  to  purlend  to  the  baud  and 

fortiu  of  Miaa  Looey  Pcckham^  Tithout  my  conmv* 

anee. 

Count,  Madam? 

Lady  P.  As  I  telli  yon,  fir,  I  am  upright  ftnd 
downright.      So  do  ^ou,  or  do  yon  not  ? 

CWui.  Madam,  1  am  r*ady  to  aeksow  ledge  that 
the  cbarmf  of  your  daughter'^  mind  and  {>or«on  aro 
equal  to  any  rank. 

L'idy  f\  Her  mind  and  person,  indoed  !  No,  lir; 
herf:r-'-   -1'  '-'■■       *"  '  '  1    '■ -      ■    - 


Lou 


aiu^-mvnl   vith  the  )^^ci;kham  (anuiy 


ScmjfS  I] 
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SCENE  IV.— 7^«  Counl's  Apartment, 

^    [A  noise  of  ftyottteps  tcithoutt  and  voices  heard  caUinij 
'        "  Here,  here  I  Thii  way !  Up,  up !  Follow  l" 

:;  Enter  Dorimont,  hastily. 

^'        Don.  I  am  pursued,  beset,  and  cannot  escape  ! 
^"  Enter  Mac  Dermot. 

^        Mac  D.   Blood  and  thunder  I     Why,  what's  all 
this  ?   Oh  !  and  is  it  you,  sir? 

Dori.   Where  is  the  Count? 

Afac  D.  'F.iitli  I  and  that  is  more  than  I  can  tell. 
^     [Voices    Mi/Aato,  "Here,  here,    I   tell  you!    This 
-^      room!"]  Whv,  what  the divlc— 
I  Dori.  I  am  liunled  :  my  liberty,  perhaps,  my  life, 

is  in  danger. 

^f^tc  I).  Why,  sure,  the  Count  would  not— 

Dori.  Here  ;'take,  hide  this  packet  from  the  eyes 
of  my  pursuers  :  don't  lose  it ;  but,  if  you  have  any 
sense  of  worth  and  honesty,  deliver  it  sdfe  into  the 
hands  of  Sir  Paul  Peckham.  > 

Mac  D.  Niver  fear  me,  honey! 

Enter  an  Exempt  and  two  Bailiffs. 

Eitinpt,  That's  the  man.     Seize  him! 

1  Hail.  Sir,  you  are  our  prisoner. 

Dori.  On  what  authority,  sir? 

1  Hail.  Authority,  sir  I  The  authority  of  law,  sir. 

Dori.  For  what  crime  ? 

1  Bail.  As  to  crime,  sir,  I  can't  tell ;  but  for  a 
tiitlintr  debt  of  fifty  thousand  pounds. 

Dori.  At  whose  suit  ? 

Kitux]it.  At  mine,  sir. 

Dori.  Your's !  Vile  wretch  !  Gentlemen,  he  Is  a 
9\i\  :  the  croiiturc  of  a  foreign  court.  I  never  bad 
dcaliiij;s  uilh  him  in  my  life. 

1  Jiail.  Wc  know  nothing  of  tliat,  sir.  He  has 
swo'.n  to  the  debt. 

E.tftni>t.  No  parleying;  take  him  away. 

1   Vittl.  Ay,  ay;  come,  sir.      [Thty  dray  him  out. 

Don.  [  Without.]  Help,  rescue,  hilse  impri!»onmcnt ! 

Mar  D.  Why,  what  is  all  this  now  ?  Poor  ould 
j;:nllem;iu!  [I'oicis  without,  "Rescue,  rescue  I 
Holp:"]  Where  is  my  shillalagh  ?  Oh!  by  St. 
l\>tcr  and  his  crook,  but  I  will  bo  one  among  vou, 
scoundrels!  [Etit. 


ACT  V. 

SCENE  l.-^The  House  of  Sit  Paul  Peckham. 

Enter  Ltpia  and  Edmind. 

Edtnund.  Be  pacified  :  you  are  too  much  alarmed. 

Lydia.  If  Sir  Paul  should  have  let  them  pass, 
\ihat  dreadful  consequences  may  have  followed! 
Where  can  ho  be? 

Edmund.  He  is  here  ! 

Enter  Sir  Pai;l  Peckham. 

Lydia.  Oh !  lir,  where  are  they  ?  Hat  anything 
happened  ? 

Hir  P.  Happened !  D—e !  I  could  not  beliere  my 
own  car5.  A  silky  Simon !  The  Coant  was  in  a  right 
humour — 'Sblood !  I  had  a  great  mind  to  have  let 
him  kill  the  old  fooL 

Lydia.  Then  they  haTe  not  fought  Are  they  sals, 
sir? 

Sir  P.  Yes,  yes ;  they  are  safe  enoQfffa.  But  do 
*oa  know  ?  the  amorous  twain,  his  blood  being 
eated,  could  only  be  pacified  on  condition  that  he  | 


might  have  another  interview  with  Lucy.  Vm  glad 
on't.    I'll  go  and  give  her  a  lesson. 

Edmund.  Oh!  sir,  leave  him  to  my  sister,  she 
needs  no  instructions. 

Sir  P.  No?  'Gad!  I  believe  not.  She's  my  own 
girl :  but  clear  the  coast ;  he's  coming. 

Edmund.  I  will  go  to  Lady  Peckham;  and  do 
you,  Lydia,  watch  for  the  Count. 

Sir  P.  Ay,  ay ;  he  is  suddenly  grown  humble ; 
apologized  to  me,  and  promised  to  come  and  plead 
with  luy  lady.     But  away. 

[Exeunt  Edmlnd  and  LrniA. 
Enter  Sir  Samuel  Shekpt. 
Well,  Sir  Samuel,  you  are  here. 

S'r  S.  Yes,  sir. — And  I  half  wish  I  wish  I  was 
anywhere  else,  already. 

Sir  P.  And  so  you  absolutely  have  the  courage  f> 
attack  my  Lucy?'  Ha,  ha,  ha!  Why,  you  are  quite 
a  hero  !   vou  fear  neither  man  nor  woman. 

Sir  S.  '[Aside,]  I  wish  I  didn't 

Sir  P.  Nay,  but  don't  bccin  to  look  so  pitiful : 
she'll  be  here  in  a  minute.  Don't  flinch  ;  stand  te 
your  guns !  she'll  not  easily  strike.  Ha,  ha,  ha  !  Die 
hard,  my  old  boy  !  [Erit. 

Sir  S'.  What  is  the  matter  with  me?  I  declare  he 
has  talked  me  into  a  tremble.  Why  should  I  be 
so  terrified  at  a  harmless  woman  ?  I  can't  help  it:  a 
pair  of  beautiful  eyes  are  flaming  swords,  which  no 
armour  can  resist. 

Enter  Lucr. 

Lury.  So,  Sir  Samuel ! 

Sir  S.  [Aside.]  Bless  me,  my  heart  is  in  my 
mouth. 

Lucy.  You  seem  taken  by  surprise. 

Sir  S,  Madam— hem! — no,  madam— -yes, madam. 

[Bowing, 

Lucy.  My  papa  informed  mo  you  were  waiting 
purposely  to  disclose  this  important  secret. 

Sir  S.  Madam — hem! — yes,  madam. 

Lucy.  Do  you  know  that  I  have  had  you  in  my 
mind  I  don't  know  how  often  sinco  I  saw  you  ? 

Sir  S.  Hem!  have  you  madam? 

Lucy.  Yes,  I  have.  'Tis  a  pity,  nay,  indeed  a 
shame,  that  so  famous  an  English  family  as  that  of 
the  Shccpy's  should  become  extinct. 

Sir  S.  Hem!  There  is  no  danger  of  that,  madam. 

Lucy.  No  ?  Why,  it  is  too  late  iu  life  for  you  to 
marry.  Sir  Samuel. 

Sir  S.  Hem!  Yes,  madam — no,  madam. 

Lucy.  Indeed!  So  you — Well,  I  should  like  to 
know  your  choice :  some  staid  body,  I  imagine. 

SirS.  Madam— hem!— 

Lueu.  But  I  would  not  have  her  too  old  and  dis- 
agreeable. 

SirS.  Hem!    I  can  assure  you,  madam,  she 
hem !— the  is  a  very  beautiful  young  lady. 

LuiTy,  You  suqjrise  me.  Oil!  then  perhaps  she 
is  some  low-bom  girl,  who  has  more  pndo  than  un- 
derstanding, and  is  willing  to  sacrifice  her  youth  and 
beauty  to  the  silly  vanity  of  riding  in  a  coach  ? 

Sir  S.  Quite— hem!— quite  the  contrary,  madanu 

Lucy.  Then  she  must  be  poor,  and  must  think  of 
marrying  you  for  the  sake  of  your  riches,  hoping  yoa 
will  die  soon. 

Sir  S.  Madam! — Hem!  She  is  very  rich. 

Lucy.  Is  it  posrible  ? 

Sir  S.  And  I  should  flatter  myself  would  not  ex- 
pect me  to  die  too  soon. 

Lucy,  Oh!  but  she  will.  Young  women  never 
marry  old  men  but  with  a  wish  to  dance  OTcr  their 
graves. 


t(wf ,   t«s  iit.  !■*»    iii»iWig>  *i  *•  *M  ^- 
fccU t  ■■liirtiifl fw iwwiti  ■■ 
Bit  H  Hri^f 

nli  Itt  AVBTv  of  nfcwTii^'  fccr  p»- 


itmtm,  ti^mthm  kt99tM  hmw*m^  him  mtd  tkf  im^A 
JlKr  H  t'Hp'^B^  i^/iMf*]  Fit  pr)»9»«»cSTlktt}|r, 
imr§r  Tlul  j^cMi  iril)  «dt  rw^^  jmirmM  bmv*  ri- 
fBlpiil- 

Lur^.  NVf ,  mnrv;  tksl  7011  iriQ  not  trek  ionii^  Ir^j. 
fHm^l''*!,  mifv  rupUvrl,  cvr  wmm  Hwii  fOIMIf  rrr«^ 

Ittf^^  «ti<ni]  yfitif  tni>jtpplii>d  wi«yihi  M^^ri^  «— !Ui«d_ 

Im*  Btti.  Ik^  ftm,  vtD  iStW  mty 

ImMII  kiltldl  lllf]l«  MOtlKtIOD  of  Totuafal 


«)|ii#tr- 


iMr  0,  SiiiKrr  s^>ol  Ia  4efMrt  m«diui,  Bud  I  will 
tif^lisAth  >Df  p»yit*t  to  pfrp«tuUjr,  nf  jo^  1  bill  I  ili 
rwH;  J*Il  n^ttaiil  t(jt'«i  ifn  tlt«  Mm^Itd;  or  I'll  •A- 
v«rli»i«  Tur  iU4irriM||^rulil(T  mvn  UM  lliKi4*f  t^d  vnu 
•liifcli  |»r»rt(frti  (rtit  m|  m*mvy  mntnif  tbiio— 1*11—1' tl 
00  «u*lK<iMi.  w^fopi  ifiiri>\  Of  ffu  ft  courting, 

f . ,ir^,   W Ji f 4 1 bfti .  Ji If  N utoy f.1— I A  Iff ff f a  kh  hamL  ] 
Tl*cr«*,  111  At  1>#  y»rtlf  tew^irrl. 

If  IT  i;  Mji4i*tti,  j*>ur  bum  Lie  iArvaal  JJ|«l. 


E4mmmi.    Aj,  wYl9   vS 
the  ienofi  «€  ]  1  iiiia,  livj  wKm 

•o  DttAl  iMc,  vbcD  it  tb^  W  g^tirfMtffJ  Er^  tic 
nrt^  t^al  nunntiat  tiiAS  will  b«  pcfCrHf  Bit;^ 
Ihii  p<wr  Torlii'f  prurot   cUOjc,  it   §■  i*  br  ttod, 

at^liktt,  tlic  p^r»t  of  Hi  ftXl«  catmot  strike  ha  b*^ 
•ni  «3i — ^1  nettr  «u  ■  lUr!  B«i  viii  iif«  n* 
■ay  tbat — 

Em^^t  Sir  pjici.  Fecchab. 
iirr  F.  C<ac,  come,  we  isittt  ibrihv  «i^  tie  ir^ 

ii  boL     W«  mutt  Uke  my  liulj  «ihil*  ifcv  ir  ii  t&e 

riuf  doffdj.  Aud  fjriit,  I  hAv«  «^f mjJ^ m  ygQ  kiaow, 
Cooct,  ti)«t  my  ^IitteblcKi  portion  ibftil  be  eigWi 
UiotisctDd  poundi  :  tn«  rrBiaifid*r  will  ctLiir&j  mt 
wilb  yn«.  What  9CtllcEQf|itd>f#«liJllMlii  Itf  Al^f 

aLri4  on  wtwt  f  it«tra  f 

S<  f  I*.  Konfi ! 
Cm^t.  I  hftre  no  ciUtiiL 

Hh  1\  Sir !— UliY.   w^Al— Slotts^  ^^-Jfler  ib« 
intjutrv^  I  made,  1  raittiivt  be  lotdkecsn^  Aj^imC 

you  Couitt  CntiolW  Vyi*f»r 

«•>  P.  A  roloQ'Jiai^  cnBus  tf  dWnoilClaf 
tUa  kiag? 


8c  Aft  I   I. 
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Count.  1  aoif  sir. 

Sit  F.  Uecommended  to  me  by  MeMieurs  De- 
f  iguy,  the  great  merchants  at  Marseilles  ? 

Couut.  The  tame,  sir. 

<SiV  i*.  Why,  then,  what  do  you  mean  ? 

Count.  When  I  first  paid  my  addresses  to  this ! 
lad),  1  imagined  my  rank  and  family  were  a  suiB- 
cient  counterpoise  to  waalth. 

Sir  P.  Ha !  Gold  in  one  scale,  honour  in  t*otbar. 
Flimsy  ware  l<*No,  no;  kick  the  heam— 

Count.  But,  ardent,  violent,  and  eternal,  as  my 
love  for  your  angelic  daughter  is,  and  must  be,  even 
the  loss  of  her  Siall  not  tempt  me,  any  longer,  to 
practice  the  least  imposition. 

5iri>.  Well,  but,— 'Sblood!  The  ataward  1— the 
lamily  estates  I 

CounL  I  have  told  you  the  truth,  sir. 
Enter  Ltdia. 

Lucy.  What's  the  matter,  Lydia  ? 

Lydia.  Poor  Mr.  Mac  Dermot*- 

Count.  What  of  him?    Any  harm? 

Lydia.  Ho  i&as  been  in  some  fray,  and  is  io 
bruised. 

Count.  Bruised  !   Where  is  he  ? 

Lydia.  Below,  with  a  packet,  which  he  wants  to 
deliver  to  Sir  PauL 

Sir  P.  To  me  ? 

Lydia.  Yes,  sir.     Pray  go  to  him. 

Sir  P.  A  packet  for  me  I  \Gviny.]  I  shall  never 
hear  the  last  of  this  from  my  lady.  [Exit, 

Lucy.  Brother,  go  to  my  mamma,  and  endeavour 
to  keep  her  in  temper.— [7o  lA«  Count.]  Be  not 
dejected  ;  I  know  my  father's  affection  for  me,  and 
do  not  yet  despair.  [Exit. 

Count.  Charming,  generous  girl !  This  poor  Mac 
Dermot,— 

Lydia.  He  is  afraid  of  seeing  you.  He  says  you 
will  never  pardon  him,  for  having  taken  the  part  of 
a  man,  whom  you  threatened  to  murder. 

Count.  I !  I  threatened  to  murder  no  man. — Will 
you,  madam,  be  so  kind  as  to  tell  him  I  am  here, 
and  that  I  insist  on  seeing  him  ? 

Lydia.  With  pleasure.  [Erit. 

Count.  Kingdoms  should  not  tempt  mc  to  pass 
another  day  like  thi?. 

Enter  yi AC  Dermot,  unth  hi$  Uft  arm  m  a  sling. 
How  now,  Mac  Dermot !    Where  have  you  been  ? 
What's  the  matter  with  you? 


Mac  D.  No  great  matter,  m^  lord ;  only  a  little 
t  of  a  joint  here. 
Count.  Broken? 


[Pointing  to  hi*  arm. 


Mac  D.  A  double  tooth  or  two ;  not  much,  my 
lonl. 

Count.  Much!  How?  What  have  you  been  doing? 
.  Mac  I).  \  Pitifully.]  I  hope  your  lordship  won't 
be  angr}- — [Enraged.]  But  the  rascals  sazed  him 
neck  and  heels ! 

Count.  Seized  who  ? 

Mac  D.  [Passionately.]  Ho  was  as  innocent  as 
i\\e  babe  unborn,  my  lord;  and  he  tould  'em  so,  the 
dirty  rapscallions! 

Count  Who  are  you  talking  off 

Mac  D,  [Piti/uUy.]  To  Uc  surc,  he  sent  your  lord- 
ship a*— a  riry  impartiuent  letter. 

Cttunt.   How? 

[The  CoL.NT*s  perplexities  and passt'ona  art  Kfre 
eff'tciunOjy  r ousel,  and  incrpjsfi  through  ^he 
sie^am. 

Mac  D,  There  <ivre  three  aT  thei^  Vivit  did 
your  lurdsjhip  sQt  ^(mt  two  fOod-looJkiM  mm  on 
Auch  a  pair  <tf  ihiAXfiij 


Count.  For  heaven's  sake !  tell  your  story  straight 
forward.     What  letter  do  you  mean  ?  Who  ? 

Mae  D.  [With  great  emotion.]  I  hope  your  lord- 
ship will  forget  and  forgive.  It  would  have  moved 
the  bowels  of  your  compr.ssion  V)  have  seen  the 
ould  gintlcman. 

Count.  Is  it  possible?  What  can  he  mean?— 
What  old  gentleman  ? 

Mac  D.  [Enrmged.^  The  dirtv  shaberoons  took 
him  by  the  throat— -Mv  viry  l>lood  boiled— Upon 
mv  sold,  my  Und,  I  could  not  bear  it !  I  hope  you 
w'll  forgive  me !  By  the  merciful  fioher,  I  could  not 
bear  it! 

Count.  Tell  me  this  moment  who  you  mean. 

Mac  D.  He  came  running  back,  out  of  breath, 
and  asked  for  your  lordship ;  and  so,  my  lord,  see* 
ing  a  fillow^rater  in  distris^- 

Con:.t.  Came  where  ? 

Mac  1).  A  couple  of  as  illrlooking  Tybum-tnm- 
pike  bum-baliffs  as  your  lordship  could  wish,  with  a 
cowardly  complottrr  at  their  back.  It  was  he  that 
came  behind  me  with  his  shillalee,  while  I  was  hard 
at  work  with  both.  But  the  brave  ould  gentleman 
stepped  in ;  and,  by  the  virgin's  night-cap  !  but  ha 
gave  him  his  dose. 

Couut.  Once  more,  tell  me,  instantly,  what  old 
gentleman  ? 

Mae  D.  Considering  his  age,  he  is  as  active  and 
as  brave  a  fillow,  as  ever  handled  a  fist. 

Count.  [Aside.]  He  cannot,  surely,  mean  my 
father !— Mac  Dermot,  I  entreat,  I  command  you 
to  tell  mc  of  whom  you  are  talking. 

Mac  D.  If  your  lordship  had  but  seen  the  noble 
ould  soul,  I'm  sure  vou  would  have  forgiven  me. 

Count.  But  what  letter  ? 

Mac  D.  Oh  !  the  divel  burn  the  letter!  Now, 
my  loni,  don'i  mention  it ;  pray,  don't  remember 
it,  your  lordship ;  pray,  don't !  By  my  soul,  now,  my 
lord,  he  is  a  fine  ould  fillow  1  Oh !  how  he  kid  about 
him ! 

Count.  Was  it  the  person  who  came  this  afternoon  ? 
"^lac  D.  My  lord,— 

Count.  Fear  nothing.     Speakl 

Mac  D.  Why,  then,  my  loid, — To  be  sure,  it  was 
he  himsilf. 

Count.  And  is  he  safe  ?  Did  you  free  him  from 
them? 

Mac  D.  Why,  my  lord,  I  could  not  hilp  it !     I 
,  could  not  hilp  it!     By   the    holy  fooUtool,  but  I 
couldn't ! 

Count.  Mac  Dermot,—  [Taking  him  by  the  hand, 

Mac  D.  Mv  lord  ? 

Count.  Well,  well !   a  time  will  come— 

MacD.  My  lord? 

Count  Arc  you  much  hurt,  Mac  Dermot?** 
Here,  hallo ! 

Enter  a  Footman. 
Call  a  chair  !    Run  for  a  surgeon  and  a  physician  t 
the  best  that  can  be  procured. 

Mac  D.  For  me,  my  lord  ? 

Count.  For  you,  my  noble  fellow  ! 

Mar  D.  Spare  yourself  the  labour,  young  man. 

Count.  Go!  do  as  I  order  you,  instantly.— {Ei if 
Footman.]— Mac  Dermot,  you  must  be  put  to  bed. 

Mac  D.  To  bed,  my  lord  ! 

Count.  Aud  lose  some  blood. 

Ifaf  D.  'Faith,  my  lord,  that  will  be  a  little  too 
much  ;  Tve  lost  quite  blood  enough  already. 

Count.  Pray, — I  request, — I  must  ha?e  you  do  as 
I  desire.  I  would  not  hate  any  iU  happen  to  you, 
lor  the  world. 

Maa  D.  Oh!  aad  the  divle  of  ill  ec  Ura  can 
3N  2 
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tAcT  T, 


gizit  J  ous  bdticc-  Fti}  »i  of  ft  iiusie  r !  thoufli,  I  believe, 

UM  liwt  Uiilif  tis^^t  could  happen  Ia  ftie,  jiut  naw^ 

offSlllJ  &■  A  ^vcmI  t(ipp?r,  anil  4  liissftrty  Litf  of  wktakj- 

C^iMt  Kot  fcxr  lite  Tbdie » ' 

JfiM:  0.  'F*UJi|,  my  luttl,  it  mti  b«;il  work^  i&d 
|ju  ^tTfO  iBf  A  rcrj  c:ra?itig  kind  of  a  oiL 

|W,  l\s  thtir  i»  imitnf*  lir. 

Cowvl.  c;o»  »^  §Md  fiilsw  !  Obf  J  iii«  but  tlu3 
cnrr,  ■&a4  ril  P#««r  A«t  tha  ratuttr  U»  >on  mc^rr. 

JUo^  D,  W«U.  writ,  i^y  bnl^-^But  1  liiip«  jmw 
Xordtf^p  vtm^t  «\m%xi  hill  mi  viih  kmiint**^  \a4iL 
Enter  Sir  F«i  L  rcemfAil  ami  LdcY. 

Sir  r.  {  filik  ik§  pa^H  iip^ftei,]  ^  CiMmt,  t  filld, 
fif^rr  all  yciuT  pTrtrutlcd  i4i|4iEi««,  )«u  Aeicr  wiwIm^ 

«S.j  /',  Whr  ffiti  laot  fou  retrsci  Uki!  a  xaAn^  aaJ 
nut  t;^j.k«  a  i^ahrv,  falic  ixmMt  of  povertj? 

S^r  J\  Ucrir,  »ir  !  Bk%lL  I  not  beliete  iii|^  cj^  ? 
lime  1  not  bills  her*  in  m}  Luitiil^  d^wu  m  %our 
fuMJur,  for  lite  butitb-cd  tbtau&iaid  L-it>vn^f 

{'vtiui.  Til  qiiae  ! 

dl^  P*  la  }*mi^t;  givea  mc  iLu  mnmrot  Vj'  jrotir 
on  a  i.rviinL 

Cttii0t,  linpo»ilVde,  iif ! 

Sir  r.  tiu|KTMiHlii,  it  a  f  Wiif»  iook  fim,  liete 
■r«  il\i  btlb.    A4^il  h«i1» ! — 

Hfi  voy,  tir,  «ji<l  tk*tf«  Mr.  Il«.c  Deiwtit  to  come 

i'tMint*  |itirt»crt  fur  your  lifitt  mi  tticii  a  a  errand  ! 
Mt  civu^i  tiuU  ibaU  tii;>(  L«  dbturbed, 

.^iV  J*.  N*j^  iny  word,  it  itfia?»  i»  Dol  to  be  be- 
licVfrd  ;  nor,  |M;tiiap«,  the  tf||J«  tkem««]TCA.  £ut,  air, 
ih4>U|^U  )t>u  vaunt  »q  itif;liJy  of  b^iug  amiin  of  Jbo^ 
Hour,  tfai*  trick  vrta  bct^c^ih  a  man  uf  bon^sij^. 

La^jf  r«  HereV  a  koto^kul  luad  of  ui  oWrope. 
muf  pfrtijti,  iH^t  «4V»  be  tnufit  speak  to  Lbe  CouuL 
Yoli  JD4y  cofDe  in,  mister. 

l^Nter  Dontuost  uni  Ltdia. 

5i>  J'.  Ab  I  nhal,  my  fricnti,  tlie  stetrard  I  I  iM 
ftlEid  vuu  a IV  eome.  Kevcsr  wajt  to  ajsaitd  in  my 
llf(?<  i'our  uaiterf  licrv^  hfts  been  tciliog  me  be  baa 
tin  i|iiitiilie«^ 

i<^4^  My  mafter,  air ! 

Ct^iiHj.  *rbc  feelinifi  of  man  etntiot  syppoH  this 
op?n  »bam«  I  [  Umn^/. 

Hon.  M^bitbcr  now^  sir  ? 

Sir  }\  Ay,  talk  to  him.     I'm  in  a  mist 

Cuumt  iiiuflieT  tno  to  piisf,  iir.  [G<»rn<r,]  5pe)ik  tbe 
truth;:  render  me  roniin)iptib!e,-^4bhorFcnt;  but 
ttLftke  me  not  a  witnem  of  my  owa  dia^raee  i 

Dmi,  Stay,  tir! 

T^vH^  SUf ;  or,  dread  a  fallter'i  nialeiJIction  ! 
^iT  I*,  [JtitUA  Him  father!  The  pla^el^Hcmf 
^Lvdia ! 

Lad^p.  I'uihL^r,  indreil!  V  hat  be  I  Soywt  Hert^i 
a  iftirfljtfl  J  bcre's  a  ehouie  I 
rt*r  i*.  My  laiJ) — 
Iml^  P.  I  iJurtf'jfbt  vhat  Tmild  be  the  op^bot  ©n't! 


Ibt  roott  abiurd  ;  wholly  iuten  I  rself;rtsp 

tfrftaomi^  elbefi ;  eaaeling  resppi  iiH  vittit; 

refi;siiijg  e^retnony  vhere  *tw^^  .^-^  ,  i^F^iCttbi^KZ 
with  pride,  yet  poorly  carving  ml  msad  lioldin|iii| 
ifarfarr  with  the  pr i^c  of  otbera  ;  fof^t&luftk 
dignity  of  rrauon,  Inil,  witb  tiiii««ioBa  ^v^  dmpftf 
to  1)3 e  ludicrmij  dignity  of  birth  ;  the  b<k,  m^at, 
,  aod  first -bom  **(  ffAty,  ignor&Qcf  ilAtM  has  nnU 
mu^  taunted  ^t  you  ! 

Lfiily  I\  Wery  trcK).     Give  bim  hm  omn  i 

Sir  h.  Zound»!  My  )ady,  I  wj&h  lie 'Wanld  pn 
you  yoor  own  atJtIJe:  tiol  but  it'*  Tigllt«aougL 

MfT.  To  be  sure!  I  kn«wa  w^rj  ftH  I  m 
light. 

£)mi.  Yonr  fktber,  too,  ha$  bect»  ansided,  nif, 
difoimed  ;  yotir  father,  who,  tftt  ycmt%  haa  hni  a 
indigence,  i^at  he  might  secretly  i^ttpply  joar  vixt^ 
lunpurl  von  in  rpl^udoiur,  &Dd  preaerre  juufrDOi 
all  the  muery  of  wbit-b  be  &i4ide  him^lf  |ji«  ttiliinf 
victim. 

CmiitL  Sir,— Ytm?— Wm  ity«n?  Ok!  mgtmti- 
ludcl 

£Wi\  Your  father  wili  offeatire  lo  jmr  sz§bL 
And  vbat  wa»  it  jnti  de«pi»ed  !  Why^  ikiipoorgatk 
Yon  wiibed  no  kindicd  witb  Tirtiunii  po^rrrty.  H44 
I  anpfrared  lo  iUl  my  fcTrmer  stalf,  iJio^i  knaTr  ar 
fu^l  had  been  blaaoiied  on  toy  bru<ir^  ineC,  fJee^nl  in 
Ibc  trappings  of  msgnifieeiacr.  I  tiad  rcic^r^  an 
upen  lick  owe.  But,  bleaj«<i  be  my  pen«ry»  atnee 
il  hai  been  your  punlsbixMBl. 

dmnt.  Sir,  wniug  &s  mTliiiltttby  t^etacse,  aQd 
guilty  ai  I  know  ujy»t*lF— f«f  1  b&t«  i1^rinrt«iae  of 

fiilt^^no  ^orUi  cau  mitigs^teaiy  critstef.  YH^^mn^ 
bave  errvd,  I  fiM'l  I  bat^c  tometbU^  in  mf*  c;q<aMi 
of  good  I  and  strung  |ircmca»it>e«  to  aU  ikv  tcsdrr 
IJei,  the  filial  duties,  andtlbe  set-erer  rtrfnei^  ubiei 
1  baf  e  seenic'd  li>  want ;  a  nundi  nki^^  <ia<9  ruir- 
¥101  id,  bds  itri^n^lb  (o  ibuct  utd  to  snbduc  itt  mitttjcir 
passion,  rr[iout)c:<<  Js  fuLlj«  iiq4  sbbor  ill  turpitodr. 
Peep  ii  my  gtTence  agjuictst  you  and  tiaiare  i  ntt  ^ 
nature  pbad  m  my  behalf.  Here,  at  yiinr  feet,  iv^ 
pen  tun  t  tor  ctiiy  faults,  I  clnimi  that  pttr,  wkkh  a 
fjLtber  lo  ^o<^lIt  iind  »o  affect io&atCf  willn4?t  t^ttse. 

Ji i/rt.  Uh  1  no;  f^r  now  ynu  apeak  ijk>e  Ok  maflf 
toy  heart)  I  he  image  of  my  brighieil  hopea.  V«A 
have  fito'id  (he  fiiTv  tiiat^  andi  Are  pure. 

Lad^  j\  ^  by.  iut^  bfirk  yitu  me,  mieteri^TkYi 
That !  yiaii  are  nnitl  a  euunt,  tn^  to  be  KLie^ 

Don'.  No,  madam- 

iWf  /*.  Vhy,  theoj^ 

Oiffi,  If  a  tjUc  can  Hatte;  your  laidyik^ mme u 
lOEnetliiug  bibber. 

Lady  I'.  How! 

0ort«  1  am  1  marqtiis. 

Lit^y  /*.  A  marqui*  I  You  I  VeB  i^JriJ*}  F&r 
an  oulLindiBh  murquijt ! 

Edmttitd.   My  lady— 

6tr  /'.   Well,  but  'the  biBf  ?        {Mddm^  tke*  euL 

Jiorf.  They  are  mine. 

ComiL  Yonr%  sir ! 

lluffiV  Itemittiioet**  for  lome  recovered  arrw% 
But  where  i*  my  brave  proteetorj-^my  hern* 

Ceuiif.  Safe,  sir.  Every  tare  ii  taken  of  Ike  gtae 
rous  fellvw.     li  the  pbyiician,  eome? 

6V>  P.  Yes,  yes;  t  have  taken  care  of  tJsat  I 
have  ient  him  my  own  phyiiciiUi.^^Hfrm  !— ^-'^'•^'-l 
My  ccHjk  * 

CotmL  YfJU  know  not  half  his  worth, 

JXirr*  Whieh  nball  not  go  nitre wnnle^ 

Counl^  Xo,  by  beaten  ! 

D«ri.  We  Wve  hmw  the  mein»|  wt  mo  kmgeT 
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*  Ccur*.  Yt't,  are  you  not  in  present  danger  ? 
Di/n'.  No ;  malice  has  sjMsnt  its  last  effort     Our 

*  ambassu  lur  hast  junt  scut  mc  the  final  decision  of  tha 
Z  judgrs :  my  sentence  is  reversed,  my  whole  estates 
I  4iic  re»t  irvd,  and  the  power  of  my  persecutors  is  at 
::  an  end. 

I.       Count.  Oh,  fortune!  Oh,  my  fatuer !-~And,  may 

I  b<.pf  ii  ?  My  Lucy,  raav  I  ? 
I        Ln'ij.   Yes  ;  hope  every  thing. 

Ct.u'it.  Mine? 

/.'/y.   Yours;  heart  and  soul. 

Sir  /'.  She  is  a  brave  wench  I 

Ladu  P.  Hold  a  blow,  if  you  please  !  Vhat!  am 
I  n.iboly? 

(\niut.  Madam,  to  you  a  thousand  excuses  are  due. 

I-ilij  /*.  To  be  sure  they  are! 

Count.  I  am  conscious  of  my  past  ridicule,  and 
will  II.)  m  jre  contend  with  your  ladyship  for  preju- 
dices So  false  and  weak. 

L.ilij  i\  I  knoo  I  vus  right;  I  knoo  you  made 
youfaoit  ridiculous  ;  I  told  you  so  often  enough  ! 

Sir  l\  Will  said,  my  lady.  But,  hark  you.  Miss 
Ly  lia, — And,  sir,— 

Don.  Count,— [-'l«t/<'.]  IIow  shall  I  tell  him  ? — 
My  son,  look  ut  this  charming,this  virtuous  younglady. 

Sir  }\   [Atiidt.]  Zounds  I  vrhat  now  ? 

Cottut.   I  nin  conscious  of  having  treated  her  with 
pr«>ud  uukinliicss,  at  the  very  moment,  too,  when  1 1 
pvritlve.l  sh'}  was  sincerely  my  friend. 

D'tr'.  Your  friend  I  Look  at  her.  Does  not  your 
heart  lllr.)^  ?  F«Mrl  you  n;>t  sensations  more  tender? 
Ar»  y>u  11  jt  all  uoubl,  all  h  >pv^,  all  fear,  all  pertur- 
"bcition? 

Couu!.  Sir  !— What  I—Who  ! 

/)./'••■.  ('.  1  you  nn»  imagine  ?  Look  at  her,  I  say; 
bcliiild  her  n«;irii*i(>n  I 

Cm  ft.    :,Utc\  : 

iJnri.  Op-^n  your  arms,  your  heart,  to  receive  her. 

Cijunt.  bir  I — Madam  !— Who  ? 

l)i'r-\  Y(-ur  sister. 

C„unt.  My  gister  ! 

Lyliii.  My  dearest,  best  of  brothers  I  [Running 
ir.in  hit  urmt.^ 

Lvctj.  My  friend!  my  Lydia! 

Conit.  Oh  I  how  eulpablu have  I  been ! 

Sir  }*.  [A*idtf.]  'Sblood  !  here's  a  pretty  piece  of 
bu>iu'.'ii» ! 


Ladif  P.  V hat's  that  you  say,  sir?  Miss  Liddy  th^ 
Count's  sister ! 

Edmund.  'Tis  very  true,  madam. 

Lady  P.  Troo !  VcU,  1  purtest,  I'm  quite  in  a 
quandary. 

J>ari.  [  To  Sir  PA  And  now,  sir, — 

Sir  P.  [AMide.\  Yes,  'lis my  turn,  now ! — Yes, sir. 

A>ri.  While  labouring  tj  leclaim  the  follies  of 
youth— 

Sir  P,  Yes,  sir. 

IXfri.  We  ought  not  to  forget  the  vices  of  age. 

Sir  P.  Hem  I — We'll  talk  of  them  after  supper, 
sir.  [  Loukiny  round  at  Ladij  PecUiavi  and  the  Coti^ 
pantj.] 

Dori,  Well,  sir,  on  condition — 

Sir  P.  Oh  !  any  condition  you  please,  sir. 

KdmuniL  [Leadiny  Lydia.]  My  dear  father!— 

Sir  P.  My  kind  son ! — [Atide.]  Sly  rascal ! 

Lydia.  [  To  Sir  P.  ]  We  shall  want  a  house,  sir. 

Sir  P.  Hem  ! — Ay,  ay  ! 

Lydia.  Somewhere  in  Mary-lc-bone. 

Sir  P.  Very  well. 

Lydia.  With  a— 

67r  P.  Zounds  I — [Apart  to  Lydia.]  Hush !  don't 
mention  tlie  back  door. 

Lydia.  [Apart  to  Sir  P.]  Then  we  are  all  friends  ? 

Sir  P.  [Apart.]  To  be  sure.  But,  y  ou  may  as  well 
not  tell  Scapegrace. 

Lt,dia.  [AiHirt.]  Never  fear. 

Sir  P.  [Apart.]  Not  a  word  of  the  new  liveries. 

Lydia.  [Apxirt.]  Depend  upon  my  honour. 

Count.  My  sister  and  my  friend  !  Can  it  be 

Edmund.  Would  you  not  wish  it  thus  ? 

Count.  Oh!  most  ardently! 

Dori.  Chequered  are  the  scenes  of  life;  pleasure 
and  pain,  joy  and  grief,  austerity  and  laughter,  m> 
termingllug,  weave  a  motley  web.  Our  prejudices 
arc  our  punishments:  they  cling  about  Wj  warp  our 
actions,  distort  our  manners,  render  us  the  food  of 
sMire,  the  mockery  of  fools,  and  torture  us,  as  waJl- 
ing  urchins  are  tormented  to  make  sport  for  boys. 
Error  and  folly  impede  the  progress  of  perfection. 
Truth  alone  can  make  men  wise  and  happy.  Myself 
the  sacrifice  of  falsehood  and  mistake,  feebly  have  I 
striven  to  stem  the  torrent ;  and  here  my  task,  and 
here,  I  iiope,  my  troubles  ead  [f^euisr. 
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ACT  I. 

SCEKE  T. — A  I>ra*t%fii^-rQom  al  Laid  Mofdea'i. 

hap^  [Loakinu  at  ktM  milM,]  T^TCfuty  miiiutet  jUtft 
ton;  m  ikuni^ful  lime  of  liie  moiDuig  foT  w  geatle- 
WMi*«  gcstti^nian  la  be  d4Jtkirb«d.  My  lord  hju  Uj«t 
Ua  ttoDvy,  can't  ftl««|)  hiniBulfp  iLtvi  wn't  sui&r 
I  to  tmko  Uiiiir  fiftlural  ttal. 


like  itUte  paiutt  ftre  «X0eQefit 
Bipicxioai 
Jfrf.  K  I  deckle,  upoii  my 


lam  ait^ 


Jin.  p.  I  dccIiLre,  itpon  my  baaciur,  ihh  is  a  molt 
iBOuinmi  lim«  of  night  fi»r  » lady'*  jrcnilewota&a 
tu  b<$  kept,  up ;  doting  over  a  dull  nov^l^  nr  nodiUng 
ia  au  auti^junbi'T  and  au  arm-thair,  wbijc  qlhem 
&rf!  Ukiag  tbi^ir  pleasure,  <uid  Iming  their  ciUtCi, 
&mfi<ig  tbeir  frieadj. 

Irci/i.  Gaod  m€>rTQW,  Mrs.  Pump, 

Jtffi.  i^  GocmI  momjw,  Mr*  Lap*lifl!  Good  algbi, 
joti  m«mii.     I  have  aol  bee  a  m  bed  yeL 

Lap.  No !  ' 

Jtfn.  i\  Tbat  i?ik,  bi?d-«ide  bcU !  Thcy'O  wear 
mte  haggatrd  beArre  I  am  uld.  K.u«w  I  iboiuiltl  not 
l^tl  hmigi  »ci  thri?«r  t[ir»clf  dnnti  in  my  clothet;  and, 
|Mt ««  I  waf  gut  into  a  tonnd  ilcup,  tin|rlei  tingle, 
iiiil^lif ;  up  1  mu&t  get  to  dresj  m?lody,  who  for  my 
parl^  I  bf  bi?Tp,  [ic?cr  iLecp*  at  aJl. 

£-fl/i.  Wby,  ymt ;  vouj  £a«b  ion  able  fo!k«  are  a  kind 
of  giuat#,  l^M  ifidk  of  tught^  and  ^reaUy  trouble 
titt.'iiq[mctifsMhU  and  kdjjt»'  ^uk^  txuiWft\iNi^t», 


Lap.  A  backney-^oadL  lKiifae«  oti  M^rmmrBiaimj 

Mrf,  R  Yet ;  and  as  dnvsy  w— * 

Lop.  An  alderman  ml  ma  m^^tfiA,  Fmt  lady 
htd  a  deal  at  ccimp&Qy  •£  h*t  nwu  Wm  Sir  Ffe^ 
d«ruk  Fft»bian  there  ? 

Jfri.  I',  To  be  tut*. 

Lap,  He  i«  a  pro^igknu  EaviiBiilt  vitk^iMrki^ 
I  ^ink. 

Jfri-P.  Favourif*!  Thef«  «?« 
tbii  world  l<^Staid^  I  kaow  not  bow 
body  cbe  ^ma  gone* 

Lap.  Wbtt !  alon«  wiUi  your  lady  ? 

Jiirt.  P,  Alone,  with  my  laiiiy, 

L#]/^  Indpfdf  Was  Mfw,  >lMidy  Al  tJM  r««l! 

ilfrj.  I\  Yti.  But  dofi*t  &«k  me  Koy  qticMuv; 
it'i  imposiible  I  should  pay  trn  wordt  taort :  I  as. 
ttdking  in  my  ileep,  now,  W%«ia  I  eHm|v  ii  ^ 
m^iwn'm^^  {that  i^  about  iKree  o^clocm  mtbi  rfjEf- 
noon,)  111  tell  you  all      So,  good  ai|^         [&«t 

Lau^  A  ttondcrful  cfaaugp  m  a  short  tim<  *  Ltif 
Mordan,  youngs  band^otucp  and  fmR  of  ifofiit  vi!* 
out  a  mouth  ago,  reserred  iu  b^  cooidiKt,  lad^ 
her  bntband,  conteEited  witli  boxt^^^nd,  inAiiil  & 
miraculcitii  kind  of  except  Um  among  wires  of fiali^; 
whereai,  novr^  ikhe  bu  suddenly  tura^  ftaiari^fP^ 
ia  drcjjc,  capridouj  ia  temper,  free  of  jpeeea,  anot, 
what  we  balf-brcd  folks  thould  cmU^  J%ht  of  carria^. 
She  gamei  wLlh  the  women^  «o<^ue|l«s  wiib  tbe  ssjtn; 
and  leemi,  i»  every  reip«clt  uobitictBii  lo  ^c<»aie  a 
woman  of  tathioiL  Aa  for  my  JoH  *'^T''  ^'  ^  * — 
mAn  of  faabioo. 

Enter  General  Bt^ai.AKi>. 

GenvtaL  U  jonr  lady  up,  Mr.  Laprlle  7 

Lop.  Yes,  fir ;  f  belie  re  $be  has  sever  been  in  ki^ 

GtncFoL  Who  ?  what  do  yoit  mc&ti  ? 

Lap.  My  bid y  bad  a  rout  ta^i  mght. 

G«fi«M,  A  rout !  and  ncTcr  in  1^  1    Isip 

L^fi,.  Yei  |  but  it^i  irety  true,  air. 

Oen^rni  Lad*  Morden !  ibc  whom*  tet  a  few 
weeks  linee,  I  ielt  jo  sing-ular^  bqi  <?'miaenl  aa  e£- 
ample  of  eimjplicity  aod  purity  of  manneia. 

Lap,  Bit  r  reileriek  Fanhion  wai  berw. 

Genetat.  Sir  Frederick  Fash  ion  T 

Lap.  Yi«%^«^a£^t  Q^ery  bodj  a]aa  ^aitebfad. 


SEDUCTION 


im 


tUwfvL  WbK  *  tUue  mak  Lftdy  Mc>td»u  f 
L'lft.  Ha  b«r  UdyibiD'i  hoibab,  wko  k  loitoilf 

VM  un*lri^ff4Hl,  infufmca  »«. 

G«f«er«i/.  Why.  liwilt  ftll  hofc*  ckf  goodavUa  in 
Lhii  vrnrlij,  Are  vintsH«4  !  Go;  bid  isy  dauffikifr, 
HIT  H!ituly.  Ui  CM4II*  t4*  ma. 

'i,(f;j.    She  U  Uut  »UlTilt^,  I  fUKJ*  t&T. 


G<n>-ral.  But  I  fapcy  klic  i*,  fir;  I  am  ww  ■h« 

i.       VVJ>4 


i«.     VVJiAt,  fir, 


It  I  lapcy 


uot  A  KHit  to  keep  btr  up 


La^.  She  w&i  of  mj  lt4y*i  y^rty^  I  Wtiev«,  »tr. 
G«H0r0i,  Qq^  gu  ;  |»ra]r>  ff<*i  Mul  do  m  I  bid  you. 

"WhMt  will  tliii  town,  thk  worU,  c««m  to  !  The  fMily 
perffcUv   ftttiabte.   the  otdj  «ocb«ttliiigrlf  virtttiMii 


i  kneir,  faii'iiiAled,  at  UAt,  uid  tinkinir  inlo 
t^  f ulvh  of  d4^pr«ritv  I  Sh«  will  drag  down  aiv  EmiW 
lou.  hn  ;  ru  bide  her  in  m  farett,  taoludt  Wr  t»  a 
-eavv,  rather  thaa  flufitr  ber  id  ba  iaHedad  h«  the 
|K>itiri?rmi4  bf*ath  «f  this  e«nlagioiia  ttivii.  But  it 
ibv  ntH  already  taintad  t  Ot  my  lady'*  partv  !  the 
ft;  eomunaiidea  bcf  to 


th«t  [  tefk  her  with  at  a  patterft 
obMrrt,  ta  ftudy,  to  imitate^  in  all 


Mill  call 


Jteeniar  LarAi.j.<« 
WfU,  where  u  Bv  dMifhtirf 

LiT/3,   t  have  cafled  her  wamaii,  *im1 
Iklii*  l^taity. 

(i«n#iW.  t'U  call  her  wrtall;  aad  it  ibaU  U  thn 
«MMtuiigeutJecall«hetuubaf  baaidllkvMBaii.  fi^*'. 

Ltij>.  Whii  comae  heee  ?  Saua  fenipi  ibifffer^ 
I  d^re  »ay;  900  oC  my  U>fd*t  wsimilif  oitlli  fiir  lait 
fti^ht't  debU. 

Hmr.  [JfilA  thi  frra^na.]  Herhya !  y««Bi  isao. 
ntay  I  N  ftdkiuf^  yuu  wham  I  will  fixid  my  Lofd 
Mordtfb  * 

l^p.  He  ij  o«|  etima  domn,  tk, 

Har,  Oh  !  that^  1  Mi|ipoee,  labf  auie  haia  italii|i. 

Lap*  My  lord  laid  me  Ke  aapecied  a  gatttleinai] 
or  two  would  call ;  but  be  baa  had  m  many  calls 
kteW^ 

/'        "".   ^  v     •        *■    '      '  r,rf^^ 

I  .oat  beer, 

irti 1     ..-:..   '..-'-■-    „^^.-    ,: ---    !i-UJ«. 

har.  Fnidth  !  and  itet  mvf  viry  will  be ;  Ibr 
they  arc  all  thtee  beeoma  pfPiat  iraifaboad*.  Rirhes 
is  lorncd  Amiricaii  pedler ;  re^tlaritr  a  PrtiJoiau 
grenadier;  aod|  at  for  r(>a.*t  bfnf,  why*  the  KntiL-ii 
are  now  «o  food  of  gwx)  ■-  ' '  ''  -'  ^  *"  tijuua,  tbat 
poor  n>a«t  beef  if  trantp*  1 

Lof*  My  lord,  I  beUev  ,  1  €aah.  at 

preteal, 

Hur.  WiU«  DOW,  tbat  ia  viry  pnidmit  of  him  to 

I  it  out ;  for,  whin  a  man  fiudt  he  can't  lti?rn  hia 
I  hiraaclf^be  ia  viry  right  to  lit  odthcr  ims^^W  keep 

m  hiin« 

L«f .  Kay,  Ibao,  I  dooH  know  a  oioie  earefbl 
gen*  iciiiLin, 

'  full  Why,  mr*,  always  whin  a  maJi 

€>\  ^,  to  ifthe  care  yf  bU  mJoey,  Hit  becauia 

M  nunc 

p^  WclU  iir.  if  yo«  will  pirate  to  Wave  your 
ya  lordthip,    I  iupjKvt^  will  know  who  baa 

Indeed^  and  he  won't. 
Lup,  How  io,  jiray.  fir  f 

Har,  Faidtb,  foe  a  Tiry  good  mltosr^ba  nivar 
^  me  in  hii  life. 

Whn^  then,  thall  I  tay  f 
Br«  And  i«  it  my  name  you  would  know  f 


Lap.   if  you  jttciie. 

Hftf*  Let  mo  eiie  :  what  Ike  whfte  tltfle  if  my 
.-aoe,  now  t  Oh\  Cbar-kn  Phrlnn  <J'Fiit*awiiy  :  im 
iri»hman  by  accideut;  a  ftniletnaii  by  pitlicy;  aucI 
«  captain  of  croati  in  the  Austriau  muvU^  by  iie»igu. 
Do  yciu  understitnd  tliat  dddle,  now  ? 

Lap*  Not  eWrly. 

Hixr,    [AtitieA    I  did  not  intend  you  abottld^^^^J 
What  time  can  I  «e«  my  lonl  7  ^^^| 

Lap,  Mont  iikeiy*  about  one,  ^^B 

Uitr,  Will,  then,  «:ivo  him  this  litter,  aod  inform 
hi«  lortUhip  t  will  take  ijip  liberty  of  crallinR^  this 
afternooUf  to  bid  bim  a  gtiod^nofrow.  \E*it, 

EnierrLonl  MoHDljr. 
Lord  M.  [SpeukiMff  a*  h*  eniwr;]   Lapelle  1 
La/».  [Mide,]   &(\  here  he  eumai  already.^^Mj 


lordr 

Lord  M,  Mliat  time  ii  it  ? 

Ldft.  Eleven  o*cloek,  my  lord. 

Lord  M.  What  a  d— d  night  have  I  pasMd !  It 
my  coibe  ready  f 

Lmp.  I'll  go  and  tea,  my  lord.  |  BHL 

Urd  Ml  [Tkfmt*  kims^f^'^m  tk*  *of«.]  Thtt  head- 
ache I— No  re<t "—' *  '  ''  ':-:'-  ''  .t'jileip!  A 
cur»edi  silly  co«i  .*  i§   uu  or. 

counting  in  the  m. „^  ...  iL^  ^ .s...;ufoveruigl»L 

R^-entmr  Larst^LK,  wilk  eofie^ 
Thit  is  not  half  strong  enough.     Get  me 
•in»ng  at  iH)««ihle^*-AaT  maaeagor  [S^vt.] 

Lap,  Tbialeitr  '      t 

lerd  ML  Froin  tbrwkk,  I  see. — {H^m/j  ^ 

U»-***  J  y*><*y  '  yutf*^— Um^ — will  r«la^ 

kwt  onm  #/i*ry,^Um^  nm^^tittltf  on  vtutt  Sanour  to 
ktrp  h^r  §0cm^  ttndm^rvfi  hrr  ctfkMitf.'— irWJ  ftav*  »i»/- 
dr^urd  mtii^i/to  Lodv  ilifofiieft»  btafir  rea«f7n«  whkk 
yo»  tkaU  litote  ivrvafivf*** 

£nt9r  LAl•KtlJ^  wilk  mom  «ifitu 
Wbo  brought  thia  leUer  ? 

Lap,  An  Irith  genllaaiaii,  la  t  fb  reign  dms. 

Lord  M*  A  geotlemaa ! 

Lap.  Said  he  would  call  about  one  o'clock,  my 
lora. 

Lord  M.  ^tw  M  ill  in  into  my  room,  and  infoxm  me 
the  initaut 

Lttp..  r»i  <  ■        Lud  i«  here. 

L0Td  M.  [A tide]  Gooaral  Burland !  Zoundii 

Lttp,  Catnti  tti  to«n  lolo  lait  oight«  my  lord. 

Lord  M,  Tall  bioi  I  am  oomt  &wn. 

(£W1  U;»e/f«'. 
Muit  not  Iti  bioi  watbe  ptitaiat  Umner  of  my  mind. 
My  guttrdhm  oacei  h»  it  dttormined  never  to  thmk 


W»  of  Wf^, 


fru'ip 


f  oe^  not  hi*  r«prnaf  fn  inrrraic!  foy 
'    ■     N  M«r- 


rra*on. 

nf  thf*Trt* 


GSeweraJ.  Good  wamm^  my  I  fK 
Lmd  M,  Oenaml*  gmd  muir  v^. 
Gmrral.  YoQ  BSMk  ■««90iiy  awrdke. 
L<^rr/  jW.  [^ffrfdbMf»]  SItpl  illi  Icwttbled  w^  tke 
oiubl-mari*. 

UmmrmL  Tour  Padbka»  I  aaa  afraid^  ifw  mifidA^ 


ACTIKG  DKAMA. 


COO 

Orut'^.if.  L»<It  M'^rVo  had  a  r'lOt  U.«t  nipht. 

I>m/  AC.  Oh ''ami  forg'^t  to  §evd  J'M  a  card,  I 
flB|  piHe.     1*  that  my  fault  ? 

Oen'ra*.  Yr*  aK  mcmr,  my  lopJ ;  but,  he  who 
drink*  p'-.i^-o,  ont  of  a  frr^lic,  will  loou  be  fflad  to 
k-.X'i  fir  a  I'-.jiiciAii,  out  of  fear;  anil  the  chance* 
are.  the  A-Rtor  will  come  too  late. 

IfjT.i  M.  Tropr  ac«i  fi^te  I 

r,Vnrrtti.  My  lorrl.  mj  loM!  thw  Wity  is  unsea- 
•nnable  :  11*1: Lc-i  as'I  »bame  would  better  become 
y».»i. 

hfT.l  3f.  Ther  arc  out  of  fashion. 

Ci  :»^-.f/.  V<«,'  you  leave  your  friu-mlj  to  blof h  for 
Tour  f  lult*. 

h.ri  M.  My  friendvar^  Tenr  good;  nay,  indeed, 
jrcneruuA ;  ^n,  wen  ibej  l-ut  to  f pare  a  tingle  bluth 
i-jt  eaiU  I  f  th^ircTra  faults,  ihey  would  haTe  none 
to  be*f0w  on  mioe. 

fiei*  ral.  Fie !  The  mirth  of  a  madman  i»  tnott 
•&!y  to  bnyv.  I  wa«  your  jroardian,  I  wiahed  to 
|iroVe  myself  your  fr ircL  "Twa*  I  fint  discoTcrrd 
that,  then,  an^clIc  woisaD.  who  i«.  now.  Lady  Mor- 
den  ;  I  wai  the  cause  of  her  union  «ith  you ;  and  I 
am,  therrf-jre,  accountable  to  myself^  to  her,  and  to 
•oriety,  f<»r  her  conduct. 

Lard  M.  That  if,  yon  are  a  kind  of  second-hand 
.  spocfiir  ;  g«jdfather-iD-law,  as  it  were. 

G-Hrral.  Very  wdl,  sir,  proceed.  Despise  reproof ; 
ridicule  adrice. 

Lvrd  3f.  Nay,  good  doctor,  you  really  wrong  me ; 
'tis  not  the  adricc,  but  the  phpic,  I  hate :  at  least, 
I'hate  the  form  under  which  it  is  administered.— 
Bat,  pray,  tell  me :  when  last  you  saw  Lady  Mor- 
dcn,  did  yon  perceiTe  any  syinpu»ms  of  that  degene- 
racy in  her  ladyship,  you  now  complain  so  loudly  off 

(ien^ruf.  Son^ :  I  thought  it  impo«»ible. 

I.  r  /  V.  A:i  I ;« i*.  ii't  rather  extraordinary,  thrn, 
t:.  •  I  ;.  <  ■- r  :'•■•  rl.  »m:  1  *>.  •ufldonly  subiJue  what, 
w.th.u  til'*  !u"i  *h,  ••''»;n''d  f^  invuIncraHe  ? 

(■.•■>:'.  [W'lih  J'-  ■;  tTjr/'m-  an 'I  enerjtj.'^  It  i* 
r-  f:i  •r'].:w.r\,  niv  l-.rJ;  mmt  cxtrt-uirdinury  I  but 
1-  t  !■  '  tr.:  ■  ;  nun.  J  id  y»iu  any  trixfc  of  your  duty 
!•>  }..'irfn!:".  \..i.r  f.iuail}..  or  society,  the  truth  of  it 
Vi.x:]  1  1    iVc  ;.  ■  M  tri'li.l!''. 

L'.rU  ^f,  <'c  how  differently  different  pet.pV 
iii'itT't.ii;.!  thinj;^.  My  acquaintance  are,  ever)' 
i.iix,  V. I'l.ini:  ui'i  i'^y  f»f  her  ludyship'ii  refi.imiatiun. 
r.iid  ti'llinir  in<*  how  surpritingly  the  has  retrieved 
her  character  in  tlie  wnrid. 

(irnrutl.  And  Sir  Frederick  Fashion,  no  duubt 
amontr  the  re<>t ! 

l^trd  M.  [K»  learnt' 'ini/  to  rone  ral  his  j'ff-Ihi/t/ 
Hem  I— yc»— yen.  He  i«  one  of  imr  very  first  mcn^ 
youknow;  and  he  is  qui  tr  in  raptures  ivith  her:  swears 
she  was  born  to  lea<l  and  outshine  u*  all. 

(irtitral.  [  With  rnut-nurd  irony.]  The  approbation 
of  fu  ^rent  an  adept  muit  pivc  you  va«t  pleasure  ! 

Lord  M.  Hem  I — a — infinite  I—Not  but  this  sud- 
den change  has  rather  surprised  me. 

(inirral.   I  low  so? 

Lord  Af.  Just  as  you  left  town,  her  ladyship's 
melancholy  seemed  increasing;  wandering  over  the 
hou«c,  like  a  pirtuilied  j^pirit,  as  the  play  savs, 
mournfullv  rlantcin^  her  chains,  and  frightening  the 
gentb;  smiles  and  pleasures  from  her,  she  seemed  to 
*'tty-lay  me;  and,  with  moving  look  and  melting 
••y<*t  entreat  compassion ;  till,  egad !  I  reallv,  at  hut, 
begiin  to  wty  her.  .»  * 

f'trnrral.  Yon  did  ? 

I^^ml  M.  Yes.     But  suddenly  fowakin^  the  pen 


[hat 


'ffoto,  $he  broke  in  upon  me,  one  monk\B^,  %.tA,\\»\«i  ^w«  v«s«sx  iaKtxv».    You  ium  M  bo&otti^ 


with  an  air  of  leriftj  aad  good  hsnoor,  aad  a  oBslt 
tnictnre  of  reproach;,  then  mod  tbcn  icM  a  itij 

pretty,  wife4ike  remoastnoce. 

General.  Towhkh  yoa  listened  wHk  a  tnily  ja&^ 
tooth  insenfihilitj. 

Lvrd  if.  Yea,  you  know  my  wwr. 
Giutral,  And  what  was  the  nibjcci  of  her  £h 
course  ? 

Ijrrd  M.  Why,  ehaDter  th«  fint  was  a  mipdi 
lation  of  my  agreeable  follies,  and  her  on  ps. 
Terse  Tinaca.  She  was  no  partaker  ia  my  pleism; 
I  had  fbrgottea  every  endearmest.  She  aas  kft  ti 
dine,  sop,  and  sleep,  by  herself;  I  diaed,  mmti, 
and  slept,  nobody  knew  where.  fAe  moie  rrckm 
thaa  the  abbe«  of  a  coBTent ;  1  —otaWKiHili  thu 
the  price  of  stocks,  or  the  plaiee  of  mime  wiaiMer. 

CenermL  t  With  eameM  eoaeera.]  And  whst  4il 
TOQsaT  to  this? 

Lark  M.  [Aiide.]  I  BOH  Uem  it  oaL— Siy! 
What  could  1  say  to  snch  a  siaplr  woau  T 

CenermL  Ton  did  net  attcaipt  to  day  the  charge; 
then? 

Lord  Jf.  What  shoold  I   denj?    Tw  evciy 
jty  liable  true ;  and  erenrm^liible  ia  my  praise. 
'  Gtnerol.  Humph  !— 4Wb  yoa  do  not  think  tke 
siweets  of  affcctioa  ODghi^  mamitammy  to  aUeriate  th» 
bitterness  of  neglect. 

Lmd  At  Sweeu!  Paha!  thty  aie  too  ck>ytof  ts 
the  stoBiaeh,  and  ought  to  la  ttfcca  apmrmglj.  I 
am  load  of  sweet  musae,  hat  tos  aMmfc  of  it  sets  me 
to  sleep.  Bcfides,  a  aift;  Uca  a  barrelled  organ, 
can  oniv  plav  one  set  of  taan. 

Genera/.  [IS'iyAi.1  Well,  oi^  V*  IIm  eoacbuoa. 

Lord  JC  A  Terr  ancxpectodaaa,  I  same  y«L  I 
misunderstood  (his  for  a  dcclaiatioB  of  war;  u^ 
with  a  sBiile,  was  rery  obUgiagly  aboat  to  eabcat 
ber  ladyship  would  hatch  her  melaBcholy  into  nv- 
( hicf  h<»r  nwn  way  ;  when,  turning  short  apon  me, 
<hc  cur !>['<(!,  «o'med  abashed,  bceaa  to  aootogire, 
applaud  i:.y  comiuct,  ridicule  the  siBiaeas  of  her  own, 
and  pr«>ir.i'»ed  to  become  as  fashionable  a  lady  as  I, 
or  any  lord  in  Christendom,  could  wish. 

General.  Your  increase  of  happinev is,  then,  pio> 
digious  ? 

Lor-i  .If.  Htm ! — a — nnspeakable.  Lady  Mor- 
don,  I  own,  was,  certainly,  a  kind  of  demKaBfd^ 
thnu<rh  my  wife;  but,  then,  her ^ her  goodani 
seemed  to  throw  one  at  such  a  distance,  so  mmk  ia 
the  back-ground,  that  there  was  only  one  figire  bo- 
ticed  in  the  picture. 

Crneral.  Ti«  well,  lir,  yon  are  so  fCffectJy  Ur 
ti«fied. 

J^rd  M.  Nay.  General,  I  frill  own  I  kave  often 
felt  a  kind  of  inclination,  n  sort  of  wish,  as  it  were, 
to  become  very  prudent,  and  wise;  and— 4ad  all 
that :  b*it,  really,  one  has  so  mach  to  6a,  that  one 
docs  not  know  where  to  begin.  Beddei^  yon  yery 
goal  kind  of  pof'plo,  you— npoa  my  honour,  you 
are,  in  many  rc>pcct.«,  the  most  qocer,  pteciae,  par- 
ticular fpecies  of  bciugs,  and  hafe  such  noCioBs! 
Instead  of  taking;  one's  pleasure,  and  doing  jast 
what  one  likes  best,  which,  von  know,  is  so  natBral^ 
one  must  live  for  the  gro«xl  of  one's  coontry,  kyve 
one's  wife  and  children,  pay  tradesaien,  look  over 
accounts,  reward  merit,  and'a  th^t^tiind  other  ofthe 
— the  most  ridinilous  whims;  and  what  nobody-* 
absolutely,  nobody  does. 

General.  Intolerable  profligacy  !  I  have  listeaid 
to  you,  my  lord,  with  erief;  vexation,  astoBiihment, 
and  pity !  Your  mind  is  degraded;  aad  the  mow 
dangerously  so,  because  you  believe  yoarwunt  vice« 


Bcvixn  h] 
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MapiHnefs,  and  pleasure,  of  th«  muil  prrfort  kitiU^ 
within  yottr  p<jw«;  ftoJ  you  hnvp  w*jccl«J  ihvtu,  t« 
eUrp  tlirir  tliAtlow*  !     T»  v  by  iui*tt>nJuri 

it  tiimitUaliog;  but,  by  i    M  incur  con- 

trmpt,  i*,  to  tt  loanly  «pui. n       ^i  1"      "h1  tJic 

latter  wilJ^  1  fc»r»   b«  ttiddMily  ynui  Mte. 

Did  U'jI  llic  remetobrancfl  ot  ymn  u  ijTpri 

nic',  I  fthoLild  look  upon  jour  ^  imuikh- 

mr  in  w ) di  a^ib J ;  becauM  yt>  •  i  v  c  [j hi  u  g- 

cd  10  perdition;  bot,  far  your  muv,  u  i  caunot  ro- 
trievc.  if  I  cuoaoi  taT«  her,  I  ikftU  Aomm  isilccit  r 

Ltyrd  M.  Tttith !  tbi*  good  qoocril  !•»  ltk«  a 
curkon,  alimv*  in  «  tunc.  (•$^«.|  H«  ba*  ren- 
•<m«  I  bare  labo^Kcd  to  1au|;b  af  mv  own  futlii^t; 
but  tbe  farc«  ii  ovrf,  thr  fon'rd  je»t  fof^jfuUca,  and 

1^,^,        , 5,  ^cdltiLttun    cynjupp*   up   the    ugly 

1,  u9i.  Why.  wbftl  ft  cbild  am  1 1  Ulit 
I^ .  ti— 'Pslfkii  *  ab«urd!  I  wtU  not  make 
miyar'ik  till.*  Lruil»  Aud  by-woni,  of  my  acr^uaintance 
1— I^ — I  »in  bngb — hA,  bi,  ba!^laii|rh  at  my  tady'i 
■j»„i '"  ''  '  '  .  '  *  '  ■',  ^  ■  .  .  '  ■' '.  luadt? 
y  red, 

Vt...  --      .- —  1  -  -  ,     ..  .  ,     --  ---t - ^     JJrdfH 

diiij   ^'ir  FrrJeHck  i'^thiuH  tt/miH<j,  ahri  m  attstti  with 

Enter  Vmdj  MoRDKTf  in  a»  Hndrttt^,  fMotetd  hjf 

SrR  PacuKJiKK  Faittjow* 

talff  M*  [Sp^akintf  a*  $he  €nUr»J]  Na,  no;  Sir 
Ff»*iloricW,  you  arc  partinl 

Str  F.  Ktii  in  tbc  Icait^  t[tiulam< 

ha  J  if  M.  Yt^,  you  arp— <«tjutl  morrow  to  j< 
lor^^'iiji— YiPs  you  arc.  I  foci,  1  still  retain  a 
Icavi  n  of  fonni»r  tilly  prcjudirip*  ;  btit,  a  liul«  cob 
liiinn,  amoDi;  yoti  pri^tde  of  tupvrinr  jfaahiurt,  wiU 
ioon  wear  tU^Kv  «!!i|K*ritioi  maooth,  aod  bring  tbena 
to  !«<*ar  a  proper  jMdith. 

Sir  F.  Ah !  ttiJddnrn,  you  hatr  a  Irar^n  of  tome' 
ibiD^  cclMti4l,  Mrhiili  XHv  inferior  f^cuple  wonder  a% 
1>ut  CAD  not  imitiitf* 

JUrd  M.    lUi^e,]  So  I 

Lultf  M,  \Tap4  Sir  Frt^i^fii-k.  F^uKian  with  her 
far*.]  Ftpf  flattr^rvr!  But  you  are  alwayi  layin^ 
citU  Lbiogn;  aad  tLat,  I  fiiocy,  makefyoa  to  agT««^ 
mblc. 

Sir  F.  No,  Lady  Moril^di  you  wronir  m^;  my 
tonjrttc  19  forced  h*  .fiv^  fiMi'r^ticc  to  the  nj^aiior]}  of 
toy  lu'rtft.   By  hrrt ,  au  angel  t   Atid  I  Atr«, 

involiuitorily,  obli_  m,  add  rejK'ar,  and  re- 

peftt«  thai  y  tiU  aro  au  t^u-^^i  I  Vou  mutt  not  bv angry 
witb  m«,  for  I  cauuot  bclp  it 

Lady  M   So,  no:  nauiry !  no.     Tbotfi^b,  I  really 

licw.  1  df>  imprute— don't  1^  my  lord  T 

Lard  M,  CprtaitiU\  madam,  certainty  ! 

Lttdtj  M,  Ytri,  I  baVc  discovered  tbat  one  of  my 
mofi  capital  errors,  formeriv»  wai  beio|^  too  settsibk 

my  owta  defceta.     I  fina  tbat  to  wear,  ou  one't 
Qteoftbce,  an  open  ftod  arowed  con^cioutness  tbat 

;c  iMi«ae«iea  erenr  grace  and  ncrfrction*  is  the 
grand  tccrei  of  rrally  DoflfOtiiog  tVem  ;  or,  at  Iraal, 
uf  prTtuAdlog  tbe  worU  oi&«  nftlly  d^s,  nblcb  i* 
tbe  fame  tiling. 

Sir  F,  Your  ladyibip  ii  Teryr  ri^bt;  notbing  taa 
put  a  face  of  real  faiihion  out  of  vouof  eaaoce  :  tbe 
placid  featuref  are  all  fixctJ. 

Lady  M.  Oh !  immoveable.  Like  tbe  ownert* 
name*,  cut  in  brasi,  and  Mailed  to  (Mir  doon. 

Sir  F,  Ha,  ba,  ba!  Charming  f 

Ladtf  if.    Do   but  obsrnrc  one  of  otir        ^    ' 
bo  J  all.  ut  n  uubltc  a»«embly«  and   you  v. 
«iik'r,  plant  lunyietf  in  a  fp^jC,  vlavate  bi*  t  ;^.-.iVT> ,, 


^  hit  eye»,  balf  open  bi*  motitb,  and  itand  like  an 
automatun,  witb  iLt  bead  turoiog  on  a  ptvuu 

[  AJimickitiij, 

Sit  R  Ha,  ba,  ha  !  Chattning,  cbartning  1 

Lord  M,  [Smitimj.]  But,  dturt  you  tbitik  tbil  a 
liMlr  trnJiuff  to  Ihc  Miluul»iu*»  madain  f 

Liiiij  M,  u\i  dear !  ou.  NoLiiing  can  be  ridictit> 
uoa  tbvt'i  fnshiooabLc. 

Sit  F.  Oh  I  no  ;  impoff tble ! 

Lmitf  At  Purine rly,  I  tbould  biTc  Uu*bed,  if 
stared  at  j  but  now,  I  find,  tbe  only  way  i*  Lj  fitirt> 
njriiin,  without  looktQtf'^that  ia.  wiihout  brlrajitiif 
I  he  kast  indiioLion  of  icuoning  tvhethtfr  one  ii  look- 
^ug  tuward«  the  man,  or  the  wall : — thus. 

Lord  M.  (  II  »lA  forced  pteauntry.]  Ha,  ha,  bat 
Your  ladyship  i*  veryri^bt:  modesty— mwli'^ty  i* 
an  olioletr  bugbear. 

Litdy  M.  Yet ;  and,  like  the— 4he  gboat  m  tbe 
trajl^edy,  hnt  been  *tartr«l  out  of  dourt. 

^iV  K  Oh'  tbe  very  Quaken  dc*pite  it,  at  pre*eu!. 

Lady  M,  Yes ;  Hii  a  ibabliy  Mlow,  whose  ac- 

?UJiKintuncti  every  b<idy  wishei  tu  drop.    To  be  ture, 
was  a  must  aUsurd  cr^aturr, — wnj  not  I,  my  lord  ? 

Lmd  M.  I— ujiou  my  honour ,  madam,  I^you— 
no,  no;  not  absurd— oo. 

Li^dy  M.  Oh.  fie  I  not  abtiifd !  Why,  do  TOtt 
know,  Sir  Frederick, — ha,  ba,  ha  ! — 1 — ba,  ha,  ba  I 
I  was  downright  in  love  with  his  lordship. 

Sir  F.   11a,  ha,  ba!    In  love  with  his  mrdihip  1 

Ladtj  Af.   Ha,  ha,  ha  !  Upon  my  honour^  'ti^  lruf| 
it  it  not,  my  lord  ? 
I     LofdM,  Ma,  ba,  ba!    Y«— ye— yet,  madam,  yea. 

Laify  M.  Thought  him  ibc  most  cbanoing  man  in 
tbe  whole  world  1 

Sir  K  Ha,  ha,  ba !    It  that  possible  ? 

Lady  M,  Why,  il— it  is  scarcely  rrediblo  ;  but 
such  ii  the  fact.  Kuy,  1  doated  on  bim,  and  con- 
tinuallv  rrproj4ched  mynylf  for  vrautiuj^  power  and 
dtiraetiuut  lu  obiaia  my  lortVt  affection.  For  I 
never  blamed  him— ba,  ba.  ha  I^-I — ^ba,  ha*  ba  1^ 
I  U4ed  to  lit  wli  '  I  '  "  '  n  my  lord  aa«  out, 
viatching  nnd  v  de  days  studying 

whirh  i»«y  I  C«ni         ^  ,  i.», 

5«V  F.  Hegaiu,  Lwly  Murdcn  \  Why,  was  hLi 
lordUitp  ever  so  unfashiouable  a« — a*^- 

Lit/y  AL  At  to  bve  bit  wife  ^  Why*  yet,  r<4llv, 
1 — ^1  do  believe  be  Has  so  singulari  fof^^— for  a  Ttholt» 
fortaighL 

Sir  K  Why,- ba,  ba,  ba!— Tl*by,  were  you. 
Lord  Morden  f 

Lord  3/.  Ha,  ha,  h,i!— I- 1— I  don*!  U 
what  1  was.  «  ( If  7//i  • 

Lasltf  M,  Nay,  doTi'f  *         ■    /  -  

lard  !   Y<iu  hear  1  ha-^  u 

futbtcs,  as  wdl  as  youj  ^  ir 

Merc  infinitely  the  greater.  It  wt^Accodiugiy  -luinge, 
but  so  fascinated  wai  I,  that— ba,  ha,  ha  l^l^ha, 
ha,  ha  \^[S>tddcniy  hmimin^  trry  <rr»ti(i.]  1  am 
verily  persu^ided,  I  <:ouId  have  dii^l  with  pleasure 
to  have  insured  bit  affecUoo. 

Lirfd  SL  Ha,  ha,  ha  !  [A*uU.^  I  cannot  bear  it. 

Sir  F.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  Thc»a  thing*  are  unaccouut* 
able. 

Lftd^  M,  \HemmJnff  Hrr  leeiVy*!  Aye,  one  wonders 
how  ''  ^  weak !— Oh  I   bir  Frederick,  I 

am  ;.  *.     There  is  a  painting  I  have 

a  tti  i  ,  ihey  tell  me  *tii  ver)  fiae. 

Sir  K  What  is  the  story,  madam! 

Ludy  AL  The  Metamorphosii  of  Actiec»n. 

S>r  l\  If  a,  ha,  ba!  A  iashion.ibI«  subjocL 

Laiy  M,  Ye» !  thai— that — that  it  lUe  v«it^  t<ia<- 


ACTTKG  DRAMA. 


Itn  1L 


l^  M  T«i.     1  aa  fifftff  <iovi>  t^ctv*  iwsv,^ 


*ddAtk  *  wthik  mm   I  w('««t  r  3^b^    I,  it  lw<  tmle 

Wl*ti*i4*liii«l*— nil*"*'  Art»«tif  iJifiW^** 
fwfmkmi,}  ««i#.  mil  w«  «f*  »4i«ii,  «kI  MWgfcttBy 
Ik*  viiM  Iff  ib«l  wM  mwtUmmhkm  pm^  •  Wfely 
I  «  kfil  «il^,  till  in  4ai)f9  tif  birtftf  it  j^r- 


ACT  IL 


I«%PCM^   Samrwmi    twrnim^   ft 


Mm,  ! 


il«  tf  hm'kmi  harm  tktienim^ 

S^  Mr.  Iritliaun  lif  actidnil '     A  U«)ir 
Tkvfi  t|i«  rUilk,  l«  it  7    But.  badi  [ 

im  mttj  ^e  net*  di*lurbwi  V&ur 
itit*rgtited  mi  dw^lf .  Thcragli 
bt  iM  lir«fukfiti«t  of  mf  oirn 

l*ut*^  Ml  tuM  <?«/  PrtNlrrkk.  I&deed^  I^ — 1  k»ir«  r««< 
•ffiiif  j^f  h*p«^  t<»  dTt«d  it. 

Wtfr  A  m«Ti  of  b*>ociiaf.  «niftn,ff  mt o*  lb*  roin  *' 
«««i»a  be  Ibinki  •«  tii^rrfvarv  tjo  bu  rAinr  u  to  bb 
^«M«rfl  i  ftod,  likf  tvti  pu^j  uitifir*  of  you  r  rrueJ  bc  Jc, 

Ii«frf  If.  But.  ffitl  4a  7«ii  pn>p<»ie  bj  l1ii$  (li» 

Asr,  Tb*r«  !■  II  Mmtfmct,  nkieti  I«  mderj,  Tvfiii«df 
Ittt  Irbicb  b*"  f^r<'p<i  iip«n  »]«« to  drmoffitital^,  u  he 
'">  Ibr  tiuHty  ul  to*  iulctiiloiii,  vhcrein  b«  bowid 
ill  ft  'pemftltjr  ^)f  tm  tbiniMtid  pAttndt,  to 
r  mm  w  if  bin  H  muDtb  ;  lor,  in  bii  fielitttiui  rmp- 
fWVi),  b*  fircitMtr^l  no  num^  wi  prntsh,  rfitild  5tii!£) 
tilmlJf^  «K|]ri^A>    I  be  unkiur  and  luittitf  of  bi»  «f. 


l^«pil  iC   AM  b«rii  ynii  titir  '^ntitnet  ? 

Hbfi  Ob  f  Df\    Tb»  Amy  prenyl ing  that  «n  wbicb 
ll  mu  my  ifucd  fori  u up  to  iliicover  bi»  ti?iij  d?f>gq»,, 
Ji*   •«k#a  In   lef ,  atid  BTtfuUj  exchanged  it  ftir 
fif>uiit#rfrit  mpT. 

|^ri,|  if.  Tnii  ^ii7iitM<?t  yojx  witb  tci  Fegatu  ? 

//dr.  If  ptissiblc^  ot  feme  titbcr  Uftrqctifoc^ 
sataat  of  4«ccctiiia. 

i^cfr<i  If.  And  foree  feim  to  mhittj  yosi  ? 

/If/r.  tJb!  no*  To  owa  ffac  trulh,  t  U&Xv  a  IT^W*- 
nm»  amd  «  e»tuitLiit  ktc  r»  who,  pvrbapi^  bu  beea  m. 

^«M  IC   Ai  axMt  gt&erofts  toil  cflo»iftnt  lortrt 

*f*'«  Tii  lAQ  ttTi<«.  To  *Trtige  hint,  and  Kiitql»W 
tJI»  ptid*  of  oue  i4rj,tt  liimks  biHi.*clf  UtL  iniiiniiqf  for 
Ottt  ivtinip  m-K,  it  my  ^ift*rmiji*tjV]rj. 

M^  Mi  mt  k^wv  iMHk  b«vB  in^ffwi^iiV  M4i«i.<i^\ 


bw^lCi^WaM 


tpi«ffrtiiD«^,  »«  must  bpotli  cl 

tm?    f<?rUiifi^   maak    our 

b«Te  kv  cnmei  :  WBa4  wit b   bi 

ciplei  aiY  It  &««  «i  bn  <y«« 

irt  m  wdl  to  (swcmI  b^'   itiiH^uw, 


mcfrr. 

liar.  Km  fN;iw;  let  »t  vtllid^«(  tr^A  l»  b 
ttlenif.  IV  tHnpf  eT«fl  1b«t  arc  ««  a^  ibi  Im 
li^iW  I  ifaaU  be  In  ft  lUMxrt^rf.  (1 

Ewfff  Mn.  M<»»SLT  amd  Sir  FliXD^4«  Faii 


Af».  M  Bitft%«  Sir    Fre4eticlE«  1 
ratititXi^f  f^r  tka  giiiwgiiiii  i  1 1  «f 
I  pity  frm;  I  jltmnw  IIm  <l4.mir«ll  i 
boti.     Wb«|^  ftmt  who  b&T« 
«kff«&t  eo^««Af«i  and  driven 
■iri ;  jttB,  ftlw  trete  tbc  Tcry  - 
t>««,  attd  irbeM  prc» 
df  b«U«*  «n4  beM3U-^tb«  im  frtife  J 
lb*  Urn*  wilk  f^u  «id  enwf  i  jva^  '^f'^'H  ^  * 
iMt  of*  Rrflile,  ftnd  become  the  riy»l  nl  a  Vu^ 

^mipd  3r«Hin«lf   ia   l^wtir    M«/ri9m*9  fobrr  «€^|* 
mvl  dtifed  mtt  cfoufi  »b]ii  vilb  Mit  B%^i  after 

fburcb ;  «iid  tbet^,  nitli  ■  I 
elMiiw  cif  c)iari||/><hildi«%  f«^p«ny   **<*   pti^ 
ditvki;  iittitig  wttb  yourihic  ^ts  m  Ivif 
•badoir  »t   Fua-««t; 


ic  ^Ts  aa  \m§  m  I^H 
Ma,  ba.  Ut^G7tni«^      | 


Sir  F.  A«  poor  H^rl^r  fwm^m^  wUiifiSf  fiitf 
4»yii  lo  ftiBiP  aftd  fi^jcii  hiob !    Ma,  ba,  bftt-^Hljrtnie^ 

Mfu  M.  And  «bal  Ao  mi  tb^k  kafl  Wea  «u^  fif 
^u,  ai«uiwbit«,  ID  tke  polite  drcl«  ]foa  hate  al<a&P 
drjn^'d  ?  Your  Tcry  W>t  frieftdt  Lav^  bf<&  Ibi  Rr? 
fint  to  c<jn*kKin  y*tt*  

Sir  K  That't  aAtnral.  "WWn  W9.  mi*  pili;|  <f 
aoy  foUy,  cmr  venp'  best  fricndf  arc  altra^t  tbc  YCff 
£nt  to  roidemn  uf  i  to  cli«w  tb^  B*ilbcr  aitifaair 

COUnttfiABC*  Ui. 

Ifri.  M  t  tbouglit  tW  gn}-,  youu  Wattf ,  b^ 
i3«*^pd  bt  pteasurci^  feurri^iitLd^d  b^  flait«noi  *k» 
bcUex'n  lieti^lf  th«  sixljieft^  »h«  u  baittlal.  bs^iabv 
waudiTiQ^  faocT,  lo  htuuMe  and.  bnii^  |arl»tMHt 
of  frail  tT ;  or^  to  iuppUul  ihm  hmmji  ~'  '  ^ 
iQfCTt  nhile  yet  the  brcatJU  i«  wafm  fMi  i 
c^nstADC}-;  thnc  I  imagiaed  ircre  lfa«  vofymkin^ 
nMMiU  Wfiitky  Sir  Frederick  Fa^yi^o  *, 

Sir  f\  Tbew  haTi>  Ibelr  ^c/&t.  Out,  to  uS^ati  i 
rtnitbfuip  beiiBteaUi  wifv,  vbci«  tram  bcr  <>bfliiwft<V, 
h4s  h^u  accjultifsc^  to  ca^  her  utmyn%  bciiM«  fi 
virtue^  iitid  raak  cqei jugal  inEdelitf  wme^  tbt  vat 
b«il»fu  of  tbr  teven  dr^iUy  piitt;  It  Icati  br4-  to 
dfhibt,  fp«r,  iti*h,  tremble,  and  tcsHiv;  fco  t*  *  wit- 
nrfitj  «iflcrwan1»j  of  btr  reppctamc* ;  Wi  tesin  miro- 
lutUril}  f&llioir,  herey^f  motitfiUtft,  h«t  fcitsa  ixri 
and  Ibc  levcre  mint  tran»fi>roisl  tea  artm.tiiie  q(  «t€^ 
iof  MQ ;  to  re»d  hor  f«ll  ia  tbe  pablic  papen,  bv 
praiMd,  reprQaebed,  admirvd|  tmd  c^atwd,  la  twfj 
famiH'  in  Lugland  ;  ia  tihort,  to  be  fur  e^cr  ifiBflC' 
tAliied  in  Lh«  animU  of  g^aliaLUtry^  VQi^  tbe  bnv  of 
tbc  tca>tal»Ie  for  a  v^h^h  i&oa|ii^— 4or  tbb  will  be  no 
comtnijQ  volgur  wondt^r.^bia  w«re  glmj  ^^^  ^ 
my  ambitioi^  1  Atid*  thii  gWrr  I  v»  dalNWA'^  te 
acf|uirc  ;  nay,  it  it  already  witkm  ot^  f^'^^ 
da};  or^  r&tber^  Ubij  nif  bt,  «ball  t  ipun  Ibii  j 
of  all  lay  viftorief ! 

Mm.  M,  Ivifultiiiff! 


ScUHK    I.J 
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»  «nthu>iasm,  and  muit  not  take  ezceptionf;  norcan 
hL  I.  surely,  be  blamed.  Lady  Mordan  it  a  ooncealed 
«  board  of  native  ■weeta,  that  delight!  thetensci; 
»z  ^hile  the  made-up  beauties  w«  commooly  meet,  like 
m  artifirial  fluwcn,  are  all  ■hew,  and  no  f^nuice. 
'-^      Mr».  Af.  Raptures! 

r  4      Sir  F.  Inferior  to  her,  in  fona  and  parfoetioB,  as 
the  \' en  lit  of  a  Dutch  image-hawker  to  the  genuine 
^    Grecian  antique! 

^       Mn.  M.  It  matters  not  wasting  your  rhetoric  on 
this  topic ;  for  I  will  not  giro  my  consent  to  your 
]>ur«iiin^  this  affair  any  further,  Sir  Frederick. 
^       S<r  l'\   Vou  will  not  ? 
^        Mn.  Jf.  1  will  not 

^       ^'r  F.  Ha,  ha,  ha  !    Don't  proToke  me,  my  dear 
Mis.  Morlt'ly  ;  don't  provoke  me  ! 
Mr$,  M.  Nay,  no  threatening. 
Sir  F.  Ha,  ha,  ha !    Well,  to  arms,  then ;  war  is 
the  word. 
'        Aln.  .V.  The  choice  remains  with  you, 
"        Sir  F.   Ha,  ha,  ha! 

^         Afr*.    M.    Lady   Morden   is   my  relation;    and, 
*    thoMgh  1  despise  prudery,  and  know  the  world,— 
"^        Sir  F.  [Atidt,]  That  you  d«»,  indeed. 
"         Airi.  Af.    Yet,   you   can  hardly  suppose  I  will 
silently  acquiesce  in  her  ruin. 

Sir  F.  Ha,  ha,  hai  You—you.  forget  yourself, 
^ear  madam :  these  qualms  would  do  vastly  well,  in 
some  places ;  but,  to  me— 

Mn.  Al,  And,  whv  not  to  you,  sir  ?  Though  I  do 
4dlow  myself  a  little  liberty  of  conscience,— 
Sir  F.   [A$id4,]  Not  a  little. 
Mrs.  M.  And,  though  you— you  know  I  do,  must 
I— In  short,  I  have  another  favourite  project,  which 
I  am  drtermined  not  to  give  up. 
-         Sir  F.  [AMid4.]  Oh,  ho!    But,  it  will  be  best  to 
^    avoid  a  rupture.— May  I  ask  what  this  favourite 
a     project  may  be  ? 

I  Mrt.  iV.  You  know  the  public  affront  General 
Burland  gave  me,  last  winter ;  and  you  cannot  sup- 
pose I  have  forgotten  it. 

Sir  F.  [Aride.]  No;  I   know  you  better.- Oh  I 
I      the  (ioneral  is  an  eccentric  mortal ;  licensed  to  say 
anythin^^;    and,   instead   of  being   listened   to,    is 
laufrhod  at. 

Mrs.  M.  Yes ;  but  I  am  determined  ho  shall  be 
punished. 

Sir  F.  Which  way  ? 

Alrx.  Af.  His  daughter  Emily  is  a  pretty,  simple 
girl ;   I  mean,  untutored  in  the  world. 
Sir  F.  [Conceiving  her  desiffn.]  True. 
Alrt.  Af.  To  see  her  married  to  a  man  of  fashion, 
would,  at  least,  break  his  heart 
Sir  F.  [Laughi.]  InfaUibly ! 
Afr$,  Af.  Your  fortune,  I  believe,  Sir  Frederick, 
like  your  family  seat,  begins  to  want  repaint ;  and 
she  is  a  rich  heiress,  with  twenty  thousand  pounds 
at  her  own  disposal,  besides  the  General's  estate, 
v^hii  h  must  be  bere^Why  do  you  laugh  so  ? 
.Sr  F.  Oh  !  the  delights  of  anticipation ! 
Afr*.  Af.  An— an— anticipation  ! 
Sir  F.  [Stilt  laughing.]  It  is  a  part  of  my  plan  to 
carry  her  off, — I  mean,  to  let  her  carry  me  off  this 
verv  nij;ht. 

3lr».  Af.  Who.  Emily  ? 
Sir  F.  Emily. 
Afrs.  Af.  To-night  ? 

Sir  F.  This  active,  this  important,  this  blissful 
night  I 

Afrs.  ^f.  Lend  me  your  eau  de  luee,  you  divcl  I 
Sir  F.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  This  surprise  from  you,  Mrs. 
Modely,  is  the  supreme  of  panc^ric. 


Afr#.  M,  And  have  you  made  any  advances  to 
Emily  ? 

Sir  F,  Yes,  yes, — ha,  bu,  ha  !— I  made  advances 
to  her,  and  she  made  advances  to  me.  The  conquest 
was  too  easy.  Were  it  not  for  the  circumstance  of 
the  elouement,  which  will  give  the  sauce  a  flavour 
the  food  wants,  it  would  scarcely  invite  my  appetite. 

AIr$.  M,  But,  Lady  Morden— 

Sir  F.  Is  mine,  whenever  I  please  to  make  my 
final  attack.  I  am  no  bad  orator,  in  general ;  but, 
in  company  with  her,  I  seem  inspired;  am,  abso- 
lutely, astonished  at  my  own  eloquence;  nay,  I 
have  several  times  spoken  with  such  energy,  enthu- 
siasm, and  momentary  conviction,  in  praise  of  vir- 
tue, that  I  have,  actually,  been  in  imminent  danger 
of  making  a  convert  of  myself. 

Mr$,  3/.  In  praise  of  virtue  ? 

Sir  F.  In  praise  of  virtue.  There  it  no  making 
one  of  these  virtuous  visionaries  rational,  but  by  flat- 
tering their  bi^try,  and  pretending  to  adore  their 
idol ;  by  )>ursuing  which  method,  I  have  inured  her 
to,  and  made  her  as  familiar  with,  what  is  prudishly 
called  vice  and  vicious  sentiments,  as  she  is  with 
her  oMrn  thoughts. 

AJn.  Al.  Yes,  yes,  vile  rake!— But,  remember, 
I'll  have  no  concern  in  this  affair.     I— 

Sir  F.  Oh,  pooh! — Ay,  ay,  that  is  understood. 
You  wink,  and  know  nothing  of  the  matter. 

Airs,  M.  Nay,  but,  I  here  publicly  protest  against 
your  proceedings.- 

Sir  F.  \Aude.\  And  will  privately  do  your  Utmost 
to  promote  them. 

Mrs.  Al.  I  exclaim  against  such  licentiousness. 

•Sir  F.  I  know  you  do.  But,  if  you  are  thus  ten- 
der of  her  ladyship's  reputation,  you  will  feel  no  re- 
pugnance at  assisting  me  to  irrilaiis  his  lordship^a 
sensibility. 

Afrji.  M.  What  do  you  mean  ? 

Sir  F\  To  confess  the  truth,  I  am  a  little  piqued 
at  Lord  Morden's  want  of  feeling.  I  wish  I  could 
mak(>  him  jealous. 

Afrt.  M.  Jealous  !  Fie !  he  is  too  well  bred. 

Sir  F.  That's  unfortunate.  The  antics  of  a  jea- 
lous husband  add  highly  to  the  enjoyment  as  well 
as  the  reputation  of  nn  amour.  The  poor  man  is  so 
injure<l,  so  enraged,  so  distressed,  so  industrious  to 
publish  his  calamity,  and  is  so  sincerely  pitiCid  and 
laughed  at — must,  positively,  rouse  my  lord  to  a 
ifcnse  of  his  misfortune,  or  it  will  want  poignancy : 
a  turtle-feast  without  French  wines! 

Airs.  AL  Well,  should  I  find  any  opportunity  of 
aiding  you— 

Str  F.  Ay,  ay  ;  I  have  no  doubt  of  your  zeal  in 
the  cause. 

Afr«.  M,  Nay,  but,  don't  mistake  me:  I  only 
mean  as  far  as  teasing  his  lordship  is  concerned. 

Sir  F.  Oh !  certainly,  certainly. 

Mr*.  M.  If  his  lordship  had  any  real  cause  for 
jealousy,  I  should,  for  Lady  Morden's  sake,  be  the 
—the— the— the  most  nuserablecreatureupon  earth. 

Sir  F.  To  be  sure. 

Afr«.  Af.  But,  you  seem  mighty  secure  of  your 
conquest 

Sir  F.  I  am  no  novice :  1  can  tell  when  a  woman's 
time  is  come.  Besides,  her  ladyship  has  granted 
me  a  rendezvous. 

Afr*.  Af.  When? 

Sir  F.  Whv,  this  very  evening,  to  be  sure. 

Afr*.  Af.  Where  ? 

Sir  F\  Here,  in  this  very  house. 

Mrs.  M.  Since  you  arc  so  very  certain,  how  came 
you  not  to  take  advanta^<(  ul  ^v^'^  i\n<QL^  ^>!^  V««. 
•Ilex  l\ie  io\ilt 
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^  y.  I  Hi:  ikxt  if,  §kAmLd  hsTi  &:jac,  kai  we 

Bfft  U<«  istCTTBI^C^ 
Jfr..  H    BT«iM«l? 

M^  F.  A  »e«  CMfiBsa;   u  «da  ksM  ci— Ok! 

Mru  jr.  W&at  does  *>r  ml^  Litt  kcr  al? 
&r  F.  C<«£trj  csnottfT. 

CM.  ^  JScayclB^  r«  j^  mce  •r  mVr.  £««■  /«wrr^ 
cyir«r«'«»^  fc«fi.j    L:tf— <L'^F— <id  «ccr  iJiftjikip'ft 

Jffi.  JC  N«. 

GM.  I— <kc^ki;  auvfcsp.  f«c  w«Me^  bt  kcd. 
Jin.  .H  WkiS  nKJs  I  vak  r>«  2or,  ikisJc  veo, 

C«^.  NaT.  zAT-T.  tlaTf  sore  B«r  1  nn  td. 

Mar  F.  U  Ba:  m  j^cr  caac  * 

6«9.  C^aLnei.  ml  fjp9i»e  ;««.  la  st  bst flacv, 
taey  ^*-i  t  ■>  rx'..  km  lie  r^K  ^iKplrtem. 

ifci.  Jf.  .%ad  ws>  cm:  ;•!«  lire  vitH  bst? 

Ocl.  Wrj.  yr»c  «a'  Leari  *4  my  Ijcy**  Lrocker, 
tW  r- J  Ci*'  c.  ::ia:  be  jvs  r«.=.e  ever  fr/  tkr 
EaKtT.  -  In  ..-^  ? 

i^  F.  .Mr.  WCrr-.t? 

C«:.  Eei :  I  cs  c-kc  fr/  ka  cstttr,  oot  o'  Staf- 
•srvaiKo 

4"  >.  Yc«  aw  part  cf  iks  li»e  iccck? 

Jfrf.  M.  WtTv  vet  in  kis  ferric*? 

fJm^.  Better  cur  a  week. 
Sir  F.  What  icrt  cf  a  c^b  i*  ke  ? 
Gaiw    HoBpk !      A  ke   weU  cEo«fk  wLca  a't 
pleated :  tkoogk  I  caacu*  lay  as  I  do  oke  Lim  mack 

I  r  X  B.'^*::r. 


aaiw 


CM.  Ea. 

S^F.  TMBMaaBkupkiBdoT 
tkat  aadenliBdi  kia  •«■  iatereil. 

GaL  Ecs;  1  bbiIiiUbiiiI  my 

SrrF.  Ai*  jaa»iroccasMA  alMMdd* 
AiBte  a  picve  af  imricc  ? 

Go*.  Hank!  Wtet  win  voa  gi"  ■«. 

SirF.  laevoaaica  seiuibla  fellow,  aai oar 
to  tke  faiat  at  aaee. 

Gak.  Ea;  I  IwcftD  cose  to  tha  jpaiat 

Str  F.  Aad  ;«a  wouki  not  bctimy  bc  tias«k^> 

C*k.  Wkj,  BOC  aalcfli  aoauebaJy  wm  top^j  ia 
better. 

Sir  F.  Upoa  ai;  konovr.  Uma  ait  At  ftaantat 
fOffae  I  ercr  aict  wiul 

GaL  Eet,  that  I  be. 

Sir  F.  Here,  kere  ii  imay  fcr  ikee;  aui.  «b. 
aerve,  ai  tkaa  aecMeat  pcrfccdr  ta  BBicntaad  t  lih 
gain,  tk-A  flkalt  kaye  moce  u  propaitiM  to  Iky  fi> 
deLty  aad  capacity;  aad,  mnfffntiff  fiait  ikn 
reaii  and  write? 


«..  1... 
r  t-v  rr . 
^  '  i.    I:. 


f^jr<».  I  I 


SrrF.  Wea,tkeB,be&ilkM,aiiiIaiifCt&ir 
a  p!ace  ia  tke  cxcaae :  aad  aew,  akaam^  I---I  kan 
a  very  gicai  mped  asa  stiasdHiM  mc yoai  aavr. 

Gai.  Ect»  ees;  aa  we  aaa  f  tka eHBtiy.yaa  kit 
BMC*  Bar  a  «OBtk*a  BBHid  to  kff. 

S^  F.  Hbw,  KTiak !     Daia  aw  appoae  I  iaw  ? 
Gai.  Nay,  now,  belika  yaa  mmk  me  a  anipfetoB, 
toBL    Y ou- great  folk  laipfaBaiaavraBtkaincttkcr 
ear*  Bor  eyes;  bat,  lord t  Ikq^naaaalBkea:  ccodl 
tkeir  ears  are  often  plag[«ylnf.    WkaftiHBB,  I  war 
no*  so  fest  asleep  aa  yea  thai^  aa^  V&a  ipaange^ 
tkis  Boning. 
Sir  F.  [A.iie.}  The  raaeal* 
Gmh.    Belike,   bccaM   I   be  a  coaatiy  hi  yos 
rcckcn  I  should  think  it  strange,  Ukc,  tkat  one  gee- 
:!cn.an  fb'.uIJ  teak  a  liking  to  aaotker  gaitlaiun'» 
*\.  z,<.'.\.f:  \*l  a  Krrai.:   t:li  !:.>    v;tV  ;  Lut.  l.rd  :   I  know  well  enoogk  tksl'f  Bougnt 

bore.     I  hx  learned  a  little  o*  wkat's  what 
^  -  \      ^  r  y.  N.iy.  iticnd  Gabriel,  I  am  aore  aBclfl».-e 

tr::  ^Irrr  U  Ltc.  I   L-^.    I  lar;    icnvinc^-d  ih*-:  art  a  clever,  acute  feUaw. 
\.x.   if  1  dr.  I./  t  ;i  :-.c5:  «!.:,  I  ain        o*i'.  Loidl  man,   year  worship  need  Bo'le  »> 
t'-l/j'I  tiu  i.t'  ta«.t  a.t:.t-\.  .  >hy.   Lke;  you  do  know,   voa  ba*  prasiscd  BJe  i 


i.    li.i.  Li.  U 

'.  .V.   lU,  h-.,  ha  '  S*..  Lo  did  nrt  «u.:  }cu  ? 
'.  No;  a'>  to<j  Li^b  Ho^n,  as  'ti»tre,  il's  no> 


.>'r  /.  Wi.:ch  way? 

'  '.A  it.a^it  a  jif.it  <a«^  o'  irlat  a  ca!I<  fri'^r.J- 
►I;.]!.  oi.-l  Ij«  ;i.  i;r.  ."■.:.•:  1.  ci  -*},  and  ^uth  l.kv ;  an-i, 
y  u  kiw»,  ji'  a  J.-'  r  mrxai.t  ^\'»  hceu  to  that  thcro 

'^n  .  •  r  .:ff  u-n  i..,t  iik<ly  !..  get  neb.  I      Sir  F.  This  fellow's  tbcughU  nia  all  ia  one  chaa- 

"'*.  *^  I^:"  i'A?.*'**^ '.  !  n?  I;  ].:»  ruliLg  passkn  is  money;  tke  lore  of  that 

kbarpcDs  his  inicllccts.  and  cpeni  kis  eres  and  can. 

I   a.:j..i      TT'^ll    t^-\ :^i _i._M^_j .. 


p:j;.o;  &D*  {iLces  that  are  no' boagkt  one  vay, ma 
Ic  '?    u^ht  another. 

Si.-  /•.  Well  said,  friend  Gabriel! 

(ij'j.  .\n'  aj^  f'jr  keeping  o'  familr  secrets^  doao' 
you  fear  me;  l>ecase  why,  I  do  final  tkeybeanr- 
\ar.t*f  lest  parkisites;  for,  an*  it  war  no'  for  £nuly 
fecrrt!>,  how  should  so  many  poor  country  Johiu  so 
very  to*  n  Iccoaic  irentlemen? 


IC!!?**.  I»  It  ? 

(iuh.  Oh  I  ■J%  Lrimful  o'  such  nonsense,  and  ?o 
wen-  I,  while  I  lived  wi*  he;  which  nurthc  reason, 
as  I  do  sr.pp'.sc,  that  they  called  me  a  simpleton: 
Lut  I  am  lit  t  M  PtiiTflc  as  folk  tbiuk  me. 

Sir  J-.  1  To  Mr^.  .M.]  .My  .Icar  Mr?.  Modelv.  leave 
m*»  fur  a  iiiomcDt  with  thik  fellow.  You'll  b*.-  ujK-n 
tlie  watch,  to  throw  in  auy  hints  or  aids  ycu  happen 
lo  *ir  iip(  eksary,  and  apropos. 

Mr,.  M.  Yes,  yes ;  that  is,  fc»r  Emily  and  the 
•■.''lament:  but  be  cautious;  a  defeat  would  turn 
thf  t:j!.:f«  ii|,on  us,  and  make  us  the  jest  of  the  whole 
•"'•*".  iii'-iHiji  and  enemies.  j 

«y  ^  '   "'"^  ^^^  J'""  ^^'^^  *^' 

1„7«     '*'•  ^'"^''  '*^^"^*J  I  »^now  mv  sex,  and  I 
JKMon  Inn.  '  r  i'  •. 

4>/^/.  O.f-ficiiJiyourname,  yout3L^^  \ 


[.-!»(/«■.]  Veil,  Gabriel,  yon  aball  find oie  grceix-cs 
as  a  prince,  provided— —bere*s  soawkody  comin^^* 
gv>  into  the  next  room ;  VU  speak  witk  you  presently. 

Oab.  Ees;  but  I  do  kope  yovr  bonoof  t  wot:^!!.'!! 
wai.na'  foiget  the  place,  likef 

Sir  y.  Never  fear.  [E^itGxLtiii' 

Enter  EaiLT. 
My  angel !  my  life  !^ 

Emily,  Hush  !  My  papa  is  coming,  and  trast^  ta 
take  me  away  witk  him  home. 

Sir  F.  Away ' 

Emily,  Yes ;  hush !  take  no  notice. 

Enter  General  Burlaxp. 
Central,  Come,  Emily,  arr  you  ready? 
Em\\^.  \  wob.  -t^^vs^^w^^  and  happy  to  oVey  =r 


ScBNt    1.1 

dcnr  papa  ;  but  iurel^,  sir.  you  will  oot  let  me  leave 
Ln<W  Monlcn  without  so  much  as  bidUiag  her  adieu  ? 

(itnernl.  I'll  write  a  card  of  thanks  to  ber  lady. 
ship,  with  your  resi)ccts,  and  as  many  compliments 
as  you  plciisc. 

Emflij.  Nay,  but,  dear  sir,  consider;  it  will  teem 
too  abrupt.  Lidy  Morden  is  so  good,  lo  kind  !  I 
W'luM  not  give  her  a  moment's  pain  for  the  world. 
Bc<-i(le!(.  I  have  so  many  obligations  to  her  ladyship. 

a  iwruK  I  begin  to  be  afraid,  child,  lest  you 
shoulrl  iiavo  too  many  obligations  to  her  ladyship. 

K'\  7;,'.  lift  me  only  stay  to-night,  and  to-morrow 
m'iruin|(  I  will  ^o  with  all  my  heart,  and  as  early 
as  yo:i  please,  if  you  desire  me. 

.Sir  l\  I  protest  she  iii  bantering  him.  Oh  !  the 
chnmiing,  milicious  little  angel!  [AtideJ]  Ay,  Ge- 
neMl,  let  Hmily  stay  to-night ;  I  will  answer  for  her 
sIm;  will  ^o  to-morrow  morning  as  soon  as  you  please, 
if  y.Mi  desire  her. 

(f.  iifiaf.  You  will  answer  for  her ! 

.S-r  F.  Yes:  won't  you  permit  me,  Emily? 

Eniili/.  My  dear  papa  know^  I  never  attempt  to 
break  my  word. 

(IfUfraK  Yes,  my  child,  I  do  know  you  hare, 
nitliorto,  been  unspotted  and  pure  as  the  morn-blown 
lily;  u:h1  my  anxiety  that  you  should  remain  so 
iirikcs  me  thus  desirous  of  your  quitting  this  house. 
Whou  I  brought  you  here,  these  doors  did  not  so 
easily  fly  open  at  the  approach  of  such  fine,  such 
accomplished  gentlemen,  as  Sir  Frederick  Fashion. 

Sir  h\  [.iitJc]  By  heavens,  he  anticipates  his 
mi«>t*<>rtunc5  ! 

Etnfy.  [Taket  the  Generar*  kandJ]  Do,  my  dear 
papi,  consent  only  for  to-day;  I  don't  asK  any 
loiij^'or. 

Sir  F.  [  AstJ^.  "I  I  could  hug  the  charming  hypocrite ! 

(iiKfral.  Well,  well,  Emmy;  you  know  I  never 
deny  you  anything;  for,  indeed,  you  never  yet  asked 
anything  that  could  give  the  most  anxious  and  af> 
fcctionate  father  a  moment's  pain. 

E.nilij.  [Kisse$  his  hand.]  I  thank  you,  dear,  dear 
sir;  you  have  made  me  happy. 

^iV  F.  By  my  life,  I  shall  Und  this  a  much  more 
agreeable  affair  than  I  hoped.  [^In'iie.]  Yes,  Ge- 
neral—you  are  a  very  gooa  papa. 

General.  You  think  so  ? 

Sir  F.  Yes,  I  do,  upon  my  soul ! 

General.  Then  I  am  what  you,  I  am  afraid,  will 
never  be.  [Exit  with  Emily. 

Sir  F.  Ila,  ha,  ha  !  He  docs  not  suspect  we  are 
so  soon  to  be  so  nearly  related,  lla,  ha,  ha !  I 
should  like  to  be  present  when  he  first  hears  the 
neu-<.  FIc — he  will  foam  and  bounce  like  a  cork 
from  a  bottle  of  champagne. 

Enter  Lonl  Moroen. 

Lord  AT.  Well,  Sir  Frederick,  is  her  ladyship 
returned? 

Sir  F.  Yes;  she  is  dressing  for  dinner.  She 
bought  the  Actwon. 

J^.rd  M.  She  did  » 

.ViV  R  Oh !  yes.  She  is  a  charming  woman  !  the 
ey<'s  of  the  whole  room  were  upon  her.  There  were 
EO!uc  smart  things  said :  one  observed  a  likeness  be- 
tx^voii  me  and  ActsBon;  another  thought  it  bore  a 
fur  greater  resemblance  to  your  lordship. 

Lord  M.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  About  the  head,  no  doubt? 

Sir  F.  For  my  part,  I  said  I  thought  the  likeness 
was  very  capable  of  being  improved. 

J^rd  .If.   You  were  very  kind. 

Sir  F.  Oh !  pray,  have  yoa  heard  that  Sir  Peter 
Pry  is  going  to  sue  for  a  bill  of  divorce  ? 
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Sir  F.  *Tis  very  true.  I  should  not  have  sus- 
pected Sir  Peter  of  such  vulgar  revenge ;  but,  I 
nnd,  our  married  men  of  fashion  arc  far  less  liberal 
in  their  sentiments  than  the  ladies. 

Lord  3f.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  Yes ;  they  often  want  a 
woman's  philosophy  in  these  matters. 

Sir  P,  Yes ;  they  are  wasps  tliat  fly  and  feed 
wherever  they  can  find  honey,  but  retain  a  sting 
for  any  marauder  that  shall  approach  their  nests. 

Lord  M.  Somewhat  selfish,  I  own. 

Sir  F.  Much  more  liable  to  be  jealous  than  the* 
women ;  and  jealousv,  your  lordship  knows,  is  the 
most  ridiculous,  ill-Lrcd,  contemptible  thing  in 
nature. 

Lord  Af.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  Yes,  yes.  Ha,  ha,  ha  1 
Perfectly  despicable. 

Sir  F.  Oh  !  nothing  so  laughable  as  the  vagaries 
of  a  jealous  husband :  no  creature  suffers  so  much, 
or  is  pitied  so  little. 

Lord  3f.  Ha,  hn,  ha  !  Ay,  the  thefts  of  love  aro- 
applauded,  not  punished. 

Sir  F.  Yes ;  and  the  poor,  robbed  husband,  watch- 
man-like, twirls  his  rattle,  alarms  the  neighbour- 
hood, and  collects  assistants,  in  ho  never  fail  to  aid 
the  thief,  and  laugh  at  him  and  his  loss. 

Lord  Af.  Yc — yo — yes. — Ha, ha,  ha! — Ahusband" 
is  a  very  strange,  ignominious  animal. 

Sir  F.  A  jealous  husband  ! 

Lord  3f.  A  paltry,  mechanical— 

Sir  F.  Without  an  idea  of  life  or  manners  ! 

Lord  AT,  Ha,  ha,  ha !  Very  true.  But  come  with 
me ;  there's  a  young  gentleman  in  the  antichamber, 
of  a  good  family,  who  wishes  to  be  introduced  to 
you.  A  very  pretty  fellow  !  Has  an  ambition  to 
do  something  which  shall  give  him  eclat,  and  is^ 
therefore,  desirous  of  being  known  to  us  men  of  the 
world. 

Sir  F.  Well,  I  am  yonr's  for  a  few  minutes ;  but 
I  must  attend  Lady  Morden  at  her  toilette  presently. 

[Exeunt, 


ACT  III. 

SCENE  I  — Vie  Same, 

Enter  Lord  Morden,  and  Gabriel  introducing 
General  Burland. 

General,  Well,  my  lord,  is  Lady  Morden  to  be 
seen  ? 

Gab.  Oh  !  ees,  your  worship,  hur  will  be,  anon  ; 
for  yonder  is  Sir  Frederick,  helping  the  maid  ta 
dress  her  ladvship. 

GtncraL  flelping  to  dress  her  ladyship  ? 

Gab,  Ees  ;  they  sent  me  for  some  milk  of  roses, 
here ;  [tActrt  the  johial]  and  would  you  believe  it  ?  I 
wur  sich  an  oaf,  1  had  never  heard  before  that  rosea 
gave  milk. 

General  Ah !  you  are  some  balf-taught  country 
booby. 

Gab.  Why,  so  I  do  find ;  for,  in  the  country,  the 
folk  do  only  clear-starch  their  aprons  and  ruffles  ; 
but  herS,  ecod  !  they  clear-starch  their  faces. 

General  Well,  ffo,  carry  in  your  milk;  and  in. 
form  her  ladyship  I  am  waiting  her  leisure.  [  Laugl^ 
imf  within.  \ 

Gab.  Ecod  !  here  they  all  come,  your  honour 
and  rare  and  merry  they  be  I  but  your  Londonew 
dj  lead  a  rare  canting  lil^V  N^osx 


X«i^  Jt^'  mW  MM  ovx. 

'  luH.  M  nu'^  mirt'eiB^ 
t^  JL    T»^   like  m  diam.r7««|«r  a  a 

J^wit.  M    ?vi    111      'utniin-   I   HXL   i   -fc**  bctBar»r 

-y   r-  '.    l.»*s-.l    •■'    wn    fctaj    iili.    r  fr;    jitTl—Mr  iiL; 

At.-  ■    y    J.-  !,i.-  :.J. 

/--  y  :,:;.., 

ill.    .■!■-..      :    .-I,    tin'    Tl.LL  t  S  »•  .     -.    —  •*!    I'L-- 

V  •  /     i    •    IF1..M    r»-i-.  L.    itiL*    -u  - '  r!  ;    -■    «. 

»•*    ' !•■'♦  'ti*  uf*  •.'    .1.  I  i.-: 

/■■■..    .'    Li.c*  -  •  J  r-i.    .'*.    u.fc:  .•  h    ;-.:.ll: 

^'-       .»?      ', :  ■    r      ■  .  tl 

O*  *•<'(!      Wi;».  jkf      ■:,.•     .   tL*  i.r-i  :■::,►  1  fur 

i.«  «»      «.   ...    1    ♦.    .'.    ,ti«    Mel   '  ,-,     kLi'j    y.'.  •..•     ,;     i,»     L 
•  '/ij.;*.  ii-.»  ■. 

A/--    if    7f  •.    »:.    •      J.  r.f  %  *■    ...  •. 
/^rfy.W    At.'-    L.r  t..  .,._.-.       Jj.     -.::,::,,    j  ..^. 
Mif  tj.  .li  '..  .   "r:.r.  *;..:'....;.,. J  •,•:,. ^.j  :ti.t.  litf 

tif»-  !!».*/•   '/f  fc   »ii    -,!    '.L   i.  I.    .\Mii;.     hi.   W«.  J.    WTtli^j 
tlU'j   UM.UU'i  •  t.   J*'j-J^.i«    t',  t.'    ii'j'.M.-S. 
M  t.    M      Jit    Wji   jj.,T  »il.j;r.:i»y   .jj   .Iti* 

/-'i'/y  M.  OU  '  I.',-  «hi  ti  iia»»  idii'.k  rnv.  /,fth*Tn, 
tji»»  jilrt  j;.f»  n.j.j  if.ar,-,«rj:.,  .,n  »  T:.*:.l*l.jij»f t, 
J'*-it..J    \*»'.\  ♦.ri.*:iiii.u!,  »ii-'J    M.nt-i    r  ^iarmiiiglv 

t^'  fiil  iijy  \:j<  ktjf  j(  > 

dr..,'jt.     K\*r\   tr.f!':  h**  Jtt   'Ji.':- 

A/»*  /W.  l^^f.J  iijfj#.x  ««!«#',  aij'J  » talked  rrtJiid  the 
J'^'itii,,  ^,  ,f  i,,  Ijjj.j  I,,..,,  lo*4H  witL  iLf  «i«dom  of 

•"••f  llijri  JiHrf. 

Sif  I'.  \M»mi  ki^.j,^  And  .Iri-w  u]. !..»  fj.r.in  form, 
tlOtJCW     i/i^l'^eMrd  111  ff.fiii. 


vuuk  ift    UU2C  di^TBoefiBl  £&  be  ■BOB  vidb  ika  A 

Lf-L  M   TciLT  iA^Tikn  naedtfrbeTcrvwitaltt 

Mr.  p.i:».M. 

C-^*r-t  Te«  .  Ler  iadyriup  nocd  to  law  mioy 
«;i.p^Lr  pfcrTih.rtefc.  Saw  va»  oacr  putal  t*  vnit 
buQ  muc  ▼tHTirrrr  »br  f.ioDc  £bcai^  ikekiiApar- 
::k^i:\  f-.ir  '.irbrr.  crtiikaaziy,  ajud  liniii  fii  dlBlkt,Uc^ 
V  >*  .  XtS}  fct)«  tTM.  WRC  ■«  far  aft  ifr  cfarnikt  fU^ 

La.:  I  3S.  Ha.  t^-  x^!   OcUnoa  paitulitiei .' 
*.:-  >:  cc  Jfn.  31.  Ha.  ha.  Ita! 

L  -cJf.  Ma — toM — madasK:   Odimu  .' 

Laay  M.  Hiu  La.  k&  .*  Tu  W  ssre.  ur:  u  it  MX 
"-J  lu*  *.'   I'f  u.fM»L)c*ziable  : 

if-/.  Jtf.  CtrjLiLlT.     Ha.  ba.  i«  ? 

■S<-  F.  Ha.  kiL.  La  :  I  proaeK,  Gcacnl,  foa  are 
t'X;  w.'r*. 

<»f.*-a:   Alt  I! 

S"  /    H&.  ha.  ba:  Tooi  are,  icaZ/r. 

3/rf.  3f.  Ha.  ba '  Yev,  vna  an^  iadeed,  Gr&eraL 

La-it,  M.  Ha.  ba '.  YefL,\es;  jga  abtoluleU  arc. 

Gtmtrci.  HL-ii.f.h'  WliTttoa^  jtHtlaagKinvlord.* 

Uri  M.  I  .:  ..  Ha.  ha,  ba  !  I— I  do,  G^fnl: 
thou  If  h.  a*  to  >cTchty,  I  own  I — I  don't  se*  h  ia 
that  bghL 

(imcral,   Ko  ? 

Lvrd  Jf.  No :  I  cannot  accnce  myidf  of  aar CHh: 
uDle«ttbe  I'ive  of  pleasarp  be  one. 

Gtnt^al.  Ha  !  And  ^oar  cmtalogne  of  pkwBrei»  I 
fancy,  ii  pretty  cxtcniive. 

Lord  },).  Not  half  so  cxtensire  as  one  couM  «»k. 

(iriuraL  \  dice-box,  for  instance,  ia  ane. 

Lord  M.  A  wry  principal  one. 

Lu{^  M.  M\  short  experience  barely  entides  bc 


I       9c«ni  1*1 

[      lATity  betwwn  guamir  and  »cold  >).  vc  o 

— «  tremor,  •^^  keittatioii,  at  fir>tT  Lut^  Laving 
Q&cis  plunged  !&«  you  *ro  throim  lolo  Uie  most  tJt;- 

Lmd  m.  Oh !  to  ardent  tiugUn^ 

OemmL  Beware  fir,  ttiat  a  ihiTrrinK  fit  *)')«'•  n^>t 
iatc««d.  [Mrs.  M.  on^  L»<iy  M.  lotij^/r, 

5^  F.  Hi,  lit,  ha  ^  You  n?aUy  hire  no  uirrcy, 
0«neral.     You  h)t  «o  often,  and  to  h«rd,  egad ! 

t««i  JIf  rm  raiUy  happy  lo  we  ywi  aU  «>  m*rTy, 
t^ovgh,  upon  my  tan  I,  I  canH  6nd  out  th^  j«^. 

Qtmtr^L  Tkut  i*  iitrang««  wh^n  you  yonrvelf  make 

Lmdy  M,  Not  in  the  l«ftst:  there  U  many  ft  pro- 
llHi«d  joker  vKn  dnw*  nnt  utidemtand  hi*  owu  wit. 

Ornrra^.   1  '    i]iB|:uiiiH  with  tbi8  mixlvre 

nfNly  «nd  [AfiiU.]   May  I  tutmdw  lO 

far  upon  ynu:    :.. ..  ....^i   u  to  obtain  half  an  boQff^ 

private  eon Ttnta lion  f 

Ladif  M.  Why,  upon  my  word.  G«iiera1.  I— 1 
have  Ml  many  affoiri  on  hand  fo^a).  that  f  mutt 
brg  you  to  eS(ni#o  me:  to-mormw  you  may  eom> 
ntand  me^  for  as  lon^  at  you  pleaae. 

Str  K  Ay,  do,  General,  have  the  complattaner 
Bo  wait  till  Wmurrow,  whan  my  lady  will  he  more 
at  lajHtre* 

Grhmfml.  Well,  madam,  T  did  n^t  n«<*  to  be 
thoofhl  ao  iDtrtider  bv  ^  Ii  nni 

heffin  now;  but  tinc<^  I  ir  to 

tf.M  *  .,,  ...»v,tt.|y,  1  ttiU  ;.....„  ...,,„  ..„^^^  ty  do 
iri  i  mfonn  yoo  publR-tv.  vou  are  in  the 

hail  rpef*»  **  who  will  filrK  mna  yon  your 

good  uajikc  t"  oayr.  pi^rhap*,  you  am  an  thf  v^ry  evr 
of  deatraciion*  Oh,  vmiv  t-^'itn  ti  be  ^— ^My  heart 
if  f^ll!' — 1 — Lady  Morden^  I  have  no  t»lteniure^ 
bur  if  there  be  nuch  athtuf  at  tympathy,  lome  amall 
nariirtn  of  the  horror  1  now  feel  wtU  comniMaMoate 

itSflf  to  )(iU,  (l?4Ti(. 

Latt%f  M,  Tbe-Hhc  (jeneral  hat  the  etraagett  %ray 
of  iiflrcling  and  harrowin|^-^^Ha«  not  he^  my  lord  T 

Lit 4  M.  Ye— rei;  wpm  my  booour,  he— he— I 
don't  know  how*—         [i'utttn^  kit  kand  t»  hi$  heari. 

5*r  F.  Um.  b«,  ba !  The  Gmeralp-the  General  i* 
a  (rii4>  Don  Quuote.  lie  Hnt  er««tea  giantt*  and 
then  killi  them, 

Uitj  M.  Y««,  Ha,  ba,  ha  *  Mia  h^ad  ia  full  of 
^-of  windmtllft  to  ^ntnl  mortl  sMitlstaBta,  Bui, 
cnmr,  >tr»,  Modely,  ^nu  hai^  Mt  aatii  my  new 
purcbaae. 

Jiff,  M,  Oh  f  what,  the  Aet»on  7 

Sir  F,  ti  it  come  hme  f 

Lmhj  S$.  Oh  !  yef;  I  muld  nn(  rest  till  I  had  it. 

Mr*.  \f.  Come,  my  lord  ;   I  bitjg  to  *ee  it, 

Ladtjf  M.  T^     •■••'^  -rr  charmtugl 

Aln.  M.  >  1  be  grouping  ti^eaUeot! 

tEe«wii«  L4»td  mU  Lidy  M.  mnd  Mra,  M. 
Bnftft  ftAAaimT. 

Har.  Hiitl  Sir  Ffedenrk! 

Sir  F.  I  TWi«fa^  WA.]  Oh  r  well,  tir,  how  pro- 
ceeds your  amour?  I  thought  yen  had  b««a  hntted 
in  •cbciaea  about  that  a€hir. 

i/or.  Piiib  t  lad  I  am  io ;  but  1  don't  baiiere  I 
am  mitmi  «Mwot  yonr  a«ai«taiire, 

8(r  F.  Ftfittpa  yon  are  a  tittlo  tcrupubmi  about 


(nr^  if  the  lore  of  man  nouj^'ht  only  iHi*  hnpptDE^i  nf 
woman, 'faith  f    there   wouM    hr^   r;'iJiinir   bu»   tjin] 
marriuget,  fcmd  husband*,   i 
uml  we  »buutd   kwe  all  thr 
wiyei,  riijomg  dAtighter$,  una  (,i 
fine,  tweet,  innocent  crater*  upc-: 

Sir  F.  Oh!  It  would  *trang«lv  .  ,  ,.  -..-  ..-,^i 
oflht&i^ 

Har.  Order  I  *Pafth  !  and  it  wonld  occasion  a 
bleflsed  con  fusion  in  Doetort*  Cotniiioni. 

Sir  F.  For  my  part,  present  plcature  ii  my  pur* 
Roit;  I  Drv<-  i-»..-K  -..  jmagiualiou  Wilk  dismal 
conjee  tiif'  (nence*. 

liar,   '1  I'  right:  for,  at  you  Miy, 

it  \>titild  be  Jiifiuittl  I'Utrugh  to  tr;ice  three  coti»e- 
onences  itit<>-^tnto  utrectx,  and  hocpitalu,  and  placet 
tW  the  imagination  Aickena  at. 

$lr  F.  M  arriage,  you  »ay.  it  not  your  object  f 

Bar*  (ik  I  no ;  I  doo*t  Uke  tliat  Mud  matrimony 
muaic. 

.^rV  H  A  mortgaged  rent-roll,  only^  can  make  it 

i  U%     A  wife  ii  like  a  childU  whiftlct  which 

in  can  play  upon,  but  which  no  art  can 

H<  <ind   you  have  viry  ptopct  notiont 

alMjiJf  -  .,  whin  the  dare  cmter  gave  a  mar 

ringe  biut^  why,  I  told  ber  a  dale  of  boifiter,  con 
•anting  an  old  erots  father,  and  being  under  age, 
and  that  1  could  not  marry  tbeac  three  monthv.  For» 
rou  know,  one  doet  not  utaud  for  a  good  double 
iiandful  of  oathi  and  tioa,  whin  one  wauta  to  rtiin  a. 
fweet,  kind  angel  that  one  lovei. 

Sir  F  Ha,  ha,  ha!  Soppoie  you  were  to  make  a 
tham  marriaffe. 

Mar,  A  tham  marriage!  *  Faith!  and  I  would 
make  that,  if  there  were  not  a  p>arcel  of  low  nacala 
that  muke  baiters. 

Sir  F,  P»ha  I  That'i  a  paltry,  meduuifcat  fiNir. 

flor.  But  you— yon  were  telling  me^  you  know, 
of  a  *cheme^ 

Sir  K  Ob  1  the  eontrac !. 

Ihr.  Ay,  'faith  t  the  contract*  You  raid  yoti 
wntild  *hew  it  me. 

Sir  K    I  will ;   I  have  bronght  it  for  that  pUr] 
I  lately  found  it  an  fUtiaLtooa  ejipedient, 

Mmr,  Atid  micriMfiil  T 

Sir  F.  Would  ha«e  been,  but  for  an  untucl^  mt 


Bwr.  titit  there  i«  one  tmali  imptdimint 

Sir  F.   Wbat  i»  that  f 

Mar,  Weftminaler^hall 

S*r  F,  Pubis  ♦   A  hnute  of  tarda.  ^ 

/far,  tVv  ir  it  i«;  for  Hit  lupporttd  by" 

knatY*.  ar  <  kt, 

8*r  R  I U. ,.—.,..,.    tft  the  rary  coatrart  1  tnytelf 
ga*e.  [yftfducm^  it» 

Her.  Ay ! 

Sit  F,  And   here  a  rotiTtterfctt  copy,  with  a  few 
•light,  bt]t  ea*enliitL  alt4'riiliun». 

Mar.  I  under v'       '  *    "        <----;       -  '  rr. 

[H'iii'At  en  an#iVi> 

Sit  K    Wbirt.    ,  ^  .  -a 

opportunity  to  do. 

Jiar.  Will  thin  Imd  tbcm  bol^  tome;  and/faiihl 
ynu  fiball  irtion. 

^ve  then  copied  for  yon.  This 


Sir  F.  N 
It  ngncd  ik , 

liar.  Ar.    t 
you  are  not  au. 
manf 

Str  P,  No;  the  onU  daaj^n  \ti  ^jruftoM^^Asv 
IIQuU^JhilL^Vmih^  wnu    toi^  a;^«^  ^*^' 


!  of  that'     Ha,  ha.  ha!    Sufi 
u  would  be  obliged  to  marry  ^ 


r 


ACTLVG  DRAMA, 


Ti^ffT 


4i  fMi  irfc»iw« 


\sz 


OtHiitrwl 

^  K  Liif  T 
I 


7'.«^^ 


ki^ 


^S«r,  VMi  Mm  w»  lBi*i  s'i 


'4 


ifav« 


liMtH«f«itt. 

I!  iMfcUt  yiitf 


r 

4m*^  Sw|MSi»e   I   Tvr  to  wKh^   aail,   vKib  due 
c  !■!  I  Ikftek,  let  fimr  ■■iifcif  b^w  ? 
&>  R  Do  94  (  Mft  t«  ntj  cxf eM.  uid  W  Terr 


to  I  bmIiw,  1  im  ^tajgj  ^  d^^iAi^  fMiM 


&»rtvif  hi  Mv  Lady  Marif  vis  ik*i%  lififa^it 
fti  mri  tmA  tt«*  t  am  m  ^hv*  "^  '"**i  ^  I 


Mr.  L^ 


CMk   Eel,  e«» ;  f  rewcnb*?  1^  t'larc,  num. 

Cv  Fp  AiraT ;  be  vMcUy,^  u>4  be  r?vanIe<L 
[£tlr  Gii&UL.]  l^ii  b  >  tJMiWrr-ftrolte !  l»rd 
il«rlvB  IB  ih€  pk4,  i»^t  h  wik\  coBk*  to  Liiljr 
Mayn't  «t»  I  I  >ltoU  bt  y own,  dl  Bf  plaai  db- 
CiVciiiM,  IB  pelf  lA^fttcd  at,  and  mj  tvpnlaliin 
vt^tsall^  r*ia*iL  ^rtalit  #ivBf:)  H^!  Tb«r«  i*  one 
*s/  to  bfrtret  the  mifcaicf  ^ct:^Ly  bfirea^  it 
c&Bfl»rtC  fMl  **^l  Will  gn  tit  Lb4«  Mai^tii,  ttod.  whIi 
fcii|[ui7<J  prtittrorp,  %^U  liPT  eirry  t.-iftm.iii»l3£ire  mr- 
ftdfr  vaI?  moling  hpf  l>vItevK  1  kno*  EUmrt  irhen 
1  MMni^d  ibc!  eontrsL^t,      ^Jl«   l»  til  adaajit^  }iij  caji- 

tikU  mndaf  £iutor  to  «ic«ikat  icc^junt,  by  mak- 

1^  k*t  Ijilrifciii  D*u  vit,  f  iKank  Ui^ !  Ukou 
ttCfvr  iMMPflt  in«  al  a  cruu  !  tnde^tl,  mv  kH^ 
■ftd  af  7««aK  {adjt     Ab,  bt!  Hut  JpOu  iball  tied 

O&r,  petbA|»,  UllO  CUl  plot  M  detpjj    U  TmifHlrCft. 


Z«d  ML  ir<«,  -TJiM 
X«iy  Jl  I«4 !   I     I  ■ill  tetv ^«B  W^y?  CI 
Of  an  fkM  to  dc  ^«<U«  b^tt  i 

LiniJil  D«iBtif«wtel^ifc9ptoMiWdlir 


r;-*^ 


JU40  JC  LsMllrl     Kb.  ' 
ht^M,  I—lvnbedtoMr 
L«if  JC  To  *»«  me  ! 
pv^y T  rant  «ritb  ap  ? 


Wbat  cu  iiff 


ACT    IV. 

SCENE  I.^T%« 
Enter  hixid  Mimun^  a^  LArsiXt. 
£«r^  JH    ln|&  wb4t  «o  »^|«  td  trik  fc*T«   1 


L«ily  M.  ^v^mk  to  vc  f  Toa  imfcdfyivribtM 
£«rJ  Jt  Oil  a  i&b|«t  mkuh  I-^  vor^Imp 
boir  to  bcfiB. 

M  fla,ba,bft!  W^t  can  k«f«  safe  7m 
to  M-Hoiu  ?  Ma,  ka,  W!  I  ^eaav^l  Bftif 
«i«  j<in  tool;  tQ  ^T«  bcfure.  lf%»  1^  It  mm 
ttty  importaiit  9t€rt%  Uiat  cbq  nrrMJOO  fiwnrlri 
tbip  la  Iwk  «»  Ttfy  ^iMBdL  I  Tww.  I  ^  s™»»  0*- 
ftalirnt,  C^Mne,  a^  lord,  vby  diMi*i  jqa  |ip^ce«i! 
JUmI  Jf,    1^1  b^fim  to  Had  I  Utc  b«  tti7 

La^m  If,  Ha,  ka,  U  !      U  tbct  tbe  KCflitr 

tW  If.  I— I  f»|  I  bar#  bees  to  b^M. 

Lart/y  Jf,  T*  blim*,  njy  lonl!  Bov>  Wbicb 
wEf  f     Of,  ir  yom  baTc^  beir  ^#e«  Jl  tosnoti  ise? 

Lef^  Jl  Yaur  lad j^ibip  used  li^  Ibto^  moi  mte- 
rtvli  iaf.-p4r«b1c. 

Lo^jr  M  For  wbicb  your  lord^p  ^wm*  \Mi^e^ 
«t  m« ;  fta  J,  I  fn^eJj  ^im,  1  irw  a  Teiy  aUt,  a«i' 
of-^t  be-way  firomaa. 

L^ii  ML  r«^fli«p!  ^ot,  ^'fcJ**'* 

Lad)fM,  Hott/mjlord!  not?  Tour  lor^sblp  u 
Tery  polity  Ht  toti  know  f  ejy  «^  I  wai. 

L&rd  M.  hv^y  Motdtn,  jou  iOitiTC  loT«d  me*  T« 
purself,  not  Icmg  ftoce^  ki&div  o»m*d  jou  dii 

Lo^y  M,  Very  tnie,  my  ford;  Vttl  irbi^»bf, 
aov,  tboald  jtiii  repriHi^b  me  with  my  f«!Ii«sl' 

Lord  Jf.  I  feel  the  fCTcHty  ctf  y^m  reptoofi  it*l 
an  more  lb  an  1  ineHt, 

Lajy  M,  Jjl^rfin^^  tvrpfugA  I  really  d«*'t  ma* 
der^d  yotir  kird«bjp;  I— I  meant  QO  tipwt 
We  bred  eacb  other  ■»  ioti^  u  ji  fp^j  iffeeibk  t» 
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Vi*  mnil  if  ni}'  pastiuQ  bAp|j«iiMl  tu  c^uti^iit  your  iuni- 1 
llljp  t.  that  wiu  oone  of  your  fuult«  Tlu'ti?  uic  ibe 
pnuci[)lL'«  of  aU  mlicmal  people,  yuu  kuow«  my  loid. 

LoTfi  j\f.  Tlirj  arc  tinucnUc*,  madam,  thai  from 
my  tuut  i  Wi^li  1  hull  never  hiSiid« 

Liitdif  if,  Upi>u  iuy  bouuur,  }ou  a»toni«h  mc, 
Hftvc  not  1  Icurat  them  from  ynunclf  7 

Lord  M,  lTiiju»tifittbU%  tn«ri8m»  «•  my  couJoti 
Hkiy  hoTP  been,  t  ti*Y««T  c«rrii?ti   rh«MJi   lu  the   trajoe 

X.Wt/  .iu»»,  MiAVt  p<^ihnp»t 

b«  lU  tn;  yi<Uf  brUthipt 

Litfd  M.  Vuur  iail}tiiip  miiy^may  be  ^rtkl. 

Lwd  M.  Wko  *o  great  a  lilverttoe  lu  thj»  Sir 
Frcdentk? 

Lfl^iy  iU,  !¥«•  b^9lt.  He  bttt  cnndour  enough  to 
cunrp»«  tl. 

Lord  M,  tftLS  t>cet»!  Madftm,  tbete  exbls  a  |ire< 
•enl  proof  of  dulitirmtoftmluci  ion:  ftit  iojur«tl  Udy — 

Lmitf  M  Oh  !  whAl,  the — the  croAt? 

Lord  M,  Mftdam! 

Lady  M^  WbalU  your  lurpriM",  toy  lord?  Doa*l 
I  XeW  }ou  be  Km  eonfeM^d  aii  hii  fidiic»  to  mc  r 

Lori/  M.  But.  madam,  did  he  nicnlinti  tliff  coutract  ? 

La^^y  if,  T<>  bo  sure:  «nd  the  rouiiicririt  copy  ; 
with  the  veurrout  manner  in  which  he,  jusl  nuv,^ 
t«tur»cd  llArriee  the  urifiiioi;  though  »hc  thought 
ht  did  Ui>t  kuuw  h«r. 

Lord  At  I  MO  fkctrilird  !  Lady  Mordcn,  I  per- 
rtlTe  I  Have  loft  your  affections^ 

Ladu  At  My  lord,  1  ani  abuvc  dif$innnlatic>n.  Yrt, 
I  omn  I  htive  a  paMNiun^  too  prn»Aui*ut  tu  Lu  chuketi; 
mtxd  thr  salijifactiuu  of  a  felf«(gufetir«cieo  thai  bv  who, 
■it  present,  po«ie»fet  my  heart,  will  uot  so  »oon  be 
weary  of  me  ai  be  who  had  i(  before. 

Ltrrd  M.  You  cut  i»e  to  ibc  foul !  Did  you  koow 
wkat  I  ftel— 

Lad^  AL  Feel,  toy  lord  *  Ha,  h.\  ha  I  OK,  fie  ! 
Your  lorditbip  it  a  mao  of  fat bioti»  not  of  feeUng, 

Lord  M  Hnvi'iring  mist  bief,  madatn,  han  quick- 
enetl  b«>nunibrd  nature  in  me.  [Kniftit  auu  i^Uti  her 
hamd.]  Oh!  let  rac  conjure  you.  Lady  Munlrn,  ta 
f«lleii  oil  yovtr  pretent  »ilualiou!  1  have  rondutted 
you  lo  ihr  horrid  pretipice  of  gu4ttaf}(!  Uvktrui'tion! 
Oh  !  sitlTer  me  to  tav^e,  to  toatcti  you  frifro  danger. 
(Lady  M,  /aut/At.j 

Ent€T  Sir  FmcDKHicK  Fasiiiok. 

€irK  Ha,  ha«ha!     How  now;  my  lord!     Ha, 
%^  ba  I     Making  love  lo  your  wife? 
'    Li*dy  M,  Ha,  ha,  ha  t    Uh  !  Sir  Fredmrk*  \f  you 
lad  h«it  tome  a  little  Kwner,  you  would  hairc  heard 
the  moff  «  elightful  moraliky 

*Sh  K    I  In,  h.it  h*  ?     M*iTaUiy  from  my  lord  ? 

L*M%i  M.   Yet,  »ir,  monAiiiv  from  my  lord, 

lor/.  M.  Hr,  ha.  ba*  fCay,  1  a^iire  you,  be  it 
quitr  tenout,  J^Rff/iV**  vtnyMim'iw*/  uVr/i  Sir  P.] 

Lo**i  M.  ReietU^i,  ri^  n  iik*d,  detpiae^. !  their  sport, 
their  ■>  o  tl !  their  vufjjer  t  ior  npcQ  Mrrasm,  laufchtcr, 
and  I'Tii.tftnpt '   Uh,  iniiipp'ittable  f  [Kirtl, 

Lutitf  M.  Ho,  ba,  ba  !  My  bard  hat  a  mind  to  fall 
in  love  H^h  me  once  mote, 

S»T  f,  ^Jobody  but  my  lord,  madam,  wouU  ever 
have  teasfii  a  moment  to  love  vou. 

L^tjf  M.  Well,  Sir  I'redenck,  and  may  1^  then, 
«t  la«i,  daiier  myielf  1  have  iouod  that  sympathy  of 
•oul  for  which  I  have  *o  Jong  sighed  ? 

Sir  K  Ala«!  madam,  I  dare  not  rank  myself  your 
e<)ual ;  no,  1  dare  not«  There  is  lucb  infinitude  of 
|ierleitJoii  m  your  evei^  thought^  lo«k»  and  exprea- 
ijoot  that  to  merit  you,  were  to  ba,  «fl  you  mt% 


thiug  ecK-stioL     Ytt,  such  virtue  u»  mere  Kum.-io[t| 
max  arrive  at,  I  will  exhaust  nature  with  ctiitcQvuur%1 
and  weary  henven  with  prayers,  to  acijuire. 

Lifiii  if.  There  i^,  surely,  some  feeret  charm  in 
your  words. 

Sir  h\  Did  I  think  thr  gratifiration  ofatiy  siuister 
pajrinn  Tiirtuenced  my  prenctit  cimdntl ;  Were  it  not 
r  remove  yon  from  the  enldl  t*nibrace  of 

liiy,  to  (he  swe;et  and  endlrss  transports 
ui  I'v  ,  I'juiKied  on,  permit  me  to  miiy,  on  tu  conge- 
niality of  s«»ul  au<l  .•^enlKijL'Ut;  did  1  uut  fre)  an  in- 
n:ile  cnnviclion  that  there  alreitdy  ftuh»iiitf  between  . 
us  a  tie  of  the  most  indi^sniiihle  nature,  axi  immaeii* 
Laic  tie,  a  marriage  of  the  mind,  superior  infiuitrlf 
to  all  humun  io»titutious ;  did  I  nitt  think  uud  feel' 
thus,  I  would  instantly,  dieadful  ait  tUr  ima^e  (»  to 
thoiigbt,  renounce  tbat  heaven  which  I  huvc  had  th» j 


presumption  to  contemplate,  nny,  aspire  to  ih>!i9c», 

"  Bi/y  M     '     *     ' 
faUe,  Sir  Frederick  ? 


Ltii/y  M.  And   if,  alter  all  this,  you 


U   lu   pt)»9C 

fehould  pn 


Sir  F.  False,  madam  !  Ok  I  let  me  coniure  ynu 
to  inflict  any  punishment  ou  me,  rather  tnaQ  that 
of  suspecting  m\  sincerity.  ThiU|  kneelingi  on  this 
angelic  hand,  I  tow— 

Enter  Lord  Mordin. 

Ltfrd  Af.  I  cannot  resist  the  impube  which — How, 
Sir  Frederick  J 

Sir  K  lifiVmy.)  Myloi^? 

Lord  M.  So,  madam^ 

Lad*f  M.  So,  sir  \ 

Lifrd  M,  You  can  listen  to  morality  fhun  othen, 
madam,  if  not  from  me. 

Lac^y  M,  Oh  !  t^I  have  no  dislike  to  a  lennon 
when  1  lid  mi  re  I  he  preacher. 

Liffd  M,  Madam,   if  yt}u  have  no  respect  for  wj  i 
honour,  you  might  have  some  for  my  feelings,  and 

Lady  M.   A — a — hold,  bold,  my  lord!     You  are^^ 
beginning  your   discourse  ap^aio;    but  I  am   in  a 
hurry,   and  will  beor  you  draw  your  coneluiiont 
some  other  opportunity, 

Liffd  Af.  Madam<— 

Lady  M,  Nay,  I  will.  Upon  my  honour.         [KiiL 

Litrd  M.   Hold  !  sir,  a  word  with  you»  if  you  please. 

Sir  F.  With  me.  my  lord  ? 

Lard  M,  With  yon. 

Sir  R  WilUogly.  Yonrlordsbip  icents  in  «o 
pleasant  a  hum*»ur— 

Lufd  3/.  Sir,  I  am  in  a  humour  tkeither  to  b« 
trifled  with  nor  inevred  at. 

S*r  K  Ha,  ha.  ha!  I  ran  assure  your — Ha,  ha, 
ha  '^your  lordship,  no  man  la  hoppter  to  sec  you  in 
your  present  temper  than  I  am. 

Lord  M,  Look  you  I  Sir  Frederick,  you  and  t 
have  been  too  long  of  the  same  school  for  me  to  be 
ignorant  of  your  principles;  bot  1  begiit  to  detest 
inem.  [Sir  F.  lauyhtA  They  are  now,  at  thin  very 
motneot,  rending  my  neart.  Thev  have  planted  n, 
oest  of  adders  in  my  bosom.  In  snort,  sir,  you  miiel^ 
foibear  your  visits  to  Lady  Morden. 

Sir  P.  My  lortJ— 

Lord  M.  1  am  seriouft^determined. 

Sir  F.  Ho,  ha,  ha  !  When  her  ladyship  givei 
me  this  advice,  it  may,  perhaps,  be  followed. 

Lord  M.  It  must  and  shall  be  followed,  air,  % 
I  give  it.     [Sir  F.  laughs.]     Ridiculous  as  it  majl 
ap[iear  to  you,  and  such  a*  you,  I  feel  and  wHl  a**l 
tert  a  husband's  righta. 

Sir  K  Ha,  ha,  ba !    1  congratulate  your  lordshiyi 
on  the  keenness  and  delicacy  ot  your  feelings  ;  ibe]^ 
give  me  great  plcaaure ;  infinite  pleasure,  upoa  atra 
4oui  Ha,  ha,  hat   Ai  to  a  hiuband*!  rights,  t  b|f« 
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U^.  ]C«j.  I  mmm  mr  »- 
a^.  M^f,  #c«i !  r  ^u  idL 

Giifr.  ICsjr  cJiai*i  H.    At  1  «u4,  1  ^tt»>  lA 
litfi^  Jt  [l*«il»  4it  km^  it  W#  tow^l  iff  Mat  «a 

h»  m»  |i^<i,  |tM  &tsaiu  ipit  int. 
ftv  H«L 

t«r4  If.  Ik  tsplicit,     Wbat  iiu  W  dooef 


0#i    A»4,   tii4r«uv#T.    ii*  gm'  aw  ft  |iari« 


'filch 


Sir  R  JUil  tei  MC 

S.ri7^  Ue3^*    f^idl* 

tri  ifll  .kiA  T««  mtm  1g^  Fi 

I  v«^ld  >A'  l«  m  jtmr  cvat  fbf  iif  voob^ 
SirF.  F9«a!  tk«7  4m  ant  JrttU  J«L 
6^  ru  ta^  cw»  iWf  ika-a't. 

tcil  Ike  liiflh  fcatkmA  a^Stttj  vkuM  ^ur;  «Bi 


Ba\li£:  !f  Tour  nftjDc  SirFte^«ncacF^^oB,tf? 
Sir  P.  KW  df  :  but  Sir  Ft«intdt  wiD  *«  i*« 

directly :  if  Tott  b«w  v»f  bniiauni  wilfc  km. 

of  a  r«^nip.     Thk  b  m  Ttrr  lerM^vftaflMv— 4^^^ 


,  !■&  ^*|tt^  l^w^ 
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U^ilijf',  Mtty  I  ask,  sir,  bow  he  is  drc&Hcd  ? 

Sir  K  [.IWiV.l  GaJ!  well  remcmbcr'tl. — [To  the 
BaiMfTs.j  l>i«»»»e(l  I — Oh  !  he  is  dressed  for — for  the 
mai({ucrau^    Here  he  come*. 

[  Vie  BdilifTs  retire  a  lUUo  upon  the  watch. 

Entur  IIabrikt. 

[To  Uahriet.]  Well,  Sir  Frederick!  Ha,  ha,ba! 
How  goes  your  scheme  ? 

Hitr.  Oh,  ho  I  Faidth!  nnd  are  you  so  jocular? 

Sir  F.  1  have  been  thiukiug  this  is  a  dangerous 
business,  and  would  advise  you  not  to  give  the  girl 
that  contract ;  it  may  bring  you  into  trouble. 

Bailijff'.  [Atide  to  hit  companion, [   You  hear. 

Uar.  Oh  !   faidth  !  and  bhc  has  it  safo  enough. 

liai'.iff.  [Adcanct*,\  Sir  Frederick  Fashion,— 
[Tourktit  Haukikt  on  the  thonldtrJ] — you  are  my 
prisoner,  sir.     I  have  a  special  writ  agaiust  you. 

Uar.  Ho,  ha,  ha  !  Againit  me !  Arrah)  friud, 
but  you  are  making  a  bit  of  a  bull,  here. 

Baiiijf',  We  know  what  we  are  about,  sir.  My 
carriage  is  below ;  you  shall  be  treated  like  a  gen- 
tleman ;  but  wc  must  beg  you  to  go  with  us  in- 
stantly, and  without  a  noise. 

Uar.  [Alarmed  and  foryrtting  the  brogueJ]  I  tell 
you,  friend,  you  mistaka  the  person. 

EnttT  GiORiEL. 

Gab.  [Goei  up  to  HarbiltJ  Here,  Sir  Frederick, 
here  be  card  from  Colonel  Cfastoff,  wi*  his  compli- 
ments. 

Bar.  Sirrah!  Me! 

GaO,  [With  pretended  OMlonUhmenL]  Eet.  to  be 
Mre. 

Bailiff,  Sir,  we  must  be  gone. 

Har.  This  is  a  concerted  tnck.     Here  ! 

[Astoim  a«  Harriet  begins  to  call,  the  Bailiffs 
clap  the  handkerchief  over  Iter  mouthf  and 
hurry  off  with  hvr. 

Gab,  Did  not  I  do  it  rarely  ? 

Sir  F.  Do  I  I  could  wonder  and  worship  thee. 
In  half  a  year,  thou  wouldst  make  an  ass  of  Ma- 
ckiavcl.  Oh  !  that  I  could  but  retrieve  that  cursed 
cuntrttct. 

Gab.  I  do  think  I  could  get  iL 

Sir  F.  Ay  !  Nay,  1  do,  almost,  begin  to  believe  in 
miracles.     Which  way  ? 

Gab.  No  matter  for  that     What  will  gi'  me  ? 

Sir  F,  Whatever  thou  canst  wish :  a  hundred 
guineas— 

Gab.  And  the  place  in  the  excise  ? 

Sir  F.  Anything,  everything  ! — Run,  try,  fly  I — 
Think,  succeed,  and  Til  make  an  emperor  of  thee. 

Gab.  Ees;  Til  be  emperor  of  exciso-mon.    [Exit. 

Sir  F.  The  shrewdness  and  abilities  of  this  fel- 
low are  amazing. 

Erittr  Mrs.  MoDVLLX,  followed  by  Emilt. 

Mrs.  M.  [Speaking  at  the  entertA  Yes,  my  sweet 
litilo  Kmily,  the  greatest  beauty  in  London  would 
be  envied,  bad  she  made  such  a  conquest 

Emily.  Ah!  you  say  so. 

ilfrj.  JVf.  Say !  why,  to-morrow  morning,  the  whole 
town  vull  be  in  a  flame. 

Ei'.iihi.  Well,  that  will  be  pure ! 

Mrs.'M  Oh!  Sir  Frederick— 

Sir  y.  rjiuni  to  Emilt.]  My  life!  my  soul!  my 
transport  - 

Euil,j.  [ToMfm.  MoDELT.]  Wliat  sweet  wordt ! 

3/m.  M.  You  are  very  much  obliged  to  me,  I  as- 
sure yuu.  I  have  beeu  speaking  to  my  sweet,  dear, 
little  Emily  here  in  your  oehald 


Sir  K  Then,  madam,  I  am  inexpressibly  obliged 
to  you. 

Emily.  Yes;  Mrs.  Modely  is  rery  much  your 
friend,  and  very  much  my  &  lend— a' n't  you.  Mrs. 
.Modoly  ? 

Mrt,  M,  Yes,  my  little  dear,  I  am,  indeed,  verj 
much  your  friend :  and,  if  1  had  not  the  best  opi- 
nion in  the  world  of  Sir  Frederick,  would  not  haro 
spoken  as  I  have. 

Emily.  Well,  Sir  Frederick,  have  you  ordered  the 
chaise  and  four  ? 

Sir  F.  [l^retending  to  be  afraid  Mrs.  MoDlLT 
tlioufd  overhear.^  Yes.     Hush  ! 

Emily,  Nay,  you  may  say  anything  before  Mrs. 
Modely.  I  have  told  her  all ;  for,  you  know,  she  is 
my  frirnd. 

Mrt.  M.  Yes,  yes.  Sir  Frederick ;  be  assured  I 
will  noL  betray  any  secret,  the  keeping  of  which  will 
make  my  dear  Emily  so  happy. 

Emily.  Yes,  wc  shall  be  so  happy !  You  know. 
Sir  Frederick,  you  swear  to  marry  mc. 

Sir  F.  Solemnly. 

[All  through  the  scene  he  looks  anxioutly  round^ 
at  itttervaisf  fearful  of  bting  surprised. 

EmUy,  Well,  but,  swear  it  again;  now,  before 
Mrs.  Modely. 

Sir  F.  By  all  the  saints- 
Em//^.  Saints  !  Psha  !  you  should  swear  by-*by 
my  bri<{:ht  eyes  that  dim  the  stars. 

Sir  F.  Oh !  By  those  bright  eyes,  that  dim  the 
blazing  sun. 

Emily.  And — and,  my  beauties  that  eclipse  the 
blushing  moon ! 

Sir  F.  Ay,  by  those,  and  all  your  burning  channs, 
I  swear. 

Emily.  To  marry  me  the  moment  we  come  to 
Scotland  ? 

Sir  F.  The  moment  wo  come  to  Scotland. 

Emily,  And,  if  we  be  pursued— 

Sir  F.  To  fight  for  vou  I  die  for  you ! 

Emily.  Oh !   that  wi'll  be  delightftlL 

Sir  F.  [Aside.'l  The  devil  it  will ! 

Em'ly.  Come,  let  us  set  off!  My  band-box  is  ready. 

Sir  F,  That  is  impossible,  my  asgeL 

Emily.   Impossible ! 

Sir  F,  1  have  not  ordered  the  chaise  tiU  tea 
o'clock. 

Emily.  Oh,  dear!  What,  two  whole  hours  longer  ? 

Sir  F.  They  are  two  ages,  I  grant.  [Lo^ng 
rmindj]  Forgive  my  fears,  my  dearest  Emily ;  but, 
though  the  pleasure  of  your  company  is  the  most 
precious  thing  on  earth — a     a     yet— 

Emily.  What,  you  want  me  gone  ? 

Sir  F.  Rather  than  you  should  think  so  unkindly, 
I  will  run  the  hazard  of  being  surprised,  and  eter- 
nally separated  from  you. 

Ekiily.  Will  you  ?  1  am  sure  you  don't  love  me, 
then.  However,  Fll  go.  You  will  be  sure  to  ba 
ready,  the  moment  the  clock  strikes  ten.  [Exit. 

Sir  F,  Time  is  precious.  Here  have  been  such 
plots  against  me. 

Mrs.  M.  Plots ! 

Sir  F,  Oh !  I  haye  escaped  Scylla  and  Charyb- 
dis  :  but  wind  and  tide  are  now  both  with  me.  Ladv 
Morden  is  to  meet  me  here  in  half  an  hour.  Througu 
that  door  is  her  chamber. 

Mrs,  M,  Oh !  you  vile  creature. 

Sir  F.  What  prude,  to-morrow,,  will  dare  pretend 
that  woman  and  education  are  a  match  for  man  and 
nature  ? 

Mrs.  iV,  And  so  you  will  ]|^rsUl  in.  '^o^x'^v^ifc^ 
nets,  in  i|nte  ol  m^  \»t»MWBWw 


tfmh.  Kiy,  hold  there  ;  t  wuima  dti  tlia 

«itR  Won't? 

Oab.   No,  I  wutiua. 

Sir  F.  r$ha!  make  no  wordi,  but  delirrr  it;^-^ 
•tidt  here — hcpt!  t»— ■ 

Ga&,  Nay,  put  ii|p  your  pftper ;  for  I  wuuna  part 
mi*  mine, 

Sir  F.  •SUetilh,  fellow ! 

Gab.  Nrtv,  Imj  uitt<l  tcmiicred  I — Stand  where  you 
1>o;  fur  nji  ytiii  ttir>»nother  ttq»»  Vii  cdl  thebaiti0«. 

Sir  F.  Lititie,]  Cunning  sovuodrcl!  He  t)a9  nu' 
in  hi«  power*  «n<l  ti»n<»  prcitK'i.^WcU,  Gubrtel^  be 
fmthful,  and,    dep^find  ud'l,   i'U  make  ibee  a  clever 

G*ih.  Why,  ecod  ^  I  think  I  am  lik«  aMonmoutlii- 
ttrect  LOAt — ready  made. 

Sir  K  Thou  reincinber««l  the  iastmciioni  I  gave 
thee? 

Gab.   Parfitly. 

Sir  F.  The  chai$o  u  to  wait  at  the  cornet  of  Ihc 
ftlreet. 

Gab.  Eet. 

Stt  F.  ThiMi  art  t4i  ct*nvcy  BotUy't  bandbon  away, 

frivatetv  ;  and,  if  any  qucsUous  be  a^ked,  to  say  it  ia 
^ady  Murdcn^i. 

Gab.   Et>». 

Sit  F.  Ua»t  ibod  taken  care  ol  the  letter  I  gave 
the«? 

Gd^.  Care!  Eei,  ee»;  I  a*  U'en  gcc-d  care  onH. 

Sir  F,  OI*»*;rve,  Ummi  art  ta  delirer  tt  to  Lady 
llortien,  half  an  htiur  after  we  are  dr parted. 

Gab.  Half  an  hour  brfore  you  arc  departed  f 

Sit  K  Zuuu^lsl  No,  half  an  hour  after,  man. 

Gnb.  Oti !   Ei^*,  ee« ;  half  an  hour  after. 

Sif  F.  Now  Uogiine. 

Gab.  Bui — but  huw  will  your  vrorthip  get  by  the 
bailiffs  f 

Sir  f.  *5death,  that*!  iniel— »Istheicnodi«gui*c? 

Gab,  Why^et— 4here  be  a  long  grcat-coat  i*the 
halK 

Sir  F,  Ay,  true. — Bring  it  me. 

Gak  Nay,  nay;  Vii  put  it  on  iSut,  and  let  'cm 
•ee  (tie ;  lu,  then,  when  Ihey  tee  you,  they'll  think 
it  be  L 

Sir  R  E».cclleMt !  Wheru  are  Lord  Morden  and 
the  General  f 

Gab.  rih*  t'other  chamber. 

Sir  F.  Unlucky  J  I  wi»h  they  were  any  where  elf  e. 

Gab.  Oh!  an  that  be  all,  riUoon  make  *em  budj^e. 

Sir  F.    How  ? 

Gah,  Nav  ;  lort!,  you*re  fo  quifittve  !^I  tell  you, 
I'll  do'L  Til  sa»uti  r  through  ihix  door,  lock  it,  nud 
lend  'cm  pticktug  through  t'i>ther. 

Sir  K  Thou  art  the  prtacc  of  plotlen.  Away ! 
he  vigilant. 

Oak  Oh  \  never  do  you  fear  roc  !  [Rrt*. 

Enier  L^nr  Mokdkn. 

Sir  K  Thif  fellow  would  outwit  a  whole  eouclave 
of  cardinals* 

La*ttf  M  Well,  Sir  Frederick,  here  1  am,  you 
lef*,   piitictual  to  my  prutniif. 

Sir  F.  [  H^$tk  rt»Mtin$inuatttfru  teeming  tincerittf,  and 
htimbft  tiitJ»<re,  mil  tkrvu*jh  r/*r  •cefiii,]  Oh  ?  madam^ 
how  can  I  renay  this  bounty  I — ihii  eondcfcension  ! 
— Never! — My  life  were  a  poor  aacrifice,  tu  tnth 
tweetnfM  and  %\irh  charm» ! 

Lady  M,  Sir  Frederick,  thiiii  a  trying,  a  deciiivc 
jnomcTit  t  I  am  gning  to  be  either  the  mott  happy 
or  the  most  wrrtcbed  of  women  !  You  tell  rae,  it  h 
your  vni^h,  your  roifdution,  to  be  no  longer  tlial  i:c« 
fieral  lover,  that  man  of  tbt  world,  youh^ve,  hitheito, 
b««li  thought. 


Sir  R  Say  not.  dear  tady.  it  ri  either  my  wiak  m 
resolution  !  ucdvo  can  tcttify ,  I  harr  not  the  powav 
to  be  uny  thing,  but  what  it  iholl  please  you  to 
mnke  me ! 

La((tf  M  1  have  owned  lo  you,  that  the  levity  I 
have  latt^ly  alTecied  is  not  natural  to  me  I  thai  my 
heart  iighs  for  an  arfjuaintaucr,  a  mute,  thut,  like 
itself,  ifi  «ubj(>ci  lo  all  ihe  swct^t  emotions  (*f  tenai- 
bihty  I^Yci|  it  Wfts  the  fir»t  wi»h  of  my  «oul  lo  find 
this  correspondent  heart.  A  heart  beating  with  the 
lame  ardour,  vibrating  to  the  &amc  sensationt, 
panting  for  the  »»ine  plea*ure»,  «hrinking  frotn  the 
*aiijc  pmg»;  pliuLtit,  }cl  firm;  g*'Ullp,  y<ft  aspiring; 
rmK^iiitialr,  yet  pure  ! — Such  I  once  ihgught  Lord 
Murdcn's,      Shimld  1  a  second  lime  br?  dcffived*^ 

Sir  F.  I  aui  poor  in  proofs  of  ^iueerity  !  I  have 
none  to  offer  \  5ly  former  errors  are  present  puuish- 
meijts !  To  deny  or  even  palliate  them  would  impW 
tntentiunal  deceit ;  and  this  if  a  moment  in  wbicti  I 
would  wi*h  for  men  and  gods  to  bo  wituc^srs  of  my 
truth  !  t  have  had,  I  mutt  own,  most  libertine  opi- 
nions of  your  gentle  sex ;  hut  these  I,  now,  lolemnly 
renounce  '  Had  I,  before^  met  with  a  Lady  Morden, 
1  should,  befurc,  have  made  this  renuucintion  !  But, 
perhaps,  the  women  it  haa  been  my  mt^furtuno  to 
know,  deser¥L»d,  in  part,  the  light  esicem  in  which  I 
held  them«  Never,  till  now,  did  I  find  one  who 
could  mutually  inspire  such  pa^sjun  and  respect! 
Such  agitatcii,  burning  hopes !  Such  excruciating 
fearsi  or  thought  a  so  aaticUlied^  as  ihusc  1^  ihii  mu- 
menr,  feel! 

LadyM.  Yet,  Ssir  Frt'dcrick,  I  canufjt  help  ob- 
scfviiig  your  tcjuvt^rsaliua,  tu  society,  seem*  still 
iiugcd  With  liie  iiijpuniy  of  your  foimer  libertine 
principles. 

Sif  F.  I  own.  Lady  Morden,  with  Gonfiiaioa  <»wit, 
I  have  not  hifhrflo  hud  the  courage^  or,  perhaps,  J 
h«ivc  wanted  strength  to  st>'m  the  turrcnt:  hut^ 
aided  by  you,  1  feel,  I  dare  promise  any  thing! 

Lady  M.  I  confe*»,  Sir  Frederick,  the  iLtud  finds 
some  difficulty  in  rooting  out  fears,  pbutcd  in  it  by 
reiterated  accufationt.  The  stories  the  world  telu 
of  you  ore  dreiidful.  And,  yet,  there  is  such  heart- 
felt conviction  allends  your  prenent  wonls  thai,  to 
me,  it  is  impOKwiblc  tu  listen  nnd  retain  a.  douUt. 

Sir  R  This  generous  confidence  transports  me, 
0lls  mc  with  gratitude,  and  ininires rapturous  hope! 
[ClatpM  htf  round  th^  vaikt.]  On,  gently  suffer  me  to 
conduct  you,  where  love  liei,  in  panting,  breathleti 
ecstasy— 

Enter  Gabiisl,  a&ruptlyt  in  a  great-coat,  $tandM 
JUvd^  and  iiarino* 

[S*era/y,1   How  now ! 

Gab.  [Deliberately.]  Belike,  you  dunna  iftftt 
company  I 

Sir  F.  Krt*  *•'% 

Gab,   It"  much. 

Sir  F.  \ !  o/him.]  Begone,  jnitantly  ! 

Gttbt  'S.i-  .  -   ort  !    [Thftnt't  him  from  A^.| 

I  bha*n*t  stir  nil  1  have  delivered  my  message* 

Sir  F.  What  mcisage  ?  whiit  b^ve  you  to  «iy  f 

G>ib,  [Ahmi.  |  Why,  the  chaise  and  four  be  comft, 

SirF.  How? 

Gab,  \St*n  huilrr]  The  bandbox  ready. 
Sir  F.  Inttrual  booby  ! 

Gab,   MisA  Emily  wailing. 

Sir  P,  [Viuhvitij.]  Begone,  I  lay. 

Gab,  Gone  !  Nay,  sartinly,  you  would  Qo'  I 
run  .'vway  wi'  her, 

Ldi/y  M.  [Uith  cont*m^.[  Ha,  Ha^ha^t 

Sit  F    \^\  ^Vit^AHkV 


aa^ 


€14 


ACTING  imAMA. 


TArr^ 


|y»yeT  f-TlipiJt  *ii:Wf,    ibt  r^nil^^- 
Iltik  PatUiuft,  *iKt>  kupwi  tint  diif^u;,        _...;, 

ll^Cfi  voniQ^bat  tt»»ir«re«,  lull  rimLQut  niLol  ui7i^' 

Str  R  Tc4i*U  ^ftMoQ  m%  tB«4inii«  tf  I  irafit  tm 

U^A^  M.    Indpi'ii :— Wrll,  if  yiM  1>*  »  iltiU  of 

Imdy  M.  Ob !— |lo  vftil  fw^Tli^ct  thi»  hmrf  » 
Sir   K  U.*»  *— FaitftJeM  ficud  f    [fJi.^i  rd  fl*wt' 

Qi4^  ".  i»r  divtbl  Uie  rlii4l$«naftiit  1  am 

WTi4t  ii  tfciil  Who  tm 


\  V"U  arc  a  dpi^^  and 


I 

I 


f  i\,  CIlA^^£«lllettt^ 

i^Lnvl  \rtl[n<at ;   whr^«r>    h^a^l   ii  to  full   of 

me  of  tricnililiiip,  h^Miiiur,  atid  hot»i*tt\%^-^ 

1*  II    be     f«f«ag««l,    lumvtOTi     [^JifwcAt 

<L  TarUt  nrvurb,  Ami  r«r«(v«  vourpunijih- 

^n  ttemi !  [g|rFi4i^Pcsi«:«  tmmt  tm  Lurd 
I  lB$miftm   i«i»  dttif  twomt§.]    Ok*    for 
,  t3^  pvcrail^Cltl    m?  Lord  £  (Hkiu 
kavma  mmd/iii*  tm  kit  nm^kj^ 
Wj  yb  *  nj  e«Ata*7  !  my  «»Tioiijr ! 

£»!#«-  Milk.  Moi>kit  aW  Emiit. 

Jff*.  M    HV"  m*,    *rbai  iipmajf !— Heyday  !-^ 

|j(ltHjf«w1  !^^  »ii  !   H»t»M  a  Yvry  prrUv  deniHtemc^nt 

1«  oor  VbL,   jtHlfird  •— ^Ji.JiiJ,|  I  •«»  fjMod  fulk«j 

^M  atv  iU  nabi^ilsd  htn  ;  au4.  >i  it  »  a  very  dis- 

;vt  f«milv  disputNp  I'U 


«aMliii»4Uti<if  tWrocD|iAAy:  imae,  uidjrfMtt  Ik-Uud 

Stoiljf^«  la  pAfiif  tiUir^ 

*    tm^  *y.  Oht  wilb  (deuiife! 

L^rd  M.  Mr.  VN  Umot !  My  bi.»t  Iroih^r;  ibiMk^sb 

you  ^aTi'*  in  p  n!  n,^,n  urfcf.  [  tur  mUi  ^iha*  m  iui-r, 
yet.  It  IS  so  suudon — .ml  you,  my  dearest  lady,  tj 
nud  you  still  the  *atnc  i-  y\\   un^jK  akahlc. 

Itod^  M.  Tlic  tu>k  t>f  making  }«m  suppose  I  had 
tffoctUaUy  bcwomc  what  I  iooiaoj,  was,  indeed, 
ino»t  painful  ;  but  the  \o^.>  rf  y<  u:  afTcction  w<  re  lut 
pain— 'twere  horror!  I  toM  \uu  my  jinssion  was  too 
p^rmanout  to  be  shaken. — Ah  I  how  coul<l  you  ima- 
gine I  lUCttDt  auulhcr  ?  C)r,  think  it  possible  I  ever 
could  forget  that  chaste,  that  ardent,  that  eternal 
lov*,  I  have  so  repeatedly  avowed? 

Loni  M.  Oh  I  for  words  ! — I  am  all  love,  grati- 
tude, rapture,  and  amaxemont ! 

General.  And  so  is  Sir  Frederick  apparently; 
P*yt   even   you,   uadain,    seem    a  little   surprised. 

[to  Mrs.  MOOKLY.] 

Mn.  3f.  Me  !  Oh,  dear  I  no. 


hadf  At  If  inau  i 
inii  iihI  uiiprincif  Irdi,  Aind  if  yva  ws^t  m.  i 
1  \n  hiAmr  f  ■  * 

\fr>,  i>r  CerlaiolT  not. 

Wd.    If  I  aMumfJ  A  use  AS  tUfgeaa^  M 
Al  J  A  fifEi^r  L»  ^ftecl  Atiit  i 
tioni  «*f  inlwilMii — "•  418  I  ti»  1 

3fT»,  M  Cenxmlf  avtU 

Bmifi/^   If,  iDllowi'ng  die  idiriee  of  lihv  d«ar  U|^ 
1       \    Moiit»KftT  ttntpiJeitir  Im»    f^Jf  ra^i^ 
i  If,  ^^  AM  t  lc»  bkmc  F*"   jC    ljiMj6^  » 
c.;  i  ...DEfLDCE,  ^n^/lt«Ii  l»  Mrs.  ll«tMi.«4 

L«<^  Jlf.  f i^  »if)ec  happiiieas  ja  tlw  [^iiaIi  ^  ^ 
iB,  I  «ifrli  ro  bv  a»  hApp  y  as  |iii»«iU#'^JiMi  a^^ 
IriArfeiK^fy  («iifi^  Lord  Mmkpkh*^!  4««d.]"  ^amlU 

Omnet,  Ccrl*mlT  not 

Sir  F.  f  ^^tth  aj*€t^  rtt««.]  Ceitai^  ft  Sa^  Ik 
calediixfn  b#jii|  eniMr  i^*  sobotaci  BAf  iqiut. 

|l?t  C^rlMtalv  not^ 

S^r  F.  Sir  E 

H'7^,  Yuu  forget  tli?  baitiffv^ 

Lmi^  M.  Bi'ird^i,  ^ir  rtwdiiift.  ImAkt  vom  fiJ^ 
yoit  ETjUJt  give  mv  le^ve  to  inlrodtiieiv  ym  lo^ 

— Thii  UdT, 

*S*(r  F.   lUrtict ! 

//jr.  Ve^iir;  llioi  Haj^rlet,  vli 

ba>d  faappiae^ttf  in  riew,  aoid  .  .-„. 

tnumpo  to  tlte  weighl  of  misery  yoa  i 
you  rallied  beavea  and  eajtb.  to  Unsig  i 
betfl  aad  ruiti. 

JIf rt.  M  Upon  my  hotioiir,  j^n—fm  irr  i  <ai 
man,  Sir  Fn^dcrick  !— A  wrr  sad  lataa-^  [TV  »*~ 

r«ai  f^»«i  racier.  ] 

/i«N  Bill   your  vanity  is    bttxnbied;   foa.  awv 

stand  dt'lt^rletl:  and,  iuslcad  of  POTled,  pt  «^{1  be 

sniveled  at  by  the  tiepraved,  pitied   by  t£e  gW^  ad 

acd  Tei^tiTs   the  .  heuec-'fiirLh,   av«nilf'd  by  the   crrduloot  y^uac  ottr 

^    lurfB  jgu*  ito  njAUfuUyi  haTe  d«;ligb|ed  iaia«Jw  a 

guilt  and  denmeiJOEt ! 

Jff t.  ML  A  ver^  daQfercmi  mao,  iodeedt  Sir  ft^ 
di'riik ! 

r*  Ktf'i!,  \  fni'«  w  iiPt^.l;   A V.  I'pware  of  tioL  BUiiasi. 

Mrt,  M.  Oh  !    I— I  will. 

Har.  Yes,  sir,  the  finger  of  scorn  points  irfcere  rt 
ought :  you  arc  e.xposed,  and  my  resentateot  is  ap- 
j)e  i-^e;!. 

Sir  }'\  Then,  niudara — ^the— the  contract— 

Httr.  There  it  is,  sir.  [Rf-fwrn*  it]  I  aererme&ut 
to  make  any  other  use  of  it  than  wfcat  has  been  bet- 
ter effected,  by  different  means.  [Cartiyinj  to  Lady 
Mouni:.\  atvl  Mr.  Wilmot.I 

Sh-  F.   Madam  !— 

Har.   No  thanks,  sir. 

Genera!.  No ;  they  would  ait  a  little  a^kvanUy. 

Ladif  M  And  now,  Sir  FredencV,  kl,  after  tkii 
lesson,  you  should  still  retain  yoar  former  priacJ- 
ples  and  practices,  and,  hereafter,  receire  a  itHI 
severer  punishment,   I  hope  you  will  MpkniBmkdf^ 


itodjf.  M.  I  Ta  Sir  Fredsbick.]  0«at  iir,  Ihongli  —we  are  "  not  to  blame, 
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ACT  I. 


SCENE  I.— .4  Court-yard  befirt^  Kno' well's  J/oiwe. 

Enter  Kno'well  and  Brainworm. 

Kno.  A  goodly  day  toward,  and  a  fresh  momiDg. 
Brainworm, 
Call  up  young  master.     Bid  him  rise,  sir. 
Tell  him  I  hare  some  business  to  employ  him. 

Brain.  I  will,  sir,  presently. 

Kno.  But  hear  you,  sirrah. 
If  he  be  at  his  book,  disturb  him  n« 

Brain.  Well,  sir.  [Exit 

Kno,   I  low  happy,  yet,  should  I  eitMm  myself, 
Could  I,  by  any  practice,  wean  the  boy 
From  one  vain  course  of  study  he  offsets ! 
Ho  is  a  scholar,  if  a  man  may  trust 
The  liberal  voice  of  fame  in  her  report, 
Of  good  account  in  both  our  nniTersities ; 
Either  of  which  have  favour'd  him  with  gncm  ; 
But  their  indulgence  must  not  spring  in  dm 
A  fbad  opinion,  that  he  cannot  err. 


Emt^r  Master  Stsphsn. 
Cousin  Skephen, 
What  news  with  you,  that  yon  are  here  to  early  P' 

Stq).  Nothing ;  but  e'en  come  to  see  how  you  do, 
uncle. 

Kno.  That's  kindly  done :  von  are  welcome,  cob 

Step.  Ay,  I  know  that,  sir,  I  would  not  ha'  coma 
else.     How  doth  my  cousin  Edward,  nude  t 

Kno.  Oh  !  well,  cox ;  go  in  and  see :  I  doubt  ha 
be  scarcely  stirring  yet 

Step.  Uncle,  afore  I  go  in,  can  yon  tell  me  aa' 
he  have  e'er  a  book  of  the  sciences  of  hawking  and 
hunting?  I  would  fain  borrow  it. 

Kno.  Why,  I  hope  you  will  not  a  hawking  wmt 
will  you  P 

Step.  No  wosse,  bat  I'll  practise  against  the  nas 
year,  uncle.  I  have  bought  me  a  hawk,  and  a  hood, 
and  bells,  and  all;  1  lack  nothing  but  a  book  to 
keep  It  bj. 

A  no.  Oh  1  most  ridiculous ! 

Step,  Nay,  look  you  now,  tou  are  i^narT,  uncla. 
Why,  you  know,  an'  a  man  have  not  skill  in  tha 
hawking  and  hunting  .anguages,  now-a-days,  I'll 
not  give  a  rush  for  him.  They  are  more  studied 
than  the  Greek  or  the  Latin.  What,  do  you  talk 
on  it  ?  Because  I  dwell  at  Hogsden,  I  shall  keep 
company  with  none  but  citizens!  A  fine  jest,  i'Csith  i 
'Slid !  a  gentleman  mun  shew  himself  like  a  gentle- 
man. Uncle,  I  pray  you,  be  not  angry.  I  know 
what  I  have  to  do,  I  trow ;  I  am  no  novice. 

Kno.  You  are  a  prodigal,  absurd  coxcomb !  go  to  i 
Nay,  never  look  at  me,  it's  I  that  speak. 
Takc't  as  you  will,  sir,  I'll  not  (fatter  you. 
Ha*  you  not  yet  found  means  enow,  to  waste 
That  which  your  friends  have  left  yon,  but  you  most 
Go  cast  away  your  money  on  a  kite. 
And  know  not  how  to  keep  it,  when  you*ve  done  ? 
So,  now  you're  told  on  it,  you  look  another  way.. 

Step.  What  would  you  ha*  me  do  ? 

A'nu.  What  would  I  haTO  you  do?   101  tall  yea, 
Idnsnan; 
I.-cara  to  be  wise,  and  praotisa  how  to  thrifa; 
That  would  I  have  thee  do ;  and  nat  to  spaad 
Your  coin  on  every  bauble  that  you  fhncy. 
Or  every  foolish  brain  that  hnmonn  joa. 
Who  comes  beiaP 


^^ 


wd. 


immm^^m^ 


^  Jerr,  I  tftiaj:    ijyi*!**  5'.ff  «  rrst>9LA3.  here.  «4X? 

■r,  I  pnrr  y  -.*i  * 

Jr«*.   r  i^MLti  fccr**  at*>^:f  ♦  -•*?.  KT. 

Srrv.   A*»  y^m  fh^  r'-^iw*"*^  '    ^T  T^*  murt. 

Irtlcr,  «£r. 

JTa*.  To  oue^  ur?  [ft^^»\   -  T.  %»f  a^jif  mti^f<i^£ 
frigmd,  Hmti*er  Ei^a^i  A  •»*»  ''  "     W^at  ili^:  t*e 

I't  Pllf   i«»,  K'.  tfcV.  t--t  St? 

jr«iL  Master  WelltrH  i    A  « '•vag  g«atkma&,  i» 

ktMC? 

Scrv.  Tke  nm^.  tir  :    Master  Kitdj  marncd  kis 
■fUr :  Cb«  neb  m^diaiic  i*t  ^»  OH  Jevrr. 
ir>i#,    Yo«  uj  verj  ^rwe.     Brvovocm! 

Re-<mUr  Bftaf!«voftjc 

JlrciM.  Sir? 

Jr«Mu  M«k«  tku  koomi  trynd  driok  Wre.     Praj 
^^^  TM^  fo  io.  [Ejeunt  BftAUf  oa^  Serr. 

TUi  letter  m  oirccie*!  to  my  f^o  : 
Tj*  I  MB  EdwanI  Koo'vell  too.  and  nay, 

aav  munw»  error  |»  mr  tatii  ■ction. 

W^Ur  I  wiU  break  iloj*;  old  ia«u aw  curiwu. 


C*. 


B>in  «-j^  III   ^rore  saiac  1  ^t«  ■yga.'A  <»  •■  yoir 
Arttsvi.  Ou  Ai  ri     SLT,  S3.JC  vfTx  a  jest,  airn'. 
£^«i.  I  lA  rwHcr'a  I  w^  a»r€  «f^  haj—iiij; 
N  ic  ^niirr..»;  ai.T  T^taurat  ^wsx:*  a»  *^J 
Tim  loaoxafc  c:(t7»«  i€  5  :ara  a  kam :  iatktt, 
k<»«rkLa  £>  ^  «^  aurr  ^K^oCkras. 
T^tssT  3*  a  vaT  .4f  v-ataak^  ^m««  b^  at**; 
Aa£  urr'-x^  fi^  iiK  Bt.-iaf^ci.  txaa  irmx: 
T  X'cyt  9ijrL*  cc  i<emjt  x^aearsft.  aoC  t^  frer  : 
He.  taat'»  cu^^eL'^  r»  f -.inrivTn,  ^j  lie  f«o4; 
Ea:  'xai  k*ifi  5;c  irii  £t :   «  ^err  ccam.  dmva 

H  T^es  if  lAey  icny.  t«t  vara  *<^  ;  a»4  ife  ammr 
TWt  v^3aj&  f  jc  T:;rTae  6os  tiber"^  ^  fa-sbaae. 


5CEXE  II.— Voca^  Km^w^t*  Simif, 

E%i^  Vi«c^  K^o'wcLx  c«tf  BkaiwiMtM. 

l'«<>ay  i^.  Dad  be  opea  it,  *a;'«tknl 

RrsxM.  Ye^  o'mT  word,  sir,  aad  tcMl  ^t  caalnAi* 

IWay  J:.  That  s  bad.  Wkat  lwIi  ■■■!!.  p»f 
tfcee,  made  be  iibe  reading  UHf  Wn  h»  aaftyor 
pleased? 

Brmim.  Naj,  sir,  I  sav  him  Ml  icttd  it,  nor  offli 
it,  I  MMgare  joar  vorslup. 

y<mm^  K.  No !  bov  kiMnr'A  cWiL  tikcB.  tbll  bt 
did  eitber? 

Brmin.  Marry,  sir,  becaoM  km  ftiiigdl  sp,  «i 
my  life,  to  teU  nobody  tkal  ke  opea^  it;  vlocb, 
aoleis  be  bad  dooe,  be  voald  never  Ibar  li  kifait 
reraalad. 

^'•■v  ^  Tbi^f  trae^  w^  I  tknak  tfMi 


Enter  Matter  ST£iMiK?«. 
Step.  Oh,  BntDirorm,  didit  ibou  Qot  tr'C  a  fellow 
htre  m  a  what-ib^U&lUbim  duubUi:'    He  Uruujfhl 
mine  UDcld  n  K'llcr,  cVq  now, 

Bfaiif,  Y«,  Matter  Strphcn  ;  whit  of  him  ? 
Step,  Oh  I   I  htt'  iiteh  «  mtucj  to  heat  hitn— where 
is  he  ?  cAiiJit  thou  toll  ? 

Brain,  Paith  !  hi!  it  uut  of  that  mind  t  h«  ii  gouc, 
Mft«t«r  Strplien. 

5/*;».  Guii«l  Which  way  r  When  wmiI  ho  ?  How 
long  ftiicc? 

Brain,  He  ii  rid  hence.  He  took  horte  •!  the 
ctrcci'door. 

St0p.  And  1  ttsid  i*the  fieldi  I  Whorett»n,  Stan- 
derb«g  rojjur  1  Oh  !  that  1  had  hut  a  hofte  lo  fetirh 
htm  hark  again  * 

pram.  Wh)^.  YOU  may  ha*  my  matler*a  gelding  to 
tafe  your  longing,  tir. 

Stfp,  But  I  hate  no  hoott,  that't  the  ipke  ou'i. 
Brain,  Why^  a  fine  whtfp  of  hay,  rolled  bard, 
Mftitcr  Stephen. 

Stfj),  NOf  faith !  il*>  no  boot  to  follow  htm  now ; 
let  him  e*eti  go  and  hang.  Pr'ythee,  help  to  trutt 
me  a  liltle.     He  doe*  to  vex  m^^— 

Brain,  Ynu'll  he  worse  vexed  when  jnu  are 
trussed,  Muter  Stephen ;  best  keep  unbraced,  and 
walk  youmelf  tilt  you  be  cald»  your  choler  ixkay 
founder  tou  el*e. 

Sfvp.  by  my  fatth^  and  so  I  will  now  thou  tell*si 
Si«on*i.     How  dost  thou  likr  r  -  '    -    Mminwonn  ? 
Brmin,  A  very  g^wd  lejf,    '  [hen ;    but 

tha  woollen  tlockiug  dort  nol  it  to  well. 

Step,  Foh !  the  fctockingt  hv  gi>uti  enougb,  now 
anmmer  ii  romiog  on,  for  the  dual :  Til  have  a  pair 
of  lilk  against  the  wint^r^  that  I  go  to  dwell  t'the 
town,  f  rbink  my  leg  would  shew  in  a  silk  ho«c. 
Brain,  Belicre  mo,  Master  Slephen,  rarely  i^cU. 
Step,  In  sadnesi,  1  think  it  would ;  I  have  a  r«a- 
sonfthliT  good  leg. 

Brain,  Vou  have  an  eXGellent  good  teg.  Master 
Stephen  ■  but  I  cannot  ttay  lo  praise  it  longer  now ; 
I  nm  very  iorry  for'L  L'^''' 

Step.  Another  lime  will  serve*  Brainworm.  Cra- 
mer cy,  for  I  hit. 

Re-enlcr  Yorwo  Kwo'wEtu 

Youn^  K.  Ha.  ha,  ha ! 

Sttp,*  'Slid  !  1  hope  he  laughs  not  at  me  »  ui*  he 
do^[Aiiii4.] 

Yuuna  K,  Here  waa  a  letter,  indeed,  to  be  inter- 
cepted oy  a  man*B  father  !  He  cannot  but  think 
mo^t  virtuously  both  of  me  and  the  tender,  *ure, 
that  make  the  careful  coster-m«mgcr  of  him  in  our 
familiar  epistles.  I  wish  I  knew  tJiu  end  of  it, 
which  now  is  doubtful,  and  threatens^ What,  mv 
wise  cousin  ?  Nay,  then  I'll  fumiih  our  feast  with 
one  gull  more  towaird  the  mess.  He  writes  to  me 
of  a  brace,  and  here's  one,  that's  three ;  «>h  !  for  a 
fourth  !  Fortune^  if  ever  thou 'It  use  thine  eyes,  I 
entreat  thee — [Andw,] 

Step,  Oh!  now  I  see  who  he  laughs  at.  He 
laughs  al  somvbiHiy  in  thnt  tetter.  By  this  good 
light,  an*  he  had  laughed  at  m«>— '[^tul«.) 

yotin^  K,  How  now, couiin Sfphcn,  melancholy?  , 

Stap,  Yes,  a  little.  I  thought  you  had  laughed 
at  mi?,  cousin. 

young  K,  Why.  what  an*  I  Had,  cox,  what  wottM  | 
joo  ha'  done  7 

St*p,  By  this  light,  I  would  ha*  toM  mine  unrle. 

Ymtng  k,  Nay»  if  yon  would  ha'  told  your  uncle, 
1  did  lai^h  al  joti,  cot. 


Step.   Did  you,  indeed  ? 

I'fciiiny  K,   Ye*,  indeed* 

Step.   Why,  thcn^ 

YouH^  K,  Whiil  thm  ? 

Siep,  I  am  *4iluiiiL'd  ;  it  it  sufficient, 

Y*tH*kg  K,   Why.  bt*  ill.  jfuutle  cos.     And  I 

you,  let  ni' '"''■•   - '  '■  f    :■-■ 

fur  thii  t. 

cume  to  h 

Moorgale  .  t%iU  yi^u  breir  ttair  cuinptiiiy.^     1  pr 

it  is  not  lo  draw  you  into  bond,  or  any  plot  n 

the  states  cox. 

Strp.  8ir.  that's  all  one,  an*  'twere;  you 
command  me  twice  so  &r  as  Moorgatcr  to  do 
good  in  such  a  matter.     Do  you  think  I  would  !« 
you?  t  protc»t — 

)*oH*t4f  K.  No,  no,  you  shall  not  protest,  coi. 
Step,  By  my  fackms !  hut  I  will,  bv  your  Irate; 
[*U  proieti  more  to  my  friend  than  I'll  tpetik  of  a 
this  time. 

>flimy  A',  You  ipi^ak  very  well,  coi. 
St^p.  Nay,  not  to,  neither ;  you  shall  pardon  me*. 
tut  I  ipe:ik  to  »crve  my  turti. 

Yttuny  K.   Your  turn,  coz  !     Do  y<r,i   '  -  'at 

you   •!.»>?      A  gf^ntleinan   of  your  t,ir. .  r- 

riugc,  and  estimation,  lo  talk  o'your  tn^  .  -  ui- 

pany,  and  to  me  alone^  like  a  wattr-tcaTer  at  n 
ronduit !  Cornf**  come^  wrong  not  the  mialily  of 
your  deicrt  with  lookiug  downwind,  c^^c;  but  hold 
up  yuur  head  to;  and  let  the  idea  of  what  you  are, 
h--  piurtraycd  i'your  face,  that  men  may  reaul  i'juur 
phy»)OL»noiuy, — **  here,  within  this  place,  is  lo  bo 
fcccM,  the  true  und  accomplished  monster,"  or  *'mi- 
raclti  of  nature/*  which  is  all  one.  What  think  yoia 
of  this,  cot  P 

Step.  Why,  I  do  think  of  it ;  and  I  Will  be  mort 

Erouil,  and  melancholy,  and  gentle man4ike,  than  I 
ave  been,  1*11  assure  you. 

Youn0  K,  Why,  that* s  resolute,  Master  Stephen! 
Now,  if  I  ciLn  but  hf>M  him  up  to  his  hci<rht,  na  it  ii 
happily  begun^  it  will  do  well  for  a  suburb  humour: 
we  may  bap  have  a  match  with  the  Cify.  and  plaj 
him  for  forty  poun^it.  [J*it/c,]  Come.  coi. 

Step,  lil  follow  you. 

Yvtmg  K.  Follow  me  Y  ynu  must  go  before* 

Step.  Nay,  an"  I  most,  I  wilt.     Pray  you,  th 
me,  good  coutin.  [S/^is 

SCENE  ni.^T/ie  Sfreel  hefirt  CoVf  houm. 

Enter  Master  Matthxw. 
Mat,  I  tliink  tills  be  the  bouse.     WhAt,  hoa ! 

Enttr  Of>n,/tam  lA*  ^oute. 

CJ,.  Who'i  thera?     Oh!   Master  Maiihrn, 
your  worship  good  murrow. 

Afut.  Wh.ii.  Cob  !     Huw  dost  thou,  good  Col 
Dott  thou  inhabit  here.  Cob  ? 

Cvlf,  Ay.  sir ;   1  »nd  my  lineage  ha*  kept  a  j 
house  here  in  our  ikyt. 

Mat.  Cob,  canst  thou  shew  me  of  a  gentl 
one  Captain  Bobiidll,  where  hit  lodging  is  T 

Cob.  Oh  I   my  guest,  tir,  yf»u  mean, 

Mat.  Thy  guest !  ahit  1— Ha,  ha  !      ' 

Cob.  Why  do  you  laugh,  sir  f  do  you  not  mesn 
Captain  Bobadil  ? 

Afaf.  Cob,  pray  thee,  advise  thyself  well ;  do  not 
wrong  the  gentlemiin  nud  thyself  too.  I  dtire  bo 
twom.  he  seornt  thy  hou<e.  He'  he  lodg?  in  «uch 
a  ba*c.  obscure  place  as  thy  h«u»e  »  Tut!  t  Lu«« 
his  ditposiUofv  VA  «t\V^  Va  ^<4\!^^wA.  V**  >a>itf^>*s^ 
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Mat.  Foilh!  yMtenUv,  they  say;  a  young  gal 
lant,  a  fricud  uf  mine,  told  me  to. 

Capt.  B,  By  th«  foot  of  PhaiMh !  an'  'tirere  my 
case  uow,  I  should  tend  him  a  challenge  presently. 
The  bastinado  I  a  most  proper  and  wfl&cient  depen- 
dence, warranted  by  the  great  Caraaia.  Come 
hither,  you  shall  challenge  him.  1*11  shew  yon  a 
trick  or  two,  you  shall  kill  him  with  at  pleasure; 
the  first  stoccata,  if  you  will,  by  thif  air. 

Mat.  Indeed,  you  hare  abeolnte  knowledge  i'tho 
mystery,  I  have  heard,  sir. 

Capt.  B.  Of  whom  ?  of  whom  ha'  yon  heard  it,  I 
beseech  you  f 

5Iut.  Troth,  I  hare  heard  it  spoken  of  by  divert, 
that  you  have  very  rare  and  un'in-one-breath-utter- 
ablc  skill,  sir. 

Capt.  U.  By  heaven!  no,  not  I;  no  skill  i'the 
earth ;  8i)me  small  rudiments  i'the  science,  as  to 
kuow  my  tiuic,  distance,  or  so.  I  have  professed 
it  more  for  uoblcmcn  and  gentlemen's  use  than 
mine  own  practice,  I  assure  you,  I'll  give  you  a 
lc59on.  Lv>uk  you,  sir !  exalt  not  your  point  above 
thi-t  state,  at  any  band;  so,  sir,  come  on!  Oh! 
twine  your  body  more  about,  that  yon  may  fall  to  a 
more  sweet,  comely,  gentleman-uke  guard.  So, 
iiKlifTcrcnt.  Hollow  your  body  more,  sir,  thus. 
Xuw,  stand  fast  o*your  left  leg ;  note  your  distance; 
keep  your  due  proportion  of  time.  Oh!  you  die- 
order  your  point  most  irregularly!  Come,  put  on 
your  cloak,  and  we'll  go  to  some  private  place, 
where  you  are  acquainted,  some  tavern  or  so— and 
have  a  bit— What  money  ha'  you  about  you,  Mr. 
Matthew  ? 

Mat.  Faith !  I  ha*  not  past  a  two  shilUngs,  or  so. 

Capt.  B.  'Tis  somewhat  with  the  least;  but 
come,  we  will  have  a  bunch  of  radishes,  and  salt, 
to  taste  our  wine;  and  a  pipe  of  tobacco  to  close  the 
orifice  of  the  stomach ;  and  then  we'll  call  upon 
young  WcUbred.  Perhaps  we  shall  meet  the  Cory- 
don,  his  brother,  there,  and  puthim-totheoucttion. 
C<>nic  aloug,  Mr.  Matthew.  [Bxtwut. 


And  find  him,  in  his  faith,  so  fuU  of  faiih. 
That  I  durst  trust  my  life  into  his  hands. 

Dvmm,  So  would  not  I,  in  an;  bastard's  brother, 
As  it  is  like  he  is,  although  I  knew 
Myself  his  ibther.    But  yon  laid  you'd  somewhat 
To  tell  me,  gentle  brother.    What  is't !  what  it^X  t 

Kite,  Faith  I  I  am  very  loath  to  utter  it, 
As  feariuB  it  may  hurt  your  patience ; 
But  that  Iknow  your  judgment  is  of  itiength 
Against  the  nearness  of  alection— 

DowM.  What  need  this  drcnwstanca  f  Play  yon, 
be  direct.    Come  to  the  matter,  the  matter  I 

KU«.  Then,  without  ftirther  ceremony,  thnt: 
Mj  brother  WeUbred,  sir,  I  know  not  hloWs 
Of  late  is  much  declin'd  in  what  he  was, 
And  greatly  alter'd  in  his  dispoaition. 
When  he  came  first  to  lodge  here  inmv  house^ 
Ne'er  trust  me^  if  I  were  not  proud  of  him: 
But  now  his  course  is  so  irregular. 
So  loose,  aifectcd,  and  depriv  d  of  grace ; 
He  makes  my  house  here  conunon  as  a  mart, 
A  theatre,  a  public  receptacle 
For  gi(i<ly  humour,  and  diaeased  riot ; 
And  here,  as  in  a  tavern  or  a  stew. 
He  and  his  wild  associates  spend  their  hours 
In  rci>etition  of  lascivious  jests ; 
Swear,  leap,  drink,  dance,  and  revel  night  by  night; 
Control  my  servants,  and  indeed  what  not 

Duicn.  'Sdains !  I  know  not  what  I  should  say  to 
him  i'  the  whole  world!  He  values  me  at  a  cracked 
three  farthings,  for  au^ht  I  see.  Tt  will  never  out 
of  the  flesh  tkit's  bred  i'  the  bone !  I  have  told  hin 
enough,  one  would  think,  if  that  would  serve. 
\ycll !  he  knows  what  to  trust  to,  for  Geor^  Lot 
him  spend  and  spend,  and  domineer,  till  his  heart 
ache ;  an'  ho  thinks  to  be  relieved  by  me,  when  hm 
is  got  into  one  o'  your  city  pounds,  the  counters^  hm 
bos*  the  wrong  sow  by  the  ear,  ffaith !  and  daps  hi* 
dish  at  a  wrong  man's  door.  I'll  lay  mj  haiM  on 
my  halfpenny,  ere  I  part  with't  to  fetch  hua  oat,  I'll 
asKure  him. 

Kit§.  Nay,  good  brother,  let  it  not  tronble  yon 


ACT  IL 

SCENE  I.— .4  H'mrthome  helmgimg  to  Kitely. 
Enter  KiTXLT,  CasH,  and  DowMnioaT. 

Kite.  Thomas,  come  hither. 
There  lies  a  note  within,  upon  my  desk : 
Itcrc,  take  the  key^-It  is  no  matter,  neither. 
Where  is  the  boy  1 

Cash.  Within,  sir,  i'tho  warehouse. 

Kite.  Let  him  tell  over  straight  that  Spanish 
«»ld. 
And  weitfii  it  with  the  pieces  of  eight     Do  yon 
Sec  the  delivery  of  those  silver  stuffs 
To  BIr.  Lucar.    Tell  him,  if  he  will. 
He  shall  ha*  the  grograns  at  the  rate  I  told  him; 
And  I  will  meet  him  on  the  Exchange  anon. 

Cufh.  Cood,  sir.  [KsA. 

Kite.  Do  you  see  that  Mlow,  bnither Downright? 

Down.  I,  what  of  him? 

Kite.  He  is  a  iewel,  brotiMr. 
I  took  him  of  a  child,  up,  at  vv  door. 
And  christened  him:    gave  lum  m 
Thomas ; 


my  own   name, 


Since  bred  him  at  the  hospital;  wfaara-pivfin 
A  toward  iuia  I  cnll'd  him  hosne,  andtanghl 


Dmcfu  'Sdeath!  he  made  me— I  could  eat  my 
very  spui^laathers  for  anger !  But,  why  are  yon  so 
tame  7  Why  do  yon  not  speak  to  him,  and  tdl  hint 
how  he  disquiets  yoor  house  ? 

KiU.  Oh  I  there  are  divers  reasoni  to  diuMde,. 
brother; 
But,  would  yourself  vouchsafe  to  travail  in  it, 
(Thoueh  but  with  plain  and  easy  circumstance,) 
It  would  both  come  much  hotter  to  his  sanae. 
And  savour  less  of  stomach  or  of  panion. 
You  are  his  elder  brother,  and  thiat  title 
Both  gives  and  warrants  yon  authority : 
WHicreos,  if  f  should  intimate  the  leasts 
It  would  but  add  contempt  to  his  iM|fect : 
Nay,  more  than  this,  brother,  if  I  shouU  speak^ 
He  would  be  ready,  from  his  heat  of  hsmoor 
And  overflowing,  of  the  vapoor  in  hin. 
To  blow  the  ears  of  his  fkmilian 
With  the  fake  breath  of  tellins  what  di^Acet 
And  k)w  disparagemento  I  had  (nt  on  him: 
Whilst  they,  sir,  to  reliave  him  w  the  fctii^ 
Make  their  loose  eomay&niM  vpon  tVij  M^ 
Gesture,  or  look,  I  vie;  noek  mo  all  oPtri 
And,  out  of  their  ia^toooa,  iioCiB|  pha&r4i%      , 
Beget  some  slander  that  shall  dwoUwilh  aa^    jjL' 
And  what  would  that  ba,  ^hial; yoa  t  lUn  flflv.; 
They  would  give  out,  bocauM  aqr  1^  i*' f 


Mywlf  but  nawly  BMnM««iALm  wita^ 
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y^uftif  K,  How  f  lu*tyourpursr>  Whtre  ?  mhtn 
bad  yau  it  ? 

Step.  I  cstinot  tell  t  tUf . 

Brain,  'Slid '.  t  am  afinid  they  will  know  me : 
vroald  I  could  jfir!  by  them  !  \  AtiJe, 

Yuunff  K*.  What  I  ha*  you  it  ! 

Step.  Ko,  I  think  I  was  bcwitchcdi  t — 

Yoniiff  K.  Nay,  do  not  weep  the  ims ;  hang  a  '. 
let  it  f^ii. 

Step.  Oh  [  tt*t  Here.  No,  an*  it  had  been  tost,  I 
bad  uot  cared,  but  for  a  jet  ring  itustreM  Mary  teiit 

JUO. 

Vfrnntf  K,  A  jet  rinjf !  Ok  I  the  p<ie*y,  the  pociy  I 

Stf^t.  Fmc,  i'faith!  *•  Thuugh  fjiif  v  sl^cp,  uiy 
4oVG  H  drrp  ;'*  mefttiiQK  that  thmigh  I  did  not  fancy 
her,  yet  »he  luved  me  dearly. 

JoMiiy  K,  Most  excellent t 

St«p,  And  then  [  sent  her  another,  and  my  poen 
-waf,  "  The  deeper  the  •wecler,  1*11  be  judgiid  by 
St.  Peter.'* 

I'oung  K,  How  by  St  Peter?  I  do  not  conceive 
that. 

Sup,  Mam%  St,  Peter,  to  make  up  the  metre. 

KotinjjP  A'.  WqU,  there  the  laint  was  your  good 
patron  ;  he  helped  yoQ  at  your  need ;  thank  him» 
tbank  him. 

Brain.  I  caoDOt  take  leave  of  'em  so;  I  will 
venture,  come  what  wilt  [Atide,  dmet  fvnrard,] 
<«#iktl«iiiea,  iklaaw  you  change  a  few  crown «  fur  a 
wnj  CEcalWlltjfOod  blade,  hf're.  I  am  a  poor  gen* 
llfmaila  •  idaier,  that  in  the  better  state  of  my 
fortunei,  tconied  to  mean  a  refuge,  but  now  it  i« 
tbe  humour  of  neceitity  tu  have  it  to,  Yuu  wrm 
to  be,  MBtlemen,  well  aCTeitid  to  martial  men,  v\se 
f  iboud  rather  die  with  fileme  th^n  live  \«itii 
akanie;  however,  vouchsafe  to  remember,  it  i«  luy 
want  »iieak«,  not  mytelf.  Ill  it  condition  agreef 
not  with  my  ipirit. 

y&uny  k.  where  hast  thoa  terved? 

Brain.  May  it  please  you.  sir,  iu  all  the  Inte  wars 
of  Bohemia,  Mun  ---  T^^-  +-  T*  '  '  xThcre 
not,  sir?  I  have   i  nnd 

land,  any  tiwif  tb  .  d  the 

fortunr*  of  the  bcil  coULmaadcr*  in  Chnatendom. 
I  wai  twice  shot  at  the  taking  of  Aleppo;  once  at 
the  relief  of  Vienna*  I  have  been  at  Mttr*eill<*j^ 
Kapks,  and  the  Adriatic  gulf;  a  geotleman^^Uve  in 
the  gulleys  thrice,  where  !  was  most  dau|ferousK 
shnt  in  the  head,  through  both  thighs,  and  yet, 
being  thiii  maimed,  I  am  void  of  maintenance ; 
nothing  left  me  but  my  tears,  the  noted  marks  of 
niy  resolutif^n* 

Step,  How  nill  you  tell  this  rapier,  friend? 

Brain.  Generous  sir,  I  refer  it  to  your  own  judg- 
ment; you  arc  a  gcntlemaa,  give  me  what  you 
pl«ase4 

Steti.  True,  I  am  a  gentleman,  I  know  that^ 
friend;  but  what  though,  I  pray  yoit  tay,  what 
would  you  nnk  ? 

Brain,  1  amtjrr  v-t-  -i  -  vi-Jr  — --  Yircome  the 
aide  or  tki^h  oft! 

J't^uNy  K.  Ay,  \^ 

Step.  Nay,  anil  it  be  mine,  it  ■hall  have  a  velvet 

bbard,  cot,  thafs  flat :  Td  not  wcir  it  us  ^ti»,  an' 
you  would  give  me  an  angeL 

Brain^  At  V our  worship's  pleasure,  Hr;  n»y/ii» 
a  most  pure  *1  oledo. 

Siev.  I  had  rather  it  were  a  Spantard.  But  tell 
me  what  shall  I  give  you  for  it  r  An*  it  had  a  si'vrr 
hilt — 

Younjf  K,  Coiae«  c9Bit;  yon  shall  not  buy  it. 
Hold !  thereof  a  tliiliiaf^  follow  :*-take  tiiy  r^fitt. 
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St0p.  Why,  but  I  will  buy  it  nni|  becauie  you 
say  so ;  and  there's  another  ahilliug,  fellow ;  I 
scorn  to  be  outbidden.  What,  »liall  I  tralk  with  a 
cudgel,  like  a  higginbottom,  aud  may  have  a  rupier 
for  money  f 

Youniff  K,  You  may  buy  one  in  the  city. 

Step.  Tutf  I'll  buy  this  i'the  6etd,  so  I  will;  I 
have  A  mind  to*U  because  'tis  a  field  rapier*  Tail 
me  vouT  lowest  price. 

loun^  K.  You  shall  aot  buy  it,  I  say. 

Step,  By  this  money  but  1  will,  though  I  give 
more  than  'tis  worth. 

Yountf  A'-  Come  away  ;  you  arc  a  fool,        [Ent 

Step.  Friend,  1  am  a  fool,  that's  granted;  liul 
rUl  have  it  fr^r  that  word's  sake.  FoUuw  me  fot 
your  luonev.     He  says  I  am  a  fool.  lErii, 

Btain.  The  ecDtlemau  teems  to  kn-nv  vou,  sir. 
I  follow.  [EtiL 

Enter  Kwo'wbll. 

*  Kn9,  f  cannot  lose  the  thought  yet  of  this  letter 
Sent  in  my  son ;  tji»r  leave  tn  admire  the  change 
Of  mauuei's  and  the  breeding  of  our  youth, 
Wilhtn  the  kmgdnm,  siui'e  inyvetf  was  ime. 
When  t  was  young,  hu  hv'd  not  in  the  stews, 
Durst  have  eoneeiv^d  a  scorn,  and  utter'd  it, 
Un  a  gri'V  head;  and  a  man  had  then 
A  certiiin  rrv'rence  paid  unto  hi»  years 
'l*hat  had  none  duo  unto  his  hfc. 
But  now  we  are  faH'u  ;  youth  from  their  fear. 
And  ago  from  that  which  bred  it,  gocnl  example. 

R^-enter  BaaiNwoMii. 

Brain.  My  matter !  Kay,  faith  1  have  at  you  ;  X 
am  fleshed  now,  I  have  sped  <o  well;  though  1  must 
attack  you  in  a  different  way.  {Atidn.^  Wor^hi^iful 
sir,  1  beseech  you  respect  the  stale  of  a  jHwr  soldierl 
I  am  ashamed  of  this  base  course  of  lift%  (God's  niy 
comrort,)  but  extremity  provuket  me  to't — what 
remedy  ? 

A'tto.   r  'i  -'■  ''  <T  you  now. 

if  rain.    >  i  1  bear  uiilo  truth,  gentlemen, 

it  is  no  or  i  Inn  in  me,  but  only  to  preservw 

manhi>od.  1  protcit  to  you,  a  man  I  iiave  been,  « 
man  t  may  1>e,  by  your  sweet  bounty, 

A'ne.   Pr'ythee,  good  friend,  be  satisfied. 

Brain.  Gmnl  fir,  by  that  hand,  you  may  do  the 
part  of  a  kind  geutleminn,  in  lending  a  poor  soldier 
the  price  of  two  cans  of  beer,  a  matter  of  small 
value ;  the  king  of  heavea  shall  pay  you,  and  I  shall 
rest  thankful :  sweet  worsbii*-^ 

Kno.  Nay,  an*  yon  be  so  importunate— 

Brum.  Oh  !  tender  lir,  need  will  have  iti  course : 
I  M>iis  not  made  to  this  vile  use.  Well,  the  edge  of 
the  enemy  could  not  have  abated  me  tn  much. 
[HVc^.l  It's   hard,  when  a  man  has  served  in  hie 

f prince**  eauie,  aud  be  thus*— Hononrabie  worthtft, 
et  me  detive  a  tuiall  piece  of  kilver  from  you  ;  ir 
ithall  n<>t  be  given  in  the  court*"  of  time.  By  thiv 
giM»d  ground,  I  was  fjiin  »>  '"v  niy  rapier  tati 
iitghl  for  A  pocir  lupper;  t  ^  ihe  hilts  long 

before,  I  am  a  pagan  eUe.  -  ur, 

A'ati.  Believe  me,  1  am  Ukc^ii  ^itii  some  wond^r^ 
To  think  a  fellow  of  tliy  uutwanl  presenre, 
ShiHild,  in  th*f  franu-    *  '  '         ;i  or  his  mind« 
Be  BO  degenerate  an* I  ! 

.Art  thou  a  aian,  and  f^:.    .  .  ii  not  to  beg  f 

To  practise  such  a  semie  kind  of  bfe* 
Why,  were  ihy  eduiatimi  nrVr  lo  raMin, 
Havjug  thy  limln,  a  i  ^irer  courses 

t)irer  themaelve^  lo  H 
I  EAfe«i  \V^t  ^wat%  uwi?,^v  -A  v^  --»^vH^\^  ^'^'^ 
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trae  melaucholy  breeds  you  perfoct  fine  wit,  air.  I 
am  melaucholy  myself  divers  times,  sir ;  und  then  I 
do  no  more  but  take  a  pen  and  paper  presently,  and 
OTorflow  you  half-a^scorc  or  a  dozen  of  sonnets  at  a 
aitticg. 

Step,  Cousin,  it  is  well;  am  I  melancholy  cuough ? 
[Apart  to  Young  I^o^wkll. 
Young  K,  Oh !  ay,  excellent ! 
h'eli.  Captain  Dobadil,  why  muso  you  so? 
Young  iC.  He  is  melancholy,  too. 
Capt.  B.  Faith !    sir,  I  was  thinking  of  a  most 
honourable  piece  of  service  was  performed  to-mor- 
row, being  Su  Mark's  day,  shall  bo  some  ten  years 
now. 

Young  K,  In  what  place.  Captain  7 
Capt.  B.  Why,  at  the  beleag'riug  of  Strijf^nium, 
where,  in  less  than  two  hours,  seven  hundred  reso- 
lute gentlemen,  as  any  were  in  Europe,  lost  their 
livo5  u)>on  the  breach.  I'll  tell  ycu,  gentlemen,  it 
was  the  first,  but  the  best  leaguer  that  I  ever  be- 
held with  these  eyes,  except  the  taking  of— what  do 
you  call  it  ?  last  year,  by  the  (jlonocse  !  but  that  (of 
all  others)  was  the  most  fatal  and  dangerous  ex- 
ploit that  ever  I  was  ranged  in,  since  I  first  boro 
arms  before  the  face  of  the  enemy,  as  I  am  a  gen- 
tleman and  a  soldier 

Step.  So  I  had  as  lief  as  an  angel,  I  could  swear 
as  well  as  that  gentleman.  [.-hic/e. 

Young  K.  Then  you  were  a  servitor  at  both,  it 
seenii  ;  at  Strigonium,  and  What-do-you-call-it  ? 

Capt.  B.  Oh,  lord  I  sir,  by  St.  George  !  I  was 
the  first  man  that  entered  the  breach :  had  I  not 
elTected  it  with  resolution,  I  had  been  slain,  if  I 
had  had  a  million  of  lives. 

Young  K.  'Twere  pity  you  had  not  ten  ;  a  cat's 
and  your  own,  i'faith !    But  was  it  possible  ? 

Capt.  B.  I  assure  you,  upon  my  reputation,  'tis 
true,  and  yourself  shall  confess. 

Young  k.  You  must  bring  me  to  the  rack  first. 
.  Capt.  B.  Observe  me  judicially,  sweet  sir ;  they 
had  planted  me  three  demi-culverins,  just  in  the 
mouth  of  the  breach :  now,  sir,  as  we  were  to  give 
on,  thoir  mastcr-guuner  (a  man  of  no  mean  skill 
and  mark,  you  must  think)  confronts  me  with  hii 
linstdk,  ready  to  give  fire :  I,  spying  his  intend- 
ment, ditcharged  my  petriouel  in  his  bosom,  and 
with  these  single  arms,  my  poor  rapier,  ran  violently 
upon  the  Moors  that  guarded  the  ordnance,  and  put 
them  all  poll-mell  to  the  sword. 

Mt//.  To  the  sword!  to  the  rapier.  Captain. 
Young  K.  Oh  !  it  was  a  ^ood  figure  obscrvetl,  sir. 
But  did  yuu  all  this.  Captain,  without  hurting  your 
blade  ? 

Cupt.  B.  Without  any  impeach  o'the  earth.  You 
shall  perceive,  sir.  It  is  the  most  fortunate  weapon 
that  ever  rid  on  uoor  gentleman's  thigh.  Shsdl  I 
tell  you,  fcir?  You  talk  of  Morglay,  Excalibur, 
Durindina,  or  so— Tut !  I  lend  no  credit  to  that  is 
fabled  of  'em ;  T  know  the  virtue  of  mine  own,  and, 
therefore,  I  dare  the  bolder  maintain  it. 

Step.  I  marvel  whether  it  be  a  Toledo  or  no? 
Capt.  B.  A  most  perfect  Toledo,  I  assure  you,  sir. 
Sttp.  I  have  a  countryman  of  his  here. 
Mat.  Pray  you,  let's  see,  sir.     Yes,  faith !  it  is. 
Capt.  B.  This  a  Toledo  ?  Pish  ! 

[Bmdt  the  blade  dauhU. 
Step.  Wh?  do  you  pish,  Captoin? 
Capt.  B.  A  Fleming,  by  heaven !    I'll  buy  them 
for  a  guilder  a-piecc,  an'  I  would  haye  a  thousand 
of  them. 

Young  K,  How  say  you,  cousia?  I  tuld  you  thus 
&uch. 


Hell.  Where  bought  you  it,  Mr.  Stephen? 

Step.  Of  a  scurvy  rogue  soldier ;  ho  swore  it  was 
a  Toledo. 

Capt.  B,  A  poor  provant  rapier,  no  better. 

Mat.  Mass !  I  think  it  be,  indeed,  uow  I  look 
on't  better. 

Yotimg  K.  Nay,  the  longer  you  look  on't  the 
worse.     Put  it  up,  put  it  up. 

Step.  Well,  I  will  put  it  un ;  but  by — I  ha'  forgot 
the  Captain's  oath— 1  thou^nt  to  ha'  sworn  by  i^— 
[.l«H/r.]— an'  e'er  I  meet  him— 

H'elL  Oh!  'tis  past  help  now,  sir;  you  must  ha* 
patience. 

Step,  I  could  cat  the  very  hilts  for  anger. 

Young  K.  A  sign  of  good  digestion;  you  haTe  an 
ostrich  stomach,  cousin. 

Step.  A  stomach  !  I  would  I  had  him  here,  you 
should  see  an'  I  hud  a  stomach. 

Well.  It's  better  as  it  is.  Come,  gentlemen,  shall 
wc  go? 

Enter  Bra  in  w  OEM. 

Young  K.  A  miracle,  cousin !  look  here,  look 
here! 

Step.  Oh,  god'slid  !  by  your  leave,  do  you  know 
me,  sir  ? 

Brain.  'Ay,  sir,  I  know  you  by  sight 

Step.  You  sold  me  a  rapier,  did  you  not? 

Brain.  Yes,  marr)',  did  I,  sir. 

Step.  You  said  it  was  a  Toledo,  eh  ? 

Brain.  True,  I  did  so. 

Stf-j).  But  it  is  none. 

Brain.  No,  sir,  I  confess  it  is  none. 

Strp.  Do  you  confess  it  ?  Gentlemen,  bear  wit* 
ness  he  has  confessed  it.  By  God's  will,  an'  you  had 
not  confessed  it— 

}'<nc;i^  A'.  Oh  !  cousin,  forbea^,  forbear ! 

Step.  Nay,  I  have  done,  cousiu. 

Jl  ell.  Why,  you  have  done  like  a  gentleman  ;  hm 
has  confessed  it ;  what  would  you  more  ? 

Step.  Yet,  by  his  leave,  he  is  a  rascal,  under  his 
favour,  do  vou  see? 

Young  A*.  Ay,  by  his  leave  he  is,  and  under  favour. 
Pretty  piece  of  civility  !  Sirrah,  how  dost  thou  like 
him  >  [Apart  to  Well  bred. 

Well.  Oh  I  it's  a  most  precious  fool !  make  much 
on  him.  I  can  compare  him  to  nothing  more  hap> 
pily  than  a  drum ;  for  every  one  may  play  ujwn  him. 

[Apart, 

Young  K,  No,  no;  a  child's  whistle  were  far  the 
fitter.  [Apart. 

Brain.  Sir,  shall  I  entreat  a  word  with  vou  ? 

[  To  Youug  Kno'wbll. 

Young  K.  With  me,  sir?  You  have  not  another 
Toledo  to  sell,  ha'  you  ? 

Brain.  You  are  conceited,  sir.  Y'our  name  is  Mr. 
Kno'well,  as  I  take  it  ? 

Young  K.  You  are  i'thc  right  You  mean  not  to 
proceed  in  the  catechism,  do  you  ? 

Brain.  No,  sir,  I  am  none  of  that  coat. 

Young  K.  Of  as  bare  coat,  though.   Well,  nTfir. 

Brain.  Faith!  sir,  I  um  but  a  servant  to  the  drum 
extraordinary ;  and,  indeed,  this  smoky  varnish  be- 
ing washed  ofi^  and  three  or  four  patches  removed,  I 
appear  your  worship's  in  reversion,  after  the  deceat* 
of  your  good  father^— Brainworm. 

Young  K.  Brainworm  !  'Slight !  what  breath  of 
a  conjurer  hath  blown  thee  hither  in  this  sha^ie  ? 

Brain.  The  breath  o'your  letter,  sir,  this  morning: 
the  same  that  blew  you  to  the  Windmill,  and  yotT 
father  after  you. 

Young  K',  My  father  I 
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AniJ,  Ucftr  you ;  if  your  mutrctt" 
\VVUbrdl» 
Chance  to  hnog  htUirr  auy  gcutlemcn 
Krc  I  C4»mtt  back,  let  unc  tUiUj^hi  lirtug  me  vrurd-^ 

Ctuh.   Wry  well,  tir. 

A^Vf .  ']*ii  the  Exchange  ;  do  yrni  bear  P 
Or  b^*c  m  CMleiii«n-ttre<;L»  to  Ju&tice  CUmetirt ; 
Forgi't  it  n(^t,  nor  b<  out  of  the  way. 

Ca*h,  I  will  Dot,  tir. 

K*ti\  I  pray  yriu»  hate  a  care  on*t 
Or  whether  he  come  or  no^  if  any  other 
Strutij^en  »r  chf,  fait  not  to  f^cu  me  i^ord. 

Cfuh*  1  «hAU  uot,  tir. 

Kilt.  Be*t  yi>uT  tpcctd  bu»ine«« 
Now  to  remember  it* 

CimA»  Sir,  I  warrant  you. 

Kit^,  But,  TbomUf  thii  if  not  tbe  lecret,  TliCfOiBii, 
I  tolil  you  of* 

C*iih,  No,  sir,  I  do  tuppoie  iL 

Kite.   Believe  me*  it  i*  QoU 

Ca*h.  Sir,  I  do  believe  you.  [ThomtK, 

Kit^.  By  heaven,  it  li  n£»t !  That*«  enough.     But, 
f  would  not  you  ihouM  utter  tt,  du  yuu  tee  f 
To  any  creature  linn|f;  yet  t  care  wot. 
Well,!  mu»t  beace.     Tbomaj,  conceive  thu«  much ; 
It  wfti  a  iriid  of  you,  when  I  meunt 
So  deep  a  lecret  to  you  :  1  nyl^ant  not  thi«. 
But  thnt  [  hare  to  tell  you.     Tbiji  it  nr»thing,  thi». 
But,  Thoma*,  keep  this  from  my  wife,  I  charge  you, 
Lock'd  up  in  filence,  midnight^  buried  here, 
No  greater  hell  than  to  be  slave  to  fear.  [E^it. 

GmA.  Loek'd  up  in  lilcnce^  midnight,  huried here  ! 
WbCQce  ihould  this  flood  of   paksiou^   trow^    take 

head,  eh? 
Beit  dream  no  longer  of  this  nianing  bumourf 
For  fear  I  tink.     But  soft. 

Here  i«  company;  now  rauit  I-^  [Riit, 

Entier  WKi,L.siti(0,Tuung  Kbio'wsll,  Brainwokm, 

Master  MjitTKaWj  Master  STftfiiXK,  and  Cap* 

tain  Bon40tt„ 

WtlK  Be«hrew  me,  hut  it  was  an  abiolute  good 
jest,  and  enceedingly  welt  curried. 

>o»fi4;  K,  Ay,  ami  our  tguuraoce  taatnUiEied  it  as 
well,  did  ii  not  f 

tVftL  Vef,  faith  I  But  wms*t  posaible  tbou 
iliouldst  a<rt  know  him?  1  forgive  Mr.  Stephen, 
for  he  i»  stupidity  itielf.  Wh),  Broiuworm,  who 
would  have  thought  tboil  baidst  been  such  an 
artificer? 

IvttJi*;  K.  Au  artificer  ♦  an  oreHUeet !  Except  a 
man  kati  studied  begging  all  hia  ltfe>time,  and  been 
A  Weaver  of  language  (mm  hii  mfaucy,  fur  the  cloth- 
ing of  it,  i  never  saw  his  rival. 

WeU,  Wh«re  got'^t  thou  this  coat,  I  marvel  ? 

Brain,  Of  a  Ilouudtditcb  man,  sir;  one  of  the 
deril^s  near  kinamen ;  a  broker. 
Ke-enter  Cash. 

Ca$h.  Francis  I  Martin  1  Ne'er  a  one  to  be  found 
now?  What  a  spite's  this? 

WtlL  How  now,  ThouiASj  is  xny  brother  Kitely 
withju? 

Catft.  N<>,  fir;  my  matter  went  forth  e'en  now  : 
pi  Master  Dovnrigbt  la  within.  Cob  L  What, 
jibt   Is  begone,  too? 

\  He^  Whither  went  your  maater,  Thomas  ;  canst 
iteU? 

Ca»h^  I  know  not;  to  Justice  Clement's,  I  think. 
■ir.    Cob?  [Kxii, 

VtMny  K,  Justice  Clement!  Wliat's  be? 

W0(L  Why,  doit  thou  not  know  bim?  He  if  a 
Istrate,  a  Jugjg^gg^^/^j^gUni  eood 


lawyer,  and  a  great  "»cbylar ;  hut  the  only  mad  and 
utBrry  old  fellow  in  Europe!  I  shewed  you  him  tbo 
other  day. 

I'aun^  K*  Oh  !  is  that  he?  I  remember  him  now. 
Good  £ij(h  !  and  ho  has  a  very  s Lrange  presence,  mc- 
thinks ;  it  shewb  as  if  he  stood  out  of  the  rank  from 
other  men.  I  have  heard  many  of  his  jests  i*  the 
university.  They  say^  he  will  commit  a  man  tot 
taking  the  wall  of  his  horse. 

IfV//.  Ay,  or  wearing  his  cloak  on  one  shoulder, 
or  sorvuig;  of  God.  Anything,  indeed,  if  it  come  in 
the  iviiy  of  his  humour. 

He-enter  Cash. 

Ca»h,  Gaspr,  Martin,  Cob  I  *  Heart  t  where 
should  they  he,  I  trow  ? 

Vtiftt  H.  Master  KiteJy's  man,  pr*ythce,  TOtioh* 
safe  us  ih«'  lighting  of  this  match. 

Ca^i,  Fire  on  ^uur  match !  no  time  but  now  U> 
voo ch^Ji ft  ?  Francis!  Cob!  \EriU 

Capt.  Ii.  Bocly  of  me !  Here's  the  remainacr  of 
seven  pouodfi  wnc**  yeftcrvhiv  was  seven  night,  *Tia 
your  right  Tnnidado!  DiJ  you  never  take  any^ 
Master  Stephen  ? 

Ste;i.  No,  truly,  sir!  but  Fll  leara  to  take  it 
now,  since  you  reeonunend  it  to. 

Capt,  H.  *Sir,  believe  me,  upon  my  relation,  for 
what  I  tell  you  the  world  fhili  not  reprovr,  1 
have;  been  iu  the  Indies,  whore  thi«  herb  grows^ 
where  neither  myself,  nor  a  dozen  gentlemen  uiorei 
of  my  knowledge,  have  rereiscd  the  la;*tc  »(  any 
other  uuirimeut  in  the  world  for  the  spurc  of  one* 
aioUtWf'Oty  wrck*^  but  the  fuuie  of  this  simple 
only.  Therefore  it  cannot  be  but  *ti*  most  divme^, 
♦•(leciiilly  your  Trinidado.  Vour  Kicolian  is  good^ 
too.  I  do  h<dd  It,  wild  will  aflirm  it  before  any 
prince  in  Europe,  to  be  the  most  sovereign  and 
precious  weed  that  ever  the  earth  tendered  to  tho 
use  of  man. 

yottn^f  K*  Tbisfpeeeh  would  have  done  decently 
in  a  tob*acco>trader*s  mouth.  [.4^i(/e. 

Reenter  Cas^ii,  uith  Cob. 

Cath.  At  Justice  Clement's  he  Is,  in  the  middle  of 
Colemau-street. 

Cob,  Oh,  ho! 
^  CntL  B.  Wbere*s  the  match  I  gave  thee,  Master 
Kilefy*a  man? 

Cuth.  Here  it  is,  sir. 

Co/».  By  tiod'*-me  !  1  marvel  what  pleasure  or 
felicity  they  have  iu  taking  Ibis  roguisli  tobacco ! 
U'»  good  for  nothing  but  to  choke  a  man,  and  lill 
him  full  of  sm'»keand  embiTs.  [Captain  BojsAnit^^ 
itcauHiiR  trith  a     '    '  *'  ,  rjliEW  ruuf  au*i]y.l 

AU,  Oh!  go^.u  Id,  hold  1 

CajfL  B.   Your  u,  you. 

Ca#A.  Come,  thou  mutt  need  be  talking,  loo; 
thou*rt  well  enough  served. 

CJk  Well,  it  shall  be  a  dear  beating,  an*  I  live  t 
i  will  have  justice  fur  this. 

Ctija.    B,     Do    you  prate?     Do   you  murmur? 

[BtoU  Cmu  00: 

Young  K,  Nay,  good  Captain,  will  you  regard  tho 
humour  of  a  fool  ? 

C^pU  B.  A  whoreson,  filthy  slare,  a  dung- worm* 
an  excrvmcnl !  Body  oXansar,  but  that  I  icorn  t« 
let  ft'fth  so  mean  a  spirit,  Fd  have  itabbed  him  to 
the  earth. 

WctL  Marry,  the  law  forbid,  sir. 

Capt,  B,  By  l^haraob's  foot,  I  would  have  dont 
IL  \Bnt* 

Stfp,  Oh  !  be  swears  admirably  !  By  Pharaoh*! 
Caaar;  I  tkatkjyj^^^^v^^^   ' 


Step,  Oh  ! 
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l\'.   L    II  .«r,  rx tempore? 

Afu/.  I  wtmlJ  I  might  be  hanged  else ;  a«»k  C.-.p- 
taln  Hobadil ;  he  raw  me  write  them  at  the — the 
Star  vender. 

Step.  Cousin,  how  do  ywi  like  this  gentleman's 
▼crscs  ? 

yountf  K,  Oh,  admirable!  the  best  that  ever  I 
heard,  eoz. 

Stcf\  Body  o*C9sar !  they  arc  admirable  1  The 
best  that  ever  I  heard,  as  I  am  a  soldier. 

Down.  I  am  vexed  ;  I  can  hold  ne'er  a  bone  of 
me  still !  'Heart,  I  think  they  mean  to  build  and 
breed  here.  [AsuUf. 

ll'ttl.  Sister  Kitely,  I  marvel  vou  get  you  not  a 
servant  that  can  rhyme  and  do  tricks,  too. 

iMnt.  Oh,  monster*.  Impudence  itself!  Tricks! 
Come,  you  might  practise  your  ruffian  tricks  suino- 
whcre  eUe,  and  not  here,  I  wus?.  This  is  no  tavern, 
oor  driiiking-school,  to  vent  your  exploits  in. 

fi'i'll.  How  now  !  Whose  cow  has  calved  ? 

Dorn.  Marry,  that  has  mine,  sir.  Xay,  boy, 
never  look  askance  at  me  for  the  mutter ;  I'll  tell 
you  of  it ;  ay,  sir,  you  and  your  companions  !  Mend 
yourselves,  when  I  ha*  done! 

ll'c".  Mv  companions  ? 

Dom,.  \  es,  sir,  your  companions  ;  so  I  sny.  I 
am  not  afraid  of  you  nor  theui  neitlicr.  your  br.n!iby« 
here.  Vou  uiU'st  have  your  poets  and  y.>ur  pollings, 
your  boMados  and  foolados,  to  iVllow  yoti  up  ami 
down  the  city;  and  here  they  muht  come  to  douii- 
nccr  and  swagger.  Sirrah,  \ou  ballad-sinirer,  and 
slops,  your  fell«»w  there,  get  you  out ;  get  you 
home  ;  or,  by  this  steel,  ril  cut  off  your  cars,  and 
that  presently. 

iVtll.  'Slight!  stay,  and  let's  see  \vh:;t  he  dare 
d.>.  Cut  off  bis  ears  !  cut  a  whetstone.  You  are  an 
:4»,  do  you  see  ;  touch  any  man  here,  and  by  this 
hand,  I'll  run  mv  rapier  to  the  hilts  in  you. 

Diiiru.  Yea,  tfiat  would  I  fain  se?*,  boy.  [Thfij 
ail  ihau\  and  thty  of  the  hotisf  part  thew.] 

Dame  K.  Oh,  Jesu  !  Murder!  Thomas!   Gasper! 

Brid.  Help,  help  !  Thomas ! 

Youriij  K.  Gentlemen,  forbear,  I  pray  you. 

Capi.  B.  Well,  sirrah  !  you  Holofemcs !  Bv  my 
hand,  I  will  pink  your  flc'sh  full  of  holes  witK  my 
rapier,  for  this  ;  I  will,  by  this  good  heaven.  Nay, 
let  him  come,  gentleman,  by  the  body  of  St.  George. 
I'll  not  kill  him.  [77iey  ojf'er  toJii/hta(fain,  and  are 
^urff '/.] 

C<i>/i.  Hold,  hold  !  good  gentlemen. 

Down.  You  whoreson,  bragging  coistril 
Enter  Kitklt. 

Kite,  Why,  how  now  !  what's  the  matter  ?  What's 
the  stir  here  ? 
Put  up  your  weaiions,  and  put  off  this  rage. 
^\y  wife  and  sister,  they're  the  cause  of  this. 
W  hat,  Thomas ;  where  is  the  knave  f 

Cath.  Here,  sir. 

Wtll.  Come,  let's  go;  this  is  one  of  my  brother's 
ancient  humours,  this. 

[Kteunt  Master  Matthew,  Captain  Bodadii., 
Young  Kko'well,  and  Wkllbrep. 

Step.  I  am  glad  nobody  was  hurt  by  his  ancient 
humour.  [Exit, 

Kill'.  WTiy,  how  now,  brother ;  who  enforced  this 
brawl? 

Dvwn.  A  sort  of  lewd  rake.  And  they  must 
conic  here  to  read  ballads,  and  roguery,  and  trash  ! 
I'll  mar  tho  knot  of  'em  ere  I  sleep,  perhaps; 
cf|^ially  Bob  there,  he  that's  all  manner  of  shapes ; 
and  aongs  and  sonneis.  his  IbUow.    But  I'll  follow 


Jiiid.  lirotiiiT,  ind'H'd  you  uie  tuo  violent, 
T>.)  suil-.l  u  in  your  humour. 
There  was  «»ne,  a  civil  gentleman. 
And  very  worthily  demean'd  himself. 

Kite.  Oh  !  that  was  some  love  of  your's,  sister. 

Drid.  A  love  of  mine  ?  I  would  it  were  no  worse, 
brother?  You'd  pay  my  ^x^rtion  sooner  than  you 
think  for.  [Exit, 

Dame  K.  Indeed,  he  seemed  to  be  a  gentleman 
of  exceeding  fair  dinposition,  and  of  very  excellent 
parts.     What  a  coil  and  stir  is  here!  [Exit. 

Kite.  Her  love,  by  heav'n  !  my  wife's  minion! 
Death,  these  phrases  are  intolerable ! 
Well,  well,  well,  well,  well,  well! 
It  is  too  plain,  too  clear.     Thomas,  come  hither. 
What,  are  they  gone  ? 

Caxh.  Ay,  sir,  they  went  in. 
My  mistress  and  your  sister— 

Kite.  Arc  any  of  the  gallants  within 

CiiJi.  No,  sir,  they  arc  all  gone. 

Kite.  Art  thou  sure  of  it  ? 

Ca.di.  I  cm  assure  you,  sir. 

Kite.  What  gentleman  was  it  that  they  praised 
s;>,  Thomas  ? 

Ciish.  One,  they  call  him  Master  Kno'well,  a 
haudsomo  young  gentleman,  sir.  [much. 

Kite.  \y,  I  thought  so.     My  mind  gave  me  as 
I'll  die,  lut  they  have  hid  him  in  the  hou«e 
Somewhere  ;    I'll    go  and  search.      Go   with  me, 

Thomas ; 
Be  true  to  me,  and  thou  shalt  find  me  a  master. 

[Exeunt 

SCENE  ll.^MoorJivldi. 

Enter  Young  Kno'well,  W£LL0R£0,  and 
Brainworm. 

Voung  K.  Well,  Brainworm,  perform  this  busi- 
ness happily,  and  thou  makest  a  purchase  of- my 
love  for  ever. 

Well,  rfaith,  now  let  thy  spirits  use  their  best 
faculties  ;  but  at  my  bund,  remember  the  message 
to  my  brother;  for  there's  no  other  means  to  start 
him  out  of  his  house. 

Brain.  I  warrant  you,  sir ;  fear  nothing.  I  have 
a  nimble  soul  has  waked  all  forces  of  my  phantasy 
by  this  time,  and  put  'cm  in  true  motion.  What 
you  have  possessed  me  withal,  I'll  discharge  it 
amply,  sir ;  moke  it  no  question.  [ExU, 

U'ell.  Forth,  and  prosper,  Brainworm.  Faith! 
Ned,  how  dost  thou  approve  of  my  abilities  in  this 
device  ? 

Young  K.  Troth,  well,  howsoever;  but  it  wiU 
come  excellent  if  it  take. 

WtlL  Take,  man !  Why,  it  cannot  choose  but 
take,  if  the  circumstances  miscarry  not.  But  UXL 
mo  ingenuously,  dost  thou  affect  my  sister  Bridgot, 
as  thou  pretcndest  ? 

Young  K.  Friend,  am  I  worthy  of  belief  ? 

We//.  Come,  do  not  protest.  In  faith,  she  is  a 
maid  of  good  ornament,  and  much  modesty ;  and, 
except  I  conceived  very  worthily  of  her,  thou 
shouldst  not  have  her. 

Young  K.  Nay,  that  Pm  afraid  will  bo  a  qaestiOQ 
yet,  whether  I  shall  have  her  or  no. 

Well.  'Slid,  thou  shalt  have  her;  by  this  light 
th(»u  shalt. 

Youn<^  K.  I  am  ratisfied ;  and  do  bclieva  thoa 
wilt  omit  no  offered  occasion  to  make  my  deoires 
complete. 

Well,  Tfaoo  shalt  tee  and  know  I  will  not. 
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ttf  dial  I  h:ivc  ;  aiid  I  would  teach  the«e  Diaetcpu 
Uiii  ip«ciul  rules,  at  your  ptitito,  your  revcr44>t  your 
ctoccaU*  iaibroccfttOf  your  p«jiada,  jour  moa* 
tanto ;  till  ibcj  could  aU  pUj  v^ry  iic«r,  or  tltoge- 
thcr  tt>  well  u  myielf.  Thi«  done,  tny  Uio  enemy 
were  furty  tJitmiaud  »tron^;  we  twculy  wiitild  comt" 
into  the  fithi  tho  Unlh  of  March^  or  tberauboutf, 
and  we  would  ch  alien  go  tiventy  of  th«  emnny  ;  they 
eould  out  tn  their  houaur  refute  us.  Well,  we  would 
kill  them;  eballenge  twenty  more,  kill  iJftem; 
twenty  more,  kill  them,  too;  iiud  thus  would  we 
kill  every  man  hii  twenty  a^y,  Ihat'i  twenty 
score ;  twenty  icore,  tbal'f  tvro  hundred ;  tHu 
ku&dred  a  diiy,  five  day«  a  tbou«aDd ;  forty  thou- 
sand ;  forty  timpi  tive^  five  times  forty ;  two  bun. 
dredda>i  kills  them  all  by  computation.  And  ibis 
I  will  venture  to  my  p4>ur  gentleman -like  carcans  to 
pofform.  ijrotiJed  there  be  no  treaton  pructised 
upon  Ufr»  by  fair  and  diicreei  laauhood;  that  i«, 
ciTilly  by  tbe  tword* 

yuun<j  K.  Why,  mm  you  to  wutc  of  your  hand, 
CapUiu^  at  all  tituei, 

Cuftt.  B.  Tut «  never  tniat  thruit,  upon  my  rvpU' 
lation  with  you. 

)  ciMNy  A'.  I  would  not  stand  in  Downri|^ht'»  tuto 
then,  nil*  you  meet  him,  for  the  wcattb  of  any  one 
•tree!  in  London. 

Capt,  B.  Whv,  tiTt  ymi  mittake.  If  he  were  here 
now,  by  lliii  welkin,  I  would  nol  draw  my  weapon 
on  him!  I^t  tbts  i^eutlaman  do  hit  mind;  but  I 
«ill  ba^tinado  him,  by  the  bright  tun,  wherevci  I 

llivrj  hi  III, 

Mut,  Faith,  and  I*U  have  a  fling  at  him,  at  my 
distatite. 

tntft  DoWKHtCMT,  ttnikiti^  or#r  tAtf  rta^e, 

yoiitiif  K.  God*f  to !  Lookyc  where  he  i» ;  yonder 
he  goos. 

boit^  What  peeriih  luck  have  I  j  I  cannot  meet 
these  bragging  raical». 

Ciipt.  a  It't  not  he.  is  it  f 

y»unif  K.  Ye»,  faith,  it  ii  he. 

Mitt.  I'll  be  han^^ed,  then^,  tf  that  w«re he. 

Yffuny  Kn  I  asaure  you  that  wai  he. 

Step,  llpon  my  reputation,  it  wat  he« 

Ca^tt,  B,  Had  1  thought  it  had  been  he,  he  mont 
nut  have  gone  to ;  but  I  tan  hardly  be  luducfNl  t<> 
believe  it  woj  he  yeL 

yttutitf  A.  That  1  think,  sir.  But  tee,  he  it  come 
again. 

lit^nler   DoWROtGllT. 

D9tm.  Oh !  rharaoh'f  foot,  hare  I  found  you  ? 
Come,  draw;  ta  your  tool*.  Draw,  gipwy,  or  TU 
thrash  ynti. 

Capi  B.  Gentleman  of  ralour,  I  do  beUere  in  thee, 

/;etr,.i.   Draw  your  weopon,  then. 

C^ipt  H,  Tall 'man,  I  no?er  thought  on'ttiU  nuw, 
t>ody  of  me  !  I  had  a  n  arrant  of  the  peace  fcrved  on 
me  even  now,  u  I  came  along,  by  a  water>bearer ; 
thit  ffenilernau  mw  it,  Mr  M&tthcw. 

[Dow'KitiojiT  AeaffCapt.  Buna  nix  ^  MArruBW 
turn  a«<N«v. 

|>j«7t.   'Sdeath  !  you  will  not  draw,  then? 

Vapt,  B.  Hold,  hold  t  under  thy  favour,  forbear, 

D^ufK  Prate  again,  as  yoii  like  this,  you  whore- 
son foitt  you.  You'll  control  the  point,  you  f  Your 
contort  it  gone ;  hod  be  ttnid.  he  had  thnred  with 
yeu,  lir.  [Erit. 

iMta^  JT.  Twentr,  and  kill  Ihem;  tir«aly  more, 
WJl  them,  too— ha,  ha  * 

C«^  if.  Well,  gentlemen^  heaf  witoaM;  I  wm» 
to«tsd  to  thepeace^  by  thit  good  day. 


} Wni/  K,  No»  fiiith,  il'd  an  ill  day.  Captain, 
never  reckou  it  ulhcr ;  but  say  you  if  ere  bound  to 
the  peace,  the  law  uUuwt  you  to  defend  yourself  * 
that  ^«iU  i»rovc  but  a  poor  excuse. 

Gf/ii.  B,  I  cannot  toll,  lir.  I  desire  good  con* 
itructiou,  in  fair  tort,  t  never  euttained  the  like 
dugmco,  by  heaven.  Sure,  I  wat  struck  with  a 
pluneL 

6'ie;>.  No,  Captain,  you  was  tlruck  with  a  stick,  ^ 

}'c>tiMy  A*.  Ay,  like  enough;  1  have  heard  of  muity 
that  have  been  bc^Ufn  under  a  planet.  Uo,  get  you 
to  a  surgeon.  *Slid  I  and  ihcte  be  your  tricki, 
ymir  pa^sadoiand  your  raontttnto*.  I'll  none  of  them. 

Capt,  B,   I  wat  planet-siiruck  certainly.         l^**' 

}V«iny  A'.  Oh,  manners !  that  this  age  should 
bhng  forth  such  creatures !  thai  nature  should  beat 
llcjsur«  to  make  *em  t  Come,  coz. 

StejK  Mats!   rU  have  this  cloak. 

}o»ny  K.  God*s  will,  'tit  Downright**.^ 

Strp,  Nay,  it's  mine  now;  au'ttbcr  niij^ht  hare 
la'ett  it  up  05  well  at  L     I'll  wear  it,  to  I  will. 

yttttn^  A'.  How,  an'  he  tee  it  T  Ho'U  challenge  it, 
assure  yourself. 

St0p,  Ay,  but  he  iball  not  Wt ;  III  ta;;  l  bought 
It. 

young  K.  Take  heed  y«u  buy  it  not  too  dear, 
co£.  [Kftunt, 


SCEXE  llh—A  Chamber  in  Kitely't  Houte, 

Enter  KiTCLT  and  Cash. 
Kite*  Art  thou  sure,  Thomot,  we  have  pncd  intot 
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all  and  every  port  throughout  the  hotue  f  U  there 
no  bvplace,  or  dark  corner,  haa  escaped  our 
searches  ? 

CaiA.  Indeed,  tir,  none;  there'i  not  a  hole  or 
nook  unsearched  by  ut,  from  the  upper  loft  unto 
the  cellar. 

Kite,  They  hav^e  conveyed  him  then  away,  or  hid 
him  in  tome  privacy  of  their  own.  Whilst  we  were 
fiearebiugof  tht!  dark  closet  by  my  sister's  chamber, 
didst  thou  not  think  thou  heard'tt  a  rustling  ou  the 
*^tthcr  side,  and  a  toft  tread  of  feet?  ^ 

Coth,  Upan  my  truth,  I  did  nt>t,  sJr;  or  if  you 
did,  it  might  be  only  the  vermin  in  the  wainscot; 
the  house  is  old.  and  over-run  with  'em. 

Kile.  It  it  indeed,  Thomas,  We  should  bane 
these  rats.  Dost  thou  understand  mc  ?  We  will— 
tbey  shall  not  harbour  here ;  1*11  €lean»e  mj  house 
from  'em,  if  fire  or  poison  can  effect  it :  I  wUl  not 
be  tormented  thut.  They  gnaw  my  brain,  and  bur* 
row  in  my  heart:  I  cannot  bear  iL 

Ctttk.  I  do  not  undcrvtand  you,  sir.     Good  now, 
what   tt*t  disturbs  you    thus  ?    Pray,  be  eompascd. 
These  itart;!  of  passion  have  soma  cause,  I  fear, 
toiu  he*  you  iai>re  nearly, 

A'*l*,  Sorely,  torely,  Thomaj.  It  cleaves  too  cl 
to  me— -oh,  me!  [S/^AjJ  Lend  me  thy  ana— 
good  Cash. 

Cath,  Yon  tremble  and  look  pale  *  Let  me  cstll 
assistance. 

Kite.  Not  for  ten  thousand  worlds !    Alas,  alaa 
*tis  not  in  medicinu  to  give  mc  eate^-here,  here 
lies. 

CrtiA.  What,  tir? 

Kite,  Why — nothing,  nothing.  I  am  not  tick, 
yet  more  than  dead ;  I  have  a  burning  fever  in  tay 
mind,  and  long  for  that,  which,  having,  would  dW 
4tn»y  me. 

CojA.  Believe  me,  '\it  your  fancy's  impcMitioi 
Shut  up  iroiir  generuai  mind  from  tncVi  \\wvv<&t^ 
rVL  liaM^  «2il  «]  ^vjmn^  Uxw»  ^sci3^  ^^^ 


ompascd.  A 

fear,  tho^^H 

too  cloe^^^^ 
ana— ^so. 


L 


Mm^  &t|ma0i«iMll»if« 
jgyjlalj  fti  M  wkk  him  4itv««£^. 

IBN:  VDVjr  ffWlta^  IlitflVUNM^  WfTiTQilPlC- 

MmjmnMA  fd  thf  ptvAais;  Leap  f«od  v^di. 
Cidht  Ai  trutli*!  »c^  ^r* 

B«lk«viK'  ( ihe  ti.     Lit  het  uot  note  roor  hiimmLr  i 
IWfJi*f«e  tba  f btfoi  Wm  TOWf  bfww^  v»d  b« 

Fi*tiJ  tik«  rjfcnrif^  from  tut.,  Ami  W  mwvetf  agwiir 


F 

sJiA'4a»4  ■KtM»1~ 
T*i 

\l  iClb  kit*rl'i  < 

A^i  SA  t''''  ^5'  *^^*^  «iM^  u^e  ^»taL 

flMr  £-  fitit  tiiiVf  »5r  liev. 
A  wife  iBMy  aij^I^ral^ly  q 
Wliich  Qi^mbrn  ^ad  tji«  i 
Wih— t  tbe  tmailul  yiwijil  ^  kv  dbbe. 

JTiM.  Amt  to  ik«  aa^ ;  m^  fll  ea  «i*lk  1 

1  mtVL  M^^  ;  VH  Umd.  i 
An4  lk«  tbe  foreiauvt  rrTffc^r      I'U  i 
Tbie  «fieen  of  rQTj,  stop  the  laftfiac  at  i 
Xor  vill  £  mam  h  imotiBi  aj,  *■  tarn 

JTitf.  Wlot  I—  tU  1  a«vTt~lu,  lis,  ^ ! 
Sbe  ftaW  me  l»{D«,  (jiM^J   i«^ii«s  4iftJ*«  I 

Nil,  do  nnt  tpliirte  it.     Speak  lov,  mj  Icn^ 

It  f^ttiid  not  bo,  [t  CKi^uld  D'>t  Hr     fiiri    ifar — 
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Ko.  ai^;  thou  iba^ii  b«  «Alitfi«(i 

Ttuvrr^i  nut  |K«  •oialloit  tpurk  i 

Rcmiitiiiiiff  I  What  do  I  t»y  ?  TtieT*  nevtf  vas, 

Kor  can,  tior  ever  iKiU  bc^so  b«  tfttisfivKl, 

1*  Coh  wtlhin  there?  Give  me  «  kis9» 

My  ileari  there,  there,  O0«r  w«  tr©  rrconeflMp— 

I'll  be  back  imiucjiaielv.     Good  b'yo,  good  b*y*«  I 

Ho,  ha  !  je«lo«js.  I  ihall  bufit  my  fide*  with  Uiigb- 

lAf. 
Hm,  K« !  C«>b,  wbcra  we  you,  Coh  f  lla,  lia! 

|£^i^— Wbli  aiiKD  ami  BridgiIT  eoms  ftyrui^tl. 

Writ  What  hate  you  done  to  make  youf  htt^* 
iac  J  part  so  tnen7  f^m  you  r  Ue  liaf  in  iAt*  been 
litUc  given  to  Uughler. 

JJame  K^  Ua  laughed,  ind««d«  but  seeminfly 
trUhaut  mirth.  His  behaviour  it  u«w  aod  •traose. 
Ite  ii  much  ag:ituled,  and  has  some  whtmay  m  hii 
hftit'l,  ihal  missies  nsine  to  read  it. 

iVf-lL  *'ti$  iealousy,  good  siitor;  aad  writ  to 
ljug«lj,  that  the  bUad  may  read  It;  hafv  you  not 
perceived  it  yet  ? 

Dnimi'  K,  If  I  have,  His  not  always  pmdent  that 
Qf^  tciii}^ic  kUouUI  betray  my  eye^;  so  (Armj  wis- 
dom teodA,  gT*ud  bnftbeff  and  lilile  mor«  1  boast. 
But  what  makes  hicii  over  caliiug  for  Cpb  §of  I 
wondc'r  how  be  can  employ  him. 

Wvtt  IiMi«ed,  aialcr,  to  ask  how  he  rmfilovt  €^b^ 
u  a  iicce#fary  qucftli^n  for  you  that  are  his  wife,  and 
a  thiQE  not  very  easy  for  you  to  be  tatisH*  d  in.  But 
this  rll  assure  you.  Cob's  wile  i»  an  excellent  prj- 
curesa,  sister,  and  o^ntlmcs  yonr  husband  bauut.^ 
birr  hcMise:  marry  to  what  cod»  I  cannot  altogether 
accuse  liim^^iniagiue  you  what  you  think  eonve- 
Dieut-^but  I  hare  koowu  fair  hides  have  foul 
iMarts,  ere  now,  sitter. 

Damif  K.  N**vcr  said  yon  truer  than  that,  brotker; 
so  uiuch  1  can  ftll  you  for  your  learaiosf.  Ob,  oh  ! 
is  this  the  fraiti  of  bja  jealousy  f  I  thougfbt  sorjc 
game  was  in  the  wind^  he  ncttn)  mi  much  tendcimedS 
but  now ;  bttt  I'll  be  quit  with  kim.     Thomat  I 

Rit-mteT  Cash. 
Fbleh  yonr  hat,  Thomas,  and  go  witb  me.  [EMt 
C4SH.']  1  tronld  to  fortune  I  coald  take  him  there, 
I'd  return  him  his  own^  I  warrant  bim !  t*d  fit  him 
Jbr  b  i  f  j eabjui y  T  [  Kjti j. 

WtlL  Ha,  ha !  so  e'en  let  *em  ^o  ;  this  may  make 
■|iort  anon.— What,  Brainwonn ! 

&titr  BRAt:vwaist. 

Bfaim  I  saw  the  mepchant  turn  the  fortier,  ani 
come  buck'  to  ttll  you  all  goee  well ;  wind  and  tide, 
my  master. 

He//.  But  bow  got*«t  thou  this  ap]>arel  of  iLe 
Ju.*ticp's  man  f 

Brain.  Marry,  sir,  my  proper  fine  «.-«rr,^r.  ^^.i,m 
ttuedi  bestow  the  gri^l  o'me  at  the  M 
nme  nnr>h  il  fli^c-niTse,  where  I  so  i; 
that  I   !  'ronk  ivith  tdmirataj.a;  and  U- 

caUfe  t"  ir  was  the  cause  of'hit  di?itempr>r, 

I  strijpp*"'!  kitm  >urk  naked  as  he  lav  along  a^leop, 
wmd  borrowod  his  suit  to  deliver  tkis  connretfeit 
message  iTi,  le«Tin$7  ^  rusty   nrni>ur    and  an   obi 

II  ;   whieb 


brown  bill,  to  vtn%f\%  him   till 
thai!  ?»«.  when  I  hsve  ptimie^  I 

tin-  ■ 


•tod 


ipeia 


Br.........   ...  ...,,.,.,    .    , 

mirth.    I  pray  th':'0,  retuni  i 
will  him  to    nn'^t   luf  m,*!   u; 
tbu  Tower  ivr-  ■  Here,  tell  f. 

fottorwl  trith  I  Htm  i«  w"  r 

■tatid  upright  m      \y  i-  r 


tfttSB. 


lil,  merry  knave, 

,l......*        f.  ...        .m.      .   .. 


l< 


'  mitted  to  some  larfvt   ptisun,  say  t    and  then  thw 

Ttnver,  I  know  no  beltsr  air,  nor  where  the  liberty 

of  the  house  may  do  ua  more  present  serrire,  Awav. 

[Exit  BtcAmwonv. 

Brr'     ivi.,*    .-   .l:.  -t „„:...  .l uA4  me 

of?  i.lot? 

M 
happy  a  tiiittg  it  t*  Oj  br  (iktt  uml  btrfiuuiui. 

Hrid.  That  (mtehe«  nr*l  ?«*».  br<ifhff 

h'eii   W  "  - 

friend  of 

worthily  all         .    :,..,.„  i 

inflame  whole  botitires  ot  if  i  r 

of  your  perfections.     I  hu^  y 

prouiise  to  bring  you  where  you  ibail  hear  luui  con- 
firm mnch  more.  Ked  Kno'well  ii  the  man,  ttster. 
There*»  no  exception  og aiast  the  party.  What  say 
you,  sister?  On  my  soul,  he  loves  you;  will  you 
give  him  this  meeting? 

Urtd.  'Faith,  1  had  very  little  confidence  in  my 
own  const aocy,  brother,  if  1  durst  not  meet  a  man ; 
but  this  motion  <  ~  iivonrs  of  an  old  Vniftht 

adventurer's  srr  too  much,  miitbtaks. 

He//,  ^^lmi'^ 

Brid,  Marry*  tween. 

W«U.  No  mat:  i;  I  would  be  such  an 

one  for  my  friend.  But  Mce,  who  ii  relumed  to 
binder  Hi* 

Ri->€nter  KiTEtT- 

JTiYe.  What  TiDauy  ii  this  ?  Cftlled  out  on  a  false 
message  *  This  was  some  plot  I  was  uot  tout  for. 
Bridget,  where's  your  sister  ? 

Brid.  I  think  she  be  gouc  forth,  sir. 

Kite.  How!  Is  my  wife  gone  forth?  Wbitber, 
for  heaven's  sake  ? 

BriiL,  She's  pone  abroad  wilh  Thomai. 

Kitv.  Abrnud  with  Thomas!     Ob!     that  viltftiu 
cheats  me  ! 
lie  hath  discover'd  all  tmto  my  wife :  [I  prty 

Beast  that  I  wot  ti  trust  him.  LLA/*.]  Whither, 
Vou,  went  tiie  f 

Brid.  1  know  not  sir.  [she's  gone. 

IfViJv  V\\  tell   you,    brother,   whither  I   suf{»c<'l 

Kitf^  Whilhpr,  ^ood  brother*  [oHinsi'L 

He//.  T^^   <     1/.  »    is^e.  I  believo ;  but  keep  mj 

JTiliT.  I  — ^To  Cob'f  house !    Does  she 

bu 

nne's  gon«  ow  purp-^6ij  now  lo  cuckold  roe, 
W^itb  that  lewd  nucal^  who,  to  win  hur  favour^ 
Hath  told  her  alL     Why  would  yon  let  her  go  ? 

WeU,  Bccaujic  sbc'j*  not  my  wife;  if  the  were, 
rd  keep  her  to  her  tether. 

KHe,  So,  to  I  DOW  'tis  pUin.    I  shall  go  mad 
With  my  misfortune',  ti<^w  they  nour  in  torrent*. 
I'm  brutcd  bv  mv  ty'd  by  my  servant* 

MocVd   nt   f>y    :  li,    pointed    at   by  mj 

Dcsplfc'd  1';  i  luere  is  Onli  :v 

But  to  rev.  i  hrit,  ueal  <«     _  ' ; 

And  tben^^«dl  uiy  ckktt%  wtU  be  over.  [ 


ACT  \. 


}?nt&t  Matter  Mamsiw  and  Captaiu  B^mAntU 
r,   Captain,  wbat  tbey  will  say  q# 
ehf 


Scmtrs  TV,] 
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Cl<3««  At  your  TiUanfi  lod  wcmldft  thou  exciue  it 
Wilii  tills  fftak  h«Hot*f  ]«•!, acciutng  me? 
OK  I  old  tncontiDent,  tlail;  iboa  not  ihaiao 
To  bare  a  mmd  ca  hot,  ftod  to  «ottco 
And  fe«i  the  etilic«meiit  of  a  liutful  Wtimaii  ? 

SJame  K.  Out!    I    defy   lhc«,    thou   diuemblin^' 
wfttch ' 

Kite.  Defy  mc»  •tturopet!  A*k  ihy  pAuder,  here; 
Ciiu  he  deny  it,  or  that  wicked  elder  .' 

Kfto.  Why,  hear  yoa»  *ir— 

Cii*fi,  ^fjL5t«?r,  *ii«  io  raifi  to  renion  while  th<?ic 
l^iMiont  himd  you.     Tm  grieved  tc  lee  yoo  thm. 

Kite.  Tut,  lut !  never  ipeak  ;  I  «ee  through  every 
Veil  you  cut  upoo  your  treachery ;  but  I  have 
T}on«  *ith  you,  and  root  you  fmto  my  heart  for  ever* 
Por  ynu,  fir,  thus  t  detnaad  my    hoaour'i  due ; 
Rp«olv*d  to  cool  your  lust,  or  end  my  shame. 

[Drou'f. 

Kna.  What  luoaey  i*  thit »  Put  up  your  sword, 
and  uudecet^'e  yourself.  Ko  ariu  that  c*er  poised 
weaptm  eau  affright  me  ;  but  I  pity  foUyi  nor  cope 
with  iiudne»$, 

httf,  i  will  have  proof* — t  will — so  you,  good 
wifc^huwd^  Cob**  wife  ;  and  you*  that  make  your 
husband  mch  a  monster ;  and  you,  youog  pander, 
ftn  <dd  euckuld-niakcr  ;  TU  ha*  you  every  one  hefi»re 
the  juftice.  Nay,  yoti  <iha!l  aniwer  it;  1  charge 
jou  en.  Come  forth,  thou  bawd.  [Goc$  into  the  houtf^ 
mU  hringi  out  TiR.  ] 

Jtwo.  Marry,  with  all  my  heart,  »tr ;  I  go  willingly. 
Though  I  do  ta»te  this  a>  a  trick  put  on  ma, 
To  punish  my  impertinent  search,  and  juitly ; 
Ana  half  forgive  my  ton  for  the  device. 

Kite.  Come,  wiU  you  go  f 

Uanie  K,  Go,  to  thy  ahame  believe  tt        [betide, 

Kile.  Though  ihame  and  iorrow  hath  my  heart 
Come  on-»I  miiat  and  wiU  be  latiificd.        { jf^eunf. 

SCENE  Ul.—Stcch^mafk^i, 

Ent€r  BnaiKWoait. 

Brain.  Well,  of  all  my  disguiK*«  yet,  now  am  I 
Sno^t  tike  myaeir,  being  in  thit  tergeanl'i  gown.  A 
man  of  my  prr*ent  profet«ion  never  counterfeilj 
till  he  Uyt  hold  upon  a  debtor,  and  nyt  he  'rettt 
him;  for  then  he  brings  him  to  all  manner  of  unrest. 
A  kind  of  little  kings  we  arc,  bearing  the  diminu* 
tiv«  of  a  maee,  made  lik«>  a  young  artichijke,  that 
always  carries  pepper  and  salt  in  iUelf.  Weil,  I 
Itnow  not  what  danger  I  undergo  by  this  exploit; 
j}ray  heaven,  I  come  weU  off! 

Enter  Captain  Bobadil  and  Master  Mamt^w. 

Mat,  See,  I  think  yonder  is  the  varlet,  by  bis 
g-nwn,  'Sare  you,  friend  ;  are  not  you  here  by  ap- 
jKnntment  of  Justice  Clement's  manF 

Brain.  Yes,  an'  please  you,   sir,  he  told  me  two 

Epntlemcn  had  willed  him  to  procure  n  warrant  frriai 
i»  tna«if<r,  which  1  bave  about  me,  to  be  aervcd  n\x 
one  Downright. 

Mat.  It  it  honestly  done  of  you  both;  and  *i«t' 
where  the  party  coraei  you  mu^t  arrest.  Serve  it 
upon  him  quickly,  before  he  be  aware. 

Enter  Master  Sri p nan,  in  Downright' s  cimti^, 

(|»r.  B.  Bear  back.  Matter  Matthew, 
ro/fu    Master  Downnght,     I   arrest  you    Tihe 
tttfeea^s  name^  and  must  carry  you  before  a  jasiice, 
by  virtue  of  thia  warrant. 

Step.  Me,  friend ;  1  am  no  Downright,  I.  1  am 
Uaster  Stephen ;  you  do  not  well  to  arrest  me,  I  leU 
you  truly.     I   am  in  nobody's  bonds  or  books,  1 


^^    En 


would  yuu  ihould  know  it,  A  plague  on  )'ouhearlily« 
far  making  me  thus  aftaid  before  my  ti'ue, 

Bntin.  Why,  U'*w  you  are  deceived,  gentlemen ! 

Capt,  B.  He  wear*  such  ■  d"ak,  auil  thjit  de- 
ceived us.  But  sc«;,  here  he  comei, indeed  !  This  is 
he,  offiotr. 

Enter  Dowkright, 

Dttum.  Why,  how  now,  teiffnior  Gull  ?  Aw  you 
turned  filcher  of  late  t  Come,  deliver  my  cloak. 

Strp,  V'our  cloak,  sir  I  I  bought  it  even  now  in 
upun  market. 

Urain.  Muster  Downright,  I  have  a  warrant  I 
mu»t  serve  upon  you,  procured  by  these  two  gen> 
tlcmen« 

rhtwn.  These  gentlemen !  These  ratcab  \ 

Brain.  Keep  the  peace,  I  charge  you  in  her 
majesty's  name. 

ft.iwrt.  I  tjbey  thee.     What  must  I  do.  officer? 

Braiu,  Go  before  Master  Justice  Clement,  to 
answer  what  they  can  object  against  you,  sir.  I 
will  uic  vou  kindly,  sir. 

M'U.  Come.  leVs  before,  and  make  the  Jititic*, 
Captain —  l^*«'* 

C^rpt,  B.  The  virlet'i  a  tall  man,  before  hc^avent 

Doicn.  Gull,  you'll  gi*  me  my  cloak  ? 

Stey.  Sir,  I  bought  it,  and  I'll  keep  iL 

Dinpii.    Vou  will  ? 

Step.  Ay,  that  I  will. 

thten.  Officer,  there's  thy  fee ;  arrest  bim. 

Brain.  Master  Stephen,  I  must  arrest  you. 

Step.  Arreit  me  t  1  scorn  it  j  there,  take  your 
cloak.  V\i  none  onX 

Doim.  Nay,  that  shall  not  serve  your  turn  now, 
*ir.  Officer,  I'll  go  with  thee  to  the  Justice's, 
Brin<r  him  along. 

St0p.  Why,  is  not  here  your  cloak ;  what  would 
you  have  ? 

Dmm,  ril  ha*  yoo  antwer  it,  sir. 

Braia.  Sir.  MI  take  your  word,  and  this  gentle- 
man's loo,  for  bit  appcamnce, 

i>air*i.  V\]  ha'  no  words  taken.     Bring  him  alonfp. 

Brain.  [AMide,]  So,  so,  I  have  made  a  fair  mash 
on'L 

Step.  Must  T  go  ? 

Br-jin,  I  know  no  remedy,  Master  Stephen. 

Dmm,  Come  along  befotit  me  here.  1  do  not  love 
your  hanirin^-look  behind. 

Strp.  Whv,  sir,  I  bopt  yoit  ctntiot  hang  me  for  it 
Can  he,  fellow  » 

Bfnin.  I  think  not,  sir.  It  it  but  whipping  matter, 
scire! 

Step,  Why,  then,  let  him  do  his  worfi»  I  am 
■olute.  [Ej^ttnt 

SCENE  T\\ — A  Halt  in  Justice  Clement*!  Houte. 

Enter  Justice  Clksicwt,  Rko'wcll,  K  I  TILT,  Dame 
Kiratv,  Tib,  C*»h,  Coa,  and  Serranu. 

Jitat.  C.  Nay,  hut  slay,  stay,  give  me  leave.  My 
chair,  fiirrah.  *Vtm,  Master  l^no'well,  say  you  went 
thither  10  iiicel  your  son  f 

Kn4>.   Ay,  »»r- 

Just.  C»  But  who  directed  you  thither  f 

Kno.  Thai  did  mine  own  man,  sir. 

Juit,  a    Whire  it  he? 

hnv.  N'ly,  1  know  not  now;  I  l«ft  him  with  your 
clerk,  aufl  a}>p4tintecl  him  to  stay  for  me. 

JftMt.  C.   My  clerk!   About  what  time  was  thtsf 

A'n©,  M  arry ,  be  tweeik  uiVk«  *tt4.  V*^ » *a  \  ^J^** >*• 
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BrmiH,  That  is  it  I  hav«  most  need  of.  Sir,  if 
70u*ll  pardon  me  only,  I'll  glory  in  all  the  rest  of 
my  exploits. 

Kno,  Sir,  you  know  T  lore  not  to  have  my  favour* 
come  hnnl  from  me.  You  have  your  pardon ;  though 
I  suspeot  y«u-ilireifdly*foc  beii^  of  c<niBatbt*ith  mjr 
'  aon  a jrainst  me. 

Brain.  Yet,  'faith !  I  have,  sir ;  though  you  re- 
tained mc  doubly  this  mnrning  for  yourself ;  fir^t,  as 
Brain  worm ;  after,  as  Fiti-sword.  I  was  your  re- 
formed <<t>Micr.  Twas  I  sent  you  to  Coh'tupoa  the 
errand  without  end. 

Kno.  Is  it  possible?  Or  that  thou  shouldst  dis- 
fpiiftc  thyself  so  as  I  should  not  know  thee  ? 

Brain.  Oh !  sir,  this  has  been  the  day  of  my  mata- 
inerpho9es ;  it  is  not  that  shape  alone  that  I  have 
ran  through  to-day.  I  brought  Master  Kitely  a  mes- 
lagr,  too,  in  the  form  of  Master  Justice's  man  here, 
to  drati  him  out  t>*t!w  way,  m  well  as-yoar  worship ; 
while  Master  Wellbred  might  make  a  conveyance 
ef  Mistress  Bridget  to  my  young  master. 

Jurt.  C.  But,  I  pray  thee,  what  bait  tlioa  done 
with  my  roan,  Formal  f 

Brain.  'Faith !  sir,  after  some  ceremony  past,  as 
making  him  drunk,  first  with  story,  and  then  with 
wine,  but  all  in  kindness,  and  stripping  him.  to  his 
ahirt,  I  l<>ft  him  in  that  cool  vein,  departed,  sold  your 
worship's  warrant  to  these  two,  pawned  his  livery 
for  that  varlet'i  gown  to  serva  it  m;  and  thus  have 
bnupht  myself  i>y  my  activity,  to  yonr  wonhip's 
connderation. 

Juat.  C.  And  I  wilt  coBiidflr  thea  in  a  cnp  of  sack. 
Here's  to  thee ;  [drinkt]  wblcii  having  orank  ofl^ 
this  ia  my  sentcBca^  pledge  me.    Thoa  hast  doaa^ 


or  assisted  to  nothing,  in  my  judgment,  but  detervet 
to  bo  pardoned  for  the  wit  o'the  offence.  Go  into 
the  nest  room ;  let  Master  Kitely  into  this  whimsical 
b'lsinew;  and  if  he  does  not  forgive  thee  he  has 
less  mirth  iu  him  than  an  honest  man  ought  to 
have.  [Hxii  BaAUvwoBM.]  Call  Maxtor  Kitely  and 
his  wifo  there. 

Re-^nter  Kitely  a.td  Dame  Kitklv. 

Did  not  I  tell  you  there  was  a  plot  against  you  ? 
Did  not  I  imell  it  out,  as  a  wise  magistrate  ought? 
IIivp  not  you  traced,  have  you  found  it,  eh!  Mat- 
ter Kitely? 

Kite,  I  have ;  I  confess  my  folly,  and  own  I  havo 
deserved  what  I  have  suffereid  for  it  The  trial  haa 
been  severe,  but  it  is  past  AU  I  have  to  ask  now 
is,  that  as  my  folly  is  cured,  and  my  persecntoia 
forgiven,  mv  shame  may  be  forgotten.' 

JutL  C,  'th»t  will  depend  upon  yonrteli;  Master 
Kitely ;  do  not  you  yourself  create  the  food  fbr  mia- 
chiof,  and  the  mischievous  will  not  prey  upon  yon. 
But  come,  let  a|(oneral  reconciliation  go  round,  and 
lot  all  discontents  be  laid  aside.  You,  Mr.  Down* 
right,  put  off  your  anger;  you,  Master  Kno'woU, 
your  cares ;  and  do  you.  Master  Kitely  and  your 
wife,  put  off  your  jealousies.  [wife  ; 

Kite.  Sir,  thus  they  go  from  me :  kits  me,  mj 
See  what  a  drove  of  horns  fly  in  the  air, 
Wing'd  with  my  cleansed  and  my  ciednloot  breath; 
Watch  'em,  tnspicioni  eret,  mm  where  they  fhU ; 
See,  see,  on  heada  tiiat  tnink  the? *ve  none  at  alL 
Oh  !  what  a  pkntaons  world  of  tnit  will  come. 
When  air  ramt  homs^  all  may  be  mie  of  tome. 
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An*  j«  make  him  your  kia(^,  Td  call  toy  self  his  lub- 
j*ct.  Ich  i 

Hitf.  What  old  toIemnHy,  our grey^be&nt  bishop? 
iViy,  Spc,  here  he  come* ! 

Emttr  CtAiim. 

I  Bflor.  Good  morrow,  worthy  CUum  : 
Row  fuet  it  with  ye,  man  ? 

Ciatue^  Not  h*ctlcr  th&n  the  timet 
Give  token  of:  but  for  old  Bnig^  here. 
Whose  charit&ble  ion*  «tiU  feed  our  wuita. 
We  hat!  loop  fled  ihij  bleeding  \mnd^ 
Where  UniDU  do  makebeg^ari  of  ye  all     [more — 

1  Buor]  There  thou  ««y*«t  well  I  Our  nobles  are  fio 
Our  cities  ruined,  and  the  gr«at  wealth  of  Flauden 
Ccnterd  m  BruffCi.     She  alone  defend* 
Her  righU  and  liberty  'gainst  WolforCs  power. 
Hero's  to  her  burgomaster,  uld  Vaadunke. 

[Beggar*  an^  Boors  (/rrnA  o  Vandunkk.] 

Clau$f.   1  will  be  wub  yuu  straight ;  but  first  mu»t 
hetico 
Awhile  into  the  town.     We*ll  meet  anon.        [Exit, 

Hijf,  Lct*s  forward  lheu»     Our  doxies  do  rrpose 
Under  yon  trees.     Go  sume,  and  call  them  hither, 
And  theo  trudge  gaily  boiiw  lu  Beggar*i  Busk 

GLEE. 

Men.         Corner,  iltLtittf  o^mm,     TV  ch^^fid  day 

Ii  iriffKt^  atH  u4t*dt  an  hu»k^ 

Enter  Women. 

Woman*    Thtn  takt  thy  staff[  and  troU  tkt  iatf. 

And  trudge  taattfoar't  BumK^ 

Oiir  it^leomv  hamiB^  a  hUtht  on<s,  too, 

Th«  thru*h*i  Mong  tkatt  ht ; 
And  never  du*eti  a  mtrri^r  eresr 

Beneath  th^  gr9&HM^^  fr«#.         [Eieunt 


SCENE 


[1  j^PrumeM'ekambtr 
Flanden. 


pf  th€    Earl   of 


Surer  HcsKaT  di»armtd  mnd  guarded,  met  b^  Wot 
FOMT  and  train. 

Woi/,  What.  H  ubort  stealing  from  me  f  Who  dii- 
arm*d  Him  ? 
^was  more  ihun  I  commanded  ;  take  your  iword^ 
I  am  bf'st  guarded  with  it  iti  your  hand; 
I've  seen  you  use  it  nobly. 

Huh,  And  mill  turn  il 
Ou  my  own  bosom^  ere  it  shall  be  diawn 
Unwtirlhily  or  rudely. 

HW/l  Would  fou  leave  me 
Without  a  farewell,  Hubert  ?  Fly  a  friend. 
Unwearied  in  bis  study  to  adviince  you  f 
Whtt  crer  yet  arrir'd  to  any  grace, 
Kaward,  or  trust  from  me,  but  his  approaches 
Were  by  your  fair  reports  of  him  prefer r'd? 
Nay,  what  it  more,  I've  made  myielf  your  servant 
In  m«kiug  you  the  master  of  those  secreta,         [me 
Whiih  U'A  ibc  rack  of  conscience  could  draw  from 
Kor  !,  ^heu  I  ask'd  mercy,  trutt  my  prayers  with* 
Yel,  after  tliese  assuiuucci  of  lore, 
Thimte  ties  and  bonds  of  friendship,  to  forsake  me  I 
Forsake  me  as  au  eaemy  !  Come,  you  must 
Give  me  a  reason. 

Hmb.   Sir,  and  so  I  will. 
If  t  may  do't  in  private;  and  you  Hear  iL 

Wolf.  All  leave  the  room.       [Bttunt  GuatdM^  Sfc. 
You  ha V.         ,      '♦  ^  nowijoeak, 
Jkad  Of '  itfournr^t  fnendihip. 

Hub.   1  ,  '   When  you  prov'd  traitor  first, 

ib.-it  vanishM ; 
Nor  do  I  owe  you  any  ikiught  but  hate. 


know  my  flight  hath  forfeited  my  head, 
And  so  r  make  you  first  to  understand 
What  a  strange  monster  you  have  made  yourself: 
I  welcome  iL 

WV/.  To  mc  this  ts  strange  language. 

Huh,  To  you!   Why,  what  are  youf 

^(tif.  Your  prince  and  master 
The  earl  uf  Flanders. 

Hub,  Bv  a  proper  title ! 
llais'd  to  It  ly  cuniiinfTt  circumvention,  forre, 
Blood,  and  proscription <. 

H'oif,  And  in  all  this  wisdotn 
Had  I  not  reason,— when  the  prolector,  Gerrard^ 
Who  underhand  had  by  his  ministers 
Detracted  my  great  actions,  made  my  faith 
And  luyalty  suspected?  in  which  failing, 
Lie  sought  my  life  by  practice. 

Huif,  With  what  forehead 
Do  you  spenk  this  to  me  t  Who,  as  I  know  % 
Mu»t  and  will  say,  *tis  false. 

BW/   Ha!  my  gua^l  there.  [hear, 

Hvh,   You  bade  me  ipeak,  and  promised  yon  would 
Which  i  now  say  you  shall:  not  a  aouud  more; 
For  1,  that  am  contemner  of  mine  own. 
Am  master  of  your  life ;  then  here's  a  sword 
Bi.*tvi  crn  you  and  all  aids  :  aithough  you  blind 
The  credulous  beast,  the  multitude^  you 
Pass  not  these  uutruth«  on  me. 

WtUf'.   How  !  untruths? 

Hub.  Ay,  and  it  is  favourable  language ; 
They'd  been  in  a  mean  man  Ilea  and  fo*il  ones. 
Wcfe  not  those  nimouaa, 
Uf  being  call'd  unto  your  trial,  spread 
Bj  yuuf  own  followers  ?  who,  being  sohomM, 
Came  forth  and  touk  their  uatht  they  had  been  bir*d 
By  Gcrratd  to  your  murder:  this  once  heard 
And  easily  believ'd,  your  well-taught  slaves 
Suatih'd  hastily  ihet'rarma,  and  barbarously  kUrd 
Such  as  were  servants,  or  thought  friends^  to  Gerrard, 
Vowing  the  like  to  him. 

Hoi/:   Will  you  yet  end  f 

Htih,  But  he  with  his  son  Florea,  (the  true  heir 
By  right  unto  this  country  from  his  mother, ) 
Fursook  the  city,  and  by  secret  wavs, 
As  you  give  out,  and  we  would  gladly  have% 
Etrap'd  their  fut7  ;  though  'tis  more  than  fear'd 
They  fell  among  the  rest*     Your  cruelties  sinca 
So  fiir  transcend  %our  former  bloody  ilir. 
As  if,  cumpar'd,  they  only  would  appear 
i-lssays  of  mij»chter— -do  not  stop  your  eac^ 
More  are  behind  yeC 

Wolf.  Repeat  them  not. 

Hub,  A  pnuce  in  nothing  but  your  princely  lottn 
And  boundless  rapines.  ' 

Waij:  Hold,  1  beseech  you  ; 
Thou  art  to  mc  in  this  a  greater  tyrant 
Than  e^er  I  wjs  to  any. 

Huh.   I  end  thus 
The  general  grief.     Now  to  my  private  wrong : 
The  lot*  of  Gurrard*s  daughter,  Jaculin, 
The  htip'd  fox  partner  of  my  lawful  bed, 
Your  cruelty  haib  frighted  from  mine  arms. 
Think  vou  that  I  had  reason  now  to  leave  you  f 
My  life  is  irksc»me  ;  here  securely  take  it. 
And  do  me  but  thi«  fruit  of  all  your  friendship, 
That  I  may  die  bT  you,  and  not  your  hangman, 

^fV{/l  Oh  !  Hubert,  these  your  word*  and  reasons 
have 
As  well  drawn  drops  of  hlood  from  my  griev'd  heart. 
As  from  mine  eyes  these  teart !  Can  you  hut  thtnlc 
Whrre  Gerrartl  is,  «r  your  lual  bv©,  or  Floral^ 
I  Whum  in  hia  infanejr^ 


THE  MERCHANl'  OF  BRUGES. 


'Wkich  you  Klcc  best  amongst  us,  point  oat  me, 
And  then  i»a#»  by,  as  if  you  knew  mc  not 

Got.  But  what  will  that  adrantage  thee  ? 

Ger.  Oh !  much,  sir ; 
*Twitl  give  me  the  pre^eB&inenee  of  the  rest. 
Make  me  a  kinff  among  'em. 
At  v(»ur  better  leirore, 
I  will  inform  you  further  of  the  good 
It  may  do  to  me. 

Got.  'Troth !  thou  mak'tt  a  wonder: 
Have  you  a  king  and  commonwealth  among  you  ? 

Gfr.  We  have.  And  there  are  states  are  govcmM 
worse. 

Got.  Ambition  among  beggars  I 

Gt-r.  Many  great  ones 
Do  part  with  half  their  estates  to  have  the  place. 
To  chiige  and  beg  in  the  first  file,  master. 
Shall  1  Tmb  so  bound  unto  your  furtherance 
lu  my  petition? 

Got.  That  thou  shalt  not  miss  of, 
Nur  any  worldly  care  make  me  forget  it. 
I  will  be  early  there.  iRrit 

Gtr.  Heaven  guard  my  master !  as  it  surely  will. 
To  wrest  the  bloody  sword  from  Wolfort's  grasp. 
And  save  himself  the  land  he's  horn  to  rule. 
My  fririidiv,  ere  loDff,  shall  see  their  long>lost  prince ; 
And  Flanders,  to  the  latest  ages  shew, 
A  merchant's  still  the  tyrant's  deadliest  foe.    [Exit. 


ACX   II. 

SCENE  I. 

IIiGGiN,  Ferret,  Prig,  Jacilin,  Clavss,  Snap, 
GiNKKS,  and  other  Beggars  ditc<nf€red, 

Hig.  Ci.me,  princes  of  the  ragged  regiment; 
Tou  o'  the  bUicd  ;  what  title  e'er  you  bear, 
I  speak  to  all  that  stand  in  fair  election 
For  the  proud  diadem  of  king  of  beggars. 
Higgin,  your  orator,  doth  beseech  you 
All  lu  stand  forth,  and  put  yourselves  in  rank, 
That  the  tirkt  single  comer  may  at  view 
&Iakc  a  free  chuice. 

Friif.  First  put  a  sentinel. 

Hig.  Thauks  to  my  lord.  The  word's  Fumbumbis. 

[Esit  Snap. 

¥er.  Well ;  pray,  my  masters  all,  that  Ferret  be 
chosen : 
Y'are  like  to  have  a  merciful  mild  prince  of  me. 

I'riy.  A  very  tyrant,  I;  an  arrant  tyrant. 
If  e'er  I  come  to  reign;  therefore,  look  to't, 
K\(  ept  you  do  provide  me  mum  enough. 
And  hoer  to  lHH>ie  with.     I  must  have  my  capons, 
And  ducklings  in  the  season,  and  fat  chickens. 
Or  straight  1  seize  on  all  your  privilege, 
I'all  in  >our  crutches,  wooden  legs,  false  arms. 
All  shall  be  escheated ;  and  then,  someone  cold  night 
I'll  watch  you,  what  old  bam  you  go  to  roont  in. 
And  there  I'll  smother  you  all  i'lh'  musty  hay. 

Uiy.  Whew  !  This  is  tyrant-like,  indeed. 
Enter  S^ A p,  preceding  Hubbrt  and  Hsmskirks, 
in  cicah. 

S^ap.  Fumbumbis  ! 

Prig.  To  your  postures.     Arm. 

Hub,  Yondcr*s  the  tt»wn,  I  see  it. 

Big.  Bless  your  good  worships ! 

Fer.  One  small  piece  of  money. 

Ginket.  Amongst  us  all,  poor  WXtfchM  I 

Prig,  Blind  and  lame; 


Hig.  Pitiful  wershipe ! 

Snap,  One  little  stiver. 

Prig.  Here  be  seven  of  us. 

Hig.  Seven, good  masters!  Oh!  remember  MTen I 
Seven  blessings  'gainst  seven  deadly  tins! 

Prig.  And  seven  sleepers. 

Hem*.  There's,  amongst  you  aU. 

Fer.  Heaven  reward  vou  ! 

Hig.  The  prince  of  pity  bless  thee! 

Hu^.  Do  I  see  right  ?  or  is't  my  fimoy  ? 
Sure,  'tis  her  fhce.     Come  hither,  pretty  maid. 

Jac.  What  would  you  ?    Can  vou  keep  a  secret? 
You  look  as  though  you  could.  I'll  tell  you.  Uuah  f 

SONG.— Jaculin. 
In  ev*ry  troodland,  dale^  and  bower. 
The  fragrant  rottt  bio*»omfair  ; 
But  where**  the  ytmth  *haU  cull  each  flower. 

To  braid  a  garland  fir  my  hair  f 
Oh!  he  it  far, /ur  awag. 

And  he  know*  not  where  I  ttray  ; 
And  thould  he  e*er  return 

To  hi*  love,  ril  antwtr  nag, 
Mg  love  in  fight  shall  meet  hi*  doom 

Or  for  *ome  fairer  maiden  tigh  ; 
And  with  the  rote**  with'ring  bloom. 
My  Itopelt-it,  hopelttt  heart  thall  die. 
Hub.  Her  voice,  too,  says  the  same  !  but,  for  fUf 
head, 
I  would  not  that  her  manners  were  so  chang'd. 
Hear  me,  thou  honest  fellow;  what's  tfais  ooAidtn, 
That  lives  amongst  you  here  ? 
Smap.  Ao,  ao»  ao  ! 

liub.  How  !  Nothing  hut  signs  ?  This  is  strango 
I  would  fain  have  it  her— but  not  her  thus. 

Hig.  He  is  deaf  and  dumb.  [Stutters. 

Hub.  'Slid !  they  did  all  speak  plain  enough  e'oa 
now. 
Dost  thou  know  this  same  maid  t 

Prig.  She  was  bom  at  the  bam,  yonder,  [Stutiert. 
By  Beggar's  Bush.     Her  name  is — 

Hig.  So  was  her  mother's,  too.     [Beggars  retire. 
Hub.  I  must  be  better  informed  than  by  this  way. 
Here  was  another  face,  too,  that  I  mark*d. 
Of  the  old  man's ;  I  will  come  here  again. 
Protect  us,  our  disguise  now :  pr'ythee,  Hemsiurke, 
If  we  be  taken,  how  dost  thou  imagine 
This  town  will  use  us,  that  hath  so  long  stood 
Out  against  Wolfort? 

Hemt.  Even  to  hang  us  forth 
Upon  their  walls  a  sunning,  to  make  crows*  meat. 
If  I  were  not  assur'd  o'  the  burgomaster. 
And  had  a  pretty  excuse  to  see  a  niece  there, 
I  should  scarce  venture.  ' 

Hub.  Come,  'tis  now  too  late 
To  look  Lack  at  the  ports:  good  luck,  and  enter. 

[Knt  with  HxMS. 

Hig.  A  neery  dog,  I  warrant  him.  [mean  ? 

Ginke*.  [To  CLAUSE.]  What  could  his  quettioQ 

Clause.  I  know  not;  yet  'twas  time  to  fly,  he  grew 

Too  close  in  his  inquiries  'bout  my  daughter. 

Hig.  Hang  them,  for  disturbing  our 
Noble  ceremonies.     Shall  we  renew  them  ? 
Prig.  Incontinently,  noble  brother. 

Enter  GoswiN. 

Hig.  Oh !  here  a  judge  comes! 

[Cry  o/"  A  judge!" 

Got.  What  ails  you,  sirs  ?  What  meanithis  outcry? 

Hig.  Master, 
A  sort  of  poor  iottls  met,  hevr'n'i  took,  good  marter, 
HiTe  hadiomi  "  "        * *^~" 
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I*  a  brave  boy ;  he  live*  fo,  ia  the  town  hor«, 

We  kouw  not  whttt  to  thiak  of  him* 

Your  m^i-Hter  is,  a  traitor  for  all  thb, 

U tidier  Ihe  ro4«-^bere*t  to  you^aad  UiUrpA 

Thr  curlJuui  from  a  belter  mtn. 

Hub,  Ay,  niAny,  lirt  where  i»  ihii  maa  t 
ViAnd,  Nay,  toft !  an*  I  coulU  tcU  y>M^ 
*Tii  toil  to  ooc  I  would  not,     Hcrc'i  my  ha&d^ 
I  lore  iiwt  Wolfurt— «tt  yoti  attU  with  tiiaL 
^cc,  hiTQ  my  caplatu  comet,  and  hi«  fiu«  uitce. 
Ami  there's  my  lucrcbaat^view  bim  well. 

Enter  HxMSKiaica,  G^aTRUDJC,  dtii  Coswi;!. 

HwmM,  You  mutt 
Not  ooly  know  mc  for  your  undo  now, 
But  obuy  mo  i  )uu,  to  go  eait  yourtolf 
Away  ti^on  a  nirrchant  >  Ac  u[H>nH  !  ono 
Thiit  uaiktrs  ht«  trade  with  oathi  iitid  prrjiinefl. 

Cvf.   If  »t  be  tne  you  M|K!ak  of,  aa  your  eye 
Seem*  u>  dirci%  1  ivub  you  wout'I  speak  to  m^  ut. 

iiemu  Sir,  I  do  lay  »hc  b  no  merchandiiv. 
Will  that  iufflce  vou  I 

iiitt,   McribAuJiu' f  goo«1  *jr. 
Though  yi»u  be  kiusmaulo  b«T»  take  na  leave  tb«nce 
To  ufv  uie  witb  ii>iiteni|)l*     1  ersT  thoughl 
Your  uk'cc  aljoi*}  all  phc*. 

Hrmf,  And  do  ta  still; 
Dost  hear  ?  her  late'i  at  more  than  you  are  worths 

GiM,  Vou  do  not  know  what  i»ageutlemau'c  worth  ; 
Kor  can  you  value  bim, 

Hmtt,  W*;U  smid,  merchant. 

Vat^d,  N a} « let  htm  aluae. 

lUmK  A  gentleman! 
What,  u'tbe  wooljiack,  or  the  fUgaT'Cbett, 
Or  list  of  ^cUet  ?  Which  ii*t,  pound  or  yard, 
You  vpnJ  yuur  gc?ntry  by  ? 

M»k  Oh  *  llenukirke,  lie  !  (Wolfurt, 

V^Wnd.  Come^  do  not  aaod  'em:  drink;  he  it  no 
CantaiD,  J  adviie  you. 

H«mt,   If  'twere  the  blood 
Of  CbaHemague,  a$'t  may  for  aught  I  know, 
B«  MMue  good  butcher'*  tstue  here  in  Brugei, 

Om.  How! 

//ewif.  Nay,  I*iB  dot  certain  on't ;  of  (hit  I  am  : 
If  vou  once  buy  and  tetl,  vour  gcntrv't  gone. 

&*,.  Ua.  ha,  ha! 

Hrmt,   You're  anjtry,  though  you  laugh. 

t»nj4.   Now  do  1  smile  m  pity  and  contempt 
Of  your  pitcir  argument :  du  Hot  you,  the  lotdj 
or  land,  if  vou  bo  auy^  »ell  the  ttra«t, 
Thv  corn,  tlie  straw,  the  milk,  the  cbee*o  T 

yamtt.  Aud  butter? 
Eaoicmbcr  butter,  do  not  leave  out  butter. 

Qm,  The  beefs  and  muttons  that  your  grouadi  are 
stored  with, 
Beside  the  ivood^?  Your  empty  honour,  fetch'd 
From  the  hrrjl(l»  A,  B,  C.  and  tAid  o'er 
Wtlb  your  court  faccf  once  an  hour,  iHall  ne'er 
IfaShC  me  mistake  myself.     ]>.»  n'tt  your  laviyer* 
Sell  till  their  practice,  a*  your  priest*  their  praycrt? 
Vr'bat  is  m^t  t}oUjB;ht  and  sold  ? 

Hemt,   Vou  bow  gruw  bold,  sir, 

CitM»  I  have  been  bred 
Still  viitb  my  hooeat  (t^'-^^.m,  and  must  use  it 

Hem*.  Upin  ytMir  *^^^^  ^^^ 

CAm.   hir,  he  Hm^^  ^ii\ 
Pruvoke  me  ^^„t,  doih  make  humelf  my  mjnaL 

Hrmi,  ^^Q  mora, 

Gr^,  Yes,  lir;  this  litUe— 
'T4h4ll  be  aside  :  then  after  ai  you  uleasa. 
Vou  appear  the  unrU,  sir,  to  her  I  love 
Muraihan  mine  eyes;  and  I  have  heard  yourfcora 
»*<»      £0. 


With  «o  much  scoffing,  and  with  to  much  i 
At  eachstriv'd  which  is  ^roMcri  but  believe  j 
1  tuck'd  not  in  ibis  p  r  h  my  milk; 

Caat  nudespiteson  ^.  ii 

For  the  civility  and  u  .        ..  it, 

A  good  man  bear*  a  contumely  won« 
Thau  he  would  do  an  injury. 
I  wouM  approach  your  kinswoman 
With  nil  respect  due  to  your»elf  and  her! 

Hsmt.  Away  companion  !  handling  her! 

[PulU  him  from  h«r,] 

Gt>t,  Kav,  I  do  love  no  blows,  «ir* 

[  Ihrif  fitjht;   hvtjttt  HltMlKinKS*S  fUWrr't 
41  nd  thrifU't  it  uiMy.1 

Hub,  Hold,  sir! 

Gtrt.  Help,  my  ft«)swin ! 

yat,d.  Let  'em  aloue ;  my  life  for  one, 

O'ot.  Nay,  come, 
If  you  have  will 

Hub.  None  to  offend  you,  sir,  [yet»  tir, 

Gtm.   He  that  had,  thank  himself!  Not  hand  herf 
And  clasp  her,  and  embrace  her,  and  bear  her 
Thrcmifh  a  whole  race  of  uncles,  arm'd  ; 
And  all  their  nephews,  though  they  stood  n  wood 
Of  pikei,  and  wall  of  cannon.     Kias  me,  Gertrude  « 
Quake  not,  but  kis«  me* 

land.  Well  said, 
My  men  bant  royal;  fear  no  undes;  hang  *eo^ 
Hang  up  all  uncles  ! 

Got.  In  thit  circle,  love, 
Thou  art  as  »afe  as  m  a  tower  of  hraia; 
Let  such  as  do  wrong  fear 

land.  At,  thaCf  good. 
Let  WoUuri  look  to  that. 

Go;  Sir,  here  she  stauds, 
Your  niece  aod  my  belov'd  ;  one  of  thcae  titlaa 
She  mnit  apply  to ;  if  uuto  the  la*!, 
Not  all  the  anger  can  be  Mnt  unto  her. 
In  frown  or  voice,  or  other  art,  ihall  force  her. 
Had  Hercules  a  hand  in't«     Come,  my  joy, 
Say,  thou  art  mine,  aloud,  love^'^and  profeof  it. 

J'aa'f,  Do,  and  I  drink  to  iL 

G0$.  Pr'ylhee,  say  so,  love.  [blushet 

GrfL  'Twould  take  away  the   honour   from  my 
Do  not  you  play  the  tjrraut,  iwect;  they  spe&k  it* 

H^mt,  I  Uiank  you,  niece. 

G'jt.  Sir,  thank  her  for  yoni  life. 
And  fetch  Tour  iword  within,  [&sit  with  GsftT 

HmL  A  brave,  clear  tpiril; 
Hemsktrke,  you  were  to  blame,     A  ctril  habit 
Oft  coven  a  good  man;  and  you  may  meet 
In  person  of  a  merchant,  wilh  a  voul 
A>  resulute  and  free,  and  alwayi  worthy 
Ai  else  in  any  file  of  mankind.     Pray  you. 
What  meant  you  so  to  slighi  hiia ! 

Hemt,  'Tia  done  anw ; 
Ask  me  no  more  ''/,i*i; 

I  wa«  to  bl- jQ^^  ^n4  I ^^1  »ufre|^[«^-de.W.tt:.* 
rU  be  reveilg*d.  [BUl 

Huh,  I'll  to  the  woods 
To  find  uur  much^wrong'd  hanith'd  noble*, 
And  trace  the  lonely  haunt  where  my  loat  love. 
My  Jaculin,  laments  her  alter'd  fortune*. 
There  I  may  chance  to  learn 
Homewhat  to  help  my  inquiries  further, 
How  now,  brave  burromatter  t  [dnnke 

Vand,  I  love  not  Wolfovt,  and  my  name**  Van 

Hub,  Come,  go  tlw  within.  [Wolfort— 

Vand,  Earl  Pbrerli  right  heir;  and  this  >ame 
Under  the  rose  I  speak  it— 
Hub,  Very  hardly.  [breathM^ 
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SCENE  ll.-^Anplhcr  pmi  qf  the  Wood. 

Enter  Hubert,  clm  a  Hunttman, 
Hub.  Thus  have  I  ttora  *way  dit^sM    from 
ili'inskirke. 
To  try  these- people;  for  my  heart  yet  teUi  me 
Some  of  these  beggert  ere  the  men  I  look  lor. 
Appoaring  like  myself,  they  have  no  re«ion 
(Though  my  intcot  be  fair,)  buteull  to  avoid  me. 
This  is  the  wood  they  make  their  hidden  home, 
A  ht  place  for  concealment ;  where,  till  fortune 
Crown  mo  with  that  I  seek,  I'll  live  aniongtt  'em. 
They  co:ue  :  I'll  couch  awhile,  and  aiark  my  time. 

Ent'ir  HiGGBN,  Faio,  Pbrrbt,  GnfKBS,  and  the 
rnt,  with  the  Boon  m  euttody. 
Jlij.   Comp,  bring  'em  out,  for  here  we  sit  in 
justice ; 
Each  man  take  a  cudgel,  a  good  cudgel : 
An. I  now  attend  our  sentence.   That  yoa  are  rogues, 
Aud  mischievous,  base  rascal>— there's  the  point 

now— 
I  take  it,  is  confess'd. 

Priff.  Deny  it,  if  ye  dare,  knavoi. 
Biwrt.  We  are  rogues,  sir. 
Hi)/.  To  amplify  the  matter,  then ;  rogues  ye  are. 
And  cudgell'd  y9  shall  be,  ere  we  leave  ye. 
Boon.  Yes,  sir. 
Hiy.  Why  did  ye  this  f 
Were  }ou  drunk  when  ye  did  it? 
Boors.  Yes,  indeed,  we  were. 
Priy.  You  shall  be  beaten  sober. 
Hit/.  Was  it  for  want  ye  undertook  it  ? 
Botfrs.  Yes,  sir. 

Hit/.  Ye  shall  be  fwing'd  abundantly. 
Hds  not  the  geutleman  (pray,  mark  this  point. 
Brother  Prig,)  relieved  you  often  ? 
Btu>r$.  'Tis  most  true,  sir. 
Hit/.  And  as  ye  arc  true  rascals. 
Tell  me  but  this :  have  ye  not  been  drunk  and  often 
At  his  charge? 

Hiutrs.  Often,  often. 
Hit/.  There's  the  point,  then : 
Thej  have  cast  themselves,  brother  Prig. 
Proceed  you  now;   I'm  somewhat  weary. 

Pn't/.  ('an  you  do  these  things. 
You  most  abominable  scurvy  rascals, 
You  tuniip-cating  rogues? 

BtHtn.  We're  truly  sorry.  [presently 

Pny.  To  the  proof,  you  knaves ;  to  the  proof,  auil 
O'lTo  us  a  sign  you  feel  compunction. 
Every  man  up  with  his  cudgel,  and  on  his  neighbour 
Bestow  such  alms,  till  we  shall  say  sufficient. 

///«/.  You  know  your  doom: 
One,  two,  three,  and  about  iL 

[Boors  Uat  each  other  ^ 
Prii/.  That  flsUow  in  the  blue  has  true  compunc- 
tioo. 

Enter  Gbriard. 
Ger.  Call  in  the  gentleman : 
His  cause  I'll  hear  myseUL 

Enter  HawiKiMKB,  hmmdewfitd. 
prig.  With  all  due  reverenco 
We  do  resign,  sir. 

GVr.  Go  fetch  that  paper  was  fonnd  upon  him. 
But,  soft!  who  have  we  here ?  [Gjn'l  FcmasT. 

Enter  HuBBftT. 
Hub.  Good  ev'n,  my  koseet  fritnds ! 
Ser.  Good  ev'n,  good  fellow  I 


Nt»h.  May  a  poor  huntsman,  with  a  merry  heart; 
A  voice  shall  miake  the  forest  ring  about  him. 
Get  leave  to  live  amongst  ye  ?   True  as  steel,  boyi ; 
That  knows  all  chases,  and  can  watch  all  hours. 
Force  ye  the  crafty  reynard,  climb  the  quick ^sets. 
And  roiue  the  lofty  stag ;  and  with  my  bell-hom 
Ring  him  a  knell,  that  all  the  woods  shall  moom  him. 
Till  in  his  funeral  tears  he  fall  before  me. 

Oer.  Well  spoke,  my  brave  fellow. 

Hub.  [Aside.]  What  mak'st  thee  here  ? 
Hemskirke,  thou  art  not  right,  I  fear. 

Be-en/er  Ferrbt,  with  a  paper. 

Per.  Here  is  the  paper. 
Ger.  Give  it  to  me.     Yon  are  sent  iMre,  sirrah. 
To  discover  certain  gentlemen ;  a  spy  knave  1 
And  if  you  find  'em,  if  not  by  persuasion. 
To  bring  'em  back— by  poison  to  dispatch  'em ! 
Hub.  By  poison !  ha !  [Aside, 

Oer,  Here  is  aBother.^— Hubert.    What  is  that 

Hubert,  sir? 
Hub,  You  may  perceive  ther»— 
Ger.  Here  thon  art  eommanded,  when  that  Hubert 
lias  done  his  best  and  worthiest  service  this  way. 
To  cut  his  throat;  for  hare  he's  set  down  danfferous. 
Hub.  This  is  most  impious  I  [itside. 

Ger.  Is  not  this  true  ? 

Hem*.  Yes.  What  are  you  the  better?  [dom; 
^  Ger,  You  shall  perceive,  sir,  ere  you  get  yourfree* 
Keep  him  still  bound:  and,  liiend,  we  take  theo 

to  us. 
Into  our  company,  ^hou  dar'st  be  trae  unto  w  ? 
Hig.  Ay,  and  obedient,  too  ? 
Hub.  As  you  had  bred  me.  [to  us. 

Oer.  Then  take  our  hand ;  thou*rt  now  a  servant 
Welcome  him  all. 

Hii/.  Sund  off,  stand  off,  I'll  do't ;  [person. 

We  bid  y«m  welcome  three  ways:  first,  for  your 
Which  is  a  promising  person :  next  for  your  qoality. 
Which  is  a  decent  and  a  gentle  quality ; 
Last,  for  the  fret^uent  means  you  have  to  feed  os ; 
You  can  steal,  'tis  presum'd? 
Hub.  Yes,  venison ;  an'  if  you  want— 
Hit/.  *Tis  well  you  understand  that,  for  you 
Shall  practise  it  daily ;  you  can  drink,  too  ? 

Hub.  Soundly.  [cock; 

Hii/.  And  ye  dave  know  a  woman  from  a  weather- 
JIuh.  If  I  handle  her. 
G'T.  As  earnest  of  thy  faith  and  resolution 
Wilt  undertake  to  keep' this  rascal  prisoner? 
Ono  who  basely  cootriv'd  to  undermine 
A  noble  life,  dear  to  the  state  and  us.  [wonder. 

Huh.  Sirs,  I  have  kept  wild  dogs,  and  beasts  for 
And  made  'em  tame,  too.     Give  into  my  custody 
This  rearing  rascal,  I  shall  hamper  him. 
0\\ !  he  smells  rank  o'th'  rascal. 

G^rr.  Take  him  to  thee ;  bat  if  he  'scape— 
Hnb.  Let  me  be  even  hanc'd  for  him. 
Come,  sir,  I'll  tie  yeu  to  the  leash. 

Hems.  Away,  rascal!  [soundly. 

Hub.   Be  not  so  stubborn:    I  shall  swinge  ye 
An'  ye  play  tricks  with  me. 

Ger.  So,  now  away ; 
But  ever  have  an  eye,  sir,  to  your  prisoner. 
Hub,  He  must  blind  both  mine  eyes,  if  he  get 
from  me.  [Exeunt, 


SCENE  III.—. 


GoRriN  at 


in  Gertrude's  Hou/e, 


Enter  G^Iwin  and  Gertrude. 
Cifrt.  Indeed,  you're  welcoms;  I  have  heard  your 
'scape, 


Gtr    Aw»t!  t&kti  up  the  mooejr^ 
Aad  foUaw  liiAt  young  gifatltman.  [  Ereunt^ 

SCENE  II.— J  yiw. 

Joe.  I  iurcly  canQot  *rr.  What  borrow*d  drcii 
Can  Wide  mv  Hubert  from  roe  f   llow  I  with, 
Tet  fear  to  be  rc«oW*tl.     He  wi-ot  tbU  wmj. 
Sball  I  adventure  f    Oh !  tbi»  clrc&d  fUftpcnte, 
Uow  it  doci  bed  my  beftrt  I 

Enter  HtlSBT. 
Ht»6.  Tro  lockM  my  youth  up  clo«e  enongb  fttsm 
gaddiu|r» 
In  an  old  tr«e,  and  Ml  watch  over  hbn. 
My  tcbcmef  are  almnat  ripe^^Ha^  Jorulin  ! 
If  tbrouf^h  her  means,  I  can  but  make  discovery. 
Come  hither,  pretty  maid. 
Jac,  No,  no ;  voull  kits  m«. 
Hub.  So>  I  wilL  [ATuMf  Arr. 

'What'i  your  father*i  name? 
Jtn\  H«'i  gone  to  heaven  ! 
/Ii»6.   U  it  not  Gerrard,  sweet  f 
Jae*   1*11  itay  no  longer^ 
My  mother's  an  old  womani  and  my  brollier 
Was  drown'd  at  sea.  [G<Mfi^. 

Huh,  Stav  !  do  not  fly  me  that. 
he.  [Atide.]  Oh !  bow  niy  heart  melt*  within  me. 
Hub.  [Atide.]  'Tis  certain  »he  !  Pray,  let  mc  see 

your  hand,  sweel. 
Jac.  No,  no. 

Huk,  [Atide.]  Sure,  I  should  know  that  riog  ! 
Jac»  [iinde.]  ^Tis  certain  h«.     I  had  forgot  my 

ring,  too. 
Huh.  Do  you  know  roe,  chuck  f 
Jac,  No,  indeed  ;  1  never  saw  y#: 
1  must  be  married  to-morrow,  to  a  capper* 

Hub..  [Atide.]  How  fain  the  would  conceal  her* 
self,  yet  cannot. 
My  pretty  wanderer,  will  yon  love  me, 
And  leave  that  man  ?  I'll  wait  you  through  the  vak^ 
And  make  you  dainty  nosegays. 
J9t.  And  where  put  them  ? 
Huh.  Here,  m  thy  boiom,  sweet. 
Jac.  Can  you  love,  then  ? 

SONG.^JAcrttJt. 
Tho*  Atf  h/at  amiy. 

And  iiftr  Und  itnd  tea  ; 
HeUl  cams  mme  happy  day. 
And  prot's  Ai'4  truth  to  ine. 
And  when  my  tortU  rehttningi^ 

Tho*  att  my  Umtk^i  Imrming^ 
Shali  leant  no  tongue  In  fd7. 

Huh,  One  word  more. 
Did  you  ever  know  a  maid  eall'd  Jaculin  7 

Jttc.  Oh '   Vm  discovered ! 

Huh.  'Tis  she  I  Now  Vm  ccrtatn 
They're  all  here.    Turn,  lam  thee,  lovely  maid» 
Thy  Hubert  tpeak»  to  tbcc. 

Jac.  Alas !   I  »m  forbid  I  Why  thua  difgnis'd  ? 

Huh,  Pur  ju*iicc  and  for  thee,  Jove ! 
Meet  me  ancm.  Til  tell  thee  all  mv  purpose. 

Jac.  Aod  may  I  trust  the«,  Hubert? 

Hfih.  As  thtn«  own  toul, 

Jac.  But  yet  you  roust  not  know  me.    This,  and 
be  constant  ever.  t^^^^* 

Huk  Ob  :  blessed  certainty  I 
Now  for  my  other  project. 
To  turn  the  running  l»iU  were  Uid  lor  mo 
To  Htuukirke'f  ruitii  and  tho  tyrant' f  (4IJ.      [&(V. 


^SCENE  in.— ^  BmH. 

Enter  V JknovumM^  followed  by  a  Servant. 

Fan.  With  officers  of  justice,  said  ye  ?  and 
Inquired  for  Got  win  I  Bid  'em  come  in.  [lurt  ' 
Now  will  {  plav  upon  this  envious  crew, 
That  fain  wunld  run  a  royal  vessel  down. 
They're  here  as  bidden  fJ  a  feast,  before  tlieir  hour  : 
I'll  whet  and  disappoint  their  hungry  appetites. 

Enter  tkefntr  Merchants. 

2  Mer.  Good  day,  most  worthy  burgumatttrr. 
Our  visit  was  to  the  rich  merchant,  Goswin.      [tiet 

la  ltd.  I'm  iorry  for*L     I  fear  his  strong  ncccssi* 
WiU  bring  him  rmpty-handed. 
You  must  be  merciful. 

1  Mer.  Oh  !  but  he'll  come  « 

Hc*t  rich,  or  from  his  'Tcnlurei  should  be  so. 

2  Met.  I  only  «i»h 

His  fikrwardncss  to  embrace  all  bargain^ 
Sink  him  not  in  the  end, 

1  Afer,  [To  Vaud.]  Have  better  hopei; 

For  my  part,  I  am  confident.  [friends  ! 

Tand.    [J«ic/e,]    Hore^t  a  set  of  ttniliiig  mnntK 

3  Mer.  His  noble  mind  and  ready  hand  cuntcnd 
Which  can  add  most  to  his  free  coartcsies. 

Vami.  Affable  wolves!  [Atid^ 

2  Mer,  It  was  at  hit  bidding, 

I  did  free  from  prisou  a  sen  robber^ 

Who  yet  may  live?  to  pay  him  with  hi*  ruin. 

What  thtr'-         ■     *"  *hat  deed,  burgomaster P 

Vand.    '  !  as  of  a  deed  of  noble  pitf 

And  if  th  ^  luDgc  him  into  min^ 

You  oiay  uow  «l)are  iU  glory,  by  relieving  him; 
And  holding  ufT  your  bonds, 

2  Mvr.  1  Wve  and  honour  him, 

But  must  not  break  my  neck  to  heal  his  finger* 

3  Afcr,  For  my  part,  though  his  bounty  has  no  eyes, 
Yet  my  necessities  compel  me  to  some  foreslghL 

Vank    Have  ye  not  often  profited  by  this  man. 
And  reveird  at  his  cost  7 

2  Mer.  Sir,  we  confess— 

Vand.  Do,  that  y 're  all  base  knaves  and  hypocrites. 
See,  hprr  ho  comes  to  chaUeoge  a  return 
Of  kindneti  from  ye. 

1  Mer.  When  our  bonds  be  paid. 

Enter  Goswin;  uith  men  carrying  hagt  0/ money. 

Got,  Now,  lirs,  your  bondi.    Set  down  those  bags 
of  gold. 
Y''our  patdon,  that  you  wwt 

2  Mer,  [A*ide.]  He  deals  in  witchcraft! 

1  Afer,  Nay,  sir,  if  it  woubl  do  yon  conrtc^y,^ 
Gof,  None  at  all,  sir,  IThe  Merchants  how, 
Vand,  There's  bending  now  cf  backs. 

And  jutting  cut  of  hips.  [^iide. 

Gtff,  Take  it,  *U*  your«. 
There'i  your  ten  thousand,  sir.    Give  in  my  btHs. 
Y'our  sixteen— 

3  Mer,  Pray,  be  pleas*d  to  make  further  nie. 
Oaf.  No. 

Vand.  That's  plump  I  You're  answered,  I  hopef 

4  Mer,  What  I  have,  sir. 

You  may  cnmmand.   Pray,  let  me  be  yonr  lervant. 
Got,  Put  on  your  bats.    L  care  not  for  your  cour- 
tesies ; 
They're  most  unlimely  done,  and  no  truth  in  'em. 
Vund,  Th«y*ft  all  lie*.  Til  vouch  for*eLi  every 
one,'  • 

2  Mer,  I  hav<*  a  freight  of  pepper^ 
Vand,  Kot  your  peppcf ! 
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A I  ;  tnakc  a  ypf^ch  in  proUe  of  racrchaaU. 

J'r*y,   A  ad  I'll  lo  ro*r  out  fcotigt  HBtl  glc*"* ! 

(J*r*  'Tis  patting  wtrll,  I  botii  WUctc  and  joy  iuX 
At  '       "'     r.  ady.     Hear  me  all:  keep  in 
T  r  hutjliman,  call  ye  forth ;  then  do 

111  ^  1  kithfully.     t  mtut  ttwrbiit 

Fonake  v«*     On  mine  anger^  qu  tnau  itir  hence, 

Png,  if ut  to  the  wedding,  fir  ? 

I7«r,  Not  any  wkilher.  [meM,  too. 

fliiy.  TK«  wedding  mutt  b«  i^on,  ilr.     We  waut 
We're  horribly  out  of  metL 

/Viy,  Sliall  it  b«  tpoken. 
Fat  capous  ihak'd  their  taiU  at'i  ta  deilaiice  t 
Shall  pig«»  fir,  that  the  panon^t  ielfwauld  envy. 
Anil  dainty  duckx^ 

Orr,  Not  «  word  oaore.     OI>ev  mo  t  \Btii. 

Hiff.  Why,  th«a«  eooie  dolefd  death,  thit  b  flat 
t^mnnyl 
And  by  thtf  hand — 

Hfib.  WTiatT 

H117.  rU  go  to  ileep  upon't. 

Hub,  Nu»lccp  tvnigUt  for  any  that  have  heartJ 
To  hunt  «tt>'  tr,.>  the  lavage,  bloody  boar 
That  w  i^d.     t  have  a  scbcme,  my  heart&j 

ShalL^  h\  <t  of  vTAtching,  rrin  a  feast. 

Whereat  a  fu)  ai  host  tball  bid  you  welcome, 

[Krnmt^  crying  *^  Long   live   our  huutsmon^ 
Hubert !" 

SCENE  V. — Ah  enimiut  BaU  m  Brag**. 
Emtar  Go<wiw,  witk  « |iap«r  in  kk  hmni. 
Got.  fiaeh  eamcft  biddiDg;  nay^  moro  like  eom- 


To  meet  him  here^  on  th*  forfeit  of  my  word, 

In  this  Che  moment  of  my  nuptial  hour  t 

What  Ihii  man  ii  I  know  not,  nor  for  what  cauie 

He  twice  haa  Ihruft  himself  into  my  daf^rers. 

Bdt,  sure,  heav*n*s  hand  it  in'L  By  strange  iustlnc^.j 

If  ature  hat  taught  me  to  behold  fm  wants, 

Koi  as  a  atiajiger'a.— ' 

Enter  GsaftAftD. 
My  honeit,  my  best  friend,  I  have  been  careful 
Tn  see  thy  moneyi— 

Ctaut€.  Sir,  thai  brought  not  me. 
Do  you  know  this  ring  again  t 

G^  Thoo  hadit  it  of  me.  [you  gave  me 

Ctaust.  And  do  yon  well  remember  yet  die  boon 
Upon  the  return  of  this  ? 

Chi.  Tes ;  and  I  grant  it. 
Be  it  what  it  wilL    Ask  what  thoa  canity  Ttl  do  it, 
Within  my  power. 

Cta^te.  \ou  are  not  married  yet  ? 

Go§.  No.  [titrbw. 

Claum.  'PattJi,  I  ihaU  ask  yott  that,  that  will  ilis- 

f'    .    T^    , 
A  r  3jid  flinch  in*t-^ 

'»  rll  i*i(l^  ma«ter; 
And  yet  it  grieves  me,  loo,  and  yet  it  mtul  be. 

Got.  Pr'ythee,  distrust  me  not! 

Ctauie,  Too  mitat  not  marry. 
That*,  part  of  the  power  yon  gave  me, 

6V.  Not  marry,  Ctanse  f 

C^ame.  Not  if  you  keep  your  protcit^ 
And  give  me  power  to  asL 

Goi.  Pr'ytbee,  think  better. 
I  will  obey,  by  heaven ! 

Ctaute    I  have  thought  the  best,  sir.       [honesty  ? 

Vmm,  Give  rae   thy  reasotu     Dost  thou  fear  her 

Cl^UH.  Cbaite  a»  the  ice,  for  anything  I  know,  iir« 


Goi.  Must  oot  marry? 
i^haLl  [  brea.k  noir,  when  my  poor  heart  it  paxtu'd  F 
When  all  the  preparation— 

CUute,  Now,  or  never, 

Goi,  Come,  *ti»  not  that  thoo  wouldst :  thou  dost 
but  fright  me. 

Chiiuf*,  You  may  break,  sir ; 
But  never  more  in  my  thnughis  appear  hotieft. 

Gof.  Didst  ever  see  her  ? 

C^ittfr  No. 

Gm.  She  is  such  a  wonder 
For  beauty  and  fair  virtue,  Europe  has  noL 
Why  hast  thou  made  me  bapp y  to  undo  me  t 
But  look  upon  heff  then  if  tby  heart  rek'Ut  uot> 
tUl  quit  her  presently.     Who  waits  tliere  I 
Bill  my  fair  love  come  hither. 
IVyth<!c,  be  mcTf  "  '     *  '        —   - '    "^    Trt, 
And  look  upon  1  ->  heart, 

Aud  fftl  what  mi  [pronuiie'. 

Cia^Mi,  Take   yuu  a  ii^  and  keep   your 

I  forsuuk  aU  1  haii  to  i.  -  xppy. 

Enter  GERTauDC 

Can  that  thing  call'd  a  woman  stay  your  virtue  P 

Gar.  Look«  there  she  is.     Now  deal  with  me  aj 
thou  wilL 
Didst  ever  see  a  fairer  ? 

Gerl.  What  ails  my  lorof 

Go*.  Didst  thou  ever, 
By  the  fair  light  of  beav'n,  behold  a  sweeter  ? 

Oerf.  Sure,  h'ai  tome  straage  desifn  tn  hand. 
He  starts  so, 

Claum,  She  is  moit  goodly. 

Goi.  Is  she  a  thing,  uieOf  to  be  lost  thus  lightly  r 
Her  mind  is  ten  times  sweeter,  ten  times  nobler, — 
And  but  to  hear  her  speak— a  paradise. 
And  inch  a  love  she  bears  to  me,^a  chaste  lovc«<— 
,\nd  ready  now  ta  bleis  me;  the  priest  too,  ready 
To  say  the  holy  words,  shall  make  us  happy. 
This  IS  a  cmelty  beyond  man's  study ; 
'Twill  be  her  death  to  do*t 

Clamt.   Let  her  die,  then. 

Got.  *TwiU  kiU  me,  too;  'twill  murder  me.     By 

heav'n.  Clause,  [me, 

t'U  give  thee  half  1  havo.     Come,  thcHi  shalt  save 

Ciauie.  Then  you  must  go  with  me  j  1  can  stay 
no  longer. 
If  you  be  true  and  noble,  in  the  dark  walk 
Of  aged  el  mi,  that  opens  to  the  plain^ 
You'llmtrct  me  in  this  hour. 

Cwf,  Hard  heart,  VU  foUow  thftc,     [Rnt  Cukuffl* ' 
Pray  yc,  go  in,     I  have  a  weighty  businesi 
Concerns  my  life  and  state,  (nudcc  no  inquiry,) 
This  present  hour  bcfiill'n  me.     My  cloak  theret 

Gert,  la  this  your  ceremony  t  \Vhy  ia  this  1 
sir? 

Oot,  We  must  part, 
Gerti  ^  "t! 

Gt  What  voice  enjoint  ? 

Whut  ^  .mands? 

Oiit,  We  shall  meet  afaim 

Gerf,  Who  is  ^on  man,  that  mlti  so  abiotiita 
O'er  Goiwin's  will  F  [sw« 

Go$.  Ask  me  no  more,     t  ciA  but  teB  thee  I 
Tm  ever  thine,     FarewelL 
I  know  not  m  by, 

But  to  obey  this  man,  to  me  seems  now 
As  payment  of  some  great  religiouj  debt 
Nature  stands  bound  for,  [8m 
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Flo.  *Tis  fMuuRgftTftiift! 

Ger.  When  we  fled  frau  WoUbtt* 
I  s*rnt  you  into  England,  there  plac'd  Vf^n         (mn, 
With  a  bmve  Ftattdera  merchiint,  i'UU*tI  rich  Gu*- 
lii^'ho,  J)ing»  left  hi*  name  and  wraith  unto  jou, 
As  bii  reputed  tan,     fiiit  though  1 
Should,  a»  a  tabjecl,  itudy  you,  my  |iriiicef 
'Twill  ngi  d  if  credit  you  to  caU  mc  Aithen 

FliK  Acknontlcdge  you  my  father!  Sir»  I  do; 
And  may  iroptcty,  conspiring  with 
My  oilier  lins,  sink  me,  nad  suddenly, 
^llie&  I  forget  to  pay  you  a  son's  duty.        [Kne^U 

Gmr,  I  pr«ty  yoa,  rise ; 
And  may  those  powers  that  tee  and  lure  this  in  you 
Hcward  you  for  it.     Taught  hy  jour  example, 
Having  received  the  ri|,^hts  due  tci  a  father^ 
I  tender  you  th*  allegiance  of  a  •ubject, 
Which,  0i%  uiy  prince,  accept  of, 

Ftv,  Kneel  to  me  ! 
Mav  mr.uTitaini  first  fall  down  heoeath  their  Talleys, 
And  fire  no  mure  mount  upwards,  when  I  suffer 
An  act  in  nature  so  preposterout. 
1  am  your  tt»n,  air ;  prouder  to  he  »o. 
Than  1  »haU  ever  of  thoae  specious  tiUef, 
Left  to  me  bv  my  mother. 

G'rr,   I  do  b4?lieve  it.'— 
By  this  fifiie,  sir,  I  hope  yon  irasl  no 
why  1  broke  tiff  your  marriage; 
For  now,  as  riortrz^  and  a  prince,  reioemhcr, 
The  fair  maid  whom  you  cnote  lo  be  ycmr  bride. 
Being  so  far  beneath  you,  even  your  iuvo 
Must  grant  ihc*f  not  your  equaL 

Ffo,  In  descent, 
Or  l>orrovi*d  glories  from  dead  anectldrt; 
Hut  for  her  be^nutyt  chastity,  and  virlues, 

.  mon.^rch  might  receive  from  her,  oat  give^ 
Thtuigh  she  were  hij  crown's  purchase. 

fnfer  Hint  AT,  HBttSKtiiKE,  Woi.ronT,  Bertha^ 
and  Lofda,  witk  torches, 

Htti.  Sir,  here  be  two  of  *cm, 
The  father  and  the  son. 

(7«r.  Who's  thi»7  Wolibrir  llrcasno. 

Wolf,  Impoatoc!    tT,   to   chaff o   there  with  thy 
Id  this  dii^iae,  that  Itath  >o  long  conceal'd  you, 
J  tnujt  fiAd  Gerrard, 

And  in  this  merchant's  babil,  on*  tolled  Florei, 
Who  would  b«  eai-L 

Ko.  And  i%  w«fft  thou  a  rahjf ct. 

Bertha.  Goswin  tnm*d  prince  I 
Ob  '.  I  am  jKiof  er  by  this  greatness 
Than  all  my  furmer  jealousies  or  misfortunei  I 

Fti}.  Gertrude! 

WW/  Stay,  fit ;  hold,  on  your  lifa ! 

Berika^  }f  is  life  *.  oh  !  first  take  mine ; 
And  tiae«  I  cannot  hop«  to  wed  him  now. 
Let  me  but  fall  a  part  of  hi*  gUid  rinsoBk. 

Fhk  So  proud  a  fiend  aj  Wolforl  I 

Wot/l  For  so  lost  a  thing  as  Floret ! 

Flo.   And  thai  b«  io, 
Bather  than  the  should  stoop  again  to  thee,^ 
There  is  no  death,  hut's  sweeter  than  all  life, 
When  Wolfort  is  to  give  iL     Oh  1  my  Gertrude ! 

HV/  This  is  no  GtiAtfifim,  nor  no  Henukirke's 
niece, 
Kor  Vandnnke'a  dauchlH;  this  ia  Bertha,  Bertha, 
Heiress  of  Brabant,  s»©  that  caus'd  the  war*     [vice. 

i/rmt.  Whom  I  did  steni  to  do  great  Wolfoft  ler- 

Mw  Inaolcnl  riUaia  1 
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Enter  Jaculiii, 

U'of/.  Who  it  thift^  huntsman  ?  [Fli 

Ii¥b.  Morct  more.  lir.     This  is  Jaculin,  titter  to 

G^r,  How  thry  triumph  in  their  treitchery  1 

H'utf,  Why,  here's  hravc    game!   this  was  sport 
my  a  I ! 
Hunt«mau.your  burn  :  lint  wind  me  Florex*  fal 
Next  Gerrnrd-s,  Ihea  bis  daughter,  Joculin's* 
Wti'll  hung  >m,  Hriii^kirke,  on  these  lrce». 

//rf»f.  Not  here,  my  lord;  'twilUpiilyuUr  triumph. 

Iltt^,  A  public  iialTQld  mill  shew  better  snort. 

Ho.  Wretch  t  art  thou  not  content  thou  hntt  be- 
tray'd  ut, 
But  m«>ck*«t  UM,  loaf 

f;rr.  Fiil*4<  IluWrt !  Ihii  la  uonitrous ! 

HW/:   Hiibcrt! 

f/rm».   Who,  thiaf  [bert  I 

GfY,  Yc«.  ihifiii  Hubert;  falae  and  perjur'd  Hu* 
[  hitpe  he  ham  hflp'd  htmsclf  unto  a  tree. 

Hot/,  The  first,  the  (irstof  any;  and  mosLgUdI 
have  you,  »ir. 
I'll  let  you  go  b(  tore,  hut  for  a  train: 
Is'l  you  have  done  this  service  ? 

Huh,  As  vfiur  jHtor  huutsuian,  sir.     But  now  at 
The  wolfs  a-foot^  let  slip.  [Sv\*^ni»  fnit  fn/m^ 

Enter  Vawdikjii.  McTchantf,  Hicgkn,  Pi 
FatiflKT,  Skat,  and  Soldier*,  n^Ao  wise 
WoLioRT  and  Hbj«»kikici* 


HW/:  Betray'dl 


And  i[iieak>t  bi«  language. 
Under  this  row  of  trees  her* 


I 

naa^     I 


No  ;  but  well  catch 'd ;  and  I  the  htinUmaa, 

Vand.    How   do    you,   Wolfort f    Itaftcal!    good 
knave,  Wolfort  I 
1  ipeak  it  now  viithuut  the  rose*  and  Hemikirke, 
Uogue  Hemskirkc !  )0U  that  have  no  niece;  ihii  lady 
Was  stol'n  by  you,  and  ta'en  by  you,  and  now 
Resigned  by  me,  to  the  right  orner  here. 
Take  her,  my  ntince. 

F/o,  Can  this  be  possible  f 
Welcome,  my  tovc  I  my  sweet,  my  beauteouj  love  ! 

Ceff.  And  shall  we  part  no  more  ?  fbettur, 

Vand,  1  ha'  given  you  her  twice;  now  keep  her 
And  ihank  lord  Hubert  that  compos*d  the  plot. 
And  in  good  Geniird's  name  sent  for  Vantfuuke, 
And  got  me  out  with  my  brave  boy&,  to  mjtrcii 
Like  Caisar  wbeu  he  bred  his  commentaries; 
Su  1  to  breed  my  chronicle,  came  forth, 
Cvsar  Vanduuke,  and  veni,  vidA,  via* 

Hig,  Captain  Trig,  sir  \ 

Pri<f*  And  colonel  Higgen ! 

land.  Peace,  rogues ! 
Give  me  my  bottle,  and  set  down  my  drums, 
V\\  lilt  in  judgment  on  'em  :  you  stale  the  lady. 

l\\*(jl  Well.  I  can  stand,  and  praise  the  toils  that 
took  me. 
And  laughing  in  them  die  !  the?  were  brare  suArea  *. 

F/<?.  Twere  truer  valour,  if  thou  durst  reg 
The  wrongs  th*  hast  doue^  and  live ! 

IIW/  Whol  I  repent,  

And  say  I  am  sorry  !  Vet ;  *tla  the  foor^  langttng^ 
But  not  for  Wolfort. 

VantL  W«dfort,  thou  art  a  devil,  llonging! 

Now,  might  1  have  my       j 
ero  would  I  hang  thre. 

Flo,  No;  let  him  live 
Banifth'd  from  our  state.     That  ia  thy  doom. 

Vand.  Then  hang  this  worthy  caiitiiin  here,  thii 
Heniskirke, 
For  profit  of  th*  example. 

Fh,  No,  let  him 
Enjoy  faii  shame,  loo^  with  Elf  cotuciotis  Iif«t 


Bel  Bui  you  luu^t  cucuurug<^  and  *dvi»*  mo  too. 
or  I  ftliftll  u»v«f  mftko  &nyihiug  of  it. 

ii»*  FffOfided  U)«  gul  i*  not  luarried ;  for  t  n»vcr 
•ncottfttgtt  7<nfllg  mati  tu  co>ot  tlieir  neigtibours' 

JdL  Mv  ketrl  Mffini  B€,  tiiat  she  if  ocit  taatTi«4. 

Har.  Ot  to  b«  fUf«,  your  hcurt  a  much  Ut  he  re> 
litd  ufma;  but  to  coQTioce  you  iii4t  I  bAtc  a  fcllt>\r- 
fccling  of  your  dittreti,  and  that  i  am  aj  Dearly  al- 
lied to  you  m  mUloilxiiuBf  ai  ia  relatiimabip,  you 
Buiit  kuow^ 

B^L  What,  auola  ?  Yoa  alarm  me  I 

H^tr.  That  I  am  to  lofe,  too. 

Bet.  Indeed! 

Har,  MiM*rably  in  lova. 

B€t,  That' ft  cJmnuiug. 

Hmrk  AjmI  my  miatt««t  la  jnit  ||oIb(;  Io  be  married 

a«)(.  B«tt«r  aod  ym^. 

Hot.  f  knew  my  rutlov-cuifeniii;*  would  nleate 
you  I  tml  flow  prepare  for  the  wonderful  waudcr-of. 
WD^deri ! 

Bw4.  Well 

limr,  Mr  mbtrvia  ia  to  tho  tame  bonae  with  yoius. 

Bel*  What|  arv  yoa  in  Iotw  with  Pcpriry*  too  ? 

[Hftinffffum  hi*  chair, 

Har,  WflU  ■aid.jad'  uo;  iet  your  heart 

^•t  feat ;  roar  Vrgigj  i-  lud  too  nwi>lofor 

I  muft  hove  one  a  iau>:  iu<ic  koowiag,  a  iJttte 

r  Lired,  just  old  euou{(;b  tu  »ee  the  oiffereiice 

ftweca  me  and  a  coxcomb,  Kqnrit  esuongh  to  break 
fVnm  a  broiher't  en^i^eaeiitib  and.  chooae  lor  her* 
aeif. 

Bel.  You  don't  mean  AUthea,  who  ia  lo  be  mar- 
tied  t4)  Mr.  8ii£irktshr 

Her.  Can*t  I  be  iu  lave  wtth  a  lady  tholu  goiltg 
to  be  married  to  anothert  as  well  at  yiio,  «f 

'BcL  But  Bnarkisb  it  yo«ir  friend  r 

Har.  Pr'ythee  don't  call  him  my  friend;  he  c^n 
be  nobody^i  friend,  not  even  bi«  own.  He  would 
tbmil  faimtelf  into  my  acquaaatance,  would  iutro- 
duce  me  to  hit  mialreta,  tnongh  I  have  told  him 
again  and  again  that  I  waainlove  with  htsr;  whidj, 
iaitead  of  nddiAg  roe  of  him,  has  mado  him  only 
if<u  Limc«  more  troublesome,  and  me  reallj  in  iufc. 
_  He  shonld  foffer  for  hit  telC^uiSeieDcv. 

BtL  Til  a  coaotited  puppy-    Am  what  tnccese 
'with  the  lady? 


^BWttc; 

^Vl#tw< 


/far.  No  great  hopes;  and  yet  if  I  could  defer  the 

t  a  few  days,  I  should  not  desnair;  her  ho- 

noarf  Tarn  conltdent,  it  her  only  attadiroent  to  my 
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mal:  tha  can't  Itke  &parki«h;  and  if  lean  work 
upon  his  credulity,  a  credulity  which  eren  po|iery 

^aUi  bo  ashamed  of,  I  may  yet  have  the  chance  of 

rnwiug  ${x9»  upon  the  dice  Co  lato  me. 

Bvi  Nothing  can  taeo  me, 

Har,  HOf  not  if  you  whine  and  sigh,  when  yon 
ibould  be  exerting  everything  that  is  man  about 
vuu.  I  have  teiti  Sparkiah,  who  it  admittt^i  at  aii 
Lours  iiili>  the  hooie,  to  know  bow  the  laud  lies  for 
you,  and  if  she  i«  not  married  already — 

BeL  How  emel  you  are ;  you  raise  me  up  witli 
^e  hand,  and  then  knoek  mm  dovn  with  the  other. 

Httr,  Well,  w«ll«  ike  ihan*t  be  mamed.  [  ATaodU 
^tg  at  tk^  dtmr.)  'tha  it  Sparkiih,  I  Auppote ;  dnn't 
drop  the  least  hint  or  your  possioQ  to  him;  if  yott 
do^  you  may  at  well  advertitc  U  in  the  public  papen; 

Al  I'U  he  GArefuL 

Enter  a  Servant 

Sm\  An  odd  tort  of  a  penottf  from  the  country, 
I  belierev  who  calla  himjelif  Moody,  waou  to  tee 


1  »4.id  you  wttr« 
dy;  "  And  to  4 
1  surlily!  and 
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)ou,  tif ;  butiu  1  did  aot  I. 
u«l  at  hame,  but  irouid  1 
will  1  too."  sold  he. 
awuy  he  went,  muii 

p  ..    V  ...  „,4[^  \\\^^    ,  ^^  ,  ,  ,..^„  ^^iicn iie  come«, 

[i  J  Moody  call  to  tea  me!    H«  haa 

Mini  L'  in   bii  head  thau  making  ma  « 

visit;    L  lu  of  you,  I  soppoie.  *" 

A«i^   I  i  know  me  ? 

If  ippose  the  wotat,  and  be  pj 

iiiti  all  you  know  of  thi*  ward  of 
^  ^^97  what's  her  namef 

iie..  Thriit,  1  hrilt,  uacle. 

Hitr.  Ay,  ay,  Sir  Thomas  Thrift's  dauffhtcr,  ol 
Hampshire;  and  left  very  young}  uuiier  tni*  guafw 
diaiuhip  of  my  old  compauiuo  aud  ucijuaititatice. 
Jack  Moudy. 

BeL  Your  companion  I'^^-he**  old  enough  to  b« 
your  fkther* 

Har,  Thaah  you,  nephew  i  he  has  greatly  the  ad- 
vantage of  me  in  year*,  at  well  as  wisdom.  When 
I  tirst  launched  ftoa  tin  ittuvervity  into  Ihii  ocean 
of  Loadon,  he  wat  (Jm  gvastaai  r»ke  m  it;  I  knew 
him  well  for  near  tw(»yeart|  but  uU  of  a  sudden  he 
took  a  freak  (a  very  pindenl  one)  of  retiring  wholly 
into  the  country. 

BcL  There  he  goin'd  such  an  ns'  \^er 

the  odd  ditpufiiuoa  of  his  neit^hboui  it, 

that  be  IcA  him  sole  guiirdiau  to  hi»  Unu^tn-vi  ,  w\m 
forfeits  hall  her  fortune,  if  she  doea  not  marry  with 
hit  content.     There's  the  devil,  uncle. 

Har,  And  are  you  so  young,  so  foolish,  and  so 
much  iu  love,  tliat  you  would  take  her  with  half  her 
value  P     Ua,  nephew  I 

BfL  ril  take  her  with  anything,  with  nothing* 

Har,  What*  tuch  an  uuaccouipU%U'd.  awkward^ 
siUy  creature  ?  He  has  scarce  taught  her  to  write  ; 
the  hat  teen  nobody  to -converse  with,  but  the  coun- 
try people  about  *em ;  so  the  can  do  nuthinjj^  but 
dangle  her  armt,  look  gawky,  turn  her  toes  in,  and 
tAlk  broad  Hampthite. 

BtsL  Don't  abuse  her  sweet  simplicity;  hud  you 
but  heard  her  talk,,  at  I  have  done^  fi-otu  the  gardcifc* 
wall  in  tho  country*  by  moon-hght^ 

Httr,  Rnifieo  and  Juliet,  I  pn>tA*t  •;  h%  ha«  ha  i 
**  Ai  in,  and  kill  the  -  "  ha,  ha^ 

ha  :i  have  you  seen  t  ilet  f 

L...  .  .....  Uer  three  times  im  _„.  ..  ..,uiTy,  and 

spjko  to  her  twice;  I  have  leap'dan  orchard-walV 
lik«  Romeo,  to  come  at  her;  played  the  balcony 
acene.  from  an  old  summer-house  iu  the  garden; 
and  if  1  lute  her,  1  will  dad  out  an  apothecary,  and 
play  the  tomb  scene  too. 

Har,  WeH  said*  Dick !  this  spirit  must  produce 
Eomething ;  but  hat  the  old  dragon  ever  cau|;ht  you 
sighing  at  her  I 

Bet,  Never  in  the  couttry ;  he  aaw  me  ye*terday 
kisaing  my  hand  to  hvr^  frum  tlie  nr^'  iu^ 

dow  that  look*  upon  the  back  of  bis  i  fn» 

mcflK^f.  U  iJr..ve  her  from  it,  and  (a^u^.^    .^  ;iic 

.s  ^^uL]  Very  well,  Will.  Ill  go  up  lo 

*em, 

Har,  I  bear  Sparkish  coming  up  j  take  cato  ol 
ivhai  i  laid  you ;  not  a  word  of  Peggy  ;  hear  his  in- 
leUigeoce,  and  make  ute  of  it^  without  teeming  to 
mind  it* 

BeL  Mttm,  mom,  uncle. 

Enter  SPARCts^H. 

Spari,  O,  my  dear  Uarrourt,  I  shall  die  with 
laughing;  t  hav^  inch  a<i^%^it  >^iwe^\kx^\ifsNi*^ 
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co««t«ti«iie«^  mnd  %ha  ■la¥«nliiie««  of  thy  hftbit,  I 
ikottid  fiv«Uir«  joy  ;  )^<fa  are  cortaialy  mAnriet). 

Mtm.  My  loog  itay  m  the  couatry  wiU  excuj«  mx 
diMi^  And  I  bftvo  a  niit  at  U«r  thai  hrion  me  up  to 
tonii,  and  putt  me  out  of  humour  i  baaiaet,  I  mact 
gtT«  Sp»rkiih  tea  tbutuaad  poundt  to>iiiorroir  to  lake 
mj  tM/itr  off  my  hands. 

H*r.  Yuur  *L«t«;r  is  very  much  obliged  to  you : 
Wins  io  much  oUlirr  than  h«r,  you  hare  lakco  upon 
fen  vke  authority  of  a  Ikther,  and  have  engaged  bei 
to  a  (oxeomb. 

Jtlaa.  1  have,  and  to  oblige  her  :  nothing  but  cox- 
comb* or  dehaueh^et  are  the  favouiitei  now  a-day^ ; 
and  a  eojicomb  la  rather  the  more  innocent  animal 
of  the  two. 

ffor.  She  bai  tenie  and  ta*le»  and  can't  like  him; 
•0  vtm  uiuiit  ttniwpf  fur  thr  cpntei^uGticej. 

Afua.  When  «he  i»  uul  of  my  baniJs,  ber  huibaod 
most  look  to  the  consivjurnci^i.  He's  a  faihionahle 
fool,  and  will  cut  hii  boms  kindly. 

Krtr,  And  what  i*  to  lecuro  your  worthip  from 
cou«n(}uence«  ?  1  did  nut  expect  marriage  from 
•iteh  a  rake^^one  that  knew  the  town  »o  well ;  &tt 
fie,  Jack. 

Mv0.  ril  tell  you  my  tecurity ;  I  have  married  no 
Londf»n  wtfb. 

Har,  That'*  all  one ;  that  grave  circum«pection 
in  marrying  x  country  wife,  is  like  refuiing  a  de> 
ecilful,  iiamjierM,  Smithfield  jade,  to  go  and  be 
cheated  oy  a  fn'end  in  the  country. 

JIbo.  t  wiih  the  devil  bad  b^jtb  him  and  hia  simile. 

Mar.  Well,  never  grumble  about  it;  wbat't 
done  can't  be  undone.  U  y^iur  wife  handaome  and 
voting  f 

Moo.  She  has  little  beauty  but  her  yonth,  nothing 
in  brag  of  but  her  health,  and  no  attraction  but  her 
mode^iv;  wbuletoBia,  homely,  and  hooBewifely; 
thal'j  all, 

HttT,  You  talk  ai  like  a  graiier  aj  you  look,  Jack. 
Why  did  you  not  bring  ber  to  town  before,  to  be 
taut^bt  something  ?  i 

Mihu  Which  somotbing  1  might  repent  aa  long  aa 
I  live, 

i/nr,  Dutpr'ytbce,  why  wouIJtt  thou  marry  her, 
if  the  be  ugly,  iU^br(Kl>  and  silly  i  she  must  bo  rich 
then? 

Mwf.  Aa  rich  aj  if  she  had  the  wealth  of  the 
mogul.  She'll  not  ruin  her  husband,  Like  a  Loodoin 
baggage,  with  a  million  of  vicea  she  never  beard  of : 
then,  because  she's  ugly,  she's  the  likeiier  to  be  my 
own ;  and  being  ill-bml,  ihe'U  hate  conversation ; 
and  since  itlly  and  innocent,  wilt  not  know  the  dif- 
ference between  me  aad  you ;  that  ia,  between  a 
mau  of  thirty  and  one  of  fetty« 

/lav.  Fifty  to  my  fcjiowledge.  [Moopv  Cwnu  off, 
and  ^Tumbi^,\  But  sec  how  yoa and  I  differ.  Jack ; 
wit  io  me  it  more  necetsarr  than  beauty ;  I  think 
no  youbg  woman  uj^lv  that  baa  it,  and  oo  haiidaomie 
wqumui  agreeable  witboul  \U 

Mfao*  'Tismy  maxim;  he's  a  fool  that  marries; 
tmt  he*f  a  greater  that  docs  not  many  a  fooK  I 
know  the  town,  Mr.  Harcottrt;  and  my  wifu  shall 
be  virtuous  in  tpitu  ul  you  ur  vour  nephew. 

ffttr.  My  oefihew!  poor  ■aeepieh  lad,  be  runa 
away   from  every  woman  ha  mos;    b<  r 

sister  AHihca  at  the  opera,  and  wai  m 
with  her;    he  always   toaata   her,   and 
very  uaiiie  of  Sparki«h.     TU   bring   him    to  your 
house,  and  you  shall  see  what  a  formidable  Tarquiu 
ke  is< 

Me9,  I  htare  nocnrtottly,  lo  give  yountlf  no  trou* 


ble.— V«u  have  heard  of  a  wolf  in  iheep^s  clothing; 
and  I  have  aeeu  vnur  innocent  nephew  kiasing  hi* 
bands  at  my  windows,. 

Har.  At  )'our  sister,  I  suppose  ;  not  at  ber  umIcw 
he  was  tipsy.  How  can  you,  Jack,  be  so  uuira^e- 
ouftly  suspicioua?  Sparkish  haa  promised  to  intiu 
ducc  him  to  his  miftrasi. 

Mo0.  Sparkiah  ia  a  fool,  and  may  be  what  t*U 
take  care  not  to  be.— I  confesa  ray  visit  to  ytiu, 
Mr.  liarcourt,  waa  partly  f«r  ohl  acr^uaiutituce 
sake,  but  chieAy  to  deiire  your  nephew  li)  LOiifiiio 
bis  gallantries  to  the  lavein,  and  oot  Kcnd  'em  in 
looks,  signs,  or  tokens,  on  the  other  side  of  tlit! 
way.     I  keep  no  brothel;  so  pray  tell  your  nephew. 

Har.  Nay,  pr'ythee,  Jack,  leave  mc  in  better 
bummir.  Well,  I'll  tell  him^  ha,  ha,  ba!  Poor 
Dick,  how  he'll  stare.  This  will  give  him  a  repu^ 
tation,  and  the  yrirU  wou*t  laugh  at  him  any  longer. 
Shall  we  dine  tugetlier  at  the  tavern,  and  send  for 
my  nephew  to  chide  him  fur  his  gallantry  f  iJa,  ba 
ha  !  we  »hall  bavo  fine  sport. 

Moo.  t  am  nut  to  be  laugh*d  out  of  my  senses, 
Mr.  Harcourt.  I  was  once  a  modest  young  gesle* 
man  myself;  and  I  never  have  been  half  to  mi*- 
chievous  before  or  since,  as  I  w«s  in  that  ^rtate  of 
innocence.— And  $o^  old  friend,  make  no  ccremooy 
with  me;  1  have  much  butiness,  and  }ou  have 
much  pleasure,  and,  therefore,  as  1  hate  forms,  I 
wtU  excuse  your  returning  my  vtiiu  or  sending 
your  nephew  to  satisfy  me  of  hia  mt^esty— ami  so 
your  servant.  [FuiL 

Har,  Ha,  ha,  ha  !  poor  Jack!  what  a  life  of  sut- 

Eirion  does  he  lead  !  I  pity  the  poor  fellow,  though 
e  ought  and  will  suffer  for  his  folly.— ^FoUy  I^'tit 
treason,  murtler,  sacrilege!  When  persona  nf  a 
certain  age  will  indulge  their  false,  uu generous 
appetitea,  at  the  expense  of  a  young  creatuie's 
happineat,  dame  Natuie  will  revenge  herself  upun 
ihem,  for  thwarting  ber  most  heavenly  will  and 
pleasure.  {Esit* 


ACT   11. 

SCENE  I.— i4  Chamber  to  Moody's  kmif*. 

Emcr  PsGGT  and  AtiTHVa. 

Pdy.  Pr^v,  sister,  where  are  the  best  fields  and 
woods  to  walk  in  in  London  ? 

AH*  A  pretty  question !  Why,  sister,  Vauxhall, 
Kensington  Gardens,  and  St.  James's  Park,  are  the 
most  fremiented. 

P*ff.  Pray,  sister,  tell  me  why  my  bud  looks  so 
gnim  here  in  town,  and  keeps  me  up  w  cio»e,  and 
won't  let  me  go  a- walking,  nor  let  me  wear  my  bcsb 
gown  yesterday  t 

Ati,  O,  he's  jealous,  sister! 

Peg.  Jealous  1  What's  that? 

AIL  He's  afraid  you  should  love  another  man. 

Peg.  How  ahuuld  he  be  afraid  of  my  loving 
another  man,  when  he  will  noi  let  me  see  nay  but 
himself? 

AIL  Did  he  not  carry  you  yeslordoT  to  the  play  ? 

Pi^.  Ay ;  but  we  sal  atnoafii  ngly  peo|de ;  ho 


KH      I 


would  nut  lei  m«  come  nenr  iho  gantry,  who  sal 
uuder  us,  so  that  1  could  not  see  *em.     He  told  me 
none  but  naughty  women  sat  there  i   but  1  would 
have  ventured  for  all  that 
AU.  But  how  did  you  Ukt  tbt  play  t 
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young  gviit]<fatftii»  ^d  doaH  ftiJTer  mftgpics  to  oum« 
iiisai  my  ch«riic», 

B*i,  Was  it  your  wife,  tir  ? 

Mm.  WUAl't  Uut  to  jWt  tir?  Siijipoitt  it  went 

Uri,  I  would  Qvl  fUf«  to  oUtiid  htr.— ^Permit  me^ 
la  *ay  i  urord  in  |>rtvutr  to  you. 

[Eteuni  MoOPT  mnd  BltVtLLB. 

Spafk.  Now  oU  turiy  !•  goii»»  t«U  mc  HnrcouK, 
if  thou  Ukc»t  Ker  »•  wrU  •«  errr — My  ilemr,  iJaa'l 
look  flown ;  t  ^h^iiUl  ho^e  t4>  hmva  a  wifo  of  iBine 
out  of  c^uutcQAOcc  at  liiiy  tUttijf. 

"     !"      -hiiw*?,  Mr  Sparkiili  I 

I  mo,    1  s.ky,  lUrcaurit  how  do«t  like 
hr-  Lio^t  itiiQd  U|K>n  ber  enough  to  retghe 

in«. 

Har,  So  iofinilely  w«U,  that  I  could  wiik  I  had 
a  tntitrcn  to(i»  that  mif  hi  differ  from  her  iu  nothiiig 
IfUt  hot  love  Mkd  eofaf^emeiit  to  7041^ 

Alu  Sir,  Mf.  SpukAi^  hat  often  ti»ld  me  tkat  kit 
icquaintaiico  wete  all  witi  and  rallert ;  and  now  1 
find  it. 

Spark.  Nop  by  the  nntc'erie,  madam,  he  does  not 
rixllv  uuw  ;  you  may  believe  him.  I  do  asiiire  you 
lie  M  the  houectett,  worthicit»  truest-hearted  gentle- 
jaaa;  a  man  of  auch  perfect  honour,  ho  would  say 
aothinir  to  a  lady  he  docs  not  mean. 

Har.  Hit,  you  ate  lo  beyond  eiipcctation  oldigiag, 
that— 

S^rk,  Nflv,  *cgad,  I  am  ture  you  Jo  admire  her 
en^tremilv  ;  /  lee  it  Id  your  eye».— H<?  doci  adoure 
jtm,  madam  i  he  bai  told  me  10  a  tli(»usaiid  aud  a 
Ihoutaud  timet;  have  you  not,  Harcuurt  ?  You  do 
admire  her  ;  by  the  world,  you  do— don't  you  ? 

liar.  Yva.  aboTe  the  ivarldf  or  the  moit  gloriout 
I>art  of  it,  her  whole  *ex ;  and  till  now,  I  never 
thought  I  fthould  have  eUTicd  you  or  any  man  about 
to  mJirry ;  but  you  ha?e  the  bcil  excuBc  to  marry  I 
ever  knew. 

Alt.  Nay,  now^  lir,  1  am  satitficd  you  are  of  the 
ioeiety  of 'the  w^li  aod  railen,  ciuce  you  cannot 
^\>  friend,  even  when  he  is  most  civil  to 

y  fureit  itgn  ij,  you  are  an  enemy  to 

ni^       e.      --^^'  rommou  Imtt  of  every  railer, 

Hi*r,  Truly,  madam,  I  wat  nerer  any  enemy  to 
marriage  tiU  now,  bcoauiv  mairiage  wa«  nerer  an 
enemy  to  me  before. 

AU.  But  why,  fir,  is  marriage  an  enemy  to  tou 
mow  f  Because  it  r*ibs  you  of  your  friend  here  ?  tor 
you  look  upon  a  friend  married  as  one  gone  into  a 
monastery,  that  is  dead  to  the  world. 

Bar.  *Ti»  indeed,  because  you  marry  him:  I  see, 
madam,  you  can  guess  mv  meaning.  I  do  confess 
Jieartity  and  ojienl?,  I  wisn  it  nere  ju  my  power  to 
Vfaak  the  match ;  by  hearenv  1  would, 

Sr>«rks  Poor  Frank  I 
I       AH.  Would  you  be  so  unkind  Ui  me  f 

Bar.  No,  no ;  *tis  not  because  1  wuuld  he  unkind 

to  TOO. 

Spttfk  Poor  Funk  I  Nq,  egad,  'tis  only  hii  kind. 
iit>9  to  me, 

AIL  Great  kiudueis  to  you^  indeed !— Insensible ! 
hti  a  man  make  love  to  his  mistresa  to  hi«  fticc. 

\A»U*, 

Spark,  Come,  dear  Frank,  for  aQ  my  wife  th#r«, 


o>rapany  some- 
mv  mwu  of  wii 


Jr '  -V    V    V<^,  Cbouihatt 

I  rogue. — Bj 

t  iyQf  decefr^' 

1  line  dead  tu  earnest. 

j  '^fmii,Jja,  Ilarcourt'   1 

Uc>t  thmk  tny  wife  that  shall  bf,  Ikei^  a  liiiiS  j'cr- 

•ou  f 


m 

Uar,  I  coidd  gate  upon  her  liUI  btcama  ubUad 
a«  you  are. 

Spur  it.  How  as  I  am  ?  How  7 

liar.  Beeause  you  are  a  lover;  and  true  lovers  ar* 
blind. 

Spark.  Tnie,  true;  butVr  "  '"  ^-  '  -  ^t 
too,  as  wvU  «■    beauty,     ^  a 

ctirner,  and  try  if  she  has  \\\\  r 

orer  hf  Alitiiia.I  talk  to  brr  aiijlUujg,  idic*'*  lnui^ 
ful  hefore  mo>— take  ber  into  a  comer.  [HAitcoiltT 
courfi  AitTUsa  osidr,] 

H9-€ater  Moodt. 

Moii.  How,  tir !  If  you  are  not  coneernea  for  tJse 
honour  of  a  wife,  I  am  fevr  that  of  a  sialor.  Be  A 
pander  to  your  own  wife,  bring  men  to  her,  lei  'eia 
make  love  before  your  face,  thrust  them  into  a  cor- 
ner together,  then  leave  *em  in  prifate  1  la  tkityour 
town  wit  and  conduct  1 

Spark,  Ha,  ha,  ha!  a  silly,  wise  rogua  would 
make  one  Laugh  more  than  a  stark  fool,  ha,  ha,  ha  i 
L  shaU  burst.  Nay,  vou  shall  not  disturb  'em;  Pit 
vea  ibec  bv  the  wothf.  What  have  you  done  with 
Belville  ?  \Strit<f(ftei  vith  MooOT  to  kmp  Kim/nm 
Harcoiiit  uj^^i  Alithca.] 

Mv>,  .Shewn  hun  the  way  out  of  my  hooMi^  ftf  yOK 
ihould  to  that  giiQtlemao.  | 

Spark*  Nay,  but  pr'ytbee  let  me  reuoik  wiUi  lb«ib 
[Tath  a^arl  wiik  Moo  or.] 

Atu  The  writings  are  drawn,  sit^-eettlemeDtf 
made :  'tis  loo  late,  sir,  and  past  all  revocation. 

ifiif.  Then  so  ii  my  death. 

AU.  1  woubf  not  be  unjust  to  him. 

Hdn  Then  why  to  me  so  f 

AtL  I  have  no  obUgations  to  you. 

I  far.  My  love, 

AU.  I  had  bis  before. 

Mar.  You  never  had  it :  ho  wanU,  you  see,  jea- 
lousy, the  only  ii^Allible  sign  of  it. 

AiL  Love  proceeds  from  esteem:  ^  ts- 

Imst  my  Yirtiie;  beaidef,  be  loves  mr.  ,.  ihi 
not  marry  roe. 

Har*  Harrying  you  is  no  more  a  sign  of  his  love^ 
than  bribing  )our  woman,  that  he  may  majry  you  is 
a  sign  of  his  generosity.  But  if  you  take  tnarriago 
for*  ti(rn  of  lovr,  take  it  from  me  immediately. 

/f  li-iTc  put  a  trruple  in  my  bead. 

— I:  >  end  oar  dispute.  1  must  mar- 

rv  bux. ,  M^T  <^j^^^LuUuu  would  lulfcf  in  the  world 
else. 

liar.  No  t  if  you  do  marry  htm,  with  your  par- 
don, madamt  yimr  re^lalMm  auit  tiiftrr  in  tto 
World. 

AU,  Na 
pray  com^ 
some  and  ..  ,  .  — „^. 

Har.  Hitid\  bold  I  [AiitUtv  Ai  tTUSi, 

.ViM.  D'ye  ?  hear  that,  senselesa  popiiy  I 

Spark,  Why,  d'ye  tiiink  I'll  *vtm  jeAiuus,  like  a 
country  bmapluii  i 

AfoM,  No;  raLhar  b«  diihotioiir'd*  lil  -  ^ -'us 

driveller. 

Hat.  Madam,  y«ra  wmtU 9#l  keire  :  ii» 

geteroos  as  to  have  told  him  f 

AU.  V  es,  since  you  could  bo  so  liiUe  generous  as 
tcj  wrong  him, 

Hmr.  Wrong  him?  00  man  can  doit;  he's  he- 
neaifi  an  injury :  a  bubble,  a  coward,  a  srnset^tt 
idiot !  a  wretch,  so  QonUnoptihlo  to  all  the  wurld  but 
fou,  thill— 

Mi,  Hold,  do  oat  oal  at  him;  for*  since  he  if 
like  to  be  my  hmbaoi,  1  uoi  rcftiWcd  tu  like 


t  are  rude,  atr.    Mr,  Sparkish, 

ir  fnend  here  is  very  trouble- 


'(mciniiig  luc- },  ai>d  can   (lity  a  n»<»»l  f«tiltirut  lover,  |      Mi>o,  Cutne^  Iiatc  ft  little  pAtiencCi  uid  thou  tktlt 


'l«ll  the  *Uu\T  olj.'il  of  my  dlTcctioui 

/Vy.   M  ratling  mr*,  Lucy  ? 
*  *     l^w^y.  Ym,  you^  to  bo  »ur«.— "  Tell  the  dear  ob- 
ject c»f  my  affectiojit,  I  live  Wl  ujMJti  the  hope's  that 
^he  it  Qot  marrieil  i  and  wh^a  ibcwo  bope»  learo  uiCt 
•he  kQ0ir4  the  reit  ;**  then  be  cait  up  ait  «ye>  thu«, 
jDOiU  d   hit  teeth — »truck  hii  Toreliead  ; — would 
kiiiAire  f  poke  agvin,  but  he  could  not, — feicb*d  A  deep 
mgK  '^'^^  vaaith'd. 
"     Petf,  That  ii  irally  irery  fine :  I  ftm  fur^  it  m«ke« 
By  heart  fink  withm  iuf,  and  brtn|r«  tear*  mto  my 
f«f.     O,  hc*t  4  charming,  iwcet — But  bufh,  huihl 
beAT  my  hunbitRd. 

Lucif.  Dun'L  caU  htm  butb«iid.  Go  into  the  Park 
l^llut  evening,  if  you  can. 
Peg,  Mum,  muin« 

£N;«r  MooDT. 

jyW.  Come»  whars  here  to  do?  vou  are  puttiogf 
tbe  town  plea«urei  in  her  bead,  and  letting  her  a- 
loDgiDg. 
[       Lmetf.  Yet,  after  uine-piot;  yau  tuflrr  none  to 
give  h«r  tboio  loaginet  but  yourielf. 

Moo.  Como,  Mrc>  Fuppant,  ffood  precepti  an^  lost 
when  bad  examplef  are  itill  before  tu  :  the  lib<*rty 
your  mijir'>s«  tAct  abroad  maket  her  hatikrr  rtHer 
It,  and  out  of  huiQour  at  home.     Poor  wr«icb !  she 
desired  not  to  come  to  Loudon;  I  wuuld  bring  her* 
Lury.  O  yes,  you  surfeit  her  with  plca«ure». 
Moo.  She   bos  beeu  this  f^^rtuigbt  ia  town,  and 
Dover  iletirrd,  tiU  this  nftemooD,  to  go  abroad. 
JLuty.  Was  she  not  at  the  play  yesterday  ? 
Miiu.  Yes,  but  sb«  never  a«k*d  me;  I  was  myielf 
th«  caus«  of  her  going, 

huey.  Then  if  she  ask  you  ogntn,  you  in  tlit 
C%iue  of  her  asking,  and  not  my  mistress* 

M04>,  Well,  uert  week  I  shiill  be  rid  of  yon  oU, 
lid  of  this  towHf  and  my  dreadful  apprvbensioDs. 
Uone,  be  not  melancholy,  for  thou  shall  go  into  tbe 
AniQtry  very  soon,  dearest 

Ftf.  Pish  1  what  d'ye  tell  me  of  the  country  for  ? 
Jfcw.  How*t  tkis  f  What !  flout  at  the  country  ? 
Ptg.  Let  me  alone ;  I  am  not  welL 
Math  O,  if  that  be  all— what  ails  my  dearest? 
Pfff.  Truly,  I  don*l  know ;  but  I  have  not  been 
well  since  you  told  me  there  wot  a  golUni  at  Iho 
play  in  l^ve  with  me. 
Moo.  Hal 

Lufjf,  That's  my  mittrew  too. 
MtM,  Nay,  if  you  ore  not  well,  but  arc  i»j^>  can* 
eem'd,  because  a  raking  fellow  chanced  to  ue,  and 
•ay  ho  liked  vou,  you'll  ouke  me  sick  too. 
P«ff,  Of  w^ftt  sicknesa  ? 

M>A\  O,  of  that  which  it  wono  than  the  plague ; 
jealousy ! 

JV^.  Pi^h !  you  jeer:  I'm  sure  there's  no  such 
disease  in  your  receipt-book  at  home. 

3f»»,  No.  you  never  met  with  it,  poor  inQoceut. 
/Vy.  Well,  but  pray,  bud,  lct*i  go  to  (i  play  lo- 
AJfht. 

Mi>>\  Xo,  do;  no  more  plays.  But  why  are  yfm 
oo  va^er  to  see  a  play  ? 

Peg.  Faith,  dt^ar,  not  that  I  care  &Qe  pin  for  their , 
IaUc  there ;  but  1  like  to  look  upon  the  pUycr-men, 
«nd  would  see,  if  I  could,  the  gollatii  you  say  loves 
me  ;  that's  all,  dear  bod. 
MwK  It  ihiit  all,  dear  bud  ? 
Lt*cv,  [AMidc]  This  prwreedt  from  my  mistress*! 
«xampie. 

Pey,  Let*t  go  abroad^  however,  denr  bad|  if  1»« 
te't  go  to  tbe  play. 


go  into  the  touuiry  next  week. 

Ptg.  Therefore  I  would  first  see  some  sights  to 
tcU  my  neighbour*  of:  nay,  I  wiU  go  abrcMid,  that's 
once. 

Mew.  What,  vou  have  put  this  into  her  bead  ? 

(7;.  Lrcr. 
Lucy,  Heaven  defend  me,  what  suspicions !  sooir* 
bodv  has  put  more  tbtogs  into  your  head  than  yoa 
0U|;:at  tu  have. 

Mm.  Your  tongue  runs  too  glibly,  madam ;  and 
you  have  lived  too  loog  with  a  London  Udy,  to  be  a 
proper  companion  for  innocence.  1  aui  nut  over- 
fond  of  you,  mistrett. 

Liirtf.  Thero*s  no  love  loft  between  us, 
Mvo,  You   odrnttted   thooe   gentlemen    into   tbe 
bouse,  when  1  said  I  >AouId  not  be  at  home ;  and 
there  was  the  young  felktw  too  who  behaved  so  in* 
decent  to  my  wife  ut  the  (arem  window^ 

Lury.  Becouse  you  wouU  oat  let  him  see  your 
handsome  wife  out  at  yoat  lodgings, 

Prg.  Why,  O  lord,  did  the  gentleman  come  hither 
to  ict  me  indeed ! 

Moo.  Ko,  no.  Vou  are  not  the  cause  of  that  d— d 

ipiestioti,  too  ?  \To  Li  TV. 

P*y,  Come,  pray,  bud,  let*i  go  abroad  bf  fore  'ti« 

bite ;  for  1  will  go,  that's  flat  and  plain — anly  into 

the  Purk, 

JW  So  !  the  obftinaev  already  of  the  town  wife; 
and  I  muit,  while  she's  fier*»,  humour  her  like  one, 
[.i'tW.]  How  shall  we  do,  that  she  may  not  be  seen 
or  knoMn  ? 

Liteg,  Muffle  her  up  with  a  bonnet  and  cloak,  and 
I'll  vo  with  her  to  avoid  ftusivicion. 

Mod.  No,  no,  I  am  obtige«f  to  you  for  your  kind- 
neos,  but  the  iban*t  stir  without  me. 
Liw^.  Wbfli  will  you  do  then! 
iV</.  What,  shall  wc  go  f    I  am  iick  with  stavto 
at  hume :  if  I  don't  walk  in  the  Park,  1*11  do  nothin 
that  Pm  bid  for  a  week.     !  won't  be  mop'd. 

Lucy.  O,  she  has  a  charmiog  spirit !  I  could  ttao 
your  friend  now,  and  would,  if  you  had  ever  a  civil 
word  to  ffive  me.  [To  MoodtJ 

AfoQ,  ril  give  thee  a  better  thing;  VU  give  thee^ 
a  guinea  for  tby  e^ood  advice,  if  I  like  it ;  and  I  can 
hrtve  the  best  ut'  the  college  for  tbe  same  money. 

Lnrjf,  I  dcRpise  a  bribe  :  when  I  am  your  frtcml, 
it  shall  be  wititout  fee  or  reward. 

Peg.  Don't  be  long  then,  for  I  will  go  out 
Lacy.  The  tailor  brought   home  list  ni«ht  the 
clothes  you  intend  for  a  present  to  your  godson  in 
the  country* 

i*4g.  You  must  not  tell  that,  Lucy. 
Lury.  But  I  will,  madam.     When  you  were  with 
your  lawyers  last  night.  Miss  Peggy,  to  divert  use 
and   herself,  pot  'em   on,  and  they  fitted  ht^r  to  a 
hair. 

Afuo.  Thank  you,  thaiik  you,  Locy,  *{h  ihr  Inct- 
lest  thought  1    Go  this  moment,  Peggy,  r 

chamber,  and  put  'em  on  again,  and  yoi 
with  me  into  the  Park,  as  my  godson.  Wr<j  utM  tgtii 
of,  Lucy  ;  I  shall  lo»e  you  for  ever  for  this. 

Peg,  And  so  shall  I  too,  Lucy  :  Til  put  'ftta  »i| 
directly.  [Going.]  I  suppose,  bod,  I  mu«t  keep  on 
tny  petticoats,  for  fear  of  showing  my  legt. 
M90.  No,  uo,  yoa  fool !  never  miad  your  lego. 

I  EjfNfit 


^v 


Sbhib  L] 

^  Fty,  La !  vvhat  a  sweet  delightful  place  this  is ! 
^  Afw.  Come  along,  1  say,  don't  stare  about  you 
^■) ;  you'll  betray  yourself. 

^  [tun,  f-uUiny  PkGtiT,  AliTUE  A  following. 

^*  Hnr.  lie  <b>cii  not  know  us. 
~*  BtL  Or  he  won't  know  us. 
"^^   Spark.  So  much  the  better. 

■=^.  [Ejrit,  Bklvills  after  thtm. 

=    Har.    Who    is    that   preUy    youth    with    him, 
=^parkish  ? 

»»    HjMtrk.  Some  relation  of  Peggy's,  I  suppose ;  for 
"La«  u  something  like  her  in  face  and  gawkmess. 
■=  lU-^ter  Bblvillb. 

1^   Bel.  By   all  my   hopes,  uncle,  Peggy  in   boy's 
^^•lothes.     I  am  all  oter  agitation.     [Apart  to  Har- 

_:oinT.l 
"*'  Har  Bo  (juirt,  or  you'll  ^poil  all.  They  return. 
^— Alithou  has  scon  jou,  Sparki»h,  and  will  be  angr>- 
^f  you  don't  go  to  hor  :  besides,  I  would  fain  bo  rc- 
^^concilcd  to  her,  v>  hieh  none  but  you  can  do,  my  dear 
^friend. 

'  Spark.  \Vell,  that's  a  better  reason,  dear  friend : 
*^I  Wiiuld  not  go  uciir  her  now  for  hei^s  or  my  own 
"^'sakc;  but  I  cau  deny  you  nothing:  for  though  1 
^  have  kni.wn  thee  a  great  while,  never  go,  if  I  do  not 
r  love  thoc  as  well  as  a  new  acquaintance. 
ts  liar.  1  am  obbged  to  you,  indeed,  my  dear  friend ; 
3  I  would  bu  well  with  her,  only  to  be  well  with  thee 
z  atill ;  for  these  ties  to  wives  usually  dissolve  all  ties 
r  to  friends. 

Spark.  But  they  shan't  though.     Come    along. 

[  They  retire. 
Re-enter  MoooT,  Pbgot,  and  Alithba. 
Ikloo.  Sister,  if  you  will  not  go,  we  must  leave 
you.  [To  Alituba.I  The  fool,  her  gallant,  and 
she  will  muster  up  all  the  young  sauntert^rs  of  this 
place.  What  a  swaim  of  cuckolds  and  cuckold- 
luakors  are  here!  I  begin  to  be  uneasy.  [Asidv.] 
Come,  let's  be  gone,  Peggy. 

Prff.  Don't  vou  believe  that;  I  han't  half  my 
belly-full  of  sights  yet 

Moo.  Then  walk  this  way. 

Pey.  Lord,  what  a  power  of  fine  folks  are  hero  !-— 
And  Mr.  Belville,  as  I  hope  to  be  married.     [Aside, 
Altto.  Come  along;  what  are  you  mnttering  at? 
Vey.  There's  the  young  gentleman  there,  you  were 
so  angry  about,  that's  in  love  with  me. 

Mwh  No,  no;  he's  a  dangler  after  your  sister,  or 
pret(*nds  to  be ;  but  they  are  all  bad  alike.  Come 
alon^,  I  say, 

[Moody  puUt  Pbggt  airay.     Eieunt  Pkggt  and 
MooDT,BBLViLLE/u//oirtn^.  Spabkisu,  Har- 
cotuT,  and  Alithba  come  forward. 
Spark,  Come,  dear  maHmm^  for  my  sake  you  shall 
be  reconciled  to  him. 

AV,  For  your  sake  I  hate  him. 
Har.  That's  something  too  cruel,  madam,  to  hate 
jne  for  his  sake. 

Spark.  Ay,  indeed,  madam,  too  cruel  to  me,  to 
bate  my  friend  for  my  sake. 

All.  I  hate  him  because  he  is  yoar  enemy ;  and 
Tou  ought  to  hate  him  too  Cat  making  love  to  me,  if 
you  love  me. 

Spark.  That's  a  good  one !  I  hate  a  man  for  lov- 
ing you  ?  If  he  did  love  you,  'tis  but  what  he  can't 
help ;  and  'tis  your  fault,  not  his,  if  he  admires  you. 
Alt.  Is  it  for  your  honour,  or  mine,  to  suffer  a 
man  to  make  love  to  me,  who  am  to  marry  you  to» 
jBorrowP 

Har.  But  vhyr^  deaaeat  madam,  will  iVNi  be  sore 
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his  honour  alone,  for  my  sake  and  his.     He  has  no 
honour. 

Spark,  How's  that? 

Har,  But  what  my  dear  friend  can  guard  himself. 

Spark.  O  ho— that's  right  again. 

Alt.  You  astonish  me,  sir,  with  want  of  jealousy. 

Spark.  And  you  make  me  gidily,  madam,  with 
vour  jealousy  and  fears,  and  virtue  and  honour. 
Gad,  I  see  virtue  makes  a  woman  as  troublesome 
as  a  little  reading  or  learning. 

Har.  Come,  madam,  you  see  you  strive  in  vain 
to  make  him  jealous  of  mc  :  my  dear  friend  ia  the 
kindest  creature  in  the  world  to  me. 

Spark,  Poor  fellow! 

Har.  But  his  kindness  only  is  not  enough  for  me,  ^ 
without  your  favour,  your  good  opinion,  dear  ma- " 
dam :    'tis  that  must  perfect  my  happiness.     Good 

Sentleman,  he  believes  all  I  say  :  'would  you  would 
o  so  !— Jealous  of  me  !  I  would  not  wrong  him  nor 
you  for  the  world. 

Spark.  Look  you  there :  hear  him,  hear  him,  and 
not  walk  away  so;  come  back  again.  [Alitusa 
walk*  earelesdy  to  aiiJ/ro.] 

Har.  I  love  you,  mudum,  so — 

SfHirk,  How's  that  ?  Nay,  now  you  begin  to  go 
too  far  indeed. 

Har.  St>  much,  I  confess  I  say  I  love  you,  that 
I  would  not  have  )  on  miserable,  and  cast  yourself 
away  upou  so  unworthy  and  inconsiderable  a  thing 
as  what  you  see  here.  [Clap*  his  hand  on  kia 
breasty  and  points  to  SpARKlsil.] 

Spark.  No,  faith,  I  believe  thou  wouldst  not; 
now  his  meaning  is  plain  ;  but  I  knew  before  thoa 
wouldst  not  wrong  me  uor  her. 

Har.  No,  no,  heavens  forbid  the  glory  of  her  sex 
should  fall  so  low  as  into  the  embraces  of  such  a 
contemptible  wretch,  the  least  of  mankind-— 
my   dear    friend  here — 1   injure   him.     [Embraees 

Sl'AKKISU.l 

AU.  Verv  well. 

Spark,  No,  no,  dear  friend,  I  knew  it:  madam, 
you  see  he  will  rather  wrong  himself  than  me  in  giv- 
ing himself  such  names. 

Alt,  Do  not  you  understand  him  yet  ? 

Spark.  Come,  come,  vou  shall  stay  till  he  bat 
saluted  you 

/{emitter    Moodt    and    Pbggt,    Bvi.villb    at   a 
distance. 

Moo.  What,  invite  your  wife  to  kiss  men?  Mon- 
strous !  Arc  you  not  ashamed  ? 

Spark.  Are  you  not  ashamed  that  I  should  haTe 
more  confidence  in  the  chastity  of  your  family  than 
\ou  have  ?  You  must  mit  teach  me :  I  am  a  man  of 
honour,  sir,  though  I  am  frank  and  free;  I  am 
frank,  sir— 

Moo.  Very  frank,  sir,  to  share  your  wife  with  your 
friends. — You  seem  to  be  angry,  and  vet  won't  go. 

[  fo  Alitusa. 

Alt.  No  impertinence  shall  drive  me  away. 

Moo.  Because  you  like  it.-^Butyou  ought  toblusb 
at  exposing  your  wife  as  you  do.         [To  Spaukish. 

Spark.  What  then  ?  It  may  be  I  have  a  pleasure 
in't  as  I  have  to  show  fine  clothes  at  a  play-house 
the  first  day,  and  count  money  before  poor  roguei. 

Moo.  He  that  shows  his  wife  or  money,  will  be  in 
danger  of  having  them  borrowed  sometimes. 

Spark.  I  love  to  be  envied,  and  would  not  marry 
a  wife  that  I  alona  could  love.  Loving  alone  ia  as 
doU  as  eating  alone;  and  so  good  night,  for  1  mnat 
to  WhitehalL  Madam,  I  hope  you  are  now  recon> 
ciled  to  my  Ineiid;  and  m- 1  viab  yk^e.  «w^iaa^fci^» 


^        Mi 


siiy  b>dy  clif.—Voui  Havc  k  ripbt  to  chuoie  for 
rieift  and  thcrv  is  itu  Uw  lu  hcAvra  or  c«nli 
.  biutk  you  bffure  nurriage  U>  a  man  you  cao- 
like. 

Wj^..  rfack,  no  mofe  1  b«U«v0  it  ^e«i:  luler 
^«ili««*i  maid  baA  told  m*  a*  muck     She't  a  very 
''vibte  grirlr 

M.  You  are  in  the  vpry  j«wf  of  peri^ifioti,  iinil 

'tt&g  but  nianin^  away  can  avoid  il ;  th«  Uw 

flfti»b  your  chains  to-nioiroWp  and  ihn  cburch 

1    ritet  them  the  day  after.     L«t  uj  aocur*  our 

^ipincss  by  cscup«^  und  lore  and  fortune  tnill  iW 

t  for  ui. 

Thiffc   are  fine   wyinf^  to  be  iuti»,   Mr 

lirfcilc ;  lul  bow  ibaU  me  gel  my  fortunv  out  of 

d*«  clutchct?  We  muirt  be  a  little  cuontng;  *U9 

rtK  tryitig  for     We  can  at  aoy  time  run  away 

'loui  it. 

•ve  by  your  fears,  my  deat  Peggy,  that 
live  iu  awe'of  tbis  brutal  guardian ;  aud  if  he 
•a  you  once  more  in  bit  poMeaBion,  both  you  and 
our  fortune  are  lecured  to  him  for  ever 
Fe*^,  Ay^  but  it  tbauH  though ;  I  thank  him  for 
it. 

JimI,  If  yc»u  marry  without  bi«  cnnteotr  he  can 
l»«lt  wriie  upon  half  your  fortune.— The  other  halA 
^nd  a  younger  brother's  furtunc,  with  a  treasure  of 
Aor«^  are  your  owu,^Takg  it,  my  swecle*!  Peggy, 
mLtid  th»  momeot,  or  we  ahall  b«  divided  for  pvcr. 
[Kneeii,  and  preue*  her  hand. 
P^^,  I'fackinjf  but  we  wou't. — Your  ^ne  talk  has 
liewitcb4*d  me. 

BeL  [Riting.]  'Til  yott  have  bewitch'd  mi*,  thou 
<]cnn  eDchantiog,  sweet  limplicity !'— I>ot  uf  fly  with 
%he  wing*  of  love  to  my  bouse  tbere^  aad  we  shall 
lb*  imfe  lor  ever. 

Peg.  And  so  we  will  then. — There,  sijneeie  my 
Itand  again.< — ^Now  run  away  witb  me ;  and  if  my 
f^unrdy  follows  us,  the  devil   take  the  hindmost,  1 

Enter  MoODV  koitHift  and  iii«et#  them, 

MSoa,  O !  tbere*i  my  stray'd  sheep,  and  the  wolf 
.Ag^in  in  tbeep*t  clothing!— Now  I  have  recovered 
KeVf  I  tball  come  to  my  nenaes  again,  [itsftda.] 
Where  have  you  been,  you  puppy  f 

P^g,  Ik'en,  bud  ?— We  nave  been  bunting  all 
over  the  Park  to  Bod  you, 

SeL  Fri>m  one  end  to  t*othpr»  sir       [Cmfiutdtf, 

Moo.  But  not  whfTc  I  was  to  l»e  found,  yon  youbg 
4JleTi1,  you  !— Why  did  yctu  start  when  youMW  nke  P 

Peg.  I'm  alwayi  frjghten'd  when  I  see  you;  and 
if  I  t(i<l  not  love  you  so  well,  I  should  run  away  from 
jeta,  to  I  »bould.  [PouU. 

Mm,  But  I'll  take  caro  you  d«n*L 

Peg.  This  gentleman  hay  a  lavnnr  to  beg  of  you, 
bud?  [ B L L V 1 1 . r K  mAl ei  tkfnt o/\dUikt, 

iHnt.   t  nm  not  in  «  humour  to  grant  favours  to 

««•>  nien,  though  you  mAy.  What  have  you 

^  br  with  this   young  lady^— gentleman,  1 

Peg.  Fie,  bod,  you  have  toW  all. 

Be),  I  have  been  as  civil  as  I  could  to  the  young 
atmneet;  and  if  you'll  permit  me,  I  will  take  llic 
ttooble  olT  your  hauJ^,  and  ihow  the  youcig  9I*ark 
Botamond's  |»ond ;  for  he  has  not  Men  it  yct^*^ 
Come,  prettv  youth,  wtU  you  gn  witbnef 

f  Gmi  to  hfr. 

Peg.  As  my  guardian  pleajca. 

Moo.  No,  no,  it  does  not  nieaje  me.  ^Wbalevei 
I  think  he  ought  to  see,  I  shall  show  bun  myself. 
Y  Ml  may  vi«it  Botamond't  pond,  if  you  will;  and 


the  bottom  of  it,  if  you  will.^Aad  so,  sir,   y 
iorvaut. 

[Etit  Moouv,  with  Pkgoy  under  Ku  arm^  i 

B&LVILLl. 


ACT   IV. 


SCENE  L— Moodyi  Hmn. 
Enter  Lccv  and  At.iTUKA. 

Alt.  Hold  your  peacet. 

Lucy.  Kay,  maaam,  I  will  nsk  yon  the  reason 
why  you  would  banish  poor  Mr,  Harcourt  for  ever 
from  vtHir  «ight?  How  could  you  be  so  hard* 
hearted. 

AIL  Twfti  becaiue  I  was  not  bird-beait^d. 

LMif,  No,  no ;  ^waa  a tark  love  and  nuidnett^  I 
warrant. 

Aii.  It  wns  50 ;  I  would  tee  bim  no  more,  because 
I  love  him. 

Lucy.  Hey-day  I  a  very  pretty  reoaon.  , 

AU,  You  00  not  understand  me. 

Lucy*  I  wixb  you  may  yourself. 

AU.  t  was  engaged  to  marry^  you  see,  nnother 
man«  whom  my  justice  will  not  tuoer  me  to  deceive 
or  injure. 

Luf-y,  Can  there  be  a  greater  cheat  or  wrong 
done  to  a  man,  than  to  give  him  your  person  with* 
uut  vour  he^rt  ?  I  should  make  a  conscience  of  iU 

Ali,   Hold  your  tongue. 

Lmtv^  That  ^ou  know  I  can*t  doj  madam;  and 
upon  this  occnsion,  t  will  talk  for  ever  What,  give 
yourself  away  to  one,  tbat  poor  1,  your  maid,  would 
not  accept  oL 

Ali.  Mow,  Lucy? 

Lucy.  1  would  not,  upon  my  honour,  madam. 
'Tis  never  too  late  to  repent  Take  a  man,  itnd  givo 
up  your  coxcomb,  I  say. 

Enter  a  Servant. 

iSerr.  Mr.  Sparkiib,  witb  company,  madam,  at- 
tends you  below. 

AU.  I  will  wait  npon  'em.  [Ertf  Servant^  Mr 
heart  begins  to  fail  me,  but  1  must  go  through  witn 
it.     Go  with  me,  Lucy.  [Bnt, 

Lucy.  Not  I  indeed,  mjadam.^If  you  will  leap 
tbi*  precinice,  you  shall  fall  by  yourself.  What  es- 
celleot  advice  hnvo  I  thrown  away  ! — So  I'll  e'en 
take  it  where  it  will  be  more  welcome.^-Mist  Peggy 
is  bent  upon  mischief  against  her  guardian,  and  she 
can't  have  a  better  privy  counaellor  than  mysell^ 
I  must  be  busy  one  way  or  auother.  [EtiL 

SCENE  U^Anotker  Chamber  in  Moody's  Home. 

Enttr  Moody  and  Peggy.  ^ 

Moo,  I  saw  him  kias  your  hand  before  you  »aw 
me. — This  pretence  of  liking  my  sister  wis  all  a 
blind^the  young  abondon'd  hypocnie  1  [ JjtJt^,] 
Tell  me,  I  say— for  I  know  he  liltei  yon,  and  was 
buTiying  you  to  his  hou*e— tell  me,  t  *Aj 

l*eg,  LonI,  han't  I  told  it  a  hundred  time*  over? 

Moo.  I  V     ' '  'in  the  repetition  of  the 

grateful  ul  ulher  altering  it  in  the  le 

circumstauL    , .r  story  U  Colse,  the  h  so,  I 

~^AtiiU,]  Come,  how  wOiS't,  baggage ? 

Peg,  hotd  I  what  plooaure  you  take  to  bear  it, 
sure. 

Maa.  No,  you  take  more  in  telling  it  ^  I  &ml\  Wt. 


_^  ©eiwinL'  ^^g 
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•llouW  irrit*'  a  ti^tur,  auA  wrup  it  up  Hkt-  ihii,  and 
ftfite  upon  il  io»»  ?  Ay  ;  bttl  then  my  gtiArdian  would 
f  *,.*%.  I  d^io't  know  wbftt  «o  do.  But  yet  y'vid*  Til 
f-r  »rt  I  will:  f^r  1  i»4ll  not  tend  Ihii  letter  to  p<^ir 
',  1r    ^     :  will  Km*t.^\f^'rU*v,  ttmi  Tfi- 

'  rfr.  /i^ar,  ilr«r,  t«<Y«f  Mr. 
.,.un  uvnld  hurt  m«  §end  you 
uj!  /  uwn'*— to— andf  would  Aoire 
fni/  /  *vn**— tJser©— /!>f  Tit  rrnrf, 
t*  m  tA«  coumiri^t  at  card*  t'*^th9r—~ 
f  k*tp  tread Snff  on   yrmr  ft*  und^  the 
'  ^      -    '-  r  i  Mttil  Iw  unl4  MM  a* 
^nt/rwm  emswM^m, 
il^t  ftmrh*iny/rt9nd 
tiit  dcatk  di>  w*  party  Mar^arel  Thrifts  So,  now  wmn 
•-*  it  up  jii»t  like  folKet ;  »o,  now  wnt<^— Fat  Mr,  Bd- 
*0<».— Rut,  oh!  wUl  >la4UIilo  wiih  it?  for  here 
«atn^4  my  gutifditn-  [Pul#  ii  m  her  hatom, 

S      Itt-tfiOtf r  MooDT,  teith  m  c«ndU  atui  matimg^tBar, 

IB       Mm.  t  hAve  been  deUioed  \ff  •  ipnrkiih  cox- 
eombf  who  pr« tended  m  riiit  me ;  but  I  fesr  Hwoi 
to  my  wife.  (.4if-/^.J  Wh»t»  have  yon  don* F 
F*y.  Ay,  ay.  buti,  juit  now. 
JII0O.  Lvt'i  ftee't ;  whftt  d'y«  tremble  fort 

[i/tf  opriu  mmt  fwnHi  th^Jirit  ttitrr, 

P*if.  So,  I  h4d Wn  finely  «rr*d,  if  1  had  jrif 'n 

jiim  tJiiJ.  [Awide. 

Moo.  Come,  wh<«ri»'«  the  wat  und  ii#«l » 

Pey,  Lord!  whar  .h»ll  I  da?  [.-itwle.l    Pray,  let 

m»  icr't.     Lord  !   vi»u  tiiuik  I  cannot  i«kl  «  lelter  ; 

1  will  iUX  »u  I  wifL 

lSnatef**i  th*   U>tter  fmm  him,  rhitnfm  U  fir  the 
othitry  Utah  if.  ^nd  >  him, 

Mof^  Nay,  1  believe  y  that  and  other 

>gl  too,  whi*:h  I  would  imt  navf  yutt. 

.  So,  ha*D*t  1  done  it  curioiiihrf   I  think  f 

Ibere'f  my  IcUor  roin^  lo  Mr.  BelviUe.  iinc-e 

D094I1  hiTe  me  tend  lett«n  to  folka.        [A0ide. 

Moo,  *T\t  rery  well;  but  I  warnrnt  you  would  not 

Imi?*  it  ffo  now  f 

P*g.  Yea,  indeed,  but  I  wwbW,  bud,  uow. 
Jloci.  Wall»  you  are  ft  gwd  girl  then*  Come,  let 
roe  b»ck  ynu  up  in  yoiST  ehamber  till  I  come  back  ; 
and  be  fure  you  come  aol  wtthiu  ihree  stridet  of  the 
window  whtn  I  »m  gone,  lor  I  have  a  fpy  in  the 
•tf««t.  \PuU  her  imiti  tht  <hamUr,]  At  least 'tif  fit 
•he  think  tot  if  wa  do  not  ebeftt  women,  they'll 
cheat  «^,  Now  I  have  Mjcor'd  tU  within,  I'll  d*?al 
with  tho  km  without,  with  &1j«  iatalUgeocc,   [Esit. 

SCENE  UL^BelvOk*i  Lodgitigt. 

EnUf  Lvcy  ttt^d  BsLvirtE* 

^     I   mn  freat  r»k»^  to  b*  aure,  lo  Mfv© 

^bl  yooBg  lady  aEid  you,  fir;  but  I  know  you  are  a 
Mnlisstafi  of  nonoor,  and  would  •oorn  to  betray  a 
Aitmd  who  mf«&t  you  w<ll»  ftud  u  ft,b«ve  being  mci- 
c»avy. 

B*l.  Aft  yoo  ftr*  not  inerceuary,  Mrt.  Lucy,  I 
Attght  to  be  the  more  noeroui ;  give  me  leave  to 
|>iwieilt  Tou  with  thai  tfilfe  ;  fjiv€»h«ra  rin^]  not  aa 
a  reword  for  yotif  lervicet^  but  m  a  fOuiU  token  uf 
frieod»btp. 

Li<ry.  Though  I  ftcorn  to  be  ^  .ny  cau^e. 

yet  I  am  proud  to  accept  it  a«  .t  r  rrgarrl, 

aad  aa  fuch  «haiL  keep  it  for  } — .  >-^~  ,  and  utjw 
to  buiine»$. 

BU,  But  baa  the  dear  creature  rciolrod  ? 

Lucy.  Has  the  I  why,  ji> 
vottf  in  irtitc  uf  your  teeth, 
ifvak  piuoa :  loyott,  la  your  (uro,  mv^^i  ('Ikv    mrr 


]i«nii 


not  to  hcive  your  qt^almi,  I  have  knowu  Mverat 
bold  ffentlenjen  not  able  to  draw  ikeir  ■  words,  whea 
a  challetige  ha»  come  too  quick  U|»©a  *»m. 

Br/.  I  a«iire  you,  Mrt,  Lucy,  that  I  am  no  bully 
in  love ;  and  Miw  Peggy  will  meet  with  her  match^ 
eome  when  she  witK 

Lucy.  Ay,  to  you  all  tar:  ^i»«r  finiking  doee  no 
butincia.     Stay  n't  hom«  till  nm  nj, 

BeK  Blettingtf  on  thee,  Li<  thott|^t 

Mtm,  [Without.'^  But  I  mnst  aud  wUl  tee  nmii  1 
htm  have  what  company  he  « lU. 

L«r'      *■  !  '    pt' to  U  itirT*'-  ^    ^»-    Belvitle, 
hear  ^  voice,     \'^  I  hide  myJ 

•elf?   h  ii.e,  we  are  .11 

B#f.  Thi#  u  our  curved  luck  again.     What 
devil  can  he  want   hrre  ^  Ciet  into  this  rln*H  tin  1 
is  gone,    [l^uULtvtinSalhetfoMei.]    D;  "  r#J 

hmj.     I  must  put  the  be5t  futtt  uj»on   ^ 
Nuw  for  It.  J  Tttket  a  U^:.  . ..., 

£nier  Mooov* 

Miio.  You  win    excuse    me,   tir,    foi    breftlting 
through  forms,  and  your    servant's  cutrvaties, 
have  the    hotiour-^but    von   are   alone,    tcr>— <yuti 
f(»1lf>w  told  mc  bolow.  thnt  you  wrre  with  company. 

BeL  Tr^,  iir,   the    b*?st    company,      [^^irw 
Iwk,]     When  I  convene  with  my  betten,  I  chooM 
10  have  'em  idune. 

Mow,  And  I  cl«'  vrurconvenataoa: 

the  bui>in<^)s  of  lii ;  ud  my  excuse. 

fi^f    V  ,,    .1..  .,' lojnie  to  rae;   but* 

ytm  *.  bring*  you  bither^and 

♦tl  lerr. 

AIU>*  Vuur  iu^pciuutfucy  ;  1  beg  pardon,  yon? 
mcdeety  1  mean. 

Bti  Mv  impertincncy  ? 

Moft.  Your  impcrtiuencT- 

BeL  Sir,  from  the  peculiarity  of  your  charneter, 
and  your  intimacy  with  my  uncle,  I  shall  allow  you 
great  privilegct;  but  you  must  consider,  youth  haa 
its  privileges  too;  and,  a»  1  have  not  the  hunour  of  J 
your  acquaintance,   I  am  not  obliged  to  bear  v>iik\ 
your  ill  humourf,  or  your  iU  mannert. 

Moo,  They  who  wmng  me,  young  man^  muft 
bear  with  bi'th  ;  atA  if  v  u  had'nnt  mn-ie  too  freo 
with  me»  I  •  1   you* 

Bei.   I  ct  '  you  a 

little  more  vimi,  mc  m*:  uuic  i  unve  tn*:  niJuouT  uf  ttj 

vi^it  from  you. 

Moo,  IfthaitU  all  you  want,  young  ^eutlemai^l 
you  will  find  me   rery  civrl  indeed.     There,   stry 
read  that,  nml  let  your  modesty  dfclare  whether 
want  either  kindneat  or  civility.     Look   you  there, 
sir.  [Ohe^i  him  a  Utt«r,] 

Bti,  What  ii  it  F 

Moo.  Duly  a  lovo-letter,  lir;  and  from  my  wife, 

B§L  How,  IS  it  from  your  wife!  Hum  and  hum* 

\HeudM,i 

Moth  Even  horn  my  wtfis,  nr.  Am  not  1  won 
drou*  kind  and  civil  to  yon  now  fcooT  But  you'll  noi 
think  her  BO*  fXitft 

B^,  Hn  !  is  tliit  a  trick  ofkia  or  Iter's  I      {And 

Mtfo,  The  geutl<*man*s  surprisi'd,  I  find,     Wh 
you  expf'ctiid  a  kinder  letter  f 

Bi^L  Ko,  fiith,  not  L     How  could  I? 

Jtfoo.  Ve*,  yei,  I'm  "Ute  yon  did;  a  man  soyoun^ 
•v  !    *   11  rv  .1,  ^.  you  are,  mutt  needs  be  dtaaupoiot^^ 
Irclare  not  their  passion  ftt  lae  tirsi 


."i''y. 
lUii  vvUmi  '   meant 

act  what  t'  litaias. 

itnm.  Comae,  ne'er  T^ouat^r  alitwn 


It 


•eemi 


ibrcs  t,l 
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I  bavc  taught  )'o«i  t'>  wrilp  kttrrt  lo  good  purpose; 
but  Irfi  vpf't.  Ktf'*',  /  0m  to  tnig  ytfiir  txtrtion  fur 
my  hiilinen  in  utitmif  t0  ytm^  u^ieh  Trf  Ant**  you  lo 
4fno«'  /  woufJ  fiuf  kafe  done  K*9fi  yoi*  itof  mittjittt  yttu 
T  Me  fo  titftrntd^i  whkh^  ffyou  ifo,  yon  in'//  Hevrr 

\  detoii^  Now  you  cftii  wrile  tlieiu  liUhy  wurd*. 
Eut  wkftl  fuUowi !— '</i4rr«/tfr«  /  h»p9  M  irt/i  «^0i/. 
'  ihf  Jiitd  tom§  way  fa  fre^fi  m«  yruM  (aij»  iiM/'t^rfNtKirr 
'  «ii4iifieA,  ifiAf«>A  mu  ii«ip«f.  i  ttuw  yoH^  €fmy  rkcfict ; 
'  &t(f  fw  afrmd  *tii  alreadtf  too/nr  gon^ ;  htrnw^r.  if 
'    j|OH  /»t?0  iii#  a«  i  Jo  yi^,  yiNt  iM'il  fry  trAaf  you  ran  </«! ; 

r'l*  mml  k^  me  airay  ktfw^  ftf  wwrruip,  or  rtm^tttai! 
tkalt  befhr  ef*r  M*f  »f  yeur  rev^h,  for  lean  drfrr  nt* 
|(Mi^r<7iir— our^wh^t  Utofiillowour  ?  Speik.whutf 
Our  jtnirney  toto  Use  c(>uiitr}%  I  iup|Ki«i>.  Oh,  wu- 
niAU  !  «J — d  vrotnaa  !  aadluve!  tl— atove!  their  old 
Unipter ;  for  ibit  ts  ouo of  hm  miraclei ;  m  li  moment 
b«*  Clin  make  thoi<?  blind  that  could  tee,  ind  tbc>«e 
ter  ihnt  were  blind  ;  UioM  duinU  that  could  ipeak^ 
«Ad  ihuac  praitle  who  were  dumb  before.  But  make 
m  end  cf  your  leUer,  snd  theo  VU  make  an  end  of 
you  thui,  and  all  my  pUg^net  toother. 

[Dratrt  Hi*  »wfrd, 

Prff.  O  Lord  I  O  Lord  i  yon  ire  fuch  1  piunonftt* 
niAn,  bud ! 

Mf^.  Come,  take  the  pen,  and  make  an  end  of 
the  tetter,  juft  as  you  intended ;  if  you  are  falte  in 
•  tittle  I  ihall  loon  p^rteive  it,  and  |>unic!i  you  with 
Ibis  A9  ynu  dc*erve,  [  Layt  ki»  htind  tm  AiV  mttrd.] 
Write  what  wa*  1*1  fntluw.  Let'f  •ee.^-Kofli  mmt 
•B«fl<>  hattr^  and  hefp  me  avu^  brfani  fo-morroir,  or 
p|«#  /  •hatl  h*  far  mver  out  if  yttur  rrach,fttr  I  cdii  de- 
f^t  n«  hmtftr  pur^-what  fulhiirt  ourf'^ 

[PkGCV  takt4  thwoen^  and  wTilei. 

P^'tf,  Mutt  all  out  then,  bud?  Look  you  Ihare 
tben. 

A#<x>.    LH*t   Mtti-^fur  /  earn  dmftf  fN>  Ung^  ewt 

wadding, Your    ttltfkted   Alithka.      Wbftt't  the 

tu«Aniii^  of  this  ?  My  fiater't  name  to*  t  f  t^pcak  ; 
iiunddle, 

JV^.    Ye*,  indeed,  bud, 

Mifh  But  why  ber  name  to*tf  Speak,  ipcak, 
I  »»y  ! 

Pfif.  Ay,  but  you'll  tell  her  again  ;  if  yom  would 
not  tell  bet  ftgain^ 

Mvo.  [will  not;  I  im  fiuiia'd;  my  bead  tumi 
round.     .Srwak. 

Try,  Wcm't  you  tell  her*  indeed,  and  indeed  ? 

M*jo,  No;  Kpeak,  1  iay. 

feif.  She'll  be  angry  with  me;  but  I  would 
rather  the  ihoutd  he  ani^ry  witti  me  than  you,  bud. 
And  to  tell  the  truth,  *twai  »he  m«-tde  me  wnte  tbo 
letter,  and  liuvbt  me  what  I  thould  write. 

Mao,  Ha  [  I  thought  the  ft^le  Wfti  tomcwhnt 
beUer  than  her  own.  [«-! ptt/e.j  Cuuld  the  come  to 
you  to  leach  you,  ^incc  I  lock  d  you  up  alone  f 

i*0^.  Ohl  ihrougb  the  key-hole,  bud. 

Moo,  But  whjf  ihould  the  make  you  write  a  letter 
for  her  to  him,  tmce  the  can  wrile  herself  r 

iV«/.  Why,  ibe  taid,  became** 

Moc,  Dccause  what ;  bet'aue*^ 

iVy.  Why  because,  bud-^ 

M\jo.  Bi*cau»e  what,  I  tay  ? 

Pcif.  Decaute,  leat  Mr.  Belville,  ai  he  wa«  10 
young,  sbould  be  iikci»n«tJU3i,  and  refute  ber;  or  be 
vaiu  Jirterwardf,  and  the w  the  letter,  the  might  dis- 
own it,  the  hand  not  being  her**. 

Mt»,  BeKille  again  !  Am  1  to  be  deceiv'd  again 
wilh  that  young  hypocrite  ? 

iVj/.  You  bitve  dei;etv'd  yomiel^  bad;  jrott  ba?e{ 


indeed.  I  have  kept  the  secret  for  my  sitter*!  take, 
as  long  as  t  cuuld ;  but  you  must  know  it,  and  »hali 
know  it  too.  [Cn'ei* 

Af'Ki.  Dry  your  tean* 

/•ry.  You  atwavi  tliaa^bt  he  wai  hankering  after 
me.  Guotl  law  1  he*t  djing  for  Alitbea,  and  Alitbem 
for  him.  They  have  had  private  meeting*;  and  h« 
was  making  luve  to  ber  before  yesterday,  from  the 
tavern  window,  when  vou  thought  it  \*  us  mr,  I 
would  have  discovered  all,  but  she  made  me  twenr  to 
deceive  vou|  imd  so  i  have  finely;  have  not  I, 
bud  f 

Mvo.  Why  did  you  write  that  foolish  letter  iu  him 
then,  and  make  me  more  foolish  to  carry  it  ? 

iVy.  To  carry  on  the  joke,  bud ;  to  oblige  th«?m, 

Jlw,  And  will  nothing  serve  her  but  diat  great 
baby  ?   tle*t  l(»o  young  for  ber  tn  marrv, 

IVy,  Why  do  you  marry  me  then  ^  **TU  the  tamo 
thing,  bud, 

Moit,  No,  no,  *tit  quit*  different.  How  innocent 
the  hi  [Andt,]  Bat  bark  you,  madam,  your  sister 
went  out  this  moming,  and  I  have  not  seen  bor 
within  since* 

i'ey.  Alack-a-day  I  she  has  been  crying  all  day 
above,  it  seems,  in  a  corner. 

Moa.  Where  is  she  f  let  me  speak  with  ber. 

Peg.  O  Lord'  then  sbeUl  discover  all.  [if«tf<fe.| 
Pray  bold,  bud :  what,  d*ye  mean  to  ditciver  me? 
She'll  know  I  have  told  you  then.  Fray,  bud,  kt 
me  talk  with  ber  fir^t. 

AftfO.  I  must  speak  with  ber  lo  know  whether 
Belville  ever  made  ber  any  promise,  and  whether 
she  will  be  married  to  Sparkisb  or  no. 

Pm,  Pray,  dear  bud,  don't  till  1  have  snokeu 
with  her,  and  told  her  that  I  h&ve  told  ^ott  ill ;  (bf 
she'll  kill  me  else. 

M*»0,  Go  then,  and  bid  h«r  come  to  fD«w 

i'ey.   Yes,  yes,  bnd. 

MotK  Let  me  see— 

JVy.  1  have  jutt  got  time  to  know  of  Lucy,  who 
first  set  me  lo  work,  what  lie  I  shall  tell  next ;  for 
I  am  e'en  at  my  wits  end.  [Aside^  and  exiV. 

Mm,,  Welt,  I  resutve  it,  Belville  shall  have  het. 
I'd  rather  give  him  my  sister  than  lend  him  my 
wife ;  and  such  an  alliance  will  prevent  hit  pretcn- 
nooii  to  my  wife,  Kure ;  PU  make  bim  of  kin  to  he% 
and  then  he  won't  care  fur  ber. 

Rt^tmtcr  Peg  or. 

Pttff.  0  Lord,  hud,  I  told  you  what  anger  yoti 
would  make  me  with  my  sister. 

Afeo.  Won't  she  come? 

/Vy.  No,  she  won't,  she^s  ashamed  to  look  yott 
iu  the  face ;  she'll  go  directly  to  Mr.  Belville,  she 
•ay*.  Pray  let  her  have  her  way,  bud ;  she  woa't| 
be  pacified  if  you  don't ;  and  will  never  forgive  mCa 
For  my  part,  bud,  1  beliere,  but  don't  tell  anybody, 
Lhey  have  broken  a  piece  of  silver  between  *em;  or 
have  contracted  one  another,  as  we  have  dune,  you 
know,  which  is  the  next  thing  to  being  married. 

iUcm.  Pooh  \  you  fool ;  she  is  ashamed  of  talking 
with  me  abtjut  Delulle,  because  1  made  the  matca 
(ar  her  with  Sparkif  h  I  But  ^parkish  is  a  fo<jl,  aj 
I  have  00  objection  to  BelviUe's  family  or  fortune 
tell  her  »o, 

Pey.   I  SI  ill.  bud.  [Going, 

Moo,  Stay,  slay,  Peggy,  let  her  have  ber  owr 
way  ;  she  shall  gti  to  Belville  herself,  and  Pll  folloif 
her;  thai  will  be  best ;   let  her  have  ber  whim. 

Pet/.  You're  in  the  right,  bod;  for  they  have 
certainly  hod  a  quarrel,  by  her  crying  and  hanging 
her  head  so  :  I'll  l>e  hang'd  if  her  eyes  an't  swell'a 
out  of  her  bead,  she's  iu  tvicb  •  piteous  t&king. 
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c^l^  Re  enter  Harcoust,  unth  Alithia. 

^n  Har.  Give  me  1eave»  gentlemen,  without  offence 
•mt  either,  to  present  Mrs.  Harcourt  to  you. 
^  Svark.  Alithca,  your  wife !    Mr.  Moody,  are  you 
[^Kf  tie  cloudu  too  ? 

■H  Afoo.  If  I  am  not  in  a  dream,  I  am  the  most  mise- 
ible  walking  dog  that  ever  run  mad  with  his  mis- 
Cyirtuncs  and  astonishm/V. ! 

'  Har.  Why  so,  Jack  ?  Can  you  object  to  my  hap- 
H^iness,  when  this  gentleman  was  unworthy  of  it  ? 
^^  [Moody  walks  about  in  a  rage. 

^JSpark,    This    is   very  fine;    very    fine,    indeed, 
j^^here's  your  story  about    Belville   now,   'squire 
g^^^.oody  ?  Pr'ythee,  don't  chafe,  and  sUre,  and  stride, 
id  beat  thy  head,  like  a  mad  tragedy  poet !  but 
fit  with  thy  'tropes  and  figures. 
"  Moo.  Zounds !   I  can't  bear  it. 

[Goes  hattiip  to  Bblvillb's  door,  and  knocks  hard. 
"^  Ali.  Dear  brother,  what's  the  matter? 

Moo.  The  devil's  the  matter !  the  devil  and  wo- 
llien  together.  [Knocks  againS\  I'll  break  the  door 
own,  if  they  won't  answer.  [Knocks  again, 

A  Footman  appears  in  the  baleom^  in  flat. 
Y    Foot.  What  would  your  honour  please  to  have  ? 
,,    Moo.  Your  master,  rascal. 

Foot.  He  is  obeying  your  commands,  sir;  and  the 
.moment  he  has  finished,  he  will  do  himself  the  plea« 
Jure  to  wait  on  you. 

Moo,  You  sneering  villain,  you !  if  your  manter 
does  not  produce  that  she^ievil,  who  is  now  with 
him,  and  who,  with  a  face  of  innocence,  has  cheated 
and  undone  me,  I'll  set  fire  to  his  house. 

[Exit  Footman yVvm  the  balcony. 
Spark.  'God  so  !  now  I  begin  to  smoke  the  busi- 
^Qess.  Well  said,  simplicity !  nmd  simplicity  t 
*  '£gad  !  if  thou  hast  trick'd  Cerbetni  here,  I  shall 
be  so  ravish'd,  that  I  will  give  this  couple  a  wed- 
'ding-dinner.  Pray,  Mr.  Moody,  who's  d--dridicti- 
^tous  now? 

'  Moo,  [Going  to  SPARKiSH.]  Lookye,  sir;  doo't 
^rin,  for  if  you  dare  to  shew  yonr  teeth  at  ny  mis- 
-ortunes,  ril  dash  'em  down  your  impudent  tlnroa^ 
rou  jackanapes ! 

Spark.  [Quite  calmA  V ery  fine,  faith ;  but  I  have 
ko  weapons  to  butt  witn  a  mad  boll,  so  yoa  may  tosa 
und  roar  by  yourself,  if  you  please. 

Enter  Be LV ills  in  Me  balcony. 
Bel.  What  does  my  good  friend  want  with  me  t 
Moo.  Are  you  a  villain,  or  are  you  not  ? 
Bel.  I  have  obey'd  your  commands,  sir. 
Moo.  What  have  you  done  With  the  girl,  sir  ? 
Bel.  Made  her  my  wife,  as  yon  desir^ 
Spark.  Very  true,  I  am  your  witness. 
Moo^  She's  my  wife,  and  I  demand  her. 

Enter  Feg«t  tn  the  balcony. 
Peg.  No ;  but  I  an't  though,  bud.     Whst's  the 
Knatter,  dear  ?  are  you  angry  with  me  ? 

Afoo.  How  dare  you  look  me  io  the  fece,  cocka- 
trice ? 

Feg.  How  dare  joa  look  me  in  the  Cmo,  bud  ? 
Hnve  you  not  given  me  to  tiMtber,  wImb  you  ought 


to  have  married  me  yourself?  Have  yon  not  pre- 
tended to  be  married  to  me,  when  }ou  knew  in  vour 
conscience  you  was  not  ?  And  have  you  not  been 
shilly-shally  for  a  lonv  time  ?  So  that  if  I  had  not 
married  dear  Mr.  Belville,  I  should  not  have  mar- 
ried at  all ;  so  I  should  not 

[Belville  and  Peggt  retire  from  the  balcony. 

Spark.  Extremely  pleasant,  faith ;  ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Aloa.  I  am  atupified  rith  shame,  rage,  and  asto* 
nishment.  My  fate  has  o'ercome  me;  I  can  strug- 
glc  no  more  with  it  [•Si^^Ai.]  What  is  left  me  ?  I 
cannot  bear  to  look,  or  b^  looked  upon.  I  will 
hurry  down  to  my  old  bo-Mt,  take  a  twelvemonth's 
provision  into  it,  cut  dows  my  drawbridge,  run  wild 
ab«)ut  my  garden,  which  «oall  grow  as  wild  as  my- 
self; then  will  I  curse  the  world,  and  every  indi- 
vidual in  it ;  and  when  my  rage  and  spirits  fail  me, 
I  will  be  fonnd  dead  among  the  nettles  and  thistles, 
a  woeful  example  of  the  baseness  and  treachery  of 
one  sex,  and  of  the  falsehood,  lying,  perjury,  deceit, 
impudence,  and  damnation,  of  the  other.  [Exit. 

Spark.  Very  droll,  and  extravagantly  comic,  I 
must  confess ;  ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Bntm-  Belville  and  Peggt. 

Lookye,  Belville,  I  wish  you  joy  with  all  my  heart; 
you  have  got  the  prize,  and  perhaps  have  caught  a 
Tartar ;  that's  no  business  of  mine.  If  you  want 
evidence  for  Mr.  Moody's  giving  his  consent  to  your 
marriage,  I  shall  be  ready.  I  bear  no  ill-will  to  that 
pair;  I  wish  you  happy;  [to  Alithea  and  Har- 
coukt]  though  I'm  sure  they'll  be  miserable :  and 
so,  your  humble  servant.  [Exit, 

Pea.  I  hope  you  forgive  me,  Alithea,  for  playing 
your  brother  this  trick ;  indeed,  I  should  have  only 
made  him  and  myielf  miserable^  had  we  married  to 
gether. 

Alt.  Then  'tis  much  better  as  it  is.  But  I  am  yet 
in  the  dark  how  this  matter  has  been  brought  about; 
how  your  innocence,  my  dear,  has  outwitted  his 
worldly  wisdom. 

Peg.  I  am  sure  I'll  do  anything  to  please  my  bud, 
but  marry  him. 

But  you,  good  gentry,  what  say  you  to  this  ? 
You  are  to  judse  me—have  I  done  amiss  ? 
I've  reasons  wul  convince  you  all,  and  strong  ones. 
Except  old  folks,  who  hanker  after  youn^  ones. 
Bud  was  so  passionate,  and  grown  so  thrifty, 
'Twas  a  sad  life — and,  then,  he  was  near  fitly  ! 
I'm  but  nineteen — my  husband  too  is  young. 
So  soft,  so  gentle,  such  a  winning  tongue ! 
Have  I,  pray  ladies,  speak,  done  very  wrong? 
As  for  poor  bad,  'twas  honest  to  deceive  him ; 
More  virtuous,  sure,  to  cheat  him  than  to  grieve  hinu 
Gieat  folks,  I  know,  will  call  me  simple  slut ; 
••  Marry  for  love,"  they  cry,  "  the  country  put !" 
Marriage  with  them's  a  fashion— soon  grows  cool ; 
But  I'm  for  always  loving,  like  a  fool. 
With  half  my  fortune  I  would  rather  part. 
Than  be  all  finery  with  an  aching  heart. 
For  these  strange  awkward  no*jons  don't  abuse  me : 
And,  as  I  know  no  better,  pray  excuse  me.  [Exeunt 


VHX  »•■ 


In  tbeJr  good  wonhipV  buiine»  :  fttid  some  ilfcit 
Would  Qot  do  much  unit*,  iialeM  tbey  mesa 
To  makt  a  wAUhmAa  of  me*'*- Here  they  come  ' 

Enter  Don  John  mi  Doif  Prsdeiuck. 

Jhti  J.  1  wfvaU  we  couJ4  hav«  tccn  her  ikougli : 
I  for,  iure, 

iffihc  must  be  tome  r«ro  cr«iture,  cr  tvjioit  liet : 
All  in«u'i  report*,  too. 

Don  K   I  could  welt  witb  I  had  feen  ComtAQtin  * 
But  »ince  liw!  u  so  cooceal'd,  plac'd  where 
Kct  kiit>wtedge  can  cone  near  lifr»  fo  guarded 
At  'twere  impo«»ible,  tbough  known,  to  reach  her, 
1  have  made  up  my  belief. 

JJiiri  J.   Ilatig  me^  from  this  hoiiri 
If  1  mure  Uiiuk  upon  her  ! 
J) ut  At  the  came  a  itrang«  reDort  unto  me ^ 
;  £^  the  next  beauleou*  fame  tnall  loie  her. 

Dan  K  *Tn  the  nt*t  way  :— 
But  whtlbcr  are  you  walking? 

Uvts  J,  My  old  muud, 
A  Act  mv  tupper*  and  then  to  bed. 

i/on  h\  YoJir  »errant«  then, 

DiittJ.  Wiil  not  you  ittr? 

D*tn  K   I  httve  u  little  buAineii. 

IhiH  J.  l*d  lay  itjy  lif**,  Ihii  lady  stiU-^ 

Dim  F.  Then  yi>u  would  lote  it, 

Dttn  J.  Troy,  Iei*»  walk  together 

Dan  F.    Xow  1  caotirit, 

l>oii  J.  1  bft%9  Mmiflbmg  to  import. 

Xhtn  P\  An  hour  heta-c, 
I  will  not  mi«i  Co  meet  you* 

lAm  J.   Where  * 

Don  F.  V  lb'  lhgb*Hreet; 
For,  not  to  ti'%  I  have  a  few  detotioni 
To  do  Ihtt,  and  then  t  am  yotir'^  Don  John. 

Hv»  X  Deirotjonj,  Frederick  l  Well,  I  leave  you 
to  them : 
Sp«ed  you  well :  but  remember — 

Uvn  F.  I  wUl  not  fail.  [EstmnU 

SCESZIL— A  Strtrl. 

Enter  Petilthio,  Aktomio,  SakcuiOj  ami 
llAi'Titia. 

Anto.  Cut  hii  windpipf?,  1  lay. 

San.  Fte,  Anlontu!  [him. 

Anio,  Urktiotk  bit  brains  oct  iirit^and  thenfurgire 
tf  ynit  do  tbruJt,  be  ture  it  be  to  th'  bilts^ 
A  surgeon  may  tee  thruugb  him, 

San.  Yon  are  too  violeut. 

Baft.  Too  open  ;  indis^creet. 

/Vtr.  Am  t  nut  ruin'd  ?  [tonM  ? 

THe  bHimur  of  my  houie  crack*«l  ?  my  blood  poi- 
ily  credit  and  my  name  ? 

iiafit.  He  Bure  it  be  to. 
Before  you  uie  tbia  violeoee.    Let  not  doubt. 
And  rt  luspet  tiug  anger,  w  much  iway  you: 
Yuur  wisJom  may  l>e  queition'd, 

Amo.   I  say,  kill  him. 
And  then  difpnte  the  came. 

B*tf*L  Elang  up  a  true  man, 
Becaute  *lii  poinble  he  may  be  thievi»h  J 
It  thti  gfKid  justice  ? 

Pctr.   I  kuow«  aj»  c«»t4ill 
Ai  day  mu£t  come  again,  u  clear  ti  tnilbi 
And  open  aj  belief  can  lay  it  to  me,  fpHrnie, 

Th«it   I  am   ba»t  ly  wrooifM,  wrongM  abote  rerum- 
Malic iau»ly  nh\_,  '  '    '  '  '  '      .ver 

In  nauie  a.nd  ii  cf^ufmliranc*', 

Bui  what  ia  tm  ,  - -  -  ^   » il '  I  muji  Kill  biro  j 


Keeeisity  compels  me, 

San.  But  think  better.  {me, 

Pttr,  There*!  no  other  cure  left ;  yet*  witueia  with 
All  that  is  fair  in  man,  all  that  it  noble, 
I  am  not  greedy  of  hit  life  I  seek  for*  [po«<iible. 

Nor  thirtt  to  ihed  man'c  blood ;  and  Vould  'twero 
I  with  it  from  my  toul, 
My  tword  ihould  only  kill  hit  cnines  :  no.  Hit 
£  I  unour— honour,  my  noble  friendjs,  that  idol  honour 
That  all  the  world  now  wonhipa,  not  Petnichio, 
Must  do  thit  juttice. 

Anto.  Let  it  once  be  done, 
And  ^tit  no  matter  whether  yo«t,  or  honour, 
Or  l>otb,  be  accetaary, 

BapL  Do  yon  weigh,  Petrachin, 
The  value  of  the  perion,  power,  and  greatneii. 
And  whut  thii  tpark  may  kindle  f 

Petr.  To  pertbrm  it. 
So  much  I  am  tied  to  reputation. 
And  credit  of  my  hou^.  let  it  rai»e  wtld^ret. 
And  storma  that  toit  me  into  evcrlaiting  ruin^ 
Vet  I  rou*t  through;  if  you  dare  fide  me. 

Anto.  Dare! 
Say  we  were  all  lu re  to  die  in  this  renture, 
Aa  I  am  confident  againat  it,  it  there  any 
Amongst  ua  of  to  fat  aiente,  to  pampered, 
Would  choose  luxuriontly  to  lie  a>b<^. 
And  purge  away  hit  ipirit?  tend  hia  toul  out 
In  lugar  «op«,  and  syrupt  ?  Give  me  dyiug, 
At  dying  ougbl  bo  be,  upon  my  enemy  : 
Let  them  be  all  the  world,  and  bring  along 
Caib'i  envy  with  them,  I  will  on. 

Saiu  We'U  follow, 

Peir.  You're  frienda,  indeed  ' 

Anto,  Here  ia  none  wiU  fly  from  you ; 
Do  it  in  what  deiign  you  pleate,  well  ijurk  rou. 

PetT.  That**  tpoken  heartily. 

Ant*  And  he  that  diochci, 
Blay  he  die,  louty,  in  a  ditcJi! 

San.  Ii  the  cauoe  so  mortal  f  ootbiogbut  his  lif«  t 

Pttr,  Belie?e  ma,* 
A  le»»  oflencc  has  b«eti  the  dcfolation 
Of  a  whole  name. 

San,  No  other  way  to  purge  tt  f 

PHt.  There  ia,  but  never  to  be  bop'd  for. 

'*         ''"1     '         '      r  more, 
'  :)  safer  road  to  guide  joi., 

V:  _  __  _    :       ■     -•   ,  ' 

Anin,  M in c*9  up  already, 
«\nd  hang  him,  for  my  [Kirt,  goct  lesa  than  life. 

lA>eiinl^  I 

J&ilar  Dotf  J^nn, 

Dm  /.  The  ciril  order  of  thtt  city,  Naples* 
Makea  it  bclov'd  and  bonour'd  of  all  traveUcri, 
At  a  most  safe  retirement  io  all  troubles; 
Beside  the  wbolctome  seat,  and  noble  temper 
Of  those  minds  that  inhabit  it,  safely  wise. 
And  to  all  ^trangcMi  ruurteoui.     But  I  jee 
y\y  admiration  has  drawn  night  upon  m«, 
And  longer  to  enpect  my  friend,  may  puU  ma 
Into  iuipicion  of  loo  late  a  stirrer. 
Which  all  good  gnremments  are  jealous  of, 
I'll  home,  and  think  at  liberty :  yet,  certain, 
*Tis  not  to  far  night  as  I  thought ;  for  see« 
A  fair  house  yet  itands  open  ;  yet  all  about  it 
Are   dote,    and  no  lights  stirring:    there  ntj  b#  I 

foul  play: 
V\\  renture  to  look  in.     If  there  b«  Jmatcs^ 
I  may  do  a 

liorl 
^  tbat 


Dun  J,  \\  . 


It  Uiia  mcnatk.     Wby  du  you  ulk  of  bloody 
:um«  w«  far,  lo  iUl  Id  cont  <or  anplcf  ? 
wouli]  you  niakv  tli«  ciu««  a  ruUgf1-<juArrel  ? 
It  teroDi  iUtuU  thU  i«4lii  7    U  ti«it  hit  baiioitr 

hiiia  li  'It. 

8i»Mk . 

y   V\\  speuk  h 

khaulU  luau  do  i»^ races. 

'vt  Utt  enemy,  aU  d<.iuLi^  «iuU  liiiQcc  him  P 
ThAfi  my  tius  boyi  ibou  thalt  (l«j  ku  no  tn^rr, 

H    ri    .iro  U4>  lucll  C(4d  pEtkuk 

ImU'  uol;  6q4  nif  one  !      Hcre't  uid  tnu|{b 
ioLff  ieod  of  Qtiu»,  AQtt  be  b^al  batU^  [fur. 

k«  tbeia  tiicb  m  Hortipit»c !     Km»ck4  I  cuiii« 

0  boii  blood  rU  h|*hl  on  ;  I  |trufett  il 
•c*r«  ct»»terHiijn(fer».     If  I  b»r  my  <*wti, 
lil't  ca^l,  ftod  fArewoil  livo-^nJ-^Ity. 

Let'«  Ulk  no  Uinger,  |>liu:«  yuiin«lf  witli 
silonc<»» 
iTocI  ^'r>ii  t  Had  wbcn  tian*  c4Ua  u«, 
ire  fneodi^  to  ibew  yourtelvci. 
^  SobeiL 
Qw  my  fiDgvti  tingl*  to  b«  at  thffin  ! 

[Kttunt. 

SCENE  rV.— J  C4Mi&«r. 

£nltfr  Dob  Jouii  imd  Kk  Luidkdy. 

d,  Nfty,  ton,  if  Ihii  li«  your  re  gird— < 
/.  Good  mother--*  (yottrtcir 

d.  Good  iii«  DO  goods.     Your  coo«m  aod 
ilcome  to  BW  wliilfl  you  b^ar  yourtelrrf 
lOQttl  and  Im*  fvallvBen.     Hiing  bither, 
'  bouM,  cMt  b«ve  ever  b«ei}  re|nited 
ienomAA  of  *  decent  and  fair  cartia^e^ 

1  btbai^d  myatif— 
/.  I  kmoir  yon  bare. 

d.  Bring  Ulb«r,  aa  I  lay.  to  make  my  name 
to  my  Q«igbbour«*  nonrili,  ^*otir  deTic<^> 
•mU^  got  onl  of  alUcaot  aod  broken  uatbi ; 
it»«ey-wo1ieT  wurk,  your  fijeh'd  ifiit^uitiei ! 
:  dacvitad  m  me,  fir,  1  am  nooo 
«•  raealvonL 

/.  H<tv«  I  not  nrnrr  "-**  "-^ti. 
me  of  mine,  and  »h  w  I  foai^i  it? 

L  Voii  fuand  an  en  ■  ir.  |<^t  y^u  jgfl  it. 

/*  Will  you  bear  me  ?  f  your  cudf, 

/.  Oatbf!  what   care  you  for  oatht  to  ^a 
Jim  are  btgb  and  pampered  f    Wbat  tAint 

koowa  you  f 
ac  i^ligion,  bot  yoar  wicked  pmmoikt  t 
k  to  ice  tbu  dealing. 
K   Hcaren  forbid,  moLberl 

s  ,  > ,  I  am  yery  iick, 
•  waits  there? 
'    ■',:-,  1   «-r> 

r  canary  Tiinc?. 

i  1:  J  -1'^    hearea  bclp  me  ! 

X   HaAiJ^'  }uu^  tirrab  1 
•'•ti  mak*  her  drunk.  [Aiii**}  K«yi  genUa 

niotlipr-ii- 
i  Now  fio  opoo  r«>«'  wa»  it  for  tbii  purpoio 
tdi'd  your  evoolag  %  'Iki  (•Jf  your  derotiofii^ 
li  pratandid  Mtaoia  7     ^**  weatker^ 
fore  day,  coald  bold  ytm  frOi.:  ^^  mtuie* 
be«e  y  **ur  bo-peep  prayer*  t 
dMUfliaktri 


Enter  Pat lia,  uith  a  bottte  qfttine 

Don  J.  Tbrre  ti  no  talking  to  her  tilt  I  bava 

dreach*d  her:  [Add»^ 

Gira  mo:  here*  mother,  take  a  good  roand draugbt* 

U  will  puige  ffploea  from  your  spirttf ;  deeper,  mo- 

Lantl.  Ay,  av,  ton,  von  imagine  tktt  wiUmend  alL 
ihf»  /.  AU,  i  r^ub  r  uiolbcr. 
Lfifi^.  I  confcft*.  th«  wina 
Will  do  it*  nart. 

Dim  J.  V\\  iiUdief*  you* 

|.api<i.   Utti        -     •    J  ri—  i,-^—  ^- 

Otrti  J.  I  Lueaning,  moth>.  i 

Alai  t  you  1  -  II.     Ta^  a  fouD^i 

And  then  W(*'U  tnU  4t  Urge. 
Land.  A  civil  g«ntleman  ! 

A  itranger :  one  the  toim  bulds  a  gttod  regard  ot 

Dtfo  /.  Kow  we  glow  kind  and  maudlin,    [.d^tcit. 

Land,  One  that    dhould    w^igb  Me  fair  name  f 
[J«V/«,1  Ob  !  a  ititcb  I 

£hn  /.  There  s  nothing  belter  for  a  iUtch,  good 
mother ! 
Make  no  ipare  of  il  u  you  lore  your  health; 
Minrc  not  the  matter. 

Litnd,  Ai  I  aaid«  a  gentleman  lodge  in  my  bott»«t 
Now  beareo's  my  comfort,  tignior  f. — 

Don  J.  And  the  wine,  good  mother. 
I  looked  for  thiiL  [.h^-U. 

XdndL  I  did  HOI  ihimk  yon  would  have  Uf*d  mo 
thut; 
A  woman  of  ere dit ;  one,  heaven  knows  ! 
That  love*  yti  httt  too  tenderly. 

l>0«i  J.  T>  <  4iaeee,  and  the  rain  detce&ds. 

LmtuL  \^  ly,  tout 

Ihm  /.  1  ,«v -f.  UL 

That  I  ever  found  your  kiadnc«t,  and  ackuowledgo 

Land.  No,    no;    t    am    a  fool  to  counsel  you* 
Where*«  the  infant  f 
Come,  let's  see  your  workmauftliip. 

Dan  /.  It  it  none  of  mine,  nioihcr,  but  I'll  fetch  it 
Here  it  i&,  and  a  luity  one. 

Land,  Ob  I  heaven  bl««t  thee !     Af  I  live, 
Voor  own  eyet,  signior;  and  the  nether  Up 
\§  Uke  Ton  ai  you  had  fpit  it. 

Don  /  I  am  giad  on'U 

Land.  Blc«i  me  !  what  tbinga  are  Ibeie  f 

Don  /.  1  thought  my  labour 
Wa«  not  all  iott ;  'tia  'eobl,  and  these  are  jeweli^ 
Both  rich  and  right,  I  hope. 

Larui.  Well,  well,  ioo  John, 
Herv  I  am  with  yoo  now,  when^  as  they  tay, 
Yuur  pleasure  comes  with  profit. 

Don  J,  All  thia  tima,  good  mother, 
Tht?  child  wants  looking  to,  wanU  meet  ami  noiaaa* 

Land.  Now  bleuing  o'  thy  heart !  it  sKall  have  ail». 
Aod  instantly  :  Vtl  »#ek  a  nurse  my»clf,  »od,. 
'Tts  a  tw»L't  ch»ld  1  Ah!  my  youog  Spaniufdl 
Take  you  no  further  care,  iir. 

Dion  J,  Ves^  of  these  jewels, 
t  rnu^t,  by  your  goo<l  leave,  mother;  thrte  are  miner 
Tint  gold  for  brtogtog  up  of  *t,  I  freely  render 
To  yiiar  charge  :  for  the  rest*  I'll  6nd  a  OMiter 
But  Where's  I>on  Frederick,  mother  f 

Land.  Ten  to  one. 
About  th*  like  ad^Yntiuej  he  told  m* 
He  was  to  find  you  out. 

Dam  /.  Why  should  he  stay  thus  ? 
Thrre  may  hv  some  iti  chance  in't  j  sleep  I  wUlOie^ 
Before  I  bav9  fbund  him, 
W«ll,  91^  deftr  author,  l«t  Uk*  chad  Ve  loekM  m 
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Will  lit  lie  prr^fit  you ;  1  am  a  ttnuigcr; 

Mj  country.  Spa  jo  ;  mj  name,  I>oci  Joha ;  t  gta- 

ilem&ti 
That  cam«  thtfjmd  In  Hftrtt 

0uiy.  1  bave  li«an]f  fir, 
Miicli  worthy  mrntioii  of  j-ou,  yet  1  find 
Fame  short  orwhat  >ou  ire. 

Dan  J,  You  ire  picas 'J,  ifr, 
To  «x|>reM  vour  eourteiy;  may  I  dcmaiKi 
At  frct-ly  wiiat  you  arc,  a&d  wbat  miichaQce 
Cast  Tuu  iuto  tlui  danger  ? 

Phiff.  For  tliif  preicut 
I  must  detire  your  pardon;  you  iliatl  know  me 
Sre  it  he  long,  lir,  and  ooUIer  thanks 
Than  now  my  will  can  render, 

Jhn  J.  Your  wOl'i  your  own,  tir.  [Looking  ahout. 

£)Mlr«,  What  i**t  you  look  for,  lir  ?     Have  you 
loft  anything?  [fellows 

Bon  J.  Only  my  bal  i*th*  tcuiBe ;    rare,  these 
Were  night-tDapi! 

Duk*,  Nop  brlicre  me,  tir ;  prayp  use  mine^ 
For  *twiU  be  hard  to  find  your  own*  now. 

DttnJ,  Indeed,  I  cannot. 

Duke,  lodeed,  you  thall ;  t  can  CotUDand  another. 
I  do  beteech  you^  honour  me. 

Dm  J.  Well,  »ir.  then  I  wiU  ; 
And  M  ril  take  my  leave. 

Duk»^  Withia  thc4e  few  dayi 
I  hope  I  I  ball  be  happy  in  yon  r  knowledge. 
Till  when,  you  live  in  my  remembrance* 

[E^tvithkiifarty, 

Bon  /.  And  von  in  mine. 
TluB  ia  aome  nonW  UMom  1 

EnUr  Don  PnsikBRtOK. 

l>oi»  F.  Tit  hit  tongue,  inre. 
Don  John  ! 

Dm/,  Don  Frederick ! 

Don  R  Yon're  feirly  met,  fir.  [nicht, 

Pr*ythee,  tell  me^  wbAt  revelations  hast  thou  had  tu- 
That  home  wai  never  thought  off 

Dan  J.  Revelations ! 
rU  tell  thee,  Frederick  i  hut  before  I  tell  thee. 
Settle  ihv  undentanding. 
Don  K  *Ti»  prepar'd,  lir 
Dim  J.  Why,  then,  mark  what  ahall  follow : 
1    This  ui^ht,  Fredericki  this  wicked  night'— > 
\        ihm  F.  1  I  bought  Do  leM. 
^_poft  J.  This  blind  night!— 
PKut  dost  thou  think  I  have  got  ? 
P      Dm  F,  What  luch  wanton  fellows  ought  to  geL 
XKm  /.  Wo«]d  'twere  no  wone!  yon  talk  c?  re- 
velationtt 
I  have  got  a  revelation  will  reveal  mo 
An  arrant  coxcomb  whilst  I  live. 

Don  P.  WhatisHf 
Hiou  hast  lost  nothing  f 

Dfm  /.  No,  t  have  got,  I  tell  thee. 

Djm  r,   What  host  thou  got? 

Dm  .1  0«(p  of  the  infantry— a  child. 

B>m  K  How ! 

Don  J,  A  chopping  child,  man. 

Dim  F     r:       -     ^  j^j^  fi^t 

Don  J  you,  sir,  if  it  is  joy,  Frederick, 

This  t'JMi;  tble,  tkat's  tke  truth  onX 

00*1  F.  i  f  tiU  tuld  yoii»  John, 
Your  wenching  must  eome  hume;  I  coumcU'd  yon ; 
But  where  no  grace  i»^ 

Dan  J,  'Tis  none  of  mine,  man» 

Don  K  Answer  the  parish  so. 

Don  J.  Cheated,  in  troth  ! 
Feepmg  into  a  honte,  bv  whom  I  ktuiw  D«W 
NO.    21. 


Nor  where  to  find  the  place  again ;  but,  Fraderieky 
*Tis  no  poor  one, 

That's  my  best  comfort*  (br't  hat  brvngbtaboat  it 
Enough  to  make  it,  man. 

Dvn  F,  Wh*re  is*t  ? 

Dttn  J,  At  home. 

Dm  K  A  laving  voyage;  but  what  will  you «y, 
fignior, 
To  him  that,  searching  out  yomr  serious  worsbipi 
Has  met  a  strauger  fortune  f 

Lhn  J,  How,  good  Frederick  f 
A  little  squeaking  girl  to  thii  boy  would  hjt  it 

Dvn  F,  No,  miue*s  a  nobler  venture;  what  do 
you  think,  sir. 
Of  a  diftressM  lady,  one  whose  beauty 
Would  oversell  all  Italy? 

Don  J.   Where  is  she  f 

Dun  R  A  woman  of  that  rare  behaviour, 
So  qualified,  as  love  and  admiration 
Dwell  round  about  her ;  of  that  peifect  spirit- 
Don  /.  Av,  marnf-,  sir  f 

Don  P.  'f  bat  admirable  carriage, 
That  sweetness  in  discourse :  youug  as  the  morning. 
Her  blush (*s  staining  his. 

Don  J.  But  where'*  this  creature  t 
Shew  me  but  that. 

Dun  F.  That^s  all  one ;  she*!  forthcomiog. 
I  have  her  sure,  boy. 

Dim  J,  Harkyel  Frederick; 
What  truck  betwixt  my  infant  7 

X>oj|  F.  Tis  too  light,  sir; 
Stick  to  your  charge,  good  Don  John ;  I  am  welL 

Dm  y.  But  i»  there  such  a  wench f 

Dm  F.  First  tell  me  this: 
Did  you  not  lately,  as  you  walk*d  along. 
Discover  people  that  were  armM,  and  ukely 
To  do  offeoce  ? 

Don  J,  Yes,  marr)v  and  they  nrg'd  it 
As  for  as  thef  had  spiriL 

Dm  F,  Pray,  go  forward.  ltkcm» 

Don  J,    A  gentleman  I  found  engaged  amongst 
It  seems,  of  noble  breeding,  Vm  sure»  brave  mettle. 
As  I  retumM  to  look  you;  t  set  into  him, 
Aud  without  hurt  (I  thank  heaven  1)  rescuM  him* 
iicre  rtj/nMm.  [Shfwinff  the  hat. 

Dun  F.  What  the  devQ'i  that,  John  ? 

Don  J.  Only  the  laurel  1  gaiuM  in  the  scui 

Don  F.  Bravo  !  then  all  my  work  is  done. 
And  now,  to  satisfy  you,  there  is  a  woman^ 
Ob !  John,  there  is  a  woman- 
Don  J.  Oh!  Frederick,  where  is  sho?  [yoK 

Don  F.  And  one  of  no  less  worth  than  I  assure 
And,  which  is  more,  fall'n  under  my  protection, 

Dcm  y,  I'm  glad  of  that;  lorwaiil,  sweet  Frede- 
rick, [too,  sir. 

Don  F.  And,  which  is  most  of  all,  she  ia  at  home, 

Don  J,  Come,  let's  begone,  sir. 

Don  F.  Ye* ;  but  *tia  most  certain, 
You  cannot  see  her,  sir. 

Don  /.  Why  ? 

Don  F,  She  has  sworn  me, 
That  none  else  shaU  come  near  her ;  not  my  mother, 
TiU  some  doubts  are  dear'd,  [she  in  f 

Don  J.  Not  look  npon  her  f    What  chambar  ii 

Dan  F.  In  ours, 

Don  X  Let's  gOf  I  say : 
A  woman*s  oaths  are  wafers^  break  with  making. 
They  must  for  modesty  a  liule  :  we  all  know  it. 
Let's  go,  I  say. 

Don  F.  Nov  I'll  assure  yon^  sir. 

Dm  /.  Not  see  her !  friek , 

liiiieU«aolddp|tndtQr|atti*t.  Lotdt^e.^  twA*- 
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1  Con.  1  ka^w  hliiv  ibll  wdl,  lifoior. 
I  do  bii««di  Tom  moK  ^(uno  ia« 

Dm  K  S4aU  be  •«it«r, 
Whoe'er  he  Imj  T 

1  C<m.  WiU  »U  »Y  hMrt 

Dm  K  Cone  i%  tliMu 

Enitr  thn  J9im. 

D«*n  J.  BlcM  you,  Udf !         [Comstaktia  *tarU. 

lhn%.  t\  K«y,  lUrt  not ;  thott|pk  lio  be  a  itruigGr 
to  yan* 
H«**  of  a  noble  ftmin  ;  my  kiotmaJi,  Imdy; 
Mj  countrvman,  and  f«Uow-tr«T«Uer* 

D.7n  X  Thftl^  It  lie.  [^iii^. 

Don  F.   And  IrnAtyy 
BeyduJ  vuur  wi«hv« ;  valiaiit  t4»  Mea^ 
Aju)  lAMiett  tu  convene  with  ai  youf  bJushes. 

Dui»  /.  Modcrft  to  ciiuicf*c  with !  Hcre*»  a  fellow ! 
Now  nuy  I  h^mg  niyfelf :  tliii  oomnrndfttion 
Hm  broke  the  neck  of  ell  my  hepei ;  for  novr 
Most  I  cry,  '*  No,  fonoolh!*^  end  **  Ay.  fot«ooth  '.*' 
And  *'  Tmtr,  w  I  live  I"  and  '*  A*  I  am  honest  !** 
Uc'a  dr>Qc  thetu  things  on  porpcwe ;  for  be  knows, 
Like  a  tnoit  envioui  raical  as  hets» 
I  em  not  booetl  this  way*     Qb  I  the  trmitor ! 
He  hof  iPiteb'd  bit  time,    I  ihaU  be  aait  with  him. 

[diide, 

i  Ctm.  Sir,  I  credit  yow. 

Don  F.  Go»  salute  her,  John. 

Don  J,  Pla^e  u'  your  commeDdationB  1      [/4Wr. 

1  Can.  Sir,  I  ihaU  HOW  dfMre  to  be  a  trouble. 

Dun  X  Never  to  me,  sweet  lady.    Thoe  t  seal 
faith*  and  ail  mv  serricei.         [£j(ms«  her  hand, 
Co7K  One  won^  siffnior.  [To  Don  P. 

'D<m  /  What  a  bana  the  rogue  bu !  eofter  than 
down. 

And  whiter  than  the  lily;  and  then,  her  eyes! 
What  noiuta  she  atf  my  leg,  I  warraQt;  or 
My  wcll-koit  body  :  lii  Jbst,  Don  Frederick. 

Don  F,  *Twas  given  bim  by  that  gentleman, 
Yott  Ixiok  fiidi  eaxv  ol^  his  own  being  lost  t*the 
scuffle*  [one, 

1  Con,  With  much  jfoy  may  he  wear  it !  *tii  a  right 
I  emu  aisare  you,  g^Qtlemen  ;   and  right  happy 
May  bi*  be  in  all  figbii  for  that  ttoblo  service. 

Am  R  Why  do  yon  bliiilir 

1  Cm.  It  had  almost  coten'd  me. 
Fmv  ttot  to  lie,  when  I  saw  that,  I  lookM  for 
Another  owner  of  it.     But  'Ua  wetL 

Don  F*  Who's  there  f  [Kmoeking, 

Ptiy  you,  rrtirr,  madmm.  [Bdt  I  Cdw.]  Come  lo, 
sir. 
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irhat*»  the  news  with  you  ? 
L  There  is  a  genti«m«tt  without 
Heboid  fpeak  with  ]>an  John. 

Dim  F,  [Tv  D*m  J,m^  it  jKiifiwy  e/ler  Cow*] 
Don  John ! 

Don  J.  [Stili  pfpin^.]  What's  the  matter  ? 

Don  F.  Leave  peeping,  John;  jou  are  wanteds 

Don  J.  Who  IS  itf 

Anih.  1  do  not  know,  sir  |  but  he  shews  a  man 
Of  no  m^an  reckoning* 

Dm  X  Let  him  shew  his  name^ 
And  you  return  a  little  wiser.  [Ejii  AnTROlfT. 

Don  F.  How  do  yott  like  her,  John? 

Dm  X  As  well  as  foo.  Frederick, 
For  all  I  am  honest ;  you  shall  fiitd  it,  too, 

Don  K  Art  thou  not  honost? 

Deiv  X  An  thou  an  &M  5 


**  And  modest  n-  ', « !"  Whata  blockhead 

Would  e'er  hav,  such  a  dry  apology; 

For  hi?  flear  friti*..     ;.!, .  ,  >  :i  jccntlewoman, 

A  woman  uf  her  yuttib  ftnd  deUraeyl 

They  are  arguments  to  draw  them  lo  abhor  us. 

An  huoesi,  moral  man  !  'tis  for  a  constable. 

A  handsome  man,  a  wholesome  mau^ 

A  liberal  man,  4  likely  man. 

Stout,  strong,  and  valianlr—  (ine  ; 

These  had  been  things  to  hearken  to;  things  catdi* 

But  you  have  such  a  sjnc'd  considenition, 

Such  misims  upon  your  worship's  conscience. 

Such  clhilblainB  in  your  bloodi  that  all  things  piach 

you. 
Which  nature  and  the  liberal  world  make  custom $. 
And  nothing  but  hit  honour !  dear  honour  1 

honour ! 
Oh !  damn  your  water <frruct  banour  t 

Don  F.  I  am  sorry,  Jobn-^  [that  ? 

Don  J,  And  sg  am  1,   Frederick ;    but  what  of 
Fie  upon  thee !  a  man  of  thy  discretion  !  [tn  ; 

That  I  was  trusty  sud  valiant,  were  things  well  put 
But  modest !  a  modest  g«nUemiiu  t 
Oh  1  wit,  wit !  where  wast  thou? 

Ditn  F.  It  shall  be  mended  ; 
And  hencofarlh  you  shall  have  your  due* 

jle.4Aler  AiCTitoirr 

Don  F.  I  look  for*L     Hownow,  who  ii*t^ 
Anth.  A  g<*otIeman  of  this  city, 
And  colts  himself  Petruchio. 

Dm  J,  Petruchio!  1*11  attend hxm. 

[Rnt  AUTaONT* 

JU^tnier  First  CoffST4TtTta* 

t  Can,  How  did  h<}  call  himself? 

Don  K  Petruchio : 
Does  it  concern  you  aught  P 

1  Con,  Oh !  gemlemen, 
The  hour  of  my  destruction  is  cone  on  m0; 
I  am  disco ver'd,  lo«t,  left  to  my  fttin: 
A»  ever  you  had  pity^ 

Don  X  Do  not  fear;  (first* 

Lot  the  great  difvil  come,  he  shall  come  tbotign  I 
Lost  herc^  and  wc  about  you  I 

1  dm.  To  yon.  and  your  humanity,  a  hapless 
Hf>Iple«s  creature,  begs  for  lafety.     Oh  1  groat 
Me  your  protection ;  to  your  honours^  sirs, 
I  dyv  as  to  the  altar,  for  a  refuge : 
Be  your  noblenese 

My  sanctuary,  and  shield  a  woe-sick  heart 
From  all  its  terrors  and  aMictions*  [Kn 

Dm  X  Pray,  rite.  [KnetUA  I  can't  bear  it 

Dan  F.  FallliefureuB! 

1  Con,  Oh  !  my  unfortunate  estate  t  cIl  anger 
Compar'd  to  his,  to  bie^ 

Don  F  Let  hi*  and  all  menX  [^n*9  mko 

Whilst  we  have  posrer  and  life ;  bear  up,  for  be«M 

Don  X  And  for  my  sake,  be  comforted.  m 

1  CcMi*  1  have  offended  heaven,  too  ;  yet  beAVtsl 
knowr— 

Dm  X  Ay,  heaven  knows,  that  we  ore  all  evtl  i 
Yet  heaven  forbid  we  should  have  our  deserts. 
What  is  he  f 

1  Con,  Tr     *—  "-TT  to  my  offence^  sir. 
Oh!  be  wil  corneal! 

Don  F.     '  i-^'inf 

Don  X  Lvi  tt  Ih;  what  It  will,  if  he  cut  beie^ 
ril  find  him  cut- work.  t 

htm  F.  !^  '  jy  yviudearj 

With  mof.  a  lives. 

Dun  X  i  ^      ...  «^i  we«Q  nftt.\ 
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Land.  I  My  a^graiiiT  1  will  know. 

Afitk,  t  ifty»  *Um  fit  you  fbiiuliL 

L4ind.  And  I  tcU  thee,  he  htu  s  womm  here. 

Anth,  I  tell  theCf  *Uu,  U)«ii,  the  better  for  him* 

Lund.  Wttt  ever  geotlewooiftii 
So  frump'd  ap  with  •  fool  I  Wett,  »uey  •trrmh, 
1  will  know  who  it  ii»  and  to  whiit  purxKuc. 
[  pay  the  rc&t^  aDcI  I  will  kuow  huw  my  hoUM 
Tome*  by  iheM  icflamoi&tiotiK* 

^IiOAl  ^would  be  a  great  eajo  tu  your  age, 
EMer  DoD  FftBDSntcK, 

Dtf»  R  How  now  f 
Why,  what*t  the  matter,  Landlady  f 

Land,  What'f  tbe  matUr ! 
Tott  UM  me  decently  among  yoilg  gtiltlilBtQ. 

Dofi  F.  Who  faa«  abus'd  her  f  ]rott»  itr  f 

Land.  Od't  my  wkaest ! 
T  will  aot  he  thuj  treated,  that  I  will  not. 

Anth,  It^^v  her  no  ill  language. 

Land,  Tliuii  liei t,  ttrrab  ! 
Thou  t«iok'«t  me  up  at  every  word  I  f  poke, 
Ai  I  had  been  a  maukin,  a  flirt  giUian  : 
And  thou  think* it.  becauie  thou  carat  write  and  read. 
Our  no«e4  mu«t  be  under  thee. 

Dm  F.  Dare  you,  tirrah  ?  [you  ; 

Anih.  Li't  but  the  truth  be  known^  str,  I  bc«eecb 
She  raves  of  wonebeiL,  and  I  know  not  what,  fir. 

Land.  Go  to,  thou  know'it  too  well,  thou  wicked 
v«rlet! 
Thou  ittitninifnt  of  evil  \ 

Anth,  Ai  I  live,  »ir,  «hc*i  ever  thus,  till  dinner. 

Dm  h\  Gel  you  in,  tir  j  1*11  answer  you  anon. 

[EiilAKTHONT. 

Now  to  your  grief:  what  ii*t  ?  for  I  can  gnen— 

Land.  You  may,  with  tbame  enough,  Don  Fre- 
derick, foil. 
If  there  were  ihame  amongst  you  *  nothing  thought 
But  bow  yoTi  may  abuse  my  hou»e. 

Dvn  F.  No  more  of  these  words  | 
Kor  no  more  murrn'rings,  woman  : 
I  did  s'lspect  your  anger: 
But  turn  it  presently  and  handsomelv, 
And  bear  yourself  discreetly  to  this  lady; 
For  such  a  one  there  is,  indeed. 

Liifi^i,  Ti»  well  sir!  [melancholict, 

D<m  F,  Leave  off  your  devil*!  matinf,  and  your 
Or  we  shall  leave  our  bdgingf. 

Land,  But,  mine  honour^ 
Anil  'twere  not  for  mine  honour^ 

I>)n  P.  Come,  your  honour, 
Your  hous*",  and  you,  too,  if  you  d»re  believe  me, 
Jkte  well  enough.    Sleek  up  ^oursel^  leave  cr}  ing  ; 
"^or  I  inuH  have  you  entertain  thia  lady 
H^ith  a!1  civility.     When  you  know  her,  [it. 

Yr»ttM1  find  your  own  httii ;  no  more  words,  hut  do 

Land,  Tou  know  you  may^  comai«ad  me. 
Enttr  Don  JoHSr* 

Don  /.  Worshipful  landlady. 
How  does  thy  swanskin  pelticcMit  ?  By  h«av'a. 
Thou  look'st  moti  unlahie  I 

Land.  You'll  Is^n  thia  ngiwryi 
When  vou  coma  to  my  yMia, 

Dan  y.  By  this  Ughl* 
Hioo  art  not  above  fittm  yet ;  a  mere  girl  I 
Thott  hajt  not  half  thv  l«eth  !  [knaeking. 

Dam  R  Somebody  kaockA ; 
B%9  who  it  is ;  and  do  not  mind  this  feUow. 

Land.  I  beg,  air,  that  you'  11  use  me  with  dacorum, 

D^n  /.  Ay,  ay,  rU  promise  you ;  with  nothing 
else.  £Lit/  LamdtaJy. 

Woi  there  ever  tnch  a  ^ece  of  lou^wogd  ? 


Ihn  F.  Pr'ytbee,   John,  let  her  iUoue ;  she  h*s 
been' 
Well  vex*d  already.     Sbe^ll  grofr  Et.\rk  mad,  man, 
Dmi  X  !  would  fain  see  her  mad.    An  old  mad 


Don  F.  Don't  be  a  f«>oL  [tooth*achiL 

Dim  J.  Is  like  a  miller's  mare  troubled  with  the 
She  mtlCM  Iht  nrait  fkctt- 
Dkii  R  Pr'ythee,  be  •oher. 

R&-ent9r  Landlady. 

Dtm  /.  What,  again !  [hillf . 

Nay.  then,  it  is  decrewl,  though  hilts  were  set  on 

And  seas  met  seat  to  guard  ihae,  I  would  through  * 

Land.  Od*i  my  witneu !  if  you  ruille  me,  I'll 

spoil  your  sweet  face  for  you. 
Dm  J,  Oh  !  raptures,  rauturei ! 

[  Kitrinif  kef.     Sks  ruM  ajttr  him, 
WhaC  will  vou  hurt  your  own  son  f 

Land.  Well,  well !  go,  go  to  the  door,  there's  a 

gentleman  there  would  speak  with  you, 
Don  /.    Upon  my   life,  Pctmchio.     GiKKt  denr 
landlady,  carry  him  into  the  dining-room,  und  I'll 
wait  upon  him  presently. 

Land.  Well,  Don  John,  the  time  will  come  that 
I  BhdU  bo  even  with  you.  [EriL 

Don  J.  I  moft  bei^one  nbout  this  busiiics4« 
Won't  yon  go  too,  Frederick  ? 

Don  F.  I  am  not  r^M- "  '    *    -     ■  ^-"Tf;  besides, 
the  Indy  will  want  a(]  n. 

Don  /.  Yes;  and  Ik  jIlvQur  mo- 

desty, that  vou  will  he  ready  to  give  it  her.  '         [*o> 
Dofi  F.  for  shame,   John;  how  cau  vmi  ramble 
You  know  y*»u  may  trust  me,  f  Frederick 

Don  J.  I  had  rarher  trust  a  eat  with  ?  wcet  luilk, 
Di>n  F.  ril  but  speak  to  her,  au'l  r  .^ '    r  i . .n, 
Don  J.   Indeed  7 
DwiF.  Indeed. 
/>on  J.  Upon  ymir  horjKur  ? 
X>en  F.  Upon  my  honuur 
Dvn  J.  And  your  modesty  f 
Don  F,  Phoo,  phoo  !  don't  be  a  fooK 
Don  /.  Well,  well,  I  shall  trust  vou,— now  Vm^ 
«a»y.  [EMtt^ 

Enter  Fint  Constant r A. 
I  Ctfn.What,  no  way  to  divert  this  certain  d&n- 

ger  f 
Dofi  F.  Impossible  !  their  honours  are  enjfag'd, 
1  Con.  Then  there  must  be  murder,  andi  tl 
cause ! 

Which,  gen'rous  sir,  I  shall  no  sooner  bear  of, 
Thau  make  one  in'L     You  mav,  if  yon  please,  sir, 
Make  all  go  less.     Do,  sir,  forlieaven's  wke, 
Let  me  request  one  favour. 
Don  F.  It  is  gninted, 

1  Con,  Your  friend,  sir,  in,  I  find,  too  resolute. 
Too  hot  and  fiery  for  the  cause  :  as  ever 
You  did  a  virtuous  deed,  for  honour'^  sake. 
Go  with  him,  and  allay  him :  your  fair  temper*         I 
And  noble  disposition,  like  with'd  sbowort,       rclMti 
May  quench  toose  eating  fires,  that  would  spoil  alii 
1  see  in  him  destruction.  [atioiuf 

Don  F,  I  will  do  it :  and  it  it  a  wise  connder- 1 
I'll  after  him,  lady. 
The  old  geu  tic  woman 

Shall  wait  upon  you  ;  she  if  discreet  and  secret, 
And  you  may  trust  her  in  all  points, 
1  Con.   You  are  noble. 

DiwK  And  so  I  •   « »  .    V 

1  hope,  lidy,  a  h^r  rhis. 

1  Con,    All   he  I  ^   .V  v^^  "'^'^  "'^^ 

^T«saT%\  \1L«%.^«s*ia, 
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^      Duke.  Now,  stay  yon,  ttr, 

And  hear  me  a  little.     This  ffeatleman'i      [\owtd ; 
^flbter,  that  yon  have  namea,  'tis  trne  I  hare  bug 
^^A«  true,  I  have  possest'd  her :  No  leu  tmth, 
I  have  a  child  by  her.    Bat  that  she,  or  he, 
Or  any  of  that  family,  are  tainted ; 
Suffer  disgrace  or  mm  by  my  pleasaret, 
I  wear  a  sword  to  satisfy  the  world,  no. 
And  him  in  this  case  when  pleases ;  for  know,  sir. 
She  is  my  wife,  contract^  Wore  heaven ; 
(A  witness  I  owe  more  tie  to  than  her  brother) 
'Nor  will  I  fly  from  that  name,  which  long  since 
f  *Had  had  the' church's  seal  and  approbation, 
~^But  for  his  jealous  nature. 
Don  J.  Sir,  your  pardon ; 
And  all  that  was  my  anger,  now  my  serrice.       [we 
*      Duke,  Fair  sir,  I  knew  I  should  con fert  yon;  had 
^*  But  that  rough  man  here  now  too-~ 
™       Don  J.  You  shall,  sir. 

What,  hoa,  hoa ! 
'  -=      Duke.  I  hope  you  hare  laid  no  amboth  f 
^  Enter  Pxtruchio. 

Don  J,  Only  friends. 
Duke.  My  noble  brother,  welcoma. 
Come,  put  your  anther  off,  we'll  have  no  fighting. 
1- nless  you  will  maintain  I  am  unworthy 
To  bear  that  name. 

Petr.  Do  you  speak  this  heartily? 
Duke.  U))on  my  soul,  and  truly:    The  first  priest 
Shall  put  you  out  of  these  doubts. 

Petr.  Now  I  love  you, 
And  beseech  you,  pardon  my  siupicions; 
You  are  now  more  than  a  brother,  a  brave  firiend  too. 
Dim  J.  The  good  man's  overjoy'd.     What,  ho, 
Mr.  Blodesty,  you  may  come  forth  now^— 
Enter  Don  Frederick. 
Don  F.  How  goes  it  ?  [all's  welL 

Don  J.  Why,  the  man  has  his  mare  again,  and 
The  Duke  professes  freely  he's  her  husband. 
Don  P,  'Tis  a  good  hearing. 
Don  J.  Yes,  for  modest  gentlemen ; 
I  must  present  you— May  it  please  your  grace. 
To  number  this  brave  gentleman,  my  friend, 
And  noble  kinsman,  among  these  your  servants. 
He  is  truly  valiant,  and  modest  to  converse  with. 
Duke.  Oh,  my  brave  friend!   you  shower  your 
bounties  on  me.  [ber 

Amcingst  thy  best  thoughts,  signior,  in  which  num- 
Y'ou  being  worthily  disposed  already, 
May  freely  place  your  friend. 
,         Don,  F.  Your  ^race  honours  me.  [brother, 

Petr.  Why,  this  is  wond'rous  happy.     But  now, 
,     Now  comes  the  bitter  to  our  sweet :  Constantia ! 

Dukt.  Why,  what  of  her  ? 
'         Ptrtr.  N(»r  what,  nor  where  do  I  know  :      [ledge, 
Wing'd  with  her  fears,  last  night,  beyond  my  know- 
She  quit  my  house,  but  whither— 
Don.  F.  Let  not  that— 

Duke.  No  more,  good  sir,  I  have  heard  too  much. 
Pttr.  Nay,  sink  not, 
She  cannot  be  so  losL 

Dtm  J.  Nor  shall  not,  gentlemen: 
Be  free  again,  the  lady's  found :  Tnat  imfle,  sir, 
Shows  you  distrust  your  servant. 

Duke.  I  do  beseech  vou.  [safe. 

Don  J.  You  shall  believe  me :   by  my  tonl,  she's 
Duke.  Heaven  knows  I  would  believe,  sir. 
Don  F.  You  may  safely. 
Don  J.  And  unaer  noble  wage :    Thif 
gentleman^ 
Speak,  Frederick.— 


Don  F.  I  met  her  in  all  her  doubU  last  night, 
and  to  my  guard 
(Her  fears  being  strong  upon  her)  she  gave  her 

person ; 
I  waited  on  her  to  our  lodging ;  wbere  all  respect. 
Civil  and  honest  wrvice,  now  attend  her. 

Petr.  You  mav  believe  now. 

Duke.  Yes,  I  ao,  and  strongly : 
Well,  m  good  friends,  or  rather  my  good  angeb. 
For  yon  have  both  preserved  me ;  when  these  virtues 
Die  in  your  friend's  remembrance' ' 

Don  J,  Good,  your  grace. 
Lose  no  more  time  in  compliments,  'tis  too  precious ; 
I  know  it  by  myself^  there  can  be  no  hell 
To  his  that  hangs  upon  his  hopes. 

Petr,  He  has  hit  iL  [crown  you 

Don  F,  To  horse  again  then,  for  this  night  I'll 
With  all  the  joys  you  wish  for. 

Petr.  Happy  gentlemen  !  [Kieunt. 

SCENE  v.— TAe  Suhurbt, 

Enter  Francisco  and  a  Man. 

FrofL  This  is  the  maddest  mischief :  never  fool 
was  so  fobbed  off  as  I  am,  made  ridiculous,  and  to 
myself  mine  own  ass ;  trust  a  woman  !  I'll  trust  the 
devil  first,  for  he  dares  be  better  than  his  word 
sometimes.  Pray  tell  me,  in  what  observance  have 
I  ever  iailed  her  ? 

Afan.  Nay,  you  can  tell  that  best  yourself. 

Fran.  Let  us  consider. 

Enter  Don  Frkdirick  oiuI  Don  Jouif. 

Don  F.  Let  them  talk,  we'll  go  on  before. 

Fran.  Where  didst  thou  meet  Constantia,  and 
this  woman  ? 

DonF.  Constantia!  what  are  these  fellows?  Stay 
by  all  means.  [  They  Utten. 

Man,  Why,  sir,  T  met  her  in  that  great  street 
that  comes  from  th^  market-plaee,  just  at  the  tnxi*- 
ing  by  a  goldsmith's  shop. 

Don  F.  Stand  still,  John. 

Fran,  Well,  Constantia  has  spun  herself  a  fine 
thread,  now;  what  will  her  best  friend  think  of 
this? 

Don  F.  John,  I  smell  some  juggling,  John. 

Don  J.  Ye9,  Frederick,  I  fear  it  will  be  proved  so. 

Fran,  But  what  should  the  reason  be,  dost  think, 
of  this  so  sudden  change  in  her  ? 

Don  F.  *Ti»  she. 

Man,  Why,  truly  I  suspect  she  has  been  enticed 
to  it  by  a  stranger. 

Don  J.  Did  yuu  mark  that,  Fnderick  ? 

Fran,  Stranger!  who?  [town. 

Man.  A  wild  gentleman,  that's  newly  oome  to 

Don  F.  Mark  Uiat,  too. 

Don  J.  Yes,  sir. 

DonF.  Why  do  you  think  to? 

Man.  I  heard  her  mve  condnctrest  twattla 
something  as  they  went  along,  that  makes  me  gueiiit 

Don  J.  'Tis  she,  Prederiek. 

Don  F.  But  who  that  he  is,  John  ? 

Fran,  I  do  not  doubt  to  bolt  them  out,  for  they 
must  certainly  be  about  the  town.  Ha !  no  BM>r6 
words.  Come,  let's  be  gone.  [Frandeeo  and  Jim 
*eeing  Don  J,  and  F.  they  reltrs.j 

Don  F,  Well. 

Don  J.  Very  well. 

DonF,  Discreetly. 

Don  J.  Finely  carried. 

DonF.  YoatavenoaonfofttoMtikkir 

Dim  J.  Tentoow^tii; 


J,  Vpry  ill,  Uou  Pfedenckl 

i'l  We  hwivc  »iim«vh«*  i»-w  in  A.^ 

/.  With  idl  mj  heart,  I 

1  tiu  %\ikii  oa'i    I  hftvc  uuL  fuu^hij.  great 

.  I  4m  g1«4  you  ar«  lo  niprry,  tin 

I  am  »orry  von  »ro  to  itull,  sir 
>  H«T«  U't  u*  |MTli  auU  if  tbe  lad;  b« 
rthiomiaf 


|C^if»/»intf  All  ^iiit^  npon  ki»  mmri. 
Or  thit  tk*U  ijckle  up  yoor  SMdtitr  t 


ii,  Uuu  Ji>lin,  diAti  cttmp  your  levity  1 

„  |C^iif»/»intf  All  ^iliti^  « 

R  Or  thit  th*U  ijckle  up  yoor 


ACT   IV. 

SCENE  L— -i  Trtwrn. 


Eer  Second  Co^STANTU  and  ktr  Mother, 

if,  HoU,  Ctins,  hold,  fur  gtiodneia,  hold! 
n  thit  di'v^rtiufi  uf  cpirii^  fur  wattt  uf  breath, 
un  aXmotl  reduced  t<>  the  neceetity  of  not  be. 
le  tu  dalciHl  mytelf  ■gainitt  ih«  ioM»ov«iiic&c!« 

tD^ftr  mnthT^  lot  ii«  jpo  a  little  faster,  to 
r»f  lire*  Cf f»iu  Aut»nio  t  lur  my  uart,  I  ata 
i  I  '  '  )i\ilU  that  I  tau  neither  think, 
H  i«  nil  wc  aro  iftfe  a  thip<board, 

t         _ii-    I  !Uc  thnre. 

lor.  Out  of  iijehi  uf  the  fthor« !  why»  do  jcni 
ril  (Iritalriate? 
lu  Drimtriat^  ?  what*i  that  ? 
\rr.  Why,  you  fo»d,  yf»u,  leave  mvcoanlnr; 

ryuu  uever  icam  to  fpeak  out  of  the  vulgar 
Oh  lord  !  thii  hard  word  will  undo  u«, 
vr,  K%  \  am  a  CKrittiaa,  if  it  were  to  tave 
lottr  (which  if  ten  tbouiutid  tiin«%  dearer  to 
n  Ufs)  t  ti9tild  ovt  bv  g\idty  of  so  odioiu  a 

«<»  Pray,  mother,  lince  your  honmir  ie  in  drar 
cotiwider  that  if  w^"  ar(«'takcOt  both  it  aud  we 
de{»thali} !  Thrre'i  it ;  mother*  the  world 
>t  care  a  iiin,  if  h^ith  you  and  t  wrre  handed ; 
it  we  thill  be  certainly,  if  Ant^mio  t^ikcf  u», 
have  rue  away  with  his  jtmIJ. 
#r.  Did  he  not  tell  vuu  ih4t  he  kept  it  in  hi> 
br  Uf  r  and  had  not)  a  right  to  uke  iiwhvn' 
ileated  t  yoia  hiv«  luet  your  rcAK^mng  faculty^ 

■•  Tei^  mother,  but  you  wax  lii  have  it  upon 
m  ctmditioo,  vthic'h  tuudit^un  I  would  icmaer 
Qiao  agrree  to-  [  can't  help  my  poveily,  but 
:cep  ray  honour,  and  the  hcheiif  old  fellow  in 
igduiB  iha'ti't  buy  it.  I'll  eoooer  give  it  sway 
tU  it ;  that'i  my  «nirit,  mother^ 
wr.  But  what  will  bccnuie  oC  me,  Com?  I 
I  iadeUbl«  aa  idea  of  my  dignity,  that  1  muat 
w  ineao*  to  i«ppoft  tt ;  ihe»e  I  have  got,  and 
ie*er  depart  from  the  demarche*  of  a  per«on 
ity ;  and  let  come  what  will.  I  ihall  rather 
to  Mibmit  mytelf  tu  my  fate,  than  etrive  to 
t  it,  hy  any  depoftmont  chat  b  not  eoogruoui 
y  degree  to  iJMit«ft  and  SMaiiirai  of  a  ttrict 
^rr  of  hrjnouv; 

At  Would  tu\K  Unit  make  one  ftark  mad?  your 
b>  more  uut  of  th«  way,  than  your  manner 
piAg ;  you  first  ttXi  me  to  an  ugly  old  felbw. 


then  you  run  away  with  me  and  all  hit  gold;  aud  | 
now,  like  a  ftricrt  practttioner  uf  honour,  refolvo  k 
be  taken,  rather  than  depatriate,  aa  you  call  it 

MttU^r,  Af  I  am  a  Chrli«iian,  Com,  a  tavt<rn,  and 
a  very  decent  lign ;  Til  tu,  I  am  refulvod,  though 
by  it  E  ihoutd  run  a  risk  of  never  so  ftn^uduai  a 
naluro! 

2  Coa.  There'*  no  ttoppfng  her.  What  ihall  I  do  ? 

JIbtAev.  I'U  send  for  my  kintwoman  and  »ome 
mu>iC|  to  revive  me  a  little ;  for  really.  Cmi*.  t  atu 
reduced  to  tliat  tad  imbecility,  by  t!  \  hjivo 

done  my  ^oot  feet,  that  I  am  in  a  c  ade, 

whitlMr  they  will  have  livelinesft  i-^..,,  .,.  .  >  suji- 
port  one  up  to  the  top  of  the  stair*  or  no. 

\Ksit  Mother 

2  Cofi.  I  have  a  great  mind  to  Irave  thi*  (antaati- 
cal  mother-in-law  of  mine,  with  her  itolen  grtodi, 
lake  to  my  heel*  and  seek  my  firtunc  ;  but  to  whom 
•ball  I  apply!  Genem*ity  and  huniaoUy  arc  noi  to 
be  met  with  at  every  corupr  of  ih**  '•tfe<*t.  If  any 
young  fellow  would  but  take  a  liking  lo  me.  au(l 
make  an  honest  woman  of  me,  I  woi»ld  make  htm 
the  beft  wife  in  the  world ;  but  whal  a  fool  am  T  to 
talk  tfausT  Young  men  think  of  young  wnmnt  no\v* 
OodnyBi,  a*  they  do  of  their  clothe*  :  U  if  |Ei*ntci<l  to 
ha%e  them^  to  be  vain  of  them,  to  thow  theui  to  ' 
everybody,  and  to  chang^e  them  often ;  when  ihei?  '' 
uuvclty  and  fathion  i*  over,  they  are  turned  out  of 
doors,  to  be  purchased  and  worn  by  the  first  luiyer. 
A  wife,  indeed,  i**  not  *o  ras ily  jrot  rid  of:  it  ii  a 
»uit  nf  mdurnjiig.  tbat  liit«  nvglcctrd  at  tli*^  liuiium  if 
the  cheat,  and  only  show*  iuolf  uow  and  iht'o,  upon 
melancholy  o<^ca*ionf.  What  a  terrible  pr«^iipe«t  \ 
However,  I  do  here  swear  and  vow  to  live  f«r  ever 
chaite,  till  I  find  a  youus  fellow  who  will  tnke  mr* 
for  better  and  for  wor*e.  La,  what  a  defpcmte  oath 
have  I  taken ! 

Mother,  [Looking  out  of  th^  ttmi^o**.}  Come  up, 
Cons,  thf  fiddles  are  here. 

2  Cvn.  I  come— [Mother  <jt*«i  from  thr  wifidtnt,] 
I  mn*t  begone,  though  whith«*r  I  cannot  t^l;  the«o 
Bddle*,  and  her  di»crp*  r  "       jckly 

make  an  end  of  all  she  !  tivo 

hundred  new  nieces  will     .,      ,  , .  i  old 

fcllowt  whom  I  will  serve  in  the  same  manner.  She 
h.i«  taken  cnrr  not  tolrave  me  a  farthing  i  yet  I  am 
*fi,  bettor  than  under  her  conduct,  *iwiU  be  at  wont 
but  begging  for  my  life : 

-'■■  '  "-  —/Wt  /tt/#, 

n^fkute. 

M.;.         ^.      .      ' 

{iMuot  Uf  to  fcer  Mother. 

Eht^  Don  JoHM, 

Dm  J.  It  will  not  out  of  my  head,  but  that  Don 
Frederick  ha»  tent  away  this  arnch,  for  all  h^  ear- 
riet  it  *u  tjuictly ;  yet  methink*  be  ihi'^ibl  \m  i 
bone«t4>r  than  so;  but  tbf»fe  grave  m<»n  are  never  ^ 
touched  upon  *uch  occationi.  \Mvi*u  ahove,'\  W*h*t'* 
here,  ronjiic  and  wmuenf  the  he*t  mixture  in  the 
world  !—* would  I  were  r.-  _-  *^  *m.  [Mtmc  tttfain^ 
und  a  Hvmmt  nyyruf  «"  .  j  That*i  a  rt(Bht 

one,  I  know  it  by  her  >  '    ^ive  an  eye  that 

never  faiU  me,  [Another  Unif  ^mftari,]  Ah,  rogue  I 
f  he't  right,  too ;  Tm  «ure  nn*t ;  here**  a  brave  par* 
eel  of  them  *  [  Htutie  Hill,  ami  ditnciit^, 

MathfT.,  Come,  come,  lei**  danee  in  t'other  mnni ; 
'ti>  a  fcreat  deil  bettor. 

Dtm  J   Hay  you  »o  >  what,  now,  if  I  ihonld  go  up 
and  dance  foo  *     It  if  a  ta^em^ — t<A.sSwa  \s>^vv»«i*\  ^  _ 
why  *k<wM  a  mwi  \*a  ^wa!L»^  >K^TJt  %  ^^^A.  vi^ss^ 
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n^  Don  J  No,  no,  iff  a  book  of  hiit  own,  he  brought 
^7lloni^  with  him :  a  tcholar,  that's  f(iTen  to  reading. 
^2l  ^^*^  ^'  A"**  ^^  «chol*r»,  Don  John,  wear  petti- 
^^eoatj«  now-a-davi  ? 

T^     Don  J,  Plaifue  on  him,  he  has  seen  her !     Well. 
*^*1>0B  Frrderick,  thou  knowett  I  am  not  good  at  ly» 
^faag;  'tii  a  woman,  1  cunfoM  it,  make  your  bert  on't : 
•What  thon  ? 

Don  F.  Why  then,  Don  John,  I  deiire  jou*U  be 
•*plea»ed  to  let  me  »et  her. 

"=•  Don  J.  Why,  'faith,  Frederick,  I  ihould  not  be 
'^  mgainit  the  thing,  but  you  know  that  a  man  must 
'  ^keep  fait  word,  and  the  has  a  mind  to  bo  private. 
"^B  Don  F.  But,  John,  you  may  remember,  when  I 
met  a  lady  to  before,  this  very  self-same  lady  too, 
*u  that  I  got'lcave  for  you  to  see  her,  John, 
■u  Don  J.  Why,  do  you  think  then,  that  this  here 
i?>  is  ConstAUtia  ? 

■I       Don  F.  I  cannot  properly  say  I  think  it,  John, 
x:  1>eeau9e  I  know  it ;  this  fellow,  here,  saw  her,  as 
t;  jou  led  her  in  the  streets. 
c       Don  J.  Well,  and  what  then  7    Who  does  he  say 

it  is? 
-:         Ditn  F,  Ask  him,  sir,  and  he*ll  tell  ye. 

Don  J.  Ilarkve,  friend,  dost  thou  know  this  lady  7 
Fran.  I  think  I  should,  sir;    I  have  lived  long 
enough  in  the  house  to  know  her,  sure. 

Don  J.  And  how  do  they  call  her,  pr*y  thee  ? 
Fran.  Constantia. 
Don  J.  How!  Constantia 7 
Fran,  Yes,  sir ;  the  woman's  name  u  Constantia, 
that's  flat. 
Don  J,  It  is  so,  sir  7  and  so  is  this  too.  [Stn'ArM  Ann. 
Fran.  Oh,  oh  !  [Ru«u  ouL 

Don  J.  Now,  sirrah,  you  nuty  safely  say  you  have 
not  borue  false  witness  for  nothing. 

Don  F.  Fie,  Don  John,  whv  do  you  beat  the  poor 
fellow  for  doing  his  duty,  and  telling  truth  7 

Don  J.  TeUing  truth!  thou  talkest  as  if  thou 
hadst  been  hired  to  bear  false  witness  too :  you  are 
a  very  fiue  g(>ntlenuin ! 

Don  F,  What  a  strange  confidence  he  has !  but 
is  there  no  shame  in  thee  ?  nor  no  consideration  of 
what  is  just  or  honest,  to  keep  a  woman  thus  against 
her  will,  that  thou  kuowest  u  in  love  with  another 
man  too  ?  Dost  think  a  judgment  will  not  follow 
this? 

Don  J.  Good,  dear  Frederick,  do  thon  keep  thy 
sentences  and  thy  sentiments,  which  are  now  out  of 
fashion,  for  some  better  opportunity ;  this  here  is  not 
a  fit  subject  for  them :  I  tell  thee,  she  is  no  more 
Constantia  than  thou  art 
Don  b\  Why  won't  you  let  me  see  her  then  ? 
Don  J.  Because  I  can't :  besides,  she's  not  for 
thy  taste. 

Don  F,  How  so  7 

Don  J,  Why,  thy  genius  lies  another  way  ;  thou 
art  all  for  flames  and  darts,  and  those  fine  things ! 
now  I  am  for  pure,  plain,  simple  love,  without  any 
embroidery;  i  am  not  so  curious,  Frederick,  as 
thou  art. 

Dnn  F.  Very  well,  sir ;  but  is  there  no  shame  7 
but  is  this  worthy  in  you  to  delude— 

Don  J.  But  is  there  no  shame !  but  is  this  worthy ! 
What  a  many  buts  are  here  !  If  I  should  tell  thee 
now  solemnly  thou  hast  but  one  eye,  and  give  thee 
reasons  for  it,  wooldst  thou  believe  me 

Ben  F.  I  think  hardly,  sir,  agaiaat  my  own  know- 
ledge. 

Don  J.  Then  why  dost  tho«,  with  that  grave  Cue, 
go  about  to  persuade  me  against  mine  ?  i  on  should 
#•  M  joa  would  be  done  by,  Frederick. 


Don  F.  And  so  I  will,  sir,  in  this  very  particular, 
since  there's  no  other  remedy ;  I  shall  do  that  for 
the  Duke  and  Petruchio,  which  I  should  expect 
from  them  upon  the  like  occasion :  in  short,  to  let 
you  sec  I  am  as  sensible  of  my  honour,  as  you  can 
be  careless  of  yours,  I  must  tell  you,  sir,  that  I'm 
resolved  to  wait  upon  this  lady  to  them. 

Don  J.  Are  you  so,  sir?  Why,  I  must  then, 
sweet  sir,  tell  you  again,  I  am  resolved  you  sha'n't. 
Never  stare  nor  wonder!  I  have  promised  to  pre- 
serve her  from  the  sight  of  any  one  whatsoever,  and 
with  the  haiard  of  my  life  will  make  it  good ;  but 
that  you  may  not  think  I  mean  an  injury  to  Petru- 
chio, or  the  Duke,  know,  Don  Frederick,  that 
though  I  love  a  pretty  girl  perhaps  a  little  better, 
1  hate  to  do  a  thing  that's  bfue,  as  much  as  you  do. 
Once  more,  upon  my  honour,  this  is  not  Constantia ; 
let  that  satisfy  yon. 

Don  F.  All  that  will  not  do.        [Goes  to  the  door. 

Don  J,  No !  why,  then  this  shalL  [Drain.]  Come 
not  one  step  nearer,  for  if  thon  dost,  by  heaven,  I'm 
through  yon  !  • 

Don  F,  This  is  an  insolence  beyond  the  temper 
of  a  man  to  suffer.  Thus,  I  throw  off  thy  friendship ; 
and  since  thy  fully  has  provoked  my  patience  be- 
yond its  natural  bounds,  know  it  is  not  in  thy  power 
now  to  save  thyself. 

Dim  J,  That's  to  be  tried,  sir,  though  byyonr 
favour.  [Lookt  up  at  the  balconif.]  Mistress  What- 
d'ye-call-'em,  pr'ythee  look  out  now  a  little,  and  see 
how  I'll  fight  for  thee. 

Dim  F.  Come,  sir,  are  you  ready  7 

Don  J,  Oh  lord,  sir,  your  servant !  [Fight, 

Enter  DcRK  and  Pktbuchio. 

Petr,  What's  here  7  fighting !  Let's  part  them. 
How!  Don  Frederick  against  Don  John?  How 
came  you  to  bll  out,  gent&men  ?  What's  the  cause  7 

Don  F.  Why,  sir,  it  is  your  quarrel,  and  not  mine, 
that  drew  this  on  me :  I  saw  him  lock  Constantia 
up  into  that  house,  and  I  deaired  to  wait  upon  her 
to  you ;  that's  the  cause. 

DiUr«.  Ohl  it  may  be,  he  designed  to  lay  the 
obligation  upon  us  himself.  Sir,  wo  are  beholden 
to  you  for  this  favour  beyond  all  possibility  of— 

[Approaching  Don  J. 

Don  J,  Pray,  your  grace,  keep  back,  and  don't 
throw  away  your  thanks,  before  you  know  whether 
I  have  deserved  them  or  no.  Oh,  is  that  your  de- 
sign ?    Sir,  you  must  not  go  in  there. 

[  PaTRLCHiO  u  going  to  the  door. 

Petr.  How,  sir  I  not  go  in  ? 

Don  J.  No,  sir ;  most  certainly  not  go  in. 

Petr.  She's  my  sister,  and  I  will  spMk  to  her. 

Don  J.  If  she  were  your  mother,  sir,  you  should 
not,  though  it  were  but  to  ask  her  blessing. 

Petr.  Since  you  are  so  positive,  I'll  try. 

Don  J,  You  shall  find  me  u  man  of  my  word,  sir. 

Duke.  Nay,  pray,  gentlemen,  hold ;  let  me  com- 
pote this  matter.  Why  do  you  make  a  scruple  of 
letting  us  sec  Constantia  7 

Don  J.  Why,  sir,  'twould  turn  a  man's  head 
round  to  hear  these  fellows  talk  so  :  there  is  not  one 
word  true  of  all  that  he  has  said. 

Duke.  Then  you  do  not  know  where  Ceostaatia  is  ? 

Don  J.  Not  I,  by  heaTens ! 

Don  F.  Oh,  monstrous  impudence !  Upon  my  life, 
sir,  I  saw  him  force  her  up  into  that  house,  lock  her 
up,  and  the  key  is  now  in  his  pocket 

Don  J.  Now  that  is  two  lies ;  for,  first,  he  did  not 
see  her :  and  ntit,  all  foroa  is  iiniMceesary,  she  is 
■0  Tcrj  wiUing. 


--.    9ciNi  IL] 


THB  CHANCES. 


i  ACT  V. 

I  SCEKE  L— 4  Str4^. 

J  Bnttr  Mother  and  KiuMmmaaA* 

>      Kin*,  But,  mtdvn,  b«  not  lo  «ngry;   perh«pi 

^  ilif*n  com*?  agiia. 

Mothwr,  Oh  1  kbtwoiDao,  ncrcr  %\\c»k  of  her 
tnore ;  for  %he'i  ftQ  inlioui  rreftture  tn  leave  me  tHu* 
in  ih(*  lurch.  [  bare  gtveu  lier  iUl  her  l>re«diiif, 
«Dtl  mitructffd  her  with  my  own  principlct  of  cdu- ' 
citiou. 

A'lnj^  I  protett,  tDAdam,  I  think  the'i  a  peiivti 
tViit  L  noitt  «•  much  of  all  that  ai^ 

T.  Knowt,  kiotwoman  I    thew't  ucVr  a  fiv 

:   il^y,  of  thrice  her  jeari,  knutn  to  much 

c<lu  res  of  a  true  gallaDtry,  *iid  the  iiifallihk 

u  «  of  ao  hoDourabU  f^iriidihit»,  «•  the  duei. 

ntnM,  Aad,  thcfefofftp  aid*]ii,  you  ou^ht  to  lort 
h"r. 

Af^JArr.  Ku^  fie  UfMUi  her  I  nothing  al  all,  aa  I  im 
1)  l'!ir]*Uiui.  \7h«ti  once  a  tiertou  faiU  in  fundu- 
Ukciu  lU,  thc't  at  a  ()crto<i  with  tue.  Besidea,  with 
all  bvr  wiU  Cotutantia  ii  hut  a  Ibol ;  and  calU  ail 
the  i«*iiMM'/<*rM«  of  A  kmiM  wtime,  aibcUtion. 

Ki'tt.  Blcs*  me,  iweet  goodneii !  But,  pray, 
madam,  huw  came  Cooilaiitia  to  fall  out  with  your 
ladythip?  Did  the  t4k«  aoythmg  ill  of  you  ? 

Mothitr^  Ai  1  am  a  Christian,!  can't  t«*olYoyoti, 
unless  it  w«re  that  I  led  the  dance  Hiit:  hut  for  that 
•hv  tDUst  excuse  mo  ;  t  know  the  dances  well,  hut 
there  are  othera,  who,  perhap*,  ondtfitand  the 
right  iwim  of  it  ai  well  at  •ho— 

Enttr  Don  FnvDXJiicK. 

And,  though  I  love  Contlantia— 
Dot%  F,  How'i  tht»  7  Couftantia  ! 
Mttktr.  I  know  no  reatoo  why  I  thonld  be  do- 
1»l?fed  the  privilege  of  ihcwiog  my  own  geoo  too 
NDftimei. 
D^m  F.  If  1  am  not  mtstakro,  that  other  wirnian 
I  the,   Don  John  and  1  were  directed  tit,  vhrn  we 
fint   to  town,  tn  bring  "*  -^  ^ith 

I'll   try   t'l  get  aorae  ill  iniin 

her.     Pray,  l»*ly»  have  I  oeifur  tctu  y»  i-t^i.tti? 

A'i««.  \cfl,  iir,  I  think  vdu  h4ve,  wuh  anoth«tr 
•trangPT,  a  friend  of  yours,  one  day,  a«  I  i»aa  comiug 
OQt  of  the  church. 

Ehn  K  Vm  right  then.  And,  pray,  who  were 
yon  talking  oft 

Maiher.  Why.  lir,  of  an   incomiderate,  incooit- 

'*»  penon»  that  ha«  at  onct  bcilh  forfeit  ml  the 

r  Of  my  concent,  and  the  concern  <jf  her  own 
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DoA  F.  Tery  ftncs,  iadoed  I  and  ia  iU  thii  intended 
Ibr  the  heaulifol  Cousuntia  f 

Mother.  Oh  !  fie  upon  her,  lir,  on  odkNu  creature, 
■•  Vm  a  Chnitian,  no  beauty  at  nU* 

Dm  h\  Why,  does  not  your  ladyihip  think  her 
kandtonte  7 

Mothrr.  Seriously,  lir,  I  don't  iKink  «he*f  ugly ; 
Wl«  It  I  ftm  a  Chriatian,  my  potitiun  is,  that  no  true 
heanty  can  be  lodged  in  that  creaturr,  who  if  not, 
in  tome  meaiare,  booyed  up  with  a  ju«t  senie  of 
what  iM  incumbent  to  the  devoir  of  a  ^rjon  of  <|ua« 
lity. 

Den  F.  That  poeition,  madam,  ii  a  Utile  leeere  ; 
hal  however  ihe  haa  been  mcumbcnl  formerly,  m 
fOW  ladyihip  if  pleaaed  to  say,  now  thai  iba'e  mar- 


ried, and  her  huthaod  owns  the  child,  the  ii  »uflk:i- 
eutlv  juatitied  for  what  id&e  has  done. 

Mvih^.  Sjr,  I  musl^  blofhiagly,  beg  l«av«  to  tay, 
you  are  in  an  error.     I  know  there  has  been   ' 
pasMon  of  iofe  between  Ihem,  but  wjtti  ~ 
meat  ao  innooenl  and  to  refined,  as  it  'i  \ 

negative  upon  |h«  very  poeaibility  of  h(<r  .  '.h 
cbiM.  No,  sir;  I  u»ure  you  my  daughter  C^f^n- 
itantia  ha«  never  hud  a  child*  A  child!  Ha,  hti,  bii! 
Oh,  goodnetft,  Mve  us,  a  child  1 

Dot\  F,  Well,  modiun,  1  shall  not  dispute  this 
with  yun  any  farther ;  but  give  me  leave  to  wait 
upon  your  daughter ;    for  her  friend,  I  afiure  jou^ 


IS  m  great  {mt>ntienco  \*y  tee  her. 

Mother,  Friend,  «ir  I   I  know  none  she  has. 


Im 


sure  aiic  bath»  ih«  very  sight  of  him. 

Don  K  Of  w  hom  f 

M^ifier,  Why,  of  Aolonio,  sir ;  ho  that  you  were 
pleased  to  say-^ho,  ha,  ha  [ 

IX>n  K   I  tell  you  I  do  not  know  Antonio,  nor 
never  named  hint  to  you.    I  told  you,  that  the  Duka 
has  owned  Comtantia  for  Itis  wife,  and  that  hafj 
brother  and  he  are  friends,  and  are  now  both 
icarch  after  her. 

Mijfher,  Then,  ai  I'm  a  Christian,  T  su«pect  w« 
have  both  been  equally  involved  in  the  misfortune 
of  a  mistake.  Sir,  I  am  in  the  dernier  confuiton 
to  a%x»w,  that,  though  my  daughter,  Constantia,  hus 
been  liable  to  several  uddresAcs,  yet  the  had  never 
the  honour  to  be  prtKluced  to  his  grace. 

Doft  F,  So,  now  the  thing  is  out,  and  Vm  a  d— 4 
rogue  for  what  I  did  to  Don  John ;  (nr^  on  my  con> 
science,  this  is  that  ConstAntia  the  fellow  uAd  mc  of 
i'U  make  him  amends^  tthate'er  it  cost  me.     Lad; 
you  must  give  me  leave  not  to  nart  with  you, 
jroti  meet  with  your  daughter,  K>r  some  reasons  IF 
shall  tell  you  hereafter. 

MotkiT,  Sir,  I  am  so  highly  your  ohiigd€  for  tho 
manner  of  your  enquiries,  and  you  have  grounded 
yuur  determinations  upon  so  just  a  basis,  that  I 
shall  not  he  ashamed  to  own  myself  a  Totory  to  all 
your  commands*  [kortmr. 

SCENE  II— J  StrtH, 
Efifer  Second  CoKsraifTiA. 

2  Ctffi.  So,  thauka  to  my  youth  and  my  heeli,  I 
am  once  more  free  from  Antonio !  What  au  escape  l 
and  yeU  what  a  miiforttine  1  1  have  no  greai  iMsoit 
to  rejoice — for,  though  I  have  got  clear  f^m  tho 
old  fcUnn,  T  have  lost  the  young  one  too.  I  did  not 
wi«h  to  nutnin  them  both ;  but  whither  to  go  now  7 
that'a  the  question— t  wiih  my  spirited  yonnjj 
Spaniarl  were  here  to  answer  it;  but  that  this  wAl 
9jiark,  whom  I  liked  so  well,  aud  who  iw^rc  Icr 
liked  me,  ahouM  send  that  old  piece  of  uia»chi(.  f  to 
di»iress  m*^,  and  drite  uie  out  of^  the  houii<\  p!ii4lc« 
me  exceedingly  t  I  wish  I  could  see  him  ouce  more, 
to  explain  this  matter  to  me.  May  I  never  be  mar* 
ried  if  be  is  not  coming  this  way  1  Should  he  provo 
false,  my  poor  heart  will  have  a  terrible  time  uf  it. 
Now  for  the  proofs  [  Haiki  mid^^ 

Enttr  Dot!  JoKfi,  kotdintf  PxiRR. 

Den  y.  Did  you  run  after  her,  as  I  ordefed  yon, 
sirrah  I 

JVrer.  Like  any  greyhound,  sir. 

Don  J,  And  have  you  found  her,  rascal  7 

k'Hit^  Not  quite,  ctr, 

Uvn  /.  Nut  quite,  lir  !  You  are  drunk,  fellow ! 

Vttvt,  A  little,  sir ;  I  run  the  better  fur  iL 

IkmJ,  Have  you  seen  her  7  speak  quickly,  or 
fpeak  no  more»  yAakin^  Um* 


I  or         1 

k.    1 


on- 

ofl  \\ 
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^    A«r  kand,]  and  trantfer  atl  my  stock  of  love  to  thee, 
,  ^    for  ever  and  for  ever. 

2  Con.  I  accept  it,  in  the  warmest  spirit  of  love 
and  gratitude. 

^  Enter  Don  Fridsrick  and  Mother. 

1^       Don  F.  Come,  now,  madam,  let  ns  not  speak  one 
^    word  more,  bat  go  quietly  about  onr  business ;  not 
bvt  that  I  think  it  th«  greatest  pleasure  in  the 
world  to  hear  you  talk,  b«t^  /    - 

Mother.  Do  you,  indeed,  sir  ?  I  swear  then,  good 
wits  jump,  sir ;  for  I  have  thought  so  myself  a  very 
great  while. 

Don  F.  You  have  all  the  reason  imaginable.  Oh, 
Don  John,  I  ask  thy  pardon !  but  I  hope  I  shdl 
nutke  thee  amends,  for  1  have  found  out  the  mother, 
and  she  has  promised  to  help  thee  to  thy  mistress 
again. 

Don  J.  Sir,  you  nay  save  yoar  labour;  the  busi- 
ness is  done,  and  I  am  fully  satisfied. 
Don  F.  And  dost  thou  know  who  she  is  ? 
Dim  /.  No,  'faith,  I  never  asked  her  name. 
Don.  F.  Why,  then,  PU  make  thee  more  satis- 
fied ;  this  lady,  here,  is  that  very  Constantia— 

Don  J.  Ha !  thou  hast  not  a  mind  to  be  knocked 
>o*er  the  pate  too,  hast  thou  ? 

Don  F.  No,  sir ;  nor  dare  you  doit  neither;  bat, 
for  certain,  this  is  that  very  self-^ame  Conatantia 
that  thou  and  I  so  long  looked  after. 

Don  J.  I  thought  she  was  something  more  than 
ordinary :  but  sludl  I  tell  thee  now  a  atrmngsr  thing 
than  all  this  ? 

Don  F.  Whafsthat? 

Don  J.  Why,  I  will  never  more  think  of  any 
other  woman,  for  her  sake. 

Don  F.  That,  indeed,  is  strance ;  bat  joa  are 
mnch  altered,  John :  it  was  but  Uiin  mommg  that 
women  were  taeh  hypocrites  that  yoa  woold  not 
trust  a  single  mother's  daughter  of  them. 

DtmJ.  At,  but  when  ttings  are  at  the  vrorst, 
the V*  11  mend ;  example  does  everything,  Frederick, 
ana  the  fair  sex  will  certainly  grow  better  when- 
ever the  greatest  is  the  best  woman  in  the  kingdom; 
that's  what  I  trust  to. 

Don  F.  Well  parried,  John  1 

Don  J.  See  here,  Frederick !   the  lost  jewel  is 

found.  [Showing  Fint  Comtantim, 

Don  F.  Madam,  I  am  heartily  glad  to  meet  3roar 

ladyship  here ;  we  hare  been  in  very  great  disorder 

aince  we  saw  you. 

2  Con.  Come,  mother,  deliver  your  pone ;  I  have 
delivered  myself  up  to  this  young  fellow,  and  the 
bargain's  made  with  that  old  fellow;  so  ho  may 
have  his  gold  again,  that  all  shall  be  vrelL 

Mother.  As  I  am  a  Christian,  sir,  I  took  it  away, 
only  to  have  the  honour  of  restoring  it  again ;  for 
By  hard  fate  having  not  bestowed  upon  mo  a  laid 


which  might  capacitate  me  to  make  you  presents,  I 
I  had  no  way  left  for  the  exercise  of  my  generoeitj 
but  by  putting  myself  into  a  condition  of  giving 
back  what  was  yours. 

Anto.  A  very  generous  design,  indeed  !  So  now 
I'll  e'en  turn  a  sober  person,  and  leave  off  this 
wenching  and  this  fighting,  for  I  begin  to  find  it 
does  not  agree  with  me. 

Don  J.  What's  here?  Our  landlady  and  ths  child 
again! 

Enter  Pitrcchio  and  Landlady,  vitktht  Child% 

Petr.  Yes,  we  met  her  going  to  be  whipped,  in  a 
drunken  constable's  hands  that  took  her  for  another. 

Don  J,  Why,  then,  pray  let  her  e'en  be  taken, 
and  whipped  for  herself,  for,  on  my  word,  she  de- 
serves it. 

Land.  Yes,  I'm  sure  of  your  good  word  at  any 
time. 

1  dm.  Harkye,  dear  landlady  1 

Land.  Oh,  sweet  goodneu  !    is  it  you  ?  I  hav«^ 
been  in  such  a  pack  of  troubles  since  I  saw  you ; 
they  took  me,  and  they  tumbled  me,  and  they  hauled 
me,  and  they  pulled  me,  and  they  called  me  painted 
Jexebel,  and  tne  poor  little  babe  here  did  so  take  on  * 

Enter  Dckk. 

Come  hither^  my  lord,  come  hither :  here  is  Con 
stantia ! 

1  Con.  Yonder's  my  brother ! 

Duke.  No,  madam,  there  is  no  danger 

1  Con.  Were  there  a  thousand  dangers  in  those 
arms,  I  would  run  thus  to  meet  them. 

Duke.  O,  my  dear!  it  were  not  safe  that  any 
should  be  here  at  present ;  for  now  my  heart  is  so 
overpresscd  with  joy,  that  I  should  scarce  be  able  to 
defend  thee. 

Petr.  Sister,  I'm  so  ashamed  of  all  my  faults 
which  my  mistake  has  made  me  guilty  o^  that  I 
know  not  how  to  ask  your  pardon  for  them. 

1  Con.  No,  brother,  the  fault  was  mine,  in  mis- 
taking you  so  much  as  not  to  impart  the  whole  truth 
to  you  at  first ;  but,  having  begun  my  love  without 
your  consent,  I  never  durst  acquaint  you  with  the 
progress  of  it. 

Duke.  Come,  let  the  consummation  of  our  pre- 
sent joys  blot  out  the  memory  of  all  these  past  mis- 
takes. 

Don  J.  And  when  shall  we  consummate  our  joys? 

2  Con.  'Never : 

We'll  find  out  ways  to  make  them  last  for  ever. 
Don  J.  A   match,   my  girl  !<— Come,  kt  ns  all 
away. 
And  celebrate  Ths  Chaiiois  of  this  day; 
My  former  vanities  are  past  and  gone, 
And  now  I  fix  to  happiness  and  one : 
Change  the  wild  wanton,  for  the  sober  plan, 
And,  like  my  (hend    bsNDome  a  nutdtH  man. 


tu  nm. 


Scmfm  l.j^ 


THE  CLAVDESTINB  MABRtAGE, 


#me  till  our  tuftrriij^  ic  iiiii(l«  publir.  New  dit- 
tff«*«ei  crtiwd  iu  ujioq  m»  ^rery  d»y.  Tb«?  tolicimde 
of  mt  mind  linkt  my  tpiriti,  preys  uprpn  my  beaHk, 
id  destroy x  every  comfort  af  my  htm.  It  tball  be 
veAled^  let  what  will  be  the  conMquence. 

Enter  Lov  swell. 

hop^.  My  !<»?•!  How'^thuF  In  teari?  lii»!eed 
Jsil  it  too  much.  Ycmi  pronvi*ed  me  to  lupport  your 
tpirilM,  ftiid  to  wmit  the  determination  of  our  fortune 
rith  patience.  For  my  lake,  for  your  own,  be  com- 
brteJ.  Wby  will  you  »tudy  iu  add  tu  tiur  uoevti' 
%itm  and  perplexity. 

F«ii,  oV  Mr  Lovewelll  the  indelicicy  of«fecr«?l 
autrriw  grow«  rrery  day  more  and  more  iHoeking 
lo  ni»7i  walk  about  the  boate  like  a  gtiilt^  wretch  : 
I  iraanicic  myielf  the  object  of  the  sufptcion  of  the 
whole  family*  and  am  under  the  pcr|»etual  terror*  of 
m  aha  me  I  ul  detection. 

Xhim.  Indeed,  tnde«d^  yoo  are  tA  blame.  The 
>ublc  dclifacy  of  your  temper,  and  your  quick 

iiithiiity,  onlVaeire  to  make  you  unhapp).  T« 
dear  up  tht«  aflttir  properly  to  Mr,  Sterling,  it  th« 
continual  employmtnt  of  my  thouffhts,  E?mtiiiu*r 
nnw  it  in  a  fair  train.  It  tM'f  tni  to  |rn>w  ripe  for  a 
ditcnvery ;  and  I  hava  on  doubt  of  it«  concluding 
%n  T"^  '  ^  .  tiiin  of  ourtelvei,  of  your  father,  ami 
tli  .uly. 

j  fiow  it  will,  I  am  reioU'd  it  tball  end 

toon— very  loon.     1  would  not  livt  another  w*ek  in 
thii  agony  of  mind  to  be  mi«treia  of  the  oJliverMv 

JLor*,  bn  not  be  too  violent  neither.  Do  not  let 
Uf  dniurb  tb*?  joy  of  your  ttiter'i  marria^  with  tbi^ 
tumult  thift  matter  may  oecaaioo.  t  have  broufhi 
letters  from  Lord  Ogteby  and  Sir  John  Mclfil  iu 
Mr.  Stirling,  They  will  *bc  here  thii  efening ;  and* 
I  dare  tay,  within  thii  hour. 

Fan,  I  am  ft»rry  l^r  iL 

Lowe.   Wbyaof 

Ftrn^  Mo  matter :  only  Ui  w  diicIoM  our  mar* 
ii«|«  immedifttaly. 

Lave.  Ai  loafii  ai  pot ilblo 

Pam,  Btttdirtotly. 

LoP€.  In  a  few  days  you  may  depend  on  it 

F«n<  Ti)- night ;  or  to-morrow  monung. 

Loc0,  That  I  lear»  will  be  impracticahle*  ' 

Fun,  NaT,  bat  you  mufL 

Lore,   Mu»t»  Why? 

fU«.  Indeed  Tou  muit:  I  hare  the  moat  alanu- 
itig  reatont  for  it. 

Lf^v.  Alarming,  indeed!  for  they  alarm  me, 
even  before  I  tm  acquainted  with  them.     What 

«re  thry  T 

Fan.  1  cannot  tell  you. 

Lop0.  Not  tell  me  t 

Fun.  Not  at  preieot  Whea  aU  is  »citlcd,  you 
ahall  be  arqu^nted  with  ererythinf . 

L4IC0.  Sorry  they  are  eommg!  Muit  be  ditco- 
Tered  1  What  ean  tbti  mean  f  b  it  poM ible  y<m  can 
h«ve  any  reaaona  that  need  be  concealed  from  me  7 

FatL,  Do  not  difturb  yoiir*elf  with  c^tnjecture*: 
tnii  r«at  ataur^d,  that  though  you  are  unable  tu  du 
fpine  the  eauae,  the  cutt»equence  of  a  ditcoverv*  be 
it  what  it  will,  cannot  be  attended  with  haj!  the 
nuMriet  of  the  preaeat  inter? al. 

Lave*  Von  put  me  upen  the  rack:  t  wtiuld  do 
tATthlnf  to  make  you  caay ;  but  you  know  your 
father^a  tempi^r.  Money  (you  will  excuie  my  f^nk. 
tteaa)  ia  the  tpring  of  all  hi^  artionc,  which  nothing 
Bttt  the  idea  of  acquiring  nobility  or  magnificence, 

I  ever  make  him  forego ;  and  theae  he  think«  hia  i 

any  will  purchase.    You  know,  loo,  your  auut\ 


Mr*.  Heidelberg'is  notions  of  the  pplendour  of  high 
life;    her  contempt  for  everylhiu^r  that  doei    not 
reliih  of  what  the   calls  quality  ;  und  that  ftam  tht 
vast  fortune  in  her  handf«  left  her  by  her  late  hut«l 
baud,  she  ab>olutely  govemi  Mr.  Sterling  and  tkd 
whole  family.     Now  if  they  should  coma  to 
knowledge  of  this  alair  too  abruptly,  tht^y 
ptrhapsbe  incensed  beyond  all  hopes  of 
IJAtion, 

Fan.  Manage  it  yuur  own  way.  I  am  perauad 
Lare.  But  in  the  meantime  make  youraelf  easy. 
Fan.  As  easy  as  I  can,  t  wilL  We  bad  better  nt^ 
remain  together  any  longer  at  prctcnL 

Enter  Steslikc. 


ade4 


f  not 


Ster.  Hey^lay  !  who  hare  we  got  here  f 

Fan.  [Ccnfit^]  Mr,  Loveweli  sir, 

Sler.  And  where  are  vou  going,  husay7 

Fan.  To  my  fciaters  chamber,  sir.  \RriL 

Ster,  Ah,  Love  well  1    What !  always  getting  ta] 

fuolisb  girl  yonder  lotoa  corner?  Wcil»  well,  let  ui 

but  once  sec  her  eldeit  sister  ftut  married  tu  Sti 

John  Mclvil,  we'll  »i>on  ptoriae  a  good  hushajid  ftir 

Fjiuhy,  I  warrant  you. 

Lot^.  Would  to  heaven,  fir,  you  would  provtda 
hor  one  of  my  recommendation. 
Star.  Yourself,  eh.  Lose  well  ? 
Lopt,  Wiih  your  pleasure,  tir. 
S/rr.  Mtirhtywell! 

Love.  And  I  flatter  myself,  that  such  a  proposal 
would  not  be  very  dtta^^eeable  to  Miss  Fanny. 
Star,  Better  and  better  ! 

Lcrtw.  And  if  I  could  but  obtain  yoor  cntuent,  «ir^-» 
Ster,  What  I  You  marrv  Fanny  ?  No,  no;  that 
will  never  do,  Lovewell.  You're  a  gottd  boy,  |p  be 
aore :  I  have  a  ^r«*at  value  for  you  j  but  can't  think 
of  you  for  a  fon-iD*law.  There*!  no  atuff  in  th« 
coac     no  money,  Lor  ewe  11. 

Love.  Mt  pref^nsiona  to  fottune,  indeed,  art  hot 
moderate ;  bat  though  not  equ&l  to  apJendour,  «■& 
fieient  to  keep  ns  above  distrcst,— udd  to  which, 
tfajit  [  hope  by  diligence  to  iDcre«>e  it,  and  hatt 
love,  honour— 

Ster.  But  not  the  stuff,  Lovewetl,  Add  one  littl* 
round  0  to  the  sum  total  of  your  fortune,  and  (haf 
will  be  the  finest  thing  you  cao  say  to  tne.  Youi 
know  Tve  a  regard  for  you— would  do  anything  to 
serve  you— may  thing  on  the  footing  of  friendihip  ; 
bot^ 

Lote.  If  you  think  me  worthy  of  your  friendships 
sir,  be  asfnred  that  there  i»  no  mftance  iti  which  I 
should  rate  your  friendship  so  highly. 

Ster.  Psba  !  psha  f  that'sanotberthing,  von  know* 
Where  money  or  intercut  ji  concerned,  friendship  ie 
quite  out  of  the  question. 

L'fve,  But  where  the  happineai  of  m  daughter  ii 
at  stake,  you  would  not  scruple,  fure,  to  sacrifice  a 
little  to  her  incliuatiooa. 

Ster.  Inclinntioos !  why  you  would  persuade  mu 
that  the  irirl  is  in  love  with  you,  eh,  Lovewell  ? 

Lot^,  1  cannot  absdotelv  answer  for  Miss  Fanny, 
•ir;  but  am  sure  that  the  chief  happiness  or  tatsery 
of  my  life  depends  entirely  ujion  her. 

Sttr.  Why,  indeed,  now,  if  vour  kinsman,  l^>rJ 
Ogle  by,  would  come  down  handsomely  for  you^but 
(hat's  impoMiblo — N^,  no^'lwiU  never  do.  I  must 
bear  no  more  of  thia.  Come,  Lovf  well,  promtae  mo 
that  t  shall  hear  no  more  of  this. 

Loee.  [HfUaiinff,]  I  am  afraid,  sir.  I  idiould  not 
be  able  to  keep  my  word  with  you,  if  I  did  promise4, 
Srer.  Why,   you  would  not  offer   to  marry  her 
without  my  cooacttt!  would  yon,  Lovewelir 

3  T 
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t  lh<»tn  «i  Sir    i  v. 

Ii*mr  in  th 

Uh,  I  kif •  tto  piii«&ee  witii  lh«  |mti«i  nf 
r-knigku*  Udia.  Did  yoo  cv  r  nb^rri "  t-br 
i^idr  LubiilraM,  dMi»«  tin- 

.of  kmt  littiflMad>  thoi),  hikt 

ol^  Willi  A  tnug  wig  LriBUDcd  rottml  lut  bffOM 
Sm  m  a  I14W  cut  ym  ha^^i^  and  kit  «Jm>c« 
thftt  Uief  ikiDc  *c*^iij  itAad«  all  tk^  ia  hii 
t«ii«d  id  tUft  c{Mat«r  lik»  m  bad  ilkiUujg  f 

i!  iW  taAev  jroa  wUl  b«  ab*o1utel}  a  Lj)e- 
Ui«  cUt.  Toa  miul  luver  Teatuxo  ua  Ua* 
'  'reiuplA-bAr  affUA. 

N«v«f  do  1  dttUM  it :  Tif^rnr,  my  (bar 
I  prom  if «  you.    Oh^b«>v'  mt* 

I  th>«  dear  rcifioni  of  ti  I  ur. 

tf  ol^    Aiiieriyair'.  t  iK>Ap, 
ioQ  WtUiottt  and  Within ! 
it    tkr  vrr%  i*l«»iif  ^""ing 
ed  «i  courL  iiiii  i^ 

vrieit  andUian  l  kkI 

Ii*— '"  Who  u  that  )uuui;  Jady  ?  WJni  ii 
Lftdj  MrWii,  m&'aml" — Lady  MclvU  ! 
tingle  at  Ub*  toun)  ^"'  »»-■  "  If  dmoff, 
^f  my  CaUMf  peri  J-  ns  nt^n 

langa  ?'*  to  cry,  "  \  ..  u\ ) h lii ^« 

Arthttf'i?'*    or 
nudity,  "Wu  yo I 

I  thd  itnjof'iiuiT  ofrrovdt  I  tir^ar  Ididao; 
,  Scatc«  a  frml  at  the  Opvra  lait  Saturdtv. 
I  you  at  Cartitte-JiouM  iiaxt  Thunday  t*' 
lat  beau  mond«  1  I  waa  bora  to  aove  in 
of  thtt  jirtiU  WQild. 

id  at,  an  Iba  inidat  of  all  thtt  h«|3|»itiMft. 
MOftlntneiiiopity  fur  ui  poor 
lilr. 
I  f^^ttfi/y.]   YiiB?    IToTi'fo  alnjirw  pity* 

*1  far  ibAt 

If  J^ir.   LiJW'Wfu  a«u   vou  rotup  (o^cth^r,  at 
you  wiU,  you  Will  liira  wry  cotnfortahly, 

Mo  will  Bliad  hit  IiUiiur<Aii  -.    vou  11  f^ii'v. 

Lt]i«da%litAa< 
oiv  D^ha|M,  > 
_    loafit  jpUy.  aa  wc  u*Lii  tu  iu  .ii  uur 
l^f,  yva  kaowj  and  parhftf^  f  mav 

,„j„-.    _.t,    __„  ...u.-     :.  . 
For 

heouDtvDauc«»  I  w»««iif*  ^ou. 
Ph,  }9u're  too  ](iii4  uitor! 

f*ia*r  Mn,  HtioKMitar.. 

avaiuBgl    1  Ytiw  and  partofti 
to  ffcnrida  ior  lium>  Oh* 
^  «44IMr<]  I  an  jilad  to  Ma 

joilaitt  m  didiniiMUt.  Lotd  Ojghhj  awl 
i  ^^'lrll  frill  ba  bacv  lo^oiykL 

Vrt,  mf  d*^ui  to-nigkl.    Oli,  p«t  on  a 
^Katiifv   tbofv  TiHiBany  niAaa» 
I  diail  icarceliavo 
_  oa  ay  11.  inoy.  Wboraiaibia 

[ft  liouaekof  j)4f  •' 


the  b< 

Mr*.  //, 
TruM,   Y. 
llrr     *^ 

il 

ffm*.  But  Mr  L«}ir#wall  ia  oomt  dowtii  and  jrou 
know  tlint'.-  I  i.i^am. 

Mn.  hi,   \  Mr.   LovewaU  may  tnaki* 

ihiQ,  ur  gc;  ..   —  ..:  the  George.     But  Uarltyc*, 
Triwty. 

TtMt.  Ma*ai& 

AftK  Ht  Get  the  ffrcat  iUn)[i|(>rooia  iu  oni^r  af 
%nnn  OS  potiiiibb.  tiupaper  th«  rurtoiai,  ink«  th* 
ktvrm  off  ihit  tcHich  and  tho  I'hjun;  atid»  do  yo<i 
hear  f  lakfi  iha  CIuujl  dolU  out  uf  mj  cluuif,  aad  pot 
tbi^nt  on  the  uuuitU|>t«ce  iraaiodiatoiy* 

TnMu  Yrt,  ma' AW.  [Gmg^ 

MtK  IL  Aod  tuind,  a«  ioqii  oi  bit  brdfbip  < 
iQ«  be  aura  you  fct  all  thair  htada  a^noddiiig, 

TVmjt.  Yet,  aui'&ui. 

u..    /;   Ti *»i-n!  fly,  thiaiaaiaat!  Wbort'a 

I. 

It  tier,  ma*  am. 

IwttTT.]  )!i«a  Faaav, 
t^ura.     Lord,  c-hdu! 

Faju  Wjthmc?  ootd 

^ri.  a  Blaaamei 
black,  and  veUaw — (\i 
tesU    And  t«oti  you  h^^. 
aji  btg  !     I  declaiis  Ikarc  u  uui  ai  • 
aectt  now.  aa  a  youiig  wumau  wtlh  a 
,^i» ...  .t  -  .....   .1.,^  ^  niundaaMt' 

<  liow  die  (|uaiat% 

-«i.  .  -  make  younrlf  ;i 

9l*«oluteU  crying^  I  tow  and  ^ ' 
luvr  !  ire  ttttiit  put  a  ftop  to  It. 
iiAUrml  of  the  girl. 


ni  pair,  Mid 

t  And  par> 

irw:tr  ajid 
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You 
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o(  ttnnu^  at^ 
ovrrttka  and 

fifyou.  tu- 

ti?f,     U  udif:. 

fArencc,  u  mjtiuug  but  the  t^xUciiii:  gtriiulaiy  af  hU 
addfaaa  ;  an  axact  pkior  of  the  maa&art  of  qualaty . 

Mm  S,  0»be  ia  tne  very  mirror  of  cDnipUi«anc«; 
full  of  formal  bowt  and  tat  apeechea.  t  drclarr,  if 
Ihare  wat  any  raolent  paaaton  au  my  aida^  I  ihuuld 
t«  fjuite  jealous  of  htm. 

Mrt.  H,  ieabui  1  I  aay  ;ealou%  indeod.  Joalnua 
of  who.  nmY  t 


Chitm.  Mi«i  Fanny  !    TbA  mu*l  *!F*ble*tp  end  the 

bcitnAtur'd  creUr  ! 
ti....L    ^j^f\  tijp  elde4t  t  litd«  haugbty  or  »» 

Mf>rc   kftui^litier  fttul  jiroudi&r  tK»Q  Saturn 
,  hut  llii«   I    >A}r  tjuite  cuniideDUal  to  jfou ; 
ior  uui»  woiild  not  kail  a  joun|{  kdy*i  nurrimge,  yirti 
know,  l^iptw] 

Bnuh.  By  no  m^nf ;  Vut  yon  e«iinol  bari  itwitli 
«t.  We  donH  coniider  terapen ;  wo  wmnt  noovy. 
Mn.  Nanc)-.  Give  im  iJi ntv  of  that,  we'll  abate 
J9a  a  great  deal  iti  >  ^lari  ;  ba»  ha,  ba  ! 

CAam.  Blc«t  jue,  ..budy!  [B«il  rinyt.] 

OK,  'lis  my  lord  !     W  ell,  yyut  »ervant,   Mr.  Brusb. 
I'll  dean  the  cups  tn  the  next  room. 
I       BtmH,  Dofo;  but  never  mind  the  b<eU:  I  iba^n't 
00  tbii  hiiif  hour.     Will  yuu  drink  tea  witli  me  io 
Uie  aflerntHiu  f 

Ckam.  Nat  Cot  tha  world,  Mr.  Braib.     Ml  be 
here  to  «et  all  tbingi  to  rights ;  but  1  must  not  drink 
^n^iadaed ;  and  ao,  your  aerraat. 

^^irmk*  Ye%  ire's;  I  baaryou.  It  is  impossible  to 
itlipUy  one's  self  in  the  country  for  a  week,  without 
•ome  Utile  Airtiug  with  tite  abtgails.  This  is  much 
the  bandi^jmesl  weucb  in  Lha  bouae,  except  the  old 
ritircn's  yofungest  daughter,  and  I  have  not  time 
aaongb  to  lay  a  plan  for  her.  [Bdt  rkt^.]  O,  my 

lord '  [  Guing, 

Efirer  Canton,  wUh  aeiMiMpert  f n  Ku  hand. 

Cua.  Monsieur  Bmihl  Maittn  Bntah!  my  lor 
ftim,  Tet  ? 
^  BruMk,  He  baa  juit  rang  his  bell :  I  am  goins  to 

Ceil.  Dei>^ehes  irons  djone*  TFatj  on  Ah  spe^to' 
cUk]  I  wish  de  deveil  bad  all  dcso  papiers,  1 
forget  as  (kit  at  I  read.  De  Adtrcrtlse  put  out  of 
my  bead  de  Gaxette,  de  Cbronit^ue,  and  m  dey  all 
00  l*un  apr^s  Taut  re.  I  must  get  soiue  nirtiveUe 
Jbr  mv  lor,  or  he*ll  b«  enragi  cnntre  moi.  Voyons ! 
IfUadi  the  pap^,l  Hera  is  notiDg  but  Anti-Seja- 
am  and  adve  nia^^ 

Enter  Maid  milk  ckoevlaU  Aimft, 

Tat  vou  wantt  chil  ? 
^  Maid.  Only  the  choeolate  thtaga,  nr. 

O,  ver  well;  dai  is  good  girl:  and  very 
i  loo.  [E^t  Maid. 

wdO.[Witkm,]   Canton!    he,  he !    [Cciu^] 
■ton  \ 

^an.  \  come,  my^Vat  shall  I  dof     I  have  no 
be  will  make  great  tinLunarre ! 
a  [Wilkin,]    Caatun!    I   layp    Caoioa! 
'  Wbara  am  yoti  f 

Enter  Lord  OoLXaTt  leanm^  ofi  Bnisic. 

am  Here,  my  hir!     1  ask  pardon,  my  lor,  I 
•  not  finish  de  papiera. 

ff-rf  0.  D— n  yiiur  pardon  and  your  papiers;  I 
■t  you  bere«  Cautun. 

Den  I  run,  dat  la  alL      [Shuffle*  tdong, 
[Lord  Octaar  kmnt  upm  Canton   loo,  and 


;^CpA*0,  Vou  Svtaa  ato  tJba  noit  nnaceounubla 
you  have  the  language  sod  the  imperti- 
tof  the  French,  with  ibe  laiiness  of  Duti^^bmea. 
^an,  *Tts  very  lrue»  my  lor  i  1  ean't  help*^ 
'crd  0.  [Cn^svuL]  O  Diavolo! 

You  are  not  in  pain,  t  buoe,  mylor? 
I  O.  Indeed,  but  i  am,  my  lor.     Thit  vulgar 
'  USlaWt  Sterling,    with    his  city   politeneu,   would 
fh^mmm  down  hia  slope  laet  night  to  tea  a  elay- 


coloured  ditch,  which  he  calU  a  canal ;  and  what 
with  the  dew  and  the  east  wind,  my  hips  and 
shoulders  are  absolutely  screwed  to  my  body« 

Can.  A.  Uttel  reritable  eau  d'arquibusodo  vil  •«! 
all  to  right. 

[Lord  Octaar  mit  d^mn,  and  Batm  yipt*  cW 

Lord  O,  Where  are  the  palsy  drop^  Bniih  f 

Bntth.  Here,  my  lord !  [f*i»ifi  out. 

Lord  O,  Quelle  nouvelle  avet  vooa,  Canton  f 

Cam,  A  great  deal  of  papier^  but  no  news  at  aU. 

Lord  O.  What!  noLhiuf  at  all.  you  BlU|jid  fellow  r 

Can.  Qui,  my  lor,  I  have  little  advarlisa  han  tC 
give  you  more  plaiiir  den  all  do  lies  about  notiaf  at 
aU.     La  voUa  \  [PuU  aw  Kit  tp^etaekt. 

Lord  O.  Come,  read  it,  Canton,  with  good  em- 
phasis, and  good  discretion. 

Can^  I  vilt  my  lor.  [Hea4/j'.|  Lhtre  i»  no  queUitm 
irnt  dat  d*  co9m0tiqne  rtyml€  vii  uttrrtf  tak*  a»my  att 
kratt,  pimpt,  frackt^  odtr  tntpthut  ^'  dw  »kin,  tmd 
tikfwtie  de  iPrtn^e  0/  9U  1^,  ^  ^  A  great 
deal  more,  my  lor.  fie  fwfif  t^atkfifrd*  eotmetiqut 
royaUf  ngntd  bf  de  doclewr  enen  Hand,  D«rti  u  mm« 
raiam  fixr  du  tmution  dan  good  men  *fU  tink^  Eh 
hi  en,  my  lor? 

LordO,  Eh  bien,  Canton!  Will  yoii  purdiAM 
any  ? 

Can.  For  you,  my  lor  ? 

Lti^  O.  For  ate,  you  old  puppy  I  lor  what  I 

Can,  My  lor! 

L(vd  0.  Do  I  want  cofmetict? 

Ci$n.  My  lor* 

Lord  O.  Look  in  my  face ;  come,  be  stocore. 
Does  it  want  the  aaiistance  of  art  f 

Can,  [  B  fl4  hi»  tjpectactrt.]  En  verite,  ncm.  Til 
very  smooth  and  bnllian;  hut  tote  dat  you  nugbt  taka 
a  littel  by  way  of  prevention. 

Lord  0,  Yon  thought  like  an  old  fool,  monfioar, 
as  you  generally  do.  Try  it  upon  your  own  ftwc^ 
Canton ;  and  if  it  hai  any  dfect,  the  doctor  cannot 
bare  a  better  proof  of  the  efficacy  of  bis  noctnim. 
The  surfeit  water,  Brush  \  [JBnuA  poutMOut,\  What 
do  you  think,  Brush,  of  this  faaxily  we  are  going  Uj 
be  connected  with  ?     £h ! 

Bm«A.  Very  well  to  marry  in«  my  lord;  but  it 
would  never  do  to  live  with. 

Lord  O,  You  are  ri^ht.  Brush ;  there  is  no  wash- 
ing  the  black  moor  white,  Mr.  Sterling  will  never 
get  rid  of  Blackfriart ;  always  taste  of  the  Boracbio; 
and  the  poor  woman,  hia  lister,  is  so  busy,  and  to 
notable,  to  make  one  welcome,  tJiat  I  have  not  yet 
gt)t  over  the  fbtigue  of  her  iirat  reception;  it  almost 
amounted  to  aulbcatton  !  I  think  the  daughters  aro 
tnlerahU.      Where's  my  cephalic  snuf  ? 

|Brisu  y\vt%  him  9  6a^p 

Can.  Dey  link  so  of  you,  my  lor ;  for  dey  look 
at  noting  eUe,  ma  U>i, 

Lord  0.  Did  they  i  Why,  t  think  they  did  a 
UUle.  Wbcr«*s  my  glass  ?  [DatSK  puU  one  oh  <Aa 
toMe,]  The  youngest  is  delectable.         I  Tnk^t  mu0l 

Can.  O  oui,  my  lor.  verv  delect  inleed;  the 
made  doux  yeux  at  you,  my  lor* 

Lvrd  O.  She  was  particular.  The  eldest,  my 
nephew's  lady,  will  be  a  most  valuable  wife ;  sha 
has  all  the  vulgar  spirits  of  her  father  and  aunt  hap- 

Sily   blended   with  the  termagant  qualities  of  her 
eceased  mother.     Some  pcppemunt-waler,  Brush. 
How  happy  is  it.  Canton,  for  young  ladies  in  gene- 
ral,  that  peo^Ue  of  quality  overlook  everything  in 
tbeir  marriage  contract  but  their  fortune. 
Cofi.  C'est  bien  heureux,  at  commode  aussi. 
^rd  0.  Brash,  give  mm  that  pamphlet  b\  ^% 


< 


i 


i«ov«.   pooh  !  pr'ytiive,  ndicttJoas. 

Sir  J.  Com««  uow,  irbicii  wm  it :  Mint  Sterlinff'i 
■Hud  f  •  prvUy  little  ro^uo  !  or  lli»  FAaDy*!  Abi 
ftti  P  A  aweel  foul  too  !   of^ 

LtfM.  Kty,  Day,  l«aTe  Irifliogi  and  t«ll  me  your 

Sfr  J.  Well,  but  where  wa»  tou,  Loyewell  F 
Lovtf.  Wtlkin^,  wfitiog ;  irlut  tiftiifiei  where  I 

Sir  J.  Wttlkiogt  yM,  I  d«r*  nj.  It  rmiaed  as 
kard  a*  it  cuki  pour.  8we«t,  nirvilutif  ■bowen,  to 
waiii  iu  !  No,  no,  Loveweli  Now  would  I  give 
twenty  pmiiidi  to  know  wbidi  of  the  mAid^— 

Xroer,  I3ut  ycmr  buiineMit  jwkt  by ti !!<■■,  Sir  John  I 

S^r  J,  IM  me  n  Uttte  itito  the  lecreU  of  the  fkmtly. 

L0^.  Pihel 

&'JrX  l*{)cjr  Luvswell!  he  ono't  bear  tt,  I  iee, 
Liti^l  Sh*  charfud  you  nat  to  kits  and  teil,  cfa, 
LovewelU  liuwever.  thuui^h  you  will  uuiboAourine 
vitb  jonr  Ganfldwee^  1*11  Twitsre  to  tioit  yitu  with 


What  do  you  think  of  Mm  Sterliuie  f 
LttP0,  What  do  ]  think  of  Mm  S«»rianf  r 
JSir  J,  Ay,  what  do  you  thinJc  of  ber  f 
Loi^,  An  odd  ^ueolioB!  bat  I  think  heraimart, 

lively  ffirl.  luU  of  mirtb  md  i^rifhtiinoii. 
8*r  /  All  miflcbief  tmi  nuMce^  I  doubt* 
Lo«Tf.  Howt 

Sir  J.  But  ber  penon  :  what  d'ye  tbiak  of  tkat  7 
Lmf0,  Piwtty  aad  agrmnbin. 
Sir  J.  A  Uttic  grieotte  thing. 
IrOM*  What  is  the  infamng  of  aU  tktf  f 
Sir  J,  rU  telt  ytm.     You  miiit  know*  Love wrl1> 

Iknt  noAwttbiCandtiif  all  apfwaraaoee— 4it  hud  iaut^k 
ifd  u^thimi.]  Wfi  are  inurrupted.  when  tbey  are 
rU  explain. 

Fhiet  Lord   Oglkat,  ST^BLifrc,  CAWtox,  Mm. 
Haiaatanao,  Miu  SraHMAiC,  and  FAHHt. 

Lord  0«  Great  ituproTemeoti  indeed,  Mr.  Si«r- 
;  l^nderfiil  improeemenU  I  The  Ibftr  ieaAOQ»  tii 


lead^  the  flytue  Mercury^  and  the  bawn  with 
tnse  in  the  middle^  are  in  the  very  extreme  oi 
4iile»    You  bare  ae  many  rich  figoiet  as  the  otitu  »i 
Mfd«>pnfk^eoroer* 

8t0r,  The  chief  pUaeure  of  a  country  bonsc  i«  tu 
make  inipro?einent>r  Tou  know,  my  lord.  I  i]^rf 
no  expense,  not  I.  Tliii  it  quite  aunt  her  guesj  wirt 
of  a  place  than  it  waa  when  1  firit  look  it,  my  lord. 
We  were  turrounded  with  tnea.  1  cut  dtiwu  abuve 
ftfly  to  make  the  lawn  before  the  hoiis«»  aud  kt  lU 
the  wind  and  the  lua,  amack  tsDOOth,  m  too  tee. 
Then  I  made  a  green -bouJe  out  of  the  old  Jautidry, 
und  turned  the  brew  house  into  a  pinery.  The  high 
oetagou  ■ummer-ho use,  you  tri*  yonder,  is  raifi<*d  on 
the  mast  of  a  thipv  giveu  me  by  au  East  iiidtaa 
Cftptaiit,  who  bas  turned  masv  a  Ihouiand  gf  my 
noney.  It  coiamandj  the  wbola  load.  All  the 
oo«chef»  and  ebarfoU.  and  chaiacft,  pan  and  lopoM 
Qnder  yonreyo.  I'll  mount  you  op  tbate  ill  the 
•fkernoen,  my  lotd* 

Lord  O.  No,  1  ihank  yon,  Mr.  Stailia?. 

filter.  'Tia  the  pleasantest  nlace  in  the  world  to 
iiJte  a  pipe  and  a  bottle ;  and  id  you  shall  tdy,  my 
lord. 

Lm4  0.  Ay,  or  a  bowl  of  punch,  or  a  can  of  flip, 
Mr.  Sterling;  for  it  looks  like  a,  cabin  in  the  air. 
If  flying  chairs  were  in  use,  the  captain  mighi  make 
m.  voyage  to  tho  Indict  in  it  still,  if  he  bad  but  a  fair 


Can,  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ba! 

lint.  H.  My  brotber^e  a  btsle  eomieal  in  bia  ideas, 
WKf  lord.    But  yott*U  t acme  biaa.    I  have  a  little 


I  Gothic  dairy,  fitud  kk[t  *  ulirely  in  my  own  tatle.  In 
the  o^eninif,  [  shall  bi./H-  fur  th<»  hcqionr  of  your 
iordship^s  compAny  (o  tak,e  a  dish  of  tea  therc^  or  a 
■ullybiib  wnrm  from  the  cow 

L  ^       vr  every  niOBugRt  a  freib  opportU' 

titi\  _'  iha  euiganoaof  Mn.  Ileiotiberg, 

the  v^ .  T  ^.^^^ .  V  U  dalicaey  and  cieam  of  politenesi* 

Mn.  H,  U,  my  lord  I        [Leer* a*  Lord  Ocixar. 

l^»rd  O.  O,  madam  !  (Xeers  «l  Mrs.  HaiDStsaiUf* 

SuTt  Huw  d'ye  like  these  clote  walks,  my  lord  ? 

Lirtd  O.  A  mu»i  eacellcnl  serpentine  I  It  forms  a 
perfect  maanii  ajui  winda  like  a  tfiw4over'ft  knut. 

•$/er.  Ay,  iMn'i  nana  of  jFont  abAit  liuen  here ; 
but  all  taste  .  iii;s.ii;.  crriakun^aiuukna^  in  ami  ouu 
rii^ht  and  ]  <^K*io;  twisting  and  iumtng 

like  a  won.. 

Lyrd  V,  AdtuitiiLIy  laid  oat  indeed,  Mr.  Sterling  t 
cue  can  hardly  aec  an  inch  beyond  one's  nose  any- 
whore  in  thcee  walks.  You  arc  a  mt>-»  « -«-  -iir-nt 
ecnanmiit  of  your  land,  and  make  u  lirt '  ^ 

way.     It  lies  together  in  a»  small  pat 
were  placed  in  pots  out  at  your  winduiv  iu  Utiu:a- 
cfaurcLstreet. 

Can,  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha! 

Lard  0.  What  d'ye  laiL^fa  at,  Canton  f 

Can,  Ah  1  que  cette  similituda  eat  di^le  I  so  clere? 
what  you  say,  my  lor ! 

Lard  0.  '  You  seem  mightily  osgaRed,  in^*l#in. 
What  are  thc«e  pretty  hauda  fO  busii  I 

ab<*ut  ? 

youi  I  u* 

/. .    .  .    -...m.     I 

see  the  yituug  irrt^tue  tk>le»  uu  me,  [A*i'U^ 

Mitt  a,  Lunt,  sister  I   you've  loaded  His  lordship 

with  a  buu' '     *    '       fi  as  big  ?m    '  '         "« 

nune,  carr<  on  a  Moti  . 

beatipoi,     \'  ...  .r  ^.  lordship  givL  i 

nrnt  you  with  this  roee  and  a  ^prig  ot  sv^ectbnar  ? 
Lord  0,  The  truest  emblems  of  yourself  madam  I 
voetneet  and  poignancy.    A  Uttlo  jcaluuv  poor 

.^*cf.  Now,  my  lord«  if  you  pkasc,  PU  carry  }ou 
tu  sec  my  ruine. 

34tt,  H.  Ytm'U  absohittly  fatigue  bis  lordship 
with  oier-walking.  brother. 

Lord  O.  Krit  fti  all,  m.i4am.  We're  in  the  gaiden 
of   E  '  I  now;    in  the  region  of  perpetual 

sprir  III  be^iUty  !        [Lttfrt  ut  tko  Htm,aH, 

iir  ^  . : r  the  maa  of  %uaiaty,  I  vow  and  p«|fe 

Cmm.  Tako-a  my  arm,  my  lor  1 

(Lord  O.  tt^ofu  on  him. 

St0r.  Pll  only  shew  his  lordship  my  ruins,  aui 
the  cascade,  and  the  Chiaese  bridge,  and  ihi'u  v^a'll 
go  in  to  brttakfasL 

Lt*rd  O.  iiuws,  did  you  say,  Mr.  5?torllnrj? 

Skrr,  Ay ;  ruins,  my  lord ;  and  '  I 

vevy  fine  ones,  too.  You  would  tL  > 

tumble  on  your  bead«  It  has  jusi  cu^i  rue  a  uuuc;r«td 
and  fifty  potuidi  to  put  my  ruuii  in  thoroug b  repair. 
This  way,  if  yourlordshu>  itlca*<r5. 

L(^  a  [Going,  th  l-'i  thiU  wo 

see  yonder  f     Thepoi  piise. 

Sitr.  Ha,  ha,  ha  t    that  .      It  is  no 

church  at  aU,  my  lord !   it  i-  I  have  built 

against  a  tree,  a  ^-■^■^  -  *  ^..  ..,,,  ^^  terminate  tho 
prospoeL     One  )  ^s  haven  churchy  or  aa 

obcluk,  Of  sometr  i  roinate  the  prospect,  you 

know,     That*s  a  rul^i  m  U*te,  my  lord  ! 

Lord  0.  Very  ingenious  indeed!  For  mv  part,  I 
desire  no  £aei  ^ittS^«K,\.  vfewa.  >lttia\  ^*^\i«4«»-«*''v 
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ISil« ;  mod  IheM  are  prrtiapi  ih^t  unly  momciit!!  Icfl 
CM  to  incline  you  lo  w«rr«ut  my  pusion,  and  tu  on. 
teMt  you  not  to  o|>poi#  tike  pfopoidj  I  me«n  to  open 
to  Toor  father. 

Fan«  For  shomrt  for  tliame^  Sir  Jolm  !  Think  of 
joar  previout  cuj^AgemtfUU.  Thiak  of  your  own 
■ituation.  and  think  of  mmo.  What  have  you  di»* 
VOTcrcd  in  inv  conduct,  that  mi^ht  eoci^uni^  you 
to  fu  bold  a  Jccl&mtton  ?  I  am  thockcd  tJut  yuu 
■hould  vcnluT«  to  »ay  lo  inuch»  and  blu»h  that  I 
ibould  tT«ti  dare  to  give  it  a  hearing*  Let  me  W 
gone. 

Jifir  J»  Nty.  stay.  oLadam,  bnt  one  momcut.  Your 

Stnaibilily  is  too  great'     Engagomenti  1  what  en- 

flig«iB«iilt  hare  been  preUnded  on  titber  fide,  more 

Smmi  thf>««  of  family  coit?enieiic«>  ?  f  W4*nt  on  in  the 

'       -     riraonial  nci.*  itli  a  blind 

I  fmihL'rand  i  y;  but  m  v 

-..  ..^ — .i  a  right  to  L^ — ,cd.     It  bai 

1  itteir  to  foUf  and  obliget  me  to  plead 
iy  for  the  luae  teodcr  iatorcst  in  yuar*». 

J  du.  llttTo  a  care,  ^^r  John!  do  not  miBtake  a 
deprntod  will  for  a  virtuout  iQeliDOiicm.  By  tbcac 
Cfimitifju  pretence*  of  the  heart,  half  our  tex  are 
made  fuoL,  aud  a  grvat^r  part  of  your'i  deipi»c 
tJiPfu  for  it. 

Sir  J,  A  (feci  ion,  you  will  allow,  i*  inTolunury. 
Wc  cannot  alirays  direct  tt  to  the  object  on  which 
**  ihoiild  <ii ;  but  nben  it  it  once  invinbbly  at* 

hml,  inviolably  as  mine  it  to  you,  it  often  ereati*« 

liprucal  olTcctinu.  When  I  lost  urged  yuu  on 
thii  ftubjucL  you  heard  me  with  mtjfe  temper,  and  I 
ll»ped  with  some  compajftttin. 

Fan,  You  deceived  yoursctf.  If  I  forbore  to  ex> 
«n  a  proper  ipirit-— nay,  if  1  did  uot  even  express 
th«  <juit  kost  refentmcnt  at  your  bchavitjur,  it  wa^ 
auty  in  cnu&ule ration  of  that  re#pcet  I  ¥ti»h  to  pay 
you  in  hunuur  to  my  sister;  and  bo  assured,  tir, 
woman  as  I  mt,  that  my  vanity  eould  reap  no  plea, 
sure  fh^m  a  triuotph  that  mint  result  from  tho  black. 
«  to  her.  [(Ss/^'ny,  he  4|o/m  ker, 

word,  and  I  hare  done.  Your  sister. 
1  \•..^,>,  ..•  .ceve,  neither  entertains  any  real  affec- 
\ioti  for  mc.  or  tcaJerne*t  for  you.  Your  father,  I 
am  inclined  to  thinks  is  not  much  concerned  hy 
means  of  which  of  his  daughters  the  families  are 
united*  Now,  as  they  cannot,  shall  not  be  connected, 
otherwise  than  by  my  union  with  yo4i,  why  will  you, 
from  a  false  delicacy,  oppoae  ameftfure  so  conducive 
to  my  happtness,  and,  t  hope,  your  own  7  Hove  you^ 
most  passianately  and  sincerely  lovo  you«  and  hope 
lo  propose  terms  agreeable  to  Mr.  Sterling:  if  the u 
}ou  don't  abfulutery  loath,  abhor,  and  scorn  me  ;  if 
there  is  no  other  happier  man-— 

i'an*  Hear  me,  sir ;  hear  my  final  determination. 
Vcrv  my  father  and  ststor  as  insensible  as  you  arc 
pleased  to  reprasent  them;  were  my  heart  for  ever 
to  remain  disengaged  to  any  other-^I  could  not 
listen  to  your  proposab*  What  I  you,  on  the  very 
•ve  of  a  marriage  with  my  sister ;  t,  living  under  the 
same  loof  with  her,  bound  not  only  by  the  laws  of 
friendship  and  hospitality,  but  even  the  ties  of 
blood,  to  contribute  to  her  happiness,  and  not  to 
conspire  o^^iu^t  her  peace,  the  peace  of  a  whole 
family,  ana  that  of  my  own  too  t  Away,  away,  Sir 
John  *  At  inch  a  time,  and  in  mrh  cirtrumstances, 
your  addresses  only  inspire  me  with  horror.  Nay, 
/ou  most  detain  me  no  longer :  I  will  go. 

8if  i.  Do  not  leave  me  in  absolute  despair.  Give 
me  a  gliojpse  of  hone.  [Fall*  o^t  hit  knag». 

Fan.  I  caonoL  Trav,  Sir  JoUn^    [Struyj^iei  ta  ye. 

tir  J,   Shdl  this  Wd  be  giTen  to  another  7 


^^      J 


[Kh%r4k^thand,\  No,  t  cauuot  endure iu  My  wbula 
s«jul  is  your's,  and  the  whole  happiness  of  mj  ii|i  i| 
in  your  power. 

ht'tnter  Miss  SrsftLinG. 

Ftffi.  Ha  1  my  sister  here  1   Rise,  for  shame,  8ir 

Johot 

Sit  J.  Mi^s  Steiling !  [Rint* 

Mm  S.  I  beg  pardon,  sir  I  You'll  rxcure  me, 
mariam.  t  have  broke  in  upon  you  e  little  inoppor* 
tuuely,  I  believe ;  but  I  did  not  mean  ta  interrupt 
you  :  I  only  came,  sir,  lo  let  you  knuw  that  br^ak- 
fast  waits,  if  you  have  Wished  your  luorniog^a  d#» 
votioD. 

Sir  J.  I  am  very  seniible,  Miss  Sterling,  that  this 
may  appear  particular,  bul^^ 

Mu*  S,  O  dear^  Sir  John,  dun't  put  vourself  to 
the  trouble  of  on  apology ;  the  thing  explains  itself. 

Sir  J.  It  will  loon,  madam.  In  the  ineutitiue,  I 
can  only  assure  you  of  my  profound  respect  and 
eitcem  fur  you,  and  make  no  doubt  of  couviocitig 
Mr.  Sterling  of  the  honour  nod  tnte^nity  of  my  in* 
tentions,  And^swd^your  humble  *<.>rvant,  madam  1 

Mitt  S.  Respect !  Instdence !  E  r  y  fin* 

truly,    Aud  you,  uiadiuu !  mysvi-o   ,  ,  inno* 

coot,  sentimental  sister!  will  you  convioct  my  papa 
too  of  the  integrity  of  your  intentions  ? 

Fan.  Do  not  upbraid  me,  my  dear  sister.  Indeed 
I  di>n*t  deserve  it.  Believe  me,  you  can't  be  more 
o0eoded  at  bts  behaviour  than  I  am,  and  I  am  sure 
it  cannot  make  you  half  so  mtaenblc. 

Mitt  S,  Mak«  me  miserable!  You  are  mightily 
deceived,  madam ;  it  gives  me  no  sort  of  uneasiness, 
I  assure  you.  A  base  fellow  t  As  for  you,  miss,  the 
pretended  softuess  of  your  disposition,  your  urtful 
goud^nature,  never  imposed  opon  me*  I  always  knew 
you  to  be  sly,  envious,  and  decettftd. 

Fan.  Indeed  ytm  wrong  me. 

Mitt  S.  Oh,  you  are  all  goodoets,  to  be  furel  Did 
not  I  find  him  on  his  knees  before  you  f  Did  not  I 
see  him  kiss  your  sweet  hand  ?  Did  not  I  hear  hit 
protestations  ?  Was  not  I  a  witness  of  your  disMm- 
bled  modesty  7  No,  no,  my  dear  1  dou^t  imagina 
that  you  can  maka  a  fool  of  your  elder  sistor  so 
easily. 

Fan*  Sir  John^  I  own,  Is  to  blame ;  but  I  am  abors 
the  thoughts  of  doing  you  the  least  injury. 

Miu  6'«  We  shall  try  that,  madam  I  hope,  m£si^ 
you*ll  be  able  to  give  a  better  account  to  my  papa 
and  snj  aunt,  for  tney  shaU  both  know  of  this  matter, 
I  promise  you.  [Ktit, 

Fan,  How  unhappy  I  am  I  My  distreases  malti- 
ply  upon  me.  Mr.  Love  well  must  now  booome  ac> 
([uainted  with  Sir  John's  behaviour  tome,  and  in  n 
mauner  that  may  odd  to  his  nneasiness.  My  father, 
tDstead  of  being  disposed  by  fortunate  circumstances 
to  forgive  any  transgressions,  will  be  previously  in- 
censed against  me.  My  sister  and  my  aunt  will  be> 
come  irreeoncilably  my  enemies,  and  rejoice  in  my 
disgrace.  Yet,  at  all  eftnts,  I  am  deUrmined  on 
a  dt«cM>very.  I  dread  it,  and  am  resolved  to  hasten 
it.  It  is  surrounded  with  more  horrors  every  instant* 
as  it  appean  every  instant  more  neceaaary. 
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_. ,  r^ffeihmfmC  t  Call  fbr  wint  tou  pkue ;  do 
you  pkMo;  mak*  younetref  ^ml«  nt  hom«,  I 
of  YOtti  H«7i^  ThomAt !  flairy  !  WLlUsm  t 
t  <m  tavM  ftfideiiieti !— [/^<ii4>uu  th§  Lavt^r*  out, 
Umg  and  ialkinfff  tmd  tk&n  rvhtmt  to  Sir  John,] 
1  oow»  tir,  1  am  mtifvly  at  tout  ttirice.  Wb&t 
— ur  eoBBaadi  with  ia«.  Sir  JoKn  F 

.  Aftvr  hariag  carried  Ibe  MgotlaCiaii  be. 

■r  ibniliei  to  lo  |pre«t  a  lengtb;  after  bav- 

f  mutiOiifd  io  readily  to  aU  your  propoMl«,  a«  wtU 

e«eiv«d  to  many  iattancet  of  your  cbef  rjfUl  com- 

Be«  frith  the  demandi  made  on  our  p«rt,  1  am 

aaly  coaceraed,  Mr.  Stcrlin^t  to  be  the  jqvo> 

ijc«a?  Wbcro  busi- 
l)«.  and  tbc  particf 
1  tftie  Afiutiier,  tberc  can  be  oo  unetuu3(?As. 
\  on  tucfa  and  Kncb  cooditioiis^  to  rcceivt? 
t«r  for  a  wile ;  on  tbe  lame  conditioiu  I 
•^c«ivo  you  aa  a  aon-in Jaw ;  and  a«  to  all 
r  fniinm  nf  *.r.»rii»,  yij^  koow,  ts  r^guiart} 

*r  acceptance. 

•  re  uneaiino*^  Ha<  nnscti 

Ltt  AU^rc  yf.    I  ;itn  mytelf,  n'  it, 

'    of  isexprotiible  embarra^  ^n 

[  know,  .      - 


low,  li  eatramaly  diarom^ni-^i    il^.»; 

fmtkd  tiulffs  you  will  obliga  me  with  Iba  uaktanctf  of 

^mtr  fhrndihip,  I   foreaee  tbe  ip«edy  pfcgrcu  of 

iAiacvntMit  and  animoitty  tbroiiffb  the  whole  family. 

Sttr.  What  tiac  dfnce  U  all  Hm  ?    I  doa*t  under> 

rmd  K  litjgle  syllabte. 
^>  J.   In  one  word,  ih^n^  it  will  be  ab»olute1y  im- 
l^oe*tl>i^  f  ,r  m.^  t.>  fuLSil  my  engagementi  in  regard 
it*  M 

•Sr  ^ir  John  ?  Do  yon  mean  to  put  an  af- 

nt  uiJ.m  m)  family?  What!  refute  Ic^— 

^ir  /   Be  atmured,  tir,  tbat  I  neitber  mean  to  af. 

^ttor  laraake  yottr  family.     Mr  qnlv  fear  it  that 

"'Mid  terrt  me ;  fbr  tbc  whole  hapmnefi  of 

I  dcpandi  on  my  being  connected  with  your 

bflv^  by  the  neareat  uad  teiideic«t  tici  in  tbe 


Sitr,  Wby^  did  you  not  tell  me^  hut  a  moment 

^  thai  it  wai  abiolutely  impoasiblc   fot  you  tu 

irry  ray  dangbter  T 

Sir  J.  True*    But  yoti  bare  another  dingbter»  sir, 

Stmr,  WtU! 

Hir  /.  Who  hai  obtained  tbe  most  abnolute  domi- 
nion oTtr  my  beart.  1  have  aire  ad  v  declared  my 
^auion  to  het;  nay^  Mitf  Steiling  Wrself  is  aUo 
A^pdaed  of  it;  and  if  yoawill  but  give  a  nnctton 
in  ny  prcient  addf«fi«i,  (bo  uncommon  ment  of 
Blisk  Sterlinjf  will  no  doubt  recommend  ber  to  a 
^rton  of  equalf  if  not  niperior  rank  to  myself,  and 
•Mir  families  may  itill  be  allied  by  my  uuion  with 
Mi»«  Fanny. 

Ster.  Mighty  fine,  truly  ♦  Why  what  tbe  plaptif 
do  you  make  of  uf.  Sir  John?     Do  you  come  ' 

Aet  for  my  daugbteris  like  icnrantsata  ftatut* 
iiiir?  Do  you  ihiiik  tbat  I  will  iuffrr  you,  nr  any 
inan  tQ  the  world,  to  come  into  my  hinttr,  tike  the 
fraud  teiffbiur,  and  throw  the  handkerchief  l^rst  tn 
^ome,  and  inen  to  t'other,  jntt  a«  he  pteaset  ?  Do  it»u 
tfeiok  1  drive  a  kind  of  AMcan  tlave-tntdo  with 
fhom^  and — 

Stf  J,  A  momeot't  patience,  lir.  Koihing  btti  thi« 
•nccf*  of  my  pa»tioo  for  Mit»  Fanny  abould  hatre 
induced  me  to  take  any  step  that  had  tbo  leaAl  ap- 
pearance of  di»r«fpfict  to  any  part  uf  your  fkiniil| ; 
wad  even  now  I  am  deatroui  to  atone  mr  my  trin«> 
irr«^aaion,  by  making  the  mo«t  tdei^ivnte  compciis4- 
liiun  that  lice  in  my  powen 


u  to 
tbe 

viutld.  liL  tlt^a,!  frauiki)  wilh  yuu;  m-uU  )uu  tball 
see  tliat  I  don't  desire  a  change  of  measure*  for  my 
own  gratiflcaLion,  witb-'Ut  eooeaTouriog  to  make  it 
advantaiffKiuii  to  vou. 

Strr,  What  edrantago  can  your  inconitincy  be 
to  tne,  Sir  John  f 

Sir  /.  ru  trU  TtHt,  *if.  Yfta  know  that  by  the 
aKide«  at  prr  ity 

of  my  marrtA^  pay 

,  if  ynn  will  but  content  to  my  waiting 

tbat  marrt^g^e 

Sier,  i  agrre  to  your  waiving  that  marriage? 
Im|iu4sibU%  Sit  John! 

Str  J.  I  bojitf  not,  ut;  at,  on  my  part,  I  will 
AO!^r. ,«  t  .  u  MM*  Hiy  ngfat  to  thjrtv  thouiand  pounds 
of  I  w»i  1«  receive  with  her. 

I  y  thou&aad,  d'ye  vny  r 

Sit' J,  Vl'^,  Kir;  Jiud  accepi  of  Miss  Fanny  with 
flfly  Lbmtinnd,  instead  of  fuuncure, 

'^  '     ■      tbouwud^  [PtiUMhufm 

id  of  fourwore. 
^ ,  why,  there  may  be  something  in  thoL 
Let  me  see.  Fanny  with  fifty  thousand,  ioitead  of 
Betsy  with  fourscore.  But  how  can  tbu  be,  Sir 
John  ?  for  you  know  I  am  to  pay  this  munny  into 
the  handi  oi  my  Lord  Ogb»by,  who,  1  btlicvc,  b«- 
twceu  you  and  me,  Sir  John,  is  not  ovrritocked 
with  ready  money  at  present;  and tbreeftcnrr  thou- 
sand of  iC  jou  know,  is  to  go  to  nay  off  ihc  preseut 
tncnmbranees  on  the  estate.  Sir  John. 

Sir  J.  That  objection  ii  easily  obviated.  Ten 
of  tbc  twenty  tbouaand,  which  would  remain  as  a 
surplus  of  the  fourscore,  after  paying  off  the  mort- 
gai^e.  was  intended  by  his  lordship  for  my  U»e,  that 
w&  might  iet  off  witli  some  littk  eclat  on  our  mar- 
riage ;  and  toe  other  ten  for  bis  ovm.  Ten  thousand 
oounds,  therefore,  I  ihall  be  able  to  pay  you  ttnmo^ 
diately ;  and  Cor  tbe  remaining  twenty  Uiuunand, 
you  *bidl  have  a  mmtgage  on  that  pa.rt  of  the  potato 
which  is  to  be  made  over  to  me,  with  whatever  se- 
curity you  shall  require  for  the  regular  pa;  tnent  of 
tbe  interest,  till  the  principal  i*  dalj  disehjirgeiL, 

Ster.  Why,  to  do  you  justice,  Sir  John,  Uiera  it 
fomethin^  fair  and  open  in  your  proposal ;  ami  •tnce 
I  tind  )ou  do  not  mean  to  put  an  affront  upon  (ho 
family — 

Sir  J.  Nothing  wai  ever  farther  from  mv  thoiighttt 
Mr.  Sterling.  And  after  all,  tbe  vrbnV  aff.rir  is 
nothing  eiEtraordioary ;  such  things  cry 

day  ;  and  af  the  world  has  only  hea;  ^  of 

.  *^.,^iy  between  the  families,  when  i»..-  .,..,,  i  ago 
tec,  nobody  wiD  be  the  iriser,  if  we  bavo 
r.  Uou  enough  to  keep  our  own  cnun»cU 

Sut.  True,  true ;  and  since  you  onlv  transfer 
from  one  girt  to  the  other,  it  if  no  more  than  trana- 
fcrriog  m  much  stock,  you  know. 

Sir  J.  The  very  thing ! 

Sl^.  Odso  !  I  had  quiU  fbfgot  We  are  reckon- 
ing without  our  host  here.  There  ii  another  (lifBcult  j. 

Sir  J.  Vou  alarm  me.    What  can  that  hr  * 

Ster.  I  can't  ctir  a  ttep  in  thii  b  i^  ix^ut 

coQiulting  my  iLster  Heidelberg.      I  1^4i 

very  great  expertatiuns  from  h^,  auii  t^x:  mu^i.  ju<A 
give  her  any  offence. 

Sir  J.  But  if  you  come  into  Uua  najMnxKv^  woes:^ 
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tli«*  Hi 1 1 u ion  wbicli  I  would  alwAyt  wUh  to 

trUib  of  II  ptrtoD  of  quiJalj.  [Pouting. 

"'   J,  It  h^u  alwi  ji   been  v?  ambitioo  to  merit 

bfft  fjMnson    from  Mn.  Hc-idclbvrg ;  and  when 

»(.••  to  weigh  ctrcumj[t«nce»,  t  llatt;i*r  myt^lf— 

H.  Viiu  ao  flttttcr  VMiinetf,  if  yoa   imagiDe 

i  can  Aiiprtiv*  btyout  bekaviour  to  tay  aiecc^  Sir 

And  jivft  mc  leave  io  i«U  you.  Sir  John, 

you  have  been  drawn  into  an  action  much  b«>- 

ih  »-  -  fnhn;  aud  that   I   I*x»k   upon  efery 

^  Mi»i  Betty  Sterling,  at  an  affront 

\  ^      .l>iKu«  [fftfrWy. 

rJ,  I  would  nucrt  oiffend  ycni  for  tho  worlds  map 

I;  but  when  1  am  influenced  by  a  paniality  for 

llier,  however  ill-fouDded,  I  hope  your  diicern- 

it  and  g«>''l  •ciife  nill  thiuk  it  rather  a  pt^int  of 

aUT  to  renounce  engagementt  which  I  ct:»uld  not 

»o  ftr^cdy  at  1  ought;  and  that  you  wiU  ex* 

the  change  in  my  iocliJiationf,  fince  the  new 

at  well  a4  the  lint,  hat  the  honour  of  being 

r  iii«ee»  madam. 

H.  I  diiclaim  her  «i  a  niece.  Sir  John ; 
Sterling  dLsclaimi  her  at  a  filter;  Aod  the 
fammaly  must  ditdatm  her»  for  htit  noutlftiut 
» and  treachery. 

Indeed  the  haj  been  gvllty  of  none*  ma^ 
Her  hand  and  her  heart  are^  1  am  aure^  en- 
el  the  ditDt»ial  of  yourtelf  and  Mr.  Stirling, 
lk(  you  ihould  not  oppote  my  indiomtiont,  I  am 
jlof  Mr<  Sterling'!  cgnient*  medoin. 
_fr».H.  Indeed? 
BSr  /.  Quite  cerlein,  "'■^*in. 

KnUr  STKRLnfC  unperceteed. 
Stn.  [Behind,}  So!  they  leem  to  bo  coming  to 
ftlready.    I  may  venlare  to  moke  my  appeor- 
mutt,  [Sttrltng  advancu  9Jf  dtgrwM, 

MSft.  ff.  To  marry  Panay  t 
Bit  J.  Yef,  madam. 
Mr  I,  H,  My  brother  hfti  ghen  hU  co&Mikt,  you 

Sir  J,  In  the  mott  ample  manner,  with  no  other 
Itriction  than  the  fkilur>p  of  yuur  concuirence, 
^SMldam.  [Seft  Stirling.}  Ob»  here*s  Mr.  Sterling, 
^who  will  confirm  what  I  have  told  you* 

Mn.  H,  What,  have  you  contented  to  give  up 
jotir  eldest  daughtj?r  iu  this  manner,  brother? 

Sfer,  Give  her  un?  heaven  farbid  !   No,  not  give 
lier  up,  si  Iter ;  only  in  cote  that  you— 'Zounds  1  I 
I  afraid  you  have  lAid  too  much,  Sir  John. 

[Aj^xirt  tif  Sir  J. 
Jfrf.  K  Tei,  yet;     I  i«e    now  that  it  ii  true 
what  my  niece  toU  me.    You  ore  all  ulottin 
cahaJlin  ag^n^t  her.     Pray»  doct  Lord  Ogleby 
pr  of  thli  affair  ? 
Str  J.  I  haYo  not  yet  made  him  acq^oAlnted  with 
H,  madam. 

JIfn.  if.  No.  T  warrant  you.  I  thought  so.  And 
§47  his  tontkhip  and  myiclf,  tndy,  are  not  to  be  coa- 
pillted  till  the  Uft! 

r*  ft^.  Whftt  *  did  not  yoo  contult  my  lord  F    Oh, 
Ji«  Ibr  ihame*  Sir  Jotu ! 

Sir  J.  Nav,  but  Mr.  Sterling — 
Mr§,  ff.  We,  who  are  the  pertont  of  moat  con- 
fiMuencc  and  expenince  tn  the  two  fammftlie«,  are 
to  &now  nothing  of  the  matter,  tiU  the  whole  if  oi 
concluaed  upon.    But  hit  lordthip,  I  am 
will  have  more  generoaaty  than  to  eooste- 
^j  inch  a  pcrcediag.     And  icoiild  not  bare ex- 
ed  such  benavtour  &om  a  perton  of  your  quality, 
it  JoHd^     And  at  for  vou,  brother^ 
M*9T,  Niy,  fi«y«  bat  hnr  me,  liiter. 


Mr$  H,  I  am  perfectly  athamed  of  you.  Have 
you  no  tpurrit  ?  no  more  concern  for  the  honour  of 
ouY  (immaly  than  to  cootentp^ 

^ctr.  Content !  I  ooii4«nt !  At  t  hope  for  mercy^ 
I  never  gave  my  content  Did  I  content.  Sir  John  t 

Sir  J,  Not  absolutely,  without  Mr*.  Hcidflberg'i 
concurrence.     But  in  cate  of  her  approbatioti^ 

Ster.  Ay,  in  coie,  I  grant  you ;  th^t  is,  if  my 
filter  approved.  But  that's  quite  another  thiutf^ 
you  know.  [7"w  Mr»,  H. 

Mn,  M.  Your  titter  anprove,  indeed  I  I  thuught 
you  knew  her  better,  brother  Sterling.  What! 
ap|irove  of  having  your  eldett  daughter  returned 
upon  your  hoodt,  and  cxchanned  i\>t  the  younger  ? 
I  am  lurprited  how  you  could  litten  to  fuch  a  tcon- 
daloua  propotal* 

Ster.  I  tell  you,  I  never  did  Uitcn  to  it  Did  not 
I  cay  that  1  would  be  entirely  governed  by  my  tit. 
ter,  Sir  John  f  And  unlett  the  agreed  io  your  mar* 
ryinff  Fanny— 

JWri,  H,  I  Bgrof  to  hU  manring  Fannjr ! — abo- 
minable! The  man  it  absolutely  out  of  hit  venief* 
Can't  that  wit©  Lead  of  your't  foresee  the  conae- 
fjutnce  of  all  this,  brother  Sterling  f  Wilt  Sir  John 
take  Fanny  without  a  fortune?  No*  After  yoa 
hare  settled  tbe  largest  part  of  your  property  on 
your  Toungost  daughter,  can  there  be  on  equal  por- 
tion left  for  the  eldett  ?  No !  Doet  not  thit  orer^ 
turn  the  whole  tyttum  of  the  fammaly  >  Yei^ 
yea,  yet ! 

5(er.  Do  you  tee  now  what  you're  done?  Don*t 
betray,  me,  Sir  John.  [^ipaff  to  Sir  J. 

Afrt.  H.  You  know  I  waa  tlwaya  for  my  fdece 
Betsy't  marrying  a  perton  of  the  ver)-  first  f{uaUty. 
That  wot  my  moxum:  ond^  therefore,  much  tAO 
largest  tettlemetit  wot  of  course  to  be  made  upon 
her.  At  for  Faiuiy,  if  ohe  conld^  with  a  fortune  of 
twenty  or  thirty  thousand  poundf,  get  a  knight,  ot 
a  member  of  partiomentp  or  a  rich  common  coancil- 
man,  for  a  hutbond^  I  thought  it  might  do  rmwf 
well. 

Sir  J.  But  if  a  better  match  thould  offer  itfel( 
why  ihould  it  not  be  accepted,  madam  ? 

Mn.  H.  What !  at  the  ex  pent  e  of  her  elder  lif- 
ter ?  O  fiei  Sir  Jobn !  How  could  you  bear  to 
hear  such  an  iodisnaty*  brother  Sterling  ? 

Srcf.  I !  Nay,  I  tha*nU  hear  of  il^  I  protnifO  yott. 
I  canH  hear  of  it,  indeed,  Sir  John. 

Mn,  H.  But  you  have  heard  of  it,  brother  Ster^ 
Uttg ;  you  know  you   have,  and  tent  Sir  John  to 

Sropote  it  to  me.  But  if  you  can  give  up  your 
aughter,  I  tha'n*t  forsake  my  niece,  1  assure  )t»u. 
Aiil  if  my  poor  dear  Mr.  Heidelberg,  and  our 
swmi  Mmm  Aid  been  alive,  be  would  not  have  be- 
haved ao. 

Ster^  Did  I«  Sir  John  7  K«yi  tpeak  t  Bring  mo^ 
oC  ^^f  ife  are  ruined.  [Apart  ut  Sir  J. 

Sir  X  Whv,  to  be  ture,  to  tpeak  the  truth— 

Mri,  H.  fa  tpeak  the  truth !— To  speak  the 
truth,  Tm  othoowd  of  vou  botk.  But  have  a  core 
wbat  you  art  about,  mother!  have  a  care,  1  tay 
The  counfellort  ore  in  the  house,  1  bear ;  and  if 
everything  is  not  aettled  to  my  liking.  I'll  have 
nothing  more  to  tay  Io  you,  if  1  live  these  hundred 
Toort.  ril  go  over  to  Holland,  and  eettle  with  Mn 
V nndertprocken,  my  poor  butband*»  fint  couiin,  and 
my  own  fommoly  ihaU  nef  er  be  th«  bettor  for  ft 
forden  of  my  money,  I  promtte  ymL  I^mK. 

St«r,  I  thought  to.  I  knew  flit  wotild  never 
agree  to  it* 

Sir  J.  'Sdeatb«  bow  mifbrtimAte !  What  caa  «€ 
idO|  Mr*  Sterling? 
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temiAtt  iiMfriiw,  irerUgo«f»  wul  prafouad  Uiiokiug 

»    l^iiiw    Vattr  flAtUm,  mk  lor,  vil  mftka  me  too 

L<»r^  O.  The  f  irl  hftt  ioiii«  Itttls  ptfti&Uty  for  mi*, 
I  :    r  but  pr'ythe*^  C«iii,  li  not  ml  III** 

t   Cau.  [L<«Wb  tf>ilfc  a^&?«f,]  Ab — \m  v<iik!    En  t«- 
ffhi.  'iii  ihA,  ni  kM«^^tis  one  of  de  {jig«aiL»->da 


^  .!' 


^   Don't  be  ridictiloai,  you  old  fflonkcjr. 
^  I  tin  monkey,    I  am  ole ;  but  I  bavn  ey^  1 

'^  and  «  little  imdenlaod^  now  «ud  den. 

^  T«tiei  Touj,  b*tc. 
^   t  an,  KUc  viMM  attoidy  my  lor.— -Sbe  vU  mnke  a 
nvatn  jm, 

P  |>f<l  a  Will  fhtf  Have  «l  bcr  tben  i  A  6iie 
Rrlrl  caoH  oblige  me  moiv«  '^f"^v  1  find  mjtelf  i» 
pittTr  rTijntif  Come  ftl«i]|Ci  Cant.;  •)»  u  hut  iti  I  lie 
I  t  ih(*re   If  tucb  a   dual  of  tbit  d'— «1 

»  >m,  a*  Sterling  ralU  it,  that  ontt  wet 

|^rM]>i.:  lot  umii  en  bout  lieibra  one  <an  g«4  io  Uiiaaw 
■AJloBi !  MouMiir  Cttttton,  ftUiaw !  done* 

SCENE  ilL^Anoth0rpmitfth9GmHtim. 

Lert>«.  My  daat  Fanny,  1  easnot  bear  your  di»* 
iir»ia  t  it  ovtfooiDM  all  my  r«»uluti«>u5,  aiid  I  am 
)  '  f'jf  tba  diaeoTory . 

Uii  kamon  it  W  tSul^d  b*fQt>  my  de* 

fi      i  '  vou.^Lofd  Ogleby  teems  to  enters 

t^rn  ^rtialily  lc»f  you  ;  and,  notwitiutand* 

uli^inbf^f  of  bis  b«baTiditr,  I  am  ture  tbat 
■  ine  at  ibt  bottom.     He  »  vain  to  an  ex 
vithal  eatremeiy  good>AaUiT«d,  and  would 
1^  to  ncoiBmtfia  kiaadf  Id  a  kdy.    Do 
k  I W  wbole  sfiar  of  our  maina^  to  kim  im- 

k  It  will  come  witb  moro  in^iiitiblo  per- 

il ''>m   you  tbaa  from   myaelf;  nnH  1   dnnbt 

%\>ji  i'Ui  you'll  gain  bis  friandthip  and  i  •  ^t 

otifp.     Hlu  ittflueoce  and  auibority  wJ  U 

III  hit  JobnU  ttdicitalioni,  teraoTe  yuu.  „„...  .  ^ad 
mAter**  unktndneta  a)id  nivptcioiu,  and,  I  hop4*, 
reeouctle  yoor  Catlwr  and  tke  wbole  Ikmily  tu  our 
marriafce. 

Fttn.  Heaven  grant  it  I  Whene  ii  my  loid  ? 
tsnp*,  I  bave  kaaid  bim  and  Canton,  flinre  diniipr, 
atng;ija^  Freoeb  songi  under  ibe  great  vralnui'tree, 
hf  ibo  parkmr-door.  If  you  meet  witb  him  in  tbe 
Milieu,  you  majr  dlacbte  tbe  wbole  iouuediately. 
To-morrow  nonnns  ia  fiated  for  yoor  departure,  and 
if  wv  |o«e  tbii  oppoftnnily,  we  may  wiAh  in  vain  for 
nn^^er.  He  appiMMbee:  t  mtui  rehire.  Sprnk, 
my  dear  Pianny,  tpank,  and  make  u*  bappy  *  [EjU, 
Fmn^  Wbat  tball  I  do  f  Wbal  ikaU  1  say  lu  bun? 
X  am  all  eonfoiion* 

Eum  Lord  Ooi.«bt  tmd  Cantom. 

Lard  O,  Ta  ina  h»  mmeb  brauty  tn  •  ^      -i- 

HI*  ii  a  ntttw  itfom  nnnkind ;  and  u 
)kaL  one  man  bai  btoken  hi  opw  yuu<  »v.....  iut 
ft*  credit  of  our  mcx,     I  •<!?  one,  mad«B }  Ibr  poor 
in  bef«,  from  a^  and  ininastlic,  itmdi  far 
notbin^. 

Can.  Notingf  at  ftU.  indeed^ 

Fen.  Your  bsrdi  bip  dop%  me  gre«t  bononr.    1  bnf« 
^ikfmu  to  reonaet,  my  kird. 

Ittird  Q,  A  favour^  madam  ?  To  bo  booonftd  wjtk 


ymit  commands  is  an  cncsaprttiaible  favour  doaa  tt> 
me,  madam. 

h'otu  If  your  brdsbip^uld  indn^t  me  witb  tk* 
bonour  of  a  Bwmcnt'»^Wkat*t  tiw  matter  with  me  f 

Ltrd  O.  Tb^^jfifVioaofttied^Hey  ! — biT(t*»  lume- 
tbiug  in  lb«»  wind,  faitb«  I'll  bave  a  t£Le*^-t^te  witk 
ber.  ( Asidt ,  ]  Allr^ v(m**c n.  ( 7  o  C  a  n  to N« 

Con,  1  ^rt, — Ah,  paurre  mademoiaclle  1  Mi  lor, 
bave  pitie  U|*ou  tbe  poor  pigeon^ 

[Jpan  to  Lorrl  OcLmav. 

Ltrnf  O.  ni  knock  you  down,  Cant,  [.tmitf*, 

CafPu  I>eQ  I  go.  \$hu0et  tdun^.]  You  are  mu»K 
pleaie,  ft»r  all  dat,  [A*idc.^Ej:it, 

F&t*^  I  iball  imk  with  apprehension.         \A*id4, 

Lord  O.  What  a  ■v*('«'t  >*irn-^-frhe*i  a  civilited 
hHs^ioii:,  and  atuaes  for  the  barbarism  of  the  reit  of  tbv 
fonuiy.  [AHd», 

Fati^  My  lord,  1—  lCo«rt»ry*  and  Mtukm*, 

Lord  O,  I  took  uptm  it»  mndAtii,  to  bo  one  of  the 
luckiest  drcuwi^taucpn  of  my  life,  that  t  bave,  at 

thif  mojr  T  *     ''      ' ■  -     ''  r '""■   v'Hir  com* 

mand«,  *^ith  my 

Inogttc^  ^     .  '■■'*'  weakly 

ex^prmset^tkiit  I  am  iiicr ally  ibe  bumblest  of  your 
terranti. 

Fun.    I  think  myself  l        '     '  '   *      Nuur 

lord«bip'B  parti^ilily  t«  tn  hat 

I  am  obliged,  in  my  prcst ^-,. .,,  ^   -li-j  ^  it 

fi»r  protectiou. 

Lord  O.  I  am  happy  in  yotir  distres*,  madam, 
becao^  it  give*  m^  '  '  »bpw  niy  *cal. 

Beauty,  to  me,  ii  ^i  U  I   tins  bum 

an  ^  ^  '  ^  it;ot,  anu  womu  mc  a,  irtArtyf.  I*m  in 
to'  ts,  faith!  [Atide. 

J  1       e  10  not,  pcrbaps,  at  tbi*  moment,  a 

more  dif tressed  Creature  than  mrself.  AJfccliOti^ 
duty,  hope,  deipair,  and  a  tliouiand  different  senti^ 
meutA,  are  struggling  in  my  bo«om ;  aJid  t'ven  the 
presence  of  your  lordsbip,  to  whom  I  have  Hown  for 
protection,  adds  to  my  perplexity. 

Lord  O.  Doc»«  it,  madam?  Venus  forbid  ! — My 
old  f^ult ;  thv  drviVi  in  me,  I  think,  for  perplexing 
young  wtimm.  [A»idtt^  and  tmtiin^.]  Take  courage, 
madam!  dear  Bllia  Fanny,  txplaio.  Vou  bave  a 
powetftil  advocate  in  my  breast,  I  assure  jou.  My 
beaji,  madam^^I  am  attached  to  you  by  all  tbe  laws 
of  s%'mpatlky  and  delicacy— ^by  my  honour,  1  am. 

Pan,  Then  I  will  venture  to  unburtben  my  mind 
—Sir  John  Melril,  my  lord,  by  his  moat  misplaced 
aii  '  I  dtrclaration  of  affection  for  me,  baa 

til  n happiest  of  wgmen. 

^  .>  ii-jyt^  madam?  Has  Sir  John  made  hU 
addrosves  tii  von  ? 

Fan.  He  lia«,  my  lord,  in  Ike  ftrongeft  terms. 
But  I  hope  it  is  neediest  \o  say  that  my  duty  to  my 
father,  love  to  my  filter,  and  regard  lo  tbr  whole 
fai     '  '1  as  tbe  great  respect  t  entrrtJLin  fior 

y*r..  ^CWrf^ryj.]— 'made  me  shudder  U 

bis 

Lord  0.  Charming  gltl  J  Pto©e«d,  my  dear  Miia 
Fanny,  proceed* 

Fiin,  In  a  moment— ^ve  tne  leave,  my  lord:^ 
But  if  what  I  have  to  djscbiie  should  be  received 
With  anp"-  '^'  -'""^ -^-^ 

l^trrd  I  y  all  the  tender  powers! 

!!9p«ak,  I  1  shall  divine  the  cause  b* 

fore  you 

Fun.    1  (d^  Sir  Jobn*f  addfrases  are  Ml 

only  •kocmng  tu  me  in  tkuwanfyaa,  but  are 
patiitnlfti^  MUTiiinnbta  In  aa  at  tbu  tim«- 
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I  Lonf  O,  With  any  fortune,  or  no  fortune  mi  ail, 
>iir*  Love  it  Ute  idol  of  my  hearty  and  tlie  demou^ 
lAlefeit,  jiibki  before  bim.    So,  »ir,  as  I  laid  b«forc» 

I I  will  matn-  vour  you&gest  dAaghtcr ;  yoiti  yoongett 
Ifttightcr  will  m«rry  me* 

S.vr,  Who  tf#ld  yo«  io,  my  lord? 

JL^rf^  O*  Hrr  uwa  tweet  ielf|  tir. 

SStet.  Iiidc<*d! 

1      Lord  O,  Y(?*,  sir  *,  rmr  &ffectio&  U  mtitu*!— yoar 

|aidv««Ug«  double  and  trcMe :  your  daughtrr  will 

I  pB  a  couoiett  diivctly,  I   tUtU  be  ibe  bappiett  *>f 

h^..^  Aiiit  >t)u'Il  b«  father  to  an  earl  instead  uf  a 


fitfTk  But  what  will  my  mt«r  say  7  and  my 
dmmchter? 

/,c»ri  O.  ril  manage  that  matter;  n»y,  if  llwy 
won't  cuntent,  I'll  run  away  with  your  daughter  iu 
irpite  <.f  yo*i. 

Sh^.  Well  taiJ,  my  lord!  your  inirit't  good;  I 
wiah  yuti  bad  my  couttituiioD  ;  but  if  you*U  vcnturp, 
I  bavtf  no  objticLuju,  tf  my  titter  hat  none. 

Litfd  O.  rU  aniwcr  for  your  ti»t«r,  tir.  Apropot 
—the  bwyert  are  in  iho  houte ;  I'll  have  articVt 
druwn,  and  the  whole  affair  concluded  to-morrow 

St^.  Very  wpU  ;  and  TU  detpatch  Lovewell  to 
Ixmdcio  immediately  for  tomii  freth  napen  1  thall 
wsnt  I  yon  mntt  excute  mc»  my  lord,  but  I  can't 
laelp  Utighitig  at  the  match*— He,  be,  he!  what  will 
ibe  folks  rtv  f  [£**/. 

Li*T<i  O.  What  a  felti>w  am  I  going  to  moJte  a 
father  ot  *  He  bat  no  mtire  freliug  than  the  pctt  in 
Kit  mrarchoufc.  But  Fanny't  Ttrtuci  tune  me  to 
rtplupii  again^  and  I  wonH  think  of  the  rest  of  the 
(koiily. 

L^er.  I  b«f  yiMir  biid«hip*t  pardon;  Aft  you 
ftlone,  my  l^rd  f 

Lm4  6,  No,  my  l<if^«  I  am  not  itloQe ;  I  am  ia 
(P0f!kp4i]iy^hL-  ln»ft  company. 

Lor?.    My  IotlI  J 

Pii  0.   ^  >  '--"^  Mfis  ia  iucb  ejujuiiite,  cnchabt- 
y  heart  firwt  Gooceived,  or  my 

lylord?        \hgokt  ahv^it. 
eye.  Horatio." 

V  -'^   - vlord? 

i.rium  uf 

ectliicw,  lLuI  ^li,  vvuH%  ijaii>u\  pocrlry^  a.11  cuiuhLUt:d. 
■md  each  in  perfection,  are  but  mere  mortal  iliii- 
dowi  of  my  ftlifity, 

Lorv.  1  9e«  that  your  lordthtp  it  happy,  and  I  rc- 
jioicfl'  at  it. 

Lcrii  O.  You  ihatl  rejoic«  ut  it«  tir :  m\  felieily 
iJmII  not  selfishly  br  ronfiurd,  but  fhall  spread  its 
ifiSui^aie  lo  the  whole  cirrle  of  lay  friends.  I  need 
nut  tay»  Lovewell,  that  }uu  »h oil  have  your  thare 
oTit. 

L'^te,  Sb»ll  I,  my  lord  r  then  I  nndertland  you ; 
*-you  have  board ; — Mitt  Fanny  hat  informed 
you — 

t^0rd  O,  She  ba« ;  I  have  heard,  and  the  thall  be 
hapfy :   *t       '   '  :  rd, 

Li»4-r.    1  ••  rracHt'd  the  lummit  of  my 

iriihet.      X..  ,  Wt  Inrdihtp  par  I.-n  iKi*  folly  ? 

Lonl  O    t>  y*?!  :   pctor  rrraturr,  '^hefielp 

iff  *TwtJ  uuttVoiJublc— fate  ftu^ 

totf.  It  waj  ic^ileed,  my  lord.  Vour  iiuJueia  dia- 
tract*  uu\ 

Ltrd  0,  And  to  it  did  th*"  poof  girl,  faith  I 
no.    29, 


Love,  She  trembled  to  disclojie  the  tccret,  and  de- 
cla^re  her  affectioni  f 

Lord  O.  Tb«  world,  I  beUev«,  wUl  boI  think  her 
aifectioiu  ill  pUaed. 

Love*  [00Vf.]  You  are  loo  good,  my  lord^^Atid 
do  vou  really  eaau«  the  rathneaa  of  the  action  7 

Lord  O,  From  my  very  toul.  Love  well 

Lire  r.  [  Hum.  ]  I  wa4  afraid  of  her  meeting  with  a 
cold  reception. 

Lord  Q,  More  fool  you  then^— 

M  'ho  ftitadt  her  eau>9  with  fuver^faUim^  heanUfp 
}Ut*Jir*d*  a  full  fWret#,  fSlrnIm  Am  6mMt 

She*t  a  fine  girl.  Love  well. 

Lov9,  Her  beauty,  my  lord,  ii  the  leaM  metiU 
She  hat  an  underiiUmding'-' 

Lord  0,  Her  choice  convincet  me  of  that 

Lov«.  [Bmch,]  TbetCt  your  lord»htp't  goodnett. 
Her  choiic  wsi  a  distulcrestAid  one, 

Lffrcf  0.  fCo,  no,  not  iiltogctlior;  it  began  wttk 
intercut,  and  ended  in  pottton. 

Love.  Indeed,  my  lord»  if  you  were  acquainted 
with  her  goodnctt  of  heart,  and  generotity  of  mind, 
at  well  at  you  are  with  the  inferior  beautiei  of  her 
face  and  pcrton— 

Lord  O.  I  am  to  perfectly  convinced  of  their  ex  ^J 
i»Lence,  and  to  totally  of  your  mind,  touching  ever^  ^^H 
amiable  particular  of  that  tweet  girl,  that,  were  it  ^H 
not  for  the  cold,  unfeeling  impediments  of  the  law, 
I  would  marry  her  to-morrow  morning. 

Lwe,  Mv  lord! 

Lord  O.  t  would^  by  all  that*t  honourable  in  mati| 
and  amiable  In  vroman ! 

Lor«.  Rlftrry  hrr !  Who  do  you  mean,  my  lord  F 

Lord  O,  Mhi  FaDny  Sterling,  that  it  ^  the  Count- 
eaa  of  Ogkby,    '    '    V  "  be. 

Loi'e.  I  atr 

Lord  0.  \V  1  \  ou  expect  left  from  me? 

Lore.  I  did  not  expect  tbit^  my  lord. 

Lord  O.  Trade  ana  accounts  have  dcjtroyed  your 
feeling. 

Lore.  No,  indeed,  my  lord.  [^y^f. 

Lord  Q,  The  moment  that  love  and  pity  entered 
my  brea^t^  1  wat  refolved  to  plunge  into  matrimony, 
and  thorten  the  girVt  torturet.  1  ntiver  do  anything 
by  batvpt,  do  I,  LtivvweU  ? 

Lopr.  No,  indeed,  my  lord.  [^*i/Ai.]  What  an  ac- 
cident!  [Ande. 

Lr*rri  0.  What'*  th*?  molier,  Lovewell  ?  thou 
sccm'st  to  have  Lo«t  thy  tiicultie*.  Why  don't  yoa 
ihUU  me  joy,  man  f 

Lott.  O,  I  iU\  mr  1<»rd.  [$i^, 

LoTki  O.  ^h  ■'.':'  'i.  you  would  explain  wluit 
«he  had  not  y  r ;  but  t  wanted  no  inter- 

preter for  ihr  4.,.^,  S'^v.v 

Love,  But  hiL»  \  ['  conttdorod  the  can- 

feouencct  of  jour  1' 

Litrd  O.  No,  »ir,  1  aiu  uibove  coniideralion,  when 
my  desiref  are  kindled. 

l^ve.  But  com ider  the  €ontequcnccA»  my  lord,  to 
your  Qcphew,  Sir  John. 

Lord  G.  8ir  John  hat  considered  no  consr<|iic&cea 
btmtelf,  Mr-  LovewelL 

L<n^e.  Mr.  Sterling,  my  lord,  will  certainly  r«fu*e 
bit  daughter  to  Sir  John. 

Lord  0.  Sir  John  hat  already  refuted  Mr.  Ster- 
linir*t  daughter. 

£oi^.  But  what  win  hecome  of  hliM  Sterling,  my 
lord? 

Lord  O,  WHat't  thai  to  you  ?  You  may  have  h#«f, 
if  you  wilL     I  depend  apoa  Mr,  SterUut^v  ^vv^  \Vv> 


THE  CLANDK«TINE  MAHHrAGE. 


Hft.  I  wai  pr«paring  mfiidf,  M  uvunt,  to  take  me 
»  liuie  D«p^ 

L^ive.  A  nap ! 

JSe^  Yet,  tir,  •  tup;  tor  1  watch  much  l>«ttAr  t'l 
th»n   wide  «irak« ;  »iwl  whiin  I  hiv!    —        '   " 
bmniikercbief  roaad  my  hMitt,  for 
achr>  from  the  keir-hoU,  1  thouf  bt  1 
«  ■rirt  of  bttisirig«  which  i  fint  took  iur  a  gut^t,  mud 
thook  mv  hi»d  two  or  three  tiaic»^  ^A  wtttit  so  wiih 
DJ  hana. 

Fan.   Wfll,  well;  end  to— 

Bel,  And  io»  lUkdAai,  when  I  beard  Mr  Lot^s 
well  4  little  kiid.  I  h^ard  the  biiuinjc  loudrr  ti>o  ; 
aod,  pulbisff  4tf  mx  b^ndkerchief  tuftlyt  i  could  ttear 
tbli  mrt  of     ' 


m 


tifrtlw  Ml  imdiinmct  Mtitf,  fi4ce  ttp^ukiHtf, 
Mdwhftt  did  they  iAjr 
B#f.  Ob  1  I  could  not  uudefiUod  «  word  of  whsl 
Wis  teid. 

L«M.  Tbe  OQtWAfd  deor  b  lookod  f 
£ie<.  Yet;  Aod  t  botu<{i  it  too,  forlMfof  the  wont. 
Fan.  Why  did  you  i    tJ^y  auui  bar*  beard  yoti, 
if  they  were  iwmr. 

B^t.    And  I  did  it     "^  iLnmrki..    mj&iLtiTi    «nr1   ri^M^bcd 
«  UttllMr»n,  lh»t  tl.  ^AV$ 

iroicer   when  L  WAt.  i  jo  1 

^ain«9  to  toU  viiu. 

F*n.  Wbet  ebaU  we  do  ? 

F  V 1  ... .     ^.^    k now  the  woifl  J  it  will 

«i^  ■<;  e  little  too  inoti.^ 

Bu  :mi  ;   ihc**  in  tha  ooo- 

«pjhi4cv,  ifcfiti  v4ii  m*kc  «  w«tt  •  ittfiiise  at  any  tiiuc. 

i}^^   t  c«u  diitingnith  a  tnan  from  a  moiue  as 

11  as  my  betters :   i  am  mttty  you  ibttik  lo  ill  of 


Jf^ait«    Htf    comnlimniti    vtui — ^I.ai't    he    a    frM>l^— 
J9ow  you  hd'^  iiiut- 

ifar  for  aa  hiui  i'  ..rkcn 

B4!t.  rU  turn  my  back  upoa  no  girl  fiir  lioecrity 

an^^ -  [H" - 

i  artliie  Am  ii 
«!,  ^vaird  yon  eoon,  C*»! 

i;«=i,    I  AU4  aol  meroeaary  tieo^ui: ;  1  cou  iiw  ou 
a  liiU'\  with  a  good  carrot* r. 


SCENE  n.—^  Gitiltf^,  wkkh  hadt  le  leremi  b^^U 
fiMmm^h     The  tUtjfe  dark. 

Enter  MtM  8Ttllt.l^o,  l«ttding  Mn.  Haipu.irna, 

in  u  night-rafy^ 

Min  5.  ThU  wayi  deii^r  madati\t  and  then  FU  t«U 

you  all. 

^fr*,  ft   Knv  but,  n\w^,  c«t»»t^^F  a  littl<»— don't 
drai?  '       '  fly^afi. 

If  ui  lion  at 

Uw  si.  „_       „^,  .  ,..,....  ._  ^ ^^,  diAcon- 

tcrl«d* 

3f»nt  ^.  Bitt,  my  d«ar  madam,  a  moment  i»  an 
•uin.  t  am  •ur**  tor  tiller  hen  brrn 
_  ritre  iiud  ruiti   in  that  i'hausb^r'^ 


Fan.  AUeoeme  quiet.  my  dear*  you  |^ 

io  your  own  roctm;  I  sha  •*aj<i<*r  then,  and 

io^motrow  we  will  be  prcpojrvd  tor  tho  diftcincry. 

Ber,  You  may  diechTVeri  if  you  pleaM*;  but  for  my 
part*  t  •H.ill  «til]  be  secrpt,  [Hai/tuiiU. 

L^vr.  l^boiald  I  leave  you  now,  if  they  still  are  o« 
llw  watch,  wt  HbaU  luee  tho  ftdvaotage  of  uttr  delay. 
Jiaeides,  wc  •bould  coofuh  upon  lo-monow'i  bu»i« 
©«^  L'l  Ik'tty  go  to  her  own  rt^nm^  and  Inrk  the 
Vfw  r  heri^  we  can  fasten   thi* ;  and, 

It '  1  tofCf  ib«  may  letura  and  tei  tun 

«. 

I,  madam r 

L  me  have  mf  way  t04i|li£,  and  ycm 
abaii  cumu»aud  luir  p>rer  ettcr, 

Liti>4,  I  live  only  tu  obliga  you,  my  twevt  Fanny ! 
Vil  br  J  u  imvnL  [Gvt'ny, 

f'aji  !  go  firatt  <md  if  they  lay  hold  «f 

lier— 

BsL  1  hey'il  have  tb£  wrong  sow  by  the  4iar,  i 
teil  thetn  thit.  [Uoin^  kti 

Fail*  Soft!'  -    YuuUire  out,  ii 

vou  hear  a  u  }tfu.     6f <%  Mr. 

J^Vf*W«U,     tbr    VMtl^L!     .Jl     ItJUlBl  IVMIJU   ! 

Lore.  But  loti^  Fanny,  mak«s  «m«ndi  for  all. 


y;  you  are  all  in 

Ii  nitrated;  you  can 

,  nor  take  your  ontaral  rot. 

M  ;    (br,  if  we  are  not  at  wari* 

•.  iTi-  .1-  Mi(  V  rirf  VM eked,  we  shall  disgrace  ourael tee 

aud  the  whole  Cimmaly. 

M''^  V  \v^  .. ^^  »i,.r^A^*.4  already,  n>"'ii'""  sfr 
John  mc;  my  I  «' 

tiob"'  iaybody»  it  i  : 

my  fatiiitj!^  fur  the  ><Lkia  of  a  better  burgatii^  uould 
itiiirry  iiiu  to  a  'Cbaofre  broker :  so  that  tf  you.  ma- 

dara,  dou't         *  «" '-    f^  -       •       ^     -iq 

— if  I  am  '  ^• 

in  yrnir  (r:  -  ,   ,  ^  ^. 

at  t>i'  i^auti  let  uiy  umIvt  tm- 

juy-^ K-ry— 'trample  with  icorn 

upon  it\r-  rii^ti?^  nt  ti*^r  cMcr  •irter^tne  will  nf  tho 
lir^t  of  auntA^and  the  weakness  of  a  ttTo  iuterested 
f^tlu^r. 

[Sh*  frretendt  to  U  huTtting  (nUt  fifon  during  tki$ 

^  Don't.  Betsy — keep  up  your  spnrit  t  I 

hale  whit]iperitl|f*^T  am   your  friend  ;   depend  opoa 

"   -  .......1....-      li...  t...  ............ ...1   ,.t^4  t^^ 

nid  not 

uuUii'iJt  iu>i)>fVr,  Wuowiog    tltiU   loy  Mairhiiivel  stsier 

Wttuld  nnt  r«kt  ttll  «hi*   bftd  broke   my  heeil:  I  was 

*  '  '  '  nn^  but 

1  smt 

.       .:  -1;   the 

K  eod  ttfiu  y  were 

«Hi»f  *li^  b*^  r  it  was 

ui  iIh:-  il.uk,  IT)  y  Johtk 

Mrlvtl  In  her  rt>i  r, 

ifr*.  //.  And  -.-..  ^..*  ^, .-.*  ,...». »w  ,  ^.s4f  la 
thi*  dklenima? 

Af^/   S^    I   rctiifB.^d   witIj    hrr.  on.-t  rnnlrl   h<^r  a 

mil  n '  -  • ; 

iitid  ** 

r   lieforti   t  ,  tf  iro 

Mrw,  /i.  Why,  iho  braien  slul  1  sbc  t*A*  gi»t  her 
«iftef*i   husband,  (I hAt    i*  to  bn  rlork'd    n|i    in   her 

chan.'  '  '    ' 

Ar 

(i~t  would  not  be  teen  in  tins  tigvr  for  the 


r-en. 
and  a 


man  iu" 
MUt  S,  Nothing  bat  f  arraoti  j  Ua  ni  retire  a  t 


Bet.  My  mtalrvM  fthnU  nerer  fepent  her  good 
^cpintiiit  of  mt^  ma**iB. 

£i«f«f  StKAtlllG. 

5'       Wbnt'imll  llu4  7  What't  tb«  ouitUr  r  Why 

rurb'dl  iu  thU  in«fiaer  ? 
S.  This  creature,  ftod  my  diatroMia,  iir,  \n\\ 
esi*lmu  this  matter. 

JIffj.  i/.  Now  Tm  prepared  for  the  rancouatrr,— 
Well,  brother,  baTs  you  beard  of  thii  fceoe  of 
inckednrvi  ?  ^ 

Sier.  Not  I^but  what  ii  it  ?  *j»efth.  I  was  got 
iutu  my  Utile  closet,  all  the  lawyer*  were  tti  bod, 
and  I  hod  aluio«t  lo*t  my  ieofe»  in  the  coofutiuu  of 

I    ..J  /».i_i  .,• -*.,,.     ' ' '"Q  I  wa»  alarmt'd  v*jth 

«I>cak;  aud  whctb*:'r 

\  ur  a  rapf,  I*in  *juilc 

in  lite  ti*rk. 

Mn.  H,  No,  DO ;  tberv't  &o  rapt,  brother*    AU 

lie*  are  williui;*  I  belioTe. 
Jf4««  5.  Who  ft  JQ  that  chamber? 

Bh.  My  mutrna. 
AIi'm  S.  Aud  wbo't  with  your  miitrei»7 
Btt.   Wbv.  who  »bould  there  be  f 
hMim  jf.  Oi^eii  the  dour,  thcu*  and  let  as  see. 
BmL  llie  iLior  is  open,  r      '~-       '  •;*        '-' ■ ;  ■    ;p-yc§ 
H  th9  d<rtt,\   rU  sooner  di  //y, 

ifist  S,  The  door  is  li^c  ^   :  the 

key  in  her  pocket 

Jllri.  //.  There*!  impudeace*  brother*,  pipiug 
Iwi  firuoa  jrour  dauehter  Faooy's  school ! 

Sler.  But,  ioiiii£  1  what  i*  all  thu  about }  Vou 
ftU  me  of  a  «iua  total,  and  )ou  dua't  produce  the 
pmrtirulan. 

Mf*,  H.  Sir  John  Melvil  is  locked  tip  in  your 
fhlcr's  bud'chamber^Thf^r*^  is  the  partindiar. 
«r.  The  davil  ho  i*  l-^-Tht^l's  bad, 
MA9  S.  Aud  ho  has  beeu  there  stuue  time,  too. 

Ditto  ! 
Iff.  H,  Ditto  t    wori«    and    worsei    t  say.     I'll 
-T^te  the  whole  hous«,  aad  oApote  him  to  my  Uird, 
Aud  the  whole  fammaly. 

St9r*  By  Od  means !  we   shall  c%\  -    i 

The  best  way  i*  to  iasurt  [ 
!    rU  make    him   marry    i 

MaVe  him  marry  her !  thts  i§  b<»yofid  all 
patjctire  t^Vou  have   thrown  awav     ■'  Tic 

lion,  und  I  shall  do  aa  much  by   i  i^ ; 

;    vuu^tturAl  lathers  make  unnatural   <  '»lv 

revenge   is  in  my  own  power«  and 

LHad   they   made   their  csrajj*',   I  «h 

Mteosrd  1(1  the  dcKsiuii  of  Uie  World,  lut  UiC  dtu 


1 


-Help,  help,  there ! 


irs  ihall  be  derided ;  and 
—iThievcs  t  thieves  \ 

Afrt.  Ih   Tit-for-tat,  Betsy  I    you  are  ri^ht)  > 

iit€f.  Zounds !  yim'll  spoil  allr-TOQ'Il  raise  the 
whole  family— the  deril^s  in  the  girl. 

Mr^  H.  NOf  no;  the  devil's  in  yon^  brother:  t 
•ID  ashamed  of  yovr  principles.  What  ♦  would  jou 
cofmive  at  your  daughter*!  b«iag  locked  up  with 
bar  sister's  hiiabt&d  F  Uelp  I  ThieTes  I  tht^rei  f 
Itay, 

Ster,  Sister,  t  beg  of  yon !  daughter,  I  command 
yodi  1^1  f  you  have  do  regard  for  me,  consider  your* 
Mlves !  We  shall  Inae  this  opportttoity  of  ennobling 
our  blood,  and  getting  tb«ve  twenty  p«i  cent*  for 
MlimoQay. 


Affrt  S,  What,  by  my  divgrace  ntid  my  sister* 
triumph  f     i  have  a  spirit  above  such  mean  coiisi 
doratioQi :  aud  to  shew  you  that  it  is  uot  «  low-bredL'l 
vulgar/Chang«-aIlL'yB|urjL'— Helpt  helpl  Thicvcll 
thieves  t  I  nay. 

Ster,  Ay,  ay«  yon  may  save  your  Uujgs  *  the 
house  11  in  an  uproar. 

Enttr  Cantok,  in  a  night-^oum  and  »lipp4r$. 

Can,  Eh*  diahb!  tat  is  de  ratsou  of  dis  gre 
udisA,,  dii  (intamarre  ? 

Stcr,  Ask  thiisc  kdievsLr^  'tis  of  their  makio; 

Lord  O.  [Cat*$  wiikifi,]    Brtish  ! — Brush  *—Cai 
Ion  !— Whcie    ure    you  T— What's    thi?   uirttter 
[Hint^t  II  M/. ]   Where  arc  jou  ? 

S/rr.  *Tii  my  lord  calls,  Mr.  Caitton. 

Can,    r  com,  mi  lort     ILf^'"  '  '*     *   '  *'■ 

FUm.  \C^*   u^thin,\  A    ' 
W^iefi*  are  the  servants?   Bi     ^  X 

ray  brothers. 

Ster.  Lights  here  t    lights  for  the  gentlomea 

Mft*  H.  My  brother  feels,  I  see :— your  sister*! 
turn  will  come  next 

Miu  5.  Ay,  a^,  let  it  go  round,  madani«  it  is  tho 
only  comfort  I  luive  left 

Ht^mHtr  Stbhuko  with  ti^hti,  bejvi'v  Sjcrgcant 
Flowkr,  mtk  a  bo^  and  a  ^dtpjter^  and  TaA  veksv. 

Sttr,  This  way*  sir;  this  way,  gentlemen, 
Ftow.  Well,  but  Mr.  Sterling,  no  danger,  I  hope? 
Have  thpy  made  a  burglarious  entry?     Aro  y< 
^ircj>itrcd  i«  rrpuUr  them?   I  urn  very  ruh'Ii  nUj 


4 


those   ladiai' 


boptc  f 

Uter.  None^    gentlemeni   but   of 
making. 

Mr*.  IL  Yqq*11  he  ashamed  to  know,  gentltmii^ 

that  nil    -  -"  1-1.  ,.-*   ^ad  stodiet  -'     ^    " 
l«dy,  ^^SirJohii 

■  i  this  lady'>  ^ 
Fhu\    1  ho    llijiig  is    a  little  extr.ii.jit\iiuarj^    to 
surr  :  bttt.  why  wpr<»  we  to  be  fri^htc»ed  out  of  t 
*     '    '     •'      "     r  ,iy  tmt  we  have  trved  thii  causal 

,  by  to-morrow  otoming,  perhaps, 
e9«u  )uui  ^si*uuice  would  acit  have  been  of  an i 
cenrice  — the  birds  now  in  that  cage  would  hnn 
fl<mn  nway, 

Fnirr  Lord  OaLtMt,  in  hh  tUe-de-dUi 

«i  yAJ.,  .*;/,  4v.  leuniwitj  OM  Can  TON. 

^-'■'^■^  '^    f  '  "^  '--iTtir-r  !h§c  a  \Un\t  tJian  my  nisht'i 
rest     \\  . .  ,up       '     • 

Sler .    A  N  fV  my  tord. 


up  With  your  sii^elic  neiiltew  xn  that  chamber. 
!  Then  I  will  be  eicoi 
nicaterl. 


L»rd  O    My  nephew ! 


Mra.  U.  Your  nephew,  my  brd,  has  been  plot- 
ting to  run  away  with  Miss  P'anoy,  and  Miss  Fanny  ^ 
has  been  plotting  to  run  away  with  your  nephew :  ' 
and  if  we  had  not  watched  them,  ana  called  up  tho  i 
fammaly,  they  had  been  upon  the  scamper  to  soot- 
land  by  this  time. 

Lard  O.  Look  r*    '-«;"-'   r  %,..  ,^  ^j^^^^  gj^  j^j^^  i 
baa  conceiTed  a'  i  r  Miss  Fanny; 

•nd  I  know  too^  i  ;  Uos  conc^wwl^j 
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•.  Well!  fodoltbeii.  Ntj,  no  tlisnkt.  [To 
and  Fan.  wko  tmmjnpmrtng  to  «pMAr.]  There's 
1  of  the  mAitez.  [E[iit  Flow.  Trat.  and  Bkt. 
i  O.  But,  LoteireU,  what  makes  yoa  dumb 
8  while  ? 

«.  Your  kiDdnefft,  my  lord.  can  tearcelj 
c  mv  own  tentet--the7  are  all  in  a  tomoU  of 
joy,  loTG,  expectation,  and  gratitude.  I  erer 
ind  am  now  more  bound  in  duty  to  your  lord- 
-For  you,  Mr.  Sterling,  if  ererr  moment  of 
e,  spent  gratefUUy  in  your  ■emce,  will,  in 
ncasure,  compensate  the  want  of  fortune,  you, 
)s,  will  not  repent  your  soodness  to  me.  And 
idics,  I  flatter  myself  will  not,  for  the  foture, 
t  mo  of  artifice  and  intrigue— -I  shall  be  hap- 
}bliee  and  serve  yon.  As  for  you.  Sir  John— 
/.  No  apologies  to  me,  Lovewell;   I  do  not 


deserrc  auT.  All  I  have  to  offer  in  excuse  fbr 
what  has  happened,  is  my  total  ignorance  of  your 
situation.  Had  yon  dealt  a  little  more  openly  with 
me,  you  would  nave  saved  me,  yoursaB^  and  that 
lady,  (who  I  hope  will  pardon  mv  behavumr)  a 
great  deal  of  uneasiness.  Give  me  leave,  however, 
to  assure  you,  that  light  and  capricious  as  I  may 
have  anpeared,  now  my  infatuation  is  over,  I  have 
sensibinty  enough  to  be  ashamed  of  the  part  I  have 
acted,  and  honour  enough  to  rejoice  at  your  happi- 
ness. 

Lore.  And  now,  my  dearest  Fanny,  though  we 
are,  seemingly,  the  happiest  of  beings,  yet  ul  our 
joys  would  be  damped,  if  his  brdship's  generosity 
and  Mr.  Steriinff's  forgiveness  should  not  be  suc- 
ceeded by  the  indulgence,  approbation,  and  consent 
of  these  our  best  benefactors.  [  To  ths  audience. 
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ACT  L 


SCENE  L— Urganda's  Palace 

BnUr  Mbrlin  mnd  URaAVDA, 
But  hear  me,  M«rli»;  I  htmch  yoii, 


Mer,  Hear  you!  I  have  heard  yon;  for  7f«n 
have  heard  your  vows,  your  protestations.  Have 
you  not  allured  my  aflbctioas  dv  every  female  art  f 
and  when  I  thought  that  my  nnaiterahle  passion  wa 
to  be  rewarded  for  its  constaney,  what  have  yon 
done  ?  Why,  like  mere  mortal  woman,  in  tiie  titte 
spirit  of  firmiJty,  have  ^ven  np  me  and  my  hopes 
for  what  ^  a  boy !  an  idiot! 

Urg.  Bven  tms  I  can  bear  from  Merlin. 

Jfer.  Ton  have  injured  me,  and  must  bear  more. 

Uty.  rU  repair  that  injury; 

jySr.  Then  send  back  your  fltvonrite  Cymoa  to 
his  disconsolate  fHendt. 

Urg.  How  can  yon  imagiae  that  ludi  a  poor, 
ignorant  object  as  Cymon  is^  can  have  any  charms . 
for  me  ?  I 

Mer.  Tgnovance,  no  more  than  pofligacy,  if  ex     • 
eluded  from  female  favefvr ;  of  this  the  suecess  o* 
rakes  and  fools  is  proof  soffldeat 

Urg.  You  mistake  me.  Merlin ;  pity  for  Cynum't 
state  of  mind,  and  friendship  for  his  fother,  have 
induced  me  to  endeavour  at  his  eaie. 

Mer.  False,  prevaricating  Urganda!  love  was 
vour  inducement  Have  you  not  ilolai  the  priare 
from  his  royal  fother,  and  detatned  him  hers  bv 
yoar  power,  whfle  a  hondred  kaigkta  are  in  aearcli 
after  tarn  f  Doee  not  everytUM  abovt  yon  pnm 
the  consequence  of  yovr  mnt  of  bonoor  aid  foilli 
toner   To«irmyMii«^^»A>w«l\'*V^^^ 


S€MSH  n.| 


CYMON. 


9    LoT«t    d^H^t^d, 


I 


Cti|tid  rtftJ 
CA«  LoT«t  d^timd.  Ballet  by  Lovr*  af4</ 
Kcpliyrt.  Dtt^np  ih*  rfaner,  C»J40w  ifnriM 
Vdfanffyr  yrvK^i  «nallailtfr«^  And  at  latff  /all* 

Vtij.  Louk,  P«timii,  uothing  c«n  affect  liU  ittten- 
'lity  ;  tnd  yet,  what  a  W^iuliful  simplicity  ! 
F>4f.  Turn  him  out  juoaog  tilt  »hee^  xnftdtttJi,  mt  J 
ink  of  hiiD  no  raun ;  *ti«  bU  Uboui  lo  Tsin,  u  tbc 
Dff  aavii,  I  ftniurc  joo. 

tVy, 'Cjmon,  Cynaoii!    wlitt,  tie   you   dead  to 
•c  cntcrtainmeDli  * 
C^on,   Dpad !   I  hope  not.  iS/ar tj. 

try,   I  low  can  you  bo  to  unmoved  ? 
Cumtm,  Thc^  tir^d  me  to,  that  I  wisJied  them  » 
guod  ni^ht,  iLiin  went  to  fl»rp.  But  whpre  are  they  ? 
(.'i|/,  Thfy  ftr*»  gou**,  Cymou, 
CyiNO«i,  Theu  let  me  go  tooi  [0fflj  «i|i. 

I W.    rUe  old  itory  1 
rVy.  Whiihcr  would  you  go  ?     Tell  me,  and  TU 


fO  with  you,  my  tit  eet  youth. 
<*.  Ko,  I'll  ||f«J  bv  raviej 
And  fro  yuu  *haU;  but  where  f 


Cum^fu  Ko,  I'll  y^y  by  rayieU 

Vynxau,    lutd  the  fieldt. 

t  ry.  But  If  not  tbi*  gmf  den  |i1e«MDter  than  the 
fieUb,  my  piilacft  than  cotta«ct,  and  mv  coinpny 
BkHre  agreeable  to  you  than  the  ibimhiirui  f 

C^mm.  Why,  huw  can  I  It-U  till  1  try  7  yuu  wou't 
let  ne  cboote. 

AIH.— CrjiOH. 
You  yure  m^^  Uif  w#iJ^« «  y^ufi^  /rftfltff, 

IVt  Aov  M(/  ;  '     I  Ht, 

Tkrn  K^  i^-^'f'^  -".'  *   ^-  '  "> 

That  hit  ii0dty»  Mvrr  ^imfin^d^ 
TiU  ijy^f^^d  th^  dw/r  rfhU  den  ; 

li^n  9Q  marry  uw  he. 

And  bgcaiiMm  Ae  ir^M/rmtf 
ilm  came  Itf  Mi  eay«  lutk  atfaiiu 

And  to  ihould  I  too,  if  vmi  wnuld  l^t  mc  jz^. 

r  .  ;    Atid  would  L'   ttjjifcin  : 

H  •       «    I,  Yti,  I  >»  re  the  to  go  to » 

liiL   Let  bim   l»  i  '.    whifU  be  u  mil 

Confiued,  and  U  teemia|$ly  dt»rc|pr«ie'd,  vou  luay 
bave  him,  «nd  mould  him  a^  yi>u  pteaA«.  'Tit  a  rt> 
ceipt  for  I  he  vtbole  «ex. 

iVy,  ru  follow  your  ndvici^  \KmU  r4TiMA.] 
V^eW,  Cymoii,  yo«  aball  go  wherever  yuu  plt'oM*, 
«ad  for  Ai  loQie  aa  you  uleM&e. 

Cwtwn.  And  shall  1  let  my  linuet  out,  too  ? 

I  ry.  And  take  ihii,  Cymou,  w«5ai"  U  for  roy  lake^ 
KOd  dou't  forget  me.  [f»i<ri  Ai*»  a  mi^<>yaj^.]  Go, 
Cjm»ii»  tiike  your  compauiou,  and  be  happier  tbjiti 
1  caa  make  you. 

AtR.^UAGANE»A« 

One  «d»eii  htfvrt  wph  i««iNr  enr, 

Oa«  MyA,  4iil^duy V  Mcft  tiifh  dwe^w*  mw  ; 

Oh\  ktme  think  yvw  fill«  / 
Cruel  f  lAtM  Vt^anii^Jiifiaff  ; 
Cruel  /  tim/ond  keurt  tUnying; 

One  tyh,  one  Uat  udimu. 
TVm^  my  •HWnf  vmm  fre  §U4/htmlf 

OA  .'  hid€  it  from  my  nVie  / 
Lh  me/etl  wd  fie/britfArn  ; 
iialiiber  t«C  *n0  Jr«  niM£aA«^fi» 

Tkan  hveaihe  gna  futf  mdiru  \  Fuf  tint. 


SCENE  ll.^A  rural  prmf0ct, 
Entrr  PiiatRt  and  BAriiNft*. 

Vlnrhe.  What,  to  be  It-fl  ftnd  fonakeu  \  nnd  ap* 
the  fuhf>  fellow  make  the  Mine  rowi  to  another,  a1- 
inofl  before  my  fiice  t  !  <";in*t  b^ttr  it*  and  1  woo*|, 
Oh  1  ihjLt  1  bad  the  power  of  nut  etu  huuirtsa  yonder. 
— I  would  play  tlie  devil  wtth  tbetii  all. 

Daph,  And  yet,  to  do  juctice  to  Syh  la,  who  umkeft- J 
all  thi»  diiturbance  amone^  ynu*  »hp  doe»  not  in  tbeJ 
lra«t  encourage  the  fhenberdi|  and  the  i;ao*l  help^ 
their  falling  in  love  with  her. 

Ph^be.  Slay  be  ao ;  nor  can  I  help  hating  nnd  de* 
testing  her,  bccauiic  they  do  fall  m  love  m\\\  hft. 

Linco.  [Sinifing  inlAvuf,]  **  Cz*^  Jl,^*  fuuii.  ;K» 
tuH  thmt  w  merry,  ■ 

Baph.  Here  comca  the  merry  Linco,  who  ncf^t 

knew  care,  or  fell  torrow.      ?'   * -vtti  benr  hia 

laughing  at  your  grieft,  <^r  .ty  hu  owu, 

vou  ouiy  get  tooie  tufonnativ  <u 

Entvff  LiKco,  miytify, 
Ltfiw.  What  TT"    --i'  t>f  ten  thourand  t    I  wai 
tht»  muinent  defy  i  d  lill  his  mifchief^  nud 

you  are  »enL  in  iti  luro,  lo  try  mv  ciiumj^e; 

but  I'm  above  i«uii*ULiuu,  or  betow  Ml  t iluck  dowa» 
AR'i  all  hit  arrow*  fly  over  me. 

AlR.^LiNco. 

Canftimfrtm  tkt  l*d  lA«l  i*  in<  rry, 

Wktm  ktaH  if  m§  found, 

Ami  dkeeJbf  one  at  rmmd. 
Am  r^und  and  a§  r»d  «#  a  cherry. 

Phtrhf,  What,  are  you  tdwayi  thoa 

Linco.  Av,  or  heaven  help  me  !  What,  would  you 
have  me  *fo  as  you  da?  walking  with  your  arm* 
acroii,  thus — hcighoing  bv  the  bru^ik-sidi*  anions 
the  willows.  Oh  !  fie  for  ahnmc,  Li&»e^ !  young  and 
handsomo^  and  iighing  after  one  fellow  a-ptft**, 
wh'.>n  V'U  should  have  a  hundred  in  a  drove,  fdlnvr 
lug  yott  hke— like— you  ahaU  have  the  simile  ani^ther 
time. 

Daph,  Ko ;  pr'ythec.  Linen,  give  it  ut  now. 

LtmtxK  You  »haU  have  it;  or  whst^i  better.  Til 
tell  y"u  what  jou  are  not  Uke-^on  are  not  tike  tmr 
Ahepherdeis  Sylvia;  »he*f  so  eold,  and  so  coy.  that 
the  iiet  from  her  lovers,  but  is  never  witftout  « 
•core  of  them ;  you  are  ilways  running  arter  the 
fellow*,  and  yet  are  always  alone;  a  very  great  dif. 
fereoce«  let  me  tell  you :  frost  and  fire,  that'*  all. 

Daph.  Don't  imt^lne  that  I  am  lu  the  pining 
condition  my  poof  tiater  k.  I  am  at  huppy  as  she 
ts  mitcralde. 

Lincih  Good  lack  !   t'tn  sorry  for  it 

Daph,  What,  torr%'  thfti  I  am  bappy 

hin^o^  Oh  I  no,  pn^ligious  irlad. 

Pkt^im.  That  1  am  miserable ! 

Linco.  No,   no;    prodigious  sorry  for  Ihftt^ 
prodigious  pflad  of  the  other. 

I'kmht.  IVythce,  be  scriouv  a  little. 

hinro,  Ni>;  hcBven  forbiil  !     If  t  nm  nrioo*,  'tit' 
all  over  with  me.    1  mu»t  Uugh  at  something ;  shall 
I  be  merty  with  you  f 

DmjA.  The  happy  tbepherdess  can  bear  to  be 
laughed  at. 

Linctt.  Then  Sylvia  might  take  yottr  shepherd 
without  a  «fgh. 

lyapk.  Mv  shepherd  !  what  dr*es  the  foot  mean  f 

thaU,  Iter  shepherd!   IVav^  tell  us,  Ltoco. 

[£ager%. 


*  BciNB  TI.J  CYMON. 

*  yl.         Uhlike  theuiflowert  hv  ihyfair  truth  ; 
*^yiiion.       Vnllke  these  Jlvwen  he  thine, 
^  Theue  chanyiny  ^oofi, 

IVUl  rnxm  decay. 
Be  fwttt  till  noon, 
^  Then  }iau  away, 

^     puiV,  for  a  time,  their  transient  chartms  appear  ; 
But  truth,  unchan<f*d,  shall  bloom  for  ever  here. 

■  [Each  prtuing  their  hsarts.'-^Exeunt. 

*  SCENE  n.-Sefore  Urganda*t  Palac€. 

^  Enter  Ueganda. 

■  Vrg.  With  what  anxitty  I  watch  hit  return !  And 
.•how  mean  is  that  anxiety  for  an  object  ao  insonsi- 
pl)le  !  Oh,  love  !  is  it  not  enough  to  make  thy  vota- 
,  riot  despicable  in  others*  eyes !  Must  we  also  de- 
,  spise  ourselves  f 

Enter  Fatiua. 
Well,  Fatima,  is  ho  returned? 

Fat,  He  has  no  feelings  but  those  of  hunger ; 
when  that  pinches  him  he'll  return  to  be  fed,  like 
other  animals. 

Vry.  Indeed,  Fatima,  his  insensibility  and  ingra- 
titude  astonish  and  distract  me.  Tet  am  I  onlv  a 
greater  slave  to  my  weakness,  and  more  incapable 
of  relief. 

Fat,  >Vhy,  then,  I  may  as  well  hold  my  tongue ; 
but  before  I  would  waste  all  the  prime  of  my  wo- 
manhnod  in  plaving  such  a  losing  game,  I  would— 
but  I  see  you  don't  mind  me,  madam  ;  and,  there- 
fore, I'll  sav  no  more.  I  know  the  consequence, 
and  must  submit. 

Cry.  What  can  I  do  in  my  situation  ?  But  see 
where  C}'mon  approaches!  he  seems  transported. 
Look,  lo«i^  Fatima  t  he  is  kissing  and  embracing 
my  nosegay  ;  it  has  had  the  desired  effect,  and  I  am 
happy :  we'll  bo  invisible,  that  I  may  observe  his 
trans(>ort9. 

[fi'aves  her  wsnd,  and  retires  teith  Fatima. 
Enter  Cymon,  huyying  a  noeegay. 

Cymon,  Oh  !  my  deso*,  sweet,  charmiuff  nosegay ! 
Tu  sec  thee,  to  smell  thee,  and  to  taste  thee,  [kisses 
it]  will  make  Urganda  and  her  garden  delightful  to 
me.  [kisses  it. 

Fat.  What  does  he  say  ?  [Apart. 

Vry.  Hush,  hush !  all  transport,  and  about  me. 
What  a  change  is  this  !  [Apart. 

Cymon.  With  this  I  can  want  for  nothing.  I  pos. 
sess  everything  with  this.  Oh!  the  dear,  dear 
nosegay  !  and  the  dear,  dear  giver  of  it ! 

Ury.'  The  dear,  dear  giver !  Mind  that,  Fatima ! 
What  heavenly  eloquence  !  Here's  a  change  of  heart 
and  mind  !  Heigho !  [Apart. 

Fai.  I'm  all  amazement !  in  a  dream !  But  is  that 
your  nose^y  ?  «  [AparL 

Ury.  Mine!  How  can  you  doubt  it ?  [Apart. 

Fat.  Nay,  I'm  near-sighted.  [Apenrt. 

Cymon.  She  has  not  a  beauty  that  is  not  brought 
to  mind  by  these  flowers.  Oh !  I  shall  lose  my  wits 
with  pleasure  i 

Fat.  *Tis  pity  to  loaa  them  the  moment  yon  have 
found  them.  [Apart, 

Vrg,  Oh!  Fatima,  I  never  was  proud  of  my 
power  till  this  transporting  moment!  [Apart. 

Cymon.  Where  shaU  I  put  it  ?  Where  shall  I 
conceal  it  from  everybody  ?  1*11  keep  it  in  my  bo- 
aom,  next  my  heart,  all  the  day;  and  at  ni^t»  I 
will  put  it  opoa  ay  pillow,  and  talk  to  it,  and  i^ 
to  it»  and  swear  to  it^  tod  ilttp  by  it»  M(d  kilt  it  for 
ftflWMdafN; 
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n7irtf  exquisite  pleasure .' 
This  su^ct  treasure, 
From  me  they  shall  never 
Sever. 
In  thee,  in  thee. 
My  charmer  I  see  ; 
ril  siyh,  and  careu  thee, 
rU  kist  thee,  and  press  thee. 
Thus,  thus,  to  my  bosom  for  ever  and  ever, 
[Uboanoa  and  Fatima  come  forward,    Ctmon 
puts  the  nosegay  in  kis  bosom,  and  looks  con- 
fused and  astonished, 
Ury.  Pray,  what  is  that  you  would  kiss  and  press 
to  your  bosom  for  ever  and  ever?  [Smilet. 

Cymon.  Nothing  but— but— nothing. 
Urg.  What  were  you  talking  to  ? 
Cymon,  Myself  to  be  sure ;  I  had  nothing  else  to 
talk  to. 

Ury.  Yes,  but  you  have,  Cymon.    There  is  some- 
thing in  your  bosom,  next  your  heart 
Ct/mon.  Yes,  so  there  is.  .  ,  . 

Vry.  What  is  it,  Cvmon  ?  .     [Smiles, 

Fat.  Now  his  modesty  is  giving  way ;  we  shall 
have  it  at  last  [Aside, 

Cymon.  Nothing  but  a  nosegay. 
Vry.  That  which  I  gave  you  ?   Let  me  see  it 
Cymon.  What,  give  a  thing,  and  take  it  away 
again? 

Urg.  I  would  not  take  it  away  for  the  world. 
Cymon,  Nor  would  I  give  it  you  for  a  hundred 
worlds. 

Fat.  See  it,  by  all  means,  madam.  I  have  my 
reasonsL  [Aside  to  Urganda. 

Ury.  I  must  see  it,  Cymon ;  and,  therefore,  no  de- 
lay.    I  will  see  it,  or  shut  you  up  for  erer. 

Cymen,  What  a  stir  is  here  about  nothing !  Now 
are  you  satisfied  ? 

[Holds  the  noseyay  at  a  distamee,    Ubcanda  and 
Fatima  look  at  one  another  with  eurpriee. 
Fat.  I  was  right 
Ury,  And  I  am  miserable ! 
Cymon.  Have  you  seen  it  enough  I 
Urg.  That  is  not  mine,  Cymon. 
Cymon.  No ;  'tis  mine. 
Ury.  Who  gave  it  you  ? 
Cymon,  A  person. 

Ury.  What  person— male  or  female  t 
Cymon.  La  !  how  can  I  tell  ? 
Fat.  Finely  improved,  indeed !  a  genius !  [Aeide^ 
Ury.  I  must  dissemble.    [iOu/e.l    Lookye !   Cy- 
mon, I  did  but  sport  with  you;  tne  nosegay  was 
your  own,  and  you  had  a  right  to  give  it  away,  or 
throw  it  away. 

Cymon,  Indeed,  but  1  did  not,  I  only  gave  it  for 
this ;  which,  as  it  is  so  much  finer  and  sweeter,  I 
thought  would  not  vex  you. 
.  Urg,  Heigho  !  [Aside. 

FaL  Vex  her !  Oh !  not  in  the  least  But  you 
should  not  have  given  away  her  present  to  a  vulgar 
creature. 

Cymon.  How  dare  you  talk  to  me  so  ?  I  would 
have  you  to  know  she  is  neither  ugly  nor  Tolgir* 
No,  she  is— 

jFoI.  Oh !  she  !  your  humble  servant,  young  Sim- 
plicity !  La !  how  can  you  tell  whether  it  is  nude 
or  female  f  I^Ctmom  appears  confused. 

Urg,  Don't  mind  her  uipertiAenee,  Cymon:  I 

E've  yoa  leave  to  follow  your  own  inebnations.    TU 
LTe  him  watched ;  this  office  be  your^s,  my  ftdth^ 
All  Fatima.  U{«^.ta  If  iJiVAw<p-&i^YvoiMM^ 


I  JTiwJ  /i«r  handA    Til  teod  her  ptt^kiotf  ibi*  Tcry 
Biy  I  thti  baud,  UiU  liif  lumd,  has  tigac^  Hor  fat«^. 

I 


£fil«r  LiNco* 
keo.  Ho  bribery  And  corroptioa,  I  beg  of  your 


Dttfm.  Y(»«  »re  too  bold,  Lifico,  Do  your  duty, 
l«iiil  knnir  y«iur  diiUnce,  Wli«r«  i*  thii  Ttgrwii, 
l^«  Sylvia?  ,       ^ 

I     LtVy.  Id  the  jurtice-cbwnber,  wmiUog  for  your 

Why  did  uot  you  tell  ma  iO  f 

I  tbiiughl  your  hfluour  bettor  cngsfftd,  And 

>  too  much  for  you  to  try  tiro  female  cau«e> 

V  ■•  tbougUt!  I  won*t  Hare  you  ibink|bat 

mutt  not  think  for  tbeir  •uperiorr.    i 

uol  they  f   What  will  become  of  our 

So  lAore  imperlintiicet  but  bring  thu  cui- 

tn  ihft  twinkUag  of  yotir  hooour't  eye. 

ta/>A,  I  le»Te  my  gricfi  in  your  wortHip'i  haiidi . 

r***.  V'ou  Umc  >ai  in  my  hpart,  damtcl;  they 
ilkflll  b«  dianged  into  plcA^ure*.  Wait  for  tne 
'  t  ntxt  fOOD.     Smile,  demicl,  tmUe  upon  me 

dg9  tile  fword  of  ju«tice« 

Bf-tffifffT  LiNco,  mVA  Sri^viA* 

DepA.  Here  »he  come«*  See  bow  like  en  inno- 
cent  the  looke— Bnt  t*tl  1»#||tnie,  I  tnitt  in  yoar 
^anhip,  I  hate  ibe  fight  of  bvr ;  I  could  tirar  her 
eyf*  oil'-.  [AtiAjt^  und  «Mfi/. 

Dvr»f.  [Gaif^  at  Sttvia,]  Hem,  hcml  1  ai«  told, 
youn^  ^O^n — hpm,  bem  I  tbAt*^bo  doe*  &0t  look 
•0  mi»cbi«vtitie  «  1  expected. 

[«Ij!m{#,  o'  ffttm  her. 

Limev.  Bear  Tip,  aweet  ihepl^  r  beaoly 

m&d  innocence  will  put  injuitici:  ^.«l  -.  v  .^utcnance. 

[Attart  lo  Sri.viA. 

;$yf.  The  ihame  of  being  fus|iected  confounds  me, 
nod  I  c«u*t  mwak.  (-^iwrf, 

D«ru.'.  Wbere  is  the  old  vroman,  Dorcas,  tbey  told 
me  off     Did  not  1  order  you  to  bring  her  before 

me?  ,    ,      1 

Lineo.  The  good  old  woman  is  lo  deaf,  and  yonr 
rurrreccc  a  little  thirk  of  beAri&g,  I  thought  the 
bttsioeti  would  be  tooacr  nod  belter  done  by  the 
youDg  woman, 

Dorui.  What,  at  your  thinking  ftgam !  loung 
ihcpKrrUes«,  I  Uenf^!  heaf— hem!  Her  modeily 
piv%3rs  11U-.  [.in/r.]  What  is  the  reat.in,  I  tay— 
bem !  thm— tb*l  1  bear— She  hai  very  fine  fcaturet. 
1  totoiest  ftb*  diiamu  my  auger. 

fA*id*,  and  htmi*t^/*fm  har, 
Linco.  Kow  ii  your  time  j  ipeak  to  hit  reverence. 
(^|Mn(tf  Sylvia. 
XJbnu.  DooH  wbiiper  the  pr««oner. 
SyL  Prieooei !    AJtt  1  n  pri*oner,  then  ? 
Donu,  N«v  noc  nbMdutely  a  pri^ont^r;  but  you  are 
charged,  dameel — bem,  hem!   charged^  dam*el— I 
don*t  kaiHr  what  to  asy  lo  her.  [Aiidf. 

— r  SfL  With  what*  your  honour  f 

If  h«  begini  to  daaieel  lu,  we  hare  him 

lAfidf. 

IS^L  W^hftl  if  my  crime  f 

A  little  too  haadaome,  ihat't  atJ. 
l^omi.  Hold  your  pence.  Whj  doii*t  you  lo*h  up 
in  my  fioe^  if  yon  are  innocent  ?  (Sttvi*  laokM  m 
*^  ^\  gnt  modmtf.]  I  cna'l  *i«nd  it;  »h« 


hat  turned  my  anger,  my  justice,  and  my  wholn 
ftcbome,  tiipy-iur%y.  [,<f^*.]  Reach  me  a  chair, 
Linco. 

Lhuv.  One  sweet  *ong>  Sylvia^  before  hli  rerer- 
elicc  givci  sentence.       [nrache*  a  ehaif  Jhr  DoRCii. 

AIR.— SfLVlA. 


n 


From  • '   ■ 

Au 
Thau.../- -....- 

And  innocence  wiU  Meetl. 


4/ 


■j^^iK-y, 


ini&S 


IKnmo. 

Dory  J.  V\i  guard  Ihee,  and  fold  Ihee  too,  mj 
lAcnbkm;  and  tbvy  tha'n't  hurt  thue.  Tht§  ie  n 
melting  ditty,  indeed !  Hire,  rise^  my  Hvlvia. 

[hmbfmoti  km, 

Bt-mUtf  DAPtiffn.— Doncs  and  Dafiine  «l«rr  af 
mnm^  eneh  other, 

Dmph,  If  yonr  Teir«rence  taking  leave  of  bet  be- 
Core  yon  dnre  her  out  of  ibe  couutry  7 

D.ir?i*.  How  turn !  What  presuraption  h  Uiia,  H 
break  in  upon  u«  ao,  and  interrupt  Ihc  couraa  rf 
jut t  ice  ? 

Diiph.  May  I  bo  permitted^ 

Dorm,  No»  you  may  not  be  permiittd.     TU 
to  you  prfltenlly. 

ba^k.  I  knew  the  wheedling  tint  wouM  ap^iil  nil. 
[Aiidej  and  AAT. 

Dorut,  I'm  glad  abe'a  gone.  Linco,  you  mutt 
tend  her  away  ;  1  wou*t  »ee  her  now. 

Linto.  And  shall  1  uke  Sy  Uia  to  priion  f 

iJorxii,  No,  no,  no;  to  prison  I  merry  forbid  i 
What  a  tin  should  I  have  committed  Ut  pleaic  that 
envioua,  jealou»-p:^r  '    idcss!    Li neo^  comfort 

the  dam9el.  Dry  >  -Jvia,  1  will  call  upua 

Tou  m^itelf,  ana  c.i.  J  '  rciu  myself,  and  pro^ 

tect  you  myself,  and  do  everything  myscK.  I  pro- 
frM  she  ha»  bewitched  m^^I  am  ail  agiLation 
[JiK^e.]  I'll  call  opou  you  to-morfow,  j»erhaps  to- 
Qtght^  perhaps  in  biilf-an-h^jur.  Take  care  of  bcr^i 
Linco.  She  hae  bewitched  mo;  and  I  shall  lo»n' 
my  wits,  if  t  l^Mik  on  her  any  longer.  Oh  1  thi 
sweet,  loTcly,  delightful  creature !     [AtiiU,  and  ej-if,1 

Linto,  Don't  whimper  now,  my  tweet  Sylria,! 
Juttice  hat  taken  up  the  sword  and  *cajet  ajtointl 
atid  ytwr  rivals  shall  cry  their  eye*  out.  The  any'i| 
our  own,  to  come  along. 


I 


ACT  III. 

SCENE  L — Another  part 'if  tK^  etnmtrY, 
Enter  Fatima. 

Fat,  Truly,  a  very  pretty  mischievous  errand  I 
Atii  41  Tit  ut>an.  I  am  to  follow  this  foQlith  yuuug 
(■  mt  to  titid  out  hit  haunts  :  not  «o  looUsn 

I.   .  he  is  so  much  improved  of  late,   wo 

shtL\vdly  juipect  that  he  must  have  *ome  female 
iharjicn  his  intellects;    for  love,  among  many  othei 
etraogc  things,  can  make  fools  of  wit\  and  witt 
foolt.     I  taw  our  young  partridffc  run  i>efore  mi 
and  take  cover  hcrcab^tnts  ;  t  mii<it  make  nu  notsej 
fur  fear  uf  alarming  him;  besides^  1  hate  U»  di*tl 
the  poor  thing*  in  pairing  time. 

Enter  Mautt?*,  ^ 
Mer.  I  thall  spoil  jrour  p'- , 
%eUor  of  a  f«itbk-«t  mbtre^o*    I 
little  for  her  gvod. 


:\  tkt  buther. 


I   evil  COUU' 

torment  b^r  a 

[Aiid^ 


J 


III.1 


CTVOK. 


n9 


ft 


'  fftVlt^y 


Cyiii0fi.  That  dwwgl  ii  not  lobe  spoken  with. 
Anu,  H«f«*s  im|iuil«nco  in  perfection !  Do  you 
know  who  I  on,  ttnpUDg? 

Cymon.  I  know  you  to  he  one  ttationed  by  the 
Uwi  to  cherifh  innocence ;  hut  having  pestioot  that 
diigrace  both  your  age  and  pkce,  you  neither  ob- 
nerre  the  one,  nor  protect  the  other. 

Doms,  I  am  astonished !  What,  are  yon  the  foolr 
iih  young  follow  I  have  beard  lo  mnch  of? 

Cfmon,  At  sure  as  you  are  the  wicked  oU  ieUow 

I  have  heard  so  much  of. 

Dorut.  Seiie  them  both  this  instant 

Cjfwton,  That  is  sooner  said  than  done,  governor. 

[At  they  approach  on  both  *ide$  to  topataU  tkom, 

he  tnaichlu  a  staff' Jrom  one  of  the  Shepherds, 

and  heat*  them  haeK. 

DoruM,  Fall  on  him,  but  don't  kill  him ;  for  I 

must  make  an  example  of  him. 

Cyeien.  In  this  canee  I  am  myself  aa  amy ;  see 
^w  the  wretches  stare,  and  cannot  stir. 
AIR.— Otmon. 
Come  on,  come  on, 
A  thomemd  to  one  ; 
I  dare  y<m  to  come  on. 
Though  tmprmeti$'d  and  foung. 
Love  ka$  made  me  ttomt  and  ttn 
Ha*  given  me  a  ckarm^ 
Wilt  not  tuffer  me  to  fall ; 
Ha*  iteePd  my  hearty  and  nerv*d  my  arm. 
To  guard  my  precum*  all, 

[Look*  at  Stlvia. 
Come  on^  come  on,  Sfc. 
[Ctmon  drive*  off  the  party  o/*  Shepherds  on  one 
*ide.    DoRus  and  hi*  party  turround  Stlvia. 
Dorm,  Away  with  her,  away  with  her ! 
Syl.  Protect  me,  Merlin !  Cymon !  Cymon !  where 
su't  thou,  Cymun  ? 

Don**.  Your  fool  Cymon  is  too  fond  of  fighting  to 

tnind  his  mistress ;  away  with  her  to  Urganda,  away 

with  her.  [  They  hurry  her  off'. 

Enter    Shepherds,    running  aero**,  disordered  and 

beaten  by  Ctmon. 

Damon.  Tis  the  devil  of  a  fellow :  how  he  has 

laid  about  him  !  [  Looking  baek.-^Bxit. 

DoriL  There  it  no  way  but  this  to  avoid  him. 

[Ejnt, 

Re-enter  Cr  UON,  in  eonfiuion  and  out  of  breath. 

Cymon.  I  have  conquered,  my  Sylvia  !     Where 

art  thou  ?    my  life,  my  love,  my  valour,  my  all  ? 

What,  gone  ?  torn  from  me  7  then  I  am  conquered, 

indeed ! 

{He  run*  off  and  returns  teverai  iimu  during 
the  symphony  of  the  following  song. 
AlU.— Ctmon. 


Tofnfrom  me,  torn  from  me :  %;hieh  way  did  the*/  take 
herf 
To  death  they  ^all  bear  me, 
To  piece*  shall  tear  e»e. 
Before  V II  forsake  her  ! 

Though  fast  bound  in  a  tptli, 
Ba  Vrganda  and  heU, 
PU  burst  through  their  charmt, 
Sesxe  myjmr  in  my  arms  ; 
Then  my  valour  shall  prore. 
No  w*agic  lsk0  wiriue^  Uke  virtue  wed  k/H  I 


SCENE  UL^A  Palace. 
Bnier  Ukoanoa  and  T^atiujl. 
Urg,  Ym  I   No !    Forboai  thit  moekenj. 


can  it  mean  t    I  will  not  bear  thif  trifling  with  my 

raon !     Why  don't  you  speak  f    [Fatima  sAoikef 
head.]  WonH  you  sneak  f 

Fat.  Yes. 

Urg.  (jo  on  then. 

Fat.  No. 

Urg.  Will  you  say  nothing  but  no  ? 

Fat.  Yes. 

Urg.  Distracting,  treacherous  Fatima !  Have  you 
seen  my  rival  ? 

Fat.  Yes. 

Urg.  Thanks,  dear  Fatima !    Well,  now  go  on. 

Fat.  No. 

Urg.  This  is  not  to  be  borne.  Was  Oymon  with 
her? 

Fat.  Yet. 

Urg.  Are  they  in  love  with  each  other  t 

Fat.  Yet.  [Sighs. 

Urg.  Where  did  you  tee  my  rival?  [Fatima 
shake*  her  head.]  Are  you  afraid  of  anybody  ? 

Fat.  Yes. 

Urg.  Are  you  not  afraid  of  me  too  ? 

Fat.  No. 

Urg.  Insoleaoe  1  It  my  rival  handtone  ?  Tell  me 
that 

FaL  Yet. 

Urg.  Very  handtome  ? 

FaL  Yes,  yes. 

Urg.  How  handsome  ?  handsomer  than  I,  or  you  f 

Fat.  Yet— No—  [Hesitating, 

Urg.  I  shall  go  distracted !  Leave  me. 

Fat.  Yes.  [Courtsies,  and  ejtit, 

Urg.  She  has  a  spell  upon  her,  or  she  could  not 
do  thus.  Merlin*s  power  nas  prevailed— he  has  en- 
chanted her,  and  my  love  and  my  revenge  are 
et^ually  disappointed.  This  is  the  completion  of  my 
misery !  Bravura,  Urganda !  Despair  and  shame 
confound  me. 

Enter  DoRUS. 

DoruM.  May  I  presume  to  intrude  upon  my  sove- 
reign's contemplations  ? 

Urg.  Dare  not  to  approach  my  misery,  or  thou 
shalt  share  iL 

Dorus.  I  am  gone :  and  Sylvia  shall  go  too. 

Urg.  Sylvia,  said  you  7  where  is  she  ?  where  it 
she  ?  Speak,  speak ;  and  give  mc  life  or  death. 

Dorus.  She  is  without,  and  attends  your  mighty 
will 

Urg.  Then  I  am  a  queen  a^ain !     Forgive  me. 


DoruV,  I  knew  not  what  I  said;  but  now  I  am 
raised  again  !  Sylvia  b  safe  ? 

Dorus.  Yet,  and  I  am  safe  too ;  which  is  no  small 
comfort  to  me,  considering  wftre  I  have  been. 

Urg.  And  Cymon — has  he  escaped  ? 

Dorus.  Yes,  he  has  escaped  from  us ;  and,  what 
is  better,  we  have  escaped  from  him. 

Urg.  Where  is  he  ? 

Doru*.  Breaking  the  bones  of  every  thepherd  he 
meets. 

Urg.  Well,  no  matter;  I  am  in  possession  of  the 
present  object  of  my  passion,  and  I  will  indulge  it  to 
the  height  of  luxury.  Let  'em  prepare  my  victim 
instantly  for  death. 

Doru*.  For  death!  Is  not  that  going  too  fa»- ? 

Urg.  Nothing  is  too  far;  she  makes  me  suffer 
ten  thousand  deaths,  and  nothing  but  hers  can  ap- 
pease me.  [DoRLS  yoina.]  SUy,  Dorut— I  have  a 
richer  revenge :  she  shall  oe  shut  vp  in  the  black 
tower  till  her  beautiet  are  dettroye<t;and  then  I  will 
What  I  pretent  her  to  thit  ungrateful  Cymim.    Let  her  be 


T.  Uut  pr«f ,  hafe  you  mid*  toj  sew  cUt- 

,    I  uf  my  i«rd*i  ff«Uantry7 

ijf  M  >tc«r  diicuveriei  I  wliyi  t  mw  bim  my- 
!it«>nLiy  momiag  in  a  bAckney^nach^  wttK  a 
a  •  pink  oftrdioal;  you  ibAU  *b»ulutely  bufn 
,  Tiuup,  for  I  tluill  Bev«r  beir  to  i««  one  of 

Dtour  a.g«iQ« 

r«  Sun  ill*  dots  not  tiupvct  tne.  l^«iW«,] 

nkvrv  wo  yovi  ladyvlup^  P^^y*  ^^^^  y*>^  »« 

r  iir  Tftking  tke  air  frith  Co1od«1  Tivy  ifl  bit 

r*  But,  my  deu  Ld^y  Mlntkm^  bow  cilq 
■o  fttigry  that  my  lord   wa«   hurling   your 

I  you  c»U  it,  ID  iHe  batkQc y-coft t'li,  wUni  you 
id  muck  tu  your  povieri  tti  die  CulaRi^rf 

if 

ht  What,  with  my  lord**  friead^  and  my 
Uiverl    IfiiiYf  ket  &y  th*  htkHd,\   Oh,  hr, 

^  r.  Fo«li,  pook!  Un%  iod  fnecdchip  «r«  very 

Ai&M,  tu  be  lurv,  but  tbay  are  men*  TiritiuH: 

|iataoi'<»:  wc  kiiuw  their  namM,  iudp«d;  talk 

•rjinotiuieA,  and  let  'cm  knock  at  our  doort; 

)  ncTur  Irt  *em  in^  you  know. 

f  M,  I  vmw,  Tittupf  you  ar»  catromelv  |K«lite, 

T.  I  am  c)ilreix)«iy  iudiffcr^nt  ia  toeftc  af. 

banki  to  my  educatioo.    Wc  mu«t  marry,  you 

.  bwrauie  otk«r  p«of>le  of  fiiabioo  marry;  but  I 

'^nk  ir«rT  neaoty  of  my»elf,  if  after  I  wer« 

1  aktiilid  feel  the  least  coucera  at  all  akmt 

4band» 

J  U.  t  bate  to  pmiie  myielf,  and  yn  I  may 

f  uth  avtr,  that  no  woman  of  quality  ever  hau, 

ve,  or  will  have,  ao  eimmiJiUBate  »  contetnpt 

bird,  as  I  have  Ibr  mv  moat  honourable  and 

Eart  of  Minikin,  Vitcount    Perri winkle, 

nn  Titmauje,     Ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

But,  is  it  not  ttrange,  Lady  Minikin, 
hii  bciuji  your  hutband  ihould  create 
Ifenoe  ?  for  certainly,  in  erery  other  eye, 
I  haa  great  accomplifehmenli. 
»  AceomplicbmenU !  tby  head  iJ  certainly 
if  yott  know  any  of  'em,  pray  let'*  hive 
\  they  are  a  novelty,  and  will  amute  me. 

T.  Imprimis,  be  i»  a  man  of  ooolity. 
^y  M,  Wbicb.  to  be  «ure,  incloaet  all  the  car. 
I  virtue^'     Poor  girl !  go  on ! 

T.  He  if  a  very  hi 
i^  M*  He  hai  a  very 
r.   He  hat  wit 
}  M,  He  is  a  lord^  and  a  little  gvn  a  fieit 

r.  He  haa  great  good  nature* 
iy  M  No  wonder-— he's  a  foot 

T.  And  then  hii  fortune,  you'll  allows— ^ 
}  M.  Wat  a  great  one— 4iat  he  games,  and,  if 
' I  undone ;  if  not,  he  deservec  to  be  hanged 
'1;  my  Lord  Minikin.     And  now,  let  your 
,  and  mv  good  cousin  Sir  John  Trotley, 
,  enter;  where  is  be,  pray? 
T,   In   hie  owu  toom,  I  rappoee,  reading 
'  the  enonoitiet  of 
ttaya  hant  a  waek  longer,  notwith^ 
iding  my  ezpeciationa  from  him,  I  »haU  certaioiy 


Bpbleta  and  newipanera  afainat  t 
\  limei ;  if  be  stays  MPt  a  waek  I 


Lady  JH  I  am  a  great  favourite;  but  it  is  impoe- 
kihle  much  longer  to  act  up  to  his  very  righteous 
Idea  of  things.  Is  it  not  pleasant  to  hear  him  abuie 
bverybody,  and  evtryihingt  and  yet  always  finiah* 
ing  with  a  *'  Yoa'll  eicuM  m^  cottaiar   tia,  ha^ 


Miu  T.  What  do  you  tbiuk  thi^  Gc»th  »aid  t*>  me 
yesterday?  One  of  the  knotj  of  bis  tie  haugiag 
down  his  left  ihotildcr,  and  hii  friiig«d  cr^v'at 
nicely  twisted  down  his  Ircait,  and  thrust  tbruugh 
bit  gold  button-hole,  which  looked  rtactly  like  uiy 
litile  Barbet*s  head  in  his  gold  collar:—'*  Niece 
Tittup/'  cries  he,  drawing  himself  up,  "  I  i»rotcft 
against  this  manner  of  conducting  your»clf  tuth  at 
home  and  abroad/*— •*  M'but  are  yotir  ubjcc  tiuoi, 
8ir  T  ■  ■  ukswcrcd  f,  a  little  pertly. — •*  V'^rioUs 
ail  I  '  replied  he ;  **  I  have  n*u  time  to  eau- 

mvi  ^..  -pillars  now,  but  I  will  venturi^  to  pro- 
phecy, if  you  keep  whirling  rouud  the  vurtex  of  pan- 
iheooi,  opertis,  feitinoft,  coterica.  miuqueradci,  oad 
all  the  cfevilades  in  this  town,  your  head  wiU  be 
giddy,  down  vou  will  fall,  lote  the  fi^ime  of  Lucrctia, 
and  DC  called  nothing  but  Tittup  over  allur*  Yuu'll 
eicuse  me,  cousin  !**  and  so  he  IcA  mc. 

Lad^  AL  Oh,  the  barl>anan  ! 

Entvr  Gyhp. 

G^mp.  A  card,  your  Udyship,  from  Mrs.  PewitL 

L4i(/y  Af,  Poor  Pcwitt  f  If  she  eaa  but  be  seen  at 
iiuhlic  pUces,  with  a  womaa  of  quality,  the'*  the 
haiipie^l  of  piebetans.  [Hmnd*  f40«ttrd,]  *'  Mrt.  Pt- 
uHtt  $   ft^rpcict*   la   Ledy   Minikin^   lantl   Mim    Ttitvp  ; 

kof     '    *    -     ''  "  ' '    '      *'      '  ■      "■    ')   ta  JUWy 

Ft'  4  moMh*** 

W'"'  ■ '     ^  ■    '  i  ^(  :_^   .  ^        -..taie  me'B« 

iage«t:afds  upon  my  iotlet,  I'll  *«tid  hvt  an  answer 
iaunedialely ;  and  tell  one  of  my  footmen,  that  he 
must  make  aome  visits  fur  me  tf>-day,  again,  and 
send  me  a  li^t  of  those  be  made  yesterday  :  he  must 
be  sure  U>  call  at  Lady  Pottitoet,  and  if  she  should 
unluckily  be  at  home,  he  must  say  that  be  came  to 
iuquire  iJler  her  spraiued  ancle.  [Krit  Gtmf. 

ifisi  T.  Ay,  ay,  give  our  compUmeota  to  her 
sprained  ancle. 

Ladtj  M,  That  woman*s  so  fat,  she'U  never  get 
well  of  it ;  and  I  am  resolved  not  to  call  at  her  door 
mytelf,  till  I  am  sure  of  not  linding  her  at  home.  I 
am  horribly  low-fpirited  to-day.  Do  fend  your 
Cobmcl  lo  play  at  cuesa  with  me  t  since  be  belutiged 
to  you,  Titty,  1  have  Uken  a  kind  of  liking  to  him ; 
I  like  rrcry thing  that  loves  my  Titty. 

Jlfut  T.  I  know  you  do,  my  dear  lady. 

Lady  M.  That  sneer  I  don't  like;  if  she  suspects, 
1  shall  hate  her.  [A$idt.]  Well,  dear  Titty,  I  U  go 
and  write  mj  eanli,  and  dress  for  the  maaquera^, 
Aod  if  that  won't  raise  my  spirits,  yvni  matt  asatat  me 
to  plague  my  lord  a  little.  [BrU, 

Mat  T.  \  es,  and  TU  plague  my  kdy  a  little,  or 
I  am  much  mistaken.  Mvlord  snail  know  every 
tittle  that  has  passed.  What  a  poor,  blind,  half* 
witted,  «elf-<oo ceiled  creature  this  dear  fhend  and 
relation  of  mine  is  \  aod  what  a  firt<  '    ^aU 

laat  soldier  my  Colonel  is  !   My  Lad  \  kes 

him,  he   tikes  my  fortune;  my  lord   1  nd  I 

like  my  lord  ;  however*  not  to  much  a*  he  imaprinea, 
or  to  play  the  lool  so  rashly  aa  he  may  expect 
What  a  great  revolution  in  this  family^  in  the  tpace 
of  fifteen  months  1  We  went  out  of  England,  a  very 
awkward,  regular,  good  English  family ;  but  half  a 
year  in  Prance,  and  a  winter  passed  in  the  warmer 
climate  of  Italy,  have  ripened  our  minds  to  every 
refinement  of  ease,  dissipation,  and  pleasure^ 
£nf«r  Colonel  TtVT. 

Co/,  r.  May  I  hope,  madam,  that  your  humble 
terrant  had  some  share  in  your  last  reverie  f 

MiM  T.  How  it  tt  possible  to  have  the  least  know- 
ledge of  Colonel  Tiv),  and  not  make  him  the  pna* 
csmI  object  of  one's  Wflectioiki  t 
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t  mutt  us 
tmm  tho  youtiir  ^ 


irbAt  ih«v 


k(Tp  and 


tot  SCENE  U<— Urtl  Mmikiii*!  DrMf^^^flpmi, 


Mtjrtmix  diHi»9rmi  in  his  dr&mm^mm^  mtk 
JjcasAifT  mid  HmnQn, 

M.  Ft 

dt>»t  thin 

but    tw     L- .     ....    ,..;     ....^..     ^j    .X*.. 

Give  m<?  my  clot  tie*, 
.     _  ^         V*n  you  low  vour  moncrjr,  my  Igr,  yoti 
to  go(kt  bumour  i  tbfl  d»vtl  mAv  dm*  your  cheveu 
ytif  xa^l  \EjriL 

itmd  M.  TtiAt  fellowS  mn  impudent  ructl ;  but 
^t  m  g«fiiut,  to  I  murt  bc»r  with  bim.  Ob.  my 
Bead  l^-m  (hair,  JoMamy  1  I  mutt  ftb^oluU-ly  chimi;^^ 
my  viu(*-cn«rT*haat ;  I  can't  lasto  ht>  cb«ii]p«ffiiv 
wUbout;  difordfiriBg;  mytelt  tot  a  week.    Heigoo  1 

Bmi^T  Miat  Tittdf* 
JNit  7*.  Whti  niklcM  ymi  lifh,  oiy  tottl  f 
I^rd  Af,  Bvr«u»e  you  wtr^  to  near  we,  cKild, 
Jftr  T.  Ind*#4 1     I  ^M^iM  f»tlii»T   hav«»   thought 

■y  My  had  1  r         itr  lrKik»,  my 

n^  1  tin  afra  <t  i»ight. 

l«erd  M.  No,  i..,  ..    .,,   .,,,.,.,.,„.;  wn*  or>t  jfood 

ytMardayf  and  I  am  vapdurod  lik*  our  Eat^U»h  Nii> 

Vffmbef ;  but  on*  glaiice  ot  my  Tittup  cau  dbpel 

ytpourfl  lik«»*-lilte^ 

Mim  71  Lika  ■omething  vary  finr,  b>  b*  muei 

Iput  pray  keep  ynnr  limilo  for  tho  oealttoia;  atir? 

iHUrkye  !   a  little    pn)deUi?e  will   not    Im  amiis  $   M  ^ 

Jftiamy  wiil  thtnk  ymt  mad,  and  ma  wotm. 

,ht.  Oh  t  JP<^y  donU  mind  ma,  madanu 

L/rrd  M,  UadiQ  !  JeAaamy,  Inalt  utrt  mj  doskiao, 
«ml  ru  riag  tba  ball  wlwn  I  want  yoo* 

/tf .  I  ihall,  my  lord.  Mim  ihiftka  tbai  everybddy 
i»  Mind  In  tba  kooaa  bat  beracU,  [Afith^  *irui  m^it. 
T,  Upott  my  ipnd,  my  lord,  you  mu«t  bo  a 
little  mora  ptud«B4  of  «e  lUl  bacoma  tba  towxk^ 
talk. 

L^rd  M.  And  lo  I  will,  my  daar;  and  tberafofc, 
fO  ttTDveut  lurprite,  VU  lock  tke  dtntr, 

Miti  T.  What  do  you  m«aa,  my  lord  ? 

JLflfd  Jl  Pradaaea^  child,  pmdaiieti    1  keep  all 

y  jfi'«i>  amdar  loak  and  kay. 

J»«  T.  Y<Mi  aia  not  in  pmuieaiiDii  yrl,  my  lord. 
%  ouivot  ftay  tam  nunnlaa ;  I  only  came  in  tall  yoa 
plftt  Lady  Miaikia  taar  ua  yesterday,  ia  the  baek- 
aba  did   not  kaow  me,  1  beUeve;  dm 


jiramnda  to  b«  gnally  tineatv  at  your  neglect  of  ber ; 
mbe  certainly  baa  eoma  miicbiaf  ia  bar  head. 

Lord  M,  a»  iatatttiooi^  I  hcippa,  of  baiof  foad  of 


Mit  T.  No,  no, 

jmi  ooet  onalt«rably« 

Lord  Mi,  Vou  haw  given  no  apirila  ag«in# 
JAai  T,  Met  pride  i«  aUnM,  limi  yoo  abauld 

pfvfar  tAy  of  tbo  aaa  loboK. 

r  Lard  M,  H«r  flida^  ibaii,  ha*  beao  aJarmad  am 
ma  I  baid  A«  Ivobout  of  knowing  her 
Ma  r*  Bai^  doir  any  bi^  kt  na  ba  merry  and 
akaoaar  ba oonmBcad tb&t «a  kaaa  a 


li  utiitT,  ihaccjUtAly  woiUd  proekiti 

X   M.  .u.   \\\^  »h(fuld  bo  owm4  sod  aba  would  \mi\ 
laughH  at,  my  swoeteiiaaiB* 

Mi»»  T.  Nay,  I  would  bavo  bar  morfiifird  ir>o ;  for 
tboiieb  1  \qw9  bar  Udyithip  iinror^ly,  t  caotittt  %my 
but  I  lnv«  »  litH**  in!*t>h«<^r'  m^  tm^^^-ff^iy  :  *iut  (Kvn^ 

*f  -  '    '■ "     "         beta 

*  •  he 

W^*-    -  —  -- .T..,, ...^  uprjQ,' 

my  i|Uii  i»a. 

Lor .  J  coutin  i*  a  qoaar  moiul,  that  a 

certain  ;  I  vti,ih  'j^o  ooold  g^t  bim  haQtlMfarly  ioto 

■  he  ei>unlry  agata.     He  baa  a  fino  fortune  to  Uavo^f 

'•-"■:•-]  dim, 

T.  Hat  thirn  be  itma  to  regularly^  ami  av? er 
use  of  a  phyaiciao,  that  be  may  live  ihoaau 

itaeuty  yean. 

Lord  M.  Wb«t  «an  wa  do  witb  the  barbariaiLt 
Jim  r.  I  dim'i  know  what^a  the  matter  wil 

but  I  am  really  in  fear  of  htm ;  1  luppose,  ; 

bif  formal  book*  nhcu  1  waa  in  ihtf   cuutitjyl 

him,  and  going  so  conetautty  to  cburcb,  with  aiy 

dhriTTK  ^ixxrV  fri  my  him,  and  my  toaa  tuniad  m^ 

hi"  -^c  fuoluh  prejtinicee, 

cTt)  tuoit  ujTront  him,  or  yoa^U 

ttPYcr  yrrx  unj  nciivt  of  bita. 

Sit  J.  [Knatkiay  miikouul  My  bid*  my  lord«  §im 
TOU  but?  F 

Miw  f.  Haavaiyi  I  *tif  that  detaalablo  bnil%  mf 

uade  f 

LordM.  ThAthn 

Miut  1\  Whalti 

Sir  J    N''*^    "^<  I   1,  ...J  ,  .  .,  —  ^oa;  pray 

la4  me  >  voii. 

Lfttu  -If  JtdtQ,  ia  it  vou  ?  I  Inrjr  your 

pardon,  I'll  [mt  up  my  paper*,  ancf  -  »  r , 

AAwT.  Stay,  »Uy,   my  lord:  i  x  ^set 

«v—  iTTW  for  the  world;  if  be  «ee»   uil-  uk^-  ^l.tija 
1,  he'll  rave  like  a  madman:  put  me  up  'J»e 
'  \  ;   anywhere. 

Lurni'M.  \Alim4,]  Vm  coming.  Sir  Joko  l"^  K«*re, 
here  !    gat  behiikd  my  great  cbair ;  ba  aba'n't  >eo 
you,  aad  you  mayveeall; 
with  him. 

£«rer  ^r  JoaMv^l  Mmiicifi 

turns   th€  ek^ir^  ia  eoncctll 

Miaa  T.J 

Sir  J.  \ou'll  aacuaa  me,  my  lord,  that  I  baao 
brokao  in  upon  yon;  f  heard  yon  «-><l  <"'^  "rrtty 
loud.    What  hare  you  oobudy  with  ;  ere 

y<Mi  aboat,  couain  f  ^l 

Lard  AL  X  particular  atTair,  Sir  Juhu 
lock  m^aelf  up   lo  ttudy   my    ipeachi^,  ui 
them  aloud  for  the  aake  of  liic  looe  and  a£u<*n. 

Sir/.  [SittdawMu]  Ay,  at.  'U»  the  bett  way.  1 
am  »orry  Idiitorbed  ynu  ;  ym'U  encuie  me,  cou*ilil 

Lvrd  M  I  am  rather  otili>!cd  to  you,  Sir  John  ;  i 
to  tense  apfiltcatf^n  rr>  th«<>Mr  things  ntiof  my  baalth; 
bttionemtiAt  ^  i.  mkeufthc  uatiiitu 

Sit  J,  Mmy  <  ipe  the  nation  will  be  th» 

bottetlbr'^  •■' ^ 

fjord  M.  h'  « :  t  love  your  frank- 

oe«v.    Bulwl>  1 4nker  •till  r  we  haro 

aiwaya  aoaethiug  tat  dum«T»  and  you  will  aeret 
diae  at  koma. 

Sif  J,  You  mual  know,  my  lord,  that  I  lowt  to 
know  wliat  1  eat ;— I  hate  to  irateU  where  I  diait'i 
koow  my  way :  nnd  si  ore  you  hare  brought  in 
foreign  biiJuona  and  figaric*,  every  thing  and  artry- 
body  are  in  maaquerade :  your  men  aod  maanai% 


riL  betbort  and  pleat^ni 


Jiasm  t] 


BOK  TON. 


7^ 


'  J.  She  bu  wli  tod  I}re«dij3f  «oougb  to  laugh 
(ik^r  relAtioat^  itid  beiiow  favourt  on  your  loro^ 
Imt  t  muit  uU  yo4i  pluolj^  my  lord,  you'll 
»«  me,  Ihai  your  iaftTTYin|;  your  Udy,  my  cou- 
^  )  u»e  her  ilX  %ud  tfluaiug  for  mj  aiece,  your 
^Icbauch  her— 
:/    You're  wurm,  Sir  John,  sod  doa*t  know 
ft  ^^,J  -  a.ud  I  never  contend  with  i^norsnci*  and 
Aum.     Live  with  mo  tome  time,  and  yuu*U  b« 
f^^tiided  of  m^  honour  and  good  iotentiob«  lo  you 
nd  your  family ;  to.  the  me&ntimef  oommand  ray 
'"^"  t4*     1  tuutt  away  immediately  to  La<ly  Filb* 
t*t ;  and  1  am  «orry  you  won't  make  ouq  with 
Uere»  Jcaiamy,  give  me  my  dumtno,  and  call 
^cliair;  and  don't  let  mr  uncle  want  for  nuvthing^ 
I  excuse  mc.  Sir  JoL        —  *   •  *    ^ 


rutt*U  » 


Tol,  lol»  de  Tof,  kc< 

Sir  J.  The  world's  at  an  end  I    Here'i  fine  w»rk  ! 

f^^f0^  Hf^  preciouj  d^Jings '.  This  lord  i«  a  ndlir  of 
tvo  \  no  wonder  that  the  building  i%  m 
ih  iurh  rut  tea  tnnportert.  HrigboT  And 
mior  Lady  Miuikin.  what  a  friend  and 
If  i»  lte»*ed  HUb!     Let  me  conaider^— 

^  icll  the  good  woman  of  thcM  prankii,  I 

txiiiiy  uuly  make  mure  mischief,   and,    mayhap^  (p> 
oear  to  kill  her,  fur  iba*s  a*  lender  a«  ahe't  virl>)ou<». 
T*"' -  '    'v  !   rU  e'en  go  and  comfort  her  dirtxtly. 
^  viiur  lo  draw  her  from  the  wickcducsj  of 

into  the  country^  where  ihe    ahail  have 
I  leiAia.,: ,  (uwling*  and  6«hiQg,  to  keen  up  her  tpiritt ; 
and  wl^n  I  die,  1  will  leave  her  thai  part  of  my 
fortune  with  which  T  intended  to  rtwara  tha  virtues 
of  Hi^  Lucre Lta  Tittup,  with  «  plago*  10  lurr  t  [KtiL 

8CEKE  IIL— Lady  Miaikin't  Aj^ttmsHL 

^  L«dy  MtNiaijf  end  Colonel  Tivv  dji«o»efeJ. 

jL^Y  M.  Don't  urge  it.  Colonel;  I  can*!  think 
WBing  hnnHi  tmm  the  maiqncnido  thia  evening; 
gh  I  ahtiuld  paaa  for  my  niece,  it  would  make 
f  tmong  the  tcrvanu  [  and,  mrbapa,  from 
Iw  mtflake,  htenk  off  your  match  with  Tittup, 
CML  T,  My  d««r  Li^y   Mioikin^  you  know  my 
r  witk  yonr  niece  is  on\j  a  aecondary  con* 
m  ;  my  inrt  and  principal  object  is  you — 
'itm ;  thereCbre,  my  dear  Udv.  give  me  your 
•  lonvw  tho  ball  with  me.     f  o«i  muftt,  Ladv 
;  .  I  ;  aboldyottog  fellow  and  a  toldier,  aa  I 

UB,  ought  not  lo  be  kept  from  plunder  when  the 
towB  baa  canituUt«4. 

Imdy  M  But  it  baa  not  eap^    V  '    ' 
Jim^  novor  will:  however,  Col 
to  nirioua,  I  muat  come  to  term  .   1  ^     , 

yewr  eyea  uprm  me  at  the  ball;  i  thmk  I  may  ex. 
fleet  f  h!t» :  etnd  when  I  dmp  my  handkerchief^  *tia 
il  fur  puifuing.  I  ihall  get  home  aa  fast 
on  loay  folkm  mo  •«  faat  aa  you  can; 
4...,.^.  ,il  If!  US  in  tbo  back  way— No,  no!  my 
li»an  miigtv«f  no  ! 

Tli*-n  1  am  mlterahle  * 

':  i«  y«u  thould  be  miaer* 
l^ce  your  martial  aptrit : 
14  itiB  uL'jili  tncre'i  my  gauntlet. 

[  Thr«m$  dmm  h&r  ^lov>#. 

Col.  T.  [Seiiifi^  ker.]  Thui  I  accept  your  tweet 

ehalli'tij^t' ;  anil,  if  I  fail  you^  may  1  hereailer.  both 

.'&  love  (itid  urar,  be  branded  with  the  name  of  coward. 

[Ifiiee^  dwd  Hfati  hfr  Aond. 

Mnt^  Sir  Johtc  Tai^TttT. 
S^  J,  May  t  prciome^  toniin 
UdM  M*  Ha !  'Sfu^,. 


laitgioga 


I 

nbl 
neel) 


^♦f  /  Mercy  upon  na  1   what  are  we  at  now  f 

Lody  M.  How  can  yon  be  to  rude.  Sir  Jobn»  to 
come  into  a  lady' a  room  withfi-'  ""  *  '  .ocking  at 
ihodoorf     Tou  hare  frigbtcii  [  my  wit*. 

Sir/,  t  am  aure  you  hate  fr  „  me  out  of 

mine. 

Ce(.  T.  Such  rndeneia  de^errea  death. 

Sir  J.  Death*  indeed !  for  I  never  ihall  mnvt^r 
myaolf  again.  All  ptga  of  the  aame  atye!  ull  ^luJj. 
ing  for  the  good  of  the  oatiun  I  [A»*tU, 

Lady  M.  We  muft  aoothe  him,  and  not  prnvoko 
him.  [Apart  ro  tA«  CtduneL, 

Cat,  T.  t  would  cut  hia  throat^  if  youM  permit 
UMP,  [Jpurt  fo  La4^  M* 

Sir  J.  The  devil  haa  got  his  hoof  in  the  huuie^ 
and  haa  corrupted  the  whole  family;  I'll  grt  out  of 
it  aa  faat  aa  I  can,  lest  he  should  lay  hold  of  me, 
too.  [G&(u^, 

Ladtf  Af.  Sir  John,  I  must  tnaiat  npon  your  not 
going  ina^  in  a  mbtakeL 

Sir  J.  ho  miatake,  my  lady;  I  am  thoroughly 
convinced,     Mercy  on  me! 

Lady  M.  I  must  beg  you,  Sir  dobn*  not  to  make 
any  w^»t^J:^  ctjn^^tmctinn^  iipoti  this  accident.  Yoa 
muit  kh  >uu  was  at  the  door^ 

1    had    I  Eiio  longer  to  be   tiis 

eormv  T'fup;  this  threw 

hi:.      11'       :i  li    ^  k  my  prnmising 

ni>  i:ji.  f"   I  ^\L^.)l   \  him  joy.  he  feu 

mTon  hi*  knee«,  and— And— {^**«**/^i>>j?]— na,  ha,  ha! 

C(^.  r.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  Yea,  yea,  I  tell  upon  my 
knerSf  and'-and— 

Sit  J,  Ay,  ay ;  fell  npon  your  knees,  and — and 
<— ba,  ha!  A  very  g<*tid  joke,  'failbt  and  the  beat 
of  it  ia,  that  they  arc  wiabing  joy  all  over  the  houao 
Q|K>n  the  aame  occa^iou :  ana  wy  lord  ia  winhing 
ioy ;  and  t  wish  him  joy^  and  yoti«  with  all  tny 
heart. 

Lady  M,  Upon  my  word.  Sir  John,  your  cruel 
auspiciona  alfrct  mcatroogly;  and  though  my  re* 
•entment  it  curbed  by  my  regard,  my  teara  cannot 
be  restrained ;  'tii  the  oiily  resource  my  innoceneo 
haa  left.  {Etix, 

OoL  T,  I  rererence  you,  air,  aa  a  relation  to  that 
lady  ;  bat,  at  her  alanderer,  1  detest  you.  Her 
tears  must  be  dried,  and  my  honour  aatiatied .  you 
know  what  I  mean ;  take  your  ehoice— time,  place, 
sword,  or  toijtul ;  consider  it  calmly,  and  determine 
aa  you  ideate.     I  am  a  soldier,  Sir  John.         [Etit^ 

Sir  /  Very  fine,  truly !  and  so,  between  tho 
crocodile  ana  the  bully,  my  throat  ia  to  be  cut : 
*ey  are  guilty  of  all  sorta  of  iniquity,  and  when 
icy  are  discovered,  no  humility,  no  repentanoa  ! 
rhe  ladiea  have  recourse  to  their  tongues  or  their 
tears,  and  the  galkanU  to  their  awoidi.  That  I  may 
not  be  drawn  in  by  the  one,  or  drawn  upon  by  the 
other,  1*11  hurry  into  the  country  while  t  retAto  my 
icnaes,  and  can  sleep  in  a  whole  skin.  [Sttt* 


ACT   IL 

SC£N£  L^An  Af»rtmtnt  at  Lord  Minikio'a. 

EnUr  Sir  Jomh  TaoTLiT  and  isaaajcr. 

Sir  Jj.  There  it  no  bemriai;  thisi  what  a  land  are 
we  in  ?  UftTiQ  m)  worl,  Mr.  Jeifamy,  you  sboiild 
tuuk  Weil  to  the  house ;  there  are  ccTtaitily  ragoOi 
about  it:  fur  1  did  bttt  croii  the  way  juit  now  to 
tJie  pimphlet'Shopi  to  buj  e  Touch  at  tbe  Tisem^ 


iCENB  ll^d  Chmmhr  m  Uid  Mioikin'i  ktfute. 
MmttT  Lord  MurutiM  and  Mkt  Tittup,  tn  «iajiji*«f^ 

Lord  M.  S«l  doim  tke  ctadlci,  Jtt§Mmj ;  md 
Aottid  7QQf  Uuiy  coiDf*  homo,  let  ai«  know.  Be 
iOfv  y(Ha  trt  ooi  oat  of  tke  way. 

J*f,  I  b&ve  lived  too  long  with,  your  toraaliip  to 
mmd  tht  cAikiiou,  Wko  the  devil  ii»ve  ««  got  mtw  f 
Vut  Uut'i  IDT  lotd**  b«iiiiii>  attd  not  okiiie.     (£jtft 

Mht  T.  \rutiimf  Bjf  k$r  mtuk,]  Uooii  tov  word, 
ay  lord,  tliu  roming  kome  to  iooo  ftom  tae  tm^ 
querftde  it  vrry  nupnident,  and  will  ecriaialy  be 
obeerrod.  I  am  mu«l  ineoac«irrabl]r  frighienedp  I 
cmn  uaurt  you.  My  uoclo  TnitkY  luu  »  light  io 
luA  room ;  Lb«  AccidAot  Ihk  BSffiuDf  wOl  ceitomly 
kasp  liim  upon  Uio  vatcli.  Pmyr  my  lord,  let  ii« 
dttlbr  our  mcoitii^  till  hit  goei  into  the  eonntfy.  1 
fiod  tlut  my  £iif  U»k  kt*t\  tboogb  it  faae  vviitnted 
•o  fkr,  growi  loarAil,  and  awkward  to  practiee  the 
&MdoBis  of  warmer  cUinea.  [Lord  M.  iaksg  her  by 
tk^kamd.]  Ifyott  will  not  dettat,  bit  lord,  we  mn 
Mp«faled  for  «f«r.  The  ti^ht  of  tJbe  precipice 
tarni  oiy  head;  I  have  bcetijpddy  with  U  too  long, 
And  moat  turn  tmm  it  whila  reao.  Pray,  be  quiets 
my  lord,  I  will  meet  you  to-raonow. 

Lord  M.  To>iBort«w !  *Lii  an  af[e  in  my  tttuation. 
Let  the  weakf  bai bful,  coyixh  wtoner  bo  inUmidated 
with  thete  fiunt  alarmf;  but  let  the  bold  ezpcri- 
«ncod  liiver  kindle  at  the  danger^  and^  like  the 
«lglc  in  ibo  miiist  of  aiormx,  than  pounce  upon  bis 
prey.  [  7*^  kotd  o^kmr. 

Mm  T.  D«ar  Mr.  EaKl<»*  be  merciful;  pray,  let 
iki  poor  nigvon  fly  for  thia  once. 

Lord  if.  If  1  do,  tny  dove,  may  I  be  cuned  to 
ftSY«  my  Wife  aa  Iboil  of  motp  u  I  am  now  of  thee. 

[Ojfirn  to  kist  kav, 

J—,  [Wi^iomt^  hi96kima,\  My  lorU,  my  lord  ! 

Uiu  r.  [Scrmi«.|  Ah  f 

Lmd  Jf.  Who't  thar«  7 

Je^  [Vtrpinif.]  Tii  I.  my  brd  ;  may  I  come  in  ? 

lt»fd  Af.  D— 'D  the  frilow  I     What'a  the  mactor  7 

/m.  Nay,  Dot  much^   my  lord ;  ouly  my  lady'a 


MBm  T.  Than  I'm  undone!     Wfantahall  I  dof 
I  III  run  into  my  own  room. 
'      hard  M,  Then  aho  may  meet  you. 

J%**  There's  a  dark  deep  closet,  my  lord.  Mim 
aay  hide  bene  If  there. 

miu  T.  For  hcnrcn'c  aake  I  put  me  into  it ;  and 
when  hrr  ladyship'i  ufe,  let  me  know^  my  lord* 
What  an  e«c«pe  have  1  had  1       [  Ceet  inUt  tka  chtmL 

Lard  M.  The  moment  her  evil  fpirit  if  Inid.  TU 
let  my  angel  out.  Lodt  the  dooir  on  the  inskli?. 
Come  softly  to  my  room,  Jettamy, 

J«f.  If  a  board  crvwlu^  yoor  k»rd«btp  thall  never 
be  liberal  to  me  again,  [Emuni  on  iiptoe, 

Atffr  Gymp,  U^^kH^  in  LidyMmtmiit  ani  Colonel 
Tt¥T,  in  mtufiMnide  df^tH, 

Cymo,  Piay,  my  lady,  go  no  further  with  tbe 
Colonel ;  I  know  yna  mefta  nothing  but  innoeeoee; 
hnt  Vm  fttre  therv  will  bo  hloodahod,  lor  my  lord  ii 
certainly  in  the  hooae,  1*11  take  my  alBdavy  that  I 
keard-- 

Coi,  T,  Itcan*!  b<^  I  tell  yon;  we  lelt  him  tbit 
aomcut  at  the  majqueiwde  :  I  (poke  to  him  before 
I  cam«  ouL 

Lmdp  M^  He'a  too  busy,  ami  too  wall  employed  Io 
'  think  of  home.  But  dun't  tremble  «o.  Ormp.  There 
if  ao  kum,  I  asanre  you.    The  Cojoiiol  ii  to  mtrry 


my  nteoe.  and  it  ti  proper  to  i«ttle  some  maiten  ro- 
lating  to  it— they  are  left  to  ut. 

G^mp.  Ye»,  ye»,  madam,  to  be  lure,  it  it  proper 
that  you  t&lk  together.  I  know  you  mean  nothiag 
hut  innocence ;  but,  indeed^  there  will  be  btoodftbod, 

Co/,  r,  Tha  f  irrt  a  fooL  I  have  no  sword  by  my 
Bide. 

Gvmp,  But  my  lori  haa,  and  you  may  kill  ono 
another  with  thaL  I  ktiow  you  mean  ooUiiog  but 
innocence  i  but  1  ctrrtaiuly  bnanl  him  ^o  up  tho 
back-atain  into  hi*  owu  rooui  u  Jecaamy, 

Ladu  If,  *Tt4  inipo»«ible  i  must  have 

bocicd  this.  Cau't  you  a»k  \\  ui^^>,  >r  Mignou,  if 
thtir  maater  ii  come  in  f 

Gymft,  Lnd  !  my  lady,  they  are  alwaya  lUuok  bf  • 
Jbre  thit,  and  aileep  in  the  kitchen. 

LaJy  if.  This  fnghteaod  fool  haa  made  ma  at 
ridjculou*  mm  bersolf.  Haik  !  Colonel,  I'll  awear 
tJhcre  tf  tomatbiug  upon  the  ttairt.  Now  I  am  ia 
the  field  I  find  I  am  a  cow;ard. 

Oijfmp.  There  will  certainly  l>e  bloodshed. 

Cyt,  T.  I'll  flip  down  with  Oymp  thia  batik  way« 
then.  [Cmnf, 

Gymp,  Oh,  deaf!  my  lady,  thart  ia  tomathing 
coming  up  them,  too. 

Col.  r.  Zounds  t  r?«  got  between  two  irai ! 

Lady  if.  RuQ  into  the  cloaeL 

CoC  T.  [Run*  Ui  ikm  cAmvI.]  There *a  no  retreat; 
the  dour  ii  locked. 

Lady  M,  Behiud  the  chimney-board,  Gymp. 

CoL  Ts  I  abaU  certainly  be  taken  prisonar.  [Gelt 
htskind  thM  ctumH^y-hoardJ^  You'll  let  ma  know  whan 
the  »nemy*a  dacampad. 

Lady  M,  LcaT<^  that  to  me.  Do  you.  Gymp,  go 
down  the  back-atairs,  and  Leave  me  to  face  my 
laid ;  I  think  1  ean  match  him  at  hypucn«v« 

Lord  MiPfTKiJt. 


Ltfrd  M.  What,  ii  your  ladyship  $Q  »oon  retomed 

rra  Lady  FiUa^;fe«^*i  T 

Lady  M,  I  am  tare,  my  lord,  I  onght  to  be  mora 
fturprited  at  your  being  h^re  ao  aoon,  when  1  taw 
you  to  well  entcrtaioed  in  a  tit^-dMt*  with  a  lady 
J  a  crimson :  tuch  lighta,  my  lord,  will  always  drifa  ] 
me  from  my  most  favourite  amuteman ts.  ' 

Lord  M.  [Staitd,]  You  fiud.  at  lM«t«  that  tho 
lady,  whoever  she  wa»,  cuutd  not  ougag**  roe  to  stay« 
when  I  found  your  Udy*^  -  '  ^ '  '  f*-  tho  ball. 

Lady  M,  Your  lord' ^  ig  apon  my  tut^  . 

happy  temper  may  he  a  ^  _.  i*ur  wit«  hut  it  Ii 

none  of  your  humanity ;  And  tUia  bohaviour  ii  aa 
great  an  insult  upon  me^  as  i*Tcn  tout  firitchood  it^ 
self.  (PreUmdt  to  u^<p* 

Lord  if.  Nay,  my  dear  Lady  Mioikiu,  if  you  .iro 
r«so1ved  to  play  tragedy,  I  shall  roar  away  luo,  and 
pull  oat  my  cambric  handkerchief. 

Ludy  it  I  thiak,  my  lord,  sve  bad  better  retire  to 
our  op&rtment«;  my  weakneta  and  your  brutality 
wtU  ooly  ezpoae  as  la  the  scrvantJ.  Where  is  Tit- 
tup, pray  ? 

Lord  if.  1  left  her  with  the  Colonel ;  a  matrjue* 
rade  to  Vi>uag  folks  upon  the  point  of  malriatoDy^  * 
ia  as  delightful  as  it  is  disgusting  to  thoae  who  are 
happily  married,  and  are  wue  ettOOgh  to  lote  bom«» 
and  the  company  of  their  wivee. 

[ThkeMkMa/ her  Kami, 

LadfM.  Pabamaa!  I  bad  aa  liere  a  load  loucheil 

I,  ^    [Atide^ 

Lord  M,  She  prm  me  the  /ruome.     I  innst  pro> 

fto&e  to  itav,  or  f  shall  net er  f»t  rid  of  her.  [i<4<rf#.l 

I  am  aguisn  to*ni^bt.    Ue^  he  1  Do,  my  dear,  kt  ua 
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ACT  I. 

§tV€r*Ml  Clerkt  «re  em^tf^ti  oi  their  detki;  Stock- 
WELt  t*  diie^vtted  Tttiding  a  Utter;    Sti;k£LT 

I  <aut  0/  the  hiMck  rooMt 

Simit*.   He  M^mt  diioirdct#d;  foiiMCliiiig  la  that 

Ur  '   I'm  afraid^  of  an  unpleasant  wrt^     Il« 

h  Lture«  of  prcal  Account  «t  tea;  a  ihip 

ri.  ..^    .    .^Lted  for  Barcelona  ;  aaotber  for  Lttboo  ; 

Mid  oiiieri   expected   from  Cadtf^  of  itill  greater 

value*     Besides  the^e.  I  know  he  bai  many  deep 

coocem*  ia  (breign  boltomjt,  and  nndenrri tings  to 

&  vast  amount.  1*11  accott  him:  sir—Mr.  Stockvrell 

Stocky    Stokelyl     Well,   have  you  shipped  the 

dotht  f 

^^    Stuke,  I  hare,  sir;  here's  the  bill  of  Udiugf  and 

^^fappy  of  the  inroice !  the  assorUuenU  are  aU  eom- 

^^Bred:  Mr.  TraCc  «iU  gt?e  foa  the  poUcv  apoa 

^■Piange. 

^^M  Stttk.  'TU  Ttry  vrcll :  Uj  these  papen  by ;  and 
^^^o  more  busiiie«s  for  a  white.  Skat  the  door» 
f  Stakelv;  I  have  had  long  proof  of  yoar  Ciieadihip 
I  ftnd  fiii^lity  to  me ;  a  matter  of  nunt  iatii&ate  coo* 
mtu  Uei  on  my  tmiid«  and  'twill  bo  a  ttnaiblt  relief 


'M 


to  unbosom  myself  to  yoti ;  I  have  just  now  been 
informed  of  the  arrival  of  the  young  West  Indian 
I  have  so  long  been  expecting;  you  know  who  I 
mean  I 

Stuke,  Ves,  sir;  Mr.  Belcour.  the  young  f«D tie- 
man,  who  inherited  old  Belcour'a  great  estates  ia 
Jamaica* 

Stock.  Hu»b !  not  so  loud;  come  a  little  nearer 
this  way.  This  Belcour  i*  aow  in  London  ;  pjirt 
of  his  baggogie  is  already  arrived,  and  I  expect  nlm 
every  minute.  Is  it  to  be  wondered  at,  if  his  coming 
throws  me  into  some  agitation,  when  I  tell  yout 
Stukely,  he  is  my  son  f 

Siukt.  Your  sou  ? 

iiufi.  Yes,  sir,  mv  only  son.  Early  in  life  I 
compaulcd  bis  gramlfaiher  to  Jamaica  at  his  clerk; 
he  had  an  onlv  daughter,  »omewhat  older  than 
myself;  the  mother  of  this  gentleman ;  it  was  my 
chance  (call  it  good  or  til)  to  engage  her  affections; 
and,  as  the  inferiority  of  my  condition  made  it 
hopeless  lo  expect  her  father's  consent,  her  fond- 
tifsf  provided  an  expedient,  and  wo  were  privately 
mamod:  the  issue  of  that  concealed  engagement 
is,  as  I  have  told  you.  this  Belcour. 

Stuke^  That  event  surely  discovered  your  con- 
nexion. 

Stitck,  You  shall  hear.  Not  many  days  after  our 
marriage,  uid  Belcour  set  out  for  England ;  and, 
during  his  abode  here,  my  wife  was,  with  great 
secrecy,  delivered  of  this  son.  Fruitful  in  expc* 
dients  to  disvuise  her  situation  without  t>arting  from 
her  infant,  she  contrived  to  have  it  laid  ami  re- 
ceived at  her  door  ai  a  foundling.  After  some  time^ 
her  father  returned,  having  left  me  here ;  in  one  of 
thoee  fovottrable  moments  that  decide  tho  fortunes 
of  prosperous  men,  thii  child  was  tntruduced  :  from 
that  iostant  he  treated  him  as  his  awn,  gave  him  his 
name,  and  brought  him  up  in  his  famity.  Old  BeU 
coar  is  dead,  and  has  bequeathed  his  whole  e*tato 
to  him  we  are  speaking  of; 

Stukt,  Now,  then,  you  art  HO  bnger  bound  ib 


Btoek,  True;  but  before  I  publicly  reveal  my* 
•elf,  I  could  wi»h  to  make  some  experiment  of  my 
son's  disposition  :  this  can  only  be  done  by  letting 
his  spirit  tale  it*  course  without  restraint ;  by  iht  >e 
means,  I  think  I  shall  discover  much  more  of  his 
real  character  under  the  title  of  his  merchanti  than 
1  thoiild  oBder  that  of  his  fhUier« 


lOKMB   III.] 
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=~aK»  i9«/.  True,  sir,  BMt  tnilv  Mid ;  nuDe^s  a  com- 

^  i^Mi^r   not  a  right ;  I  am  the  offroring  of  distrett, 

^^  ^  4d  every  child  of  forrow  is  my  orolher ;  wkile  I 

iwe  hand^  to  hold,  therefore,  I  will  hold  them  open 

^         mankind  ;  but,  sir,  my  paaaioni  are  my  masters: 

ey  Ukc  me  where  they  will;    and,  oftentimes, 

^  3^«v  leave  to  reason  and  to  virtue  nothing  hot  my 

^^^jsbes  and  my  sighs. 

-  ^  .  Stock.  Come,  come,  the  man  who  can  accuse, 
_^^  jrrwrts  himself. 

^^     Btff.  Ah  !  that's  an  office  I  am  weary  of;  I  wish 
.^^  ft-iend  would  take  it  un ;  I  would  to  heaven  you 

-  ad  Ini^ure  for  the  employ;  but,  did  you  drive  a 
^  'rmde  to  the  four  comers  of  the  world,  you  would 
^  '  .ot  find  the  task  so  toiUome  as  to  keep  me  free 
^   .    rom  fault*. 

^  ~  Sto<'lc.  Well,  I  am  not  discouraged  ;  this  candour 
^'^^.ells  mc  I  should  not  hare  the  fault  of  8clf<<onceit  to 
^  ^  sODibat ;  that,  at  lesst,  is  not  amongst  the  number. 

^  Bet,  Nu;  if  I  kuuw  that  man  on  earth  who 
^  bought  more  humbly  of  me  than  I  do  of  myself,  I 
^  'would  lake  up  his  opmion,  and  forego  my  own. 
*  -  Stock.  And  were  1  to  choose  a  pupil,  it  should  be 
^  one  of  your  complexion ;  so,  if  you'll  come  aloug 
■■>  with  me.  wo' 11  agree  upon  your  admission,  and  enter 
s^  on  a  course  of  lectures  directly. 
=3:         Bel.  With  all  my  heart.  [Exeunt. 

K 

s   ^SCENE  III.— il  Room  in  Lady  Rnsport's  Homte. 

Enter  Lady  RusroRT  and  Miss  Rusport. 
1  Lady  H.  Miss  Rusport,  I  desire  to  hear  no  more 

■      of  Captain  Dudlev  and  his  destitute  funily  ;  not  a 
-      ehilling  nf  mine  shall  ever  cross  the  hands  of  any  of 
P     them  ;  because  my  sister  chose  to  marry  a  beggar, 
B     am  I  bound  lo  support  him  and  his  posterity  7 
^  Af«M  H    I  think  you  are. 

^  Jjadtf  R.  Ydu  think  I  am  !  and  pray  where  do  you 

^.    find  the  law  that  tclU  you  so  ? 
,^^       Afi'iM  H.  I  am  not  pn)ficicut  enough  to  quote  chap- 
ter and  vorso  ;  but  I  take  charity  tu  be  a  main  clause 
ill  the  gri>at  statute  of  chriMianity. 

Latly  U.  I  say  charity,  indeed !  I  am  apt  to  think 
the  di»lre*ses  of  old  Uudley,  and  of  his  daughter 
into  the  bargain,  would  nover  break  your  heart,  if 
thne  wa«  not  a  certain  young  fellow  of  twu.and- 
tweuty  in  the  case  ;  who,  by  the  hnppy  recommenda- 
tion of  a  good  person,  and  ihe  brilliant  appointment 
of  an  en»igncy,  will,  if  I  am  not  mistaken,  cozen 
you  out  of  a  fortune  of  twice  twenty  thousand 
pounds  as  soon  as  ever  yuu  arc  of  age  to  bestow  it 
upon  him. 

Miti  H.  A  nephew  of  your  ladyship's  can  never 
want  any  other  recommemlation  with  me :  and  if 
my  partiality  for  Charles  Dudley  is  acquitted  hv  the 
rest  of  the  world,  I  li«ipc  Lady  Uusporl  will  nut 
condemn  me  for  it. 

Lailtj  li.  I  condemn  you  !  I  thank  heaven.  MiKf« 
Ro!i|>urt,  I  am  no  wa}s  rcsiHintfibIc  fur  your  conduct; 
nor  iH  it  any  concern  of  mine  how  you  dispose  oi 
yourself:  you  are  not  my  daughter,  and  i%hen  I 
married  )our  father,  poor  Sir  Stephen  KusiN)rt,  I 
found  you  a  forward  spoiled  miss  of  fourteen,  far 
above  bi'ing  instructed  by  me. 

Miu  H.  Perhaps  your  ladyship  calls  this  instroc 
tion. 

Lady  U.  You  are  strangely  pert;  but  'lis  no 
wonder :  your  mother,  I'm  told,  was  a  fine  lady ; 
and  accrirding  to  the  modem  style  of  education  you 
was  brought  up.  It  was  not  so  in  my  young  days; 
there  was  then  some  decorum  in  the  world,  some , 
Hibordination,  as  the  great  Locke  eipresset  it.   Ohl  i 


J* 


*twas  an  edify  iug  sight,  to  sec  the  regular  deport- 
ment observed  in  our  Cimily ;  no  giggling,  no  gos- 
sipping  was  going  on  there ;  my  goixl  father,  Sir 
Oliver  Roundhead,  never  was  seen  to  laugh  himscll^ 
nor  ever  allowed  it  in  his  children. 

Miss  IL  Ay  ;  those  wore  happy  times,  indeed. 

Lady  R.  But,  in  this  forwara.age,  we  have  co- 
quettes in  the  egg-shell,  and  philosophers  in  the 
cradle  ;  girls  of  fitteuu,  that  lead  the  fasnion  in  new 
caps  and  new  opinions ;  that  have  their  sentiments 
and  their  sensations;  and  the  idle  fops  encourage 
them  in  it:  o'my  conscience,  I  wonder  what  it  is 
tho  men  can  see  in  such  babies. 

Mm  R.  True,  madam ;  but  all  men  do  not  over- 
look tlie  maturer  beauties  of  your  ladyship's  age; 
witness  your  admired  Major  Dennis  O' Flaherty; 
there's  an  example  of  some  discernment ;  I  declare 
to  you,  when  your  ladyship  is  by,  the  Major  takes 
no  more  notice  of  me  than  if  I  was  part  of  the  fur- 
niture of  your  chamber. 

Lady  R.  The  Major,  child,  has  travelled  through 
various  kingdoms  and  climates,  and  has  more  en- 
larged notions  of  female  merit  than  fall  to  the  lot  of 
an  English  home-bred  lover;  in  most  other  coun- 
tries, no  woman  on  your  side  forty  would  ever  be 
named  in  a  polite  circle. 

if  I'm  R,  Right,  madam;  I've  been  told  that  in 
Vienna  they  have  coquettes  upon  crutches,  and 
Venuses  in  their  grand  climacteric  ;  a  lover  there 
celebrates  the  wrinkles,  not  the  dimples  in  his  mis- 
tress's face.  The  Major,  I  think,  has  served  in  the 
imperial  army. 

Lady  R.  Are  you  piqued,  my  young  madam  ? 
Had  my  sister,  Louisa,  yielded  to  the  addresses  of 
one  of  Major  O'Flaherty's  person  and  appearance, 
she  would  have  had  some  excuse  ;  but  tu  run  away 
as  she  did,  at  the  age  of  sixteen  too,  with  a  man  of 
old  Dudley's  sort^ 

Miss  R.  Was,  in  my  opinion,  the  most  venial 
trespass  that  ever  girl  of  sixteen  commuted;  of  a 
noble  family,  an  engaging  person,  strict  honour,  and 
sound  umferstanding,  what  accomplishment  was 
there  wanting  in  Captain  Dudley,  but  that  which 
the  prodigality  of  hiA  ancestors  had  deprived  him  of? 

Lady  R.  They  left  him  us  much  as  ho  deser^'es  ; 
hasn't  tlie  tdd  man  captain's  half-^My  ?  And  is  not 
the  son  an  eo»ign  ? 

Mi»s  H.  Au  eii«ign  !  Alas,  poor  Charles  !  Would 
to  heaven  he  know  what  my  heart  fccLt  and  suffers 
for  his  sake! 

Enter  Servant. 

Serv.  Ensign  Dudley,  to  wait  upon  your  ladyship. 

[Ejit. 

Lady  R.  Who  ?  Dudley  ?  What  can  have  brought 
him  to  toun  ? 

Miss  R.  Dear  madam,  'tis  Charles  Dudley;  'tis 
your  nephew. 

Lady  R.  Xephcw !  I  renounce  him  as  my  nephew; 
Sir  Oliver  renounced  him  as  his  graudsdu ;  wasn't 
he  son  of  the  eldest  daughter,  and  only  male  de- 
scendant oi  Sir  Oliver ;  and  didn't  he  cut  him  off 
with  a  shilling  ?  Didn't  the  p'>or  dear  g<Hid  old  man 
leave  his  fortune  to  me,  except  a  kmall  annuity  to 
my  maiden  sister,  who  spoiled  her  constitution  with 
nursing  him?  And,  depend  upon  it,  not  a  pennv  of 
that  fortune  shall  ever  be  disposed  of  otherwise  than 
according  to  the  will  of  the  uonor. 

Enter  Charles  Dudlit. 

So^  young  man,  whence  came  you  ?    What  Vringi 
you  to  town? 


Bui  where,  bow,  asd  wbtlF  I  have  bluRt*re<J 
iswrogaiive ;  I  kare  bellowed  for  freedom :  { 
offered  to  ftrre  my  country ;  I  hair*  tn^ftf^  to 
iL  A  BiAsler-ttioke,  truly!  why,  I  bave 
trvftiOD,  writ  treasoo,  «nd  ti  a  man  canU  Ut« 
•t,  be  can  Ur9  by  nolbiog*  H«r«  1  aet  ttp  a« 
ikseller ;  why,  men  kav«  oflT  reading  ;  and  it  I 
Co  tarn  bntcbar,  I  b«lieTe«  o^my  conictence, 
*d  laaT«  off  ealinf . 

Captain  Dud  let  croue*  tht  it*^f. 

If--    p    Wby»  there  now'*  yonr  lodger,  old  Cap- 

<'f ,  aa  he  calla  himself;  there's  no  flint 

n  :  totaethinf  might  be  ttmckout  of  him, 

you  bad  the  wit  to  find  the  way. 

1^  FvL  Hang  hitiit  in  old  dry  vkinned  cnnnadgeon ; 

DU  tnny  ii»  well  think  to  get  truth  out  of  a  courtier, 

r  rtinilnnr  out  of  a  rrilic :  I  can  make  nothing  of 

itnt ;  Wsidet  he*f  poor^  and  therefore  not  for  our 


'  Mn.  F.  The  more  fool  be  !  Wonld  any  man  be 
toor,  that  bad  tuch  a  prodijry  tn  hb  poiscMinn  f 

FuL  His  daugbtar,  you  mean  ;  the  it,  indeed,  uti< 
^moionly  beautifbU 

Mrt.  P  Beautiful !  Wby«  she  need  only  be  teen, 
bave  the  Arft  men  in  the  kiosdom  at  her  feet. 
Ifgrnd !  1  wish  1  had  the  leasing  of  her  beautjr ;  what 
jroald  some  of  our  young  nabobs  gire  f 

J°W.  Htuh  !  here  come*  the  Captain ;  good  girl, 
Ift^n  us  to  onrtelre*,  and  Let  me  try  what  1  can 
iBke  of  him. 

Mirf*  F.  Captai^  truly  \  i* faith  Fd  bar*  a  regi- 
ICMI  bad  1  such  a  daughter,  before  i  wai  three 
tontlii  older*  [Ejit 

Entwr  Captain  Dudlst« 

F^t  CnpUin  Dudley^  good  mominff  to  you. 

Ihiil.  IVlr  Fulmer,  Ibafe  borrowed  a  book  from 

otir  shop ;  *tii  the  sixth  rolnme  of  my  deceased 

Hend  Trts tram  :  he  it  a  flattering  writer  to  us  poor 

ll^rs;  and  the  divine  st^^      '   T      p     ..-    . A    |^ 

HHIt  part  of  this  book,  i; 

HBiQft  not  (o  ttf  author  OTil; 

r  1^.  Ue*s  an  author  f  ket-p  in  ihc  Mity  of  traiJe, 
)mt  one  t  nevirr  relished  :  be  ia  much  too  looie  and 
ftrodignttr  for  mv  ta«te. 

'  OudT,  That's  being  too  serere  :  I  bold  him  to  be 
I  moralist  in  the  noblest  sense ;  he  piAv>»  indeed^ 
Hth  the  fanry,  and  sometimes,  perhupi,  tix)  wan. 
^nly  ;  but  while  he  tbm  de«ignedly  mosV?  hi^  mnm 
Ittackj  be  cornel  at  once  upon  tbe  he  ^ 
imemis  it,  foftens  it;  beats  down  eat  It 
f^    '  *'■ *     tt  iu  and  opens  evtry  *ii^*.^  ^.   ^^iiy 

r,  I  shall  no«  ojppoae  yonr  opinion ; 
m  f*vautiU  rtuUior  %»  Uki<  a  faTourlte  mittrevs ;  and 
wiere  you  know.  Captain,  no  man  likes  to  have  his 
ft  '       L'tied 


oil   rjiy  word,  fir,  1  don't  know  what  a 
m  that  case;  'til  an  experiment  I  never 


fW,  Sir!  Ar^Toii 

il«<t  Tis  of  littla  cOQ«e<|nenot  whether  yon  think 
U 

FmL  What  a  fbfnal  old  nrig  it  is.  [Ande,]  I  tp- 
Mbcnd  yon,  ni^  ymi  speak  wtib  caution ;  yon  ara 
SBWnudr 

Dttd.  1  hare  beei^ 

FW,  And  this  young  lady,  which  aeconpatuit 

Ih^,  Passf^  for  mj  dangbler. 

PhI.  Paitat  for  bu  diJBgbter!  hoDiph)   [AmM*] 


She  is  oxcf.'cdingly  beautiful,  finely  accomplished,  of 
a  mo»t  enchantiDg  ihape  and  air. 

DuiL  You  are  much  to<i  partial;  ihe  has  the 
grrateit  defect  a  woman  can  have. 

FuL  How  so,  pray  f 

Dn4,   Sht?'  has  na  fortune. 

FuL  Rttiher  say,  Ihat  you  bare  nona;  and  fliat'i 
a  ior«  defect  in  one  of  your  years,  Captain  Dudley ; 
yovi  have  served,  no  d<oubt  I 

Dttd^  Familiar  coxcomb !    But  111  humour  him. 

UfMfe. 

FuL  A  elo»«»  old  fox ;  but  rU  utikeunel  him.  l.'!*^. 

t>uU»  Above  thirty  years  I  hare  been  in  tao  set- 
vice^  Mr.  Fulmer. 

F^L  I  guessed  as  mnch;  I  laid  it  at  no  ksa. 
Wby»  *tii  a  weariiome  time;  'tis  an  apprenticeship 
to  a  profectton,  tit  only  for  a  patriurcb.  Dut  pre. 
fertnent  must  be  ctoselr  followed  :  you  never  could 
have  been  »o  far  bchiud-band  in  the  cUa»r,  unless 
yon  had  nalpably  mi»iakeu  your  way.  YouUl  nor- 
non  me,  but  I  begin  to  perceive  you  have  lived  in 
the  world,  not  with  it 

Dud,  It  may  be  so ;  and  you  perhaps  rnn  gire 
me  better  couuseU  1  am  now  sob  citing  a  fuvour ; 
an  exrliAuge  to  a  company  on  full  pay ;  nothing 
more,  and  yet  f  meet  a  thousand  bars  to  that; 
though  without  boasting,  I  ihould  think  the  crrtifi- 
cnte  of  services  which  I  sent  in  might  bare  purrhased 
that  indulgence  to  me. 

Ft*L  Who  thin k«  or  cares  about  them?  Certifi- 
cate of  serricef,  indeed.  Send  in  a  certificate  of 
your  fair  daughter ;  carry  her  in  your  hand  with 
you. 

DmJ,  Whnt!  Who!  My  daughter!  Carry  n«y 
daughter!     Well,  and  what  then  T 

I'uL  Why,  then  your  fortune*!  made,  that's  all. 

Diwf.  I  understand  you :  and  this  you  call  know- 
ledge of  the  world.  Despicable  knowledge;  but 
sirrah,  I  will  have  you  kuow—  [Thrtatent  him. 

FuL  llelp^  Who's  within?  Would  vou  strike 
me,  sir  ?  would  you  lift  up  your  hand  against  a  man 
IK  his  own  house? 

Dud.  In  a  church,  if  he  dare  insult  the  poverty 
of  a  man  of  honour. 

FuL  Have  a  care  what  yon  do  ;  femcmber  ihete 
is  such  a  thing  in  law  as  an  atsnnll  and  battery ; 
ay,  and  such  trifliDg  forms  as  warrants  and  indict- 
ment*. 

Dud.  Go,  sir;  yon  are  too  mean  for  my  resent- 
ment 'tis  that,  and  not  the  law  protects  you. 
Hence  ! 

FuL  .\a  old,  absurd,  incorrigiblei  blockhead  i 
rU  be  rcrenged  of  him.  {KmL 

Enitr  CuARj.mi  Dudlkt. 

Charinf,  What  i«  the  matter,  sir?  Sure  I  baard 
an  tmtrry  am  1  entered  the  botM«. 

Dud,  rCot  unlikely;  our  landlord  and  his  wife  ara 
for  ever  wrangling.  Did  tdu  find  your  aunt  tlu»- 
port  at  home  f 

ChaHet,  t  did. 

Ditd,  And  what  waa  yonr  inception  ? 

Charlet,  Cold  as  our  poverty  and  her  pride  could 
maike  it. 

Dud.  You  told  her  the  preising  occasion  I  had 
for  a  sBaali  supply  to  equip  mo  for  this  excbangt; 
aas  she  granted  me  the  relief  I  asked  ? 

Chorle;  Alai,  sir,  she  has  peremptorily  refused  it 

Dud.  Thaf  I  hard ;  that's  hard,  indeed.  My  pe- 
tttian  was  for  a  small  iom ;  she  has  refused  it,  you 
say. — ^Wall,  ba  it  an,  I  moat  not  complain.  Did  you 
•««  t^  brokefi  abottt  ihm  t&iunnoa  on  m^  life  I 
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L  Oh,  WW  ibmi  all?  I  ihoaght  how  it  would 

!  »A  likply  ihiRf^,  truly t  for  a  pertoa  of  hi^ 

OompaMiouAU  turn  :  do,  qo,  poor  Captain 

^  hiMM  Mirtuws  md  dic^reites  eaoU|fh  of  kit 

I  mpUiy  bis  tpiritft,  wiikoui  Mftliii^  tk^ui 

iker  MO|pl«^     If a]|0  il  OB  a*  fMi  aa  you 

I  lb  Ibii  fffoclaaiAn  t^ot ;  ftitlow  bim  «ber* 

|BM>  Aod  btlAf' me  word  wlto  a&d  Mr  bat  he 

W9  Tou  don't  kite  light  uf  btm^  I've  «jtb«*r 

hi  band.  t^'t'^ 

Ivy,  tir^  wb«i  iorrowf  and  difticites  bavt 

tbis  old  fc'otUmao  you  fp««k  of  7 

Povttty,  diafipoiiitmeiit,  and  alt  tbe  di»- 

lUeDWii  tborauHoa :  •orrow  eauugb  of  all 

B!  I  looo  foaoa  bow  it  waa  wilb  bim,  by 
liviing,  low  eoougb  of  all  f«aAOQ ;  but 
bverbtJird  tbis  morning  put  it  out  of  all 

B^bat  did  you  of  etbear  lbt4  momia^  ? 
Why^  it  ftfcnu  bo  wm&ta  to  join  bti  r^gi* 
id  ba*  bova  b«alui^  tbo  towa  owrto  rai*e  « 
IV  Jbr  tbat  purpo«c  upon  bii  pay;  but  the 
fludt  wb«r«  b«  ii  goiDg  i»  *o  uabvallby^ 
'  can  be  found  to  Irud  him  any. 
If  tben  your  iowa  i*  a  ib—d  |pt>od-for- 
n:  and  I  wiib  I  bad  nai^r  codm  into  iL 
Tbai't  wbat  1  tay,  w;  tho  bard-beartedQeM 
folka  ii  unaccoaotabtc*     Tb«re'i  an  old 
laport,  a  near  relatioii  of  tbia  f  tcUl«mia'i ; 
i  hafd  by  bore,  oppotite  to  StockwellV  th« 
ercbaitt;  be  ffiit  to  bar  a4icf[|iag,  but  to 
Bic;  tboagb  ib«  it  m  rieb  ua  Jew,  tbe 
»t  fumitb  Dim  witb  a  fartbing, 
»  tbe  CapLKin  at  bome  f 
He  ii  up  lUirc,  tir. 

'"ill  you  taWo  tbe  trouble  to  detire  him  to 
f  I  want  lo  tpoak  u>  him. 
ftad  bim  to  you  directly*  I  don't  kiMW 
'  o  of  tbit  yoiaog  mas ;  but,  if  I  live,  t 
I  out,  (tr  know  tbe  reason  why.  [KnU 
Joai  Ibe  girl,  it  leemt,  ibat'«  clear :  tbe 
It  object  of  iiiy  purtuit ;  but  tbe  case  of 
t  i^oer  tottcbea  me ;  and^  after  ail^  tb»re 
9M  mucb  true  dcbgbt  in  retnung  a  fellow- 
fruib  dittreai,  aa  there  would  be  ia  pluog- 
into  it.— But  let  me  tf  :  irn  a  poiut  ibjkl 
managed  wilb  a^ime  delicacy.     A[iropo«  I 

rn  and  ink^rve  •imck  ujjioo  a  metho^i 
do.  rHVifer^l  Ay,  ay*  tbi«  i«  (he  vrry 
'tw«*  oevilijb  lucky  I  happvaed  U*  baw 
la  about  m*.  Tbere^  tbere,  fare  you  well ! 
no  be  rid  of  you ;  yau  itood  a  cbmc*  uf 
■■e  appliod^  i  can  ttU  you. 

[lac/fligr  and  teaU  ik*  f^per, 

Jte^^airr  PuMimft,  wbk  DiJOLSlr. 

Fbat'ft  tbe  gentleman,  air.     I  tbaJl  make 
wever,  to  knd  an  ear.  [KtiL 

Haee  you  any  commaoda  for  bm^  dT  f 
ifour  name  is  Dudley,  tif  N-^ 

Ilk, 
tfoQ  command  a  company,  I  tbtakf  Captain 

t  did :  I  am  now  upon  balf-pay. 
jTttu  haire  teewd  tome  time  ? 

pretty  many  y^ar*  ;  loof  cnoQgb  to  iee 
Me  of  more  merit,  aud  better  tutereft  than 
>  general  c4Rcert. 

r  merit  I  may  have  aome  dovibt  of;  tbeir 
[can  rtadily  t^ire  credit  to;  ibere  ia  Utile 
t  to  be  looked  for  in  yoar  profemioD,  I  be< 
t  fneoda,  Captaia  ? 


Dud.  1  bclicTc  »o  too :  have  you  any  uthcr  lufl 
new  with  me,  may  1  ajik  I 

B«i.  Your  patience  for  a  mom  eat.  I  was  informed 
you  wa»  abmit  to  join  your  regiment  in  distant  (^uar* 
tert  abroad. 

Dud,  I  hare  been  foltrtlinff  an  exebange  to  a 
rompatiy  *4  (^  pay^  quartered  at  Jamet*  Fort,  in. 
Smrgatnbia;  but  Tta  afraid  I  mufldrop  the  tuidar^ 
Litkitig. 

ItcL  Why  to,  pray  ? 

DnH.  Why  #0,  fir^  *Tii  a  borne  quettion,  for  a 
prrfcct  itrangf  r  to  put ;  there  is  toiacthiug  very 
partirular  in  all  thii, 

B0L  If  it  is  not  impertinent,  lir,  allow' me  to  a»k 
you  wbat  reason  you  batfl  for  dcf pairing  of  succcis  I 

Dud,  Why,  really,  sir,  mine  if  an  obvious  reaion, 
for  a  soldier  to  have— Want  of  money  ;  simply  tbat. 

Bfi^  May  I  beg  to  know  the  sum  you  have  occa* 
lion  fbrf 

Uud,  Truly,  sir,  I  cannot  exactly  tell  you  oa  a 
sudden  ;  nor  is  it,  I  soppfe,  nf  atty  j*trtit  f^nie* 
quciice  to  you  to  be  inf  '  'jets, 

in  the  gross,  thot  two  hi  rve. 

Bet.  And  you  fiod  a  d,;;., ,.,.;  .m  ,^..t»^  i..»i  &um 
uptm  your  par?  *tis  done  erery  day. 

DwL  The  nature  of  the  climate  makest  it  dilE- 
cult ;  r  can  get  no  one  to  insure  my  liffc*. 

BeL  Oh  !  that's  a  circumstance  roty  make  liur 
vtm,  m§  well  at  against;  10  short,  Captaiu  Dudley^ 
It  so  ha II pens,  that  I  can  command  ihr  »um  of  two 
hundred  |)oiindt:  teek  ao  (hrther ;  I'll  accomiao- 
date  you  witb  it  upon  easy  termiw 

Dud,  Sir!  do  I  undemtand  you  riffblly?^!  beg 
yoar  pardon ;  but  am  I  to  believe  that  you  are  in 
camett  f 

BeL  What  is  your  lurprise  ?  I*  it  an  uncommon 
thinj^  for  a  gentleman  to  upeak  truth  ?  Or  l«  it 
incredrlde  tbat  one  fellow^creature  should  assist 
another  P 

J>Bd.   I  ask  yonr  pardon—May  I  bef  to  know  to  J 
whom?— Do  \  ;        thistn  ihewa)  ofbuMoetf  f 

BtfL   tCntii  uo  other  butiiiest  ou  earth* 

Dnd     ladt'^         ^  TO  not   a  hroWrr,    Tin   per- 

suaded. 

Bfl  I  am  ftot 

Dwd,  Kor  an  army  aj^Qt,  [  think  ? 

Bel.  I  hope  you  will  oot  think  the  worse  of  me 
for  being  neither ;  in  short,  iit^  if  you  will  perota 
this  papMt,  tt  will  ejtplain  lo  yon  who  I  am,  and 
vpnn  what  terms  I  act;  whil»  you  read  it,  t  will 
•tep  Himse,  and  fetch  the  money :  and  we  will  con- 
clude tbe  bargain  without  loss  of  time,  in  tbe 
meanwhile^  gtiod  day  to  you.  [  Etit  hmttty. 

Dud,  Htimph !  there's  something  very  odd  in  tit 
this^^let  me  see  what  we've  got  here— This  paper 
IS  to  tell  me  who  he  is,  and  wbat  are  his  terms :  ia    . 
tbe  name  of  wonder,  why  baa  be  sealed  it  f     Hey-  *  J 
day  t  what's  here  7    Two  bank  notes,  of  a  hundred  * 
each  I   I  can't  comprehend  what  this  means.  Hold; 
berets  a  writing,  perhaps  tbat  will  show  me,     A^ 
ctfH   ihiM   tfple;   purw^te  your  Jvrtun^  tmd  protp^r^ 
Am  T  in  a  dream  f  is  this  a  reality  f 

Ent€r  Ms  JO  a  0'FL4ii«aTr. 

Cyfla,  'Save  yon,  my  dear  !  Is  tt  yon  now  tbat 
areCnjiUin  Dudley.  I  would  oak?  [Kjdt  DunuiT.] 
Wliuli  !  What's  the  horry  the  man's  io  ?  If  'Ui  tho 
lad   diat   run  out  of  the  shop  you  would  overtakcj 

ion  might  as  well  sUy  where  you  are ;  by  m  v  9oal 
e's  as   nimble  as  a  Croat;  you  are  a  (btl  aour^t 
match  in  his  rear.— Ay  faith,  you  may  at  well  tmm  , 
bidi,  aud  gite  over  tbe  piirmit. 


rinme   trtKi*'  ol  j^tHni  sen»«?  but  any  Ihin^ 
i  to  flTl  up  «  f1*ilt,  ^iiwmiijf  ho\tf,  wtth  sn   in* 
i|ii4   cousin  :    yi»u   Unvc    Lriifbt^ r   momrnU,   »a4 
k^kTiner  A|iinte,  fur  llif  dt&r  ijirl  nf  vi^uf  Wart. 
(*katlet,  < »'     '■      ■■    "  •    '1  *    ti<;  ujjuu  you! 
JlfiM  U,    >  >l>t?  ie«iM>u  it  Apjtftrt^iit: 

^U  ofe  H  Ji  '^  ;   f'^it  tn.  [iracticD  can 

•  viftil  of  t  I  of  cliuicir. 

_         if  rtef  bi?f'  i*  *|»t  to  lug 

t  little  ftflcr  it.  '-  '^^  aTi) 

3itr<iHt-»iiii.irv  ft  ■ 

lb«  impertinent  r  ^r  beinjc  m  iovr* 
JUifr  ff    Mtit  why  iinpffrtitieiicc?     Why  Uie  im- 
iin  iii|r  la  loreC     You  bavi»  oDe  Iftli- 

iiifle*,  a»tl  AAotber  for  the  woinm 
• .  i.p.*j, 
^ktirlt*,  Vua  arc  tui^t&kcn ;  ibc  vromiin  rif  tny 
Ifcctum  »ha\i  never  )i^:ir  luy  other  Iitigttftgc  fnnn 
^,  thun  what  t  ui«  t'>  you. 
I    Af*M  Jf«  I   am  arrmifl,  ihtfti,  fou'U  Qcver  uuikr 

h  tf  nut  tit  1  should ;  there  it  no  nccJ 

t:  -  niiiLe  uic  miifrilblt;  'ti*  wtetchrdncta 

ih  to  bo  «  bef^tr, 

I  H.    A    W^'V''»'  'ir>   yott    fill  yowfielf  ?      O, 

•,  ri  1 1   iu  every  merit  and  uccom- 

vnt,  yju  uot  a»iitre  l«  f  aotl  why 

jfou  b'r  li;   of  our  $vx,  as  lo  conclude 

9  inti    -J  K*iidd  with  »en»e  to  discern 

iriiir,  >iiu  /.  IP  iM»jty  to  rvwnrtl  it? 

€Skatt9».  Vott  diMt^M  ms ;  I  muil  beg  to  hear  tio 

11^  R.  W*1I,   I    •*&»  ba  silent.     Thui  dor*  he 

S»  ivrve  me,  Hbvh«ver  1  tm  About  to  discluse 
f  lo  biQu  [  Ji^. 

€ILtrl0A  Why  del  \  ou  uoi  h&tiith  me  and  my  mis- 
is  ftrr  **^**T  fr"m  **»Mf  thoughts  f 
ifiM  R.    '  'I  nf»t,  *iac«  yon  ncTer 

[lowed  ni'  -i  ?   hut   (ifO»  »tr :   I   h.ivr 

lo  rj?'»'  '  "^^   *""»-    hpart  direct* 

,  fair  onc". 
C^>  vou   do   me 

roaf( ,  UiLTc  1^  '    tu  iro  t<»; 

r  h»ve  I  i\n  »f  "X,  ytjunelf 

crntcdi  which  ^.«-  ^^.^  ..^  ;..^,^„  ^^^^..^^uan. 
3fM«  K.  Indeed! 

Chtttet.  Iu  very  Uutli;  there,  then,  let  uf  drop 
itf  iubjVct  M*T  you  tc  Happy,  though  I  never  can  I 
.Wf**  R    O  cfhaH'*'    <nve  me  )our  hand;  if  I 
b  ^       ■   -  r  ,  ^jy   pardon;  jtju   havo 

I  iny  temper,  aud  Luiiw 

f*---  :-    - ^--^     -c#- 

^    ChttrlKt,   ihuf,  my  Q^24TVhiAtlolUt  let  ui  seal  our 


t- 


'CnflCiltr^tu 


{Kr^ 


nj  krr  hand."^    Bear  with    ihy 
i  1  .1  know  not  any  utie  tailing' 

J  u  except  that  of  too  ifieal  a 

|>4. 'viti^  nidQ. 

r    M*«t  ii,  ►  DOW  taking  the  very  eour*c 

A  thought  ttrikci  ine  :~- 

u  oiu>t  abMdutr.ly  exe^ 

iiiUa  orvaaion   Utt  the 

i  know  my  fortune 

hi«  iMillry  box.  Hi 

other   btt«ihle«   I 

ife  no  uac  iurji  c«rr>  ik  to  out  o[fpo«il«  aei(|hboiir, 

f,  (^fnrkwell.  (I  dnn*t  kilow  where  eUe  to  apfdly) 

i  I  bif  haodt,  and  bef  him  \o 

!  be  sum. 

r   ..  .;....  k  ..  ...u^le,  whaiareiroualHi'ul  todof 

llow  tan  y'M  po^'ioU  iraut  two  Ituudrcd  pouudji  ? 

W  It  How  c#ii  I  pofiibly  do  wilknit  »l»  vou 


^1  au^j-nietti 
I  hava  a  com  ui 
vote  for  iMe : 

Itm  of  tno  * 
I  abut  up  '• 
tecmtaiua  t. 


mean  ?  Do«an't  every  lady  waat  two  hundred 
puunds  ?  i'erhape«  I  have  tiMt  it  at  ptty  ;  perhapi^ 
I  mean  to  win  na  luuch  to  it ;  perhap*,  I  want  it  for 
two  hundred  different  ttxe*, 

Charlt4,  PtKvh,  pooh  !  all  tlm  U  sothiog  ;  doil*t 
I  know  vou  neTcr  phiy  ? 

Mht  ti.  Vt3ti  mistake  \  I  have  a  tpirit  to  tat,  not 


oil  1  N 
th. 

Y<.u  «... 
tieman. 


but  my  whole  fortune  upon  a  stake ; 
r  tin  wry  fa  tea,  hut  do  as  I  bid  you. 
Jklf.  iSiockwdl  a  f  cry  honourable  ^an- 


Enitf  LtxT,  in  Aajle.  *^^ 

,  Litry.  Dear  madam,  as  I  live,  here  comes  tha  old 
lady  io  a  hackney -coach. 

aiut  H^  The  old  chartitt  has  gi%*en  her  a  tecoad 
tumble  L  ^^*^y  ^^^^  )^'U  -  vou  know  yottr  way  out, 
witbiiut  niseimg  h«r.  Take  iha  boa,  and  qq  mt  1 
dt'iitc  you. 

CAarfes*  I  must  tiot  dtqwie  your  orders*  Fare- 
well 1  [S*mmt  Ctiaacjct  and  Mm  Hifspotv* 

Enter  Lativ  HcaroKT,  Imnintf  on  Blaioa 
UTLAtiaaTt's  arm, 

O'Ffa.  Rest  yourself  oj»oo  my  arm ;  never  spar« 
it ;  'Its  *tf'^n!j  piiotjgh  :  it  has  stood  harder  scrfic<» 
thiui'  !  uu 

/  u  me!  what  If  Uie  matter?     I 

an»  i.'^M  MM,  ,^,L  ^i  my  wits.  Has  your  Ladyship 
had  ao  accident .' 

i^tlu  H.  O,  Lucy«  the  most  untoward  one  in  na- 
ture t  1  know  not  how  I  shall  repair  it. 

(/Ffa.  NeTcr  f;o  about  to  repair  it,  my  lady; 
eiren  build  a  new  one  ;  'twas  bat  a  crasy  piece  of 
bbfiness  at  bc^t^ 

Lncif,  Bless  me,  u  the  old  chariot  broke  dowa 
witli  yiMi  again  f 

Loajf  R  Broke,  child  I  I  don't  know  what  mi^ht 
hare  been  broke,  if,  by  great  ifood  fortune^  tola 
obliging  gentleman  had  not  been  at  hand  to  assist 
me, 

Lmy.  Dear  madam,  let  me  ran  and  fetch  you  a 
cup  of  the  cordial  drops. 

ta/y  R,  Do,  Lucv.  [Erit  Llct.]  Ala«,  iir! 
ever  since  I  lost  tny  liusbaud,  my  poor  ncrres  have 
bet"i  -k.  -^-1-  »..  -:^.-... -:  *i-rtii  hangs  h-  i-i '•■-••'  pic. 
tin  ind  a  |deQt  ,  ta 

all  "me  for  tbr  n, 

O'/'V.^.  Li't  tui- ti'n  y  )' faith,  a  comely  p«i>ou«tge! 
by  his  fur  i  Inak,  t  «up[»osi!  he  was  in  the  Rntsian 
«ci  ^  '    tiy  the  |*old  ihain  round  his  Qeck,  I 

sb-  I  /  hikd  been  honoured  Hith  the  ordar 

of  >L  ' ac, 

Lad^  ti.  No,- no,  he  meddled  wtih  no  St.  Cathe- 
rines;  that**  the  habit  he  wore  in  bts  mayoralty* 
.Sir  6t(^ph<*a  was  lord  mayor  of  Londcm ;  but  he  ii 
g\ine,  and  bus  led  me,  a  poor,  weak,  solitary  widow, 
behind  him. 

0*l'Ui.  By  all  meau«,  then,  take  a  strong,  able, 
hv^Tty  man.  to  repair  his  lost.  If  such  a  plain  feU 
low  »»  one  Dentys  O'Plaherty  can  please  you,  I 
think  I  may  venture  t>  tay,  without  any  disparage* 
ment  to  the  jjentleman  in  the  ftir  gown  there— 

Lady  It  What  are  yon  going  to  sav  ?  Don" , 
shock  my  ears  with  any  eoniimrtsvnt.  I  desire. 

{TFh,  Kot  I,  my  aottl ;  I  doi»*i  balieTe  there*! 
any  comparison  iu  the  case. 

tad*f  R  Dh,  are  yon  cnme  f    Gne  me  the  dfOpt 
—I'm  all  in  a  flutter    [LiXT^U§^  Laot  K.  </n*a«. 
O'fVa.  Hark  ye.  iwvcthcarL  what  are  thaae  i 


\  mt  for  delirffnn^  tli«  lottery  which 
\  wriiiag;  I  have  uther  game  oa  foot: 
if«y<tt  girl  ID  J  em  ever  foMted  M'pon  it  sliirted 
iw,  ftnd  the  worid  c&imot  worn  dtvait  m»  from 

db  ll«f  day ;  WIiKt  k«i  tttni«d  you  thm  on  a 
mt 

m  A  vooftn ;  on*  tet  e«n  r  :  1  ortrtum 
id  Of  l«(l0riiiff  TVfoltttaOD*  ^hi»  wiiL 

ir*  if  ilxia  i*  follf  tn  me«  yuu  ^^.^.^  .i*d  al  n»> 
fOtt  latift  rliid«  iht  fiun,  lii«t  wai  Teitiea]  at 
nK  tod  would  iiot  wink  upon  in]r  nakadocM, 
iaddl«d  mt  im  tke  broadetl^  bottcit  glarv  of  bit 
ian  bammf. 

nJk.  Mara  riaaptody,  mtm  tkak^uk  rkapfody; 
lMtia«^»  familiar  plat.    MlMn  iBide  tii,  'tif 
but  wa  ara  ih«  mponiibla  eiMfcuras  uf  our 
tella  and  foUiai. 
L  Sir  1 

dt.  Slave  of  every  face  you  meet,  lonio  biufy 
iTaiflad  jou;  fome  handsome  pmflint*  (ilie 
it  fttU  of  them)  and,  when  onc«  fai^y  bank- 
in  eoDttiluLioQ  u  irell  at  fbrtunt,  natttre  tto 
r  lervaf  as  yoor  eactua  f»t  beiof  vieteiaa,  ne- 
ft  padufM,  will  ttatid  your  friand,  and  you'll 
R. 

L  yoQ  are  aavara. 

ek,  U  fiU  me  to  be  to;  it  well  becaoaa  a  fa. 
—1  wottld  aay^  a  friend.  How  itratigielf  I  for- 
lyaalft  [i4#itfr.1  How  difficult  it  it  to  coantar- 
idilTereiscc,  aaa  put  a  ma«k  apoa  the  beari  i 
'«  How  cotttd  you  t«ntpt  me  tot  Had  you  not 
ertently  dropped  the  name  of  father,  I  feat 
riandakip,  tbort  aa  it  baa  beeOf  wtmld  tcarct 
beld  ma :  but  even  your  mistake  I  reTereoce 
re  aa  your  hand — *tis  over. 
wL  Gmroua  youof  man  1  beciasa  I  bore  you 
lAdioa  of  a  fatber.  I  ratbir  took  up  the  au 
7f  of  on<>.  I  a«k  your  pardon ;  pursue  jimt 
a  I  I  have  no  rijtbt  to  ttop  it,  Wbat  would 
lata  ma  do  witb  tbeae  things  f 
L  Tbij,  it  I  migbt  adviae ;  carry  the  money  to 
Eiuport  imm^iately ;  never  let  generoaily 
let  i(a  matenala;  tbai  p«K  of  the  bottoets 
aa,  Give  ma  ibe  jeweli :  I'll  find  an  oppor^ 
y  of  dalivertog  tbem  into  bar  banda ;  and 
rifit  ftay  pave  the  way  for  my  reeepiion,  [Bjnt. 
9ck,  B«  it  to;  good  morning  to  von.     Fare* 

adfice!  Away  go«t  be  upon  toe  wing  for 
lire.     Wbat  varioiu  patiiont  he  awakeni  in 

He  paint,  yet  pleatei  me ;  affrighti,  offeudi, 
|rowt  apon  my  oeart,  Hi4  very  failings  *ti 
dIT:  for  ever  txufpattiog,  for  ever  atonina,  I  al- 
think  bt  would  not  be  to  perfect,  ware  be  frae 
fault :  I  muft  ditiemble  longer ;  and  yet  how 
fni  tba  eapavimant  t  Even  now  be'i  gone  upon 
I  wild  adveniura;  and  who  can  tell  what  mia- 
'  may  befal  bim  f  O  nature !  what  it  is  to  be 
bar/  [£xtr. 

»     SCENE  IL— Fitlmet^i  Bmu. 
Eiittr  FctMBa  and  llas«  FttLMKR. 
liL  [  tetl  you^  Patty,  ytiu  are  a  fool*  tn  think  of 
{iog  him  and  Mim' Dudley  together;  'twill  ruin 
y  thing,  and  blow  your  wbola  icbeiska  np  to  tba 
a  at  once. 

b.  K  Why  ture,  Mr.  Pulmrr^  I  may  W  lU 

d  to  rear  a  chickaa  of  my  own  haU-hing,  ii  tb#y 

Who  firtt  ipmog  tha  tbonsbl,  but  I«  pvny  t 

>  fint  contrived  the  plot  *    Who  propoatd  tba 


Ful,  Ati4  wbe  dogged  the  gentlemau  hocne  !^ 
Who  fbund  out  hit  name,  fortune,  conn^xioo  :- 
that  be  wa*  a  Wcit  Indiani  fretk  landed,  *ind  fuli*^ 
of  catb  ;«»a  g«dl  to  our  heart* t  content  ;<— a  hsi.  1 
brained,  headbog  tpark,  that  would  run  i»to  our  | 
trap,  like  a  Mrbeatear  under  a  turf,  but  1— [^— 1  f 

Mrt,  F.  Hark !  he's  come !  disappear,  march  N 
and  lenve  the  field  open  to  my  machroation. 

[EMt  FL<Ltl««. 

Enter  BtLCova. 

BeL  O,  thou  dear  miaificr  to  my  happinett,  let 
me  embrace  thee  !  Why,  thou  art  mv  potnr  »taT| 
my  propition*  cunttcUattoti,  by  which  I  narigati 
,my  tmpatieiK  bark  Into  tha  pert  of  pleuare 
delicht. 

Afrv.  R  OK  ymi  man  ara  thr  ^tvalorett     Do 
you  rr member  oow,  yon  crUel,  wnat  you  aaid  to  mi  i 
Ihtt  (uurniug  f 

B*L  AUajett,  a  frolic ;  never  think  on'ti  bar 
It  for  ever  in  oblivion  :  thou  I  why,  thou  art  all  ov^ 
nectar  and  aiubroiia,  powder  of  pearl  and  wlour  ( 
rotet!  thou  hatt  theyoulb  of  Hebe^  the  beauty  t 
Vernu,  and  the  pen  of  Sappho !  But,  in  the  na 
of  all  that'*  lovely,  where's  the  lady  ?  1  ex|M€led 
to  find  her  vhth  >^u. 

Mrt,  K  No  doubt  yon  did,  and  the^  ■  m 

were  designed  fbr  her;  bat  where  bavo  r  ' 

the  lady't  ffone;  yoo  are  too  late;  girU  t 

are  not  to  oe  kept  waiting,  like  negro  tlave»  in  your 
vuKar  plautatioot. 

BtL  Gone!  whttber  it  the  gone?  Tell  me,  that 
I  may  follow  her. 

Mr*.  F.   Hold,  hold,  not  to  faat,  young  i 
thia  ia  a  eata  of  tome   delicacy:   tht^ 
Dudley  know  that  I  iatfodoced  you  to  bia  dan 
he  it  at  man  of  tuch  acrupnlont  honoui^^ 

BeL  Wbat  do  you  tell  roe!  it  the  daughter  to  tha 
old  gentleman  I  met  here  thii  morning  ? 

Mr 9^  K  The  »ame ;  him  you  wat  »o  gcnemut  to*  i 

BtL  There*!  an  end  of  the  matter  then  at  oneef^ 
it  thall  never  be  taid  of  me,  that  1  took  advantage 
of  the  father't  neeeaaitiet  to  trepan  the  dtughtcr. 

[Geiii 

Afn.  F.  So,   to ;  I've  made  a  wrong  catt ; 
one  of  your  contcientioui  iinnert,   1  find;  but 
won't  lote  him  thut.  {A»ide.'\  Ha,  ba,  ha! 

BeL  Wbat  it  it  you  laugh  at  F 

jifn.  F.  Your  afatolule  inexperience ;  have 
lived  «o  very  Itttla  time  in  this  country,  at  not 
know  that,  between  young  people  of  equal  aget, 
term  of  fitter  often  ii  a  cover  for  that  of  mittrett  f 
Thit  youne  lady  i^,  in  that  tcrnte  of  the  word,  titter 
to  young  Dudley,  and  couae^uently  daughtor  to  mj 
old  lodger. 

Bd.  Indeed!  are  yoai  tcrioiitr 

Mt»,  K  Can  you  doubt  it  ?  I  mu*l  have  been 
nrptty  well  aaiured  of  that,  before  I  invited  yiu 
hither. 

BeL  Tbat*a  tnit;  tba  cannot  be  a  woiBan  of 
honour,  and  Dudley  it  an  on i  -    \onng  roftto^ 

to  think  of  keeping  oo^  gi^  ^ ,  by  raiting 

^,...<rn,ii.i»nr.n«L  .in  .nn.ti,..  rrfore,  give 

iflvoiit  little 

■'?' 
Mr 4,.  l'\  Ay,  uiiv(  the  frc4ik  h4u  token  yon  again  ; 

I  «ay«  give  her  up :  there't  one  way,  indeed,  nod 

certain  ortuccett. 
B*L  What'tlbat? 
if:.'.  t\  Oui-^id  biDEi;  never  dream  of  out^Uuiter- 

ing    him ;    all   thingt,*  then^    will    be  made   eaty 

enough  :  let  me  H»—%Qmi^  little  genteel  preiont  iJ 
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I  ttaderfUndi  her  own  valuo  iKougfh :  a  little 
bioui   droM,    truly!     8be  must   hare    hotter 
t  of  nTf«is«fo*iiv ) 

>  K  Ti«  •SActly  at  t  told  jrou :  y^^ur  nioni*y 
^«ttlb  df«M;  tkt:*$  too  pttmd  to  liaio  her  fin^en 
k  jour  coin  ;  bait  yotir  hook  wall  with  jewels ; 
that  axpartioeDt,  anil  fh«*t  your  own. 
M>  Take  them;  let  them  go;  lay  them  at  her 
^$1  mual  vet  out  of  the  icrape  aj  I  can ;  my 
pemity  ii  irreitttible :  there ;  you  have  them  : 
f  mte  your'*  :  tb«y  are  her'i ;  but  remember,  they 
m  tniJi :  I  commit  them  to  bet  k^ninff^  till  1 
I  bor  them  off,  wiUi  M>methitr|^  the  ihAlI  think 
PB  ▼aluable.— 'Now  tell  tue  when  I  ihill  m<'ct  her. 
Bn,  K  How  can  T  '  ''  '  '  '  Don't  ynu  »ee  what 
liana  yon  hate  {  '  Oh  !  ynu're  a  rare 

15  but  go  your  w  1^  wbi)e  :  leave  her  to 

maaagemeat^  aod  coma  to  me  at  teven  tbi» 
hto^  i  but  remembtr  not  to  bring  empty  pockett 
^  jwk,  ha,  ha,  ha  I  l£#ewiir» 

fi€BNE  UK— LadyRufporfi  Houjtf. 
Aler  MIm  RuBFoaT«/ui/«iB«tf  ^y  m  Seiraol* 

fbt  R   D«fire  Mr.  Stockwelt  to  walk  in. 

[Eiit  S errant 
,  EnUr  Stock w at L. 

ImI.  Madam,  your  most  obedtcot  tervant :  I  am 
pared  with  yourcommaodf,  by  Captain  Dudley; 
ba^a  broogbt  the  mooey  with  me,  as  you  dt- 
•dL  I  undenlaod  the  lum  you  hate  occatiao 
li  two  hundred  pounda. 

Ha  A.  It  if,  m :  1  am  quite  confounded  at  vour 
Dg  tlkiJ  tronhte  upon  youtieir,  Mr.  BtockwelL 
ladr.    There    ia  a   bank    note,   madam,  t^   the 
nut:  your  jewels  are  in  lafe  handi,  and  wttl  be 


»ered  to  you  directly.  If  1  had  been  happy  10 
Ig  better  known  to  you,  f  should  hare  hoped  you 
id  not  have  thought  it  ncceitary  to  place  a  de. 


I  io  my  handi  for  to  trifling  a  turn  aj  you  hare 
itwouirod  me  to  iupply  you  with. 
pM  JL  The  haublei  t  font  you  may  very  well  b« 
ftd ;  aad^  aa  they  are  the  only  aeewrity,  in  my 
int  litualion,  t  can  give  vou,  I  could  with  yon 
Id   retain   them  in   yonr  handi :  wlien  I  am  of 

(which,  if   I   live  a  few  monthc,  1  ahall  be)  I 
t«plac«  yonr  favour,  with  thank t. 
pjt^    It  ia    obtrioui,   Miia  Rocport,  that    your 
In*  will  tMffct  DO  impeachment  by  the  absence 
littae  auperficial  omamcuti ;  but  they  should   be 

ifli  the  fuite  of  a  woman  of  fajhion,  not  ai  cre< 
Is  to  whom  yoa  are  indebted  for  vout  apnear- 
1^  but  a*  tubtervient  attendants,  which  help  to 
i»  op  your  eqitinage- 

|mi  It  Mr.  StocVwell  it  detennjoed  not  to  wrong 
Hooftdance  I  repoaed  in  his  politeoeia. 
^lidt.  I  hava  only  to  request,  madam,  that  you 
Inllow  Mr.  Bclcour,  a  \oung  gentlemant  in  whose 
pioeM  1  particularly  lutereU  mytelf,  to  have  the 
|or  of  delivering  von  the  bux  of  Jewels, 
tin  H.  Moet  gladly ;  any  5icnd  of  yoor's  ean- 
|yi  of  betng  welcome  here. 
ladL  I  flatter  mysdf  you  will  not  find  him  totally 
laerring  your  good  opinion  :  an  education,  not 
bi  atnctest  kind,  and  strong  animal  spirits,  are 
MBatinMi  to  betray  iiim  into  yonthAil  irregu- 
iet;  bnt  a  high  principle  of  honour,  and  iii  no. 
poo  Woevoleoce,  in  tne  eye  of  candoar,  will,  I 
^  atone  for  any  fanlu,  by  which  these  go<^  qna^ 
late  not  iropairetL 
I  SL  I  dare  tay  Mr.  Beleour *i  bebii^our  nuiti 


DO  apology :  we  have  no  right  to  be  over  strict  in 
canTasftng  the  morals  of  a  cntnmnn  itts^unintance. 

Stock,  I  wi«h  it  may  be  my  happincs';  tu  «re  Mr. 
Belcoor  in  the  list,  not  of  your  tuitiuioo,  tmt  jxirti*] 
cular  acquaintance,  of  your  friendi.  Miss  Ilusport , 
I  dare  not  be  more  explicit. 

MUt  R  Nor  nee<I  you,  Mr.  Stockwcl! '  1  ffinll 
bfl  studious  to  deserve  his  friendthip  ;  ai  I 

have  long  since  unalterably  placed  my  n 

another,  I  trust,  I  hare  not  left  mtself  i,  > 

the  merits  of  Mr.  Belcoor;  snd  hop*?  i  r 

you  nor  he  will,  for  thjit  reason,  think  mc  y 

your  good  opinion  and  regards. 

Stock.  Miss  Ru»poft,  I  sincerely  with  you  happy : 
t  have  no  doubt  you  have  placed  your  affections  01 
a  deserving  man ;  and  I  have  na  right  to  comba 
your  choice.  [Rj^U 

Min  R.  How  honourable  is  that  behartour!  NowJ 
if  Charl«>s  were  here,  I  should  be  happy.     The  oil 
lady  ia  so  fond  of  her  new  Irish  scquaiatance,  1' 
I  have  the  wholo  house  at  my  disposal.  [i 

EntT  BKLCOtft,  pr«ctd&d  by  a  Seryant.- 

Sirrr.  t  ask  your  honour's  pardon  ;  I  thought  my 
young  Udy  was  befe«  Who  shall  I  inform  her  would 
speak  to  her  ? 

Bei.  Belcour  is  tnr  name,  sir;    and  pray,  be^ 
your  lady  to  put  herself  in  no  hurry  on  my  arconntlj* 
for  rd  sooner  see  the  devil  than  see  her  face.  [Addtr* 
^KtH  Servant,]  In  the  name  of  all  tliatN  mischicr. 
ous,  why  did  Stoekwell   drive  me  hither  in  fucb 
baste  r  A  pretty  figure,  tnily,  T  shall  make !  an  ami-  "^ 
bassadnr,  sritbbut  credentials !  Blockhead  that  I  wai^i 
to  charge  mytelf  with  her  diamonds  !  oKicious,  med»^ 
dliu^  puppy  !  Now  they  are  irretrievably  gone:  that 
iu»picious  jade,  Fulmer,  wouldn't  part  even  wilh  a 
sight  of  them,  though  I  would  hav«  ransomed  then^ 
at  twice  their  value.     Now  must  I  trust  to  my  ] 
wits,  to  bring  me  off;    a  lamentable  dcpende 
Fortune,  be  my  helper  !  here  comes  the  girL   If  shcl 
is  noble-minded,  as  the  is  said  to  be,  she  will  forgive' 
me ;  if  not,  *tis  a  lost  eaiue;  lor  I  have  not  thought 
of  on*  word  in  my  eaeuaa. 

Enter  Miss  Ruspoar, 

Mu$  JL  Mr.  Belcour,  I*m  proud  to  tee  you  :  your 
friend,  Mr.  Stockwell,  prepared  me  to  expect  this 
honour;  and  1  am  happy  in  the  opportunity  of  be* 
tng  known  to  you. 

Bel  A  fine  ftrt,  b^  my  soul!  Now  what  ft  cnifid 
hing-doe  do  I  look  like.  \Adie. 

Miu  R.  Tou  are  uewly  aniTcd  in  this  country, 
sir? 

BrL  Just  landed,  madam ;  just  set  ashore,  with 
a  large  cargo  of  Moscavado  sugars,  rum-puncheons, 
mahogany  slabs,  wet  sweetmeats,  and  green  paro- 
quets. 

MtM  R,  May  I  ask  yoa  how  you  like  London,  sirF 

BfL  To  admiration ;  I  think  the  town  and  tl(« 
town's  folk  are  exactly  suited;  *tis  a  great,  rteh, 
overgrown,  noisy,  tumultuous  place ;  the  whole  morn* 
ing  is  a  biistle  to  get  money,  and  the  whole  aftev^  1 
noon  ia  a  hurry  to  spend  iL  ^ 

Mim  R,  Are  these  all  the  obtenrmtioiis  jtm  bsfif 
mader 

B0I  No,  madam  ;  I  have  obserred  the  women  art  1 
very  captivating,  and  th«  men  very  soon  caught. 

Min  R.  Ay,  indaed  !  Whence  do  you  draw  that 
conclusion  f 

B*i  Prom  infiUlibk  guldea;  the  first  remark  t 
collect  from  what  I  Bow  se^i  tht  tfcond  ftusa  wbftt 
1  now  fe«L 
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ra 


FcAOirkt;  Vtc  «  aotioa  the  ku  Ukk«d  you  out 
lit  b«ut. 

\   brUcV«   *1m!   has  >>A<^   you  out  of  jr<»ur 
,     I ;  for,  tu  tell  yoM  tb«  tmtli^  *kie*«  iW  9  try 
ipoa  I  g4tvp  thciu  to. 
H««  It  Vuii  g4Tr«  hormy  jtfwatiJ    l^uuu  Du*!- 


ITB  to  iutrii'iut 


'  *ii  I   how  tlo  yon  do  7 
i^t'tcour,  *  very  wuriiiy 


mifw.     I  Iwliove,  Lo^iva^  you  b^ve  tecu 

t  bavft  m«t  the  genUouAa. 
R.     \'ou    Im»v«   n***   ih*  f;#iitl«lllAII  :^-«>oU> 
4hort«  you  liuvu 
.1  ii[ioftk  to  tat:  fa 

„.  _..^„  - ^uy*Uird  And  fixrd 

L,  bA^  Jm.!  wby*  you'll  UU  Mlwp  hy- 

^  ''U«  (}«*  tipoD  ¥041 ;  it  thi«  C»ir  ? 
4t,  1  nercr   (ooked  *o  like  a  font 
>ii»arftOce  ol  tk4t  girl  nuU  laa  quitf 

"^      (.*«<.. 

JL  S»r^— Mr.  B«Icout;  w*m  it  jmit  yl^mmive 

Ivaiicf  AnyiKiog  f  Not  a  tylUliif.    Cott«i  L^iK 

I  ivrtmitn'a  wit,   td^y  <M»y,  U    ntiv«r  ftlaloM;    Itof 

why,    you    wer* 

^  in. 

i  itilemjption  io 


»-;  .„^.     ,- vk  v^hatftj»re^t  v.. 

bu  mAiitf  mo:  An  not  i  li*- 

^'  M««m  v«ry  fimei  but  I  •tu 

(it  Krid  litlte  hypociite;  you  iir« 
iiiagv  LAiuisA;  you  hAte  no  diiL- 

Mtn   RuffMri;  yuu 

ly  nbota  loy  r««ch< 

I^t  'Sbt  doei  t^U  a  Uo  nitb  an  admiirnhk  couoh 
^MVy  tb«l'i  trua  euougb,  f  l«iJ.i 

.  Wbftl  aiU  you»  Charlotte  P    <rK  v 
b*r«  1  hf^a  giiilt)  nf,  tb.it  you  9h'^> 
BMAry  Io  bumbtr  tarn  at  *uich  «  ratr  f    Ii  )t>u  ^rc 
T,  !tifi|r  ni*y  yoo  b^  m;  hut«  turely,  it  c«d  b«  u^ 

-.list  b«  iom«  layvMry 
ni  Iv&ire  ut  tuccthvr? 
<  M  uU  ikU  the  fAmiikftty  of  msL  old 
ly. 

>.)««ni;  pa:  t  toe.   Mus 

I  miMlobri!  <ur  cou4<^ 

Mij^»  tiiiir  ih  '    ^ru  utider 

,      .^    -  ,:  ,.-   .     .  -^|ir-f 

yi>u   hjiive    a   •'Kil    alH.vv    iti    I    ^ 
I  irfta  fiilhar  un|»ni(i«r«4l  tut  m> 
'  ^''  •"  ' ^  r  AQ  op^rtUDity  ^t  «*-.». .*^ 

y«  you  •urpriM  mo ;  l  nerer 
yisu  41. 1  lliu«  Lc(4;*rr ;  ci.ti*t  you  bvar  «  Ultiv  ii> 
Dt  raillery  befor**  th«  man  of  ytmt  heart  f 

The  man  of  my  heart,  tnadam !  Be  airare^ 
^aa  IO  vltiooary  a*  to  atWTi  to  %uy  ma^ 
*^    liifport  bonoart  nith  Mf  ftboiccb 


Jf«i  IL  My  chuicu,  ay  dfl*r  I  Why,  wp  «re  pUr^ 
ing  at  crrua*-tiu«  |xA««  ;  httw  eui«ir«(j  it  iuin  yniiT  hfa^l 
thai  Mr.  liekour  w«»  th**  cuati  of  my  rhoieef 

i,a««-  Why,  didu't  he  prc<«oat  you  Wilh  tbaio  dia- 
moada? 

Af^s  A.  Well ;  perba|>i^  he  did ;  asd  pray,  Louita, 
havf  ynu  do  diamonds  f 

Lou,  I  diamondf  truly!     Who  thould  give  m« 
diaiBoiids  f 

Aii*i  iL  Who  but  thit  ttrj  g«Qtl#tnwin  ^i-^pro* 
|iaa»  hare  eotaei  your  brut  ban 

Enter  CjlARLms. 
t  (iiitit  upon  referring  our  duputa  to  him:  yoar 
__  .  r   r^    \      ^  rr^t     Belcour,  Ch*j 

ut:  totnehoir  < 
.tuelit  btiu:   iiud 
the  I 
— (i 

able  ctiJU;. 
that  thi«  ii 
other  pcfop! 

whirb   ynu  r  mo  to  Mr.  St"  ' 

wHI  \fiiM-'  '  o  little  il^raurc  •■  ■!» 

V  fottT  hyputriUctii 

14  ,i*^ni»i»niiin.uu  I      LoUiAft,  tcU 

tiAi  Mr.  Bckour  givcu  you  any  dia 

LiiN.  None,  ui>oti  mv  hoaour. 
Chitrtti,  Hri«  hi>  madp  any  profetiiom  to  you? 
/,^ii,  Hr  ''J  a  Style  fto  ifhiiU' 

iuck!  and  <  vhicb  can  be  laid 

"f  tl..  TTi    I.  .  „.  V  teemed  more  the 

hI  tpiriti  than  good  manDen. 

\j,  ay.  now  the  munief**  cwt ;  be^i  in 

iuvc  ,  '"■  has  no  wr'.  '  '     in 

him.  rvmions,  Ci 

T-  *^  ut.  f  c's  «ome  roi  :, 

ir  it  up;  three  i 

II  put  eterythiiK:  i 

)1«»  *ti»  a  brother's  bu»inepsi  *kh<jui   it 
Len  Io  ooe  you'll  fiud  him  over  th<:  nay, 
--♦l>, 

!>««  Tm  impaUetit  to  have  the  ca*e 
Luke  your  adf  ice,  and  find  him  out ; 
gu^Ml  byu  to  ymi, 

Mm*'R  V»ur  Mffiukt:   ray  life  upon  If,  you^U 
■    "^  r  '         *       ^        ^     u»4,  let 

le  pri- 

..,, .  ..    :....,        L  .         .,   . .  the  old 

lady  conief  up  to  tea,  and  tocerrupt*  uf.      [Er«H7il. 


ACT    IV. 

SCENE  h—A  Riom  in  Folmer't  Heiua. 

Emi9f  FuLMaa  and  Mrt.  PuuimB. 
FikL  Patlf.  waanH  Mr,  Beleour  with  yoof 
Mrt.  R  H^  i»e« ;   iifi*1    n  now  ihot  up  in  my 
■xti  ititerriFW  wlT 
srtth   biff  bfoihe 
.,..,.  reuaded  my  i 

heaiJ  t  her. 

Mr*,  t\  Wby,  Ihca,  Mr.  FuUaer.  I  think  it  will 
ht!  umv  for  you  and  m*  to  elaal  a  march,  and  be 
gone, 

FuL  So  ihtc  ta  aU  tba  5«st  of  your  iagtwooa  po* 
joct;  aahUMAdorartlsow,  ora«uddfta€i^^ 
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L  gf%ct»  of  MiM  KuAport,  tye«»  colour  ax  tliat 
^^}  I  g«Te  |ou  no  dijturb&uco  there,  ueircr 
^  in  upon  yoa  in  thtt  rich  mod  plenteout 
^kir*  but.  when  I  could  hftve  blasted  all  your 
^M  witlj  B  wofd^  ipared  you,  in  fuoluh  iiiiy 
'Ou«  nor  routed  ber  from  tbe  fond  credulity 
your  Brtific«  bad  lulled  bcr. 
^  Na»  «ir,  nor  b^atted  to  her  of  tbe  tplen- 
I  ymi  bud  made  my  poor  Louita;  tbe 
Mr.  Balcour,  bow  ira«  tbat  ?  What  can 
to  tbat  arraii^nmetilF 
'on  qufi>tion  me  too  late;  iKe  name  of  Be)« 
or  vilUin  ntrrer  met  before:  bad  yoo 
of  mc  before  you  uttered  that  rath  word, 
I  have  tared  yourtelf  or  me  a  mortal  error; 
\tt  I  neither  eiva  aor  take  an  axplanaUon  ;— 
[l-heiffiifht. 

Lovtta  mnd  O'Flahcbtt. 


Hold,  bold ;  fbr  beaTen'a  take ! 
•FU,  Hell  and  confuaion !     Wbat'i  all  tbia  up- 
r  P     CanH  you  leave  off  cutting  one  another** 

^  md  nund  «bat  tbe  poor  girl  tayi  to  you  ? 

f^m  doaa  a  notable  tbiog,  havtn't  you  both,  to 
r  into  aueb  a  Hurrv  f  I  tblnlC  o'my  coo- 
^  ib«*a  tbe  rooit  frignted  of  tbe  three* 

Dear  Louiia,   recollect  younelf;   irby 
t  inttrftre  *  *tit  to  your  cauae, 
in uw  could  i  kill  bim  fur  carewiug  ber. 
O.  «ir.  your  moat  obedient !     You  are  tbe 
ao  I  baii  ibe  boDoiir  of  meotiog  here  bef'tre; 

llhen  runninf  off  at  fUll  t|»e«d,  like  a  KaU 

^  J;  now  tou  are  tilting  abd  driving  bke  a  bod. 
^ta,  with  thtji  lad  hcr««  that  Meiu»  a«  mad  at 
Ifietf  '     '    '        -  couulry  bad  a  little 

tmi,   ^'  J  have  tecofered  tbe 

i»  jou  know  wbrro  I  ain  tu  be  louiid.  [EtiL 

*JFhi,  Well,  then,  can*l  you  ttay  where  pu  are, 
tkat  will  »af  e  tiif  trouble  of  looking  after  you  ? 
^    r^UtUe  (ellow  thinki  to  give  a  man  tbe  mcct- 
fctliog  out  of  bit  way ;  by  my  toul,  *tij  a 
^   ut  method  tbat  of  hia.     But  I  Uiiuk  be 
_        Dudley  :  harkve,  young  man,   aie  you 
r^lwy  fHend,  tbe  old  cwptvin  t 

lam.  Help  me  to  convey  tluf  lady  to 
'chamber,  and  1  tball  be  i&or«  at  leisure  to  ao- 
^  your  quettiont. 

*1^.  Ay,  will  I :  coma  along,  pretty  one :  if 
^v«  hmi  wfoDg  done  yon,  young  man,  you  need 
,  IM  ftirlber  u>r  a  lecond;  Den  nit  OTlahcrty*( 
I  fcr  tbat :  but  never  draw  your  aword  be- 
I  tk  mm^Ui  Dftdler  i  d^n  it,  never^  while  you 
r  jour  tnord  before  a  wouaja.        [EsnuiU 

:BK£  IL— I^y  ButporVi  B<mie, 

fMlmt^r  Lanr  EcspoaT  mnd  Servant 
An  elderly  gentleman,  who  layt  his  name 
raiiftlkdf  detirea  Icare  ha  wait  on  your  ladyship. 

K.  Show  bim  in ;  the  very  man  I  wi«h  to 

arlaod,  be  waa  Sir  Oliver*!  tolicitor.  and 

Ivy  to  all  bi«  aJaifw ;  be  bringt  tome  good  tidingt; 

•  fr^±\i  mortgage,  or  another  bond  come  to  ligot; 

1  up  every  day. 

Entrr  VaiLaKD. 

and,  I'm  glad  to  tee  you  ;  you  are  bcaitOy 
ne,  honett  Mr.  Varland;  you  and  I   haven't 
our  late  irreparable  loM  :  bow  bart  yo« 
I  jour  tiaie  tbii  aga  t 


Var,  Truly^  my  lady»  ill  cnmigh  ^  I   thought  I 
must  have  followed  good  Sir  Oliver, 

fRnit*     Wt]{,   Mr. 

1    with 

muUi- 

l,»..,M-  '.  '♦j-iiR  me, 

'twui    tiiy    go'i^l 

aUd  be  fo,   and  I 


r' 


Ladtf  H,    Alack^-day, 

Varland^    you    find    me 
trouble  and  fatigue;  torn 
pLicIty  (jf  aflaiif,   a  gr-  • 
untoiight    for    and    l 
father* t  will  and  plca^ 
mutt  tubmiL 

Vaf,  Your  ladyship  inberita  under  a  will,  made 
in  the  year  fbrty-five,  immediatfly  alter  Captain 
Dudley'^  marriage  wilb  yuur  aiaiar. 

Ladf  R.  I  do  10,  Mr,  Varland i  I  do  to. 

F«r.  I  vreU  remember  it;  I  engrueted  every 
•y liable  ;  but  I  am  curprited  to  find  your  ladytbip 
»et  so  little  *tore  by  Ihu  vott  accesition. 

Ladjf  H.  Why,  you  know,  Mr.  Varland^  I  am  a 
moderate  woman ;  1  hud  enough  before ;  a  « mall 
matter  tati«fi«t  me ;  and  Sir  Slepben  Itutport 
(heaven  be  bii  portion !)  took  care  I  shouldn't  want 
that 

Var.  Very  Uue^  very  true;  be  did  lo;  and  t  am 
overjoyed  to  find  your  ladyship  in  tbj«  difpowtion; 
for  truth  to  tay,  1  waa  not  without  apprchentioii 
the  newi  I  hav«  to  oommttnicalt  would  have  been 
of  tome  piejudice  to  your  ladyships*  tranquillity. 

Ladf  R.  Newt,  ttr  !  what  news  have  you  fur  me? 

Var.  N»y*  nothing  to  alarm  )ou;  a  triAo  in 
your  present  way  of  thinking:  I  have  a  will  of  Sir 
Uliver'f,  vou  have  never  acen. 

Lady  It.  A  will !  impotaiUe!  bow  came  you  by  it? 

Vat,  I  drew  it  up,  at  hit  rommaudj  m  bij  Last 
iltnesj :  it  will  save  yon  a  world  of  trouble ;  it  givee 
hit  whole  estate  from  yon  lu  hid  grandson,  Charles 
Dudlev. 

tMdy  R  To  Dudley  I  his  estate  to  Charlci  Dud- 
lev  *  I  can*t  support  it ;  I  shall  faint !  You  havo 
killed  me,  you  vile  man  I  I  never  shall  survive  it  i 

Var,  Lookye  there,  now ;  1  protest,  I  thought 
you  would  have  rejoiced  at  being  clear  of  tbe  in* 
cumb  ranee. 

LaJ^  H.  *Tis  false;  *tls  all  a  forge rj',  concerled 
between  you  and  Dudley ;  why,  else,  did  I  never 
hear  of  it  before  f 

Var.  Have  patience,  my  lady,  and  T*I1  tcU  you. 
By  Sir  Oliver's  direction,  I  was  to  deliver  this  will 
into  no  handf  but  his  grandson  Dudley's  ;  tbi*  )Oung 
gentleman  hajtprncU  ta  be  then  iu  Scotland  ;  I  was 
deipatched  th liber  in  search  of  him  :  the  hurry  and 
fatigue  of  my  journey  brought  on  a  fever  by  the  way, 
which  confined  me  in  extreme  danger  for  several 
days ;  upon  my  recover)-,  I  pursued  my  journey, 
found  young  Dudley  had  krt  Scotland  in  the*  in- 
terim.,  and  am  now  directed  hither :  where,  at  soon 
as  I  can  find  him,  doubtless,  I  iball  discharge  my 
conscience,  and  fulfil  my  commisiion. 

Ladv  R^  Dudley,  then,  as  yet  kni^ws  nothing  of 
this  wiU  ? 

Var,  Kotbing ;  that  secret  rests  with  me. 

Ladff  R.  A  thought  occuri ;  by  this  fellow's  talk* 
iog  of  hi«  conscience,  I  shoubl  gui'ss  it  va»  upon 
safc,  [^litr.]  Come,  Mr.  VarUnd,  if  *tis  as  you  lay, 
I  must  ffubmit,  X  wat  somewhat  flurried  at  fir»t,  and 
forgot  myself;  t  aak  your  pardon  :  this  is  nn  pUce 
to  talk  of  boftneai^  itep  with  me  into  my  room  i  we 
will  ibef«  eOBpare  the  will,  and  resolve  accordingly. 
Oh  I  would  your  fever  bad  you,  and  I  had  your 
paper.  [Atide  — Ktrunt^ 

Enter  Miit  Ruipokt,  CiiaaLas,  m^d  OTi  aMsftrr. 

llfst  R  So,  an  1  my  lady  and  ber  lawyer  have 
rrtired  to  cloae  eonfbbulation ;  now,  Mijor,  if  |e« 


(jfrp    IjkAfi 


im  of  what 
«tr»,  tnd  rob 


hp«M<^»  I  will  <^t 
■"»illoTy  6f  it*  d^l^. 

l\n>h  I  wu  once  Uitly  «atof  ]ii«  tight 


t  ijli«t<»«  m^lf  to  Bclcour; 


thii 


i  L..^ 


dunnl ; 


IpX: 


'.f  hti  gfnprDiity,  which  old  Dudtrj 

i^«   aUir«   mv'  io  hint  ftt  oixci? ;  cou> 

iica  tou  Miafui ;  1  iImU  ha  proud  to 

)  sua :  bui  ••«,  he'i  here. 

Enter  BklcOUR, 

B*/.  c;)  flay  cutitd  tropicai  comtltutioai  I    *  Woald 

i  heiiiTcn   I  ho<i  }>oeii  ^irgippod  uuon  the  nuoirs  of 

j^Ugd,  aatJ  novt^r  f«U  the  UMMd  indoeaire  of  ch« 

h«d  ]  never  burnt  with  tkm§c  infl>Buii>iory 

ttfotn  disordtTfri],  Mr,  Beleaur. 
r!     Why  dill   i  4^ve^  quil  the 

L  chat  minii^  Jiutiuy  region,  vs 
nit  haul  Jifcguiiv,   iutu   tht 

,   iir.  fon've  met  a  rMcnl;   wh*t 

I      -   '  ■ -Tr  tllih«rml. 

*  liuu  by   thi»  vrar  ; 
lud  fury,  utd  lutst  * 
Ft     Weii^  weil^  A  vilUirt  I  'twm  tioi  to 
pmy,  o*vcr  miod  nte»  tir, 
'  '      '  my  h«Art  bUtdf  for  him.        '  '  ' ' 
i  I  mtgbt  h«f«  fafttrU    him 
^4t  blUDd«riag  Irikiiuiiiu.  f  i 
^ul ;  tha  hurry  vf  the  de«d  ir^ 
,  ddtborste  csecutian  hnj  i 
weli^  1 4UU  bftd  com{muy  ta  )  ou. 
'Jh,  «ir.  mak«  no  eAcufc»     [  think  you 
,,,.ij  .....  i-.r».  ,^,1  4(j  pyy  iuto  ^ji^  ...  .,♦ 

itii;    tiB  Dot  my 
when  «r*nt  uf  t 
uiLshJp. 

ii  a  ciuo  vhortui  yoo  mud  1 
1.  1 11 1  ID  iL  till  ki}. 

n«  tery   well,  iiri   if  )oa  think  I  oau 

Li  any  tertice,  it  nwy  be  worth  your  iruJ 

in  m^i  if  noV  jvur  MCiot  if  safer  in 

bo«nos. 

i  hat  Mntimtnt  dvmniid*  my  confidvoco ; 

-'irn  by  ao.     Yon  uast  knoW|  I  hare  an 

my  haad«  vkh  young  DatUey  ; 

ip  with  na  man's iniuli,  }»ii 

maa^ft  lifc^ 

yoang  mAO»  and  am  appriMvl 
1  >  hif  Caihar;  what  can  have 
II  tr«^  y vu  ? 

litinaoa  my  tid^,  and  a  houg^hty 
.  Thc^o  U  a  gift,  Mr.  Stt>ckireU, 
if ilQfn  1  hav«  unfortunately  §c«n,  of  mi«#t  uncummun 
beauty ;  she  ba*  witKal  au  air  of  §o  much  natural 
liiMiray,  tkaL,  had  1  nui  bad  caod  amivaace  uf  htr 
^elag  an  attaiiiahlo  t^anlon,  I  dttMtm  t  ahould  aj 
on  havo  thought  of  attempting  Uie  chaitity  nf 

Bmyr  a  SerVlAL 
Uiiydny  1  why  do  yt>n  intemijtt  ui  f 
6lr»tbM*i  an  IrwlA  gentleman  will  tab*  no 
h«  fay*,  bo  nmat  eee  Mr.  Hdctnr  dIrcctJy. 
bu$iar»$  af  tbv  la«t  «oaiM»MO«i^ 

tit  tbe  IM  ofi««r  «tel  parttd 


,  iTinti  r  r>r 


^rOTOcatioa  on 


k. 


us,  and  bringi  me  yonng  D«dley*t  ebaUeQiil;  I 
ftbuuld  have  made  a  long  »tory  of  it,  and  b^^U  tell 
you  in  three  arords, 

EntfT  Major  OTLanaaTT, 
0*Hm«  *Sav«  ynu,  my  d»ar;  and  ytni,  air^  I  ba? a 
a  bUle  bit  tif  ;i  M.ird  in  pttvate  tot  you, 

Uri.   P  jr  commandai  tbii  gonUn- 

man  i*  1. 

^   iMiatga  Dudley  uvitl  be  glad 
1  trith  you  yandei,  at  the   Loiukm 

1  ,  :gaic-tlrtat»  at  nine  o'clock;  yuu 

kuow  the  phica* 

Hrf.  I  H<v.  ond  ahall  ohaerve  the  apfHilutabeut. 

U  you  be  of  tbe  |i>any,air*  «e  ahaU 


/,  .  ,-..,..<■'■■  -  'I-  rtiitom  if,  I  cloae  with  your 
propciMtl;  lui  t    am  not  fully  ttifortned  of 

tJieciccMuni        :  -irral,   I  *haU  rely  on  Mr. 

HtUcour's  bonou*  Air  the  juatica  of  it,  and  wilUngly 
»Uke  my  lifx*  in  hi«  defence, 

Ch''  ire  a  geailaman  of  hoooor.  and 

I  idiall  t^iog  better  known  ta  you«    But, 

h.irLv,  !    im^  Uki-  to  have  fbtgot  part  of 

V  you  gave  old  Ih^* 

tU;    'tjK   It   ffffipt  in 

t-..  •■   *afe 

ci^  VOU, 

UI.1    MLV^^iiiit    vu'-     :si-Li.*    uf  a 


^fc    ' 


mnn  of  1 

/if  C  The  aitter  ! 

O'J-Vtf.  Ay,  the  r 
triiih,  Vti*  all  oiie  ; 

M'ldley,  rua 


y..u. 


ter, 

r    luiiti*",    1    uiiQk^   cAII 

wAl.     By  Si.  Piiirick  !  Ui«  a  fooUtli 

Kjtaa,  Beloeur,  to  gu  abuut  in  ti»ke  away 

virtue  froia  bar,  wh<m  iherv  are  »o 

I  with  in  ihia  town,  who  have  diatitMed 

iideratrack  !  wbal  ift  it  you 

'■ '  ■■  ^^"   .i...i-i.n.p  ^ii«MifSB  in 

f^figaffed  !*  ii<n»  right, 

■jf  v>urii^.    1  '  ■   bveu  at 

t>  wanton; 

th  odoed  to 

iL^:  iLUwcabci^ 

H'  iaa*ioii»; 

i(  1   renouDce 

1  u,  1  £uravHMW  all  icUuwakip  or 

ud«J:  a  for  a? er« 

li«L  It  oc  jkatienee  lor  a  moment ;  we  do  imlwd 
f peak  of  the  anna  ff^mm,  but  abe  ia  not  iniiootBt» 
tbf    •  Tint  viiuni.  THidley'«  aiater 

:  1  ^,  who  told  yon  thia  f 
i  -  I  M  bare  ahe  lougeu,  tihe  pafsoo  wbo 

pnt  xuii  uu  tiiv  i^aUkiiU  aiul  couLrived  our  meetinga* 
Sioch.  What  tKoiiMn?  "WJutperionr 
B4L  Kuljner  her  name  ia;  I  wamnt  pou« Idid 
not  proceed  without  good  ground. 
Sttck,  Fulmer^lTiamarl     W^wiilaf 
T  Ea/er  a  Serrant. 

Send  Mr.  Stukely  Iii'thcr  djrrctly  ;  [Erii  Bezant,] 
I  begin  to  tee  my  way  iutu  this  d^irk  tnin»«ction« 
Mr.  B«lcQur,  Mr.  Bi^icunr,  ynu  are  uo  match  int  the 
etuining  and  eontriTancea  of  thi«  inlnguisg  town.^ 

Jailer  9r0Kxi7« 

PrSthae,  Stukely,  what  ia  tbe  name  of  th«  vroman 
and  her  huiband,  who  wen?  stopped  upon  auvpicion 
nf  eelling  fltfj4<.-n  dlaflModt  It  onrnax^door  ilaig^ 
hour's,  the  jeweller  F 
SiNile.  Fiihner 


J 


THE  WEST  INDIAN, 


wm  giT<^  |ou  iS^  \»'t  Avcounl  t  caa  of  tL«  whule 

P^„  ..      f  r.    ,.,, ,,//  t^f  i.p.  --  --  /  BKf.cotn. 

V<  1  iiiiv«*  •<!  iijdieticf, 

^    It        ■  ^ii'ttitencc  ^!  '  n.    How 

tlwiri  ftU>»«  r  \V^«i  ri*p«ratloa  c&a  I  nuke  to  you 

mad  virtii«l 

t       T  '  i  Siiai^  du0,  Qor  tnytLlnii  dc- 

Di  >  tooro  ftivoQrablo  opinion 

for  1!.    .  nUl  cbitice  to  ihink  of  me. 

Uprto  the  part  nr  virtu**,  I  «ni  not  empowered  to 
tp«*iik ;  but  if  Uctc^n<r,  it*  yon  r*age  Utroogh  life, 
you  !iKi>uld  luipn^p  her  in  tlko  peftoa  of  tome 
wr«U:briJ  f«?mAl4\  \t**itt  tti  myfelf,  ftod  not  to  w«ll 
py,,.  .  * .  t  ,  .4  f,  ,,,,j  ^,j^y  ndTintage^  complete  not 
)t*t  rjj»lj:  but  raise  her,  r<^fcuo  ber 

tT*'t      '  ■  ."v,,  Mud  reconcile  her  to  benelf 

agHui. 

il<.7.  I  will,  I  «iU:  by  bMriiijBr  your  idea  ev«r 
prCAcut  i»  my  Ihougltt*,  "^  keep  aa  advo- 

<tttr  \iitluii  nic  :    I'ut  tl  cjt.  when  you 

pard^u  tK"  i.i^.'u.  »^    ,  in       „ ^_  .icct  «j  you  »re, 

•pprovii^  \i  i  uuw  cejue  to  vieiv 

you  ni  t'  'icly  did,  can  you,  and  in 

Ui'  >tiia   b  tuuty  will  yoii«  cease  ill*o  to 

fer'  H'  lilK^rtmr  itddreii»e»  I  bavi*  paid  you, 

AAt^  luui^  uj»uu  lu**  a»  your  r^fumisd,  your  r«Uoitii 

Lm.  Arc  fudden  rrf^rmatioiit  ApttolA«t?  aud 
bow  cAu  I  be  tut  I*  tbo  ftr^t  fair  ftce  you  lurt^t  will 
iiot  eiKfiiAr**  Airr««iM"i>i  *4»  itu«fetbdyt  and  tbat  I  ihall 
nui  '  *  1  you  ? 

■'  1)    yt#ur  regard;  but 

thcL^     -,     ^       :  _     ...    y.jvit  e)et»  thai  makes 

t«cervefy  cenaiu ;    I  cmojiot  be  »  viUiuii  in  your 


Lmi,  Thit  you  (*aii  never  W;   whomsoever  you 
ihall  honour  with  y»ur  choice,  wy  life  upun't^  Uiat 


I  VI  tit  be  bippy. 
[  »ee,  MiA»   r 
yonr  partion, 


B^.  I  »ee,  MiA»   Dudley*  I've  not  yet  obtained 


Lot*.  Xay,  ttuit  you  .tie  in  full  posseiiion  ot 
Bei^  Ob,  »«aI  if  whK  V  jtif  band,  thcn»  lovclii>tt  of 
women,    coof)  r    heart:    make    me 

1uin<ntmbly  b  :  .    your   penitent,  not 

witk  your  poii  .  ^,  _ar  lure. 

Ltfii.  My  loro* 

£^rer  O'Ft.aiffturi  ,    t/ttrwrnrdt  Duo  let  an  J 
Chamlic!.  *rnh  Stock wcLt* 


Ha'  doti 

to  every  ^      .      : 

jfuur  aidr«  and  hwucat  bU  Fatnck 

them. 

CAarfe*.  0  1  ^   .  i 

cat  chance  iu   '< 
graodfutker'?,  u. .  . 
<nit«  off  my  auut  ii 
leavea  me  bcii^to  li 
^een  fooiiMnd  p<.>. 

Lou*  What  i»  It 
how  to  lupport  thit  ui).  > 


;b  for  joy, 

•ir  kucei 

ire  all  on 

Uie  bead  of 


;  I !  By  the  lucki- 

d  a  wiU  of  my 

..<^vi->»,  by  Mhicb  he 

A  tfiuall  annuity,  au*l 

:^le,  with  a  foriiiue  of 

salt. 

?   O,  ur«  inatruet  me 
-     ' '  rtune. 

r  Father, 
f  Prori 


Pwd.  Name  not  fortun.;  . 

I  dtnee^  'tis  the  justice  of  hravcu,  ikat  would  not 
•llibr  innt^»cence  to  h"  f>pprf^9»<rd,  nor  your  baae  aunt 
to  profjier  in  hercr  i  ;       aning* 

iA  Servant  «  '  jlr,  an  J  h^ 

Cyf'fa.  You  ahall  ^ ...a-.^  .        f^ 
1^  %ttt  jon  muft  not  orerloi^k  ht  J 


V0O*iO< 


'    117  my  »oiu,  u  ne  aaa  uoi  pui  u  ^ 

r   Wktsd  the  screen,  when  your  righlt$vu«  .iuiil  4iwl 


the  Uwyer  were  plotting  togeiher,  I  don'i  •..^e  b^>wr 
Tou  woold  ever  have  coinc  at  the  piipcr  ibcre  that 
Mnster  Stockwcll  is  reading. 

UtitL  True,  ray  good  friead,  yon  are  the  father  of 
this  diincovery ;  but  how  did  you  contrive  lo  get  Ihii 
will  from  the  lawyer  t 

CKFta,  By  forte,  my  dear;  the  only  way  of  get* 
ling  anything  from  the  lawyer*!  dutclict. 

iitock.  Well,  Major,  when  bo  bringt  hii  acUoti  of 
aitault  and  batterv  againit  you,  the  Ictit  Dudley 
can  do  i»  to  defend  you  with  all  the  wi^aponi  you, 
have  put  into  bli  haudi« 

ChtnU*.  That  I  am  bound  to  do ;  and  afler  the 

It  ''■'  '      f  -'    '1   have  in  thcltcring  a  father't  ago 

jdcf  of  life,  my  next  delight  will 

'  ^    «  an  afylum  lathe  bosom  of  your 

rouuiry. 

0*Fta,  And  ttp'>n  my  vrvnl,  my  dear,  'di  high  tim^ 
I  Mtfi  thcrr.  r     ■  i\  lung  yeari  since  I  Mt 

f(H>t  in  nty  1  id  by  the  |K>wer  of  4Jf, 

l^atrick  1  «^.  ^  ..  . u  .,  _  ^vortU  oil  the  rc«t  of  thu 

world  put  together. 

Dud.  Ay,  M  ijon  much  about  that  time  hAte  I 
been  beating  the  niiind  of  M*rvicei  and  'twere  well 
for  u»  both  to  give  over ;  we  have  vtood  many  a 
tiiU^b  gale,  aud  abundance  of  hard  blows,  but  Charter 
shall  ky  ut  up  in  a  little  private,  but  «afe  haru  *ur, 
where  we'll  rest  from  our  labour,  and  peaceiuUy 
wind  up  the  remainder  of  our  d.iyt. 

ffFUt.  Avrvcd;  and  you  may  take  it  k^f  d  pfr>nf 
I-  rn,  youiijf   muu,  tJiat   Major   1     7" 

vuur  at  your  hands;  for,  h\ 
,  ,.  .  ,..;vi.'  tlian  »»y  "  1  thittk  you**  .  ., 
I  dcfpise:  but  1  believe  ytm  ate  an  houtst  la.j  .  1  1 
I'm  glad  you*ye  tnjunred  tliff  oUI  vM;  fur  uu  luv 
cou*citace,  I  believe  i  muit  otherwise  have  mairied 
her  myself,  lo  have  let  you  in  for  a  ihate  uf  her 
fortune. 

StiK'k.  Iley^^day  !  what's  become  of  Belcour? 

Latin,  One  of  your  iervant^  called  him  out  ju»t 
now,  and  »eetmngly  00  «orae  earnest  ttccaaiou. 

Stock.  I  hope,  Miii  Dudley,  he  has  aloucd  tei  yt»u 
ai  a  gentleman  ought. 

Lou.  hit,  Belcoor,  itr,  wdl  alwayt  do  what «  g^n* 
tieman  ou^bt,  and  in  roy  caie*  I  fear  only  you  will 
think  he  ha»  dune  (00  much. 

StfuL,  What  ha*  he  dune?  and  what  can  be  too 
much  ?   Tray  heaven,  it  may  be  at  1  wtih  !    [Atidt, 

Dud,  Let  Uft  hear  it,  child. 

Lou.  With  confu&ion  for  my  own  ttuwnrtyottip 
^coufe»  to  ytni  he  hai  offered  mo — 

S^Hri\   Him<elf. 

Imv,  'Tin  true* 

Sftfrti\    Then  I  am   happy;    all  my  doubt«i   my 

.'    "  ■         ,    fur  my  *ou* 

Come,  my 


you  :uul  \irtui:  ii  ihc  ioium'. 

Dud,  *Twere  vile  ingratitude  tu  me  to  doubt  hii 
merit-     W^v  ihiTd? 

0*F/rf,  Iv  '  pardon  now.  'tis  a  fiifxiloua 

»ort  of  a  (^  p  f  of  your**,  fur  you  may  see 

plainly  enoogh  t»y  the  young  lady*»  lookf,  th^l  the 
•ay»  a  greot  deal,  though  she  ypeak*  nover  a 
worl* 

Chttrt^t,   Well,  tister,   I  believe  the  Major  hai 
r,,r!^   ,i,nnT.  i,-.|  the  state  of  your  hB^rt. 

:  ;  aud   in  hat   mii»t  liiat  heart  He, 
if,  and  beneficcuQtt^Ukx  %^.\.NS>^V 
«^ui' »,  cAAk  m^«t  HA  W'^\^cw»a.  <>^\ 


t] 


THB  JIW. 


m 


g  from  tkii  niflifi  nnforeteeii  erentf,  to  en- 

Qs  to  each  other. 

Fla.  O'mT  conicience,  I  think  we  ihtll  be  til 

ed  by-andoby 

tck.  Yet,  Belconr,  I  ha?e  watched  yon  with  a 

at,  but  inquiring  eye,  and  I  have  ditcorered 

gh  the  ?eil  of  eome  irregularitiet,  a  heart  beam* 

'ith  benevolence  and  animated  nature:  fallible 

d,  but  not  incorrigible ;  and  your  election  of 


this  excellent  yonng  lady  moket  me  glorr  in  ae« 
knowledging  tou  to  be  my  son. 

Bel,  I  thank  yon ;  and  in  my  tnm,  glory  in  thd 
fither  I  hare  gained.  Sensibly  impressed  witn 
gratitude  for  sncb  extraordinary  dispensations,  I 
beseech  you,  amiable  Louisa,  for  the  time  to  come, 
whenerer  you  perceiTe  me  deviating  into  error  or 
offence,  bring  only  to  my  mind  the  providence  of 
this  night,  and  I  will  tnm  to  reason  and  obey. 


THE        JEW; 


A   COMXDT,    IN   PtVS   ACTS  ; 


Bf    RICHARD    CUMBERLAND* 


DRAMATIS  PBR80NA 

Sia  Stxpbin  Bbrtkam 
Sheva 

FRBDKaiCK 

Char  LBS  Ratclifp* 

Saunders 
Jabal. 

Mrs.  RATCLtpra 

Elixa  Ratclipfb 
Mrs.  Goodison 
Dorcas. 


ACT  I. 

!^E   I.— iln  Apartw»4nt  in  the  Bouse  0/  Sir 
Stephen  Bertram. 

(ir  Stbphbn  Bertram  and  Fbxdirick. 

S.  Why  do  you  press  me  fbr  reasons  I*m  not 
I  to  give  ?  If  I  choose  to  dismiss  an  asmstant 
from  my  counting-house,  how  does  it  coiMeni 

d.  That  clerk  yon  took  at  my  reeoaunenda- 
ad  request :  I  am  therefore  ioteresltd  to  kope 

tYo  no  reaaoai  (or .        -. 

AncUr 


Sfr  8,  I  wm  yonr  father,  sir,  and  in  this  1 
sole  master :  I  have  no  partners  to  account  to ;  nor 
will  I  brook  any  comments  on  my  condnct  from  my 

SOB. 

Fred,  Tet,  as  yonr  son,  may  I  not,  without  ride  • 
ing  your  displeasure,  offer  one  humble  word  vpoQ 
the  part  of  a  defenceless,  absent  friend  t 

Sir  S.  A  friend  I 

Fred,  Yes,  sir ;  I  hope  I  need  not  binsh  to  eill 
Charles  RateliflSs  friend.  His  Tirtnes,  his  mlsAffs- 
tones,  his  integrity,  (you'll  undeceive  me  if  I  err,) 
hare  much  enoeared  him  to  me. 

Sir  S,  Say  rather  his  connexions.  Come,  I  we0 
where  all  his  friendship  points  -to  Iblly,  to  disgraoe 
•—therefore,  no  more  of  it.  Break  off;  new  fnend- 
ships  will  cost  yon  dear ;  'tis  better  yon  should  ceiM 
to  can  him  fifiend,  than  nut  it  in  his  power  to  cifl 
you  brother.  In  one  word,  Frederick,  I  nerer  will 
accept  of  Ratcliffe's  sifter  as  my  daughter-in-law  ; 
nor,  if  I  can  prevent  it,  shall  yon  so  fkr  fbrget  yonr- 
sdf  as  to  make  her  yonr  mistress. 

Fred.  Mistress!  Good  heaven  !»But  I'll rest^n 
myself. — You  never  saw  Miss  Batcliffe. 

Sir  S.  I  wish  you  never  had.—- But  you  have  seen 
your  last  of  her,  or  me— I  leave  it  to  yoor  choice. 

Fred,  I  have  no  efaotce  to  make ;  she  is  my  wifli 
— and  if  to  take  beauty,  virtue,  and  elegance,  with- 
out fortune,  when  my  fkther  would  have  me  tako 
fortone  without  tbesi,  is  a  eiime  that  merits  dbin- 
Jieritaace,  I  must  ttMai  tK)  yBsMBBUM^  ^a  X  wflb» 


■S<^KW    1*] 


TMR  mw. 


?58 


Shem,   Bl.  L'    i  did  not  »eo  v>u— 

it  my  vcn  U^Uliffi^  «»  I  livt?.— 

,  #!▼•  mc  )uiit  J  ....  i  J-.,  .  Mju»  fir,  give  tiic  )gur 
pardon.  I  »hoaUi  bv  iorry  to  tay  in  ymir  licurtng^ 
bnt  tlior^'  i*  n»i  rhuniy  fur  iKe  jhiot  Jciiii,  Ttuly, 
1  V  ijn'ftt  ukiU^iiliun»  t»i  }ou  far  yowr 
u  t'litlii^r  ingWt,  vrh«n  I  wiu  idqU 
kk.iii  M  sjird ;  hqiI,  iur  vugbl  t  r^n  tvU, 
.  koultl  Uiitfl  bcijij  mil *« acred,  had  iu>l  yim  Ptriod  for- 
Jffttd  la  my  doJVncc,  Truly,  *ir,  I  l»c»r  it  very 
haakM  is  my  r«iiiL*mliruie« ;   tnily  1  iU> ;   yu> 

>W.  Lcmt^e  me  iiith  hiui^  CKat1c»;  III  hold  him 
|4ltc<Mlf««  wkikt  yciu  go  to  my  fethcr. 

I  £ft#t>«.  OU  !  it  Wat  goot  dced^  very  gfKil  deed,  in 
iioor  Jcvr  frotn  m  jtittlr*)  miili ;  «iid  I  am  very 

)  away  ;  that  tt  aocithfiT  thiuf. 
I  It  w  ao,  Uttl  yo*it  gmtiturlr  "  -'  "  ,t  go 
r  at  thi'inmc  Uma  ;  you  arc  iivi  lak© 

[  the  old  proverb—'*  Out  of  nigln  md.*' 

Sh<ati*,  Xoj  no,  nfi ;  I  am   very  much  ubUi^ed  to 
li:m,  Tint  u&ly  for  my  lifr,  but  for  the  miiui^s  abd  the 
:  ?('^  1  had  abuut  mv  *  1  had  bfeii  Jiuflied  out 
1  uU  hut  r»r  him, 
i  ,,  *,  Wtfll,  then,  haviug  *o  much  )p«titii(1o  for 
hi»  favLiun^  yni  have  noir  uti  op^iortuiijiy  of  making 
*om*t  rftitrii  to  hiui. 

&h€ra^  Vest,  yv«;  and  I  do  make  bim  a  rdurn  of 
Slf  Ibniika  and*  (ruat  wialie*  very  beartily.  What 
c«ii  a  iKMT  Jr  ^     !  do  wi»b  biiu  all  goot 

fyoip,  and  ^  ^roriU. 

i'V^'il.  liDii  I  Wbai  are  tl]«y  lo  a 

Vmn  who  ic  cau  tjakcd  utwii  tbc'  wide  world,  with  a 
widovc*!  mother  aud  a  ncft'ticeleu  iiftcr,  who  look 
op  to  bitn  fur  ihcir  tupport  T 

8kmf«»  ii*iOf\  lack,  ^Htd  lack  !  1  thought  he  wat 
1ft  Ocvnpation*  ill  tmtr  fttdrr**  r<iuntiu|:f-bu>UA(.*. 

J^Wv/.  He  iiu«;  abd  fmiu  bt«  trAOty  pit  I  ante, 
Jtiotisty  *'i] rjwtrtf  ff  thp»r  p»Hir  dr»t*tut«i«;  that  ^ciurce 
]<  '  1  at  )mi,  mhea   lu  the  midtt  of 

r  I    nf  «   piotcntot.  in  i»  h<»,    in  the 

liiii*j:}i  >•]  nil  inif  :<>rlu^lcr*,  tti  wAttt  of  •<mi«  k I &d  friend 
to  rescue  hiuK 

Shtna    Oh   dear,   nh   dear  *   this  world   it  full  of 

IneM   and  uf  torniw ;    tuti^rioa  ODon   oiiaeriea  ! 

iirtuiiat«>»  b)   huiidrrdf  and  by  UMmtaKdi,  and 

r  Sherm  ka»  but  two  weak  eyci  to  find  tears  fvr 

f'f-ti    Conie^  eome,  Sheva,  pity  will  i»ot  feed  the 

iior    clriihe    tbr    nnkcd.       UKlvliflV   u  the 

•  •f  tny  heart  ;    I  am  kelpleu  in  mytrlf ;  my 

fj-Uirr,  ihongH  jutti   t*  aiutcra  iu  the  eniremr ;  i 

6^e  not  h*sorl  to  him  for  mouey.  nor  can   I   turn 

mv  ^'        '•    *    -.»,..  ,...,..  fnir  the  loan  of  a 

»i  ta  vrm« 

I    \Vhat  will  br- 

eom«  uf  me  .      \V  b«i  »kii  fijf  ^upiten  »ay  ?     lie  i* 

|»U  of  monif^i ;  but  thou  again,  he  if  a  vUv^  mAn, 

*»  you  f^iy.  and  very  juit,  but  not 

J  11  well,  lei  rae  hat*  four  aniwtr. 

ftAero.  Vei,  yet;  but  my  anawrr  will  not  plcace 
jOH  witbaat  tlie  moniei :  1  thall  li«  a  Jewith  dog, 
H  b«boon,  an  imp  of  Beetiebnb,  if  t  don*t  find  the 
iDObiM ;  and  when  my  moniea  it  all  goo«,  what 
•Itell  I  be  then  ?  An  as«,  a  fool^  a  jack-^dandy  *— 
Oh  d«ar  I  Oh  dear  t  Well^  there  mui t  be  condi- 
tion«,  look  )oii. 

Fr*d,  To  be  fure :  teoirlty  twice  iei.-«r«d ;  pre- 
tsuMvi  and  interest,  iwd  bond  ftud  judgment  into  the 


boigfiiD.  Only  t-'tiable  mc  I**  prenerTo  my  frtapd 
^ir«<  me  that  tnini(>ort,  and  I  care  not  what  t  pty 
Iur  it. 

Shtra,  Merry  on  yonr  heart !  what  b»it«  and 
hurrv  ymi  are  in  !  ll»w  much  did  you  want  7  On* 
buudrt^d  ticfundj»,  did  yon  »ay  ? 

i'Vr«J.  Mil  re  than  one,  more  tlian  one. 

Shttrt,  Ah,  poor  ^heva !  more  U^dit  one  Knndred 
pi>uniU  ;  whnt  f  *n  mtirh  at  two  hundred  f  'ti»  t 
grviit  deal  uf  muiiiet. 

h'rrii.  Come,  friend  Shava,  at  one  wonl^^rf« 
hundred  pouucU. 

Ske**t,  Mercief  defend  tne,  what  a  turn  1 

Frtti,  Aci'oiuniodate  me  nidi  three  hundred 
p«iuud«;  ninktf  ymrr  «wn  trnn* ;  coniuU  your  con- 
^ciencTfr  iu  thn  biiritaiu,  nnil  I  will  »ay  yuu  are  a 
giHid  felltiw.  Ob  8heva  !  did  yuti  but  know  th« 
iuAury  of  rebe%iug  boQuur,  inuuvcace,  ftnd  beauty, 
from  ditire*f  ! 

Shrttt.  Oh'  *t4f  a  i^reat  tmcury,  I  dare  «2iy,  alte 
you  would  not  buy  tl  at  sti  ht^h  a  price.  Well, 
urU,  well !  I  h»\c  thmi^hl  a  Ultle,  and  if  you  tnll 
come  to  my  poor  cabin  in  Duke'a  Place,  you  thall 
\m%9  thii  uu^uira. 

ht0*L  \\\Ay  taid,  mv  gallant  Sbova !  Shall  I 
bring  ii  bund  with  me  tt>  till  up  ? 

Shmia,  No»  no,  no ;  we  hiivt  atl  tlinae  in  my  thop. 

FrmL  I  don't  doubt  it :  all  the  npparatuf  of  an 
ukuier.  l'if*tir,]  FiirewcH,  i*iheva !  be  ready  with 
your  inftrumeniA,  1  eure  not  what  they  are :  only 
let  me  have  the  money,  and  you  may  proceed  to 
dissection  ot  soon  after  at  y>        '  ^  [firk, 

Skfvt,    Iteigho !     I    C5M  but    weep* 

Shovo,  thou  an  a  fouL     Thv  d  (HiUlidt,  by 

tht»  day,  h«>w  much  it  that  m  ihv  >i:*r  f— tJh  dear, 
oh  dear!  I  fhall  h^  nMn*>d,  ftwTved,  watted  to  a 
watch  light.     B  '    for  thii ;   I'll 

not  eot  fleth  th  the  air  for 

i,,.ir,.hrri.v,,(  ^  J  .,  ^.^  .  ^^.,..,  ...^  i...,i.k  of  au  aldcr^ 
LOU,  at  I  put  my  note  down  bi-<«  area.— 
but  soft,  a  word*  friend  She*a !  Art 
tbuu  uui  nch  ?  mon*troui  rich,  abamintbly  rich  I 
and  yet  thou  livett  on  a  crust.  Be  it  to  !  thmi  dufl 
•tint  thine  appetites  to  pamper  thine  alTcclionf; 
thou  do«t  make  thyself  to  liie  in  ptverty,  that  the 
ponr  may  lire  in  plenty.  Well,  well !  to  long  ai 
IhctU  art  a  miter  only  to  thine  own  cqtt^  Ihtm  tnayeat 
hug  thyti^lf  in  thi«  ^)oot  habit,  and  tet  the  world'a 
contempt  at  nought* 

Kofrr  Cin»Li:»  lUrcttrrt,  »^  noticing  th§  Jttp, 

Char,  rnfeeling^,  heartleti  man.  I* re  done  with 
you.  ril  t\ig^  beg,  periih,  rather  than  tuhmit  to 
tuch  unnatural  tcnnt '  1  may  remain ;  my  mother 
and  my  tt»ter  mu»t  he  banitbrd  to  a  diitance.  Why, 
**■■'  '  !Kif  u*ur«r,  ihtt  enetiiy  to  our  fatlbi,  whose 
ttt»  bagt,  would  not  have  uted  me  thu**^ 
!  II  him,      Sheva ! 

^«ri-«i.  What  it  tifur  pleature  ? 
(%iit.  I  do  not  know  ihi'  wortL 
Shtm,  ^V  1,  iheo  ?  tpeak  it, 

CAar.  S  r  tx^n  a  ton— -toil  bud  a 

mothct^-<!>.  -  ,    .,.„.^^,  ^^£l 

Sk^ra,  Gool  lock,  gool  lock!  do  I  temembcr 
her  !*- 

CA*f,  Didst  love  her,  cheriih  her,  «npp)rt  her  ? 
Shmva.  Ah  me !  ah  me  !  it  it  at  much  at  my  pour 
heart  will  bear  to  think  of  her.  I  would  have  d' 
Char.  Thtfu  haft  affectioiu^  feeling**  ehurttii 
Skfva,   I  am  a  mau,  tir,  call  me  how  you  ple«ai^ 
Ckmt.    ril  cull  y»u  Chrotttn,  theii;   ftiid  thit 
pitvud  HMTckaut,  Jew 

^1. 


We  Imvo  hied  for  our  opmiafti,  aud  we 
^BYa  ttArved  fur  iKem;  tJae  a3te«  the  *word,  adcI 
MMverty,  bitve  auitle  tad  havuc  i»itii  cur  fAiuxIy  :  "tit 
lime  we  w«r«  *t  |>«ac^.  The  wortd  it  im>w  b^far** 
not :  on  thit  hour  dc|»ojid*  the  fftUof  (kll  1^-  ' 
HAI*  to  cttwe.     Freiierick  u  with  hii  fr.* 

tn  ■vow  kU  marmjr'?,  «nd  lu  „... . 
M»     I  Oevvr  Mw  Sir  SLc{:Wti,  «ud  have 
J  iMit  QOii|40tare  to  direct  me ;   I  trwiuhle  t^r 
|lh«  ewBt 

Mn.  H,  'Til  «  di«tr«tiAil  interim;  end  it  ii  now 
bn  ^imr  when  I  oii|icct  your  brother* 
Jtew.  Oh  !  ihAt  i»  wor«0  Ui*n  all ;  for  pity*»  s^lte 
|Ud*  tarn  (mm  him  tUl  Frtdcrick  rctum*;  1ft  mo 
,  t«tir«. 

iln.  K.  Comut  tbrn,  toy  ohild!  I  know  not  wkftt 
it  a.  but  •omrthing  whitf  «n  ni#,  tk^L  «11  will  j^t 
1)«  welJ. 

Eiisa,   Tec  '^  ■    --!   blotiiugt  on  you  for  tktt 
»rioff  Ko^j'  beiLfi  uoojiJ*   io  caxbrate 

•tt*  »■. 


Its    'Tattt  K    , 
fvico  of  inipirttUuti, 


umectt  ftjid  1  kidl  i;  Uke  the 
[EMwrnu, 


SCENE  lL^^kc?n*i  Hoio*. 

£Metr  DOJCC4S, 

17^.  Why,  JAbU !  I  My,  Jftbml  f  Wkere  ar»  you, 
iluggwdf 

Jakal  ti^rt  mh  I«  Mother  P«ireo« !  Ok  f  what  » 
•Iftrvuif  »tAr  wmml  bom  *     '   i  '    T     ' 

fO^tmrtmnL    No  vmI 

^iiiako.     Lud-«*mercv  !  .  „_ ^_ 

your  pipr  rrho«i  in  Inj^  o  t 

thr*  Child  I   ckild  r    .  i^ot  think  to  b« 

JbAol*  Wk4t  wottld  yoQ  bnve  iq«  do  f  hm$h  the 
kttr«  wttUi  lor  n  brinkfosir  A  ppidtr  could  iM>t 
BMko  *  nio«l  upon  ik«m. 

i>fr.  I  warrant  thou  bait  filled  thy  belJy^  cormo- 
fftnt 

/«W.  I  h*vo  not  knd  ■  bellyfiilitncw  t  If^lita^! 
to  yma.     Yon  tnko  car«  tk«re  tbatl  t 
kilck«n  I  BMolor  |irovidef  ua  prog 
f(i,  Ir-'tnrrn  vuu  bnth,  i  kftV*   float)    l.    .,.._.., „^  u,*i 

udeod !  How  tboulil  iky  f  lomacU 
«r?r  lu  tijkii^  when  tbero  U  w>  koliMn  to  it?  *iii 
iiko  tk«  Dead  8««»  fatbomleto. 

Jm^i.  'Tit  like  the  D«m1  Sm  to  lki«  tkti  n«iti»r 
fish  nor  fl<-^h  ar«  tu  b«  httmd  wiibin  it* 

Hot.  Sirrah  t  you  ka?»  a  k«it«r  auwlir  fku  ptu 
tkt&k  Ibr*    It  Ii  laoknewn  Ibe  cbahlicft  he  giv4>» 


JmkmJU  Tovi'ro  tigbt,  it  ii  unknown  t  at  laaat  t 
amT9t  feuftd  Ifao  tncrtt  out  If  it  ia  charity  to  k«rp 
in  «inpty  cupboardi  fa**  ^--  *^^'*  to  boa*iof:  tb« 
rtrj  rats  would  run  iw.i  i,  «  cat«ror.     if 

flii  diarily  In  dotke  ihr  >,orp  i«  a  laropU' 

Bgf  it :  examkna  thtt  old  diab ;  yi»u  may  couot  the 
Miireadfl  witbout  iMciacla*;  aicpider'i  wch  ii  a  warm 
^idanket  to  it.      If  it  i»  chinty  to  fee<l  the  hungry. 
I  have  an  cmntT  ftloniach  at  hii  MTvicc  to  vnht^b 
liif  charity^  at  tbii  pr^ient  mooffnl^  wuuM  be  very 

Dot.  Yon  mutt  mortify  roor  enranl  ftp(«titai; 
Jmw  olUn  «ba)l  f  teacb  yoti  that  \«$mm  f 

Jdkfl/.  Evrry  time  t  pel  eyvn  urnm  yon. 

Dor.  Haven't  you  the  credit  «(  beiongtaf  In  Ofto 
'        cC  the  richest  men  in  ibe  city  of  Looduo  f 
I       *•  Jmbiai,  1  wiik  I  wa«  tiirnnit  to  tba  poomt  eook!i> 
^^piAitai.    O^iifAfmiiiotkiid  bttifiiiodkv 

^ i 


abode  lit  Pyc^  Corner  or  Pudding- Ijiur,  or  Fith- 
Streei-Killj  i>r  atiy  ofthuie  •tvuttry  jilace**  Woit 
am  I  tbi«  fAitf'r  tar  tl%^  empty  di;jr»tty  o{  DukeV 
PUev*  f  I  had  rtitUcr  be  a  iui*ur*«  bcnr  (htiu  uniiitr't 
«erv4QL 

Dvf.  And  wbo  knowft  wkat  mav  happen  r  Maittr 
bat  not  a  relation  I  cv«r  beaid  of  in  the  uuivtrMl 
world, 

JiihaL  No,  he  baa  tlar»pd  tbcin  all  oul  A  eba. 
nteleou  could  not  U\t^  inith  bitxa :  h<*  would  grudge 
him  even  the  air  be  ffi«bi  on. 

Ihr,  Fur  «bame,  *landerrr  t  tlii  good  d««di  will 
ibtne  out  in  time. 

Jabat*  I  »ha'nH  Itand  in  their  lufht :  th^y  mav 
thine  thr\»usb  me,  for  I  am  gta>M  ..t  in  bia 

tfenrice.      tjad  not  he  like  to  ^  iiirn  la 

|>]crcn  toother  d«y  by  th«^  mob,  fur  )fbi|)piQg  a 
ftttir%*rd  cat  out  t»f  bij  arra, 

p  ..    A.-  I    -.1         -  - -  that  but  (bine,  un- 

erai  rn*  ?     I  «tn  luro  t 

bate  lit  that  raved   hira. 

Hut,  huflh  !  itvi  ,  it'K'd  master;  and,  aa  I 

li%e»  Ike  «cr)    y  mih  him.     Ab!  then  I 

gucai  what  ia  guiu^  i<ii\«aid. 

Mmtr  SmiTA  oMd  CiiAai.ns  RaTCLtm. 

Sfmm.  So,  to^  JO !    What'e  here  to  do  wiik  yon  r 

Why  are  you  not  botk  at  your  iv^iflt  ? — llorcan,  n 
cup  of  cold  water— I  flin  irery  thi  !  >ottcA5» 

Jahai.    Arn  vou  tuit  rutbf»r  btiii  ^ 

T^  "';    ,    ,    '  '  ,,ut 

it 

^    ,  ,   ,^u     . ._  ..,   ;..^,  vviU 

wear  otl  the  nap. 

JahaL  The  napv  indeed  I  There  is  to  shelter  far 
•  act.  [KrU, 

Shtm,  Ahnl    I  am  tirrd. 


T 


nght.      \V 
do  you  n-  I 

Oifr.   Lorrt   \o\c   tun 
had  it. 


I  b«|t  yoor  itardon« 


le. 
it 

i.y 


Irl   give    biiii    wilir,    if  I 


Shma.  K<v 


It    td   (rmit  untrr  " 


»'*«prlhan 

wine  :  wii  ne  nrmia 

tnoniet,  m  t  i  health, 

sir,      Ob!    'Lis  tlciitiuu*,  it  n  eu::  sjts  ferjr 

empty  before  ;  my  stomach  was  sr  I  am 

quite  conteut.      Go  your   ways,    j_Tfi,  ■    iir 

way*.  r^Hri'l  DoKCAs,]  Sir,    I   have   Ti  i^k 

you  to  Dui  that  water,  whith  mhj  vi  ^  *  kl 

twa»  very  gool  water,  not  .-.     Ai»  i  Mr^ 

KalidiSc,  1  mu»tbc  very  t>,  \  mu«t  pinch 

cloie. 

Char.  For  what  ?  Are  yon  not  rich  enough  to 
allow  yoo»''"-l''  ''"'  '•"'r.m..H  tw-.  ,...,ir.,.,  ,.r  t,fct 

S^rm.  I  ..»  mre, 

Mercy  ou  r  li  I  uaw 

bavet,  it  1  bai  t^u  pUy  m  ui>  liwar;  !  liut  it  melt* 
tiiid  meltt,  or  clje— Oh!  dear  tnc^  what  a  heap  jl 
would  have  bf^en  '. 

Char,  Pardon  me*  tir,  if  I  lav  there  ar»>  lom© 
seemiDg  contracticiiona  in  your  cbaratti  r.  v'uica  i 
cannot  reconcile.     You  give  away  yo  it 

thnold  seem^  with  the  ^nnerosltr  of  ik  [  1  I 

beur  you  lament  over  it  in  the  Unguagi!  uf  m  na^; 

SAeM.  Tkat  is  tme»  thaffia  very  true :  I  b/e  mr 
moniea,  1  do  love  them  dearly ;  tot  1  love  my  M 
UMT^CBentufrf  a  little  bett«r. 

CA«f.  Seeing  yon  im  io  charit%bl»  to  othcts^  whf 
thiba  ua  i|«A  IM^  vBftM  %>d&)i^  Va  Y"«^^^^ 


L«&il  me  jrouf 


I  An  gUJ  )'ou  drv  ia  die  iri)\ 

I*  etr,  Atiil  I'll  Icll  yx'u  a  secret 

X>or.  Let  tit  hf*ar  it,  Jftbal^  I  luvo  a  tecroC  Cooif 
•a  iKii  •ide  of  iu<r. 

J«^/.  That*!  inie ;  yu«r  left  wir.  W^dl,  do  jou 
littr  we  F  I  h«T«  miiti«  «  dtw-uvtiry. 

Dor,  1  UatTQ  tio  objetuon  tu  a  (ti»cov«rY.  Out 
wilb  it  ' 

Jakai  MolKcr  Durcu,  t  h^jv  (iltcovend  Iktt  our 
old  matter  b  uo  tuorv  ft  mucr  tliAa  I  am. 

D0#.  I  told  you  >u« 

/d^^  So  y«u  <Ud,  Itil  ihaVt  not  aU  :  I  bavt  ioiind 
e<ul,  brtidei,  that  h*  if  u(i  HcUreir,  no  mon  a  Jew 
Ulan  Julius  Caspar ;  for  tu  mv  certain  knowledge 
k*  f  iret  awmy  kti  moftvy  by  handful  to  tbo  con- 
fumtn  of  bog't  fleib. 

Dor.  He  U  inerctful  In  all  maiikiiid« 

MaL  Yof,  and  lo  all  »hw?p  and  oxen,  Ijuabt^ 
ftnd  ealv«i;  for  h<»  wU!  tjrtt  ?riJfor  ui  lo  Uiuch  a 
fl  of  t}i  n»c  b©  lives  with- 

food»  lb  :  ,ta,,e  for  waut 

•r  tatiug.*-'  Li*  untold  vbal 

lernble  and  {  ttm^^U  nitb. 

iJor,    flow  I  »     TtfUmcirbat 

If   it    UluL  II10V4i4    \tMi. 

/aM.  Why,  *Li«  the  devil  hlmieir,  in  ibe  abape 
of  a  B<>l4)gQA  tatiMge.  Graciou* !  btiw  my  moutb 
did  water,  ai  I  law  a  itriu;  ot  theoi  daxijtliug  from 
the  pcnt^oute  uf  an  oilman*!  tbd^i !  The  fellow 
would  have  |)cr»undod  me  tbcy  wer«  made  of  a«s«^ 
0Mb.^Oh  !  if  I  could  have  believed  km  ! 

Dpt.  Ob !  horrible  I  you  muit  uot  toucb  tbo  un- 
clean b«a»t. 

JahaL  No,  to  be  fUfr;  our  people  hare  never 
tatted  bacon,  tinea  ibvy  came  out  of  tlie  lu&d  uf 
Bam. 

Dor.  Jabal,  JVb&l,  what  an  e«aipe  you  have  had. 

JahaL  So  bad  ibe  aautagt*,  for  my  Uetb  fjuivcrcd 

b«  at  thorn. 

Dor,  Cuiutf,  Bjv  eiHKl  lad,  tbou  kbott  be  rtKiom- 
•e<l  f>r  thy  •el!'di:ni«l ;  i  haro  au  egg  Utr  then 

ibo  kitcbeu. 

JahaL  I  hone  it  i«  an  o«tridi*i,  for  I  am  mortally 
abarp  ««t,  Qb !  mot  be  r,  T  hav^e  a  thought  in  my 
bead — I  will  gjtc  old  maftter  wmruing,  and  «cck  my 
fortune  elieiiherr. 

Dkft,  M%cTC  Will  J  oil  »*ek  it  F 

JabaK  Whrje-  tli-n  i^.  plouty  uf  png,  be  auurodL 
—I  will  go  k  -f  turn  actor ;  thcr«  ii 

a|{reatm«n;  i  |  bup«  to  fiU   them 

aU.     1  •p«iit  -ivi  iiighi  u [ion  a  farce, 

when  tbero  i«ai  a  b'g  of  lamb  served 

Up  before  tbe  audi  i  .  ii.jw  I  did  long  to  be 

t&a  aftorney  !  1  wou't  tay  eo  many  £ood  tbingi 
would  b«ve  come  out  of  my  mootli,  but  a  pretty 
«uiy  more  trouM  have  gone  into  it, 

Dtr.  ilow  you  ramble,  iirrab  {  Wbat  mcif rima 
ftn  bate  in  your  h««d  I 

Jahal  Emptinc*i  breedi  them.— MrTcy,  bow  glad 
I  Mould  he,  to  tee  it  nrriUen  down  in'  wy  part*^ 
**  £ntcr  Jabal  iKith  a  roait  chicken.** 

Dor,  Come,  come;  homelier  fare  must  content 
jon.— Let  Uf  tight  the  lamp,  mud  boil  our  egg. 

/a&a(.  What!  is  it  betweca  u*  r  One  egg,  and 
two  to  eat  it ! 

^P^'  ^•^  *  ^tr«  oot  if  I  apc^d  iixp«uce  for  t 
!■•••,  to  tbott  wik  b«  •ociabla  and  metry  wbea  it  ia 


JaLaL  .\greed  :^-ijnly  givi*  mo  good  choiT  for  my 
dinner,  and  we  y^iYi  hare  good  Uumour  for  tho  iM§^ 


k#V4 


SCENE  L— Mrs.  lUttUffo*  Loii^finj^g, 

Bh(^  Mn.  RAtcLtiii;  attd  FnatmntcK. 
Frrrf,  Can  you  forgive  mc  •  lla»  my  totcly  aL,, 
cute  sued  out  my  partluo«  and  may  1  uovr  iuvok#^ 
blotting  on  my  lovp  and  me  ? 

Mrt,  It  Heaven  in  its  bounty  blcaa  you  both  l^ 
May  aU  gond  fortune  f«in<»«ir  you,  all  comforts  light 
u^xin  ynu,  and  love  and  bAppinr.*»«  ever  subsiat  be- 
lireon  you  ! 

Ffptt  Sui^h  piety  ean  never  pray  in  vain.  Wbero 
if  Kh/ii  ? 

Mr:  It  She  doef  not  know  von  are  bcr« :  ihall 
I  coll  her } 

F<  '  *^  '  (,  1  have  a  little  sum,  and  you  mntt 
be  <i  Charic*  i»  too   proud  to  touch  it: 

hi»  ^j  :..  ..  I  ^  pitch  too  high  to  »loou  to  worldly 
matters.  We  have  been  w  arm  and  coniial  friends  ; 
how  Wf»  tn«v  f»re  as  broth  en,  hciiven  only  know« ; 
I  b.i  rs. 

'*^  '  i*  im prefted  with  the  same  ippro- 

hctj^j,,,.,  ,  Miiv  if  Sir  Mephen  ac»|uieiicc»  nil  wfil  bo 
well  I  hap*  this  money  is  a  token  of  bis  fbrgive- 
ueM. 

Fred.  'Twill  servo  to  set  us  out  I  have  provided 
bdgitigs  more  commodious.  1  hope  you  will  permit 
Klijtn  to  remove ;  nod  I  make  further  tuiti  ib*l  y<*tt 
will  have  the  g^xMlnest  to  accompany  her. 

Mrt.  H.  WeU;  but  yoti  do  not  answer  to  my 
que«tioQ  of  tbe  mouey,  Havett*t  you  seen  your 
father?  ' 

fVe^.  I  have  seen  him, 

Afrt.  U,  And  explained  to  blm— 

l*fr*l,  i  have. 

^fr$^  n.  Well,  nhat  savf  he? 

Frr^t  If  he  had  said  what  would  have  done  bim 
honour,  nud  given  ea»e  to  my  Eliza's  mother,  I 
•ihfnild  not  have  waited  for  your  question.  Bat 
iiattirr  must  have  time  to  work:  I  have  only  stirred 
tbe  drrgv.  May  t  now  see  Eliia  f  There  is  a  cloud 
tm  mv  heart,  also,  which  only  her  bright  prescnco 
i-ati  tliap«*l. 

Mtf.  It  Ah,  tir!  ib«  can  bo  only  bright  hence- 
forward by  rfrleeti«io  ;  her  sunshine  must  be  caught 
from  yours  ?    However^  t  will  send  her  to  you. 

IRrif. 

Frtd.  Oh !  tiiat  my  father  wa«  now  standing  hy 
me  lo  behold  her,  and  confess  bow  irresiitibio 
ibe  is! 

Ob !  my  sours  pj,  my  trtasure,  my  Eliia! 

_    ,  [iWfoatf^  4«f. 

Frederick,  what  tidings  f 


Eiiu 


eveadiifuae,  and  beigli 
ebarms,  those  graces,  [^ 


Fred^  None  but  of  love,  increasing   with  each 

moment;  glowing  wit^i     •    -    i ,  i^  that  tboaa  sckfl 

'  rapture  by  thoao 

,         ,  ">k,  word,  m4»tiafi, 

spread  arvuod  you. 

EHui,  These  are  fond,  flattering  words,  tmt 
wbettt'a  tbo  ooDfoJadon  tbat  }  ou  w^»iild  have  git^ti 
mcs,  bad  ymt  brougbt  back  a  parduu  frum  your 
father?    Tbu  acdonr  only  prove*,  tbat  xo«.b*lt^ 


Somi  U] 

Mavt.  Uiuk!  hmh^  b«itili 

•*U  fjiittt;  l>3r  faMT^9,  tWU  fynt.   Ok! 
crunUy  ;  wky  tUii  I  le«v«  li«rr  wliy  did 
'  yott  penuado  mo  f 

'      Eiiut.  Give  me  j<mt  %rm.  L<«d  in«  toto  Ibe  oUi«t 
a«n ;  I  sb&U  recover  Uiere,  if  joii  wUl  b«  p*tietiL 

8CEKE  IL^Str  Stephen  B«rt»iii'i  Htnug, 

Str  &  Welly  S4:uiid<fn,  what  newt  faaTeyoti  been 
able  to  coJJcLt  of  my  uotlutiful  *on  ? 
lit      AwMfc  1  have  DQt  Men   Mr.  Bertrun,  bul  I  mm 
|i  tM  k»  hm  vettled  kimielf  in  verv  hiodiome  lodg- 
I  ing^t  ftod  it  gone  lo  remove  bit  Iftdj  to  tbem. 

Sit  S.  Ui»  )a^  ^  fiMLeall  bcr  ?  Cad  you  find 
'  no  fitter  termf  Wkert  thould  he  (z<:X  themeaat  to 
MtUo  7  He  wat  oot  ftmiialMd  vritb  them  bj  me; 
w1m>  bIm  will  do  hf  If  be  aft«mpis  to  raite  money 
Upon  eapectaaetctf  be  il  at  their  peril  who  are  fuoli 
VUHish  t4>  tntt  him:  no  prudent  man  will  be  hit 
Wbww*  If  1  were  lure  that  wva  hij  practice,  I 
nbonld  hold  it  matter  of  cottneieace  to  advertue 
a^nintt  his  debts, 


n9 


Mamm*  Ferbapt  diere  mar  be  wtum^  penoirs  in  the 
world*  w^   think  you  will  not  alwiyt  hold  out 

y«»T*fiiii  tmart  for  their  opf- 
thi»  ff'Hinp*  of   an    irtjured 

lillr     111  \    ]i<  ■'.i<r9,    ui\-   di^tiif- 


idilnaiaB  onlv  «oa« 
9h8,  Th. 

fktiier:  ih' v 
P 


.npf 


i#— tin  \''h  s?   <.4iiji  <^<>tnpiaint r  Urr 
iJdMff  fbHhi'r,  who  ttmpM  ^ 

Anm.  t  bintr  thai  be  M 
SlMva. 

6iir  S*  That  mutt  be  fhlae  intelli^eare.  He  wiH 
ni  loon  make  gotd  by  Intnfrnmatioii,  as  wring  it 
fron  the  ^ipe  of  that  old  ufurrr<     No,  no ;  Sheva 

too  wary,  too  much  a  Jew^  to  help  him  with  a 

Y«l  I  waa  to  suAmned  by  hit  owo  terrant. 

Ho  toy*  Mr.  Bfritram  rame  to  old  Sbeva's 

by  appoiolmcut }   that   he  overheard    their 

I  eoBVOfvaiion^  in  which  ytair  von  very  hoiioar- 

»biy  idiltd  the  otter  rain  ^r  difplonore  had 

bfotight    upon  bim^    and  would   have   rrfuaed   the 

10110 y,  but  that  old  Sheva  forced  il  upfiu  him, 

Mp  8L  It  mocka  all  botief ;  it  only  provei*  that 

I,  thofliott  mvetarato  mker  in  exittencc,  bai  a 

'  Jaw  for  hit  forrant,  one  of  the  complctcft 

Ban  in  creation. 

flbiin.  I  ant  apt  to  give  him  crodtt  lor  tho  4^1, 
VoiwithttaiiJiag. 

Air  S.  Tlwn  give  tne  leave  to  tar,  you  have  more 
IhlHi  than  mo«t  men  living,  Wat  I  to  give  *o  mnch 
«nrfilki  Mr.  Sannden^  1  ahoald  aooo  «top. 

faaii.  t  am  aot  quite  to  £xed  in  my  pervuaiion  of 
M  ShevaV  ehacaclar  aa  yon  (ltv.     In  kia  dciilim'*. 
all  the  world  knowi  be  i»  | 
BiMl^  diaivcief  alandj  higher 
«cfvmil  taUt  noi  thougli  he  ftarrei  himf;;!!,  h-.-  j* 
•acfttly  very  charitable  to  othera, 

iKr  8.  Tea,  thia  yon  any  Wl&rvo,  if  you  are  dtt- 
poted  to  take  one  Jew^a  wwrd  for  aaotber  J«w*» 
character.  I  am  obtttnilt  againtt  both ;  and  if  b^ 
>  anpplied  tho  money,  fli  t  am  rare  it  must  be  oo 
ir&oaa  prindplea,  as  aoon  as  eve?  I  bare  the  old 
)l»cf  in  my  rearh,  2  will  wrini*  either  th«  tmlh 
frgn  his  1%^  or  Ihe  life  out  of  hts  careava. 


Ehtfr  8iiK%ju 


Sheta,  flow  doe«  mr  WMrtlv  tfin^iet  ^  t  am  your 
very  humble  servant,  Berlroui*    I 

have  «  Uttlc  prirsit^  1  tm  you,  wUH 

ytHtr 

gf"^  m  lb*  offieai  U  the  Bank,  and 

^,-  ^    ,  ^ 

thri 

CHtioo,  if  you  ti  lu^d  my  ion  with  money 

secretly,  and  wiih  .tve  f 

SA«ra,  if  I  do  Wud«  ottght  not  I  lo  lend  it  in 
teerot  f  If  I  do  not  aak  your  leave.  Sir  St^itb-Mj, 
may  1  not  di«|K)«*!  uf  my  own  moniei  r  > 

mvown  hking?     Hut  if'it  is  a  crtmr,  :  > 

aak  you  who  is  my  accntcr;    rha^  I  btL. ^.j*- 

tice  everywhere  ;  and  in  your  happy  conniry  1  do 
think  it  b  law  likewise. 

Sir  S.  Venr  well,    1^  vt  both  hw 

and  jurtfce.    The  inf.  la  your  owt; 

«erTant»  J«bal.     Can 

Sheta,  I  do  preioin  .lit  not 

lo  report  his  mastrr't  ^  i   .  >Ay  he 

baa  not  spoken  the  trutii. 

Sir  S.  Then  you  confeat  the  facL 

Shrra.  I  humbly  thick  there  is  no  call  (Wr  th.tr 
you  have  the  information  from  my  fixJtt^My  1  do 
not  deny  iL 

Sir  S.  And  the  som«— 

Skee^.  I  do  not  talk  of  the  mm,  Str  ^rpheu ; 
that  is  not  my  practice:   tj      '  vanr,  '~ 

my  fbotboy  my  cashier.     1 

lialen  at  my  key-hole,  tho  u,  ..  .„ i.,*,  I 

Hot  in  the  fault. 

Sir  S.  Not  in  the  fault  I    Wr»tch,  miter,  niai 
Ton  never  yet  let  loose  a  single  guinea  from  yottr 

ripe,  but  with  a  view  of  doubling  it  at  the  rcturo* 
know  what  you  are, 

Skrta.  Indi'^Hl !  ^tismore  than  I  will  say  of  my- 
self I  pray  you^  goat  Sir  Stephen,  take  a  bttlc  time 
to  know  my  heart  before  you  rob  me  of  my  rcputa* 
tiim,  1  am  a  Jew,  a  ^oor  drfancelest  Jew:  that  is 
enovtch  to  mako  mo  muer.  usurer*  Alas  1  1  cannot 
belnit 

Sir  S,  Ko  maHsrt  yoit  art  cno^ht  in  vnnr  nxm 
trao.    1  tell  yon  now,  my  son  is  tu  t, 

undone.     One  tonsolation  ii,  lii  t 

your  monev. 

Shet'A.    U  that   be  •  consolation  yoti  are  r*«fy 
welcome  to  it.     If  tay  monies  is  lost,  my  moti 
aro  not 

Sir  S.  V\l  neTor  pay  on«  fiirtbinf  of  hit  dei 
He  hoA  ofTeudt^J  me  luf  life ;  refused  a  liMly  i«if  h  ten 
thousand  pounds,  and  mamed  a  poor  miss  wtihout 
a  doit* 

Sh0in,  T«s,  1  do  undorafcand  your  son  is  married^ 

Sir  9,  Do  vi>ti  ♦> ?  By  the  rame  token  I  und«r» 
tland  you  r  >m. 

Shf^rm.  <  n.  v^rr  bad  word*     TUlaitl! 

IV'  .".'■'  Pr-jm  one  wl 

(I*?  nil  it  are 


4*;    1  did    ttt'vor 
y  lif^i  I  was  coo* 

tcui  Willi  uiv  liiwiui  ct»miuj#f i^m ]  how  can  I  b«  a 
villain  F 


1 

vnttr       ■ 


rtttj 
b^H 


between  uear  conuexiont,  yuu  know,  tir*  ibgultl  ^' 
wmTi  be  cuUiTiitcd 

CkoT.  Vnn  *"•  )]lra•c^fI  1«j  hti  fnretiuai ;  but  yo'if 
irony  will  not  jml  me  by  from  t«UiiD|f  jou.  lli«t  yuuf 
•on'i  cc^nnMiuo  wilb  my  family  it  na  niatcb  nf  my 
tnMkin^.  If  my  pi»l<*r  litt*  dtiboouurvfl  bMiielA  it  b«- 
howt9  ue  to  MVp  and  to  aay  it  tin  my  ftolonu  wruttl, 
llwl  tlie  whole  tmntACtiuu  m4«  kq»t  |»erf»olly  Bccrvt 
ft«iB  0i9f  And  ku  fe€«iv«<d  every  soMtk  of  my  di«- 
^mauf«  and  r<^»eDtiii«tit  that  I,  m  yi;t,  ImwI  «ti  o)i- 
pMtunity  to  givr  il. 

fitfr  S.  rruud  «•  Litciftrr  bim>eir!  [.l«Vc(«.]  WcU, 
lir,  if  you  nro  du»aiiaficd  witb  tbc  Uiatcb,  1  C4n 
only  ny  I  tui  nat  in  the  fmiU  of  it :  but  wbcn  you 
My  your  ■istor  i*  divhunouredt  I  |irnttst  1  d«>  do! 
perfectly  unfJerstatid  you ;  tior  did  I  ijuile  cjtpect 
•nch  in  *?^psnp»fi»»u  fmm  vou. 

CW-.  Probably  \(>u  did  uut;  your  sUidiM^  p«rw 
hm^B,  hnve  kirl  more  ia  iht  \>oak  en  accouuU  tboji  iu 
th9  bouk  of  buuour. 

Sir  a.  You  arc  very  bi^b,  «ir  -  I  am  niriid  your 
UDfKpectfd  gooil  fortuue  biL^  :  I  t>»u. 

Char^  Nri^sir;  the  Iwtt  ^j^n:  ii^uuWD 

tbia  day*  vrat  UiaI  which  duiJuLrgcd  luv  fium  yuur 
eoftoenjoii;  bul  tbts  vludfc  oniruliiigly  impofci  il 
Upon  mt, 

S4r  S.  Wry  wp|l,  Mr,  natclifTc.  Il  wat  not  with 
lliii  lort  of  cotirprtation  t  wni  prepared  to  eoleriain 
7011 ;  the  »ouuar  vre  |iut  aji  cud  to  il  tho  better  : 
•aJy  thiJ  t  must  take  leave  to  tell  yuu,  that  the  fur- 
luioof  tho  Iki&ily  into  which  vour  ii»tPT  Imi*  mar' 
tied,  is  by  no  means  overbaiaucvd  by  the  fortune 
■ho  hat  hiougbt  into  it. 

Char.  Ay,  now  ynur  hpart>  gotoo  out  v  that  luer- 
fenary  tnunt  *^  all  ymj  bnv«'  ti*  ftny.  But  ha^l  my 
^i    .  ]iiul  it  ia 

V  > 'Ut  a  blush 

Sir  S.  If o*f  mad ;  bit  head  i>  luj  iiv^tl  pi>iv|jenty 
kai  overaet  him.     If  tho  ii«tr-  '4  i» 

fnmded  with  no  bvlter  bmu:  w  htta 

BMda  a  proeioaa  bargaiu.  \S  c  mi.ui  i*r':-«.ii  c«4ndt> 
datei  for  BedfauB-  [EriL 

dCEXE  lL*-£«bera'aii0>Me. 


Bnter  Bh^\  a, 

Sk*ret.  Aha  f    Veiy  goM !  vtiry  goot !    I  am  at 

li  *'        *     It!  ui  doiTQ  iu  my  o»a  pArbmr, 

of  anybody.      I  did  not   think  1 

'*       Ci ...    ^  lu  larfe  a  lum  away,  aud  vet  oul- 

(>  liveti  It ;  but  I  am  pretty  *vrlK  Tbiprc  in  but  one 
ij        Bi4in  in  fH*»  world  pfvoff  r  tbjin  be  tva«,  atid  Ur  it  go- 

ir  ,  :it  IcoaI,  a  inrrpAt 

.  ti  :    miO  it.      Well, 

|I        Wv,  '  ■•"♦    '  ■  1  lia^e 

m>id{^  I  J   my 

**       bell,  av,  .  :■•..■■'■■■■'  ■■•''   toy 

F       din&cr,  ttE  I  am  Uuugry.  [StU*—tUngi, 

Oh  !  you  kimve !  Oh  !  tou  picklock  !  bow  dare  you 

littea  at  my  door,  and  h«ar  my  tecret^  f    Sirrah,  I 

rill  have  your  eart  nailed  to  il !— Don't  yoo  fpeak, 

bii*t  you  ipcak :  fou  will  make  me  angry ^  and  that 

■%iU  tpoil  my  appetite*     What  have  you  got  ia  the 

kouia  for  ray  repaat  f 

M^L  Plenty,  ai  good  lock  i^ill  have  tC 

Sh*v*,  Plenty,  fay  yon!     Wbal  iait?    Let  ma 


/aiat  Qnt  egg •I'helli  and  (be  tkioj  oi  tbrf «  poU-  , 


topt :  ahall  I  lenro  tbem  up  at  ouec.  or  muka  two 
course*  nf  them  f 

iihevu.  littvi  uoWj  you  jackanapes  7  One  egg-thetl 
ti  but  iJtiag  guui  fuf  a  huugrv  man.  Havts  yuu  left 
lomc  of  the  [lottttoes  in  tlu^  ikint  f 

Jaf*«i.  Not  au  atomj  you  may  have  the  brotlt 
they  were  bi^dod  in* 

Skirpa.  Voti  iirc  u  fancy  knnre,  to  make  a  joke  of 
your  maater*  D«>  y*«ii  iii.nV  I  w»iU  keep  «  jock- 
inidding  in  my  huur  10  b*U  «  m  my  key. 

ii«ik%  and  bclniy  m\  1   u?     Why  did  yott 

*fty  {  gatt'  aw«y  riij  nu^uit*'  ^ 

JaUtL  What  barm  bid  1  do  f     NoImkIv, 
me. 

Sftrta,  (jo  your  vray»«  ^o  your  wavi ;  you  are  mit 
for  my  purpoie^you  ure  not  til  to  be  trufted  ;  you 
do  let  yuur  idle  tongue  run  away  with  you. 

Jftlttd.  That  14  because  yuu  witn't  employ  my  teelb. 
ShrPti,  Yuu  d(i  prate  too  much ;  yuu  du  chatter, 
and  briog  your  poor  macter  into  great  stnuti :  I 
have  been  moeb  maltreated  and  abum. 

Jat^il  Have  you  so  ?  I  wisli  to  gooduetf  I  liad 
been  by. 

Shriv,  Sirrab  1  you  wtab  you  bod  been  by,  to 
bsar  ytiur  ina«l«r  abused  t 

JabaL  Ye »;  for  1  would  bate  dealt  the  fallow  that 
abused  yuu,  lucU  a  r«eom|>«ii»e  in  tbe  fifth  butloo, 
that  myirtfud  ^IcndoM  tbonbl  not  have  plaeed  it 
better.  D— n  it !  do  you  tkink  I  would  stand  by, 
and  hear  my  moiiter  abused  f 

ahern.  Dou't  you  swear,  don't  you  swear  ?  th&t 
ia  ^uot  lad,  but  don't  you  iwcar* 

Jaltal,  No,  by  the  living—-!  though  I  may  be 
slarvfd  iu  yuur  aervice^  I  will  die  in  your  tlefcnetv 

Shtra,  Well,  well;  ^ou  are  a  merry  knave.  But 
my  eyes  do  i»ater  a  Utile  :  the  air  is  sharp,  atid 
they  aro  weak.  Go  your  ways,  go  yuur  ways  {^* 
*ei»d  Dorr      '  it...'.  J^u^^  J     |  amuot   tcU 

what  Uib  :  I  ly  long,  it  ti  int  trouble- 

•time.     I  f.         ^  'p>UAand  pounds  to  mako 

it'iuiet;  buL  Uiirrti  iuu»i  be  a  little  fr«K'tian  more ; 
I  tiuut  give  the  poor  kuare  sometbmg  for  hii  g»od- 
wilL     Oh  dear,  oh  dear  !   wb til  will  become  of  mc  ? 

hlnttr  Done  AS. 
S*j.  «o !  Come  hither,   Dorcas.     Why  do  you  look 
sad  ?     What  ails  yuu,  girl  ?     Why  do  you  cry  f 

Dor,  Because  you  are  going  to  turn  ttvfuy  Jabnl. 
lie  is  the  kindliest*  wiUiugest,  tJ'  '^1 

alive ;  the  hou*e  will  be  a  dungr 

HAeteit,  Then  tell  him,  'tis  at  y-.,,  .v.^. -i  i  kt 
him  stay  in  this  dunge<jn.  8a y,  that  1  wa«  wry 
at^ry  with  him,  but  ibit  you  paciiicd  my  anger. 
Diir*  Lord  love  your  heart !  that  is  su  Likt  you. 
Sk0ta.  Hark  you,  Dorcas;  I  will  give  yuu  thia 
piece  of  money  to  make  Lbe  poor  knave  merry;  but 
mixi  1  tbui  vou  beatow  it  on  bim  as  your  own  little 
ptetent,  and  promiso  not  to  say  il  comes  from  mp, 

Dur.  Well;  to  be  sure  tou  do  not  give  your 
money  like  otb«r  people.  If  ever  I  do  a  good  turn, 
I  take  care  the  person  I  favuur  sbould  know  fkoni 
whence  it  comes,  that  9v>  he  may  b&ve  the  ulaasiiro 
of  returning  it. 

Shcta.  Well,  Dorcaf,  yon  take  vour  course,  aud 
£  take  mine.  Now  I  will  go  and  beg  a  bit  of  dm- 
ner  of  a  friend.  You  are  a  very  ^ofxl  bvusewife, 
Dorcas  ;  you  du  keep  an  empty  kitcnoti  and  a  cle^n 
cupboard. 

Dor,  Jknd  wboee  fiiuU  is  teat?  Haw  many  iieqde 
are  feaaliog  abroad  %!  vour  co«t,  whiUt  >o*i  au%e  a 
famine  at  bome  ?— iSut  here  comes  vour  frircd  «na 
neigbbouTj  Mrs.  Goo>Uofi  ;   »be  irj£  take  caia  of 
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ivQtit 


brine 


Ihink* 


f'rt^.  To  UiAt  r«mftrk  1  ihottld  rettirn  sn  antwer, 
'^T^  ti'.t  tVi***^  'Kar  t'k'dgci  pref«iit,  th»t  might  a 
It  !iv,  pertiapf,  but  il  would 

III  i;jU 

^A  jr.    1  Mii|jv '  ii  tin  n,  but  cioo'l  tamt  it- 

Ff**^.  Wli«ii  friends  full   into  altercation  on  tnch 
-'>ouit«  4t  tJie»«.   Lbcro  ibuold   ti«   uooc  to  wit&eas 
-heir  <x»Uy. 
nUr.  Folly  ! 

Mn.  H,  Son,  ton,  no  moro  of  thii. 

JS^^d.     Stop»    I    roRJurc   yon   both  !      Charlcf 

Jliirltf  T  if  )'ou  hare  luve  or  ^niy  left,  let  this  diji- 

ion  K"  00  furlliar.     And  you,  Prrdcrick— hu»- 

I'^itiu,  irho#e  g«neroii»  heart  haf  put  to  haiard 

bo|»t  fbr  »«,  add  y-  %  by 

m  ibeta  rabukes  v  hmt 

ofa  tdnpaT  warm  lo  mt'iKi^niji,  ginwin:^  with 

\  iaapalient  of  nagloct.     Perhaps  my  bn>ther 

loition,  lataaufiu,  artifice*   might   hftve 

part,^-40tn^  in0Qence  in  moring  im  to  w^hat 

^>a  doQe^     I  ipum  furli  motive*— -disavow  lb  cm  all. 

^J^U'Wi  I  in  Frederick's  ^lace,   and  be  in  mine,  I 

L    akould  h*va  dane  a»  b«  did;  I  thou  Id  bavo  thought 

no  tacriJk«  loo  great  to  bare  tecurcd  a  lajiting  in- 

larvit  10  a  heart  like  hit, 

Ckmr^  Tbit  had  been  only  ruin  to  yourself,  and 

would  have  had  the  pita  of  spint^  therefore  more 

•x«iiaable :  but  tbia  no  man  of  bonoor  would  have 

tbM«for«  'tia  ooly  taid^  not  done. 

Whd,  Whatever  my  ElizA  Mr«  i»  done;  bar  ac- 

T«rify  h«r  words ;  and  he/ that  doubu  them. 

im«ld  diamita  agai&tt  the  Light  of  braren.     *Tif  t 

that  am  advaneed,  the  ii  abased ;  ^s  I  thsi  nm  en- 

lt«lifd,  ELiiA  t&  impovensbad,     I  only  ritk  a  few 

•harp  wtird4  from  an  ungentle  fatbar;  tfac  kuifen 

keen   reprtiachet,   undeterred,  from  an    injuriom 

Vroihrr. 

C3Ur.  Urga  me  no  further ;  I  can  bear  no  more. 
Ob  !  my  dear  mother,  tave  me. 

[Fmiti  into  A#f  tfrmf. 

pTwd.  There  t   there!    you've  etruck   her  to  the 

liaart,and  that's  a  coward*  A  blow.  [J^orf  foCHAaias, 

in  a«fc  itnder  voaee.]    My    ilftf    my  aool !    look   up  I 

Poar  madam,  take  her  hence, 

[Ma»,  RATctirrm  taiai  Elisa  eui 
^'   -      A   coward's   blow  1    yott  recollect    ihose 
'  .ad  know  their  meaoin^,  t  aappoaa. 

'  Yet  j  and  wilt  meet  your  toouaaaot  when 

*"  i    and  where  you  wiU. 

^  Then  follow  me,  and  we*U  adjust  that  mat* 

'  ier,s^«;dily. 

Pirwd,  1  will  but  drop  a  tear  upon  the  mill  you 
Wre  made,  and  then  be  with  you. 

Chmt.  ru  wait  for  y»u  be  low.  [Rnt, 


Ent^r  Eli  I  a,  hmtiUf. 
Wb«fa  are  you  both,   ruh 


mcMf    Ak, 


Fraderick  I  alo&t  t  What  is  bacomo  of  Charles  ? 
Why  ia  ba  gona  away  f  What  have  you  said  to 
hiB  t  1  dicT  not  bear  it,  t  waa  kat  i&  terror.  I  am 
yoiA  have  quarrelled. 

FM»  No,  no^  not  (|uarrellad<— only  jarred,  as 
fHendi  will  sometimes  do;  all  will  be  set  to  nghts, 

EUia,  How  ?  when  1  why  not  t^is  moment,  in 
my.  bearing  f  I  shall  be  bappy  to  make  peace  bc- 
twwen  you. 

Fra^.  Heace  will  be  made,  assure  ^ooiacU;  sweat 
lore  ;  theee  little  heata  are  easily  adjn«ted. 

fUita,  Put  1  could  do  it  best ;  you  are  too  bat, 
both,  both  too  boi  and  6arY^ 

JRnA*  We  shall  ba  cooler  soon :  soch  h««u  soob 
ipend  themst iTeiv  ui^  tkaD  the  heart  is  laid  to  resL 


JB/^.  Heaveti  grant  tueb  rest  to  yonm  t 

Bfi^d.  Indeed' 

JSrisa.  What  saya  my  Fredertek  f  You  are  stHl 
diacompoaed.  Your  colour  comet  and  p:om.  Oh, 
tJiat  my  anna  could  give  you  raatl-^^'  ' -xt 

now,  my  Frederick  }  you  struggle  to  \:  - 

Are  iUcae  soft  toils  uneasy  to  you  f  w  r 

proud,  iwelling  heart  endure  aucb  genik^  foDil  ui^ 
prinoumvut  ? 

h'rmL^  Oh,  thou  angcKo  /  -       x"  '^      '      < 

•oftnast  t  wgiuld  I  might  H-  i 

these  arms!     Lovcv  1  c«njur.  .     _     -       ,,       J 

am  sure  my  father  will  take  pilyr  and  be  kitid  to 
thee :  I  shall  assail  kis  feelings  in  a  man  nor  tliat  no 
parent  cau  rrsisl.  I  ^m  going  now  to  put  it  to  iha 
proof.     Farewell ! 

FMm,  Why  in  such  baste?  Stay  yet  a  little 
while.  IF  you  depart  so  soon,  you'll  meet  wit^ 
Charles  again ;  and  thei»— 

Fred.  What  then  t 

EidzA.  Sumo  fttal  accident  wiH  be  tha  iatae  of  iL 
Alas !  you  know  not  wbat  his  paaaiont  are  wb«ii 
onea  inHamed:  bl  tlmm  bum  out^  and  thm  Wa  m 
calm  as  water. 

FfW.  Wbaira  doM  tkia  ta&df  Yoa  would  not 
make  a  coward  of  your  hvabuidf 

Hliia,  No :  nor  would  you  make  a  distracted 
wretch  of  your  |io«r  Eliia ;  therefore,  I  wUl  not  let 
YOU  loose,  till  you  have  promised  me  not  to  provoke 
him  to  more  riolencei  piomiaa  »a  tbis^  Aod  yoti 
ftball  go. 

Ffnf.  Wall,  iban,  if  that  will  set  your  mind  \ 
Test,  1  promise  you  TU  have  no  further  alten 
with  him,  not  another  word  to  gall  htm. 

£lsas.  You'll  not  r«m;w  your  miiLrreU 

Fnd,  No,  my  EUia;  we  will  end  il,  and  diamiss  it 

EUta.  And  tkis  you  promiae  on  your  liOnour  f 

Frvd,  Yes,  I  do  promiae. 

EtUa.  Then  all  my  fears  are  over.     Now 
may  go, — Well !  wbat  withholda  you  ?    W'hat  mon 
do  Tou  wish  than  freedom  and  releaae 
food  arms  f 

Fred,  Tu  snatch  one  last^  dear  moment ;  and  thai 
die  within  them.     Ob  !  my  aoul's  better  put ! 
liaavon  presenre  and  bEesa  you  i  [i 

Biitm.  Now  I  am  happy,  now  I  am  accora : 
broacb  onoe  bealad,  I  cms  Uiem  all  alanns.       [EMt. 


tm^ 


ACT  V, 

SCENE  l^A  Tawtm. 
Enter  FasniaicK,  anended  hy  a  Waiter. 

.^ned.  Is  the  porter  returned  who  went  with  my 
message  to  Mr.  Saunders,  at  Sir  Stephen  Bertram*^! 

Hail.  He  i%  air ;  the  gentleman  will  be  with  ) 
presently, 

Fnfd.  Shew  him  up  aa  socm  as  he  cornea.  The 
will  he  anuther  geoUeman  call ;  I  believe  ymi  ko 
Mr.  RatcUiref 

R  W.  Ye»,  we  knaw^  Blr.  RateUiTe  very  well. 

Fred,  If  he  comes  while  1^1  r.  Saunders  is  with  m^, 
reotjpit  him  to  wait  a  few  minutei  titi  bo  ts  gone. 

IVait.  I  shall,  sir ;  any  other  commaittia  f 

Frtd,  None,  ikrii  W^aiter.]  1  srarco  know  what 
I*ve  written  to  my  father;  yeC  perhaps,   these  few 
unstudied  boot,  dictated  in  such  a  momeni,  ma^ 
diirpose  him  Co  pretMt  the  widow,  if  fate  will  hav 
it  tov  uf  a  discarded  aoo.-*NQW  I  am  t^Md\  Cii  <  * ' 


^ 


ILj 


THE  JEW. 


7GS 


f     l>o  yriu  c«mi?  mto  a  puUtic  Uvern,  utifl 
|uur«4^1vi'«  up  to  b«  private  ? 
(uf.    [*rrhap*  we  did    Dot   wtiJa  Ute   urarld   ti) 
the  ill)}  ba<mo«i  we  have  b«ca  eug«4E«d  iu. 
rtf.  Gootnc»*  'Icfettd  me  !  ii  it  come  i»  *'"*  ^ 
t  Wen  ftudjrJQg  how  (o  m^kc  yf»u   it 
you  wriT  flrjvitig  h*i«r  to  mukc  loc  v.rr! 
At  a  *lranjrr  warM  li  thi*  ?   Arc  }tm  i 
f\iu  out  hrolhvrtf    I»  ibnt  a  rea*<Mi 

'   '         *      ■>■■'■■  '  '''    ^,    mutt  )0U  tij;rn  *     111 

►  thv'jr  m««U'r»  ?     Vo«i 
[  Bup{Mi«<» ;  uiiilcriour 
our»  I  f)«^  not  iliiuk  it  n  very  hotiouriUilc  ftfljiir; 
otilv  giving  A  fitto  niiine  lii  a  ftml  dcod. 

Cuttuiu  hat  gloiMd  it  over,  aud  we  are 

to  ClUlOUK 

>•.  1  a«k  your  pardon  ;  I  am  ouly  r>  • -  i- -« 

trmnger  iti  vnur  cnuiitry,  and  hAVc  ii  > 

^gbt  tn   rrwrrtire  all  ynur  cuitonu.     '' 
jUl  Urk  !  what  in  the  mutter  with  your  wrwt : 
CIdr.   Xutbinj;  ti>  vignifv  ;  a  IrillinK  «cra|ch. 
i^0M.  A  icnitcli  you  call  it !     That   ii  a   troutid 
^raomon  Unruagc.     1  pray  you  rume  ti»  my  puor 
uae»  «od  let  that  icrati-b  bv  bValed ;  )uu  had  great 

£ij  fur  mo^  Irt  rar  have  frime  for  you :  that  i»  my 
♦f  »tf  an  affair  v(  hounur  ;  to  pay  ihc  debt  ihn%  I 
*  lU,  and  ti)  }our  fadrr,  who  pr^ 

II.  timt  i»  my  jHiitjt  of  bonoi 
4..* .  ». .   J*  di'purt :  l1iI9  i*  f>o   place   i-.   k.., 
lie  upy4H4r«wurd«,  t  hupe  wu  have  oo  furtli 
r  them.  It' 

SCENE  IL— Mn.  Gt>udliKia't. 
rvriiuM  BKiiTNtM  and  Mfi*  Goontsox. 
V..MI  «oo  if  not  at  hofui'.  Sir  Slepbco, 
'  \s  ;  and   if  you  wiU  allow  mc  to 

Mi  »ure  ihc  will  he  happy  to  p^y 

'  fluty  ttt  )uu« 
\SirS,  A  muioeiit'*  pati«ocf,  Mn,  Goodisoti,— 
Ipa  arrm   much  tatervsied  lor  ihii  yoQnf  bridc^ 
>ur  lodicer. 

iXffK  G.  It  ii  impoa*iU«  to  be  ntherwaac.     She 
>  engage  tha  eye,  ft&d  m&iiaetf  ta  m> 

,x\  Some  pride  of  family  ab'        '        T    )inuld 
A  titttc  of  her  brothcr'i  \i\  iiv, 

#ni,  G,  Kuua  thai  appears:  oui- _-.i  uto- 

ity,  aod  every  geotle  grtce,  tecin  luhcrently  her 

pleaded  to  tell  her  I  attctid  to  pay  my 
:  au4  05  youug  ladic&'  cbaraetert  are 


hhaii  havu  ihi«  ui%*u>iy  uiiravrUcd.  8auuUt:i«'» 
|tioo,  tliat  the  ft^rtuua  comci  frum  Shrra,  is  to- 
hntie  in  tbo  extreme.  Whv  ihoutd  ho  purtiuu 
[r  ?  ^be  Ua»  uo  Jew*i  blocd  in  her  reini,  wt'll 
Ipe;  oadfe  «#  to  a  dccepliotu  that  he  daici  not 
Lrtiic,    Sh«  coiaftt^By  hearenf,  a  lovely  ctea- 

E'ff/er  Etifa. 

i  -.^.i,    i  i.u  honour  me  moit  highly,  tir. 

^ir  SL  Nut  so,  uukibLm ;  the  honour  U  conferred 

i  ^^' 

Bliui^  I  low  have  I  merited  thit  coodefccncion  f 
Hir  S,  Tail  it  not  condrfceniion ;  it  is  no  more 
h<i  it  proud  to  embr»ec  the 
im  to  aafBOie. 
„u  my  hopei.     Will  you  per- 


niit  me,  tbcu,  to  call  my»ch'  your  dau^lilcr«  and  oil 
treat  a  blei^sing  and  a  pardon  on  my  kopfs  ' 

Sir  S.  Kot  for  the  world  in  rK  i><>t- 

ture*     All  you  cau  a«k  U  prm;  wr* 

1,-j, ..„,")»-  '■••  mv    part  Urr   »•"■  ,.i  u^^'O 

my  sou.     II  Mvuucea 

I  :  <'    yfiur  m  •  c    iinc^i 

tu.ucU  up,  1  presume  you  u^idU  ihA  have  jitecU 
ptt^ittd  muttrrv  at  le^ct  tiuL  in  the  ftcirci  manner 
iht  y  wcr<?  curried. 

/Y«^i.  What  circumiiiiicef*  >lr,  may  you  allude 
to? 

S^r,  S,  The  death,  aa  I  fuppojc,  in  yimr  family, 
f,*/  ;m.  (i»Mid  b<?avcn   forbid  1     Wiuit  death  i*    my 
brother  f 

Sir  S.  No;  your  brtilbrf,  madam  I  no!  Pray  be 
not  tbu*  ribirmcd.  [  knuw  ytmr  brotber't  etrcum- 
ttanres  too  hcU,  lo  Mtppove  >oiir  fuddcn  f^itune 
could  pM>pee«l  from  him— ^iV'rhap*  »ome  dttiiani 
felation,  or  •«>me  friend,  may  have  be^^ncathed 
Rtiut,  M'biit  f  let  me  a»k,  1  know  of  no  hei^ueit, 
Sdr  S,  Call   it  a  gift,  then,   a  domit  Mir 

marfiag*' ;  il  mU"t  have  been  ftu  ajrr^  i>e 

to  tny  nou,  to  have  been  pre»euled  v^ uuc 

Au  um'«p<*(-'te(tly. 

K^rrr,   I  am  bjlh  t*i  thmk  Wit  Stephen  Bertram 

ndloridicf-i  rtr.     That  I  »Uould 

.  d  by  you  <ime  inlruder  upjo 

'       '  i-     that  you  would 

liiiftt  me  alone,  Aod 

^    with  at   prt-ientt 

lo)  luturt.*  bo|>e  a*ptrc«  uo  higher  than   by  perse- 

veraiirr  in  tny  duty  a*  a  wife  to  nu'rit  youropmion, 

to  na,  in  lime,  you  mny  aeknitwledge  me  n*  jtmif 

daughter*      Cnn^cioo*  tbat   I   h.ivc  inmrred   }y*nr 

I  -^h»ll  patiivtitly  endeavour  lo  eoflen  it 

aid  obedience. 

!.  fh-jt  ififcwfr  it  at  onee  fo  paeiff- 


diipit" 

ing  and  ' 

had  of  yo: 

for  >  

prtt- 

my  broil«< 

If 


-of  it 


I  poanda 

^^i  I  had 

■i>n,  Vm  fure 


tnry     \viM\KJ 


it 


>•  .   with  or   without 

fortune.  pnrtifMicd  or  j»r'unyir»«,  I  feel  myirif  iO> 
imc-viKtddy  impellrd  In  open  my  artti*  Ui  you  «•  a 
father,    ihdt,  wlK'thrr  i^U*-  !oi5   ue>t  de* 

ccived  me,  i  here  detx^sit   .  nl ;  aud,  by 

-1-1  f  •  •  j^crience  ot  yout   j..  r,,+    ,,^t  my   heart, 
igMy  at^|uit  my  »uii  for  having  surren- 

KC^^i,  It  i«  th**  iiT'i  'y» 

n*>t  aoy  iniprciaiim  tu  ar 

bfi»f  t  lo  pity  iind  fji^i*  iM-Y  — UK  ^iN'f  >»  .^4i.'va, 
that  )ou  »ecm  to  point  al  uc  the  authoi  of  ibii  fa1»e* 
houd  ? 

ftiroly  you  know  the  man  ? 

I  do  n.it:  I  cau  »afcly  t«y 

1  I  his  name  before. 


S»rS,  ilbrva.  the  Jew  : 


.rl  . 


b 


Ire  a 

u  n.i^.  .  .  ^ 
mitejrlj,  ui*  lUiduu.!,  uLl  A 
me  what  I  believed  a  tnie 
,  '  #ted  in  your  nan 
would  nave  per- 
be&elMftloti ;  bul 


A 

Mi%.      ijuf:  of 

;  was  his  own 

1  i  ktia^  ^uaaa^ 


4 


I 
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lou  of  such  a  (mUier>  and  the  heir  of  such  a  be- 

ctor,  TOUT  wanuiig  will  be  my  eoodemBation. 

red.  That  will  natcr  be :  the  treatare,  that  in- 

itj  has  collected,  cannot  be  better  lodged  than 

le  kandt  of  honour. 

i>  5.  It  )•  a  mino  of  wealth. 

Uro.  ExooM  BM^  gooi  Sir  Sta^hw;  H  it  not 


a  mine,  for  it  was  never  out  of  tight  of  thote  who 
•carched  for  it.  The  poor  man  did  not  dig  to  find 
it;  and  where  I  now  beHow  it,  it  will  be  iound  hf 
him  again.  I  do  not  bury  it  in  a  synagogue,  or  anj^ 
other  pile ;  I  do  not  watte  it  upon  Tanity,  or  publio- 
worke ;  1  leave  it  to  a  charitable  heir,  and  build  mf 
hospital  in  the  human  heart.  [Exeunt, 


THE      CASTLE     OF      SORRENTO^ 


A    MtSlCikl    XNTBRTAINMXNTy    IN   TWO    ACTS  ; 


BY     HENRY      HEARTWELL. 
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ACI  I 

SNE  I.— Om  tk€  ngkt  hand,  one  e/ffte  leMwrt  of 
14  JomU  of  Sorreulo;  a  ditck  and  ptn^tpet-wmU 
ividing  ii  /rem  a  large  hooMe  placed  em  Ae  lefi, 
itk  a  latticed  windew  over  ike  doer  efeming  to  a 
uleemtf.  In  ike  teteer,  a  graUd  windoic  akeut  tke 
eigkt  of  tke  ^alreny.  A  pietmretfue  eiew  of  tke 
9unt%y  in  tke  dialmmee,  moantmmemt,  aa^  %B%tk 
ineifard$. 

RosiKA  appean  at  ike  kUiieed  mimi§m, 

80N&— RotiNA. 
Eventng'a  thadtm  now  appef, 

AUiskmtk'damdealmmrom^^ 
Mmrkf  kit  woakmmon  oalee  Ikomr^ 


No;  *tii  pa$tf  and  rilomee  reigne ^ 

Pen$ive,  HiU^  I  mourn  kit  fate  : 
In  ki»  tower  ke  tlUl  remmin*  ; 

Here,  alas  !  in  vain  I  %caiL 
Evening* $  ihadotcs  now  appear. 

All  is  huth*d  and  cidm  around'^ 
Hark  !  again  hi$  voice  I  hear  ; 

Yet,  Pve  caught  the  well-known  tound. 

Blintal,  III  a  red  husear  jacket,  his  Aovr  diMkoveQed^ 
and  ki$  wkole  appearance  neglected,  oppeare  at  tka 
grated  window  of  tke  prieom* 


BUn. 
Rot. 


BUn. 
Roe. 

BUn. 


BliiL 
Roil 


DUET.— Blinyal  and  Rosuta. 

Hark  !  again  that  heavenly  voice. 
Yet,  'tis  ke  ;  whg  tkreks  mg  heatt^ 

Bg  turns  I  sigh,  hy  turns  rejoice  ; 
rmji^d,  tkougk  reason  sags  depart 

Ok  !  wkatjog,  what  bliss  I  feel  f 

Ak  !  eomld  mg  prayers  your  angui^  kealT 

Sweet,  heavenly  nuud,  my  grief s  are  past. 

My  prison  now  a  palace  seewu  ; 
Speak,  will  the  pleasing  vision  last  f 

Or  are  mv  raptures  fleeting  dreams  f 
Ak  !  eomld  Roema*s  prayers  avail. 

How  soon  tkose  heavy  iars  skemldfaA  f 
Ak  /  eomU  Reeina*s  tears  prevail. 

Ham  ewift  yom*d  pose  tke  kmtod  mmU  I 

Te  gede,  Pm  hlett^d  ;  wkmt  raptmnrsmmn$l 
Ponfiwa  tkmt  kt§  Idmr'd  refhte^ 


icvitm  11.] 
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^4— <1  ha«rHi  voice,  lome  mtkocholy  ditttet  about 

^fmptivilT  adJ  m  oti.     Evory  day  frcih  »tteiitiow», 

hmh  *oDgf      Thii  v«ry  efcniog  my  gaoler  called 

^me  from  t  charmiog  ioirrriciv.     I  thruit  him  qut, 

'"dg  in  *  raamont  of  pauioD^  tlathenl  ilh  old  WAnh 

'i«  in  *  dnrk  corner  of  my  ruom  to  aUimu  A  fuldcd 

T  caught  my  «»ye,  t  leiied  it  e«geriy,  tt  ww  di- 

led— 

Crf,  Howf 

Btin,  "  To  the  uudrtuntle  who  tUGC««di  me/' 
Otr,  And  the  euotenlj? 

il/j».  A  legacy  from  my  jMjor  devil  of  »  prede- 

lor  :  hit  had  been  ihtit  un  m  ihe  §tme  pftrtoftbe 

iff  r  ten  yr»r* ;  Init   love  had  toflcnud  the  hard. 

^p«  wf  hi*  eaptiviiv.     In  short,  the  naper  marked 

«M€ret  AvcDue  leading  to  the  next  hou»e,     E  dr- 

;m  stvaded,   crept   through   »   lubterraaeous  p4jj4g«, 

'%,  climbed  a  c«rk-«crew   •tair-cawi,   reached  a  «maU 

1^  door»  and.  upon  preunng  bftck  a  •priog,  jumped  into 

^i,j  iKat  t^ed-rouui. 

(M.  And  the  entrance — 

But 

E^  ft jito  r 
Oer,  Marriage,     Vou?  friend  Murvillc  ii  couiin 
to  the  Widow  ;  ihey  have  b<»eo  long  involTcd  ta  a 

lAW-fUtt,  and  were  compeUed  to   corretpijiid :    the 

"Tit  letlera  were  cold,  iho  tecoud  more  ci?ii,  the 
ird  t^mched  on  arrnngemeiilt,  and  in  the  last  they 
ttl«d  it,  to  wind  up  alt  in  the  old-fiuhtooed  way, 

hy  «  inArriage. 

Biin.  EJicellcnt !  When  will  they  aolemnife  ? 
C#r.  The  day'i  not  lUed,  fur  they  have  oeter  met 
BUn.  Not  »een  each  other  1  Tbea  I'm  ejUbliahed 

la  th«  houie. 

Cer.  Eh  !  how  do  yoo  make  that  out  f 

Btin.  Dolt,  dunderhead  t  I  ahall  pais  for  MiirriUe; 

the  Widow  Belmont  will  rtccirc^  caraM,  fe«d,  kdge. 


^      Blin^   It  TODceated  by  that  lookiaggluj. 
^  tail  me  now,  what  bjingt  your  rogue'a  face  to  1 


0*f,  Marry  you  ? 

Blin.  No,  no;  hut  Til  obtain  an  inlerview  with 
ttty  Roiioa;  ipeak  to  h-  nl  breathe 

my  vowt  q(  Vive  and  co«i  i  air. 

Oer.    In  the   meanlirr*.         ^  _:    the   south 

tower,  <ind  the  biri  8o*ti»  *nd  ivnd  him  back  to 
whistle  his  >ufk  notes  in  a  foul  air  and  a  cloae  cage, 

Biim.  They  visit  me  hut  twice  a  day  ;  and  till  to- 
p's noon  !*m  lafe 


Cer.    Granted;    btit  will  Utat  n*y»^^e  suit  the 
lover  f 

Blin^  Oh  t    Itt  me  fee.  IPleuse*.]    I  have  been 


!  hv  a  banditti. 


ha,  ha!  Yoa*re  never  at  a  Um*,  always 
tn  U4M  lit  vour  toDgtie*s  end.     But  un 

Btht.  Have,  lik«  dl   other   thin  Hce, 

t^A^AiVti^o  pi»r*#.|  Fifly  lottiJ  fer  ih  .,       ^     „  / 

Otf,  They're  huahad.  [  Taim^  Ms  pwr#e. 

Ui*^^  But  kf  I  appear  {a  this  identic*!  ^ttw*,  I 
fbill  he  known  intfandy  by  Rntina,  4nd  it  would 
HAt  bo  pmdtot  to  di*e<^»er  myielf,  even  to  her,  too 


Grr,  What  say  yoa  to  my  m&itef*f  ridiag-coftt 

and  mihtary  hr t  r 

^/rti.    The  very  thing;    fua   and   fetch  tiiemi 
fatck,  qntck. 

{Gkrma m  rvnt  ovUtmd  rttuw^twith  them  im^ 
mtdimiety, 
Gwr.  lHetj,mg  Bljwvai  m  WlA  ku  k^tmiti  naL] 
»o.     And  here  comes  the  Widow,  loo.  moat  onttor- 
tutie.  '^'^ 

BU^»    AttenUtn,  tkeo  tai  to  our  poiti.    Remem- 
w*f  *  have  been  robbed. 

j»o.  24, 


Enitt  Mn.  BkLMONT. 

Afrt,  B.  [Tu  fjanjuiitv,]  U  it  yon,  sir,  who  wiali 
to  ipeak  with  me  ? 

Ctr.  Vef,  madam,  it  nwt  I  who  galloped  on  ioy- 
fully  10  announce  Count  Murville,  but— oh,  hea* 
yen*  t^ 

ilfft,  B.  You  alarm  me.  What  hat  befallen  himF 

Chr,  Uh!  bitter  news  !  Speak,  fir,  yoartelf,  for  I 
want  woide,  and — impudence.  {Atide* 

Mr 9,  B,  What,  is  it  you.  cousin  f 

Blm,  A»  you  perceive,  and  in  oo  belter  plighl. 

I  Leotiittf  a  t  Ail  ^r«ii. 

Mn.  B.  What  has  happened  ? 

Blm,  Friendahip,  love,  rod  aaxiety,  all  urged  mm 
to  hasten  here ;  unfortunately,  a  banditti*— 

Mn.  B,   Robber*  ? 

Btin.  SloppNl  me  tome  leagues  from  this. 

Owr.  Five  miuutes  later,  and  i  bad  shared  hii 
fate.     Oh,  lerrtbte ! 

Mr^  B.  Uobben  t 

TRIO.*— Bljkval,  G&iLiiAm,  nnd  Mn*  BaLnotrr* 
BitQ*    Affeetim  intiticed  me  aU  Aan^^n  fe  hruvt, 

I  m»tu>nUd  my  Aor*s  in  lAe  dmad  of  thf  nt^kt. 
Ger.     711m  tcvt  had  ny4  thtwn  him  tht  way  lo  hit 

jrrave; 
H%eH  you  Ae«rr  hi*  esea^,  ym'U  6e  mi^d 

uHlh  offrigkL 
Mrs.  B.       Sudk  o  hAUrd  iras  isrovu^ 
Ger.  Bui  hi*  fisuons  nvre  itrm^. 

Blin,    From  thmfir^a  t4ey  ru$k*d,  fiu  «  tt»n  af  thm 

Ger.  Bow  Ar  hra^,  Aow  Ite  <iiss  t  [dtii§* 

Blin,       a    Taktn  iAim  ky  siMyri##« 
Mrs,  B*  Ala*  *  ait  my  fimrt,  «y  aCarmr  *f»  •ticreei'dL 
Blia.  Hlfh  «ny  kuek  ro  a  fr«#, 

At  tme  tkrutt  detpatcfi'd  Ihrtt  ; 
Sevevi/sen  wiih  lirtf  irti  rttvrdfs  rematVd  drcii^ 
me  fouwd— 
Ger.     Sewtnteen  with  drawn  9¥Nfr4i  rtmain*d  drcUm^ 

Kim  round* 
Mrs,  B.  Atatf    cWd  no  aid,   tould  ma  enccoar  hm 
Jvundf 
Snek  a  ritk^  turh  a  tUt&  f 
Ger.  *  Faith!  hi$  perib  w^rt  gttat. 

Blin.     lU  hl0od  ofwit  ttthtn  mnm  ndd^n'd  my  wer<f— 
Ger  IVhm  a  Cornice,  wha$  aUal  [A*uU, 

Bliti.  Not  a  erwtmt§  cam*  k^^ 

Mrs.  B.  Aiai '  'wre,  rncA  ntmiAen  at  tm§t  aoerfower^d* 
Bliiu  W7th  ten  xetmnd*  gap^ny  widf^ 

'  i  M  fAe  rid^f 

\f'  '«  a  tarr^t  wa$  pour'd, 

Ger.      tie  Ji„t,j,ii  lui  nil  itu^i.i  ■   ■  ntmOM  pOUf^d* 

BUu.     Than  Jhinitp  I  t0nkj  i^eerpower'if, 

Mrs.  B.  4(44  /  what  a  siau,  /-  i*»erpa»0f^d  I 

Blin,  Stretched  on  the  grouad  for  dead,  the  cow. 
ards  rilled  me,  but  fled  on  the  approeeh  of  tmvellen^, 
who,  coming  up,  gavo  aio  every  SMUtance  ia  theit 
power, 

4#fi,  B.  Good  heavens !  I  fcFar  you  mutt  have  mt 
fefea  much  from  tae  wounds  you  received.  Have 
you  kept  your  chamber  lung  \  '  '^M 

Btin.  Hum !    I  have  been  e  good  while  coikEoelj^H 
haven* t  I,  Germain  f  ^^H 

Ger.  That  you  have ;  f  can  prove  it 

Blin,  But/ exctspti&g  a  weakness,  no  ia«OBve- 
aience  ftiUowv. 

Mn.  B.    He  is  younger  thAO  I  cooeeiv«d,  well 
made,   and  olegftui.   [And*.]    My  last  letter  moil 
have  convinced  yoit  1  wea  dA%iTQuaV)Hk3«^n£i^^^«3>&x 
eapUiaed, 


Be 


Bt^SM 
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ff  -^  kitid  of  our  food  fh'etid,  the  tciv 

rivo. 

irii/  ab'}i^i.\  Oiu  kind!     Xm^  tc* 

—     :  ;i  la  »  di«|rrces  bitl  i*m 

^ktiug  witb  LbeK>l»ber>, 

\V<'U,  we'll  fup  csmy^  Umeo* 

we  cup  alone  f  Olt  the  fuuUa^  ve 
ti<i,  A  ikird  14  the  devil 
Iffi.  if.  [Smi/my.]  We  *haU  Jiart  opportmutici 

».  We  karr  lu  much  to  imy ;  the  fartiv  ibo 
nrtiU^  the  atlumey,  the  auil — 
Mrs.  IL  But  your  head  i«  so  confused.    However, 
Sere  i»  nn  help,  for  he  it  Already  on  the  iiairt. 

Raiy.  f rieod,  c&vy ;  'thhiod !  ytm^ll 
L  there,  hang  up  mj  foquebure^ 

/   lit.  [M*iU,\    Kuw  unpudence  ftond  mj  mUj» 
Ihrui  Bu  aUcraAiJve« 

[TiinM  (in  9i»e  «w^,  rfeciet  up  fAe  edlar  i;^  ft<i 
cwi  rmtnd  hitfm^,  piUU  kk  kmt  «mtr  hh  ey«t, 
oW  #f«iid!f  mdk  kit  mrmtfilM. 

EmUr  ikf  GovsiKoii  of  &4Nii&MfO. 

Gtfv.  rS/>f^tey  at  A#  #nl#rf.l  If  tkejr  Atk  far  me 

IF,  tell  *viii,  remember^  I  m  Ju«l  sone  there, 

^ne  J.    Welt,  here  and  t*in  come,  (juickor  than  my 


I  which  got  here  fimt.    'Faith!  »ind  the  f*|>tflin 
rejoice  to  bo  mmAe  known  t^. 
iuui  hod  •on*  bftrd  kaocki  to  n 

rrmt    and  «  j|Ood  flotk  ^'^  lArhTii,,  ^  ^ .-  ..^^. 

over.     Be  at,  Widow;    1 

n  ftb^tut  my  .  ligti. 

/*,    CoufiD  L    ('ur    frkL-iid,    the    Gotersor, 
Cuunt   MurriUe  I    tiie   Gnveraor   of  the 


[S/t//  irt^A  hii  hack  to  them,]  Tbree  ihoosand, 
-  euefu)  Lhuughl  five,  ntlJh  the  advjtatage  of 
"^*  WMod,  hul  lilt  rijfht  Uftuk  left  in  the  lur. 
^        Coj%  Eh '   what  ?     By  Saint  Fatrick,  tKe  meit 
*etjrdin«ry  fvUom  \  worn  lone  will  he  keep  in  lh«? 
'  lUUg  !  Coiint  Monrjlle,  her«*i  ould  O  Kourkr 
rl       (^»¥frfi(if   of •  Somrato,    Aod — whew! 
0'  -itdl  he*t  tt  deaf  ot  my  ioralid 

ry.     Och  !  and  you^ll  have  •  uicf> 

film.  [And^.]   Pftnt  'U«  fthfvtd,  A&d  t*U  e'en 

Mtt.  .  couito !  OQf  friend^  the  GoTemor. 

How    J  : 

Blif,.  Lli  '»!  I  Wg  p«fd0ii ;  I  wni  ab- 

sorbed ID  a  'toti* 

[JrfiifMrfM^/  I    No  excOie«K    -  -^V    *  -  ould 

p1.      [Sitarft  lack  en  jve^o  ^  Och  ! 

— drvil  burn  me  !— yet,   Ao^^  .■>  get 

ilh  tower?   the  ftmngeal  part  of  the 

UK  ,  fur«  I     Och  I  it'll  tmpu«ible  !  hari^u't 

[  ^&a  ibrj  k.<«y»  «3t  under  loeka  in  my  own  romn  t 

HIN,  [Ait  tkU  iim§  h^kt  th§  QewKmmonfiU  im  tke 

f  Aer,  «*J  !« ^^. •»«>.«//#.  «^>;,  ^if««tcd  ii«rpnW,  to 

I  Jin.  BM-Lfty^  attfirtiitg  your 

notice,     Fr  }  la  thts  meaji ! 

€?««?.  That  C'»iini  Majvii%^  1    lIuhAlioot    BotKer- 
l|lioD  1      *Fiti(h!    it'i    o   yuuRg   wild   devil   of  the 
h*§  hflaUs,  1  hAve  now  taug  enongh  there,   be- 
i  toMT  wilLIji,  Qut  Qi  atone'i  throw  from  u«,  [Stritf. 
juptu  ^'f^  Sir,  let  me  tell  you,  »'tr,  that  while 
O^Kourke  0*Donncl  gt>%-cTnt  the  eaiilr,  he  will  go- 
vern and  kee|)  hii  pri^obieri  ■ofe,  though  tbey  do 
pfMuc  out, 
Mlm>  H%  ha,  ha  I    Widow,  ii  yooj  £rieii4  often 


thus  r    What  111 
toner  ?     Hcr«' 

here  you  are  l 
like  one  ofmv 


ipon  *» 

I'm  ( 


K..-  t  to  eay  to  your  pri* 

He. 

yo«  are  aoand*  1 
jr>iile<  Widi>w,  be  is  as 
.  two  dro]i»  of  «ihi»ky« 


Gov. 
•Oflru 


*Faiih : 

Ax 


UUiu  IJlmv-ii! 


«  I  w  fouud  the  world  Dol  wide 

etiutj^  n.4<j  l^ii]k.>i  and  hat  the  hapianc« 

of  exerc-isiug  ihcm  at  hit  liberty^   in  A  iiica  roomj 
fiv<^  Viir-U  b«p  tf»n,  in  th^  »ottfh  <uwrr. 

/'  r  ,  tl  hp*d  leaped 

yo.s  i  i^veu  your 

wlii*-^-. 

(m^  (JfU  1  i  lIU,  l»r«^  and 

chauui  can  kcr|<  -:        i    >  i  ^>   that    ihuugh 

he  itandc  here  jukt  uow, 

'JIfrtf.  £}.  Ah  !  poor  young  man!  yoa  trtal  turn  too 
barthly. 

xny   ordrn  are  poeiLive*     But   t 
«  iHi^ibte,     Humanity  Kaa  a  com* 
•I*  the  king\   autf  ]  oWy  botk 
.     But  tbia  Bliaval^ 
We  Acrved  in  the  aame  corpt. 
were  never  oiunder ;  he  it  at  like  me  at  If  we*d 
been  twioi. 

Gov.  Twint !  3^ondt  \  hc't  youreelt  Well,  well, 
a«  it't  cxpl&inril,  yuu  can't  be  he,  and  you're  well 
off:  he't  in  a  pretty  mesa, 

lUin.  I'm  as  much  grieved  a&i  ffoffcr  ai  maoh  ai 
■  '  in  hia  fdace»  we  were  tncb  frienda. 

V>re  you  ao  f    *Faith !  I  have  a  mind— but 

.:  take  yottr  oatb— No,  ao,  I  won*t  be  aatii- 

iod  with  that ;  vou  must  gire  ma  yoor  kononr, 

Btin,  What  do  you  mean  t 

a>r.  {To  Mn.  B.]  r  can't  b«  tatUfied  till  Tiea 

thtm  both  in  one  spot,  ttanding  there,  cheek  bf 

jowl   ^'^'^  "«"  'iouble  cherriet.     Ho  aball  mp  here. 


Bt*t^.  j^un  bi<n*  t     Blinrat  t 

Sfrt.  R  It  wiU  be  very  kind, 

lUin,  Vou  mutt  not  think  of  iL  If  it  were  known 
— bis  cau6oeiii«Qft  to  itrict^ 

tio9.  'Faith  !  and  I  rua  tome  riak  ;  bnt  to  oblige 
A  friend — Och !  b«  eaay.  b*  aball  »up  here. 

liUn,  There  wlU  be  bloodabed,   then;    \ 
fuarrcllad  moei  furiuntlv. 

Gw.  Quarrelled  !  Aha !  that 'a  the  beat  Oawa  I 
have  heard,  It'i  iho  6ure  road  to  bo  at  thick  aa 
muetard.     You  th&U  ba  friends. 

/i/m,  T  can  nt'ver  tec  htm, 

Of*r.   Y<iti  tluitl  be  fhenda, 
*  Blm.  We  two  csn*t  meet. 

Hat.  Och !  he  eaty ;  I  am  the  boat  hand  in  II 
at  an  aerommodalton.     Didn't  I  make  up  the  ^ 
rel  at  ILiImndJcfy.  when  honrit  Fa4  lioUoway 
put  1  nitfhan*!  noao  elaan  oat  of  joint. 

}i  iiv  had  he  done  that  J 

Qgi.    r  41(11 1  ba  imd  aonmard  it  tight,  bell 
bit  finger  and  ihamb  a  UltCo. 

SOXQ.^GorxftfcaK. 

Affmk!  iP&af  o  hi$  wom  had  tkm  hdd  Cmpluhi  iVorta- 

F«i  B^OmMy  kt  p^d  U  tm  Um^Ukim  fa  not 

WhJTZ  ii  diddle!     Sh09t  him  tAivii^  tht 

miadt'^, 
r  iaiiddUt    Wetlm^dt^f 

dm  diddUt    C«fimtt  lAron^A  lAt 

(kk  *  ih^t  Pjddm  Hsdkm^. 


^ 


I 
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I  Gtv.  Like!  \Slif«  !  but  70a  baJ  the  Mmc  father 
^How  ft  banpciif-'fl  »Hat*i  n«l  my  butinpii,  but  you*r<» 
r^      .1    _      yy  y^  p^^  govornof.      Come,    ibaU   wc 

Willingly ;  und  if  you  bring  tu  togelber, 
'  }ou  wiU  hikve  woVked  «  mirtcle. 
f      G(f'.   llubaboo!   honey,  le»Te  ill  tO  md     'Flith? 
4l"ll  not  t^tt  till  ynij  »fe  face  td  f«c«. 

B*'*n,  Then  yuur  rcst'i  guntt  m  ihb  worUI^  Ukc 
tjay  wrtrtl, 
i     Oor,  AiionM,  d^nf,     Nov*  99rtmu*  [£^9uhI, 

\  SCENE  rV  — Mfi,  Eelitiont't 

'       Bnttr  Mn.  DctuoKT  and  BoatKA,  Osamaim 
'  JoUowin^ 

Mn.  H.  Ar(|Uftinl  your  mftttef,  Couat  Murrillt, 
(bud  fr<^m  tne^  tbat  the  sootier  be  fttlendi  U$  hit  af- 
fairi  tlii«wiicr«,  the  better.  It  mufl  be  equally  an* 
|»leaunt  tu  ut  both  while  he  renuiot. 

Gfr.  Dr*T,  dear*  wmi  tbefc  erer  inch  an  on* 
lueky  10&  cif  Adam  f  Ll«ii^#.}— Mo»t  hnn^Durvd  m^ 
danit  my  Kuuler  woulo  break  my  kead  if  I  w«tre  ao 
impcfliuenl  ;  and  you  vourtkelf— Lovtn'  <|Uarrelf 
sre,  you  know,  mmlaia— t^tx'j  /d  lAe  A^^rvon^  and 
trim  the  itHrt]— Lord  ?  iVt  do  ute;  I  etfuld  at  n 
1*1  ai^-e?on  tb*»  pri»onef  in  the  •ootb  tower. 

Un,  B.  Well,  wUen  the  Goreruor  cooien,  w* 
fball  Me. 

GWr,    [v4/'Jffiie^.l    The— tbe— the  whU,  mm'am  ? 

Didn't  you  nay  ibo  Governor  1 

Mr**  B,  Certainly.     What  can  that  be  to  you  f 

Otf,    Ob !    Qothmg,   ma'aoi  ;    Qothioj^  to  mc.^— 

I  lAiidf]    Here**  a  curted  icraiw — But  I  h*fo  such 

*  a  kind  of  A  sfirt  of  a  dread  of  a  priion  ever  tinee 

I  an  aid  baff  of  a  ffipsey  told  ne  1  tboold  lire  to  be 

SBd.— [Jiii/<  I  And,  if  1  could  make  biok  hear 
d,  madam,  tke  very  najne  [laud]  of  a  GoTemor 
•  my  teeth  chatter,  madam. 
#,  If.  Well,  well,  you  may  retire.  Deatre  my 
e  i*i  tskv  care  of  you  ;  and,  when  your  muter 
eHooief  to  appear,  you  tball  be  called. 

Opt,  l*nily,  raoet  brneTolent  lady,  T  moat  pane* 
tuaUy    obey  your  orden.      Whaii,  hoa !    Gaapard, 
]>iego,  Jaafroo  1  here,  you  niuat  take  care  of  me. 
[Cr«l«  iwar  tkf  M^room  d^or^  And  calU  U/udly^ 
**  The  GoTemor't  eoolog.    Some  more  cham- 
]iftgQe/*«>-.dt  ka  goa  mtt,  U  tne*U  BtiftVAr 
and  iht   GovKRNOll  OF  SoatSHTO  mnUHng  : 
Blintal   M  kit  Ku$mf  jaek^L     Gakiiain 
Htfit  ^mtk,  and  BttfiVAk  caIcAm  ki§  irrm, 
and  thrtFitUni  Mm, 
Blin.    [Sp0aking  at  he  ^nlert,]   Ah  <   my  head"* 
giddy  with  couHaemesU     1  leel  oppreaaed  with  the 
» pure  air. 

H*u.  It  t«  the  pnaoQer* 
Mri.  H,  Tbrt  re»emblaaoe  ia  itfilcing. 
6«r.  [A9,d^A  The  iMsahkMe  1  then  tU  ii  lafe. 
,  t^devnei^  I9  BuKVAL.]  Ah  I  lir,  I  a»  gUd  to  tee 
•yeo. 

at*.  fAniMwiUbie^hl.]  Aodwbothe  derU  toU 
yott  to  be  flidr  Arrabt  it^nd  b^ik,  or  1*0^-^ 
etsod  back,  I  My  {  Ladiei,  t  hnng  you  a  recluie, 
mho^  for  tume  time.  ha«  virtiioualy  renuunred  the 
J&ekle  Tantltei  and  falie  alliiremeai*  of  thii  Ufo; 
lik«  itto«t  pesittoth  por  foree, 

Patt  trouMet  are  but  a*  dr«ami|  and  thia 
noment  [(mAim^  ei  Hosina]  cheaply  pur- 
chtacd  by  agee  of  captif  tty. 

G»v.  But  whefe'i  Uuivilief     Surely^  h«'i  not 
C^hsttnate  itOL 
Blin,  I  WM  in  bop«i  A  difci^aet  la  o«f  |omh 


GtfP,  'Sltfe  \    and   my   ^ftvcrnment.      Scarcely  aa 
bourpasset  without  fcucU  dijpulc*  ut  a  mr«  ditioer; 
'faith,  and  they're  commoner  th«Lii  loOAti,  ay,  aad 
poM  off  ai  quickly. 
,  Mn,  B,  He  renii^i  all  OTerturei. 

[Tht  CfOVVai«(on  an^i  Mr*.  B.  tail  apart. 

Blim^  f  laififnt  tt  ^  but   mv  miafnttunpi   and  my 
ackD»iv,v  '       :  ■ 

good  Li     ._      ^  : 

lAoi    wore  ^firw^y,]   I  f' 

«ir,  how  you  have  fcttfTf 

ii7,n.  My  . 
but  I  ^at  »> 

ject  ji 

it  iba*u'i  bt*  1  I  *^m  tivUruui 
be  the  tame  pcrion,  ai  they  ) 
face. 

Mrt,  B,  I  Smiting^  ]  Vou  r  p  n  1  s  younger. 

Rot.  He  ha«  a  »o7ler  voice. 

Gofv  'Faith!  and  t  vee  no  difference.     Bui  IHj 
not  stir  till  ho  comet  out ;  aod«  if  be  won't  capitu 
late»  by  your  leave,  Widow,  we  mutt  pniceftd 
•lorm. 

QUARTETTO.— -Mrt.  BtLuortT,  BlinvaLi  •m 

AOAIKA. 


Gor, 


BUn, 


Cor. 


Knocks  i^ioeit,  Jbioclr ; 

Knock  at  kit  door.     Knn^k,  thmtdtr  9W^t 

[Tht'f        '         l^udt^nt  ika  dwr:' 
The  Ga9«mor  rp'  rWr*  ctmf, 

I  (tvuht  him  mucK  --•  ifuu*ii  ««• 

He'll  fm'vr  come  /aea  to/atf  with  m§  i 
Yft  on  t4«  tntfefc  h^tjurt'd  io  tws^ 
WhiU  Bimmi  wnk99^h$*U  ntper  Wei^« 
A  htadttrmy  davii^  won't  katUrf 

[Knocking 
HSgh  tima,  1  ttPttar^  thit  tttih  to  tttm  f 


!%€ 


f  ttfi/e  t9 


Rot.  h  Onrjaimt  tndaatourt  enuf  mwfw^ 
Mn>B.      IVhen  tre  r&f^H,  ha  tmft  r^fkn  ; 

Their  «rmUt^§  a/ no  eMill; 

T&ep  enctl  hajrimdi,  thav  edii*l  hui  «*Mfi. 
Blin.    Be  nUnI,  friend*,  Au  niea  I  &i«r. 
AJL       Bo  Mmwtrm  ^Uttomt  UHtn  j-io. 

Be  tiUnt !  draie.  uM  etfutwa,  a#(ir. 

BUn.  mfiirT*— .Vo. 

Roi.  lif^rm  tuf^  'tit  no. 

Bliu.  Be  Matt$jirii^  he  antimfB     No. 

Hot.  Did  you  Aettf  A«jn  f  f  To  lfrt»  Belu QXT. 

^f  rt .B.  JVe,     Did  yoii  Aear  Alei  f 

G<iv.  Ntf.     I>i>/  wow  ho0r  him  f 

BUu.  No, 

Rot,  //*  didn't  itir-^t*m  nir#  Vi  w. 

Blln«  Be  mtiijied^  he  antwcr^^X^. 

Mr«.B.  i 

Got.  V  /r#  drfd*i*l  Hii^fA  fitre  ^tig  m, 

Roft.  \ 

BUn«  B«§aH*fiod,htann!^f9^Na,  IStnmi, 
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the  reward  of  my  labour  will  be  bestowed  with  inte- 
rest. Germaio,  thou  art  a  fool ;  and  a  court-martial 
would  decide  it,  and  1*11  prove  it.  "  Gentleman, 
the  prisoner  was  a  free  man ;  and,  for  fifty  louis,  he 
abrttcd,  assisted,  connived  at,  and  advised  Lieute- 
nant Bliuval,  of  the  death*s-hcad  hussars,  then  and 
there  prisoner  in  the  castle — [Starting,  and  looking 
roMi»(/.j— to  represent  the  Count  Murvillo"— Oh, 
lord  !  oh,  lord !  Talk  of  the  devil,  and  he's  at  your 
elbow.  ifcrir. 

SCENE  IV.^The  outside  of  tluCastU;  ananti^u$ 
buiUiny,  with  Jour  towvn,  encloted  by  a  wtt  ditch, 
A  draw'hridffe  up  ;  cannon  mounted,  ^.  A  view 
acro$t  the  Hay  of  SapUt^  Mount  Vetutiui  in  th§ 
distance.  The  $cvne  u  by  moonlight^  and  the  refUo' 
tion  thrown  upon  <A«  irafer.  A  Sentinel  pUtced 
upon  the  rampartr. 

Enter  Count   Mrnvii.LB   in    the  same   uniform  at 
Blinval's,  the  drets  J€tcktt  of  an  hu»sar  officer, 
and  the  dwtk  on  the  shuulJer,     He  views  the  caHle 
U^ith  attention^  ami  then  comes  forward , 
^fur.  Hero,  then,  I  am  at  Ia«t ;  and  with  the  par- 
don I  had  despaired  of  oltaiiiiug.     His  warm  tem- 
per hurried  Bliuval  into  an  act,  which,  though  ex- 
cusable in  a  young  mun,  is  death  to  a  soldier.  I  can, 
in   my  turn,  now  give  life.     Yes,  to  the  generous 
feelings  of  a  monarch  I  am  indebte<l  for  succeas, 
when   interest  and  court  favour  failed.     Blinval, 
how  rich  the  pifl !     First,  1*11  embrace  my  friend ; 
sec  him  at  libeit^  ;  then  fly  to  my  cousin,  and  .seek 
that  settled  happiness  her  character  bids  me  expect. 
Enter  GERMAIN. 

Ger.  [Aside,  stealiny  forxcard,^  Not  quite  so  fast, 
01  Vm  ruined.— [7'u  Murville.1  Sir,  you're  wel- 
come. I  have  obeyed  all  your  orders;  nay,  sir,  ex- 
ceeded them,  in  my  impatience  to  oblige^-l^inie] 
myself:  no  lie  there. 

Afur.  (iermain,  1  have  no  doubt  of  your  fidelity. 
I  am  expected,  then  ? 

Ger.  No,  sir,  not  yet;  and  if  you  could  delay 
your  visit  for  a  short  time,  all  things  would  be  bet* 
ter  arranged ;  at  present,  sir,  the  apartment,  which 
has  been  occupied,  is  not  ready;  and— and— in 
short,  sir,  vou  arc  not  exfected  yet 

Mur.  TLis  appears  strange. — However,  I  have 
more  serious  business  at  present.  Attend  me  here; 
I  shall  despatch  you  with  a  message  in  a  few  mo- 
ments. 

6Vr.  [Aside J\  Serious  business !  Dear,  dear!  that'f 
so  lucky!  If  I  can  keep  him  at  an  inn  all  night, 
there  will  be  time  for  invention. 

Mur.  [VnUirttf  out  his  watch,"]  This  loiterins  Go- 
vernor !  Could  1  impart  to  him  my  feeling  and  ansfr- 
icty,  he  would  be  swift,  indeed ;  but  the  scenes  that 
he  is  accustomed  to,  deaden  bis  sensibility.- [  TUm 
drawbridge  is  lowered.^  Hark!  the  bridge  lowen; 
then  there  are  some  hopes. 

Ger.  [Aside.^  Hopes!  Oh!  that  T  conld  but  creep 
into  a  snail's  boose  to  escape.     He'll  have  disco- 
vered all,  and  I  shall  live  to  see  the  ffipeey't  prbpheer 
fulfilled— I  shall  be  hanged! 
Enter  the  Governor  op  Souiskto /re*  th§  Catdg, 

followed  by  the  Lieutenant  and  an  Oficer  ;  wksm 

they  are  on  the  brSdae,  ike  Gotxritoa  direeie  At 

Officer  to  return  to  Me  CatUei  the  kridoe  U  agatm 

raised^  and  ike  GovBRMon  mnd  ike  LieoteoiBt 

eome  forward  to  MuRTlLLS. 

Mur,  I  preaume,  «x«  iQba  Ckn«mast\  ^ 


S^nt.  [Wiihout.]  All's  well! 
Gov.  Safe,  you  say ;  all's  well  ?     Corporal,  post 
>ur  guard  nn  the  stairs,  and  let  nobody  pasa. 

[  The  keys  are  heard  turnimj,  the  bars  removing 
and  the  chains  falling,  dfc, 
nter  the  Governor  op  Sorrento  holding  Blik- 

v  i  r,  wht)  is  urapped  in  his  surtouL 
ome,  Come — 'faith!  and  you've  been  more  tract* 
lie  than  I  had  hoped  — But  what  makes  you 
cmble?  [Blinval  appears  smothtring  a  laugh.] 
h  !  he's  a  mighty,  pretty,  well-behaved,  cifU 
okcn  fellow,  and  will  make  you  any  apology  yon 
ca»e.^^[ Looking  round,]  Hallo!  Why,  'sblood 
id  ouns  !  where  has  be  hidden  hi«felf  ?  Zounds 
it  possible  ?  Oh  !  no,  no,  no ;  he  must  be  gone  to 
d.  Stand  hero  a  moment.  Count,  while  I  wake 
m.  [Goes  towards  the  bed.  Blintal  wtUches  his 
portunity;  and,  at  the  instant  the  GovsaNOR  Aat 
a^'hed  the  bed,  whips  off  the  great-^oat^  thrwte  it  into 
e  op^rning  behind  the  stone,  which  he  wumes  back  to 
right  fdace,  concealing  the  Wup-door,  and  sUsts  be* 
nd  the  bed,  and  into  i7.)— Ay,  ay,  poOT  devil !  he 
A  just  laid  down  to  take  a  comfortable  bit  of  a  nap. 
linval,  Blinval!  'Faith,  he  sleeps  like  a  top! 
'ho'd  think  a  man  could  sleep  sound  in  misfor- 
ue  ?     Blinval  !  [Throwing  open  the  curtains. 

Dlin.  [Putting  his  head  from  the  bed.]  What  do 
u  want  ? 

Gov.  Och  !  and  you're  there !  WeU,  and  why 
i  you  not  spake  out,  when  }'ou  first  saw  my  voice 
your  sleep  ? 

blin.  [Cuming  ftvrward.]  What  can  this  mean  ? 
)vernor,  let  me  tell  you,  your  behaviour,  to  a  man 
distress,  is  inexcusable.  Why  am  I  thus  tor- 
•nted,  sir  ?  I^eavo  me  this  instant,  I  insist  I 
Gov.  Leave  you  !  Faith  and  be  asy,  boy ! 
iven't  I  brotight  Murville  ?  You  shall  be  friends 
\  Turning  to  the  spot  where  he  had  left  Bi.INVAL.] 
hy,  founds!  how!  that  other  feUow  is  off! — 
ere,  I  see  him!  Hallo!  Sentry,  sergeant,  cor- 
ral !  bring  him  back  here. 

Enter  Corporal, 
hy  did  you  let   that  fellow   Vti*%,   and  not  shoot 
a'for  f«)rcing  you  ?    You  a  soldier  !    I'll  have  you 
at  the  halbcrts,  or  I  am  not  Governor,  by  St 
trick ! 

Vor.  ('t«>vernor,  no  one  na^sed  us. 
[iov.  [liaiting  his  cane.]  Ah!  and  get  out  with 
ir  d — d  lies  !  Didn't  I  see  him  here,  through  my 
a  eyes?  And  didn't  I  see  the  tail  of  his  brown 
r,  as  he  skioped  through  the  door  ?  Make  your- 
r  scarce,  or  1  shall  break  my  cane  over  your  d— d 
jk  heat!.  [Advames  on  the  Corporal,  uiho  runs  ojf.] 
»ll,  well,  vou  sh.ill  meet  yet ;  I'll  not  be  treated 
by  any  Count  in  the  kingdom  !  I'll  after  him 
f  iniitant;  ay,  and  he  shall  give  me  the  satisfac- 
:\  of  a  gentleman,  when  he  has  made  friends  with 
I,  which  shall  be  here,  here,  and  before  you're 
t.  Erit. 

Blin.    Governor!    Go\emor!     [^FoUowing  him.] 
izza !  I'm  safe  again.     Love  is  like  hunger,  ana 
1  break  through  stone  walls. 
[IVatches  the  Governor  fairly  out.     When  the 

prison  door  closes,  li$tens  a  moment,  then  runs 

to  tht:  moveable  stone,  pulls  it  away,  and  exit 

through  the  trap  door. 

SCENE  lll.^A  Ortm  leading  to  the  Castle, 

Sbiter  Germain,  stealing  along  in  tHenee  and 
olarmetL 


Ter  Oh,  dear!  oh,  dear!  Att  MiiMtaQiir,aai 


INB  1.1 


TIIE  ODlrrRIYAIiCES. 


777. 


Enter  Blinval,  gttarded, 
Mr.  Proteiu!  'Faith, and  you're  trapped!  What, 
I,  you  put  the  Governor,  and  all  his  chaint,  bolts, 
I,  and  Kcn tries,  at  defiance.  Eh !  here  you  have 
pickle,  your  cousin;  but,  give  me  leave,  I  must 
:c  kuown  the  real  MurvUle.  [truents  him  to 
.  Belmont.]  And  that  whipstart  is  my  recluse 
le  south  tower.  Pretty,  sweet  innocent!  see 
demure  he  seems. 

oi.  [Adcaneina.]  Blinval!  Oh  !  I'm  so  glad ! 
fur.  My  dear  Blinval!  give  me  your  hand,  and 
ne  give  you  joy  of  the  pardon  which  I  have  ob- 
ed  for  you,  and  just  delivered  to  the  Governor, 
/in.  My  imrdon !    Huz2al    My  dear  friend !    I 
,  then,  confess  that^ 

fur.  You  may  spare  yourself  that  trouble,  for 
main  has  told  us  alL  Cousin,  my  friend  Blinval 
had  the  ingenuity  to  find  a  secret  communica- 
from  bis  prison  to  that  apartment;  and  1  believe 
r  fair  daughter  made  him  explore  it.  The  state 
ncfitted  by  the  discovery ;  but  he  deserves  to  be 
e  prisoner  for  life.  Will  you  consent  ?  Kosina 
forged  them,  and  he  is,  I  dare  be  sworn,  ready 
ug  his  chains. 

Wt.  B,  I  have  had  proofs  of  my  daughter's  at- 
mcnt,  and  if  she'll  venture  on  such  a  prison* 
kei^She's  her  own  mistreu.  [Blinval  </otf«  up 
osiNA,  tcho  retiret  bash/uUy  to  Mrs.  Bklmont.) 


Nay,  my  child,  you  have  my  consent.  Lock  up  hit 
heart;  and,  like  the  Governor,  tcm^>cr  your  sway 
with  gentleness. 

FINALE. 


BUn. 


From  Sorrento* s  prison  freet 
U/e.rUbel 


Vritoner  here  for  life 

Let  notfoet  our  htist  atmoy^ 

Smile,  good  friends  f  and  wisli  us  joy. 

Chorus.     Let  not  foes  our  bliss  annoy ^  Sfc. 

Bos.  Cupid^s  captiveSf  void  ofpain, 

Wuling  wear  tho  marriaye  chain  ; 
Hymen* s  fetters  pleasiny  prove^ 
Iv  Am  the  link*  arefory'd  by  love. 

Chorus.    Let  twtfoet,  4'C. 

Gov.         Here  ha$  been  a  fine  to-do  ! 

One  has  all  thi$  while  been  lico : 
When  the  parton's  ww4:  is  done. 
Tun  uriU  certainly  be  one. 

Chorus.    When  the  parson's  vorf:  is  done, 
Tuv  urill  certainly  be  one. 
From  Sorrento*  s  prison  free, 
Pris*tier  here  for  life  he*U  be : 
Let  not  foes  our  bliss 


Hiss  annoy. 


Smile,  yood  friends,  and  tcis/i  us  jotj 


Eieunt 
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ROVSWSLL 

ARGua 

HXARTT 

Robin. 

Arxtbusa 
Bbtty. 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  I. — Rovewell's  Lodgings. 
Robin  Aiteovered, 

Robin.  Well,  though  pimping  it.the  most  hononr- 
able  and  nrofitable  of  all  professions,  it  is  certainly 
the  most  dangeroot  and  fatiguing ;  hot  of  all  fiitiguea 
there's  none  like  following  a  virtuous  mistrets. 
There's  not  one  letter  I  carry,  but  I  run  the  risk  of 
kicking,  diking,  or  puinpiog ;  nay,  often  buan^n^b 


THE  CONTltlVAKCKS. 


Oh  f  er^tt^ 

tyk«t  joy  earn  't  rif ^rt,  I 

Ht^rn  in  ik*  tfrmi  of«nm  t  hatM, 

I'm  do0m*d,  n/idi/  In  <l>«f 

ikMt  i^  my  *ot*P»  ditmay^ 
Or  frriijf  m«  l>»uk  tht  imtH  I  tote. 
Or  loibf  m^  l^J*  awatf, 
Knimr  Altcvi, 
Af^»t*.    S",  Ut!t,  jtJii*re  welcome  liome !     S««, 
bow  tli«  pretty  tartic  tiu  maanmg  tbc  Ion  of  ber 
^IpiAre  !       VvhtV,    «rit   A  wrtrt\,  TJinty  ?    tint   a   word, 
htW?       C        ■  '      '        '  :h>W. 

ril  '.T ; 

•**rK.i.  ..,.,^.  ;..._..   _  ,....,,„  ^...1-      ,'*.^ :   ua- 

U  all  tnv  rare  come  to  ihi*  f     li 

Lii-lc  yaii  ihtw   Tour  iiticle*f  memo;]r, 

av^u)  vrU^t  h<*  bud  bu»l1ri)  to  hard  for  «t  to 

itc  T     Did   h<*   lo^ve   you   Iwctvc   thousand 

'     ■  '      *      V "      *     ''TlJiaQA 

a  Vaap- 

I*  it  QOtI 
Arr,    i'lii*»    Mthi    Urn   lliHiiUifcUil    iiUlri    Wortf,  Hrerv 

l»eU<r  wi*h  th"  mnn  I  lnti»,  than  to  be  cbsuned  to 
tho  naiiaeoUH  '  fonp  f  hate. 

«lry»*,  A  ^  Udy,  iudeeil!     I'll  make 

irau  i«n^  auuLl.^i  .  .,^  :.  morftiw;  and  till  then,  I'U 
loftff  voii  ft*  M^"*  ^tiwi^o,  Co  consider.  D'ye, 
I'hufy  ! 

Are.  Bow  harhar<iu«i  in  th**  coY^ionntiesi  and 
c4iitiiia  of  ilUiiatuiifrd  purcnt* !  Thcr  tuil  for  cstAiet 
nith  *  vivw  «-  V  ^  :  -'■■•■  *'  ^i^ppy  ;  *iid  then,  by 
A  muttAV-L-n  [r,  U  u«  tu  our  averBioa, 

But  1  am  rr»   1  r  Uinrly,   howcrer  V. 

they  ih*!}  se«%  lii^^uj^U  luy  Ui4y'«  weak,  my  rMolu- 
tioa*i  •ifuug,  aud  I  may  y«l  find  tpiril  enough  to 


''m.  TUuiy*f 
the  bouac  : 

Tht»  u  1 

rri, 

.*«c?y  for  you* 


AIR, — AllKTHUi4. 
Som^r  tk«n  VM  my  loe^/Mitg^ 

Amd  Um»  Aw  man  t  prii/t, 
rU  btavtfy  evm^  #»'ry  «ro#, 

Or  /alt  a  anerijifie, 
Sar  bUta  nor  frdrt  tkuU  m§  tomirot^ 

f  dt^tk  mnd  dAKjftr  dmt  j 

Av  '  ■■""  *"-rre  derftair. 
Tkf  'A-i^  &«  m%f  yai«« 

i  ;  '^^y ; 

Be/ore  J'W  tVtc  iriT*  ^tM  J  \Qtt% 

For  him  I  Uttft  rU  die, 

SCENE  V,~^Tht  Street. 


IBsih 


Enter  RovmwBLL  and  Boy. 
So^,  Sir^  tir,  I  iraiit  to  ii>tAk  iritJi  you. 
Ro9€.  It  your  miftrr«i  locked  up,  tiy  you  ? 
Bay,  Yff,  fir;  and  Bctty'i  turneHd  ftway,  and  all 

1^^  ...  -v-^at*;  aad  therc'i  no  living  souHo  the 
h  r  old  CDok'Duoid,  and  I,  aud  tny  uuutcr^ 

A!  I  liufy  t  and  the  Liic%  oud  cries  her  lycn 

QUI  altuDvL 

ft«r^.  Oh  1  tho  tormentloe  newt  \  But  if  ths 
gftrriiuti  be  to  weak,  the  caiJe  may  ho  Ibe  ioooer 
fftormeU,     How  did  you  get  out  ? 

Ifey.  Tlimogh  the  kitchen-window,  iir. 

Dare.   Sbfvr  me  the  window  prp*eaUy, 

fioy.  AUck'ft-dayt  it  won't  do,  ait.  Thai  plot 
!»"'»' f  t;ike, 

/.v.  Why.  firrah? 

Bvjf,  Vnu  arc  »anie(htug  too  \u^  ail* 

*"       rU  fry  thai^  hower«r* 


ifdy.  Indeed,  iir,  you  f»n*t  g«t  your  ie*  ia;  but 
I  could  {nit  you  in  a  way. 
Httcr*  How,  denf  hov  * 

chamber;  »! 

but  you  niUi^.  ..     :  ..,,  *.,,.,, 

Ker#.  Hull  cooidjl  Uiou  gat  It? 
u  miracle. 

Loy*  I  picked  t(  out  of  ir - 
tbif  momtu^,  air,  oa  1  waa  a 

Thia  child  '*  good  iu  time. 

iloy.  M)  li  miai  me^  tir;  I  must  go;' 

but  I  fTiah  you  goo4  iuok.  [£jih 

Aiit.TiitrSA  mypeatM  at  lAe  wmdow  otwww 
DUETI\ — RovKwsM,  and  AasTiiuaA. 
Elov.   Mnke  huftf  tt$ui  tot'ttyf  My  mt/y  dear  { 
Make  kattr,  and  uuajf^  owoy  / 
Fvf  nit  at  the  yci'e, 
I'itur  tru4  iovet  do<»  tedrf^ 

And  I  jtf'i^ilurf  makf'  i»^  de/4y. 
Are.    Oh  f  how  §kall  I  *tf<il  avay,  vny  toPt  f 
Oh  *  hr.w  ihall  I  tUai  ainty  t 
■i  1 1  fteitr, 

nol^  I  fear  , 

i    tO'U    M"He,    (AeM,   «|M<ti"rT    ui«y, 

Roy,    Oh  '  thU  it  the  anfy  tla^^  my  ti/t  i 
Oh  f  thit  h  the  only  duy, 
rU  dto%i*  Kim  ii  »*</«, 
H'kiU  yim  timno'  ihm  ^ti-M  wid^ 
And  rArn  you  tyuiy  ateal  aimy. 
Arc,    Thrn^  i^r't/fA*",  fmnl'm  ^e  d«iay,  my  d* 
Th'  tnodei^y: 

WV/ 

fV     t    .,     .,; :..,, 

And  ttith  my  (rue  tovf  away. 
Cho,    Oh  !  Cupid^  ht^friend  a  htintf  paif  ; 
Oh  f  Cuyi4^  ttefrie^ui  ui|  lee  fray. 
May  ifur  wtralayem  take^ 
h'0r  thine  otm  wtmt  mkt  / 

Andt  amen  /  Ut  all  tr m  Joeerp  my, 

{Etii  ARKTflC94r 

filler  Boil  tir*  duelled  m  a  Lumyer^  and  Soldiert. 

H&biH.  Boy  my  hearts  of  oak,  mrc  yoa  all  ready  t 
SUd.  Vet,  au't  plcate  your  honour. 
Hate,  You  know  yaur  cue,  then  ;  to  your  poatv.* 
[Tkpy  r#rire   l«  a  r%rm<r  of  the  atatfe  }  Buitlf 
kmfcki  tmurity  at  the  do&r, 
Rfthi,%,  What,  are  you  all  asleep,  or  dead  in  the 
house,  thiLi  you  can*t  hear  f 

Enter  AiiGua* 

ArtfuB,  Sir.  you  are  very  hott^,  methinkt. 

Robtn,  Sir,  my  bufiness  requirci  haste. 

^{rytir.  Sir,  yt>u  had  better  make  haste  ahoiit  it^ 
for  1  know  no  butineai  you  have  here. 

Hodih.  Sir,  1  iim  come  to  Utik  with  yoa  on  an 
iiO-iir  of  confeqocnce. 

Ar^ut,  Sir,  [  don't  loT»  talking;  I  know  yoct 
not;  and,  conAec^ucntly,  ran  hare  no  aflaira  with 
you- 

Ro&tf).  Sir,  not  know  me  ? 

Arifttf.  Sir,  'li«  roou^^li  for  me  to  know  mftelf* 

iiobin,    A  d^d   thwartiog^  old  dog  thit 
[vinde.]  Sir,  1  live  bat  ju»t  in  the  next  «(reet. 

yf  ryiM.  Sir,  if  you  Uv«d  at  Jamaica,  'tu  th«  J 
I  thing  to  me, 

Rainik.  V  fcti4  eotoJva^^wof V  ^ » '^  '*^,       % 


ml.] 


LOVB  A  LA  If  ODE. 


m 


Ifofr.  Aj,  tb«  nni  tiBt  you  are  bound  Asd 
ed  yon  ihall  lit  mod  be  d— -d  for  tt»e. 
Ifo6.  Ay,  and  me,  too ;  come  nlon^ ,  neigkbonrt, 
along.  \B*€uni  Mob. 

Ur   ROTXWBLL,    HbaRTT»    ABBTMUtA,  tmd 

Bbttt. 
flit.  Bless  me !  who  have  we  got  here  f    Oh ! 
f,  Thnsy,  I  had  rather  nerer  have  seen  thee 
,  than  haye  found  you  in  such  company. 
I.  Sir,  I  hope  my  husband's  company  k  not 
oal 

fm.  Your  husband !  who's  ^our  husband, 
wife  r  that  scoundrel  ?  Captain--Ont  of  my 
thou  ungracious  wretch  f  1*11  go  make  my 
bis  instant  And  you,  you  tillain,  how  dare 
tok  me  in  the  face  after  all  this  ?  I'll  hate  you 
»d,  sirrah ;  I  will  so. 
triy.  Oh,  fie!  brother  Argus,  moderate  your 
tn.  It  ill  becomes  the  friendship  vou  owe  Ned 
by,  to  vilifir  and  affront  bis  only  child,  and  for 
ler  crime  than  improving  that  friendship  which 
rer  been  between  us. 

rtu.  Ha !  mj  dear  frieno  alive  !  I  heard  thou 
lead  in  the  Indies.  And  is  that  thy  son  ?  and 
»dson,  too,  if  I  am  not  mistaken, 
irty.  The  very  same:  the  last  and  best  ro- 
of our  family ;  forced  by  my  wife's  cruelty, 
ny  absence,  to  the  army.  My  wife  is  since 
and  the  ton  she  bad  by  her  former  husband, 
he  intended  to  heir  my  estate ;  but  fortune 
I  me  by  chance  to  my  dear  boy,  who,  alter 


twenty  years'  absence,  and  changing  my  naae, 
knew  me  not,  till  I  just  now  discovered  myself  !• 
him  and  your  fair  daughter,  who  I  will  make  hiaa 
deserve  by  thirty  thousand  pounds,  which  I  bronght 
from  India,  besides  what  real  estate  I  may  leave  at 
my  death. 

Argu9,  And  to  match  that,  old  boy,  my  daughter 
shall  nave  every  penny  of  mine,  besides  her  unda't 
legacv.  Ah !  you  young  rogue,  had  I  known  you,  I 
would  not  have  used  you  so  roughly.  However, 
since  you  have  won  my  girl  so  bravely,  take  her, 
and  welcome.  But  you  must  excuse  all  faults:  the 
old  man  meant  all  for  the  best :  you  must  not  bo 

Stove.  Sir,  on  the  contrary,  we  ought  to  beg  yo«r 
pardon  for  the  many  disquiets  we  have  given  you ; 
and  with  your  pardon,  we  crave  your  blessing. 

rXkeylmeW. 
Am$.  Yon  have  it,  children,  with  all  my  heart. 
Adod !  I  am  so  transported,  I  don't  know  whetha 
I  walk  or  fly. 
An,  May  yocr  joy  be  everlasting  ! 

DUETT.— RovBWBLL  and  Abbthusa. 
Tkui/otuUtf  earttnng, 

My  idol^  my  freoMir^, 
How  yreal  m  the  bkaim^  ! 
How  sw€9t  U  tk§  pUatmrg  ! 
th§e, 


With  jw  1  behold 

And  aoat  on  thy  cAomw; 
ThuM,  while  J  enfold  thee, 

Vve  heaven  in  my  arme. 


LOVE     A     LA      MODE; 


A   PABCB,   IN  TWO   A'TS; 


BY    CHARLES    MACKLIN 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 

8ia  Thbodobb  Goodohild 
Sir  Archt  Macsabcasm 
Sia  Callaghan  O'Eballachsm 
'Squikb  Groom 

Mr.    MORDECAI. 

Chablottb. 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  L^An  Apartment  ai  Sir  TheodoM  Oood- 
chad's. 

Enter  Sir  Thbodorb  Goodchilo  and  CMABLomL 

Char.  Nay,  there  can  be  no  harm  in  a  little  mirth, 
guardian ;  even  thoee  who  hanpea  to  be  the  ot^iMta 
appiore  the  JMtiat  of  it 


^OVE  A  LA  MODE. 


for  1ii«  i(i%'rotioa*     You  mu^>,  aUow  be  hat 
Mr.  Manlecai- 

,  O  cuiir  tuii)!     How  ciu  yoti  think  lo  F 
•CAnd«l,  dull,  duU  fts  ft>a  oldenu&a  Aflci 
[  of  turUe,  Ibur  boltLct  of  {Kitt,  tt^nd  twd^rc 
'  Aceo. 

]«,  b*t  ha !  Ob  !  ffurfcitingi  aurfeiUDg  I 
TH«  tAAQr  tndeed,  hti  tOmDlhinr  drotlt 
^  ndicutuiu  in  bim  ;  hi*  aUiminabio  84:oli 
\  l^t^if^ue  viMfc  almoft  biiri<!d  in  loidt 
hb  eyet,  ind   lwi«t  of  hi*  wouth,  hti 
ujnaii  Uiigb,  hi*  trvmruduut  periwigs 
~        allogetlier,  indeed,  hJk»   Jkumvlhiujg 
rltiblo  in  it,  lU*t — h*.  lia^  hal^mty 
^  1  don't  take  bun  fvr  a  xuouatcbAak- 
Jutch  fair. 
3b,  ob  !  what  a  jtictur*  bu  bi?  drawn  ! 

Snitr  m  Stnrttiit. 

'     '\raenf9aMn  b  ImIovt.  madAm. 

p,  [Krii  S<rv. 

i  tblok,  madim,  h«  b  a  horrid, 

Bcoutb  fdlon  ?    He  if  woi««  to  me, 

kfa?tKl!*,  "r  II  iJilJ^w  chnndlf  r*5  ibop 

afa  ;  hi*  'H«  mc, 

andal  u  ;  >  neir»- 

badi&tii^  hi«  *-  ««  ^•'u-  ••  v^^  ^'^    -•  <^-;  Ui«  (»«n 

I  hy  the  rt*l  i>f  the  world.    Tbi*  bdicr 

and  uev'ar  keep  bim  compaDy  :  but  that 

f  n&%u^  rnjrre  nous, 

[HlthuuL]  Haudot,  bid  Saimej  b«  here 
r  cbariol  at  auj^bt  o'cbck  exactly. 

rSir  Ancitf  MAr»aacAsw.— [Mordkcai  mnj 
'Up  to  mmhruev  Aiim.] 

,  Ka  *    tfiy  rh!f»M  n*  rirfnmcision,  g^ie'f  a  wag 
iiiy  Ecsraclitc? 
',  Sir  Arcbir,      He 
ill  op.  [Atide, 

se  arc  at  deeligcnt 
!n  the  scrTic«  o'  ycr 
j'gltkA*^  Utt  y^r  iMcc  iOid  ycr  thoughts  are  a' 
i  Upcin  ihc  aue  or  the  ither. 

And  I  tec  yowr  wit.  Sir  Arthy,  like  a 
bnpie,  will  over  rciaiu  iti  usual  pi^IiieueM 
paturr. 

[  Com  inn  /ItrtrarA,  ]   H  a,  ba,  ha !    C  t  r 1 1  and 
^iUy  oci  bt>tb  liucs.  Sir  Arcbj^  your  moat  6b<>diftQt, 

I    Sir  A,  Ten  Ukooiand  pardoiu^  maxlam,  I  djdita 
Utfenrc  jt ;  I  b^^pe  I  fee  fet  ladyibip  wccL     Ah ! 
ff9  look  like  a  diveenity. 

I  [  Bomnjf  owkwaa'dtu  and  W. 

I     Char,  y  (Ml  is  immeiifely  gallaiiL 

(     Sir  A.  I  m,  I  fee  my  friend  Mordecai 

^-r-     -    I  ......*  li*  tak*  awa'  tne  priic  fraa  us  a*. 

He  ii  tricked  out  in  a*  tbe  coloitn  o* 

I     Cii^r»  Mr*  Mordecai  ti  alirayi  well  dretaed.  Sir 
I  Ardty. 

Sir  A.  Upon  honour,  be  ii  as  fine  ai  a  jay.  Turn 
aboot,  moo,  turn  aboot;  ht  ui  riew  ytr  finery :  stap 
aUoff,  and  let  u*  see  yer  tbapes ;  he  bai  a  bonoy 
laarcn  wi*  him ;  rary  weel,  rar}  aleeganL  Ha^  ha^ 
ha  I  Guid  troib !  I  think  I  never  mw  a  tooib-drawer 
better  dretaed  iu  a*  my  life. 

[Attmiring  MoaoiCArf  drtn. 

Char.  Ha,  ha,  ha  f 

Mvrdt.  You  are  very  iwUte,  lir. 

Char,  But,  Sir  Archy,  what  U  become  of  my 
Irish  lover,  your  friend,  Sir  CaJlaghati  f  t  hope  be 
tect  here. 


Sir  A,  Ab,  ahl  guid  faith  wull  hs  t  I  hae  brongbC 
bkn  alaiig  wi^  me. 

Chat.  What,  ic  be  iu  the  bouse  ? 

Sir  A,  Ay,  iu  this  vciy  mausiun,  maiiam  ;  fur  ye 
maun  ken,  that,  like  ibu  looaarehi  o*  auld,  I  no?er 
Iravei  Qoo  wiikoot  my  fetiL 

Cfcar,  Then,  prfty»  Sir  Arcby,  exhibit  your  fool. 

Mordt,  Let's  bavo  a  slice  of  bim, 
.  Sir  J,  Jaantly^  jauutly  ;    no*  cu  faat !  he't  i&o*  la 
right  order  yeL 

Char,  How  do  you  mean,  Sir  Archy  ? 

Sir  A,  Madam,  as  we  came  hither,  I  cooncellcd 
bim  to  writo  a  love  rntstle  to  you,  by  way  o'  latrf>. 
diiction  till  his  cour«hip ;  he  is  noo  aboot  it  below 
j^tair*,  an'  in  lea  rainatci  ye  may  look  to  see  att 
Atnuruus  luHct,  stc  a*  hae  nae  beeii  penned  ti&*  th« 
days  u'  Dou  Quiiuic.     Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Chitr.  Oh,  charming !  I  shall  be  impatient  tlU  I 
see  bis  paision  upon  paper. 

Sir  A^  Glide  failU !  madam,  he  has  done  that  al- 
reA<ly  ;  for  he  has  rompoatd  a  jatgon  that  he  ea*t  a 
iTititiei,  upnn  Kin  bewitching  Chamtte,  as  be  terms 
yuM,     Murdccai,  yuu  bav<»  beard  bim  sing  it. 

Mutttc.  1  beg  your  [tardou,  Sir  Archy,  t  hA?*^ 
heard  hiiu  roar  it  Madam,  wc  ha<I  him  lust  night 
at  the  tavern,  and  mnde  htm  gi.ve  it  to  us  in  aa 
Irjib  boiri,  that  might  be  beard  from  hence  to  West 
Chester. 

Sir  A,  Ua,  ha,  Ka!  Why,  ye  have  a  deeviUsii 
deal  o'  wtU  Mordecai. 

Char.  Ma,  ha,  ba !  I  must  bear  this  •oog. 

Morde,  Madam,  your  servant:  I  miH  leave  Sir 
Archy  to  eutcrtaiQ  you  for  a  few  nutiutcf* 

Char.  Vou  are  not  going,  Mr«  Mordecni  ? 

Mordt,  Madam,  I  am  only  going  down  itairf  to 
tee  if  Sir  Callagban  is  disengaged  ;  and  if  he  be,  to 
have  a  laugh  at  him  before  dinner,  by  way  of  a 
whf  I ;  that'»  all,  madam  ;  only  by  way  of  a  w'bel. 

Sir  A,  But,  lurkye  1  Mr.  Mordecai,  not  a  seelabto 
o*  the  1  utter, 

Muii^,  Oh !  never  fear  me.  Sir  Archy,  I  am  as 
secret  as  a  spy,  [Exit, 

Sir  A,  What  a  fantastical  baboon  this  Eetraelito 
m.iks  o*  htmser  1  the  fiUlow  is  the  mockery  o'  the 
hiilc  nation. 

Char,  Why,  to  aay  the  truth,  be  it  entertaining. 
Sir  Archy. 

Sir  A.  Oh  I  yei,  he  it  rtdlculotii,  therefore,  eerj 
utefu'  in  society ;  ft^r  wharever  he  corner  there  maua 
be  laughter.  But,  now„  madam,  H  ye  plejine,  a 
word  or  twa  o*  oor  a  in  matters  :  ve  see  1  djtnna  ^e>> 
ter  ye  vri'  flamef,  aud  dart»,  aaJ  lighings,  and  la- 
mcntationf,  and  freevolous  proteitalions,  like  ycr 
tiUy  loyerv  iu  a  romance;  for  ye  ken  I  always  tpeak 
my  though  is  wi'  a  blunt  integrity  :  madatn,  1  lore 
you.  and  gin  1  didna,  I  wad  scorn  to  sav  it. 

Char,  Oh !  Sir  Archy,  aU  the  worlJ  allown  you 
sincerity,  which  a  tbe  most  valuable  <|ttalily  a  friend 
or  a  lover  can  possesf. 

Sir  A,  Vary  true,  madam;  therefore.  I  eantioi 
help  gi'ing  yc  a  bit  «'  advica  conctr  '        fal- 

lows aboot  yc,  wha  ca'  themsels  your  'it re 

Groom,  doubtless,  is  a  man  o*  honour .  vary 

gude  friend,  but  be  it  a  beggar,  a  beggar;  aof^ 
touching  this  Mordecai,  the  fallow's  wallbr,  'tie 
true ;  yes,  yes,  he  is  waltby,  but  he  is  a  reptile,  a 
mere  reptile!  and,  as  to  the  Irishman,  Sir  Calla- 
gban 0*Brallaghan,  the  fallow's  weel  en  e ugh  to 
bugh  at,  bat  I  wad  hae  ye  look  aboot  ye  thcro ;  f  ir 
ye  ken  that  yer  guardian  ii  hif  uncle,  aud,  to  mjf 
cerUin  knoviledge^  there  If  a  dedgo  upon  yer  for- 
tune  i&  that  quarter,  depend  upon  it. 
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i  Yet»  t  will  bAt9  mi&lhat  cut  ml  him. 

I  Dm  ^     Re*U  bring  kimid'  iotUl  «  d— (1 

•  '  Sir  C,  mnA  9H§^nmg  at  kim,.\  He, 

L„.^,  ..-ikytl    Sir  CaUngbim—lw,  he,  he! 

IM  l«avo  to  tell  joa  sow,  if  I  wvrv  «  go- 

^  Too  %  geaerolt   TaiUi!  then,  toq  wouW 

t^r«y«  mvdvm*  look  at  the  gcaenL    H*,  hi^ 

jla,  ha,  ha! 

,  Ob  t   my  detr  Mf.  MonliKwi*  h«  adTiiccl, 

|*t  prAte  about  geoer«U ;  it  i*  «  very  bsfd 

leaim  and  rM|ttir««  hoing  in  the  0«ld  iat« 

^«  B  gTo»t  otany  fiavty  aighlJ  and  WMirchmg 

,  b*  able  to  eat  aud   dnnk    :»i:l   liuL^f.    MiA 

Hilh  daag«r  un  one  *  i 

lUitr;  and  a  hundred  v 

I  mora  of  thaa  i  •!  '   a  ^ 

Be;  fohold  your  <   :,;"     ^' 

By  and  go  ati4  nuuti  yout  iijLfci.-ti'Uc&{:o, 

t  caiai.  per  ctaC.  ia  *Cbjiiig«-<alIey» 

la,ha,lia! 

»   U«,  ha,  hft!     He  hath   tickled   up   the 

le:  he  hu  gi*ea  it  the  Moahiie  g*  baith  sidet 

I** 

I  Bill»  Sir  CalUghatt,  itire,   yuu  must  have 

Inuniiietil  danger  in  the  variety  of  actiuu* 

t  have  gi)iie  through. 

,  Obi  to  be  nxirr^  mnd am  ;  who  w^nwUl  hr  a 

fSthottt  daij 

•ateet  gk>i 

t  He,la,  i  .>.....,„.   ..,. 

reward  I    i  <  lu,  oo  oflence, 

Imw  do  ju(j  Mg  a  reirard  ? 

How !  Why,  duu'l  }v4i  kiio'w  that? 
«  Not  Ii  upou  hoaour  \ 

Why.  a  eoUliet't  death  In  the  field  of  ba(. 
boQUOMil  of  ISuMt  that  makei  hJiu  an  mufh  , 
ir.  Of  AI«JiAiidaf^  ur   duv  dcfltd   hcru  i>f 


y  ut   the 

written, 

't  to 
>  the 

hif  virtttfii 

actioiv  will 
ly  whiio  Brilaiu  ur 

•lid   gude  ncrrice  la 
i  »bu|ird   thcixi^  »nd 


diug-fiiiffcr  ?  Sit  UaUagUaa,  your  terifiipt;  yoafa 
your'*;  lo<A  here,  here*  flCiit  yifA  Cuji 

5ir  C.  I  find  he  it  e  TOfy  impertiueut  cojtto 
ihtt  enine  beau  AT  nrdecaf. 

ah  A.  Yet,  eir,  he  j»  a  d— d  itnpudent  rairal  f  | 

Sir  C,  I  aiture  yf»u,  t  hitd  n  great  miod  to  ^ 
tipua  the  ^ua  tit^  with  hiitv,  for  hiv  jokei  aad 
mitekcriet,  but  that  the  hdy  was  hy. 

Sir  A,  Ye*,  he  ii  a  -  fjillrrw  * 

cau*e  ho  ii  niEered  1  >  ./  fii»htDti  1 

Buth  aud  Tunt."  '  • 
mscal  alwarc   • 
Callaghao^  liae  \ 

Sir  C,   I  have  u<4, 

Sir  A^   H  ot»  happened  that,  mon  ? 

AVr  C  Why,  UDou  reject i tig,  1  found  It  i 
be  coQiitiIng  with  the  decorums  of  a  man  of  I 
to  write  to  a  lady  in  the  way  of  matrttno 
vaucei.  before  I  had  firvt  made  my  affection t  kuoij 
Sri  her  guardtfin,  who  u.  you  know,  my  undr; 
I  havi!»  ittui'  hitji  iofftead  of  the  1 

IV hie b  is  tfi  i  kuuw. 

Sir  A,  Uj.  i*a  .     I.  — rtly:  for,  tn  ye  i 

but  write  abool  it,  ye  :.  rf  not  to  whua 

Sir  r.  Ay»  that  is  wli  ut  myself;  so  hel 

it  is.  [r^Aes  (Mil  a  ktUf>\  "  I^  Sit  TK^oAot* 

child," 

Ay*  let  Ui  have  it :  I  warraQt  it*s  a  boo 


Sir  A 

epuUe, 

Sir    t 


lUr 


'UK    I 


AVr — At  J  hatw   the  Aofioof  i 

r^  an4  to  fall  S*r  Thto- 

n  >r  think  it  unuid  im  t0n^ 


oj    huti 


....    A.  Tlv 
ghats,  an  n 


/  httve  tit" 


b,h«,ha' 

ITery  w^ 

,  Why*   i> 

atga^:„  /- 
^owb  brave  s 
lie  befote  U 
i»  world. 

You  arv  riff  he  Sir  CaJlag  ban 
lofhii  fcii— 
iibered  b> 
latitude  hu 
Oh!  the  I 
Ml ;  tbj^v  * 
im  !*'■  .".,'■■ 

Aiultw.    I — ^.j      -  — ^  ..    -..  - 

head,  at  a  dash  lUp:  it  was  they  that  did 
|ei»  at  Qnet^er 

}  dar  nrn  n(«t  idle^  Tir  they  are 

|w»,  Lir  h«ad,  8ir  Archy  ;  1  a*- 

ryuivu  are  guodsoldien;  ay, 

^        .  i'liUighao.  T   asfUre   you,  I  am 

vrith   yvur  htroiim,  nr  hltged  iv 

mr  a<!couot.   Come,  51  u,  we  will 

tu  Sir  TbMdoffe,  lot  i  uauk  i  tieard  hia 

Mailam,  t  attaad  jmi  with  pteaAire :  wiQ 
■r  mm  with  lh«  tip  of  yo«r  ladyship's  wed- 


fihifk.  Sir  CaUa- 
iry  new, 

mnitrk,   [Readt*^ 

rA  J  proeesd^d  My 

.  t  y<  >  U>  hvw^k  eiy 

"   '  -  \t»un(f 

ry  iho 

i  -  ,  ,-.'.-,  ...J  .iUro< 

l>>r  1  uiik.ik:e  m>  a^iftmuchei  regulariy  to  the  bJ 
work,  befiir**  I  nH*-n>pf  fh*»  covered  w^av* 
;!>fr  J.    A-.  ■      ■  V  ,,■   ■* 

*Af  e.  ^  .,}  **  For 

yvu  €t"  .1  .  y/rjmi7y 

wy  /-  .  f»  <i4  o/d  o* 

«'*»y    '  ,   too ;    fo,  i 

ik^iU^hl  ii  I  J^aiui   tkdltf-thalUjf 

Um^tr,  hut  u't  unct**     Vou  »ce, 

Archy.  I    |in-    uuu  a    ruU;    but    by    Wll>  of   4   Hii 

about  my  nunily  \  beoauae  why,  do  you  »i' 
Tbeodorv  is  my  uncle  only  by  my*mo(Jjet*»  tn 
which  it  a  littto  upvt^rt  family,  that  came  to  wii 
erne   8tr*>n»,'lM»w,  \m\    x\>\\\rt  d.tr— lord  !   not   abai 


1  ' 

aU  thr  iKk 
knuw,  am  .m 


Sir  A. 


tru 


lijitiua;  ami  1  i..iyA,ttll 
ban,  which  is  the  ouK 

I  beliere  ye  are  o*  an  auncJcikd 
'A Mi,  :  but  ye  titv  out  iu  toe  poiatjl 
Str  Archy  ? 
I  y^"  were  ai  aQticiettt  u  oitf 


!  nothing  but  tntlh 

...  ,*    ,:.„,  „.,., „., ...  moo*   Kilt  awa'l  y# 

muntja  say  thU ;  wbat  the  de'il  I  rnoftider  oor  ^ 
4  B  'i 


1 


tim  IJ 

f"-'   • r-  -  .  -    w:_  \rrhy'   I  *»rtl  n«t 

liut  will  Inkn  lirr 
u|>ou  tlte  •fwi  -J 
i  n*  thn  uiJ  coKig  >«>»»  ^it  ArvLty  ; 
^tt  fi#f#r  did  h«ar  uf  an  Iritkman'iftorf 

r  rtt  in  tMitta,  tM  fui «  0f  in  ImttU  i 
Vm  m*  at$tmyi  on  duty^  and  ready  far  6«aiily, 

"    ''  MI|1I«IM  <ia  Ultd^t  tko*  MKMOMJ  do  foUU  f 

J  ^y  oiMi  fry  Nij^Afi  IM  '««*•  «ai  mffykt, 

Jim  Jim  amd  the  fair  tre  idtt-nyt  tmkn  tainS 
I^Tb  mak^  iJkem  iumndttf  to  wMks  thorn  mfrtndtf* 


ACl^   11. 


SCENE  L 


^iXtt  of  tboflc 


_-^  VINl#r  Sir  Aicnr  Macs  arc  asm  and  CaABLorrc. 

y^'t  Sir  A.  Odcwuui  1  mmiljim,  jit«?p  itttill  ai  for  ft  mo- 
^  inttit,  ye  wuU  rr*ck  jpuurw;!  m*  IftUtfbter;  wt  hae 
|^^^ft*«M',  -  >>hf»r  feul  come  to  divert  us  uoeicpecUdly, 
^^^1>  'l>  U  tho  htglieit  finUbodfoul  Ui«  a|^ 

WUmn  Jd  you  mean,  Str  Art  by  ? 

'Squir*"  Gr<i4tm^  mmdftm ;  but  tie  ft  figure, 

^^•'ht'M:  hit  liul«  bftlM»cutf,  bUcK 

-inil  a*  hi*  pnntJIicalibui,  juit  *i 

^uitordtiyfti  York.     Antecquily, 

rrcorcii  o'  Greek  aad  Romftn  follf,  nevvr 

d  n  KPnsitor^  vi^iliiig  Ui»  iai«lro»s  in  to  com- 

u  !    Hidiculout!    I  diouf^ht  I  baij 
*   'h-*  mirror  of  folly;  tut  be  t* 
it  n.'ver  appetr  without  iur- 
^jmc  new  tiToke. 

i^lll#r  MoKPKCAl. 

fMprdf,  Oh  I  mftdftsi^ba,  hft,  ha !— T  un  exptr^ 
Bgl  iueU  m  MMfU^  bctwixi  your  tw«  loveis  ^Squiri? 
|^7Gfoom  ttud   Sir  C«Il«gbaLt!   they  haro  cUidleogrd 
^€ftch  othrr. 

Ctmr.  OU,  heftVMiA !  1  hop«  not 
Sr  t  lift,  ha,  hftl    That's  gude,  thfti't  gudo  !  1 
t    it  would  coJ&F  to   action.      Ua,  ba,  bal 
rl«ver  I  DOW  we  tftU  ha«  ane  o'  them  peaked, 

V  eftb  yoa  Uugh,  Sir  Archj»  ftl  nich  ft 

imstaacef 

frightened,  madam,— ha,  ha,  ha! 
I  ^  neither  of  them  will  he  killed^ 
rd  itT  it,  uuletc  it  be  wiih  daret,  for 
that*!  tiiv'ir  wca]K>a, 

Char.  Oh !  Mr.  Mordecai,  how  could  yon  tuirtte 
be  aof 
Sir  A.  Oh!  I  ftm  aorry  for  that;  gnde  faith!  I 
Vfti  la  hopes  they  had  a  mind  to  ihew  their  proweu 
lidSore  their  mktreM,  and  that  we  ahould  hae  a  little 
lligli  Of  Nevmftrkei  bluid  spill.  Bui  what  wfti  the 
C«BM  of  ehftlkiige,  Mordecai  t 

JUhrdr.  Their  pftaaiou  for  this  lady,  air.  'S<|iiire 
Groom  challenged  Sir  CaUaghan  to  drink  your 
]advihip''»  health  in  a  fiint  bumper^  which  the  knight 
g^allantly  accepted  in  aa  tastant,  and  returned  the 
challenge  in  a  quart :  which  waj  ai  galUntly  r»- 
ceired  and  iw  alio  wed  by  the  'S<)uir»— ^ha,  ha»  ha ' 
^^nd  out-bmred  h\  a  freiih  daring  of  three  pint*  : 
iipon  «hich  I  thought  prc^per  to  decamp;  soc  think- 
ing  it  allugeiher  saf«  to  be  near  the  chsmpionii  lest 
I  should  be  deluged  by  ft  csfcftde  of  clarflC* 


AIL  \U,  ha,  ha! 

C/i*ir,  Oil,  monitrou*!  they  will  kill  the  mid  ret, 

AfiTcfr*  Never  fear,  madam. 

Groom,  [IVUhin^  holfooinff.]  Tome  aloti^,  Sir  CaU 
laghan  O^Brallaghaa }  hoics,  huics  !  hark  forward* 
my  honey* ! 

Morde,  Here  your  ckunpiou  cornea,  madam* 

Enttt  'Squire  Groom,  drunk. 

Crwm,  Madam.  I  be^  a  miilicm  of  pardontt  for 
ttoi  being  with  you  at  dinner  \  it  was  not  mj  faulty 
ypon  my  honour,  for  X  sat  up  all  night,  oti  parpoao 
to  set  out  beiimei ;  but,  «bo«t  oup  n*d ock^  bit 
night,  at  York,  as  we  wrre  all  d— d  jolly,  thai  fool, 
Sir  Boger  Dumper,  burroTvcd  my  watcb  lo  set  hli 
by  it^~therc  it  is,  locik  at  it,  madam,  it  corrects  th» 
sun;  they  all  ttwp  by  it,  nt  Newmarket— and  to, 
madam,  as  [  was  telling  you,  the  drunken  blocks 
head  put  uiine  back  two  hours  on  |Tur|ioso  io  de- 
ceive me;  otherwise,  I  would  ha\*<»  held  fifty  lo  one, 
I  should  have  Iteen  here  to  a  second. 

Chat,  Oh  !  sir^  there  needs  no  anolog^y  :  but  how 
came  you  to  travel  in  that  extraoruiiiary  drets! 

Gfmm.  A  bet,  a  bet,  madam  :  I  rid  my  match  m 
this  vcfy  drcvs  yesterday;  »o,  Jack  Buck^  Sir  Roger 
ButniK  r,  and  tome  more  of  thorn,  laid  mr  a  hundred 
*'ach,  that  I  would  not  ride  to  London  and  visit  you 
in  it,  madam,  lla,  ha,  ha!  DonH  yuu  think  I  have 
tnuchcd  them,  madam  ?  eh  1  1  have  taken  them  aU 
iu,  chl  havi'u't  I«  madam? 

AIL  Ha.  ha,  ha  1 

Char,  Y'ou  have,  indeed^  «ir.  Pray,  what  time  dd 
ji>u  allow  yourself  to  cotoe  from  York  lo  London  t 

GtiHm,  kh  !  time  I  Why,  bar  a  neck,  a  leg,  or  aa 
arm,  sixteen  hours,  seven  mtuutes.  aud  thirty-thre« 
ipconcls;  sometimes  three  or  four  seconds  under ; 
that  is,  ti)  the  Stonei^end,  not  to  my  own  house. 

Sir  A,  No,  no ;  not  till  ycr  ain  hoote^  that  would 
be  loo  much« 

Groom.  No,  no :  only  io  the  Stones* -end ;  hut 
then,  I  hate  my  own  huck^— >teel  to  tJir  lH>tteim^ 
all  blood— stickers  and  laptien  c  nydearj 

that  will  come  through  if  they  hi  leg  out 

of  the  four.     I  never  keep  anjti.,.,,,    ^m,  that 

ts  not  bottom;  R^me.  game  to  the  tost:  ay,  ay, 
you  will  find  everythiug  that  belongs  to  me  gamep 
madam. 

Sir  A.  Ha,  ha,  ha!     Yet,  yet,  he  ii  game,  gamo 
to  the  bottom.  There,  walk  aboot,  and  hrl  us  see 
shapes.     Ha)  whftt  a  fine  figure!  why,  ye  are 
fine  ft  figure,  and  hae  sie  guoe  an  understanding 
it,  it  is  a  pity  ye  should  ever  do  ony thing  a'  yet  Ufa 
but  Tid«  hune-raccs.     Dinna  ye  think  he'i  a  cuncd 
idtoL,  Mordecai  r  \Ap*trt» 

Motde,  [Afttrt.]  Hum !  he  li  well  enough  R)r  ft 
'squire.     Ha,  ha ! 


m 

IffU  ■ 


Qru'im,  Madam.  I  am  come  to  nay  my  respects  M 
you,  according  to  promise.  Well,  which  of  iii  Is  to 
be  the  happy  man  ?   vou  know  I  love  you^  may  [ 


never  win  a  match  if  I  don'L 

Char,  Oh!  tir,  I  am  convinced  of  yoarpaAainn; 
I  tee  it  in  your  eyes. 

Sir  A.  Weel,  but  'squire,  ye  hae  gi'en  as  aae  ftc> 
count  hoo  the  match  went. 

Char,  What  wa*  the  match  f 

Groom.  Our  i  .  There  ar^^  lit 

Jack  Buck,  Lo)  Uob  K^itiJ  le 

:  n    ^^     .,.. .!..>,.  -      ,  ^A    L.. ,     ^if 

ud  mr. 

.   to  rids 

I  ouiAelves^  ^iud  ali  to  ciirry  u^y  wcigLl.    The  odda,  at 


I 


LOVE  A  LA  MODE. 


mvrmf,  liem,  \.  '  'W.  Ul,  la !  J 
t  hfjw  1  tkiU  €0):  \i'  right  fid*  of 

Now.   OMiUin^    :  a  beioniUand, 

lot  Mp«cl  Mjch  &a»  •mg lof  frtm  m«  «■ 
I  tb«  u[Mtn ;  for.  ^rou  k&ow»  w  lfi«ikJn«u 
i  oiU  (ur  it  like  tha  Itmliatti. 

SONO, 
i  Urn  dmff  mmi  waMaktwrn  ik*  might : 

'     t  '--^^  It^mk  mmA  *-'  -^ 

I  MMMJPWMI  ■•HI  OHPB^ 


limfima§r  wwH  do  uemt  kmrt  mm/. 

b  tatk  daif  Id  my  f  Aarm#r  f  4^oiii#, 

mf  jMMimj  friftf  ettn'f,  /*■•  ttrvck  dumk  f 

^gutfiUk  m»Utp  at  Urn  tight  ij^  ktr  «yM. 

kg  r«ai|M/i  my  n««4  f  iM  ; 

ImI  kwfft  AIm,  ritl/^wm  Mjwm  m* : 

Wib  *i9  C4«ri0tt«,  «0ilM  ntft  yomr  cAamif, 

Tell^  Sir  C«lUf{Iiftit^  jrtmr  poetry  m  «s- 
lilunf  6ftn  *urp«M  tt  Uit  your  4iiii«iffif. 
lookye,  aiAd«m : 
flUJkia«a>y! 

9tJwf  ni«n;  ^r  i  .  .. ;  ,,.^..<  >.,....  i..t 
I  siy  btnrt ;  lo  tkst  1/  you  caii  Uk>e  up 
m  &»t  Ufr  vritk  «  loaa  of  boDottr.  a  iin- 
fttid  an  boneit  Pruwian  foyierk  now  it 
t  am  your  man.  What  do  jroo  mv,  mn' 
Mb  iS^^  III*  iiK»ni  boliUjr,  and  uVe  inc 

IS. 

ft,  li^  ^  t  Di>o*t  1>«  Ki  violaot.  Str  C^t- 
^  »ay  a  lad]r  ivere  incUnad  to  do  h<^r«elf 
of  Koiaf  beCaro  a  phut  wiik  jtm^  1  uip- 
Mtd  kaf  e  to  tnuch  caoiplaifaaca  d>r  yimr 
I  to  quit  jraur  Uradvi  of  war,  and  tir«  al 
k«r,  w«r«  tbo  tu  r«t]U«st  it  af  you. 
Ihy«  loiliy%  Bttdam^  1  wiU  defti  mik  you 
of  iMttosr  ift  titfi  poiBlt  toov  and  Iti  yuu 
pcret  I  iiarf  received  iJm*  kioj^  my 
uavy  (and  a  brara  kinK  am  i*^  1  a«fur« 
ova  kevenlaaR  ya«n,  when  t  bad  uono 
t  a»d  MOT  t  «m  ooma  W  a  ttile  and  lor- 
lal  Im  bM  B««d  of  my  kervico,  1  tbiak  it 
like  a  foUrwm  to  l^mve  him  :  m^  (Q*- 
I  v«la  mlb  QMv  noTcr  I0  deaert  my  king 
d  in  diilrcai. 

»ur  ■eflti««Bt  if  ^reat,  I  coftfi*«s»  I  like 
fiiaa;  tbay  are  tiokU  aod  tavit  bertiir^ 
liKi  military  tot  me.  11a,  ba,  ha!  [Ktii, 
FLit  ■  do«t  iba  decline  iJm  battie.  W«lt« 
lut  quil  the  field  rel,  tboygb;  I'U  rve«a- 
loce  moTfv  tad  if  I  C4D't  bring  her  into 
;  (k«t^  rii  break  up  tbe  camp  at  uii«e, 

0  (jermjiuy  to-morrow  momio^  umI  to 
kre  in  a  jMiaioii,  withiout  myiog  a  wuvd. 

Atcnr  MACSAtcisit  a»d  Moroicai. 

Pr'ytke*,  what  it  tbo  moaiuAg  of  all  Ibut, 

'  iM  boiM  ic«a«  10  b«  ua  tka  foaaeMion 

■ad  air  Tbeod^ra  looki  •wi  ap^aka  ••  if 

4lcabaiifliilHippa9«d. 

our  eoa]eciar«  ia  very  ng Ht,  Mr.  !dor> 

1  ft*  oi*«t  vi*  bim !  be  it  undone  t  a  beg- 
in teftiU 

fou  Mtonitb  me. 

f  ia  na  nnaneelad  bminaat ;  but  Um  a 

re  ye.    Elere  bo  it  biaatlT.    Poor  Oaf  vil ! 


Kntrt  Sir  TNaoooan  Goaucmto^  mmd  t 

Sir  T.  Vofu  Rfe  ibn  ntlotsey  cooecrned  Ibr  Him 
creditura,  Mr.  Alkiof? 

Attar.  [  %mt  Sir  Thoodort;  ant)  am  exiremaly 
■orry  for  the  aoeideut. 

Jikir  T.  I  am  oblagctd  to  you,  uir;  yim  du  but  your  . 
dnty.  Tk«  voung  lady  ia  thai  way,  »ir ;  if  you  will ' 
•tep  to  her*  I'll  follow  you,  {Kw*  AUorney.]  11 
ytiu  will  excuA*  me,  Hii  Arehy ;  tbi«  *i  a  nuddan  ' 
ftnd  unhappv  affair ;  I  atn  unAfc  for  company ;  1 1 
must  go  and  ofien  it  mytalf  to  poor  Cbarlotui, 

M»nU,  Bnt  pny.  Sir  Archy,  wha*  bni  c-— -*  ' 
aUtbiaf 

Sir  A,  *Failk»  Mordecai,  1  diana  ken  Iba  pntl^ 

t'uUrn :  but  it  %remi^  that  be  and  a  rick  mei«' 
in  Hutiaad  (hii»  partoer,  and  joini  guardian  over 
thii  prl,)  are  bailb  bankrupts ;  and,  aa  Che  lawyer 
that  ii  witboot  tkare  eoo&rnki^  have  failed  for  above 
a  hundred   thoosand  pooodf  mair  than  they  can 


Mvtdit.  Hot  how  it  tbtf  to  aifect  tbe  young  Indy  ? 

Sir  A.  Why,  lir,  the  greatctt  part  of  her  rortunn 

wi«  in  tradf*  U  *<»«»in«,  with  Sir  Thi^odore  and  kii 

:,.bnd 
>ndiy 

--  "  '  —    -7  -->  i  •«* 

that  tJiry  Mr  Btggarf,  beggart ! 

Mord*,  \  wn  that  toe  aifiur  wnt  eiaarlj 

ID  bcr  favour. 

Sir  A,  Oh  !  ftir,  ye  dinni  ken  tbe  taw.  The  law 
ii  a  tort  of  bocuspoctti  ^---r-  *^-*  -,^:i..  .„  y^^ 
Caee  while  it  pick^  yer  \>  un* 

certainty  of  it  if  of  matm^  -  in  the 

justice  of  it.— 'Here  the  partie»  coaie,  nud  •eeBr 
injiHy  ill  great  aMiction, 
£n/rr  Sir  THKOcioftB  Goor>r»nto  mni  CMAHLorrt 

CkttT^  Dear  lir,  be  patient,  and  moderate  rour 
iorrow  ;  it  may  not  be  to  terrible  ai  your  appren«n- 
iii>ii«  m^ke  it. '  Pray,  bear  up. 

Str  T.  For  myeelf  I  care  not;  but  tbat  you 
«hould  be  involved  in  my  ruin,  aiMl  left  ftntunaloif  ; 
your  (air  espectalioni  0/  a  noble  alliance  blatlad  £ 
your  dignity  and  aAuaace  falleu  to  tcom  and  p«* 
oury— 

Char.  It  cannot  prove  fo  bad,  ttr.  1  will  nut 
daapair,  nor  ahaU  you;  for  though  tiie  law  bna 
been  to  bard  agnioft  m«^  yet,  in  ipite  of  its  wiIm 
and  treachery,  a  competency  will  ttiH  remain^  wbkb 
shall  he  Uevoted  lo  miligal*  your  mitfortnnea.  Be* 
sidesj  Sir  Arcby  Macaarcnam  is  a  man  of  honour, 
and  on  his  promite  and  attiitancc  I  will  rely. 

Sir  A.  WuU  ye  1  ye  may  at  weal  rely  upon  tHo 
QMLittance  o'  the  pbilo«opber*t  ttone.  Wnat  Ibn 
deevil.  wad  ih*  marv  me  to  tinker  up  the  forton«s 
o*' '^^  "^  *  '  "    'f  ipeak  till  tb«»»  and 

irii  !^il  aineencemedio 

ir<-  .       <  :  i  h^odorr^ 

ilkftr,  a  ihli  tl»«  Vi'W*  ui  tricndtbip,  bonour,  and 
eternal  love,  wlkirk  you  have  to  often  made  Sin^ 
«>  ^mpoa«d  of  idle  breath,  and  decnitfiil 

c  n  let  their  truth  be  teen. 

I^ilatu,  I  am  eorry  to  be  tbe  meiMngac 
o*  til  tidings  but  a'  oor  eonneiion  it  at  an  end, 
Oor  hoofc  hue  ht^arl   o*  iot  addre«%e«  till  Y«m ;  and 
I  ban  bail  U I 
a'  tbe  dignit-* 

cspre»»Iy  prfijjiMr.r.-   m^  ,  .r..i.»ii.,M«iii4^^    i-.v 
uf  Idacaamuai  wi*  ony  tiung  tpmng  ftnm  • 
head  Of  a  c(»tioitu|£.h<iMM*     1  nifUfe  ye  my  p<    ^_ 
for  yr  u  mighty  tirang,  mndnn;  but  t  caunabrCnf 
dif^acn  n^ion  an  honnnrnbie  fkouly. 
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writv  any  of  your  bdtt*eiutcftl  comeiii«f  or 

Df,  I  ib«ll  be  ftflrr  wnkiog  boM  to  tnak*  a 

Dmrki  on  your  bodt«t.     Hn  I  I  b«vi*  «n  vx* 

pen  by  my  tide,  tbftt  it  a  wry  good  critic, 

il  can  DrtiU  a  fery  legible  boitil  U|k>ii  impct> 

It  autlion* 

r  A»    Hoot  awa!    ooot  awa !    Sir  Callagban, 

:  in  that  idle  tuanner,  lir ;  oor  swofui  are 

)  aiid  ai  retpoQiible  af  tbe  »wordii  of  ither 

But  tbii  i«  nae  time  for  »ic  ii&att«n  ;  ye  hae 

J  )adj,  ant)  we  hae  ^oi  tbe  niliow*.     I  am 

b*  toe  little  Gtrgi&kite  bere,  because  he  bat 


betpokeii  bit  nuptial  cbariot  and  a'  bit  leeTcrieii 
aoo,  upon  bouuur,  1  am  very  tOTTv  for  my  gude 
friend  the  'Squire  here ;  the  lady'i  fortiii  «rad  hae 
be«ii  t-erj  rontctiieiit  till  bim»  for  I  fancy  he  ii  fct* 
lock  deep  in  the  turf:  and,  upon  honour,  I  am 
iiorry  for  iht*  lady,  fur  tbe  baa  miaied  being  matt. bed 
intitl  th<^  bou»e  of  Macsarcasm,  which  is  tbe  great* 
eet  lota  of  a*. 

Sir  C,  The  whole  faoiineti  together  it  tametking 
like  the  cataatrophe  of  a  cLage  play^  where  knatet 
and  fuoU  are  diiappointed,  and  bonett  men  r«- 
wajdtd*  [£jieunr. 
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ACT  I. 

SCENE  L-»Pdrt</«ii0nui«i#fitedF«m. 

r  Sir  lit  ART  GaovEBY  mttd  DcpstSY,  mtttimg. 

^  B,  Dear  Cbarl««,  wdcofiie  \&  England  1  and 
\j  welc4fia«  to  Old  worth'!  Oftkf  t  Fritfldthip,  I 
wiogf,  ftj  w^ll  ai  lore. 


[ 


Duf€.  Toor  aummottf  fbmid  me  the  Aaj  after  xnj 
afriTal.  Next  to  my  eagerneat  to  tee  yoti^  wat  that 
of  being  in  time  for  the  flU  ckvmpitn.  Korelty 
and  pleafure  are  the  beings  I  purine. 

Sir  //.  You  nave  pursued  but  their  ihadows ; 
here  they  reign,  in  the  manoert  of  this  new  Arca^ 
dia,  and  the  smiles  of  tbe  sweet  maid  of  the  Oaks. 

Dnpe.  Who,  in  the  name  of  curiosity,  is  she  that 
bears  this  romantic  title  f  for  your  letter  wat  a  mero 
f  clttgue ;  the  devil  a  thing  could  I  make  out.  but  a 
rhapsody  upon  rural  innocence,  end  an  invitatioii 
from  a  gentleman  I  did  not  know,  to  an  entertain- 
ment I  never  law. 

Sir  H.  The  business  of  the  day  it  a  wedding*  and 
Charles  Dupeley  it  invited  to  see  his  friend,  Sir 
Harry  Grovebyi  united  to  the  most  charming  of  her 
tea. 

Du^,  The  devil  it  it  1  What,  a  young  fellow  of 
your  hope  and  furtuue,  tacrificed  to  a  marriago  of 
romance  !    But,  pr*ythcc,  tell  me  who  the  i§  I 

Sir  if.  An  orpbau  ward  of  the  worthy  old  gentle* 
mian,  at  whose  teat  you  now  are:  his  character  u 
singular,  and  wi  amiable  in  its  way  as  her'i,  la- 
herstinit  a  great  ettafe,  and  llhtraUy  educated,  hit 
dinpocition  led  him  ^^arly  tti  a  oouniry  lif^n,  wbers 
hif  bcnevf^tcncc  and  hospitality  are  boundleas  t  and 
thete  ^ualilicf^  Joined  with  aa  tmagioauon  bordei* 
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^W.    But,  barkje  !!   tiuQef  ^  Hujrn^  do  ktaa4  tlill 

||«til  to  0tili|f«  ^^^. 
%,   SUdUttiU,  sift     Lotd,  tifl    if  I 
^lliittg  fttAU<di  itill ;  and  tiieii  wh^t  a  > 
r^dboulfl  w«  m«k«  uf  it !  i  ^v'  t  .  n. 

TV,    Who  ii  lliii  maid  of  tho   OAki,  fncod 

^^r*  A  yi^ung  laJy,  lif. 

'^•p*,   !  th»>wsfhf  ft*  raaeb. 

%V.  ^<.*  moit  channing?ft«  ewr«>t- 

t   Lv  ^t,  t>e»uUfal«it,  inodf«4t(iRt, 

^1  all  Uu»  world ! 

li^tf .  Aod  who  it  hrr  father,  prty  f 
,    r.  It  b  1  wit?  child  that  knowi  its  owa  father 
her  t  »bc  doc*  not  iratit  a  father, 
'  !•  Mr,  OUIwxirth  hm, 

^  h«  it  dead   iieuhrr;  ^ven^hody 

I      ^  ■  b«   her  father,   and  ovfrybo^f 

be  ber  huibHnd ;  and  to,  lir^  if  you  hafc 

__      iont  to  aik«  I'Q  answer  them  another  timet 

I   MB  waixto4  here,  aiid  there^  and  everyMrhere* 


Lixdjf  B.  Dear  Maria«  I  .. 
if  V0UT  company  to  criugr  i 
Olaworih,  I  atu  JeL|ihted  wiiu  u. 
it  t*  to  noTfl*  so  Frt^ncht  m 

f'r»triii[<l«( 


f\ 


!.«^.  Shew  me  to  my  rhamber  to  drc»»^  ind  TU 
^  00  more  of  joo  at  present, 
or.  Bkee  your  honour  for  letting  me  go ;  for  t 
"    been  very  miserable  all  the  while  yuu  wore 
to  me*     This  way,  this  wey,  lir.       [EimunL 


SCENE  IL^Tkr  OJt*. 


tamff^ert  that  vtstt  l&e  ^recv  • 
ih€  kttmtf  pfmtf  Atpkimi  and  me^ 
I  lAe  hork  it  a  rmmrd  vflme^ 


^to 

^RIaiIA  ikemttr^  titHntf  undgr  a  trw- 

H  80Na— M4RIA. 

^KCente^  ting  round  mt^  fkwomwttt  trtt. 

And  lAe  hark  it  a  r^eard  n/loet 
tiV<l  en  lAr  tur/h^  wnf  tidCf 
He  tsnderty  pUadeJ  hU  cait*e£ 
ftml^  vith  hdusket  replj/dt 
And  the  ni^kdngaUfitrd  *^f  th»  ja»tA«e. 

Emtet  OvnWGmxu* 

„    Joy  to  mjr  tweet  Maria !  may  long  mcfeed- 

^years  rcf cmhle  this,  her  bridal  boar  t  mny  hvalth. 

v-^  -v    ind  loTe,   still  inspire  her  »oiig»  and 

ircQony  of  her  voice  an  embteiuof  her 

»me,  my  girl,  if  there  is  a  with  remain* 

our  heart  within  my  power  to  gratify.  I  hope, 

hourofmycareS)  I  thaD  aot  be  a  ttraogrr 

^liaWa.  My  mind  i»  incapable  of  reserre  with  you  : 

most  gc&eriius  of  man  is  on  the  paint  of  giiring 

',hand  to  vour*— what  thail  I  call  myself?    I  luii 

'♦'Hi  fisiTn^-V**.  but  ae  the  ereaiure  of' yo«r  bounty 

ijile   gives  me  a  value  i 

li  all  I  have  to  boast. 

^    r>w.i-«e  r^M,  -x^i^r^heui;.-    .«  --  . 

^incealed.  Whai 

piJU  KverythiUg  xim  i«  coitltary  to  your  snr- 
Lt*t  bo  p^tion^  sweiet  maid  of  the  Oaks;  before 
thl  all  mytieriea  shall  be  cteired.  It  is  not  an 
|AliaJ7  wedding  i  eelebnile,  I  prepire  a  feast  ff»r 
•  heart— Lady  Bah  LarUoun,  as  i  live !  the  priu* 
■•  of  dissipation!  catch  an  obetrration  oi  her 
lile  yon  can,  Maria;  for  though  she  has  been  but 
rte  days  out  of  London,  she  is  at  ttnoaev  4j  a 
ble  tn  ■uii-«hine,  and  woi^  eipiro  if  ih*  lud  ooi 
tft  dive  into  her  old  clement  agaiiL 


n 

UU,  I  did  not  expect  to  escape  from  to  fine  • 
My.  ^"*  '■■•'  ""  '  *^  '  .. .  .1.1  huT^  f,ee  leave  to  { 
mi'ttt  Laugh  where  you  mufi, 

be  cm.  r  only  hope  that  to  cele- 

bratv  A  j<»yfui  eveui  u|Hin  any  plan,  that  ncUhet 
hurt*  the  morab  or  politenefs  of  the  company,  auJ, 
at  the  ^auttr  titur,  scu  thoutaadt  of  the  indiutriotta 
to  wt»rk.  cano^H  be  thought  hl&rao-worthT. 

Ladu  I?.  Oh  !  quite  the  contrary  ;  ana  I  am  snro 
tt  will  have  a  run  :  a  force  upon  (he  teaioni  and  the 
manners  is  the  true  test  of  a  refined  taste,  and  it 
hohit  good  from  a  encumber  at  Christmfti  to  an  Ita- 
lian oper*. 

£iirer  Sir  HaamT  Gaovtir. 

Sir  H.  I  come  to  claim  my  lovely  bride ;  horo  at 
her  fkrourite  tree  I  claim  her  mine :  the  hour  Ib  al* 
most  on  the  pointy  the  whole  country  it  beginning 
to  a»8fmble. 

L*»J^  D.  Sir  Harry,  I  rejoice  at  your  happinett; 
and  do  not  think  me  so  tasteless^  Maria,  at  not  to 
acknowledge  attachment  like  yonr^t,  preferable  to 
all  others,  when  it  can  be  hadi  fam-  im  farfMi 
eeiuMr,  is  the  first  happiness  in  life ;  but  that,  you 
knaw,  tf  totally  out  of  the  question  io  town ;  the 
mafrimonial  comforts,  in  out  way,  are  absolutely  re* 
dund  tu  two:  to  plague  a  man,  and  to  bury  him. 

Sir  IL  I  heartily  congratulate  Lady  Bab^  and 
all  who  are  to  partake  of  her  conrcrsatiun,  upon 
her  being  able  to  briug  so  much  vivacity  into  the 
country. 

Ltfciy  B.  Nothing  but  the  j7ie  champltfe  could 
hare  effected  it ;  for  I  set  out  in  miserahlo  spirits ; 
I  h»d  a  horrid  run  before  I  led  town.  I  suppoee 
you  eaw  mv  n»*ne  in  the  paperf  f 

Sir  H.  t  n-luded  there 

wat  net  u 

MiiHiM    \  .....  .,_,..  -,  :^-  ,...^,..,,  Lady  Bab  I 

Lady  a.  To  be  turej  have  not  th«y  begun  with 
yon  ypt.  Mart*  ? 


pdtktt 


itol  I  kniirw  o(  and  I  am  not  ai  ill 


I 
I 

I 


M  • 
ami 

!..:,.   tnil  but  roit win  hare  it ;  the /lie  Mm»- 
.-.i!!   he  a  dclightfhl  snhjfd  !     To  Ce  compli- 

-:.'  i;i     1     ut'   tiijv.  liiutjrhwd  jil  the   ue*U  and  »1su«ed 

111.-  t  ji!'l  ;    .  -L  ino  how  am-:'  ■  — 

■■  W.   i--i'    >  ,  •  :.<*t  a  hutulfL  .  ..   la 

I  mug,    some    Light! 

/nnare  /  0  m^rt*  /** 

Tl.-v}i     14,    t!>ii<    runs 
r't. 

..  .uo 
adt.-  lorcc  ti«  ;iL  ^j*Lfu^mph,  bcauics  ahcw- 

ma  -^  of  the  author. 

O  J.  V>  eu,  uut  really,  1  dob't  see  sach  a  mat 
mailer  in  this;  why  should  you  fuppote  anybody 
appiied  this  paragraph  to  yon  f 

LaJy  B*  None  but  my  intonatet  did»  (or  it  waa 
applicable  to  half  St,  Gaorge't  parish ;  but  about  « 
wewk  after  they  honoiured  me  with  initials  and  ita- 
lici  .  **  It  is  said.  Lady  B.  L.*s  Ul  succes*  at  ill  lou- 
1  tinuet  J  it  waa  obaerred,  tbe  aama  h^\  *si^-*^^  **^ 
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But,  tir,  pray,  lei  me  [ilrnd  for  him. 
K«y»  OAV  I  mj  nrpti«w,  lu  you   hialed  at 
very  iUly  fellow  j  »iiH,  in  •hort,  it  if  a 
ch. 

t  ctimot  fUn^  tliii  inl<*Tvi«tr,  {K*%t 

ni.  [  your  l)iinibl«  wryant.  Sir  llarr) 
'  S.'.  V  .u  «ro  p<n"(f  to  be  marric*!*  ftiitl 
;  4a  inirlc  Uvtng,  dtd  you  ?  But 
.  that  Kii  made  »  ckickcn  of  jou  ? 
L.  n  tw  4  jiipce  of  my  mind. 
,  flldworth.  tir,  knew  nothttig^  of  my 
t\e,  ur  hr  would  never  li»ve  girr a  hit 
^^"'t  whU*JUt  vour'f. 
^»«w.  I  have  but  a  thort  word  to  My  to  you  t 
^^       b»  Udy,  or  give  up  roe* 

ILpt  me  entreait  you  to  •«•  her  fint. 
\  kiivt'  ieen  n  young  l«dy ;  ftnd  I  atu  lo 
my  tnrttlc  hv  yf>ur  inirralitudc,  thftt  if  tbc 
I!  \ixlL  ui  III    h'llf-an^bour  loogcr^  I'd  tJ*Ve 
r    to   Gloomttock-b«ll,   «ud 
itfig,  to<K 
Ycu  arc  ill  libPTty,  iii^ 
To  p}»y  the  fouU  a«  yoo  have  done  ;  her 
d  tttd  rompsmon  told  ine  tbe  wu  undc* 

I     H.  That  M«n«  wai  undeierriiig !  where  it 
ho  told  you  so  P  who  »  th«  »ttnder«r  ?  ibe  ha* 
f^ftd  ynu. 


I  diin'i  kaow  Her 
Wberr  did  you  •««  her 
Here,  bere. 
Wheti,  tir? 
Thii  moment,  iir, 
A»  I  came  {d»  fir  f 

Ye»«  fir,  yef  ;  the  f^ould  not  bear  iht  tifht 
Hd  went  away. 

I>eAr  iu,  that  wu  M&ria  henelf. 
If  aria!  what  F 
M»H<,  ili«  niAid  of  the  Oakr,  mj  bride 

jb». 

.  And  ftho  i*  the  persob   you  M«  foio^  lo 

,  __  I  tannot  deny  it* 
ic<.  If  you  iltd,  you  oujtbt  lo  be  banged  :  fol- 
|^««,  Mr»  follow  me,   lir ;  ihcw  me  to  her  tblt 

II^Dt. 

|f  H,  What  do  you  mean,  iir  f 
^»i^.  Wb4t"«  that  to  y<»ti,  fir!    ihe  hat  bam- 
[aTttd  you  And  1.  too.  and  I  will  b«  r«v«ii|(«d. 
^^  But,  dear  tir — 

|B|  Duo't  dear  me,  I  won't  rttt  a  moment  Idl 
^Hfren  ber ;  either  follow  me  or  lead  the  way» 
pjSlut,  J  «i»ll  *^  ber  directly,  and  (ben  you 
I  ln»r'w,  and  lb c-  t"W,  that  I  urn — Zouudt  !  I'll 
you   whJtt    t   int;    and   lo,    came   aluut^,   you 

SCENE  III.— J  Flotrtr-garim, 

dyB4a  L4ltDOO»i,  drtamdm$A  Skefk^tdfttf 
Oldwoutii  foU^ving. 
rifistt  hift  I   Lady  Bab  !     Hen«  comet  your 
r;  fur  the  lake  of  mirth,  and  ihe  reveoge  ol 
^flex,  d>»n't  mfK»  ibe  n^|H»rtunity. 

'    you  «et  1  am  drecttd 

t-Uat  ttump  of  ihrvhiL 

.....  _..  .  ..cUent  aetreti  I  ihoaW 


away  \ 
\i  OtDWOlTB* 


Ltd/  B.  rtkn^H* 


Dupe.  Where  tbe  dr  . ..  . 
tainlv  the  place  whoro  f  wa 
h'Tt  f  «;iTp|intr  1  *h:}\\  «ij»nhk: 


-by   Ukv   I 
Ladv  B. 


*"M«  t%  tet- 
1  nim; 

'^  from 
twii  ,  ■     m 

jrii/   |^.'irjy  if.]     11  vik 

y,  orii  iheoneut   uic  miuvot 
rp|i(iQb  i^     tjh  !   I  »t:<?  uaw,  it 
I'  '1  I  [  her  ejpef  have  beeu  uied  id 

nothing  but  d«it^. hunting ;  but  i^Hnt  a  ueck  ib» 
hat  I  how  Heauhrully  Nuture  work*  wh4»n  «he  it  not 
Npniled   by  a  d^l   t'-  "    •    ii  pity 

ebc  t*  *^u  awkward  1      I  u 

uf!0n  htr  ;    Lady  B.  /^^n  of 

Ar*4r-y ,;    Mft/>t>i«  het  >■  ■  -  <?«  «ir 

o/M*  matt  ptrf^ct  iiij^.«ir«  /iNJ««ia  u  /*>  Aiei* 
t4t<ly  J9«  Yau  fvcoi  to  with  for  my  notcgay^  sir  ; 
it  It  much  at  vour  lervice* 

Dupe.  Oh  !!  the  crhamitng  luuucent !  mv  ivithet 
extend  a  little  further,  [.iWt^ff.J  A  tboutaofi  ihaiLkt^ 
my  fair  one;  1  acet'pt  it  a»  a  fain!  tntn^f  of  ygar 
own  tweett.     To  whom  am  I  to  n  1  ? 

Ladv  B,  To  the  gafdcn-marv  Km  Hat 

made  flawrri  to  grow  -r"         -  •*  4  thr-y 

smell  fotwvet  1  pray,  iug 

iwoet,  I  atture  you,  ai  m^,^ 

La!  you  are  m  fine  Doiegav  yuUf^ci/.  I  iUmk, 

[Simper*  and  lut*ki  at  him, 

Ditp€.  Exquitite  »unplicity  !  [.-I ««£*•, ]  Ab  '  i  knew 
At  fir«t  glance  yon  were  a  oompouod  of  iunoceaco 
and  teniihdity. 

Lmd^  B.  Lack-a-daity  heart  \  how  could  yon  hit 
upon  my  temper  va  exactly  f 

Dttpe,  By  a  cerlaia  iDstinct  I  have ;  for  I  h<ive 
teen  few  or  none  of  the  tort  befure  i  but,  tn)  dear 
girl,  H^' r  name  and  tituatioQ 

L'  iU«o! 

1>M  h^t  ar«  yon  ? 

Ladif  IS,  I  tat  4  bride  maid 

Dt»p«.  But  wbtrn  yvu  are  not  a  bridemaid^  what 
it  your  way  of  life  f  how  do  yon  pa»i»  your  time  7 

LaJsf  B,  f  rite  with  the  lark^  ktcu  my  haada 
itlwayt  employed,  dance  upou  a  htdyday,  and  eat 
bfowD  bread  with  content. 

Dtapf,  Oh  !  the  deljcioiU  deter  iption  *— ^if^eehciL 
fthadct,   bleating  fiockt,  and  ni[i  !«« 

What  an  acquisition  to  my  fan  * 

sure,  to  carry  i.>tf  •'-"'"♦   '^enct  us  ^„-  .^.  kit 

but  an  annuity  i  tt.  [4**df^ 

Lady  B.  [kxa  j  And  pray,  what   may 

^oa  be  ?  for  I  never  ^w  auy  thujg  to  out  of  the  way 
10  all  my  life.   He,  he,  he!  [Simpering, 

Dvpt.  I.  my  droc — I  am  a  g entleman. 

Lady  /?.  What  a  fine  fcntlemao  !  Bleu  me* 
wb«t  a  thing  it  it  I  Ua,  ha,  hat  I  itetier  saw 
anything  to  comical  in  all  my  life.  Hat  b^,  ha ! 
.\Dd  thii  it  a  fine  geotlemao,  of  which  I  hare  beard 
in  much. 

Dupe,  What  it  the  matter,  my  dear  *  it  there 

,.,.*;.;...  nrliculooi  about  me,  that  maket  you  iaugUf 

yuu  heard  of  &»e  geatlemeo^  m)  iiveet 

LuU*f  U.  That  they  are  at  gaudy  at  peaeocki,  U 
mitcUievout  at  jayt^  at  chattering  a«  magpiet,  at 
wild  at  hawkt— 

Dupe.  Aod  at  hiving  as  fparrowi. 

Lflify  B,  I  know  you  are  very  loving— of  yoof- 
telret.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  Yod  ar«  a  tort  of  hirdt  that 
flock  but  aeref  |»aif. 
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exhausted,  or  have  the  Mbts  •f  the  day  made  ynm 
pensive  ?  I  begin  to  believe  lltofp  tee  mere  rational 
sy.itenis  of  happiness  than  ours :  fthould  my  fair  in- 
structress become  a  convert,  my  amblUoA  would  be 
•till  to  follow  her. 

Lady  B.  I  am  no  convert ;  my  mind  Km  ever 
been  on  the  tide  of  reason,  though  the  torrent  in 
which  I  have  lived  das  not  alluwud  mc  time  to  prac- 
tise, or  even  to  contemplate  it  as  I  ought ;  but  to 
follow  fashion,  where  we  feel  shame,  is  surely  the 
strongest  of  all  hypocrisy,  and  from  this  moment  I 
renounce  it. 

drove  And  you  never  made  a'Detlev  renounce  in 
your  life.  « 

Dupe.  To  thoj«o  charms  I  owe  my  conversion  ; 
and  there  wants  but  the  hand  of  Lady  Bab  to  make 
Oldworth's  Oaku  distinguished  bv  another  union, 
founded  on  merit  in  her  sex,  and  discernment  in 
mine. 

Lady  B,  Sir,  your  proposal  does  me  honour;  but 
it  is  time  enough  to  talk  of  hearts  and  hands:  after 
the  life  we  have  led,  <ix  months'  probation  may  bo 
very  proper  for  us  both. 

OiJ.  Lady  Bub,  confer  the  gifl  when  you  please ; 
but  my  fei'e  chamf.ftrt  shall  be  remembered  as  the 
date  of  the  promise :  and  now  for  such  a  sung  and 
dance  as  will  best  conclude  so  happy  a  day. 

[Est  tint. 

SCENE  IV.— -4  </rand  Saloon. 

Enter  Blasqucraders,  vrith  all  th§  Ciaractert  in  the 
piece. 

FINALE. 

Shepherd.   Ye  Jinv-fanyUd  ftAkM^  wk\  from  citivi  and 
courts  J 
By  your  presence  enliven  thefielity 
Accept  for  your  velcomt  innocent  tports. 
And  the  fruits  that  our  industry  yields. 
Cho.  Ye  Jine-fanyled  folksj  8(c. 

Xo  temple  we  raise  to  the  idol  of  v:ealth^ 

So  altar  to  interest  smokes; 
To  the  blessings  of  love,  kind  seasons,  and  health. 
Is  devoted  the  feast  of  the  Oaks, 
Cho.   No  temple  we  raise,  Sfc. 

Shepherdess.  From  the  thicket  and  plain,  each  /a- 
vourite  haunt, 
The  vilhujers  hapten  auay  : 
Your  encouraging  smih-  is  the  bounty  they  want^ 
To  compensate  the  toils  of  the  day, 
Cho.  From  the  thicket,  SfC 

The  milk-maid  abandons  her  pail  and  her  cvu. 

In  the  furrow  the  plowfkman  unyokes. 
From  the  valley  and  meadow  all  press  to  the  brour. 
To  assist  at  the  feast  of  the  Oaks. 
Cho.   Themslk-maid,  Sfc. 

Shepherd.   The  precept  we  teach  is  amtstUment  and 
truth. 
That  our  girls  may  not  learn  to  beguile  ; 
By  reason  to  govern  the  pleasures  of  youth. 
And  deeorate  age  with  a  smile. 
Cho.  Th0  precept  we  teach,  Sfc, 

So  terpeni  approaehes  with  wmomtmt  it^, 

So  raven  with  oemnaut  enmki, 
Nw  ranc^reue  eritie,  mme  fatal  thmi  heth. 

Shall  paimn  the  femst  of  ths  Odb. 
CIm.  No  eetfent  mpfroach^e^  ^c,  ^Cmni**- 


mnd  I  will  proclaim  them !  Come  to  my 
ria ;  I  have  a  father's  right ;  and  my  child's 
las  made  it  a  proud  one. 

How,  how,  sir? 

xcuse  me,  brother,  madam,  all:  my  story 
tort,  Maria ;  the  hour  of  vour  birth  made 
)wer,  and  )ou  a  splendid  heiress;  I  tra 
He  dangers'  of  that  situation,  made  sort 
*  by  the  loss  of  your  mother— to  be  the  ob- 
ttery  in  the  very  cradle,  and  made  a  prey 
t  is  the  common  lot  attending  it ;  these  re- 
induced  me  to  conceal  your  birth. 

How  blind  have  I  been !  benevolent  as 
>  all,  I  might  still  have  perceived  and  in- 

the  distinction  of  your  unremitting  ten- 

Oh  !  sir,  expect  not  words ;  where  shall 
n  sentiments  of  tenderness,  gratitude,  and 
t  were  not  your's  before  ? 
J  you.  Sir  Harry,  I  shall  make  no  apology 
:re<*y  ;  it  has  served  to  give  scope  and  ex- 
your  generosity,  a  sensation  more  gratify- 
nds  like  your's,  than  any  acquisition  of 
hat  pleasure  past,  accept  now,  with  Maria's 

inheritance  of  Oldworth's  Oaks. 

Sir,  your  conduct  does  not  surprise,  but 

*lm8  me ;  long  may  you  remain  the  \w%- 

Oldworth's  Oaks  I  when  you  cease  to  be 
11  ill  deserve  to  succeed  you  who  does 
your  example  the  chief  object  of  his  imi- 

.  Mr.  Oldworth,  you  promised  us  a  sin- 
de,  but  you  have  outdone  yourself. 
Regale  !  Egad  I  I  dou*t  know  what  to  call 
I  almost  turned  the  champctre  into  a  tra- 
ink. 

y  worthy  friend,  I  have  robbed  yon  of  a 
I  know  you  also  had  your  eye  upon  my 
Jie  Oaks,  for  an  exercise  of  your  gcoe- 

Enter  HuRKT. 
n't  please  your  honour  and  worship,  here 
quality  persons  in  fanciful  dresses ;  you 
such  a  sight ;  they  are,  for  all  the  world, 
urks  and  Prussians ;  do  but  look  at  'em, 
come  prancing  along  through  the  grove. 
iw  anything  so  fine,  and  so  proud,  and  so 
1 !  I^rd !  I  wonder  anybody  will  ever 
It  and  waistcoat  again  \  this  is  shampeter, 

[Eiit. 
My  friend  Hurry  is  in  the  right ;  Harry, 
help  to  dress  me ;  for,  till  I  have  got  my 
on,  I  can't  make  one  among  them. 
I'll  wait  upon  you.  My  sweet  Maria,  I 
;  vou  for  a  few  minutes-^for  an  age. 
y  ^eart  is  now  disburthened,  and  free  to 
my  friends :  come,  Maria,  let  ns  meet 
shew  in  our  face  the  ioy  of  our  hearts : 
ladyship  and  Mr.  Dui)elcy  assist  us  f 

[Exit  Hie  H. 
.  Oh !  moat  willingly,  Mr.  Oldworth. 

Re-enter  Hcrrt. 
ventlemen,  nobility,  ladies,  and  gentry, 
1  wanted  in  the  temple  of  Venice  to— but 
y  what,  that  vou  may  be  more  surprised; 
I  are  surprised  here,  you'll  be  more  sur- 
*re ;  and  we  sha'n't  have  done  with  yon 
her :  pray,  make  baste,  or  youll  get  no 

rrowd  qf  hui  Oldwobth,  Old  GmoTUT, 

;psLBT,  rnnd  Lady  Ban. 

WtU,  Lady  Bab^  are  year  fpiriU  quiU 


Iti.  wh'i  li«i<i  %o  lonx  liwen  the  Icr- 
Dilec*     Wv    knt'wr   iUttm   wvlL,  CaUUnuo, 
fktiQ  found  Ui«7ir  itst^g^vn  uf  u»i3. 
m  hnf»  did  b<:di»<?ij*rr  tlicir  lurking^-nUce^ 
Ifcnuw  tiut ;  iufltee  it  t  '    tn«  fire 

etc  exoeutpd;  but  oit  5?  mom- 

n'nti  them,  whki»« 

Yf,  trho  need 

II  ihll,  tft  Si, 

0  f  atahhmd  to 

,om  the  Wne* 


of  lU 


^  mek  »e  ,'     At  o 
Iff  fffHtffar  Cn r J4' 

lie  (tuke'i   ttciir  ktumm«D,  who  had  dUap* 

He  luunlbt  W^rc. 

bii  ptj^or  ifaowi  a  dariDi;  mmd. 
flUl"  cried   I,   whrn    (   hnJ   f»«rusecl  t», 
{I,.,  v.rv  i.vr,n  wc   »c«'d!'*     But  Ruj^aniitiu 
n  m  irith  hi»dcce:iflrd  atsucutCft, 

I  isfk  liiin*  he  f'ltiud  iii«*.     Oh! 

^  -        fice  »  defoTTii'd  by  »can 

.1  ad  bufhy— then  hi^  ■tnile 

li  '       '        h%  the  touud  \% 

>  r*e. 

Ju:     !  -^  — 

has  engaged  to  Ucipatwh  ibem  the  in- 
^be  r«ceiv«  !1>,U0J  dueets. 

A  tFiHe  !  Memmo  if  rich ;  be'll  furai4h 

|f  That*f  ever  yottr  WAY.  Alwavf  Mcmmu! 
Dg  but  Mfmmo  t 

hleiual    If  our  plol  Picceed*,  have  «c 

,  JTM !    I  own  Tou  give  tae  {>l(»utr  of 

I V,     ♦  *      '-  '  ptc&I)  of  re&titf«8  I 

'<)  ducars  thisuuco  ; 
el,  ^        :^  Hilh  teu  thou«aud 

;  beartu  blotKl. 
^ce,  |icmee  \  lUvc  you  brought  the  armii 

where  thall  I  depo^tt^ 
k|  ^  Maaaafr'v  ^bere  we*U  meet  again 

_  I'ilflj^llouuf    Dtaf,  deaf!   auw 

le  t  If  lb«  btmte  ibould  be  tearcbed,  tbea 
\  iaio  a  icrape,  aad«* 
bace  1  U  »iUU  b«  io.    Till  ten.  farewell, 

welL  [£je»n(  Cow*  and  P^n, 

^ow  Ib4t*i  the  WA}r  I'm  atw«if«  tf«At«d  ! 

r  my  moDey,  tu^Jbe  tite  their  «cap«  gt»at, 

»«e  off  on  &11  cKrca&ioot.  and  ail  because 

apt  to  be  afraid,  and  boneit  eoougb  to 

lAog  it!  rU  %iy  whether  putting  on  a 

look  like  thenurlvc*,  aud  itruuiug  trith  a 

ttride^   thui,    wou't   awe    them    mto^ 

Ht,\  liny  !  whAl*«  all  tbu  apruar  ? 

raid. /u'^tre^  &y  Juakillo,  BsiTlMA^ 

U       Paolo,  tmii  Mob. 

|e»  aye  t  let**  Hear  the  proclamatioc. 

Biteoce !  tllence ! 

I^ye  :   lilenee  !  ailenec  ! 

dou't  aomebody  kaoek  ibat  fellow 
llie«  luch  a  &oi«e  with  eryiog  •ILcqcc' 
Um  down  \  knock  bim  down !  ailence  ! 

id  aiwrderwd  h^  tke  Brato  Ru^amiino,  tka 

prpmJM*  Jivm  kitikdmd  d^Ao^U  to  any  aim 

f*  tfiM  murdettT  ia  eamevaUd.'* 

tliaDiike!  [Ejii. 

no.  2^ 
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.<//.    Muiia! 

A/rM.  Now,  Triend*.  here**  a  good  round  siim  to 
be  ctLfDod  by  tome  of  you* 

Jttun.  B;  none  of  u»,  Sifftior  Memmo.  Oh  I  tbit 
RugantinoU  a  terrible  fellow  *  why,  when  yotrng 
FbudimrUci  tei/ed  the  five  other  baDilillit  didn't  tkia 
Rugautiuoi  who  was  the  siith,  still  contrive  to 
escape  f 

Enter  &TKFUAI10. 

St^ph,  I'm  bf«v«itid  my  time«  and  I  fearCamtlL^ 
HcV'day,  what  do  all  thrse  people  here  f 

Juan.  But  why  did  Flodoardo  leare  Venice  t 

Mem,  *Tii  •u»pecletl,  bv  wa»  iu  love  nith  the 
dukc'i  djUKhter,  who  ii  already  promited  to  tiie 
prince  «r  Mittiri. 

Stfyk,  What  lay  ther  of  my  matter. 

Juan,  Wrll,  befure  lie  left  us«  I  wish  he  btd 
caught  ihi«  Hugautino  a«  finely  «•  he  can^ht  bitfiv« 
tn^mpaniuttf ;  1  pruteat  I  cBn*t  flecp  fot  fear  of  the 

ViUtU),  Nor  r. 
J  nan,    \or  L 

at^l^h,  I  see  Camilla  coming.  Kow  then  to  aetro 
them  away. 

Juan,  One  thtng*t  certain :  If  erer  Rngantmo*! 
found,  Flodoardo  u  the  only  man  to  take  bim. 

Afffm.  The  o&ly  man  f— ^ome,  come !  there  aro 
others.     T  don't  boaat  of  my  courage. 

/wan.  And  Pm  sure,  nobody  cUe  does,  who  knowa 
you,  Sign  or, 

Mfm,  But  if  I  otice  set  ryet  on  thU  HugantinO| 
ril  put  myvclf  tutu  this  aitttude,  spring  upon  bim 
Ihui,  acid  exclaim  in  a  terrible  voice-* 

St^^^,  \ApprM(^ht»  iiofV^A  Rugan ti no's  coming  f 

AIL    [Hunmn^  off.]    Where  f   where  f    wher«l 

Run  1  run  t  run ! 

fitffk,  [JJtdttctff,  U\^^kh\g.'\  Rogantmo*s  nam* 
senr  them  off  like  so  many  peas  out  of  a  pop-gutu 
But  to  rive  the  devil  his  due,  Sigoor  Mcmmo  nui, 
by  fjir  Uie  fa^tesL  Now  theu  for  this  antiquated 
duenna,  m\%Q,  in  deBance  of  time  aikd  her  looking- 
glass,  fancies  herself  a  girl  of  fifteen ;  and  wbo  if  to 
paajiuuatcly  food  of  dancing,  that  the  even  walkc 
the  streeu  in  a  fandango  step*  Tis  a  bard  task, 
which  the  prince  of  Mtlv  ^"-  •■■*  -  -nr,  to  make 
love  to  this  luperannuui  as  he  in* 

tists   that  no   means  01  ^    i  c  I  la's  con- 

stancy to  PiodoAfdo  should  b«  UA  uuuied-^be*« 
here. 

Enttr  ChUtLUk, 

Ca«i»  la  it  TOU,  Bignor  Stepbano? 

^pk^  And  is  it  you,  divine  object  of  my^ 

Cam  Oh  f  sweet  Signor,  no  raptures,  if  yrm  love 
me !  'Tis  late,  and  Pm  so  prttt  c,  as  the  French 
have  it,  r?e  only  time  to  assure  you,  that  Pve 
spared  no  pains  to  influence  my  lady  in  your  maa- 
ter's  favour. 

Sitfk^  And  nhat  tucceat— 

Cttm,  Absolutely  none !  ber  love  to  Flodoardo  ts 
immoveable ;  but  perhaps  when  the  duke  aball  knosr 
of  her  attachment  to  this  needy  slrangei  his  re* 
monstrancet  may  induce  her  to  give  him  u|h— but 
bless  me  !  I  mu»t  away,  for  I've  a  thousand  thing* 
to  do.  Yott  must  know,  that  to-morrow  oighi  the 
duke  givea  a  ^rand  /lie  00  one  of  the  islands  uf  the 
Adriatic  sea,  in  honour  of  his  daughter's  birthday, 
A  mask  is  to  be  perfbrmed^  callea  "  The  Triampb 
of  Thetis  ;*•  ana  my  lady,  tuyself,  and  some  f»thcr 
beauties  of  tlie  court  are  to  rvprrsent  heathen  god- 
desses. Now  you  mutt  know«  that  Pm  reck  »im4 
•Ki-elUat  in  a  maak. 


^ 


« 


i«  IT.] 


HUOAKTrSO. 


I  •kiill  Dot  die ;  bill  if  jou  ?lllie  «siilci!C«4  W 

Unhand  inc!   TO  By,  Ettd— 
\Mttemptintf  fo  yo ;    f4f  B«|fir  rnddtnt^  tt^ru 
up,  Uiil  ^flaminy  hrr^  and  t^kMh^  }  the  unkt 
on    9HW    Anrr,  at    (^  imf/totinff  wmrfy,      Pji> 

.  li*(  dime  1^  [  Y'A«  Bcggmr  km  dfmtm  a  ia^fftr^ 
I  Atf  pitn/j  ro  fA«  IcM^tin^  UoiAlKLt.A.]    !!«!«• 
(ilit,  1  tftv!  Strike,  or  tbiu^ 

■    arm,  '•#  Alrii;  RofABKLLA   'f<»r«» 

1  lAf  , '  .'  rito  Beggiir  uti/^  ifcfaiiii  A«t^  anii 

but  mark  me!     I  bave  la^  ■^>s«^ 

her  that !     Remrn  rnm 

f  fate*  are  unitcti   .m.*..^  ■♦«...;  ;   tliou 

itiella ;  thou  oever  ahalt  be  »i>oth«r't. 

^  tbioe? 

liae  !  XHoidhtQ  up  tk*  dam^rA  I  fWMir  it 

*,  vWb  I  nav«  tbed  Tor  tae«t  bf  thti 

Ucb  I  vomld  drat  a  for  thee !  by  thli  kiw^ 

irmro'i  brid«  t 

[SSbiij^j^^*]  Femrful  min;  my  toice    my 

£til#r  CAMILtA*  hf  th§  irvm  ^te, 
^  J  Cam,  Suroon,  t  mtme.     Help  I  murder,  mufder  t 

"^  £#^.  Imuitamyl  But  know'tt  thou,  who  pfvaa'd 
"Sy  cheek,  Iio««bvlU  f  Go;  uU  thy  fbtbcr.  the 
.  ^ifmid  duke.  Hwat  the  Bravo  Uu^aoiioo  ! 

^'     ItM,  Rugautitio  ? 

Chmkti^^Mhwwi  hy  M#  rATHtARcrt,  «•*«/ 

^mMkt^im;  1*a\:u.^  and   the  La'ijet  a/^ 

ojf  hU  /aU^  heard  and  B*(^gmi^t  dret^t  i*md 
t  m  a  Friar ;  4«  jIj^m  behind  a  pitlavt  dntw* 
0wr  kitjam^  mmd  tmam  (A«  Monkf  «til«r,  Ae 
niA  tk«  eroMdU 

Tbif  way»  thy  way  I 
ireA.  No'ofte  b  here. 
m.  *Tinw  a  Beggar*  whoee  hloodf  difgti» 
p^;    Tolr^rtfA.  Search  every  uale.     Aw«y! 
|t  [7^^  dijyaiie. 

Hv^.  [^1  /k«  p«Mei  BoiABKLLA,  itfAioM  L*diet  «pe 

J^iO^  tii  «  iav  i?pice]   Remember ! 

^     A«.  [Sltarfm^.]  HeaTena!  thatfHArta— 

^     Rii^*  [SAcmit  Atfr  |A«  ^W^y  ^y^^tr.]  t  saved  your 

^! 

Htff.  Leave  me  t  nve  yo«i«tlf  ?  fly ! 

||«y.    [vf/oMd;  Ita  «  Mnd^^  DMM.]    BeBedScSlcl 
dUf  lUuffhtur.  [JELc^ 

^      Rm.   I  die ;  oh^  Mn«fl  nt ! 
[         I  H<T  Ladi«»  tiwiil  <nwmd  JUp ;  tiU  P ATmiARcn 
and  Mook»  fviMfli. 

SCENE  IV.— il  CAtfut&er  Ai  ileimiio'a  fienMi. 

J?Ml#r  CoKTARtHOt  Paliiri,  ffni  GoRiACA.     Scr- 
^_f»DtS  hn^  in  m  Tahte^  with  gokiatM^  UjfkU,  ^-e. 
^^^/.  *Tia  slf«ig«  dmt  Pmr«ui  b  not  y«i  airived. 
^IBmi.  *Tis  pavt  the  hoar  he  mrfttJ«ftedL 

Gsn.  MeauBo  too^  who  went  to  Mek  hia>,  rttomi 


[Dminf  ih*m  nwicAaa,  tk§  Bmrmati  tiTaafi  the 
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Cm,  Where  It  the  jhce  of  gtoeral  readeavoue  f 
FaL  In  (be  mined  CarlHuiiau  M<»tiMt^*  When 
latt  ire  muitcred— - 

Mem.  {  H'ithouL]  CoatRri&o !  Fali<in  ! 
Con.  *Tit  Memmo'f  voka. 

MSMMO  fm«A«i  »H,/i>//aiwd  hy  Pisa  if  i 

Afnn.  There  ^  there's  a  pretty  tpot  of  work* 

Gen*  What*!  the  matter  ? 

Hrwi.  Thcre'i  a  fine  kellk*  uf  fi^h 

Ctju.  Wh«t'»  thi?  fQftUer^  I  wy  ? 

^r^ni.  The  ilcvil'i  the  malLvr  !  murder's  the 
ter  !   huujfmK**  the*  ni« tier  1     The  matter  I  Puroj 
i»— he  ii — I  can*t  bnog  my  toogua  to  t peak  aiioh 
terrible  wofd. 

1*11,  Friend*.  ParozAi  U  murdered. 

dm.  Murdered? 

Faf,  By  whom  f 

yfrm,  Ky  whiim  ?  by  that  tend  in  a  hiunan  Am 
1>y  that  pest,  from  who»e  knife  no  maa'a  thmal 
Bale;  by  RttgAAliDa.  ^^ 

Cvn.  FiiL  and  Gtm.  RuganliDO  f 

P6u  Bwn  ao. 

Jfeil.  Aftd  what't  worvt,  Parofti  hat  let  him  into 
oor  fecfft;  and  to  obtain  hit  own  pardon,  perhaps 
at  thja  moment  the  Bravo  i«  toLLiog  all  to  the  duke. 

Cm»  Confuaioal  [SoHe 

PmL  Sivaa  oo  the  ttaftt. 

Mrm,  i  dare  tay,  the  oficert  of  jiuiice, 

Om*.  Bat  the  door  1 

[  Con  t  a  a  iito  frart  U  haHity^«ckingJ 

Mem.  "We're  all  undone !  L  Km>cki»g, 

C^n,  U  there  no  outlet » 

Mtrm.  Noo«»,  none,  except  one.  Thirty  feet  high^ 
out  of  1  i  '    ^  inrn  the  canal !  [lifiodbM^ 

A  I  itf,]  Open,  I  §ay  ! 

AUL^: , .   \\  uai'a  that  f  what'*  th«t  f 

Cam,  Wboapeakar 

[He  dmr  kwr9»  epea,  •ad  RcoANTt^ro  tfme^a 
im  kis  Bta9o*i  habit ;  his /ac4  u  mark»i  miA 
«e«ef«/  Mar§t 

Rug,  liugaotino  *  Vour  »lave,  avreet  ge&Uaoiea 
eoiiAptniton. 

Mam*  Vm  %  dead  man, 

C4»K  \im  among  utf     Tou,  ParDXfi*t  munkrar? 

Rng,  Hjght^  but  mark  me.  I  hivrd  R4uah«lla, 
Farotci  waa  uy  nval^  and  1  stabbed  him  to  tba 
hetit.     Now  awear  that  Roaabella  shall  be 


I 


«koct  me  TOur  chief,  and  I'll  ke«p  your  secret, 
Con.  Yoit  our  chief  t    Tbmk  you  we'll  stocip^ 
Ruff.    Ye  have  stooped  to  vice;    cAU  ye  tioop 
lower?     Will  you  accept  my  terms  f 
Ail,  Never! 

Ru^,  Then  so  your  own  way ;  mine  leadt  to  th^j 
dok»--to  the  duke,  twtet  aignon !    FoivweU  1 

IGotntf. 
Cm.  [f^meh$  Mmftf  h^fm*  ike  i#er.  wkick  hm 
tkmt.]  Not  eo  laatl  draw,  f^teiid#,  draw  '.  the  wiU 
HanV  in  our  power^  and^  [Alt  draw, 

Hu^,  lu  ymr  power  P  Uo.  hot  li^ujfkm^.l  Ni 
When  I  left  my  home^ 
That  muit  be  there  fur  certain. 
[i*oiiUing 
Ruy,  Silence  I 
Mem,  Ub,  mercy  on  me  i 

Ru^,  I  Lifk  on  my  table  a  sealed  packet,  contelii^ 
iog  a  full  aeoonnt  of  yonr  pkns,     This  packed 
I  reluftt  not  bafore  the  clock  atrika  eleven,  will 
conveyed  to  the  duke^     Now  then*  if  yon  chooae  10^ 
Atab  me^  I'll  lend  yfiu  a  iword  myself. 

I  I'hrowinff  kim90lf  e<ifkMdff  «S«*  <  «fwl^ 
C^  BofiDre  eleven  t  [The  r  ^ 


I 
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RUGAKTINO. 


I  tucli  t^urtg^  at  at  the  htnA  of  an  armjr  woiiiil 

tlilfl   htm  t  >  r  r..,.w  r   I.., If  tbe  world'    WouJd  I 


i  ©net*  '' 

fir  A 


hti  Aaif  ;    RuOANtlNO 


( 


flwy, 

crk  up,  thi?n  * 
f  Tk^  Di  aK  ri 
nai/*  fo  kirn 

Riw.  Tkou  »Mit  mo;  »oJ  can'it  dottlit?     Well 
Ti»  I  atn  thri   Brava   HU(fiinhno;  Po«rari*i  mtir- 
»r,  anfl  the  rrjmbiic**  oifttt  *Utot«d  »Uf^. 
^I>ifi*.  Rdguuhfia,  thou  art  a  fearful,  a  dctetlabb 

ATf  !  \Vrtl,  [terhajii  1  am  fto ;  but  at  Wit 

kin,  Antlreoa,  Uiat  yon  «dc1  I  ilatid  oa  the 

le ;    lur   ftt  tbi»  uititociul   arc   we  the  two 

in<<ti  jti   Wtiicc,  yoy   in  your  waj,  I  in 

\The  Dt«»   woPTf  fdtf^nlj  lA*  dottr^  WvGkH^ 

h^rt  hi$  fH»n»aii€,]  Holil,  frietid  !  not  to  Jkft  t 

iJt  fir»l  have  towo  couvertation. 

^wi«.  Indeed!  then  be  thi*  thit  tubject,     Mark 

ifterratil  I   Invtutitly  eonfew  who  bribed  ywu  Id 

ii)    "      ^'       kri,  abjure   your  bbjody  irade,  quit  the 

J  '  sweMp — 

i  .  ,  L  i(  >  abjure-— Aud  why  ghould  I  d«  aH 
thiKf  thmu|fh  f<*ar  of  thee  f  l^lo,  ho  !  [Lmt^hintf,] 
through  fi4«r  of  Vrnice  ?  Ha  !  KufEsutmo  fear»  uut 
Veoico;  'tit  Venire  that  feart  fdigantino !  Quit 
CUc  remibhe  *  Wrll ;  oo  one  condition^ 
i^uli*.   Name  it. 

'T»t  •  mere  trifle.     Giv«  ma  your  diogliter 
y  bride. 

Ifttolent?  My  daughter  i»  already  a 
*•  bfitte.  Witbin  ihi^i  hour  toy  wrilteti  jiro- 
fjt  '     "  ^  **rinc«  of  Milnti'— 

well ;  within  nnother  botir  thii 
ill  '  i  heart  »hall  make  your  written 

tf«  vuid. 
e^  Hoj  heaYeo  oo  li^btntii|p«  f 

[CrO&$  t0  hta  seat. 
,  Hear  yet  more  :  Vy9  lold  for  ten  thou»and 
the  livrt  of  yo«tr  fri«odi  Lomeliuo  and  Maq- 
Jft'one :  now  j^tve  me  RofftbeUa,  and  TU  br««k  ibe 

0uJt«,  {SiuUchf  up  tA#  f^t,  amd  JWiieni  fe  tA# 
Jp^.]  MooAter!  Ouardi,  ipiarda  L 
Rue,  Say  you  lo  r  Thua  l^n. 

[Takm  9ffhi»  Aoi,  mmi  tifikm <mt  fJU  £;^\/  uitk 


Duke,   He   thrrMtPU^d  (n — [Ju   Uk«toldo,1  Call 
Maofrone  and  Lomeliuo  hither  iottantly.     Ply  ■ 

[Ksit  IJKJtTOLDO. 

Stfjph,  [WitkouL]  Wbere  tf  the  duke r 
Dukt,  What  new  alarm? 

Enter  STKrtlAlfO. 

St0ph,  JniUce,  juitice  !  The  prince  of  UiUii«*>  J 

Dwife.  Bay  on  t  Be  i)ui<rk  ! 

StrLih,  Within  tbi«  hour  arriTcil  at  VenicA*  „„ 
now  1  fuund  him  m  hii  chamber^blcedtuir— -dvin 

£Mr.  Heav«ti«!  *       ' 

Sieph.    He  murmured  "  A  bate  uMUiin^-** 

eipired.     Near  him  lay  your  w  till  en  promite'i" 
bloofJy  dagger  wai  *trurk  through  if.  and— 

Duk^.  Ihat  dagjjet — Briog  itl   Away  ! 

IKtit  SrkPKs 

Entft  BiRtOLOO. 

Ber,  [A  httift  in  kit  KandA  My  lord,  the  cb«ia 
brrv  of  Manfruuo  aud  Lomoiiuo  both  are  racaod 
In  vain—       [A  t^ateU  packet  it  thtatm  on  lAe  ttma 

Duke,  WH»t*»thal? 

Brr.  Thi*  !etl*r  wa*  throtv"  ■:*  -  ■'  -  V-* 


i 


If;    iken  H^ft  hack  f^  tka  mirror,  ttki^h   he 
fmA«»  «va3^  mmd  pautM  thrmi^  th^  aprrtur^, 
J>ukfi^  Ha!  mlicreaJit.     LighUl  UghU,  I  fay ! 

[  The  do&r  open*, 
Ruff.  [Putting  hii  head  Mil*]  Au  rewir,  good 
"^  IT  tbat  11  to  be.  [Chn*  tkt  mirror. 

Enter  BaRTOLtM»  etnd  Giuud«,  with  tofthu, 

lM«.  Seiie  him. 

Wbom,  my  lord  ?  W#  Mt  no  out. 

[T\e  Gia&rdi  neoM  lA«  room, 
ThJm,  Trailon  !  Have  yoti  lei  him  p«itF 
Ber,  Ptei  ?  No  one  bai  past  lat, 
D^ke,  Not  p«mM  you  f 
S*r,  Nor  if  any  one  here. 

Duke,  My  braiQ  tumi  roacd!    *Tli  %  fieod  la 
human  ihape. 

Entrr  EoiaBXLLa* 


Dear  fatber,  what  meai 
Af .  Oh  *  my  cbild— >EugautiQ( 

Good  bearent ! 


r  he 


Dule,  Mattfrune't  hand  f 
my  child* 

ii*Mt.  \Opent  ii^0nd  reiuit,}  *' Lomelind  tie*  ^tut  a 
fny  fvet,  and  kit  mmde^mt  eampnU  me  to  vn'te  tkit  in 
Jilt  6AW — I  dm,  Jndre»a»f  and  by  the  hand  0/'^" 

[Screamst  and  drnpt  fAe  Utter,  wkick  ike  Dlkb 
mateke*  up. 

Enter  SrvFrlANo  ond  Guitdi, 

Steph.  Here  i»  the  dagger,  and  oti  tKe  fatU  ttandf 

tbe  aamo  q(^ 

Dule     iE^m^ningth^UiterAi   ^'^  ^^g^^^^O. 

Hua,  [}¥ithmt.l  Ho,  ho  !  J 

[Seme   run  fa  Iha  h^kvny,  tk§  rtu  r^mmn  m ' 
emat9mteili,\ 

SCENE  I,— nePdWe  Cardtne, 

are  heard  withouf^  and  A<nUit*f**  FM^ 
ardo!  Flodowdol'' 


< 


"  Hunat" 


Emiet  IlosAa£LLAyr«Nn  the  potato. 

Rot,    Ue  U   reiuroei] !     Plodoafdo 
Ob  !  joy  part  utterance.     But  he  : 
my  positive  ortlers. ;   1  must  hr  ang 
angry.     But  m\a%  tho   day!  hnw  .li     .  i     , 
conceal  my  pleiuurr.     Sec,  i<»c,  he  comvs : 


retomcd  f 

,  iin»t 

very 

ge  ti> 


Bntar  RugamTino«  cW  in  ^itt^Hny  anHour^/nmtha 
foUee,    Every  tract  0/ drfvrmH^  it  g&ne. 

Rug.  [Ae(de.]  She**  ber«;  and  oh!  »o  loTciy ! 
Alas !  sweef  maid  I  bow  wouJd  the  ro^et  of  thy 
cheek  grow  pali»,  knew'*!  thou,  tbat  tbn  man  now 
ipproocbing  ti  the  dreaded  Kugaolino.  [He  ad- 
rtfrtfw,  ftowmr/.]  Lady! 

Kftf.  '  ^-^  ^'ivalier — r— you— you  bar«  been 
^^ry  1  -tbati*— 1  mean— did  )0tt  receive 

much  I  ni  your  Unveli  ? 

Huif,  Matlt ;  fwr  everywhere  I  heard  the  tiratae 
of  RoMbella.  * 

Hoe.  Flodoatdo !  will  you  again  offend  me  f 


EJGANTlKa 


j      ri»4xi   and  Conipiraton.«^$r4»r/^   iMVfi^ 

^  .   Slrftiigf  n  appnuich  :  Di«fier«!,  sad  tmawm* 

^•'    Midaigbt!  ISmwiI,  «•«««%. 

R|A#  DlTKft  and  Ca.1I  It  LA«  dwsttd  M  m  wyr^n^ 
^'- 

tnf*    Wlut  newffi,  Camtlk  P 
t,    Tti«  best,  your   hiiebiMtM,      Everrtliitig'i 
III*  Tritftuji  a^ii  Ner^idt  aro  drvMod,tb«  gon- 

l^ftM  w«itiDg,  ind  w«*r«  411  iapttimt  to  b« 

Lttf.  Wby,  Cftiottt*,  joa  &re  in  hiffh  ipirit*. 
^  loapmitr  la«eiiteai<tl  Mf  beid't  it  Ikb 
J^m  a.  chA^i  of  the  BMI  ittclwaliM  ina|9i,  ql| 
^ig  bi*c  mAilct,  eolottftd  knpa«  taa  MMiciOTi, 
euptdi,  and  cock1«-tb«lliu 
D^ligbtful  t    And  may  I  uk  wbM  yoa  an 

Ki.  [CiMiiMyinj^.l  A  tyren,  yooi  bigbii««s» 
^Jk.  A  fywn  !    Truiy,  GmnnUa,  *t«»i  tackf  fcf 
^et  tbat  yuo  ver«  not  ■  tyrvu  ia  hit  day*;  do*. 
1i  run  woqM  Qot   bive  availed   bhit;  be  muii 

1   Ob!  mttejl    Oiit  baavaa ! 

ne  <iir,  iiui  >aur  lligbB«M  Mikta  m*  bluftb  I 
\k»,  'TIS  Ibe  better  :  Kotbuig  b«oQ«i«i  beuuty 

!  Socb  wmrsilli  ^  **  Kotbiflf  baoooMa 
L«t  we  di«  it  bU  bigbtt«M  iaa*t  a 
sinitun)  iridi  me  kifn^elf. 
,|A.  ( ItliJbiiifJ  CsmiUat*8tfOormCainiUil 
im.  It's  StcpQAAo;  aud  quila  tntooiied^  I 
»«* 

£tt|rr  Stkfiiano,  dnaed  m*  «  Iritoii. 

!■•  Cbanniiig,  tif^^or !    ebanaiiif!    Well*  I«i 
^^^^But  M>«-gr«<Mi'i  a  moftt  bficomitig  colour; 
'Sen    lb*!  beard*!  io  dtvinely  de^^tfif,  ai  Ikt 
Lbatr  tL 
i  Very  Ukaly.     Bol  coia«,  ooo*  !   tb«  duke 


^ 


ayt  lbr  ma  r   I  iy,  tiga^j  I  fty  )    Ko» 
r  tb«  N«i«id*a  Ulmmi,  %' 


IDoiti  if  Mtftei 

«■*,*  Faumai  aMmit  t^  tkm  rtap  af  H,  doitarN 

DoiiTAiiiscati  Mpiitia^  «m^  Comaaoa  ;  Lavra^ 

■4«l,  Lofiit  mmd  La4iM»  ^ 

a.  Look,  Gomagt,  bow  kta^  Cba  diika  anultff 

ilicfi. 

H.  *Tif  pUia  tkal  ft(»  tawptclt  ootbtog. 

■w  Kow,  Meauao,  wb*t  axa  beeouur  of  your 

tob  Foartf     I  f«el  lo  bMld,  to  deiperal*^  thtt 

ki  long  for  mLdniftht 

n.  [Ldu^Ain4;.]  Oh,  bnte  Memmo !  [MwaV.] 

b<t  BAAtj^uc  it  b«j|iunin^.     Look  I  Pfeui  lilld  tbe 

B  dciitet  ax«  aroria4S  Ul  koiMMir  of  tb«  bifllt- 

fTketia. 

Bmm^r^^dki  D*«»a  tpOA  kern^f^M;  JIart 
in  &ti  cAsriof ;  iaarn«r«,*  fRa^eAiii  latftad  «•»  a 


k. 


Ctr/«(l  d«*c»fi<6;  and  Mmcrva  tm   ikf  eth^r, 

Tkm  c«J»«tiai  fiaUii*  comrt  d^ttm  umidtt  tk^ndwr 
and  h'^htmnif  ;  J^ptttr^  Juno,  ^r,  tvm*  tfwl  ^ 
iks  |M»iaef^  iMia4  r»i^araai«  ;  Piuto  and  J'fYK 

and  the  car  iifika, 

Mem.  WalU  PJuto't  aa  like  Hugvk*— * 

Con.  [Stopfitiff  kU  muuik]  Uufh  t 

[  f 'rvirrotikr  •mtttet  A#r  <itify  o^  |A«  troMly  ^ 
tA«  jArav  yoMaifft  j  a^a  taaaa*  A«ir  tctptrt,  mnd 
a  geidmi  offU  afpamn  Mik  l&i*  ^Kripticm^ 
*•  Far  iha/mrtH."  SItt  tkrmm  it  h^Jhre  tA«m« 
They  £«iMattd  fir  iL  Matin*  mtuk.  At  lAik 
aicMMTNt  a  voiUff  of  muifutmf  i»  ktard*  AU 
ttart  4%  k9rt»i  i4a  amate  $iop9  abruptly ,  m 
dead  #iJWimv  Jitr  a  m^m^ni^ 

Alt  ihp  Gue^ti.  What  «aa  tbat  f 

IMa.  I^Aide.1  Tvrai  tka  ugnaL 

Jim  [Atid*  la  Caaui.M.]  My  baart  baata ! 

JtfMk  [lb  i4a  DuKB.]  Snffar  mt  to  b(|uii«  wbtt 

[H#<^i(m«*tA«>^aj^tfaarff;  tk4  P«nk  0ff»m 
Jiikd  y'ith  Guard«. 
Omardt,   Bark  t 
Mam.  Qwtd§f 

J%0  Guam,  GuaMa  f    Goirdi  f 
IhUt^  F^BMT  BOtbing.  my  fkieoda  !  thii  pracauliott.'l 
regardt  «o  auit  bere ;  but  koaw,  before  a&  hour  ex* 
p«r«t«  yon  will  wo  in  tbi«  ■aluoti — ibe  Braro  Ru- 
gnntino. 

Di«A».  Yaa  f  Flodoardo  b«a  < 


Hiuf,  [  lf7iA<ml.l  Give  oa  way. 
Kan.  'Til  b««  and  1   ' 


laafa! 


r&Q-l 


abfti] 


[  T^  Ousrdi  opan  to  iJb  riyAt  and  lafk^  And  J 
c Airri MO,  ii*<l  at  Flo DOAKDo,  r^ukMin^wn 
ini  m  (ary*  WNifil/a. 
Mm.  Btaaa  i&a  1  l*li  afraid  ibat* 
Ca«,  Be  ftlw,  iignor  1  tbere  ii  ootbiag  to  fear. 
Hwj^.  SigrQoiA,  you  all  koow  my  bi&stne«a 
Answer  then,  Duke  of  Venire;  bavc  you  nut  tiNyn 
tbat  Eugantioo  ooca  in  your  power,  nothing 
prevent  RoaabetVi  from  bamg  my  brida  f 
DuU.  I  bava. 

ft««£7.  Know  tben,  be  ia  ill  your  power — is  iu  i 
DuXe,  Dead  or  living? 
Jii^.   He  ftlU  livcA. 

Auy.   He  aUU  Ures,  kignora.  'BoiRf^  ^ 

Hmt.    [Kmhrtitrng  CAHlLtA.]     Did'»l    iWou  bcvj 

tbftt,  Camilkf    the  filUia  ttiU  liveaT      Not  OQ*"! 

drop  of  blood  bai  itamed  tbe  innooant  band  of  FIik 

H^  lattoeaMf    Abt   aoir  tbon  ba 
n]pn>d»it iIm BniTO  btftm  yon,  utd— 

Im.  ok  loBfa«al   noi  Kara,  mgamtl     I 
die  uf  a  tltouijiad  tittU  finum,  if  you  bring  bim  beta,  i 

Mam.  And  I  4)atl  di#  of  ten  tbouaand  Utile  fau«,  j 

Hmff,  Feai  pfood  CamiUu.     Be 

AndfeAt.     I  Arrange^  ihrms«lvef  1 

tbe  duk^— Ki,^ ^  -  i:«iining. 

[The  DtKa  teot$  kimMol/;  RosAaaLLA  m  mm^ 
iida  teamny  tm  CallfiLA ;  iha  CoBififalofB ' 
•f«  an  the  otkoT, 

Hm.    [AdranrHM  fMiWvvi*  «l#  porrk]   Rugantioo  1 
{Awamm    ka  fwttfmmOjMkar  hmcL]  RufaaUaol 

JuMk  K  Imwlai  loa^^ 

Jtir^.  [VRtUntka pat^hmt  WHS  in^gkkilm^  i 


il^j 


Atfdt  i«  tmnud  ta  tha  ip»ri«fferi.]  Ruganttno  I  I  any.    I 
Aa*.    [ntmkinf  iawaid*  km,]    Ob!    vasfBre  M^  ^ 
Flodoarao, 

[At  th§  mamtam  «^  ^po  Im  mmd  m  kh  ovw^  A# 
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tad  of  each  standi  a  litth  Cupid,  hoidina 
olden  reins,  vritk  which  he  appears  to  guide 
ie  animal.  The  three  rival  Goddesses  agree 
*  give  Rosabella  the  apple,  even  Proser. 
Ine  applauding  the  decision.  The  Caneh  sinks 
tntlif,  till  it  touches  the  earthy  when  Rosa- 


bella fwif«  the  ntachine,  and  receives  the 
apple  from  the  Goddesses.^-'The  Prince  and 
Rosabella  enter  the  Conch,  which  ascends  to 
its  former  elevation  ;  (/i«  machine  moves  on  in 
triumph,  and  as  it  passes  along  the  front  of  the 
ttage^  th»  curtain  faUs, 


ANIMAL     MAGNETISM; 


▲   FAECS,   IN   THKBS   ACTS; 


BY    MRS.    INCH  BALD. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONS. 

Maeqiis  ds  Lamct 
Doctor 
La  Flrur 
Jeffjiet 

PiCCAED 

Fkamcois. 
constancb 

LiSETTS 

Senrants. 


ACT  I. 

L^'An  Apartment  m  the  Doctor's  House. 
CoNSTANcm,  hastiUf,  meeting  Lisettb. 

Jiette,  Liseitc !  who  do  you  think  I  hare 
T 

out  old  ffQErdian,  I  rappose. 
>o  you  Slink  I  should  look  thus  pleasant, 
him  I  meant  ? 

Iio,  then  r  our  gaoler,  who  keeps  the  keys  ? 
7hat,  poor  Jeffrey  ?  Ha,  ha,  ha !  flow  yon 

o,  no ;  I  guess  who  yon  mean :  the  yoang 
la  Lancy ;  and  he  has  passed  so  frequently 
Ntr  window,  within  these  few  days,  that  I 
:ed  your  guardian,  with  all  his  suspidoiis, 
hserred  him. 
it  has  walked  bj  abort  taa  tiatt  witUa 


this  hour,  and  STery  time  with  his  eye  fixed  np  to 
the  lattice  of  my  window,  and  I  had  no  heart  to  re- 
move from  it,  for  every  time  he  saluted  me  with  a 
most  respectful  bow. 

Lis,  Was  his  valet  with  him  ? 

Con,  No ;  but  I  saw  another  person  in  deep  con- 
▼ersation  with  him ;  a  strange-looking  man,  who 
appeared  like  one  of  the  faculty,  for  his  dress  very 
much  resembled  that  of  my  guardian's. 

Lis,  Who  could  it  be  ? 

Con.  But  what  most  surprised  me,  he  had  a  let- 
ter in  his  hand,  which  he  respectfully  held  up  to 
me,  but  I  could  noC  reach  it 

Lis.  I  know  who  it  ik  :  La  Fleur,  valet  to  the 
Marquis,  disguised  as  a  doctor;  and  I  have  no 
doubt  but,  under  that  disguise,  he  will  find  means 
to  introduce  himself  to  your  old  guardian,  and,  per- 
haps, be  brought  into  the  very  house ;  and  if  I  caa 
assist  his  sch«ne,  I  will ;  for  is  it  not  a  shame,  the 
Doctor  should  dare,  here  in  Paris,  to  forbid  you  and 
your  servant  to  stir  from  home ;  lock  us  up,  and 
treat  us  as  women  are  treated  in  Spain  ? 

Con.  Never  mind,  Lisette,  don't  put  yourself  in 
a  passion ;  for  we  can  learn  to  plot  and  deceive,  and 
treat  him  as  men  are  treated  in  Spain. 

Lis,  Right,  madam ;  and  to  prove  I  am  not  lese 
inclined  than  yourself  to  Spanisk  manners,  I  am  at 
much  in  love  as  you  are. 

Con,  Not  with  the  Marquis? 

Lis,  Do  you  think  I  don't  know  better  where  it 
is  my  duty  to  bve  ?    I  am  in  love  with  his  man. 

Con,  I  wish  I  knew  the  contents  of  that  letter  he 
held  out  to  me. 

Lit.  That  jou  are  beloved— admired ;  I  can  tell 


ANIMAL  MAGNETISM. 


Ehtff  DocToii. 


btt  in  indigTiitt  I  I  ena'i  put  up  with  it; '      La  K  t  oui, 


i  il;  r 


with 


ptAiiun ! 


author  and  flr»t  disc^fTcirr  of  thil 
lime  art,  Ariim^il  Ma^etiitu. 


[}ffiir  tir,  what  i«  .  ? 

jdugT«ccd,  I. ,  „.,  June! 

IW^At  hAt  cAu»ed  It,  iir  f 
Brpinicy  of  th«  blaok«»t  kinr].     M«a** 
li  aihTpd   to  ttt  higU»t  tutanut;  4ad 
I  Boliiiiif  wi(tiVin|{  but  merit  to  drtw  upoa  ui 

lofu-'      nm. 

Ab  *  lid :  the  facultf  Itarc  been 

i  lliey  have  icfuica  to  gnni  me  a  diploma ; 
DC  to  prikoti^  &s  t  phTticiiiu  ;  and  all  bccauie 
know  4  parcel  of  insignilicaQt  wordi,  but  c'x- 
By  pr«fc»f  ion  tceordiu^  to  the  rules  of  rcMon 
llurr.     Is  tt  not  oatural  to  die  f     Then,  if  a' 
l^^n  or  tivo  of  my  patii'Qti  have  died  under  mj 
JjHi,  a  not  that  natural  f 
Very  natural,  ^ndeed« 

.  Biat,  thank  heaven  !  in  ipite  of  the  ictiidal- 
j^rt»  of  my  wavmmt  I  kvm^  thi»  motoiii;,  nine 
I  to  make. 

Vrry  inie,  lir:  a  yoonfwird  baa  tent  for 
t  tltend  ht«  giiardias  ;  tbfr?  n<'ph<fws  have 
f  you,  to  atteud  their  undcn,  vc^r}  ru  h  mcQ ; 
e  butbaods  ha^e  tent  for  you,  in  |fr«atha»tt« 
sd  tbcir  wire^, 

I     ,    ,l.,r.    t%^.     ♦1,;,.!      ,r>,    ..     T    ■'*'T1 


And )»  n 

I  II  not  a  ^ 

^pkJUt     A 

•  io  their 

ct  that,  1 

tOttUrri  t 


Doc.  Ati 
oiily  to  br  f- 

fi'cLa   of  )    _.    J !  a 

mgmcnt.     Will  you  -t 

ftprcijoea  of  your  art, ; 

La  R  You  are,  Uicti,  cuLiii*li)  ^jn^jr^ut  of  it? 

Doe.  Entirely. 

L-T  '-'  *. '  '  <n  am  L  [^»Vi*.l  II  cm — hem  1  yoo 
muir  tor^— 

L  i  vend  the  ^omcD  out  of  the  room  f 

id  K  By  oo  meaiu ;  p'h  »<> ;  hut  I  will  »btir 
both  ynu  Atid  tbpm  a  «pcciiiiitu  tif  my  art  direeUy* 
You  *  '       i)>r,  tli«?re  i»  An  univcrtal  fluid,  which 

fprr  ijut  all  nature. 

La  K  Vci,  a  fluid — wbitb  if-^a*-0uid — and  you 
koow»  Doctor,  that  thi-*  fluid — generally  callod  « 
fluid — il  the  moft  tnbtte  of  alV--tbat  ti,  Ibo  SUMt 
•ubtlo.     Do  %QU  undcrdtand  me  f 

n 

J. 

«t«iicc».  I  i'>  the  tofteat  bosoot 

— yju  uii  c  ? 

Doc.  ^ 

laF.   I 


etidi  on  high,  [Looking  tloumA  aod 
.  [/,    Arn;iu',l  penctratw  411  fuV 


•■V 


•  >a  dicir 

crti>ht'fl. 

:   uij;  of 


teazo  them  :  I  bate 
jjrofri'cd  eiicmirf,  a 
and  ^vUii  ia  thfi  chief 
MhkL'h   i)erha(*i,  you 


lieam ;  for  i»mply.  by  the  paver  «f  majjaetiim. 

V  il?,   rjl 


0<l4 


D  CUT*  RUV 
If 


,  rir  mipire  any  pauion. 


ry  efftrct  is  produced  upon  the 

.,     i  .jK^eT  of  the  magFi' •    i»w.  t, 

i  i»f  the  phywician^  an  \ 

■I  hif :  aTid  it  prinlucN  ?  m 

"Con.  A 1  4^  of  thu  new  tecl  ? 

f,Dm,  If  incv  will  rri  •  iTC  me;  and,  by  this  time, 
ndeoi  hia,  1  dare  cay,  received  my  loUer,  and 
\  impatkaily  fet  an  aiuwer. 

Emiet  jEypamr. 

4  46e«or»  at  the  door,  dettrtt  to  tptttk  w^b 

A  doelor  in  my  bniise  1 
Ltiu  1  dare  My  ii  ia  the  aMfPitlatBg  doctor  you 
'  »Ti»  been  writing  ti>, 

-ry  likely ;  I  d«fe  oy  'tl*  Doctor  My»* 

f  him  in,  JeffVey, 
f   ^cj\   A  ic4fe  to  walk  Ihu  war,  m.  [E^iU 


EuttT  La  Fi^ta.  thvumd  at  «  dbelor. 

litf  F.  I>oci*>f,  I  boji*  I  bate  your  panlon,  that. 
I^OQgh  no  (tnber  arr|iiaiii(Ance  iban  by  letter,  1 
'  tti  wait  upon  you  to  pay  my  reepeett^— 

Cm,  [T<»  Ltf.]  It  »  the  same  I  law  with  the 

Lit,  lAHd^.]  And  it  IB  La  Fleur,  bi»  ralet 
L*  F,  And  ta  aature  you,  that   I,   and   all  my 
brethren,  ba?e  the  bigbetl  napcet  for  joor  tile&ts^ 
and  ihall  bl  happy  to  have  you  a  member  of  oar 
#Ociety^ 

Ptpc.  1  pt««iiae^  m,  you  Kt  Doctor  Mptei 


yim  a  limile,  then. 
»iiich  obliged  to  you. 
Ln  P,  Thii  flutd  i*  Uke  a  river^-Voti  koQW  whftt 
a  river  i»? 

Doc.  Yet,  ctrtainly. 

La  F.  Thia  fluid  ii  like  a  river,  that-*-tbftt  luai 

ibr  u;  but  \t  It  cutounter  a 

mfii  J     limetil— *i>i>u— U>o-^b*><^^ 

it  bur.ts  furiii— 'U  Q*i?rUow»  the  country  rounds 
throut  down  TiUagci,  hamlcti,  hou«<'a,  treet,  cowa, 
aud  Iambi  ;  but  remuve  ub»tnclc>«  which  ubstrucl  iLt 
course,  iind  it  bvj^itia  agaib,  tufUy  and  awctily,  to 
flow,  thu*— thu»— thu»— thefiel'i'  ^'-  <  '  >ii'  adornad, 
and  everything  goe»  on,  aiiv^<  >   go  on. 

Thus  it   ifl  with  tlie  atiimal  flia^^  -  i:d  obeyi 

the  command  of  my  art. 

I>jcv  SurpriMug  art  I  Dut  what  are  the  me«aa  joa 
employ  f 

La  h\  Merelv  geitorei*  or  a  aimple  toticih^ 
Dix.  Astonishing !   gite  me  aooia  prvof  of  JMft 
art  dircctlj  ;  da  latisfjp  mr  curiotity- 

Ln  F.  I  will ;  and  by  holding  up  tht*  wand,  in 
in  hie b   it  a  mjign«t»  iti  a  particular  ,  I  will 

to  direct  the  fluid,  that   jt  thill    m  .'iTO 

}(^ii  the  moft  *-•-..'  -v..  ,L.  ,>r,. .    ._,  „ ^  ifiU 

lost  you  a  cru  ,  -^m  ebang*  It  to 

ibegvttt;  tb( !  Jtta  ;  and  aflar, 

into  a  raiding  fcvct ,  muU  lu  tbi^  tttaunei  thtll  yoi&r 
curioaity  became  Mtii&ed, 

[BoidM  ttf  ki»  timnd  vifto  ms^sHmm 
Doe,  HoU,  Doolort   I  hwi  tafcher  aoe  the  eapeiip 
meat  on  some  oo«  oIm. 

La  F  0\^  then,  tir,  I  have  now  at  my  bouae^  a 
puiirnt  wh'tTt)  the  faculty  bare  jual  ?ifeu  up  aa  il^- 
i  u  1  outwithitandiiy^  bit  uiiorder  m  of  a 

ii  and  dangeroui  find,  I  will  ha^e  him 

1 1  ,  and  1  will  teach  you  to  perfonahia 


I 
I 


n  \ 


1  I  Uci  power  of  QiagtM>titm  f 

La  F.  U^  the  oower  of  laagnetitm* 
Doe.  That  would  do  me  m^mUi  honour^ 
but  why  btitk^  how  Vi  m^  Vci<wt\  '^tv^^'*^***^^^**^/ 
La  F.  K  "^Qiun^  miiiv  <A  t^^d^a^- 


1 


tee,  do  not  «igh  I   uueoiy  ; 

ft  Dot  liv«  tnAuy  w  i,  for  t  am 

f  td  mftrrvttt^   you  very  iixiti    {Sh«  tumi 

|ft  ktm\  to  a  fine  young  ^ntl*inftR. 

'  rSA«  fumt  iko^yffPm  him. 

AhltrucL 

nrkftt  Hid  you  iiy  f    If  I  K*ve  tk«  oood 

Id  be  bctovpd  by  you,  let  m^  hatro  th«  aip- 

p  heJir  it  frnm  yoiinclf. 

[Vcj,  crurt  man'    some    ioi?inciHle  nowfr 

^e,  lu  ipite  of  my  rcfuUuic«.     Yet,  1  love 

knd  I  adore  you. 

WImi,  you,  too  ?  I  did  not  Mpeet  iKal. 
lo,  mioe  u  not  tnvretj  a  love,  but  a  rage— 
te—I  doat  to  di&tracliou— lo%*«  you  to  the 
■ppalth,  of  ipiritt,  of  rest  and  Ufo, 
BpMl  do  not  take  ptty  ou  tb«  pasiioa  which 
67  b^art — 

f  yuu  can  be  regardleat  of  IJia  Haroei  wbicb 
f  me  with  riolenc^* 
^ao  %-ou  be  toseojible  of  my  tender  {dead* 

Pake  care  how  you  turn  my  aflecrliou  tu 

iid^.]  What  a  tejribie  «ituation  1   b«ve 

into  t  tb*  p0<K-t  of  the  mixgQPtiiin  i»  very 

M<  flifff  tiprto  ttoe  as  wdi  as  another;  but 

1  iblesototr,     I'll  call  Jrffnit 

p  '  y  power  to  bira;  be  mlt 

«^„.^.,  ...  »  ,^..  ;^uuulest  and  cbarm  Lttette. 

p^hr  du  you  Ihui  run  frnm  me  f    U  tht»  the 

love  'demaudi  ?     But  be   nut  uuca»y ; 

deliver  you  from  an  object,  whoce  paa- 

ierpU^, 

I  that  fou  could  but  read  what  t>  written 

il  ttri  behold  the  ttate  [fTaeeif,]  to  which  , 
teduced  a  {K»or  innocont.      If  £  am  treated 
Rlne^.   I    nm  nftturallv  soft»    ffrntlr^   aud 
i>'!         '  ted,  fH«-i»^.1  by  alltbat'i 

in  U  do  some  strange  thing 


'[ 


^   ii  S4.I  furious,  &be  makes  me 
t  an  end  to  bcr  affcetiotu  [.iiiJ^-.] 


Enter  JspraST. 


hke  thi»,  and  fr^rry  it  to  my  itiuly. 

IN.  ^T*  t^Tftrtlr 

St  J  oment ! 


•J 


^««i .  iioft  it  ha*. 


Su  CoK.I   I  see  through  this  destgu  ;  let  us. 

Wr  with  JelTrey. 

^ith  ill  my  heart 

j^cfl^  JclTrej^^-and^— attd  how  do  yo«  dO| 

^eity  well,  cMHtiderirf  my  Ug,    wbi^re  the 
't  tod  cocuitlertof^  t  «an  only  see  wif  b  one 

at  eren  that  misfortutie  doei  AOt  prev cut 

log  eery  agreeable,  Jeffrey. 

imt,]  It  tueceedt  i  »he  n  Ukeu. 
at  are  you  begmuing  to  laugb  at  me  t^aia  f 
ogh  at  TWO  \    N<v  JeflVej.    I  now  wonder 
I  poetibie  I  should  ever  laagh  at  you  :  liow 

[  ia  that  bandage  *  and  the  eye  we  do  tee 
times  mot9  bewitching  ehatma  f*iit 


the  ab-scnie  of  ihul  wc  Uo  not,     liear  inadam,  only 
ob»ervc  bini« 

Con.  Who  can  resist  that  amiable  ileure.  Afnf 

/*/.  Hs,  bfl,  hn  » 

!>«►.  |.4u  3*  as  lad  a«  ih^  inhtr, 

J«>/   [tin  I  ili»g  ha*  bit  us  alL 

'   '     ^'    "  ;>u  can  love  Jeffrey  f    No,  I 

rbids  tl.    Take,  take  my  master; 

Ci*t*    No»  I  re*tgn  htm  to  you. 

Lit   I  will  fiot  have  him. 

Dvc.   Tbi«  ii  u  '  r   ^  *TM»n, 

Li#.  JfffreT,  V  i^iKsioa  f 

C*m.  Yi*>«  I'm  .  ^  '. 

Jrf^  No.  I  wou*t :  I  have  be«>n  in  love  with 
this  turclrpmonthi,  and  I'll  make  choice  of  her. 

Oen.  Then  what  will  beetmie  of  me  f 

DtMT,  I  cui»  ln*ar  ihii  no  longer  Give  me  that; 
[mutrhn  ihe  utjii'i;]  and  do  you  make  up  somo 
iurdictne«. 

J«/.  Ah  I  my  dear  Lttette,  you  hate  made  me  to^ 
bapny,  I  mxnx  ihako  bunds, 

[OJett  ip  fakm  htrktmd^  ie  eUps  kitfi 

LU,  Learn  to  behave  with  more  fcterve  for 
fulttre. 

^r/1  Ecod !  1  think  you  bate  not  hehatod  with 
much  reserve^  Did  you  not  hang  upon  me,  and 
•ay  you  loved  me ! 

Lit,  Lave  ytiu  !  BrhuUl  loy  master,  and  do  but 
im  1:1  gift V  1  can  love  any  but  bim. 

t'on.  No;  who  can  love  any  but  bim  ? 

D**c.  This  is  wt>r«»e  and  Wt^nc  '.  Where  is  the 
Doctor  ?  If  he  do  11  wt  come,  and  give  mo  some  r«» 
lief,  I  am  a  ruined  man.  [Loud  inH^kiti^.\  Jej 
sec  if  that  is  him,  [Ktit  J^rraaT.)  1  hate  no  douj 
but  it  ii;  aud  with  him  the  yottug  palient,  on  wh< 
I  Am  to  provr  my  (kill.  ConttailP«b  und  you, 
ictte,  leivc  the  room  far  the  present* 

Con.  Vc»,  if  you  will  go  with  nw.  But  bow 
you  think  it  is  pf»^'t*M«»  f*^t  m**  t'-»  leave  jnu  ? 
feelinir.  which  I  i  .  — 

Lit.  And  oUf*  1 

L*«c*  But  I  am  S}^»"p,  w  4Pi^-,..*»-4,  *«^  .*  im 
proper. 

Entirr  La  FLita,  tf^i'lfntf  iha  MsRQCii  oi  Lawc 
drtnitd  in  m  handtome  rotfe-de^h4imh9i* 

L*t  Ft  This,  Doctor,  is  yonr  patient.    This  ts  I 

reiioxf  aed  ph^»iciati,  from  whom  you  are  to  tap 
a  cure. 

Doc,  He  biokt  sur^iHsingly  vrtU,  coasideriug  htiw 

much  he  hxt  snffrrrtl. 

L<»  /■      I  ' 

I  WO«ll'  il 

diuiffef. 

M*f\  To  cuueetve  the  sufTeriufs  I  have 
gone,  a  being  must  be  tfau«rormed !  be  must 
more,  b#f<ire  he  can  eoneeiv«*  what  t  have  felt ;  \ 
'i   I  led  this  agnniiitig  life !     But  I  \ 
ynti  can  pot  an  end   to  my  diiortiergl 

^  ,'.i  )our  poAMJision,  that  which  can  gi? 

me  ease  ;  bttt  by  what  aeieoca  you  are  master  of  1 
great  a  potr^^,  I  own,  :»  beyond  my  cumprebeusiofl 

La  F,  i)<  '  ■"  rejourcet 

in  the  art  <  you  are  in 

the  hand  I  >  ^  well  prao 

tised.     W-  lip 

thi^,  D*i  ;  ..    If   a)nthi\v 

^     C^n«  \  eaurt%'ft. 


i3|Kin  him  M 
3t  l>«  led  alone ; 


t  And  it  tbercr  ou  wai  Iti  g«*  ri(i  of  kim  f 
ft! ;  ft  Ibtmgbl  itrik«i  mo  thii  mooieiit :  • 
|f  dft^A  ifO»  *  Migkbour'c  «ios  bit  hiu,  and 
Imv  MWtly  t»  Mi*w  bii  tkiB  it)  the  turr, 
b4  bia  IIm  ilog  wasnuuL.  Su|ipos«  w«  luaJle 
fior  biaaself  Wlkvo  litt  WM  ttallj  ao,  and 
Ir- 

^     £^f«r  DocToa*  tA  iA«  imiid. 
He  biu  bed  laotber  fit ;  but  t  b«vi>  juit  nrnm 
k  ia  a  tcmad  il^i 
^  ftf  my  of  bis  n 
;  If  that  be  the  t-  . ,  . 
sot  ilisturb  bim. 
{i1tM«  r(»  La  F.1  When  I  return,  b«  turc  to 
whatrrer  I  ihail  Niy.  (fiir. 

Wbat !  baTe  too  p^riuadfed  ber  to  leave  vo«  ? 
i  Yet,  ff>r  a  UlSle  while. 
Wbj,  t6o  tgnA  of  love  if  Mi>Miy«g^  tidkNm. 

ooee  more  to  talk  witk  too.  Doctor,  •pan 
|diin)f  att ;  which,  thoogn  ycMi  baire  laken 
lat  pajni  to  explain,  1  am  still  far  Croia  com- 
ipf  lo  ttittcb  aj  I  tbiok  1  ought, 
»  IwiU,  before  long,  |pre  you  lucb  proof. 
h^^iT  LiSBTTK,  JUilnMif  Ay  IvrrtKr. 
Dh  !  f  AV*  lae  t  or  twk  I.  dcid  woman  i 
WhAi'i  the  nutter? 

thk  ii  no  joke,  and  I  won't  take  it  as  stick. 
fhm  hti»00m  1*4  P.  and  Doctuh/]  Have  a 
lim.     £»peak  low ;  be*li  be  al  to. 
Wmhebeatual 

r  .'H'#»)  Jeffrey  i#  mad ! 

^'  'U  tay  ? 

_,  -   i_!iu  io  bii  bed*  gnawiaf  tbe  bed* 

Aod«    when    he    »aw   me,   he    would  have 
Wtf*  \  Th9  DocTOM  niriu  Ut  htm.  \  l>oti't  louk 
mr  t  don't  took  at  htm  t 
^U\\  1  don't  ihiuk  this  possible ;  tke  dof 

he  wee  at  mad  a«  ever— 
ht!  poor  creature  looks  a«  if  some 
itifectidu  bed  ieijed  bun. 
Why,  I  cauH  Mv  but  t  ibiok  be  does. 


f|iai*tlkati 

Qie««l   yois  see  nbai 


be  baj  tu 


That  is  a  symptom  which  cornfirma  our 
Iff. 

^"  -.'.''-"'  - r.v.  bydroplwUal 

'bia* 

kf uif  UiC  iiiiM  ^  tu  lL*  Mgkt  of  ukitA  k^f  *iaTl9. 
lee,  eee,  bow  he  lonk%  oil^  at  the  sight  of 

it  yon  dart  ihrow  any  more  npoo— 

Iisett%  lei  him  alone.    It  is  dangerous  to 

t  poor  ere^rc  io  titMmitks.    Doctor,  rap- 

imafB«yi«him? 

f  No  I  s^gsmiMB,  ia  cuea  like  tha%  can 


^hal  mmedy.  then  t 

i  I  knew  of  bni  one  :  In  another  him. 

rbe  oaly  tJyoc  ia  the  world. 

iLnd  we  ovght  m  lose  no  time,  If  it  Buet  be 

^Thal,  smother  me  ?  [Futh  on  kk  liMe«  f^  tke 

il  Oh  1  su;  have  pity  on  me« 

Don*l  be  frightened ;  ii  niU  he  over  io  teu 


houi^^ 


Jej\  But  I  hod  rather  not, 

Uuc.  Ungrateful  wretch  t  do  you  consider  the 
euns«H]uenre  of  living  f 

£.M.  Far  tbaiiie,  Jeffrey  !  don*!  ask  such  a  thing' 
Doc.  But,   Biocc!  he   wttn't  consent  with  a  good 
grate,  we  must  seiie  bim  ail  three  together  "" 

Jt/,  Ah  I  mercy,  what  will  become  of  mef 
Li*,  [JsiiU  to  JarrifCT.]  Run  tmt  of  the 
and  never  come  back,  it  y%m  would  save  ynur  lilei 

[JaFenat  ntme^ 
La  F.  lit  thm*n't  escape.  Stop  Kim  there  1  [Esii^ 
Dw,  Why,  he  has  run  into  the  street !     WWl  a 
deal  of  mischief  be  may  reuse ;  attcj.  as  Tm  alire^  ho 
has  run  away  with  all  the  keys  tu  bia  pockeL 
L*s.  But,  luckily,  the  doort  arc  opeu. 
Doe.  But,  why  does  not  the  doctor  come  hack  t 
Lii.  Depend  upoo  it,  he  will  not  leave  him  till 
he  has  secured  bim  in  some  safe  place  where  he  caa 
do  DO  mischief 

Enter  Constaftci, 
Con.  Dear  sir,  come  to  the  assistance  of  yoar  pa- 
tient;   he  has  followed  me  to  my  chamber^  and 
frightened  me  out  of  my  senses;  1  tbougbt  be  wet# 

£oiuf^  to  die.     Indeed^  sir,  he  is  Tory  iU ;  I  am  sure 
e  can't  Live  loug^ 

£iir<T  MsiQuis  nm  La^cTp  ertefina  WtiWy  (e  ikt 
eoiteih,  ee  ifwmMm  .e  k^u, 
Jfor.  Oh !  Doetoir,  relief  *  me  f^tom  this  preasurej, 
or  I  die. 

Uoe.  I  wish  my  brother  physician  were  refaro^ 
Come,  fir,  lean  yonr  bead  thitway.  Where  ieyi 
cuflinlaiot  ? 

MtMT^  Here,  here  it  lies  !  [Leyiitp  hh  httnd  en 
domai^kAX  fear  ihi»  will  be  the  last  hour  irf  my  Lfe ! 
Dee.  No,  no;  I  hope  not. 

[Ma^metmn^  him  avmHimn  *riih  one  end  of  lAe 
•oand^  end  eMavtieiet  wUh  th^  itther, 
M*Mf.   The  malady  chaMei  ila  place.     Oht  my 
Head  ]  remove  It  ftm  my  head !  make  it  descend. 
Now  it  flics  to  my  heart!  it  lefei  it  on  lire!  it 
it  to  pieces ! 

Dtxr.  t  wish  the  doctor  wnuld  retani« 

•^uif.  My  tortures  redimbte!  Tutlur^  f°*^ 

r    you  remuTP  ih^ro  ?    \ Attempt*  tir^tn  |9 

^    Sit,  no;  my  ftrcngth  fails  me!  my  eyee 
their  tight  1     t  dte  ! 

[Gfwtnt^  itViAi  tm  the  tvnck^  end  rrwMintmtttimi^Kx, 

Lit.  Oh!  he's  dead!  he'i  dead  !  he*t  dcTid  ! 

C(m,  What  wiU  become  of  in  all  ?  He's  dead  I 
he's  dead ! 

[)o€^  t  am  quite  thorked  at  If !  But,  my  dear 
chitdrrn,  dtiti't  make  tuch  a  noise.  The  oeigDhonrs 
will  hear  yuu  ;  and  they  wiU  say  I  ha? e  killed  htoi 
with  tomv  uf  mv  expenmeotv. 

Li».  Itwatthat  fiital  tist^il 

Dof.   Yet ;    t    luppose   I 

ntOUg  way.       But     n«!rh;in' 

knows  but  vre  n. 
v*me  r-f  m^  ne^  l 


I 

ife!      ' 

me 
lesccnd. 
it  tear^i 

yeelM^ 


htia     i| 

3 


1  wit)  go  am 

,  which  may, 

Au  pvekwu,^   And  thaf 

'ftken  away   the  key  of 

ii-T  .«- ;.  *..M,v  «ix  Mil  wropf  are. 

Con.  Break  open  the  locks,  thco ;    there  is  no 
time  to  \i}mp^ 

Doc.  And  Doctor  Mystery  not  to  return!  E' 
thing  conipires  to  ruin  me  !     I  was  loth  tu  recei^ 
this  patient  into  m?  bouse ;  my  heart  forboded 
111  conseoucnce.     l)ear  Bie !  di-ar  me  *  [> 

Mar.    If  my  Scheme  luceeed,   the  cnnse(|ueni 
nilt  be  such  ai  yon  littlt  dream  f>t    Where  is  La 
Heur  r 


«L] 
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Ay,  by  the  authority  of  the  college. 

[To  the  MAiiQt'it.]  Dear  tir,  my  only  hope 
Hir  mercv. 

.  Then  oetpair !  for  know,  I  am  the  Marqait 
icy ;  and  call  to  your  remembrance  with  what 
ice  you  rejected  all  my  overtures  to  espouse 
ard.  (fere  is  the  advantageous  contract  I 
*dly  sent  to  you,  which  you  had  the  arro- 
to  return  to  me,  without  erea  deigning  to 

Only  deliver  me  from  this  trouble,  and  1 
;n  it  witbout  reading  it  at  aU. 
.  But  will  the  lady  also  sign  it  ? 

No ;  for  how  can  I  wed  another,  when  he 
tgio  (Ae  Doctor]  is  the  object  of  my  love? 

But  consider,  my  dear  Constance,  that  I  am 
d  ugly,  jealous  and  infirm.  Indeed  1  am, 
I  am,  I  protest,  Constance ! 

But  my  love  for  yon  is  so  implanted  in  my 

If  that  be  tbe  case— Come,  sir,  follow  us. 
Stay;   give  me  the  contract,  and  let  me 
filiiitf.]  I  will  once  more  have  recourse  to 

What  imports  your  signing,  if  your  ward 
if 

She  will  sign. 
Never! 

Give  me  tbe  contract,  and  hold  that 
ivt»  th«  wand  to  the  Marquis,  takot  the  sen- 
tract,  and  $ij/n*  it. 

What's  this  T  I 

Keep  it ;  never  let  it  go  from  you. 


Coiu  Yes,  I  feel  a  desire  to  sign ;  give  ma  the 
eontracL 

Doc,  Ay,  I  was  sure  of  it  [Constance  signs  ths 
contract.]  And  there.  Marquis,  is  the  contract 

[Givina  the  contract  to  the  Marquis. 

La  F,  iRising.]  Ah !  I  breathe  again !  I  am  a 
little  better ! 

Doc  [Startina.]  Why,  is  he  not  dead  ? 

La  F,  No ;  I  am  mending  apace. 

Doc,  Gentlemen,  tear  in  pieces  the  process.  [To 
La  F.]  Oh  I  sir,  what  misery  have  you  brought 
upon  me  I 

La  F.  And  what  miserr  would  your  d-^d  instni- 
ments,  and  your  boiling  oil,  have  brought  upon  me  r 

Doe,  How  did  you  hear,  in  that  £t,  what  I  said  ? 

La  F.  Very  easily,  sir.  Return  him  the  wand ; 
and  the  ladies,  I  dare  say,  will  fall  in  love  with  him 

Doe,  [Looking  at  La  F.  and  then  at  the  Marquis.] 
My  eves  are  open  !  I  recollect  them  both  !  But  this 
was  tne  sick  man !  [To  the  Marqois. 

La  F.  But  I  was  the  dead  one ! 

Doc.  I  am  cheated,  defrauded !  What  ho  !  neigh- 
bours!    Here  are  thieves,  murderers ! 

Mar.  Nay,  Doctor,  reflect  upon  the  arts  you  mad* 

e  of,  to  keep  my  Constance  yours,  even  in  spite  of 
her  inclinations ;  then  do  not  condemn  the  artifice 
I  employed  to  obtain  her  with  her  own  consent  A 
reward  Uke  this,  urged  me  to  encounter  every  haiard 
and  every  danger ;  for,  believe  me.  Doctor,  there  ia 
no  magnetism  Tike  the  powerfol  magnetism  of  love. 

[£Mllllf. 
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Williams 
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Frenchman. 

Mrs.  Doa«iRiL 
Marobrt 
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ACT  I. 

SCENE  I.— i4  Regiit^  Offiea, 
Enter  Williams. 

Wil.  The  business  of  the  morning  is  partly  over. 
Wl^t  a  crowd  of  deluded  females  have  flocked  her« 
within  these  three  hours,  in  expectation  of  the  ima- 
ginary ^ace  we  have  advertised !  A  register-office^ 
under  the  direction  of  so  conscientioos  a  person  aa 
Mr.  Gulwell,  instead  of  a  publle  good,  becomes  a 
public  evil.  M^  u^riffht  master  seldom  feels  any 
rdUctioaa  oC  this  kma !  avarice  is  his  leading  prin- 

4D 


I  (roto  (am log  luch  *riir«»  Well, 
^pofit  ft  small  lam ;    two  or  iKriir 
or  K) ;  and  I  thftll  hegtn  lb«  atlvvrtiMTmeaL 
ll<ry!  vat  yum  laj  ?  di^poifit!     J«  u'ea- 


fooo  expUm  it    I>q»oiii  dg. 


^  _J>*«  UtPtntmit, 

Z^  Oh  !  *ir,  !*U 


Noo,  aoiu  mon  cher  «mi  1  it  be  iiopo«- 

r  m»  lo  know  t—  -   ■■ '"^r  me  do  not 

and  tia  mM  tir  4^. 

Vniy*  •ir,  I  '1'     .:      ,  tioijianc*  ta 

I  Anipiube  hud  uui  U;«Mi  ibi*  moit  iocunri- 

DU!    mon«itur — but  dat-^dat— dit  vas 
Ire  chrti*^ — 'juito  nn^xlrT  tinsf. 
_  "WeH»  (ir.  1  miiit  havo  two  or  thnt  gQtoeaf, 
l^y  o(  cam«ftt»  before  1  procevd  «dt  Ihitlier  in 

Tiro»  tree  i^utnec!  bf^gitr;  me  could  to 
i  y«tt  two,  ittn  milliun.     Vat  ydu  take  • 
1  yiilcuf^voa  ticf  ?     lou  tilik  m* 
|^U»«  exehi'^qucr;  for  all  de  rorld 
_  cqucr  of  iny  couTitrec  are  fcuce 

^dk  t&  W  rob  ot     Let  t  mo  i^^f  :  rae  are  no 
I  fhrtfn,  !»nJ  vr»n,  tvrn,  tHir**f  fi1fpr»nr«* 
It* 
%h 

[Gil  ei 


rolo't  Kirk'gajih,  but  wat  (attmd 


*.•.,■. 


D 


^.[ 


Uidi 


Mr  Ic  CuU'cllr,  you  ijnW  en  \ 

t  Kot  at  all  iiupotiiblt.     Call  ai^ain  tn  a  week, 
I  iball  §ce  what  I  hav    ^ —  ^  - 

Btgar!  you  bare  Sire, 

rt  tTvt  iiutnlile,  irvr       \_  ^  ,.-,,  dr. 

•erf  itcuc  Ob  I  mou.  Dieu  t  nde  in  my  caroHc  \ 

y^  Your  IT 0ft  liumlile  ferTant,  good  MoQitteur 
7arQ»««'.  U  it  wf^rc  not  for  thit  eredulitj^  of 
%md,  wh&t  a  rda^ue  would  become  of  lu  oflicr- 
^! 

kir*  8ar,  mm  I  mav  be  to  bold«  I'm  eom«  to  ax. 
rv^va  fp«d  about  t  wonaA  Mirwst,  *tX  y«  advor- 
ii»r? 

I  bavt  ooL    C«ai#  netrt n  youog  wom*iL 
>  Let  mc  Aleck' t  deer  fint,  a  a  ye  please. 

(.9Aue#  t4«  door, 
'Wb.i  ^y' 

\  !     I  WM  brod 
at  likur    t  if  I. Ill iJ  J  BL-tiac  Rotcberry  Top- 

Ct  HMtbefry  Tupping!     Wbere  U  that^  m) 

tSy  maid  f 

»4Wr.  riirtftiT»1y  God  !  ye  koaw  Roteb^rry  ?  I 
iiiwa  Botebcrry.  It'st'bijr^ 
r«;  it*t  about!  a  t»i1«  an  a 

..  « .»»,  —  «.  .".-  aj  ice  at  top  oo*t  i*i'  bettetl 

Ufttr'a  day ;  tkat  tt  is. 

M  YouVtt  been  in  aamo  aerriee^  I  fttppofe  ? 

br   Ay*  VU  uphole  \t  kave  I«  ever  fin  I  wut 

m  year  aid.    Kay«  mai(kn»,  t*^d  a  (kA't  nenny  at 

Witeli  market,  abooa  bofe  a  year  afore  'at  t  was 

Al  ftui  tft  fMd  a  •errtnt  I've  been*  tbof  I  iay*t 

|U^  aa    »r«r    FAinr    wi!)im    njkir   </J«>L'rK.       I  CAQ 

k,  kara^  '  rurJ, 

k,  knit,  »i  Lo  tt 

f^****— *■*,  ai  ncfil  aj  ODy  loxs  'jlI  ctcc  Mi^re  cbig- 
m:  and  as  to  my  karecter,  I  defy  onybody,  | 
itn  or  aiBple.  ta  My  black*!  my  naiU  | 

^  Hare  jou  been  in  any  pl«ce  m  Londoa  ? 


i  »r; 

I" 

Ibf.  Ii 


Ay, 

ShnHpipe,  in  8L  : 
to  IcnTc  my  place   afore  *ixt  1  had  be«n  a   week  o' 
dayt  iu*t* 
I     GuK  How  10  f 

Af^ir.  Marry,  beeaoM  ika  ommoit  fli|;btad  mnd 
»raud<'d  me  out  o*  my  wita,  Sbe  wa»  I*  mrrantatt 
mcMtid 'j»t  crer  I  met  wi'  id  my  bworo  dayi.  She 
iift!  -'  -■'  f'  a  lon^ue^  ai  never  waA  iti'onv  w«k» 
lau  L  her  avni.    ft  wad  riti^,  riu|(«  Uke  n 

lar«!  vorn   tA  n^erbt.     Then  ibe  wad  pot 

herici  tuto  »ktf  (luRti^rt,  iLat  her  face  wad  be  nn 
black  ai  t*  rerking-crook.  Kay,  for  that  matter,  S 
was  but  rigitly  ttrm'd,  for  I  wag  letltd  dbrehnni^ 
by  Bome  term  tpooiiMe  fwoke,  «i  fbn  wai  •  Qfltt 
donnot :  Wn**"»n*v-r  T^i  I  f^nd  my  mon^y  gfowkti 
and  le»«  1  bad  bruii(*ht  my  ^ood 

ieren-on  .  to  n'ten  groAt«  and  two- 

p<^ee,)  1  thuugUt  a  vt.»U  be  better  to  Inke  up  wt'  a 
bad  pUce  than  nea  place  at  oil. 

GuL  And  how  do  you  like  London  t 

Siar.  Marry,  sir,  I  like  nowther  egg  nor  ibeU 
*m'L  They're  like  a  tet  of  fwoke  a»  I  never  tmw 
with  my  eyn.  They  hioph  and  flier  at  a  body  tik# 
"nTthing:'l  went  no  but  t'other  day  ti  t'  buker'a 

V  f'^r  a  Ufb  of  brend,  and  they  fell  a  giggling  at 
411  I'd  been  ymn  o*  t*  grcateit  gawvi*on»  I'lf" 

(tai.  PniT,  wb4(  i*  a  gawvl«on  f 

Mar.  Why.  you're  %  gawvtson  for  not  knowing 
^tUni  it  if;  lUn^ocrhf  ye  Londaoer$  ha*  knowit 
t^^i  (rrytbtnir  -  a  jBrawri»on'»  a  otntiy-hammer.  Now, 
'!*•  N  ir,  'at  [  look  ought  bke  n  gawviaonf 

*  the  ieaii,  my  pretty  daiuaeL 

A\  :  .  may  bwottit  at  tbey  will  a*  their  mai^ 

ncrv,  but  they  have  noe  mare  manners  than  a  niU 
ier'a  horse,  I  can  tell  them  that ;  that  I  ran*  1  wifli 
1  had  bf»cn  still  at  canny  Yatton. 

Gtil  At  you  have  to  great  a  liking  to  the  plnci^ 
why    -      '  '  -     1  It-ave  it? 

'^''  sor,  1  was  forced,  ai  yan  may  say* 

to  }•  'squire  wad  not  let  me  be.     By  my^ 

irtily,  i*r,  hi>  was  efer  after  me,  mworn,  noon,  and 
upeghl.  If  [  wad  but  ha  conscoled  to  his  wicked 
WA^s,  I  might  ha'  had  gould  by  gopins,  that  I  might. 
'*  Lo*  ye,  "squire,"  say  i,  **  ymi'fc  mi<Ui>n  o*  mn; 
r«c  none  o  thea  sort  o*  cattle;  Tse  a  vtnnont 
young  woman,  FU  Mature  ye ;  ye're  other  f  eoke't 
f^oke ;  wad  ye  be  sike  a  taystrcl  as  to  ruin  me  !^ 
But  oil  woda't  do ;  ho  kept  following  and  follow* 
ing,  and  teasing  and  teasing  me  t  at  leni;th,  run  t  to 
*■■'""  "■  auld  dome,  and  she  advised  rrr  r  >  to 
'  be  out  of  his  way  ;  that  *tj  j^O 

man  as  she  was,     I  went  ^     ^  m 

iMbril,  and  sayi  I  to  her.  **  IsbeU/*  t*y«  I*  '  \»mm^ 
wilt  yon  goway  to  London  f*  and  tellc«d  her  tlin 
hale  affair  atwrcu  me  and  th<a  'squire.  **  Od»b<*edl** 
saya  she,  '*  my  la**,  l*U  gang  wi'  th<c  ti  t*  warld'a 
enid,'*     And  away  we  come  in  good  yearQCft. 

Gul,  It  was  a  very  mrtttoin  resnltttion.  Pny, 
how  nM  arc  T^u  f 

yf        I      '  .1  '/  ^ 

( '  }  plftce  f 

in  ft 

C''-'  ^  ,       u        .^  in  Bucking* 

hauuiture:  I  am  suie  you  will  do;  I'll  set  you  dk^ira 
furit.     \V>ttr  o«me  f 

Mat.  &[arg*ry  Moor  pout,  an  ye  ple«»e. 

CtiL  How  do  you  spell  it  t 

Ifor.  Kay,  inakuu,  I  kn*w  nau^bi  o*  f^Uk^^jw*,- 
Vin  ncA  «^^i4.  ^  ^ 


I 


1 


I 


^ 


I 
J 
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'     !^  inmld  Mackiotofthf  getitlisman;  at  Miu»- 

■  '-■\   Uuchftniii't,  a  lobAcccmeTchaut,  at 

:ho  HigbUbder  Bud  faafr*bltdder,  ower 

kimg   JAxncff't-sUirf,  ShAdwell*  [Gdi^wsll 

;•#.]  Wh*i*i  jroui"  cBvjfe,  »ir? 

Only  a  sbilUQgt  tit:  *tu  »  perqiutila  for  mv 
k. 

'ctflM*  Tlierc  iff  for  ye,  lir.  [Gi^^s  wume^.\  I 
Ikin  to  borrow't  o*  S&ody  F«r|^iuK»ii,  Ihe  coa1< 
rer;  for  tKe  de*it  «  bodlc  had  t  o'  my  aiu. 

HttTii  you  got  anybody  to  giv«  you  a  cba- 
t 

n  trotb^  I  ranaa  say  I  Kjl*  c*cq  ncrw.     Z 

living  Paul  in  Loudttn  but  Sandy  an*  my 

,  that   1  would  ax  sic  a  Aivour  o*;    and 

tb«ir  karvctor  o*  tt«  would  110  bo  tliought 

menu 

•    - >/iJL    Nay,  itr,  tt  if  no  very  grtat  matter:    it 

!^*^^tld  Juave  Jia%ed  yuu  aUid<!;  for  irbea  wo  make 

^■^ftctert,  wi*  nmst  bu  paid  for  tli«m.     Wo  have 

^^Jkf»)CierK  ai  jcrckiCA  have  pcdigT««K  fkom  fiiro  tbil- 

'^■yw  to  five  cuineai. 

^•*  StofcA,  \\  eel»  aifj  we  may  tauk  o*  that  anitKer 
Iv^iM :  gin  |c  tucceed,  yc'sc  Atid  mo  no  uiigrat«fu\ 
«M  tail  aeo  I  lia*  no  aae  toikJ«  q*  tho  fan*  so  Eoglitb- 
wi* »«,  aa  to  be  furgetiu*  o*  my  benefactors, 
ftfoard  Tve  beeo  vera  fasheoui ;  how«*er,  Tae 
_  y«  oae  latig^r^  but  gao^  my  wa'i  home.     Sir, 

b'l^ur  vtra  abbgod  tervant.     Ik  gnd^  troth,  thn  i«  a 

^^  <?»/,  Your  mopt 

^^Ify,     Tb«rc   i^i<  ,,. 

^^;i«if  ruio  1"  siru'can 

^^     — totbaolli  ^  mintttrt. 


ACl^   11. 

SCEKE  I.— J  n^^n^  Office. 
EntfT  Gi  LWSLt,  m«rfi'n^  WtLLtaMl. 

Wf'  Qui^  H«r  bidytbip  bath  released  me  iu>noer  tban 
|^*£.  axpccted.  Go»  get  the  mstiumeut  flut*h!*J,  Mr. 
tHF^i*™*-  l^^it  Williams,]  A  comb  ' 
dy  ViJieii.  l^'riliHff.]  This,  I  believe, 
hand-lireiilieLh  iKe  bath  bad  from  u.v  .  liit*- 
bio  these  two  year»:  a  special  cuitumcr,  i'fujlh  ! 
.efday  !  Who  have  we  here  ?  A  tptuce  cos  comb 
f  ike  military  caiL 

Enttr  Captain  Lb  Drvib. 

C«fi,  Sir,  vnur  moBl  ob^Hlieot,  Pray,  a*n*t  you 
■■' Idr*  Genflry  Gulwirll,  e»^uiref 

Out^  t*be  lamit,  fir* 

Ctifff.  Then  I  am  come  to  bare  a  Uttlo  tAlk  with 
^you* 

OtiL  Your  buainoti,  good  iir  T 

CupL  Vou  BkU:it  kuow,  iiT,  I  am  on  en»lgn  in  n 
flw  mi^rd  rid^mrn,  tu  ffbicb  povt  I  wa«  adVanced  | 

pottgh  the  iuttreit  of  my  ?«ry  goml  friend  and  ac^ 

•tntauce»  Lord  Pliant;  whom  I  had  the  honour 

>,  lerire  many  years  io  the  capatity  of  ralet-de. 

imbre.     But,  lir,  Ihtiugb  formerly  a  ftervant,  f 

I  a  pentlcmaii  boro,  and  have  bad  the  honour  of 

I  univer«ity  iddication. 

GkU,  Sir«  I  make  no  doubt  of  it ;  you  bave  the 
•pycarance  of  a  mjui  of  confe^uencc :  may  1  craro 
|oaf  name  and  fajujly  ?  ' 

d^.  My  Aamc,  ur,  U  Lb  Brush*    I  am  aas^X 


monty  caUcHl  BriiMh,  but  Lc  Brush  is  the  name  my 
family  wm  arriginally.  nay,  eve-u  •<»  lately  a*  Harry 
the  bigbt,  known  by  ;  a  name.  »ir,  given  by  way  uf 
distinction  to  on«  of  my  aunt«isteri«  that  wai  gcne« 
ral  under  All-afraid  th«  Great,  fnr  m»  victonouily 
.irmief  of  t^  Our 

Kitcf  confLS[,  brotit 

----        -  -..-  1    !'_•  and  the  Lai-^.i  .:,;.  i:tie;  »t» 

that  their  predcccftort  have  been  a  littio  out  of  re* 
pair  to  the  nrcjtrui  time,  and  the  name  regenerated 
into  plain  Bru»h. 

ffitf  Sir^  a  I  your  family  hath  been  «o  long  re* 
duced,  how  came  you  by  the  edtir:i'^   •■!    '^tlkoff 

Capt.  Sir,  I  was  l4Uk;ht  to  re  1  "  free- 

gratiis  f)r  nothing,  at  a  charity .scti  tended 

Lord  Pliant  to  the  uniTerii'ty ;  where,  y«.ru  know, 
there  arc  many  opportuniticf  for  a  man  of  t4bm«  to 
improve  himself. 

GuL  Right,  lirj  «tich  npportanitiei,  that  I  have 
frrqueutlv  known  a  valet  return  from  thouce  full  as 
wife  as  bi*  muter. 

Citpf.  Kgail !  »ir,  t  iec  rery  plainly  you'raa  gen- 
tleman that  know*  wbat*ii  what 

(Jul,  And  pray.  Captain,  what  were  your  favourite 
itudiet  at  college  ? 

Capt,  Logic  and  pactry  ;  the  only  two  ttttdici  fit 
for  a  gentleman :  a*  the  fir§t  will  teach  you  to  cheat 
the  def  il,  and  the  ntber  to  charm  the  ladiet. 

Out.  I  »bould  be  gtail  to  have  a  little  cnnfer«nc9 
with  you  on  the  latter;  for  I  am  a  bit  of  a  dabbler 
m  it. 

Capt,  Then,  •erontly,  ai  a  friend,  T  urould  dijsuad(% 
you  to  look  out  i\^—d  sharp,  or>  upon  my  ioul.  you'll 
ratcb  a  Tartar !  for  I  have  not  met  with  anybody 
that  WHS  fit  to  hold  the  candle  to  me  in  poetry,  for  a 
long  ficrius  of  time.  But,  sir,  as  1  am  m  baite,  we 
had  belter  refer  the  dispute,  at  present.  Any  other 
time  I  am  at  your  service  for  a  confab  of  a  few 
hours.  I  shall  run  through  my  business  with  at 
bnef  prolixity  as  possible.— At  a  country  town, 
wberfl  I  WTia  recruitiM*?.  I  had  the  vtnd  fortune  to 
pick  up  •!  maiden  lady.  I 
with  a  fortune   of  tl^ 

stocks.    Now,  sir,  nn  tL    .;  d 

my  present  pay,  will  so  arc  1 1 

tain  me,  (for  yon  know,  sir,  _*- 

man  is  anonymous  character?,  aud  u  muu  m  my 
uflSce  must  live  up  to  his  dignity,)  I  nty,  sir,  ha  the 
interest  of  the  money  ia  d«-d  low,  {  bave  a  desire  to 
purchase  a  coruetey,  or  a  company  of  foot,  that  I 
may  be  better  able  to  lire  like  a  gentleman. 

GuL  Poats  of  that  kind  frequently  fail  under  my 
diipotat.  I  think  it  a  prudent  and  honourable  in* 
tenti"  (11,  in  case  of  mortality,  the  provi-^ 

si  on  1  y  will  bo  larger 

Ca^i  .  ,  .  d — n  the  old  hag!  I  don't  cafe  if 
Ihe  devil  bad  herl  I  have  been  marriwl  above  two 
months,  and  was  as  tired  of  her  in  the  first  ft^rtnight, 
as  a  modem  mna  of  quality  after  a  twtdvemucitba* 
c^tbabitation.     I  bave,  for  the*©  0v«    wetKi    |iast. 


tiiat  1  bitiieve  1  ■h«'u'i    be  a 
U"**,  d-^-e !    !n  *boH,  mf  di* 


her,  most  *  <*«  cerum  ! 

GuL  Thr  yg,   mauy  ways  Captain,  *»/ 

which  such  a  bu*^u6\4  xKv^>i  Vk*^  ^^**^^ '^SPI^^tl- 
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iIm  dear  ( Tviit4ir«s  %\m  lattfetk,  Iff  lU  Avekv, 
^  of  ili«  laiUib, 
THfl  uUs!  Wl^jp  M  tlMi  tkft  Iruk  csttoio  in 
ighing  f 

Af,  apott  Wf  o««»«'iitti«is  il  11^  }«7 !  s&d 
bc«  cw^UMi,  tlifti  «T«r  wai  b<;rn  in  tka  worM. 
gift  I  to  «  r«M«fi  for  it,  huiicy :  yiNi  know. 
I  Ui*  IridiM  ars  IkitMicd  tu  tke  tail,  all  the 
of  tk«  body  i<  frM ;  wmA  vken  all  tk«  earca»h 
Ike  tail  go«t  ttkmg,  tk«  Uil  muti  follow  of 
ne:  1>«auiei«  kofiey,  all  tk«  wotU  koowt  tkat 
ttKngtk  c4ty^Fj  kutaaa  craatore  li(?t  io  tk«  Uit, 
M. !  h«  waatp4  to  bodder  me  witk  h\a  d— d 
;Li»k  tri<:kt !  but  Ibt  dcTil  burn  m^,  it  koneit 
[dy  would  Dul  kate  lefl  twtnty  placvi,  if  kc  kai 
^^H:a  I  a  tktin,  all  at  on  oe,  *ootk«f  tkan  be  pat  out  of 
lifit  way  of  klf  count nr. 

ii-*  iHL  Vou  wvrr  certainly  la  tke  rigbt;  I  cosunend 
NoM  wftitiU  Biitt  pray,  kow  bftT*  you  liyfld  tince 
y<t<jAi  e*i(Mi  to  Londoa  f 

^  /ruik.  Lif«d«koD«y!  ai  i  frtat  Bi«tky  lit*  in  Loiu 
^mn     nobody  know*  bow.     By  my  riuMlt  I  bar« 
«Bly  picked  up  five  tkineeAs  for  tkct*  four  weckt 
[^AllifakaU! 

p,  OdL  [^a^i«.]  A  fpccial  raw-bo&ed  fellow  tkti !  ke 
0n}\  do  for  Amehca  :  Til  tend  word  bo  mj  nepbcw 
^r*ppanL— Would  yoo  like  lo  gi>  aknMid,  friend  f 
^  /ri«A.  Avp  my  dear  bos^y  !  aay  way  in  Eof  land* 
Of  in  Sc9tMBd ;  bat  1  do  not  like,  d*ye  ice,  to  live 
rpak  of  Bi¥  native  kinf  dom. 

*  OuL  Oh  1  ll*a  only  a  very  short  Toyafe ;  a  lilUe 
niAMkd  the  Land**  Csd<.  A  gcutlcmaa  baa  laketi  a 
^fwy  convderablt  Uxm  in  tke  w«ii;  and  if  1  eould  I 
Jmifiil  on  him  to  kireyoti,  too  would  bare  the  eole 
Ktaagotnent  of  \U  'Twtmla  be  iba  naking  of  yon* 
•Yon  rtn  writ«»  I  tuppose  f 

^  iwi^,  Yn,  upon  my  ^nscicnce,  tbat  I  ran  very 
^WoU— tny  mark,  honey,  thM't  alL  Bui  tbat*i  no- 
('Hliiiifr>  °^J  dear ;  I  could  get  anybody  to  wriU  iot 
P^c,  if  ibrj  did  but  know  bow, 
|i  ihi.  That**  true.  Well,  1  »baU  cee  the  gentle- 
WUm  d^i  evening,  and  hava  a  little  clote  talk  with 
'  JUa  abont  jou. 

I         Jri^,  tipoQ  my  Aboul^  the  mott  ■hirilest  p^rrcvi, 
idl*ye  tee,  that  vwr  I  met  with,  •ioov  L  w«a  an  Iri'lw 

OmZ,  Wber«  do  yon  lodft^  friend  f 

IruL  **  '^'  M-irpand  Spinning  Wbftal,  in  Far- 
|king-f;>  cig ;  in  n  room  oi  my  oim,  that 

I  kiie  Kt  r  a  week. 

GmL   Vuui  kifiiaic  I 

iruh,  Patrick  OXtrtul. 

0»*L  O'Corrol  \  Give  me  yoor  kand;  we  muft 
bt  cousint.  My  grrat^graQdmother  waa  an  O^Cat- 
roU 

Ittik,  Wat  fbe,  by  SI.  Fatn<k  ?  Then  wt  muit 
be  rnrKtTi*,  ittre  enougk  !     Where  was  the  born  7 

'it  do  yon  cnll  tha  place,  where  *S^uii« 

ir»ri.    «;  »^t,  PivToet  0*C«frol f 

th*L  Ay,  Ike  Provoat. 

ifish.  Oh  1  yon'ro  n  iofl  lad  t  yon  don't  know  it 
BalUthanny  r 

0»t,  Raghl;  that  u  th«  T»ry  pkce  I    WtlV 
nt  ibould  uke  to  be  betict  acquainted  with  yon. 

IrtA,  And  io  should  poor  paddy  by  my  fet  I  Yon 
Cnanot  conceive  bow  my  heart  Jaucca  in  ihs  tnnde 
of  my  ho  welsh,  to  lee  a  relatiun  in  thie  pait  of  the 
world,  where  I  eipected  to  see  nobody  at  aJL.  Do, 
kooey,  put  youi  head  here  t^  fe^i  Fet !  joy,  it 
beat',  and  beati^  and  beat*,  and  }umm  aboot  im  my 
Mly,  like  a  bnutlod  pe*  in  n  irwdiof«L    Amh  I 


I 


1[! 


I  knew  yoQ  to  be  better  than  half  aa  IrisLma%  by 
yoi»r  »bivitjty  to  ttrangrrt. 

Gut  Ay.  'I  wlih  I  were  wholly  to;  but  ii  wiftay 
mtvfbrtune  to  be  born  in  England. 

/njA.  U^oo  my  conscience,  that  Wai  almoKt  poor 
Paddy*i  miafoitnn^  too  I  I  waa  begot  in  England ; 
but,  as  jrood  luck  would  have  it^  1  went  ortr  to  Iro- 
land  to  oe  bom. 

GiU.  Well,  cousin,  if  von  wiH  eall  on  me  to-mor- 
row morning,  I  hope  I  shall  be  able  to  give  you  joy 
o(  your  place. 

intk.  I  thall,  my  dear  cusbin.  Arvab  1  now«  if  I 
woro  bnl  mj  father,  who  has  been  dead  tbeso  lovoa 
y««f«,  I  flbonld  be  making  a  song  upon  yon  iot  tkii 
ihivility* 

GuL  Your  father  f    What  was  Ke  ? 

huh.  A  true  Irish  poet,  my  dear ;  he  could  ncl% 
tber  read  nur  write.  By  my  fet !  honey,  he  wiwit 
many  an  excdlent  new  »oog«     I  kave  one  oif  kis 

XQ  Moggy  Maclachlen,  a  young  virgin  in  Stigo, 
I  he  fell  m  love  with,  after  the  bod  two  lovo^be* 
gots  at  one  time  to  'Squire  Concannon. 

Gill,  1  should  be  glad  io  tee  it,  if  yon  hav«  ii  on 
you. 

triah.  Oh !  yo*,  miy  dear  CTeatniWp  I  alwmys  rwfvy 
it  opon  me  :  it  it  in  my  head,  honey  ;  you  sknli  ko 
it  in  a  minute,  if  you  will  give  me  kave  to  iittg  It. 

GtJ,  With  all  my  heart,  coufin. 

Irith.  The  devil  burn  m«^  now»  honoy,  if  I  can 
think  of  th«  right  tnne,  baqmian  it  never  had  any 
tunc  at  all.    Howef  tr,  it  wiU  go  to  Larry  Gmghtno. 

Omi,  By  tU  meank,  let*s  have  it. 

AlR^--4riiktnaii. 

My  nrwrf  pefry  Jtfey,  you're  ««  s^  m  a  kog^ 

And  tu  wild  at  a  kitten,  a*  uiitd  om  o  kitMamS 
Tho$e  eye*  in  your  fare-^ch  !  ply  wy  oaae  / 

Poor  PoiUtf  hare  rmitten,  ywr  Pttddg  hm94  tmititu. 
Far  teftttr  than  tiilc^  o«uf  oj  Jait  a*  n&m  mi^ 

Vaur  liitf~iL'hit4  hand  U,  jfmuf  liitf-^Mt»  kmmiit  f 
Vfur  ihajjtU  Uke  a  fait,  f turn  your  Aeod  l»  ftm  tml^ 

KmVe  ttMlyAr  a«  a  irand  t«,  you'rv  rfnci^l  a»  <t 
im*id  i*^ 
Yomt  Upi  red  as  ehenitti,  onJ  your  eurUnff  hair  ♦** 

A$  hheic  a*  tk*  d^vU^  tu  kUtk  m*  t*#  derii ; 
lour  hffwaik  it  «•  m*ttt,  ieo»  a«  any  pelnfo, 

Or  tfmnjfm  ^ttm  StritU^  m  vrmn^fram  S^viSe, 
VTkm  drew* )  ^-cxUm^  you  trig^l(k4  m  y-"* 

So  nimt^tc  m  mimkU^  m/fi*iyi 

A  le$m  tm  yi. :. .  ..„..,  ^  ui  «o  a^  mmd  #e  tUtk) 

Wtmii  m*arm  m»  Uk*  wkuA-y,  wwld  w<arii  mc  Uk* 

/  i/TMfit  artd  i  pins^  lilre  «  fi^  of  «  i«plu#« 

Btnmtt  ^ou'fw  io  ^irwe^  kwrwtise  yew'ro  s0  enmf ; 
So  r^Mi  1  earn  Idbg  mmi  tfiloip  or  tmtA*, 

IWf  k4it«,  lAnv  y^  9^^*  **o^  P^^fi  f^"^  ' 

So  ^rmtttf  JUwdXi,  IO  mi«%  kmtdh  ; 
Or  Paddf  aiuie  d*e»  idk*  a  |mV|  If*  a  tty^ 

Or  muffo/a  rwnd/^  or  rnmffnfa  camHem 

Gml,  I  thuik  vou  very  kindly ;  it  if  n  most  ad- 
mirable song.  Welt,  yon  will  b«  here  nt  nine  to- 
mof ruw  f 

Ifiak.  Yon  may  be  cortain  of  my  comlDg»  tty  dear 
cufliin* 

OmL  But,  hnrk^e  '  be  fure  not  to  mention  a  word 
of  tllMl  ifhtr  to  any  person  whatsoever*  I  wuold 
•vt  knto  it  get  wind,  lest  anybody  tboold  be  apply- 
ing to  the  gentleman. 

JrifA,  Oh  I  let  Pfcldy  done  for  that,  my  doar 
cfoatwre  ;  t  nm  too  cnsBSBte^Vk^stf^^^a^^^^^-'^^'^'*^ 
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rees.     Your  sitter.  Calliope,  would  speak 

iDtly  better.     Kay,  little  Clio,  that  it  not 

ee  years  old,  could  not  speak  it  wone. 

ore  energy,  child.     Set  yourself  a  heaving 

gcdian  out  of  breath.     It  should  be  spoken 

he  iwtUing  throes  and  tumulti  ofm^  keart,** 

'  The  MtpeUma  throei  and  tumuU$  of  my  hemi, 

tr  v-ouldtt  iky  Sap^o's  love  detert." 

.  There's  a  pathetic  speech  for  you  ! 

ery  pathetic  indeed.     And  this  little  dear 

:cn  it  like  an  angel. 

.  I'll  now  five  you  a  touch  of  the  pom- 

By  hell  and  vengoane^^^"     I  forgot  to  tell 

:he  turnkey's  soliloquy  in  my  tragedy  of 

aniog. 

and  vengeance.  Canning  ihall  be  mine  ! 

pith  life,  I  never  can  resign. 

Itna  bar  my  passaae  to  the  dame, 

Vd  plunge  into  the  sulphurous /lame  ; 

\e  Titans,  wage  a  var  with  Jove, 

in  luse  the  object  of  my  love" 

adam,  this  must  have  a  line  effect     It 

inly  bring  the  house  down,  whenever  it  is 

.  You  sensible  creature,  I  must  embrace 
e  kind  expression.  Yes,  yes,  it  must  have 
ct,  or  it  never  would  have  bad  a  run  of 
I.  I  assure  you,  it  was  played  no  lets 
nights  by  Mr.  Flockton's  company. 
ockton's  company  !  Pray,  who  is  Flock- 
He  is  master  of  the  best  company  of 
1  England. 

»,  then,  your  piece  has  been  played  by 
ctors  ?     Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Wooden  actors !  and  why  this  sarcasm 
1  actors  ?  Pray,  sir,  let  me  ask  you,  what 
ow>a-days,  played  without  wooden  actors  ? 
— a — Culpepper— 

ud  !  mamma,  what  a  queer  name  if  thai ! 
him  GulirelL 

My  dear,  I  knew  bis  name  be^n  with 
1  or  Cull — I  ask  your  paxdon,  sir ;  I  am 
itly  enveloped  in  thought  that  I  even  for- 
rn  name:  I  hope,  therefore,  you  will  not 
iss  that  I  should  not  remember  your's. 
0  apology,  madam. 
Well,  Mr.  a  GuHcatcber,  if  you  bear 
nuensis,  pray  give  me  the  most  early  in- 

it  I  hope,  madam,  I  shall  not  offend  you 

vou  how  he  is  to  be  paid  ? 

'  Paid !     Why,  I  really  did  not  think  of 

mc  see :  suppote^no,   this  won't  do— 
-He  shall  have  a  tenth  part  of  the  profit 
ire  productions  :  he  shall  tithe  them, 
adam,  I  feel  for  your  young  mutet,  and 
nble  with  tou  no  longer.    Take  my  ad- 

immediately  home,  and  bum  all  toot 
)r  I  am  certain  yoa  will  navar  make  n 
tiMm,  nnlMi  yon  ftU  thaoi  for  wwta  paper. 


Mrs.  D,  Waste  paper !  Heaven  and  earth !  such 
excellent  compositions  go  for  waste  paper ! 

Girl.  Waste  paper,  indeed  1  I  snould  not  have 
thought  of  waste  paper ! 

Gul.  Bum  them  all  immediately.  Give  me  your 
solemn  promise  to  leave  off  scribbling ;  and  if  any 
place,  worthy  your  acceptance,  fall  in  my  way,  I 
will  endeavour  to  fix  you  in  iL 

Mrs,  D.  What !  sacrifice  immortality  for  a  place? 
I  must  tell  you,  sir,  you're  an  envious,  impertinent, 
self-sufficient  puppy,  to  presume  to  advise  me,  who 
have  a  million  times  youi  understanding. 

GirL  Yes,  a  million  times  your  understanding ! 

Mrs.  D.  Waste  paper !  Oh,  ye  guds !  if  I  had 
the  wealth  of  Croesus,  I  would  give  it  all  to  be  re- 
venged on  this  affronting  savage  !  [Exit. 

GirL  Ah  !  ^u're  a  naughty  creature  to  vex  my 
poor  mamma  in  this  manner  t  [Ejrit. 

GuL  So,  this  comes  of  my  plain  dealing !  I  atn 
rightly  served  for  endeavouring  tu  wash  the  black- 
amoor white. 

Re-enter  Mrt.  Doggsrbl  inul  GirL 

Mrs.  D.  I  have  returned  to  tell  you,  that  I  will 
have  ample  vengeance  for  this  indignitv.  I  will 
immediately  tet  about  writing  a  farce,  to  be  called 
the  Register  Office,  in  which  I  will  expose  your 
tricks,  your  frauds,  your  cheats,  your  impositions, 
your  chicaneries !  I'U  do  for  you '.  I'll  make  you 
repent  the  hour  wherein  you  had  the  impudence 
and  ill-nature  to  advise  me  to  bum  all  my  pieces ! 
By  all  the  gods!  I'll  write  such  a  piece  against 
you — 

Then  like  thy  fate  superior  will  I  sit, 

And  see  thee  scom*d  and  laugh'd  at  by  the  pit ; 

I,  tcith  my  friends,  will  in  the  gallery  go. 

And  tread  thee  sinking  to  the  shades  below.     [Ent. 

Girl.  "  And  tread  thee  sinking  to  the  shades  be- 
bw!"  *  [Exit 

OuL  The  woman  takes  it  mightily  in  dudgeon ! 

Enter  on  Irishman. 

Irish.  My  dear  cushin,  after  I  went  away  before, 
I  forgot  to  pav  for  your  shivility ;  therefore,  I  am 
going  to  come  back  again  to  be  out  of  your  debt. 

Gul.  Never  mind  it,  cousin ;  any  other  time. 

Irish.  Arrah !  I  am  a  person  of  more  honour  than 
to  continue  in  nobody's  debt,  when  I  owe  him  no- 
thing. Yon  kidnapping  rascal,  you  was  going  to 
send  me  into  the  other  world,  to  be  turned  into  a 
black  negro.  I  had  gone,  sure  enough,  but  for 
Mc'CarroU  O'Neil,  wlmm  I  overtook,  as  we  run 
against  one  another  in  your  English  St.  Patrick's 
church-^ard — St.  Paul's.  Besides,  if  I  should  be 
taken  sick,  and  die  of  a  consumption  to«night,  yon 
might  tell  me  to  my  face,  the  next  time  I  seed  you, 
that  I  stole  oat  of  the  world  on  purpose  to  cheat 
you.     There,  my  dear  cushin ! 

[Overtttms  th§  drnkt,  Sfc,  beats  Gul  will  q^ 
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ko  mirry  tbat  n^\f  old  mbm^  ^99fh,  % 

CTscpbt     Oh  I  tJM  old  pOMhttl   [Aaid*.] 

'brother  abject  to  Leopold f 

^e  tam  AAd  jtle«fe  yfMxr  liiglinMtf  thsl 

ttoo  iiMrtiiiiiTii  to  mak*  o  oood  biubftod ; 
In  to  iMber  Tioknt,  hot  IdoB't  liiw  him 
jror«4^  for  tbftt. 
iVhpr«  it  Ltopoldf 

JLh  I  my  lord,  my  miod  ni«f  ivti  a«  thftl 
jlief  hfti  hftppvned  to  him ;  hut  they  lochvd 
tar«v«iif  my  goiof  in  i««rch  of  him. 
when  how  emiae  jott  h«r«  f 
Pk4«e  your  hii^hnoM,  I  jmipod  out  of  the 


What  A  ple«jin^  fample  of  rojtie  tti 
f  hAndoaow  the  it  1  [To  ItM Ast. 

■Ml,  mj  hitd,  do  yoa  forgst  you?  Aiiflri«D 

forf«t  her!  no;  hot  why  thould  I  con 
f  to  0  tinf  le  roto,  when  I  csii  ftrrm  m  hou* 
Icm.  Well,  chftnatBg  Lillmf  within  thit 
I  ttromim  jftm  rvdivM.     CoDducl  her  to 

I  Ihousmiid  thaokf,  your  highaest*    [Rrit. 
h  vhe  iif»C  beoutifol,  i#in««l? 
ilrii,  iDy  lord,  the  i«  bc«i&tifiil  i  hut- 
But  wh«t  ? 

leg  your  highueat'  pardon ;  hut  whilo  t 
mk  oogte  mmr  upon  the  wftlU  of  Be!frmd«^ 
Met  tBll  t  UA  ft  eoldier. 
f  t»r  t^  Iimael ;  but  1  hmvt  room  in  toy 
Ive  bud  Yftlour  at  the  totma  Ume  ;  I  ocrcr 
m  than  when  1  am  in  lovo;  Man  never 
ftropttioiifly  upon  mo  w  vbon  1  am  pay- 
EtaUon  to  Y«nua;  fO,  if  you  wiah  me  to 
IB  Auiliiant,  ytvtt  muit  get  me  tht«  girt 
iftmu]   Sho  li  n  charmiDg  creature,  and 


r  lAe  %  thHr 

I  •tfvntfn^r  m^mm  •»  d»>trte 


1 1  fwlynf 

inM^  liMk  Mini,  4W«Miti»  l^oiyAt  lo  do> 


iKe  IL— luitd«  ^Pot^f**  Ji«iu«. 

*    Kniwr  Petkr  o*!^  GilttA. 

kDUKT. 
(4#  d^Mc*  I  i«iiie  (»  i(k*  yvu, 
im  oifw  /  cMiMior  t*Q; 


d  6«Mi  ptM/d^  ttr,  jfwf  «i  vetf . 
IrA  /  «t  vM  My,  t,  too,  wtmdfT 

..  ^  b  III  JWf  VM^fW  9ft  to  MMmUr; 

m*ni  ftgVni^  all  tkt  iSttrf. 

■A  kt'i.  odf>«un. 

iW/^i^r  If  •j«i»/«  at  h^, 

k  had  hatter  met  prvtpkt  m*  ,- 

i»uy4  yuu  ^iiiJt  M  von*  re  ^tpoXre  mOt 


1  thaU  if*  y<m  ^reoJc  my  A«0rt, 

i?u/  /'m  readjf  now  to  jntrL 
Poter,      Thm.,  9Hpp0ti0  i  tale  my  Uavo  f 
Ghita.     Do  ;  fm  ture  I  thaU  nat  grUoe^ 

H'iU  yim  ttay^  or  teilt  tfvugo  f 
PWfteR.     SkmUlH(ty,»fhaUigof 
Both.     A»  jfou  fUaft,  my  ytt  trr  no. 

£iir«r  UsKi^ii. 

Vtwfh,  What,  tho  deuce  I  qoarrtUing  before  1 
riofe!  Obt  flat  that  U  very  irregular;  woit  t(U 
tho  eeremooy  ie  oreri  ncid  then  you  wjH  fjuarrcl  of 
courw, 

Pefrr.  Indeed,  iir  I 

Ghitn,  Hear  me,  lir, 

Vttyh,  Nil,  I'll  not  hear  you:  nm  I  to  b«  talked 
to  by  ymi  ?  1,  whu  ha?«  ooBVtrtcd  with  hi«  highnris 
the  Seroikier  N— heeidi%  I  hMe  to  hear  both  tidcf 
of  the  qnettion ;  it  fMrploer*  me  so,  that  I  never 
know  how  to  make  adeeiatnn,  ^ 

P^ttr,  Why,  then,  tir,  bow  can  yon  decide  ? 

V»^,  Why,  I  decide  that  tou  are  both  in  the 
wrong.  I  ftncj  that  decisiou  wul  hold  good  in  moet 
quamle ;  my  flrieod,  ht»  hi^hnett  the  Seraakittr^ 
could  not  make  a  better  deciaion.  But  where  ie  jwn 
■ieterf  where  it  mv  dear  Liilnr  [roFsTMl* 

OkUm^  W^hy,  Poter  hm  locked  her  up,  to  keep 
her  fkrim  your  rival,  Leopold. 

V»99h,  Ah  \  that*i  a  detpeimle  dog:  he  it  «lw«yi 
in  a  deiperate  pataioti,  and  alwayi  nretending  to 
keep  hit  temper  ;  he  it  the  very  torco  of  tedition. 
and  al waft  in  a  blaie.  \h%^yoi.t^  iinfing  wiihimtA 
Eh  E  why,  that't  bit  voice.  I— 1^1  doa*t  muck 
ffith  for  meeting-^Here  he  cornea. 

EMier  LnopoLZk. 

Leop,  How  are  youf  bow  do  yoU  do  f  Harkye ! 
you,  tif,  where't  your  titter  ? 

Pe^tfT.  Why,  at  to  that,  Leopold—* 

Leiip.  Oh !  I  know  what  yon  are  going 
yon  mean  to  tay  that  I  am  in  a  potion 
Ghita,  how  do  you  do?     Venr  fine,  pleaiant,  dita- 
greenble,  tcmperute  weather,  I  think, 

Vtrph,  Rather  cloudy. 

Lr^ip,  Wbatf 

L^MyiA .  It  wat  rather  cloudy  when  I  was  talking 
to  hit  htghiteffs  the  Seraskver  jutt  now.  But  I  be- 
lieve 1  can  auttier  your  inquirict  x  in  the  firct  plac»— 

Leoff.  What  do  you  mean  by  that  f  IM  have  yen 
know  that  I  won't  take  an  insult  from  any  mna 
living. 

f/ffpA.  Why,  thefe  ii  no  talking  lo  yon;  I  «itt^t 
re«aon  with  you. 

L*9f,  li'i  fkbe !  yeit— ^I  my,  von  are  mistaken, 
[  intlitt  upon  your  rentooing  witk  me;  ii-*e  I  you 
ihali  rra^on  with  me;  ay,  and  oooiUyt  too,  thoofh  i 
know  voo  are  my  rivul. 

09*fk.  But  give  me  leave^ 

Leap,  Well,  I  know  what  yon  are  going  to  tny. 
that  people  needn't  quarrel  becaute  they  are  ntmu. 

I7«ep^  Granted;  and  heaidet^ 

Leojf.  Well,  I  know,  I  know ;  and  yon  meia  to 
obi^rve,  that  wamth  and  anger  betray  a  weakneai 
fm  thete  oeeiiieii,  which,  I  Iruit,  I  am  free  frooi* 
Harkye t  yon  raical,  [To  Pktsr.]  I  know  voiir 
titter  it  locked  up;  if  voti  don't  gire  me  the  key, 
d— «  I  Vn  break  yftur  head  ;  I  will,  hjv— 

Ut^rpf^,  Sir,  do  yott  remember  who  1  am!  a  buu 
git tr nte  attd  a  courtier:  do  you  reeped  myautho- 
nly  f       iMareking  vp  to  LaoPOti>,  vho  Jrawi  haok^ 

Leep,  \MUrtkin0  i^it  Uasrfi,  who  drawt  ia^,f 
No,  I  do  not;  that  for  your  authority.  iSnof  k^ 


lotav; 
.—Ah  I 


^ 


me*  v.] 
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was  uken  niifoner  by  a  ffTafgUng  patty  of  tha 
-kith  army,  itut  arrived  to  the  relief  of  Belmde. 
ins.  Then,  I  fear  th«  it  taken  to  tbo  Seratkier't 
ftglio. 

"^oL  That*t  what  I  dread.  In  what  part  of  tha 
^p  it  hit  teraglio  ? 

tii«.  You  may  have  ooterred,  abont  two^  milet 
.a  hence,  a  convent  almost  in  raint,  wluch  he 
';,  converted  into  hit  teraglio. 
]'oL  I  am  not  pertonally  known  to  the  Seratkiar. 

pretending  butinett  to  him  I  may  eatily  gain 
'  itUnco  to  hit  pretence.  I  have  prepared  two 
Srt,  one  to  the  Seratkier,  in  my  own  name,  an- 
';r  to  my  Catherine,  informing  her  of  my  detign. 
^n*.  And  if  you  find  her  there,  what  then? 
'a/.  What  then  !  why,  then  I'll  ttorm  the  Sertt- 

'*H  tent,  and  carry  her  off  thit  night 

^ns.  Heaven  prosper  yon  !  'tis  a  hazardons  enter- 

c. 

V.  Hasardout,  my  Antelm !  I  tcom  the  thought 

tve  picked  the  gallant  fellowt  whom  I  command ; 

brave  hustart,  the  flower  of  the  Aottrian  army  ; 
have  fought,  we  have  bled,  we  have  conquerad 
*thcr;  and  that  leader  hazardt  little,  who  hat 
jght  it  hit  firtt  duty  to  treat  hit  toldiert  as  hit 
nds. 

Ins,  But  you  know.  Colonel,  friends  in  all  situa- 
la  will  sometimes  desert 

To/.  I  am  not  speaking  of  the  weathercock  friend- 
>  that  only  shews  which  way  the  wind  of  caprice 
its.  We  have  tried  each  other  in  adversity  and 
inerit7,  and  have  cemented  our  friendship  with 

blood  on   the  field  of  battle.     But  come,  lead 

to  the  Seraskier;  bo  diligent,  confident,  and 
ret; 

1%en  trust  our  cause  to  Providence  above, 
^he  never-failing  hope  of  faithful  love,        {^Exeunt, 

SCENE  v.— 7\e  Seraskier's  Tent, 
Enter  Lilla. 
(  AIR. 

f      Blithe  at  the  koun  of  May, 

i  Were  those  I  new  depUre, 

I       Wkenfint  I  own*d  love*s  gentle  twaff  ; 

f  TTi^y  urill  return  no  more, 

f       Every  fond  hope  is  lost  ; 

So  comfort  can  they  bring ; 
Wint'!r*$  untimely  chilling  frost 
DtstToy*d  the  infant  spring. 
Blithe  as  the  hours,  i(c. 

Enter  Ghita. 
Tkifa.  Ah!  my  dear  Lilla,  I  am  glad  I  have 
-id  you.     Do  you  know,  the  surly  guard  denied 

idaittance  at  first.     Well,  how  did  you  come 
^  ?  tell  me  all  about  it  ? 
Mia.  \\\xs\i !  some  other  time ;   here  comes  his 

nest;   now,  pray,  don't  leave  me  alone  with 

Enter  Seraskiir. 

^rras.  Ha  !  a  companion  with  her !  that  obstacle 
^t  be  removed.  [Aside.\  Well,  Lilla,  yon  shall 
^  me  a  man  of  my  word ;  I  promised  you  redress, 
you  shall  have  it,  but  1  must  first  talk  with 
Jph  on  the  business,  and  this  pretty  maiden  shall 
^y  messenger,  to  say  that  I  desire  his  immediate 
.odance  on  me. 

Vb'/a.  Yes,  your  highness.     Come,  Lilla. 
ftras.  Lilla,  you  may  remain  wilh  me. 
fUtm,  {Aside.]   Oh!  yes,  she's  like  to  remain* j 


indeed,  whilst  his  highness  is  so  violently  in  lova 
with  justice ;  yes,  yes,  I  understand  it  very  well ; 
*y»  ay.  [Ex^ 

Serat.  Lilla,  why  are  you  so  much  alarmed  ?  you 
have  nothing  to  apprehend :  do  you  know,  Lilla,  it 
is  in  TOur  power  to  make  me  very  happy  ? 

Liua,  Is  your  highness  unhappy  ? 

Seras,  I  am.  Tell  me,  Lilla,  are  you  teotible  of 
lore? 

Lilla.  Ah  !  that  I  am,  indeed,  sir 

Seras,  Suppose  I  were  to  love  you. 

Lilla.  I  should  be  sorry  for  that,  my  lord. 

Seras,  Why  so? 

Lilla.  Because,  my  lord,  I  couldn't  love  yon  in 
return  :  pray,  my  lord,  don't  be  angry. 

Serat,  I  am  not  angry :  but  come,  Lilla,  I  must 
inspire  you  with  an  ambition  for  grandeur. 

Lilia,  Will  grandeur  make  me  happy,  sir  f 

Seras.  Certainly. 

Lilla.  Then  how  can  your  highness  be  unhappy? 

Seras.  Oh  !  that  is^that  is-^I  cannot  expuin 
that  to  your  comprehension— but  say,  Lilla,  when 
you  behold  from  your  cottage-window  the  magnifi- 
cent buildings  and  gardens  of  Belgrade,  do  yon 
not — 

Lilla.  Oh !  my  lord,  I  own  I  admire  them ;  but 
my  favourite  is  an  humble  flower,  which,  I  fear,  I 
should  not  find  in  vour  highness's  garden. 

Seras.  What*sthat? 

Lilla.  Heart's-ease,  sir. 

Seras.  Come,  come,  you  shall  misunderstand  me 
no  longer—  [Takes  hold  of  her. 

Enter  Gil  IT  a,  hastily, 

Ohita,  Oh !  my  lord,  my  lord. 

Seras.  You  are  soon  returned. 

Ghita.  Oh!  yes,  my  lord;  ill  news,  you  know, 
flies  apace.  Some  officers  have  seized  poor  Leopold, 
and  are  hurrying  him  to  prison,  for  sifronting  that 
wicked  old  justice  Useph. 

Lilia.  Ah !  my  lord,  pray,  have  compasaion  on 
an  unfortunate  lover. 

Serat.  You  must  first  set  me  an  example:  the 
law  must  have  its  course. 

TRIO. — Sbraskikr,  Lilla,  and  Gbita, 
Seras.        When  justice  daims  the  victim  due. 

Her  dictates  I  obey, 
Lilla  &  7  Vet  thould  distress  for  pity  sue, 
Ghita.    5      you*U  own  the  gentle  sway. 
Seras.  Lair  must  prevail, 

Lilla.  And  so  it  may. 

Except  when  love  is  in  the  way,. 
Seras.  y'our  arts  forbear. 

No  mare  TU  hear, 
Lilla.        When  justice  she  attended. 

Let  her  not  find  a  fee, 
Ghita.       When  justice  I  attended. 
Let  me  not  find  a  fee, 
Lilla.        In  uhat  has  Ae  offended  f 

Alas  !  1  do  not  knete. 
Ghita.       In  uhat  have  I  offended  f 

Alas  !  I  do  not  know, 
Seras.       In  what  you  have  offended. 
Dissembler,  well  yois  kmem, 

GbiU.*  i  ^^  •^**"  •"*''  *•  '**'"•  ' 
All.  My  troulded  heeem  vexing. 

In  varied  farms  perplexing, 
A  thousand  doubts  revehe, 
Lilla  &  >      Comfajsion  thus  entreaOitg, 
Ghita.    5  In  vain  shall  we  implore. 
Seras       In  vain  shall  they  imphre. 


TUE  8IEGB  OP  B8UIRADE. 


ifmt.  Wkat  art  yM  ? 
J.  An  AoitriaB. 

^•Af.  WkathftY*  jo«to««mmiiiitc«ttt 
C.  Coloael  Coheobcrg  U  not  nukDown  to  your 


ih,  [Asidt,]  What  can  bo  mean  f 
''at.  Hit  character  is  not  oaknown  Co  me:  what 

Vl,  Yoar  highoeft  onee  wrote  to  him  at  to  aa  ex- 
'j^e  of  pritonert ;  contequently,  koow  hit  hand. 
?ra«.  Perfectly waU. 

*M.  [Aside,]  I  percoiTe  tome  artifice;  but  what 
/"ard  doet  he  run ! 

*/•  [Otrtfi^  a  Ufter.]  Here,  tir,  it  my  committion. 
K«.  Tit  hU  teal,  hit  wriUog.  [Reads,]  "  The 
^itinmM  €t^fidmtC9  ,*  •/  yen  wUh  for  my  aid, 
^m  en  wMl  terms  jfou  are  wiUintf  to  acquire  my 
i^dskip  and  ottistanee.^-CiAenbery,"  U  it  pes- 
*  that  I  thall  be  the  happy  meant  of  gaining 
iftnberg  to  the  Ottoman  caute  ?  Toll  the  gallant 
Mtian  I  deem  hit  friendthip  invaluable ;  and  in 
riMMM  of  my  mott  illuttriout  tovercign,  promite, 
■  debt  of  gratitude,  whatever  he  thall  atk.  Do 
know  thit  Colonel  Cohenberg,  madam  ? 
ith.  Yet,  my  lord,  to  well,  that  I  have  him  now 
r«  me.  [Leaking  at  the  Colonbl.1  He  married 
Jy  who  wat  dear  to  me  at  mytelf ;  they  were 
.rated  bv  the  chance  of  war,  ana  Cohenberg  now 
«  to  tee  her  he  lovet  in  tlavery  and  torrow. 
oL  Take  comfort,  madam;  ho  lovet  her  more 
Icrly  than  ever,  and  Yowt  to  relieve  her,  or 
th  m  the  attempt 

erau  Say,  Chrittiaa,  if  I  wiite,  when  may  I  ex- 
.  an  antwer  ? 

ol.  Within  that*  few  hoort  yon  may  depend  on 
ng  me  again. 
atk.  [Aside.]  Indeed  t 

rr«f.  Heavent !  madam,  how  yon  are  altered ! 
IV  hat  am  I  to  attribute  thit  bliteful  change  ? 
aiA.  To  the  bleteed  tidingt  I  have  jutt  now 
-d.  I  am  charmed  to  hear  of  Cohenbcig't  invio- 
9  caottancv,  and  trantported  with  the  hope  of 
Cathariae  being,  one  day,  rattored  to  freedom, 
'he  armt  of  the  hero  the  adorat. 
was.  You  take  to  warm  an  interett  in  hit  favour 
I,  were  he  here,  I  thould  almott  tuspect  myself 
iced  into  hit  rivaL 

ath.  There  would  be  no  fear  of  that,  for  well  he 
wt  hit  Catherine  will  not  auffer  him  to  have  a 

eras,  I  hardly  comprehend  you.  But  I  mutt 
i  my  answer  to  Cohenberg*t  letter.  [Siti  down  to 
t.]  Tit  done.  Now,  madam,  if  you  have  any 
1  :hingt  to  tay  in  behalf  of  your  friend,  1*11  be 
r  ttfcretary  ;  cuutinuc  thone  tmilet,  and  you  thall 
a  Mussulman  can  be  at  compiaitant  a  lover  at 
^*hri*teodom  can  boatt.  What  thall  I  tell  him? 
x,h.  Tell  him— 

DUKT. — SBR4SKIER  and  CATHEai!«S. 
Of  pliyhtfd  J'ailh  so  trulff  kept, 

Oj'all  loce't  dictates  uU  : 
Of  rettlesi  thouifhts^  that  neeer  shift. 

Since  ir/ien  *Af  baJe  furewtU, 
Thi  rising  xiy^,  thf  frvuuent  tear. 
The  Jltuh  of  hope,  the  chilliti*/  ftar  : 
So  ma  If  the  symyathetic  soul. 
Direct  kind  fauct/*M  icin</, 
HTtere  future  hours  i»  transport  roU, 
And  looses  reward  AaU  bring. 
{Durintf  this  tcene  the  Colonel  and  CaTHcaiJiB 
•ham  their  joy  at  saeioff  enek  tJtimr,  unobsarwed 


by  the  SsaatKiBR,  who  is  between  them,    h% 

the  course  of  the  duet,  the  Colonel  makes  an 

unswxesrful  effort  to  give  ker  a  letter. 

Scras,  [G/ms  lAa  Cokmel  «  itHer.l    There  it  my 

antwer ;  and  by  our  holy  prophet  do  I  twear  faith- 

fiilly  to  perform  each  article.  [Tile  Colonel  gioes  a 

letter  teCATHsatMB,  unpereeieed  by  the  SaaatRiBl. 

A  Slave  enters,  snatches  it  from  her,  and  presents  H  la 

the  SxaASKiEE  on  his  knae,]  What'a  this  t  [Reade.] 

"  J  have  ventured  isito  the  Tntrkish  camp  m  hope*  ^ 

seeing  you,  my  beloved  Catherine"  Ha !  Catherine ! 

*'  This  nioht  I  moan  to  storm  the  Serashier^sfsrt,  smd 

give  you  Uberty.^Vour  true  Cohenberg:*   What  hoi 

a  guard! 

Enter  Ismabl  and  Guard.  < 

Seize  him. 

Cath,  Hear  me,  my  lord. 

Seras.  No  more,  dissembler  I  Bear  her  away. 

Cath,  My  Cohenberg,  I  have  undone  thee. 

Seras,  Away  with  her.  [Exit  Guardt  with  Cath.j 
Slavct,  on  your  livet  I  charge  you,  guard  well  thit 
hypocrite,  this  liar.  [  The  Colonel,  fit  great  aoitation, 
feels  for  hi*  sword,  which  the  Guards  4a;>e  taken  from 
him,  and  tniuing  it,  clatps  hit  hands  in  agony,]^  Deep 
in  the  darkest  dungeon  of  the  fort  let  him  be 
chained ;  there  shall  he  stay  till  his  associates  in 
perfidy  shall  come  to  burst  hit  bonds,  and  ttorm  the 
pott  1  guard. 

Col.  Alike  I  tcom  thy  menaces  and  tannts.  I 
glory,  though  I  failed,  in  the  attempt  Heap  cruelty 
on  cruelty  on  mc,  I  can  bear  it ;  my  darkneta  it  th« 
lost  of  Catherine't  evet,  my  chaint  the  despair  of 
seeing  her ;  and  death  were  transport  to  the  pangt 
I  feel  in  knowing  her  a  slave  to  thee,  barbarian  ! 

[Kxit,  guarded^ 

Seras.  Itmaelt 

Ism.  My  lord  ? 

Seras.  Wilt  thou  not  detpite  me  when  I  tell  thee 
neither  Cohenber^^'t  plot,  nor  Catherine*t  charmt, 
can  drive  this  ruttic  Lilla  from  my  heart  I'll  carry 
her  off  this  nieht.  Have  you  prepared  the  disguitea 
at  I  commanded? 

Ism.  1  have,  my  lord. 

Seras,  Give  oitlert  that  my  tent  ba  pitched  in 
yonder  wood,  and  my  teraguo  instantly  removed 
thither. 
Ism.  Why  so,  my  lord  ? 

Seras.  To  elude  the  search  that  will  be  made  aft*t 
Lilla :  betides,  Coheoberr't  detigns  have  taught  me 
that  I  lie  too  near  the  frontiers  of  the  Auttriaut. 
Away  I  and  tee  my  ordert  ant  obeyed. 

[Etit  Ismail 

AIR. — Skbaskiee. 

Cit^fusuml  thus  defeated  t 
^  With  bitter  scorn  thus  treated  ! 
*  What^ner  thought  pursuing. 
Where'er  J  turn  my  eyes. 
Surrounding  mists  of  ruin 

In  dark'ning  circles  n'se: 
In  frost,  on  fire,  by  turns. 
My  bosom  /reezof-^ums—' 
*Ti»fix*d'—my  rival  finds  a  grave* 
Yet  honour  bids  me  save 
From  death  the  captive  brave. 
Confusion  !  thus  aefeated  ! 
With  hitter  scorn  thus  treated! 
Whateitr  thought  pursuing, 
WhvTcer  I  turn  my  eyas, 
Surruumh'ng  mists  ^ruin 

In  dark'ning  etrcMt  rSeo,  IfUitm 


iv.i 


THE  SIEGK  OP  BELGHADE. 


tn|"«lf  m  &  |iuftoD,  detire*  that  I  will  b« 
ICQ  fliej  m  &  ng«  bccauta  I  folkiw   llu  iiU- 

And  ta*t€  it*  rtjaljmf*. 
Unmix* d  mth  jmahitnf  and  §trift^ 
With  an^tt  pnW«r  and  iivt<«  / 

And  Kvm  mw^  CT^'y  fUmtt ; 
hrt  me  hre^  Imw^  and  takt  mif  ^«c««. 

And  h«d  m  Ujho  t/  tam. 
Limpid  mmd  pur*  H/***  currwnt  Mtmi^ 

ia  manH*'ti^  tron' 


I  My,  PeLcr«  (>KilA*a  cumtnip  tliii  irdv. 


Nai 


you  My  initbtug  to  bcr,  bccaute  you  wunH 
^MUMlf  ©ool;  Wvt  mp  to  in»na|re  h©r,  1 
SMVt  about  thrtc  mattcn  tluQ  j-ou  do. 

Uliil*,  your  husKaml  and  [  fa«v«  Veen  Uuj^U- 
fer  th«  vrbiiuiicml  ftffaar  tlaat  JaajiprUcd  jiut 

ttu^  Ym^  it  vat  n  lttiiitic&l|  mdced.    AU*»  taSf, 

[A»idf 
iff*   WfU,  »n4  to  th#y  wcri  countrrtnea  fc- 
%ig  fi<im  iKcir  tlny'»  Utifiur^  wcr«  they  r 
.*«.   \  CI,  i«>uhtryuiru  r«tu ruing  from  Ubouf* 
^,  Oh  *   1  (lart»  tay  they  irnNr.    Curie  me,  (f  1 
"^    avTiiid  on't.  [A*id0,\  Well,  but  who  wcri* 

ii»  1  know  00  moTv  of  lb*  iii4ttvr  dun  LiUn 

pr.  Oil !  ber«  cii«c«  LiUi, 

EHter  Ltt.L4. 

Lino,  my  tlmr,  vame  hcrft,  1  waot  lt>  spcftk 

iijow  you  kiitiw  tttot  !  ntrv^r  [ml  myt^lf 

;  but  A   V.  ;  .-\  tbefflorc^ 

care;  now  I  c    ,  ..«  tiic  Irutk, 


^nd!,  V'tfA  mtlancKoltf  Jxtc0f 
Ciiimiif  hear  thy  pitafu*  ea»t» 

La  ra  tal  U  / 

iDuririj^  tka  toftg  ikt  diine^i  itowly  htt^ecn 
Pktuji,  Lnoroj  I),  and  GititA. 

r#lrf.  I  t4y,  Lettpold,  ibif  ii  the  way  to  inftn«g9 
a  wife  ;  you  tee  you  bftv«  carried  yottr  point, 

JUp/»,  Wb>,  I— I — I  doo*t  kuow  bem  it  ii,  but 
i*rnit  \  the  ba«  iUac«d  m«  tutu  ii  good  buiaauf,  1 
tkiftk. 

L«if/a,  Kow,  Leopdldf  how  could  you  »crire  mo  nol 
Wbv»  Gbita  tayi  yuu  have  been  UugbiDg  at  hor. 

I^*^p,  Why,  yd^  I  bclkte  1  am  in  a  mcriy 
huuvour* 

Lii^^u  f  duu't  think  you  are  merry ;  yon  »t«4A 
grumpy. 

L^titpt  P»l»i  !  Qo  tucb  ihitig ;  I  am  not  gnimny. 

Ghita^  Ah  I  you  douHd«*«rve  thv  supper  wc  Mto 
pr^parvd  fur  you.  But  come,  LUJa,  we  mu^t  fur^ 
give  '«m* 

LiiU*  Well,  if  we  muit,  w«  tnuit. 

[ Brinaw  (A«  f4iii/«  inlA  tttpper  fvrteani, 

Lt%fp.  [A*iJ»  t9  PaiaM.}  WtU,  Peter,  whiit  d^ 
you  think  of  this  f 

Peter.  lAMid4  to  Lror*]  Why,  fair  my  paiv  I 
(biuk  It  l<Miki  like  iunoccocp. 

L«0p.  So  It  doe«t  »n  it  doev ;  but  we'll  watek 
them,  though;  to,  mum!  Peter.  \AU  titA  Egad! 
I  litfVtr  wu  kappier  tu  luy  bfe ;  comt,  kt^*  hav*  ft 
toaiL 

Litla,  VU  giro  you  one :  may  our  kappiooM  erer 
cuDlinue  1 

Ltfop.  Very  well;  veiy  weU,  indeed.  [AUdrimk,} 
So  good  a  toaat  dctervct  n  •  •  -"  ^  ♦......»!..*    i  f  ir.,4« 

d^iun.)  Now  aiiay  with  > 


><ifl« 


fOtt 

ut 
non  I 
ita  ha*  eotirvMcu  ... 
,   Has  «he,  ttidced  ? 
,  She  haa ;  therefore,  botre  a  care. 
^   [.itidle  le  La4>r.J    Now,  LeojnM  t 


SBSEKADE. 


teU 


t,  you  foiil     *  ir«elfralm. 

,}  6b,  oH  !    ^     ^ 
7^  Lii.t.4*j  Cou»e,  why  d«a>  you  epeak? 
COUQtr}lueD. 

Ay,  Ibeec  count  ryinen^Wko  wera  Ihey  ? 
f  don't  you  tell  me  ?    I  am  vure  you  know* 
arp.   I  ktiaw  !  btrre'i  a  pretty  pie*  e  of  buiiocef* 
itia.  Welt,  if  ytiu  wou't  t^-U  me,  OhiU  will, 
po/j,  UaiVyr  1   Liila,  I  am  cntiviticed   you  are 
|w  ;  there  fare,  I  iutitt  un  yu^r  coufeition, 
ma.  Oh  !  Tuu  will  hav«?  uia  coufct*  f 
|»p.  Yei,  t  will ;  therefore,  recollect  younrlf,  I 
kave  i(.  f  %ay.  Peter,  thit  U  the  way  to  maaag« 
Vou  t*e  I  have  carried  nn  iHjitit. 

AIE.— LlLL4 

a«r«  » 

Ttilm*  vhat  4t^...  M,,  7  .rr  , 
Le/  Mem  hmdif  4o«Jr  «i  «r. 

HO.    96. 


Te  migtth    '  'Mjlf; 

Vibtm**  Uk*  them  to  Arff,  ^vl  mt  tpjoy. 

Leap,  What  -  •»••*' 

iVrer.   Ita.  ^c* 

CAf»o.  Wiiar  k  harmony! 

Ltop.  Cur*o  k^rtuguy  1  I  don*t  lika  it  at  all. 

LiUa,  Sit  dctMu,  LcMipoI^* 

Lrtr/j,    1   WUU't»it  ddHU, 


L 


tb 


N\iv,  duu*l  be  angry  x    bere'i  a  merry- 


TouTiclf,  then, 

it  dowu.  1i 
and  yuu  i 
^u,  Ul€U  hri"  '^ 


I  that 

1  rin^i  ivitftdttt. 


Z/«on.  Oh  \  choak  yotiT 

Li^ii«  (^ie  Uf  Oiiita,]  Wfi  aic  undooa!  'tiatka 


S<Fraakii*r, 


Leopuld,  thafe*i  daagtf  ia  that  Totccw 

ii.t\  rnL-uiili-juj '    H;irkve  '   Peter,  are 


:. 


>w  mr.     We'd 

^  tk -lUnl* 
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aas 


^^  fall  before  thee,  fixed  u  the  founded  rock,  luy 
^  shAll  ktand,  firm  to  my  (fod,  my  kiug,  and  uiy 

-  erat.  I'll  hwir  no  more. 
^Vu/.  [Knerh.]  Preserve  my  Catherine,  hc.i7en  ! 

«  [Mufled  drums.  7'A«  Slaves  put  th«  ctrd  rvunl 
*"       kit  neck,  and  prrpare  to  stranyte  him, 

.  erat.  Despatch  him,  slaves! 
■**W.  Good  angeU.  guard  my  Catherine ! 
^^eras.  Christian,  thy  prayers  are  vain. 

^  {A  great  thout  i$  heard,  and  the  dryiimt  heatiny 
■**       to  arms. 

^  terat.  Distraction  !  we  arc  betrayed.  [£>/f. 

'^JW.  Off,  off!  ye  slaves. 

^'Jar  An»lm,  Pstbu,  Leopold,  4*^.— Ansel m 
^909  tke  Cokiatl  a  itcvrd.   Slaves  5^  v^.*  Ansrlm. 

;  rKTBB,  and  Lkopui.d  go  ittht  Ike  tower,  Smnxs- 
CJBR  r0^niers  with  his  auvrd  drairn ;  the  Colonel 

mights  mik  him,  and  driees  him  o^'.  The  Turks  an 
wivtn  from  the  tower  ;  the  TurLi*h  fiay  is  taken 

•tjioini,  anti  the  Augtrian  cvluurs  hoistwl,     A  party 

^*9f  AuairiatkM  enter  from  the  tutrer,  trith  Pete  11, 
Leopold,  Ansklm.  and  Peasants.     Col.  Cohen- 

j^SSEG  entwrs.     Drums  and  trumpets, 

*CoL  The  TilUin  has  escaped  me  in  the  throng. 

>"lt,  oh !  Catherine  is  no  where  to  be  found. 

f  Peter,  A  Turkish  soldier  told  mc,  even  noiv,  some 

bnemen  bore  her  over  yonder  plain. 

iCoL  Ha!  over  yonder  plain  !  [Exit. 

:  FINALE. 

Sow  victory  has,  like  a  mistreu  kind. 
Pill  an  end  to  all  our  quarrels  ; 
■       In  a  hrimminy  eup  o»r  jttys  wc^lljind^ 
'  From  the  vine  we'll  pluck  our  quarrels. 

Let  tu  drink  as  u^Jiyht ;  with  l.ntd  huzzas, 
'  HVU  charge,  and  scorn  all  shrink-iny  ; 

Till  our  wine,  like  the  J\h;  ntrtttts  apace. 
And  we  shew  our  valour  in  driuKiny. 

[Ercui.L 


ACT  IIL 

SCENE  L— /n«Ve  of  the  ScrEskier's  Tent. 

Several  Ladies  diseoeered. 

CHORUS. 

On  thM  warlike  plains  descending, 

Niyht,  in  pity,  casts  her  veil ; 
Hostile  strife  awhile  suspewiing. 
Short-lived  peace  and  rest  preraiL 

Sniar  Fatima  and  Lilla.— Lilla  m  on  eletfont 
Turkish  kabiL 

Fat.  Then  yon  are  resolved  to  leave  Uf,  Lilla  ? 

Lilla.  Yes,  your  ladyship,  that  I  will  as  soon  as 

can. 

Fat.  And  are  you  not  sorry  to  part  with  your  fine 
ilothcs,  and  ^t  the  pleasures  of  the  seraglio  ? 

Lilla.  Pleasures,  madam,  what  are  they  ? 
•  Fat.  Why,  'tis  our  pleasure  to  obey  bis  highness, 
he  Scraskier,  who  is  our  lord  and  husband. 

Lilla.  And  have  you  no  other  husband  f 

Fat.  Why,  that's  a  very  odd  question. 

Lilla.  Nay,  I  beg  your  ladyship's  pardon;  but  I 
indcrstand  there  are  tivc-and^twenty ;  if  so,  what  a 
f>ity  you  should  only  haw  oo«  husbM4  amongst 


Fiit.  Nay,  nay  ;  I  oi^ght  not  to  be  sorry  at  your 
going,  c»r  lor  the  beautiful  stranger  leavioi;  us.  I 
have,  hitherto,  been  the  Seraskier*s  favourite ;  and 
you  arc  two  diingen>us  rivals.--Oh !  here  she  comas. 

Enter  CATnERlffR  from  tfte  tent. 

Calk.  This  intelligence  of  Coheuberp's  safety, 
irives  mc  new  life.  Now  let  fortune  do  her  wont. 
Well,  Fatima,  are  the  sentinels  bribed  to  let  us 
pass  ? 

Fat.  I  gave  Selim  tht  gold,  as  you  desired ;  who, 
Qouhtless,  has  obeyed  your  oVders. 

Cath.  So,  Lilla,  I  find  you  are  to  be  my  guide  to 
the  caslle.     Are  you  sure  you  know  the  way  ? 

Lilla.  Yes,  my  lady;  'tis  by  the  private  path, 
which  leads  directly  to  it.  I  dare  say  wc  »hall  bo 
safe.  [  Trembling. 

Cath.  Why  do  vou  tremble,  Lilla  ? 

Lilla.  No,  my  lady^— yes^yes^yes,  I  believe  I 
am  a  little  afriiid. 

Cath.  Oh,  f»r  shame  !  You  a  lover  !  Consider. 

LiV/.i.  No,  I  won't  consider.  Now,  pray,  madam. 
talk  finely  to  me,  as  you  did  a  little  while  ago,  and 
don't  let  m«*  think  of  difficulties. 

Cath,  Difficulties !  they  are  the  test  of  virtue,  the 
spur  to  courage :  the  noble  mind  would  lose  half  its 
splendour,  were  it  not  for  the  pleasure  uf  surmount- 
ing  difficulties 

AIR.-^ATHBBINB. 

So  more  I  heave  the  heartfelt  sigh  ; 
So  more  I  drop  the  briny  tear  ; 
Hope's  promi^d  hour  ef  bliss  is  near. 
Fet  dangers  surrounding. 
My  reason  rofnfwunding 
Ah!  whither  shaUt fly! 

Enter  a  Turkish  Soldier.  ^ 

Sol>l.  The  drums  are  beating  to  arms  ;  wo  c^^P^^ 
(o  be  attacked  every  moment.  [asit, 

Cath.  Come,  Lilla.     Adieu,  kind  Fatima  ! 

[Ermnr. 
Veter.  {Without.']  The  enemy's  camp's  on  fire. 
Plunder's  the  word. 

Enter  Peter,  Leopold,  Akselm,  Peasants,  and 
Austrian  Soldiers,  who  cut  down  the  Sera  skier's 
tent,  and  carry  it  off  in  pieces.  Tht  Turkish  camp 
is  seen  on  fire,  at  a  distance.  Drums  and  trvmpett 
are  heard.     Re-enter  Leopold  and  Peter. 

Leop.  Lilla  not  to  be  found  !     Oh  !   she  it  in  the 

flot;  I  am  sure  she  is;  she  has  done  it  on  purpose, 
knew  she  would  run  away  when  I  married  her :  I 
was  certain. 

Peter,  'Tis  a  pity,  indeed. 

Leap,  Tie  false  !  'tis  not  a  pity. 

PeUr,  Well,  then,  'tis  not  a  pity.  What  a  plague, 
mustn't  I  be  sorry  for  you  ? 

Leop,  Hot  your  sorrow  !     No. 

Peter,  Well,  I  won't  be  sorry,  then 

Leop.  But  are  you  really  miry  for  mc,  Peter  ? 

Peter.  To  be  sure  I  am' :  you  know  the  friend- 
ship I  have  had  for  you,  ever  since  we  were  boys 
together. 

Leop.  Give  me  your  hand,  then.  I  ask  your  par- 
don.    But  why  will  you  provoke  me  ? 

Prier.  Why  was  you  provoked  then  ? 

Leop.  No,  I  was  not ;  but  I  mean  that — I  soy  I 
mean — Zounds  !  I  don't  know  what  I  ueau. 

SONG.— Leopold. 
How  provoking  your  doubts  !  Do  you  think  Tm  afijvl  f 
In  tH$  h€al  o/tU  bmU  you  know  I  ^'^oot  ; 


At  limiftk,  toih^  S  ma  If  AtfHrf; 
Mufrrmmtft  tlvrmt  no  Um^ftr  htme^ 
>  Mitmjtd  tktif  rrv^  nme  mfi  en  dhorvi 
I  liitmm  to  l^f  t^mpetti  fo«r; 

And  vkiU  tkf  bittiftei  i^y/MP, 

7%t^  but  €%dt&r  my  hmf  ia§l  k&me.         [  fiji'L 

HfB   Uf^«OiiliM«  t^  Col4Q«t  Cohe&licrg'i 

dmomrwd  being  fu§h*d  md  ^  th§  kfut^  hy 
iw9  Saldiere* 

Bil.  W«n,  bol  hear  we-  I  sav,  ih^t— loere ! 
»ve  lurned  me  (lut,  «nt|  won't  Kear  mp,     Nu* 
rill  ftttcnd  to  me.     What  a  luitemblc  ilwg  I 
Kertr  wai  there  fo  uiiha[tpy  &  magittritte  I 

M  V  £Mfr  LvoroLti. 
H>.  rnt<*T,  crnrti  Lill&t 
'     What? 
She  ha4  Tohhed  me  of  mj  p'^are  for  ("vrr  ? 
Sh*  ha*  robbed  nii*,  ttn) ;  hnwcivrr,  1  am 
to  make  the  nutter  up,  if  %ou'Ii  pay  me  for 

What  ffoet  the  fel1o>w  meAn  f 
I  tneaQ  the  pearU  Lilla  had  of  me. 
What !   had  of  you  ? 
*1efir  me  patr«ut1y,  and  1*11  tell  you  all, 
Dttdf  I   1  am  patleDL— Well  f 
intetidvd  those  pcartf  u  a  pretenl  to  a 


And  fon  ffare  them  to  LiHa  f 

I.  y.-     :-  :-'-  '    ^^^^^^^^^^olofiel  Cohenhcra'f, 

;  r 

\\\  Oh,  hoi  [Knf^ki. 

iWithrn^l  What,  you  won*t  gt»  aloii^  ^-^ 
out,  and  MPe«  Lcoi^jLO*]  Ha !  brother  §oU 
m  are  you  f 

K  Verr  well,  thankyc.  Well,  and  lo  yoo  an? 
And  bow  are  you  ?*  Iin't  there  a  young  wo- 
^I'm  glad  to  »ce  yon^T  my  a  young  woman 
bw  lung  have  you  been  here  ?*— Called  Lilla*  at 
■      mmf 

Yet,  »Ke**  wtthtQ.     Coin«  with  me. 

LaorotD  4tnd  Soldier,     Film    mt- 
to  fvlhkt ;  h*ti  it  ptuh0d  itark^  and  th« 

,  What,  ihut  the  door  in  my  fat^e !  I  i?^ 
no  chani-e  uf  gctunf;  the  pearls  ;  and  1  shall 
led  if  I  ftay  here;  to.  111  «*en  pack  up  my 
ling  treasure?,  and  go  over  l^j  the  Turks.  I 
my  money  by  chaogiQg  tidet^  and  TU  change 
» keep  it» 

AIR.— Ufirii, 

r  l«'iJN»  *^  /  married  a  tr't/f, 

Ithr,  ppetf  toni  *  «rdj»  the  pia^t  f/nty  Uf*  ; 

^ut^ht,  v^rn  I  toat  ktrr,  iwy  tronLUM  umt  done. 


Tl'  U  impimrtiid  imt  mif  «ba  ; 

^  fad*  fcenreeii  mitt  and  fmaQ; 
iffindmnti,  j/ni^d  tkmm  aU  : 
fjrtai  ,ind  tmmU^Jtt^'d  ih*m  mil. 
b  And  Cktitamnt^  /  ckmHd  *em  mli 
in  fTttim  ^kometi^  Ta*  kemrd^ 
AipaUcu,  *tit  miMch  prrtftr^is 
TVn,  ^'Hm  &atr,  la  Ufi**  ma^ 
JfU  dtHntifti  diih  Hi  (ar(e  tkt  kH, 


MamtH  mt  toff, 
Tii^d  0/tk0jM§i, 
Pirkapi,  of  «  ehange,  I  may  fry  tl  at  tatt. 


lExiL 


SCENE  IV.— ^  Jtocmi  ai  Colonel  Cohtaberg'i. 

Ent*r  LaofOLD  and  Lttta« 
LHU.  My  dear  Leopold,  how  gtad  I  am  to  ■•* 
you  t    Wa»*  it  not  lui'ky  that  I  Ward  Uteph  aiy 
where  hi*  richet  were  T 

Leop,  Yc»,  very  lurkj.  [Aaid^.]  K<*t  a  word  of 
the  pearli  yet— Well,  but,  Litla,^!  lay  thii  fine 
dr«u  of  yourv^^Zounda !   I  can't  bear  to  Look  at  iL 
LiUa.  What,  more  puapicioni,  Leopold? 
Lrttp.  No,  my  »nipiciotts  are  vanithed. 
Liila,   I  am  glad  of  it. 

Levp,  Yri,  I  am  convinced  of  yotir  fi]iehood.-i^ 
Where  are  the  pearli  that  U*eph  gave  you  ?  I  top- 
p<i8e  you  eta  expUin  tbat  tu  me, 

Lilla,  VU  explain  nothiug,  Leopold.  Your  want 
uf  con  fid  en  ea  in  me  veiief  me  to  the  hearL  I  am 
lure  we  thall  never  be  happy,  if  thit  he  the  cmw. 

[Clio*. 
Leop.  Oh !  Tcry  well     I  fee  what— you  wiih  to 
part — Oh  !  with  all  my  heart 
Lilta,  And  with  aU  miae* 

DUET, — LsoroLO  and  LiLia. 
Lilla.    Though  you  think  hjjf  thi$  to  vtf  "!#« 

Lorff  no  mttn  cangiv0  me  pain. 
Leop,    Vainlif  */fi»e  iM  t0  parpi^x  tne, 

You  thalt  dttpa  ma  na'er  mgain.^ 
Itilla.    No*if  yotUT  Jat*9k0od  •#  rtfuitrd^ 

VU  n»joy  a  *(nffia  life* 
Leop.   Bark  !  ta  yUtiry  Vm  invifd, 

Bif  the  chrrrjvi  drum  and/i/i.. 
Lilla.    By  e/mtant,  then,  now  km  ttfter,<^   * 
Leop,        Lovi*i  ail  »on«nwe, /nadam**  nfHi  li 
Lilla.    Anti  u«  taU  our  Utvt/of  tttr^ 
Lecip,    Sev^  morp  again  tp  matt. 
Lalla.    /Vev«r  more  f 
Leop.    Srver  more* 
Lilla.    IdanU  leanf,  #tV,  f*^  alUre  y<nr  ; 
/  don*t  with  yr>ur  #/0v,  w*  L 

Leop.    Vm  qniU  kap^tj,  I  asruVe  yw; 

Gladly  I  pnttHfuntt  good  byof 
LJlln,    Ym  will  cktsnga  yonr  mind,  biUwpe  i 
Leop.        ya  ;  i  told  ydu  to  ie/ore,  v 

Lilla.    CdH  y«u  kava  <Ae  k^oft  t»  team  mt  f 
Leop.        Yf§:  r// ti«*er  «t#  y<0»  iMrra, 
LiJlrt,    S*rvfr  mtrrtf 
Leop.   N€i*€r  more. 
Both.    Sever  more  my  tote  tkalt  Uai'e  ma ; 

Sever  par$^^o^  never  m4frt^  [  Exeunt* 

SCENE  V  —.1  IWkUk  B^tHoLfffmnd. 
Enttr  PsTia,  /Mowed  hy  I^orotD,  uith  a  mail 

w^^  '' *t  Lilla  should  o¥orbt«r 

^**  .  feaiuref  are  hidden.  But 

you  >Kij  wi  un  tu  riiTv  ihi«  money  to  Colonel  Co 
heohetg,  who  will  delitcf  it  to  the  lawful  ownerv. 

LeQ|i.  Yet ;  we  are  lo  commil  a  robbery  for  tho 
public  good.     So,  follow  me,  Peter.     In  we  go* 
EHt€T  Muiiaat  unkaiaek^and  Utrnvu  diiguimiim 

CW  C«BM  along,  Mickwl.  Bnt  make  no 
none,  that  we  mav  make  mtr  escape,  undi»corer*d, 
to  Belgrade.  Thii  ii  the  apot  wh«r«  I  burieil  my 
poor,  dear  wi£i,  two  years  ago, 

Mick.  \itt<iftiw;)l.'v 
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Htm  Hbmrh^t  hUm>^  "^aaintHff, 

Tketf  itupiring  cut  rimpte  la^ , 
Frmdim*9  gi&rimu  etnue  nuUUning, 
Tk€  lAtm*  our  ktumbU  wng  will  raito, 
Straint  $o  artiMf,— • 

Thougk  10V  ptofir,^ 
HearU  a^m-ZUncin^f, 
ZuUksofir. 
Preodom*i  ghriom  cauM,  4r«. 
Ftcm  companioHt  in  danger,  ikU  gnwHng 
Of/riendthip,  how  eun  «w  t9fnit&  If 


Trio.    A  rofeptiun  to  graekm  whm  moolmg^ 
Out  duty  becomei  ourdi^iigkU 

I '  f  Bright  the  laurel  oftietary  (ffuehiff, 
Ghi  S      **•  manly  brow  imerit  marks  it  W  ifvir  ;•— 

Beauty  boaming,  imUet  WatuffilU^ 

Bright  the  laurel,  ^c.  {^m^^.^ 


THE      DOUBLE      DEALER; 


A   COMKDY    IN    FIVE   ACT4  ; 


BY      WILLIAM      CONGREVE 


DRAMATIS  PERSONS. 

Lord  Touchwood 

Loan  Froth 

Sir  Pall  Puamt 

Maskwbll 

msllsfont 

Carelkss 

Brisk 

Saygrack 

Thomas 

TIMUTHT. 

Lady  Toichwooo 
Lady  Froth 
Lady  Pliant 
Cynthia 
Servants. 


ACT  I. 

E  L— ^  Gallery  in  Lord  Touchwood's  house, 
with  chambers  adjeinimg. 

!!7arblb9S,  crossing  tho  staeo,  at  just  ritmsfrom 
table;  fAmLLwronT /allowing  him. 

Ned,  Ned,  whither  so  lut  ?    What,  tOTBtd 
r?    Why,  jroanrv'noiktTtwF 


Care,    Where  are  the  WDmen?     I'm  wetry  of 
drinluDg,  and  begin  to  think  them  the  better  con- 


Upty. 


\el.  Then  thy  reason  Staggers,  and  thoa'ttahnoet 


Care,  No,  'fiuth  f  bat  Tonr  fbols  grow  noisy ;  and 
if  a  man  must  endnre  the  noise  of  words  without 
sense,  I  think  the  women  have  more  musical  voices, 
and  become  nonsense  better. 

Mel.  Why,  they  are  at  the  end  of  tho  gallery,  re- 
tired to  their  tea  and  scandaL  But  I  made  a  pre- 
tence to  follow  you,  becanse  I  had  something  to  say 
to  you  in  private,  and  I  am  not  likely  to  have  many 
opportunities  this  eveninff. 

Brisk,  [Without.}  Careless,  Careless! 

Care,  And  heroes  this  coxcomb,  most  ctitically 
come  to  interrupt  you. 

Enter  BftiSK. 

Brisk.  Boys,  boys,  lads,  where  are  youf  What, 
do  you  give  ground  ?  Mortgage  for  a  bottle,  eh  t 
Careless,  this  is  ^r  trick ;  you're  always  filing 
company  by  leaving  it 

Care,  And  thou  art  ahrap  spoiling  company  by 
cominff  into  ic 

Brisk.  Pooh !  Hs,  ha,  ha !  I  know  yon  envy  me. 
Spite,  proud  spite,  bv  the  gods,  and  miming  envy. 
I'll  be  judged  by  fttelleibnt  here,  who  gives  and 
takes  rullery  better,  you  or  L  Psha !  man,  when 
I  say  you  spoil  company  by  leaving  it,  I  mean  ^ou 
leave  nobody  for  the  company  to  kogh  at  I  think 
there  I  was  with  ^oa:  akl  «UaMa^\ 
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vd  ToLciiwoop,  Sir  Tai'L  Fi-UitT,  Lord 

T*  Otit  upftti  it,  f3<t|i|}«frf  Wveymir  fAlber* 
^nod  m«  to  u;«iutaiu  oitrgrmcnd  aguiii«t  voung 

Ug  y*>ur  lopdilifj/i  p*rdd» ;  W9  wtn  jmt 

V»fr  ytm,  Riin  7     CvAHvhijd  !   imnclni  hctt^r 

'^'iif,  ^trnnir*"  ?    t  »\Yi»nr  I'm  alm<H(t  lip»»y  ; 

'  rrful  fur  me, 

**l  fouf  com. 

,i.  "-  •     '  ■■■■^ 

h         .  i  :  « 

K  Ofa,  fill '  Sir  raul»  mb«t  do  ytia  in#«n  ? 
r  f  Ubf  bAibnrout !  r<3  u  U«v«  jov  called  luc 

'  P    V.iv     r  prot«ii  and  vow,  nrvw,  *iit  inic; 
jolcM,  ^otir  Uinlthlp'a  Uugh  doc* 

<iiy  I  Uh^u  im  im>  MMn'v  jpAi  but  my  own, 
'•  ;   1  Ktfurr  you,  Sir  l**uL 

Pii4.   How?  bow.  mjr  b»f»ll     WliMlt  alTrout  tnjr 
^f     Let  HIV   perwh,   do  1   never  laj    auytbiug 
^Iby  fo  be  Iwigbed  lit  f 
^•^nf  K  Oil,  ^*  *  dmi'lHiuatiprekpod  mc  :  I  df»n*t 

•q;  Ibr  I  o(tea  tiiiila  at  yuur  concepfiimi.  But 
in  i*  6otlit«|f  mnr*  tMb«€flMBiof  «  iu*u  of  ({uaUu 
iu  Ui  )au|;b;  'lit  turh  m  ▼ulear  rsitretiititi  of  thV 
l«MWt  evvrybody  ean  Uttgk  Tbca,  etporially, 
Uiifli  It  tbe  jv»t  of  in  inferior  iverfoti,  or  iib«o 
irbcov  eUe  uf  tii0  tame  tjuality  ao^*  u<%t  Uut;b 
b  bim :  ndtcyUiiu !  in  be  plca4i«d  wiib  what 
U«a  die  rtowd  !  Kow^  wbeti  {  Uugb,  I  alwayt 
krit  alont. 

Iw.  I  iitmM  llial'i  b«caui«  vou  lmtt|b  at  yimr 
i  j«tta»  mrJ  f    Ha,  ba,  ha  r 
Unl  M  U«,  be !   I  swear,  tboagK,  your  faille  rj 
Ifideea  ma  la  a  tiikile* 


Xj,  mj  Uu^  ii'i  «  Bi|^  I  tiit  fon  in  tbe 
tk,  IC  TOU  flaow  tbem, 
Urd  F    TV  lie!    I  iircar,  ibtl'a  ao  Tcry 

1  Ci  * 

T.  >  :  L  :    .   if  yoo  pleau",  we'U  retire  to 
1%  tad  driak  »  djfk  of  K»  to  letUa  our 


R  With  all  my  baait*  Mr,  Rntk,  ^nuni 
Be  to  us  :  or  call  tae  wbarii  you're  goiof  to  joke ; 
be  ready  to  laugh  incomiQeiillv* 

[krit  vith  LordT. 
\i<^L  But  doet  yatir  lord«ki{t  nvvrr  lee  cotiicHlic«  f 
lofd  K.  Oh !  vet,  ■ometi»efl :  but  1  ncrer  laojrb. 
M*/.  No!        ' 

Urd  R  Ob  *  no,     N«i«r  kof  b,  indeed,  ar* 
>re.  No!  why,  irkatd*y»fO  tbete  Cot  f 
lard  F.    To  dt«tifi)E«iib  nyidf  from  tbe  pom. 
fedty.   atid   nitirtify  tbir  im*<U  ;  ibe  fellows   ^row 
•oncciteil  wbro  any  of  their  WIjaIi  wit  ftrevajb 
m  Ihe  tide'lnixiM!      I  »wear— be,  be,  be! — I  ba\e 
Ml  eoottramed  toy  inciinatioat  to  Uii;;hi— be,  hr, 
■•^lo  atoitl  girini;  tJiafii  «i»«oora{f«nieaL 
tfpf.  You  ara  ceael  to  ymitaoU^  my  lord,  as  veil 
Milicioui  to  tbem. 

Lmrd  F.  1  confevf  I  did  iriyielf  9tyme  riulence  at 
t ;  but  D«jw  1  (biuk  t  bate  cc'n<|«ered  it. 
Iruifr.  Lei  nta  fwriab,  my  Uifd,  but  ibere  ti  eomrw 
If  very  partkular  aud  uovel  la  tbe  bumour;  *tii 


In  I  i*t  wit,  and  I'la  •orrv  fur  mnae 

(t:  I  write;  buU  e^<id  '    t   luve  tu  be 

Oiji  •  urc  Hake    ini»,    Lbere'i    wif  m'l, 

too  ;  and  wit  uiu*i  be  foiled  by  wit :  cut  a  d»atuond 
with  a  dinmond  ;  no  utber  miiv,  ei^ad  1 

hfrU  F.  Ob  !  I  thought  you  **ouJd  not  le  lon^ 
boforp  you  f*uitid  out  Ibe  w^it. 

Car*-,  W'il  in  whiat  f  Wbere  tbe  devilV  the  mlt^ 
in  not  leughiu|£  wbcn  a  mao  Uam  a  sttuid  ln*t  T 

iitttk.  Ob  Lord!  why,  c*u'i  y*Mx  dud  it  w«lP 
Why,  Ibcrc  *UWt  in  ibe  not  Uu}i;mn|i|;»  LKn/i  you 
apprebcad  uie  f  My  lord,  Carctv»4  iii  4  tfty  b«>ueAt 
ffflluw  ;  but,  barkyc'  1— you  uitiUr^Uiid  iul-— iiajiuo- 
wluU  heavy  ,  a  Utile  ftballow,  or  m:»«  Why,  i'U  uH 
you  now:  »uppute  uow  you  cooir  up  to  tne— liny, 
pr'ytW,  Corelets,  Iw  inrlructrtl— «appo«4',  a«  I  was 
ittyiof^,  you  coxhc  up  U»  mc,  butdioii;  yuur  kiibu^  iLud 
ku|(bio^  4»  if  you   wuubir— W   "  *,i»d 

Qjk  tbe  caufto  of  tbt*  irumodcf  ii^b 

00  *tiU,  and  are  not  abl«  to  1  .  ,,.  .  ...  i  lugk 
gmve  i  not  bo  mitcb  u*  tmiie— 

Crtri*.  Bmtle  '  m»;  ^hn»  tbe  d"Vt!  tboiiU  yoit 
iui.:      .  :      .      ■  a?         ' 

lupt  nMi 

b»i  - *    'M^»,  but  it  thall 

bi  u 

'  ^.I'ylbee,  duu't  let  it  be  a  gttlkt 

wbit«,  W*;«ii*i-  1  Ui»g  to  have  it  oTef, 

Ilruk,  W»ll,  then,  you  trll  me  »oin«  (e«H>«l  jeat,  or 
V4  t  '    itjft  Uugbi7»K  aU   tbe   wbile  a*  if  yi»D 

H<  d{e,  and  1  bear  it,  aud  look  ibua; 

w*>'  ^  t>r  difap|ioiuted  7 

r'«ire.  No  ;  for  if  it  were  «  witly  tbi;lg«  I  ilkonld 
not  (!X|>ert  yott  In  utidervtaud  iL 

L^i  t\  Ob,  fie  !  Mr.  Careleti;  all  tbe  world  ft}- 
tovt«  Mr.  Briik  to  have  wit:  n»y  wife  ^ayi  be  hai  a 
great  deal ;   I  hope  you  ihink  Uf^f  *  m  wf, 

i^ruAt   PtK>b  ?  my  lord,  bi«  \  '  notbicp. 

[  «^iui*t  Iril  bow  to  make  bum  .  Take  il 

t'other  way  :  «up|ioae  I  tay  a  WiUy  U«;ii|^  u»  you* 

( JaCAMaut««* 

^        T^       f    '->'■-  rbsappoioti'd,  iiidoed« 

Iiri«k;    bo  i»  ob#iiiutt]v 

ii*««i.  I'ui  *ot  ry  iwf  bkm,  tbe  deuce  take  mc  ! 

jlf#t   SbiiU  wc  go  to  tbe  Ijiilief,  my  lord  f 

T         '     *"    '      't  my  beat t ;  mctbitrkj,  we  are  a 

-V  .  .,  ..^.  .^y  you  to  aootber  bottle  of  chAB* 
pacue? 

Lorrf  F.  Ob  !  for  the  unirerre,  uot  a  dro|»  ta^re, 
\  beicecb  you.  Ub  *  ititemperaie  !  1  have  a  lUiak- 
in^  in  lay  fkee  already. 

[  7iiit«4  OH/  tf  f^otlet'^tati  avfti  fiidir  in  if. 

Uritl.  Let  me  tcr,  let  mc  mc,  my  lor«!«  I  broke 
my  gla»«  that  wa»  in  tbe  lid  of  my  «nuff-box.  Mum! 
Deuce  lake  me,  1  ^te  eucouniged  a  pimple  bere» 
too.  [  T*»ir*  tUf  i/i*^*»  utid  ii.tiA»  m  if* 

Lord  F,  Then  you  mu«l  fortify  luoi  W|lb  a  patch; 
my  mth  tball  *upply  you.     Come, grutlemvu,  aihm! 

(Kiftial, 

Smt»f  MAiKWitLt  end  Lady  Tot^ctiwo^o, 

Lmdif  T,  VU  beat  no  more*  You're  fatae  and  ua- 
l^rateful ;  come,  t  know  you  f^Ue. 

MaMit,  I  htitc  iwcn  frail|  i  cuiife»B,  madam,  fur 
your  Udv^bip'B  irrvtee. 

L*^i^  r.  'ilitkt  I  ibuuld  tru*t  a  man  whom  I  kad 
known  betray  bit  fri«od  [ 

M^uk,.  \Vb»t  frirtid  h^re  I  betniYedf  or  |n  wbimi  t 

Lmdg  1\  Vour  fond  fneud,  Uelft fom,  and  lome; 
coo  yen  deny  it  r 


^ 
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lrlf«t» 
^iiiiir*,    pI**!?!"-*,    •mimt,    ftiftimmtui, 

ord  I  Qol  i,  mttdsiu!  I'te  «oi3t«&t  to  Ife 


1  ■        --  I  !  • 

utitlui  my  loi^  Uin    yaa  wiinlil  virpt 
I  yonr  mairh,  rm  my  runicitnce. 


0i  I  think  ] 

phuspJumii  6f  our 

i  lIlM  two   Imrt) 

[.M.iii  tlicm  to  tou. 

'  tit  noi  to  tfnorant.     At 

tnolfted  with  yoar  in- 

I       ...      UbM 

font  b«litfr«  vou  i(>v«  htm  ? 

tfh  *   ninthm     hf-   Ttvntt   vrrm't   taki» 


maa ; 


JM  <iiir.  ur  Utiltmul,  < 

wo,  iMt  he  thoQld  Iook 

bt  I*  UM  mtMh  a  imJtocilty,  in  &i; 


&I,  for 
k;  the 


Oti  \  Affpct  mihet  pcrtnew 

till  toy  lard  with  him :  pre;,  obierv* 

I  PioTii,  MKLttFOMTt  9nd  Butik* 
rltoMiil  CTtwturv  t    I  ctmid  altnait  hr 

IT  now.  tJi«.i^. 

kan^  b««a  in  i<  I 

m  ailiMtttd  to  own    IT    I 
iMt  Irap;   I  tow  t  tigh  v 
^jArd-^^Ou^  ha,  b«  !*-dtj  ;   _  .  _^  _ 


SdHi 


fiirw  l«iiyA«  iiiBi; 

atil  cvwalaft  1  l^^erftralYy  weil.  Ah  ^ 
r^tllfiwil  b?  1^^'  ""••»  ri-t»|P  'Twa. 
Wi  BMda  a  cap'  turner  ttuct 

)  lovtwith  ^tiii 
»h!    thiit 


rbarmi 


L',  axul  kisted  li  fur  \tmf 


,kl  gallafttiy  to  tha  laft  dfgrve.  Mf. 
« j«il9«(  VM  «vfr  MjrtJung  m  wrll 
«df 


f*r.4,   Ntvvr  ntivthiug — 'Out  ywut   Jjwlvshipv  1«| 
m*t  |>f)ii*h, 

but-  Vt*U    hftte  II  trr*^a<  tlenl  c>r  wit-      ^'  it, 

^iitt't  vAit  ^kirilr  Mr.  Brisk  hat  a  ¥Htu> 


A. 


L0tUt  /  1  anyUodf, 

Pn»K.  1  in  *  vtiiiuubgly  yqnf  hamhU  fenrsni; 
tictiri*  take  mv^  matiam, 

L^,d  h\  l>«iH*i  yoa  think  at  a  hajij 

Cvw.  I  TOW.  my  loril«  I  think  you  pi, 

Oft  couj>l«  in  tho  *orlii :  for  you're  i  |  py 

in  nni*   antdhpr,  (Mid  wh^ti    you  an  'at 

Uuppy  tti  your-  by  ymif»ir)vc», 

U'r J  f .   1  h  :it  viiJI   nuike  a  g 

rv«i,    Ti*  my  itiiareft  lo  btliaTe  lie  will,  rov  lofj. 

Lo*'/  K  D'ye  linnk  hc'U  lave  yon  ai  well  at  I 
do  my  wtfof  Vu\  lifnnd  ii«t 

f.'<yn^   I  b»hevo  hc*li  I4>to  me  b«ttf»r. 

Lurd  h\  lieuvt»ii»!  ii*At  can  never  Lv ;  but  why 
do  yni  liiink  lo  ? 

r  I*'    rt*'.  aitie  Ii0  hi>  not  ao  mucii  reason  to  b« 

J  a  '  yonr  humble  fervant  ibr  UuL  d#ar 

W  cU.  M«llefoot,  ywa*U  bo  a.  hu(ipy  crea- 


d 


madam, 

JMei.   A 

ftir  my  ^ 
think  ui%  • 

Lt*rd  i.  Aii 

Bnd.    Vinir 
v.]  but,  ejjadl    J  11 
ruttfeM  I  write   but 
iojatici,  egad!  But 
ladvthip  hai  made  n 

Ld'-ff'  F    Did  my  » 
iU'^  niT  lord*  h\'b  lo  me. 


I  I  iball  have  the  #anie  reaaon 
tttiL  your  kiidihfp  htm,  1  tholl 

>^  in  (ka  rlisht  l  \Tu  Lady 

'■,  r^--    '  I 

m* 

.ml 

AtiU  II  ha;  do 


Veil  I  Jl  It  f     t  daro  twar  wu  wtm't  goos 

—  i  '        ti      '^.  ha! 

>  »  title' f  Froth,  e^ad  '   tia, 

hn,  :  rery  «}iri»iKit  and  surprt*>- 

Ui\^.  Htt,  ItA,  bill                                                                    , 

LAdy  F,  Eh !  ay.  i«  net  it  f  And  Ihtn,  I  catt  mv 
iinoioi  and  myidN^^hat  d'ye  think  I  qoIL 

t.;irti!!ji   miit  h«  •  ^gad  t   t  cannot  telL 
1  Aii  jti*!  i>*y  ^^o  nama. 

^  very  preUy  :  deuca  taka 

me,  tl  )ou£  liidyfclu|i  bat  not  the  ait  <*{  tnrpriiinff 
the  miial  naturally  in  the  worUl  I  bo|Mt  yoa'U 
nisilr  —  '^-1'  y,\  m  commuuicating  ihn  purm* 

j  I  '  yuii  niuftt  be  my  conOtlanL  1  mlLit 

I  ui  your  humble  •enranl,  let  m«  ptiiih* 
•«  vniir  |Ady«htp  baa  rsad  lio««u  ? 

'''■'■        '  '    "  ..  .      '    "  [,x>0 

ba 

I  f .  kitua,  ii«Te  yoa 
my  Hear? 
L.. /^  i',  Vti.  1  bL44c\c  1  Lave*  M-  iiie, 

will  ytxt  ga  into  the  uuat  r^si  t   ^  E  11 

ih*>w  yu«i  what  I  haiMf.  (fj-f  «'"<  u^**- 

/^f.i  K  rU  walk  « Inm  iaU»e  ganleo,  and  ccrma 

t<*  va\j.  t^J-it, 

!#*•/,  Vou'rc  dn.u^hffUl,  Cynthia. 

C|ii.  rmtbifikjitg  itialtii^u|h  taarriife  aakea 


I 


^WcJium  t] 
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Ladjf  f .  Ay  ;  fvr  lliuugE  t  mm  not  CjnthiA'a  tmn 
mHker.  1  urn  her  Uiber'i  wife;  aud  tbit'i  ne4r 
•aottgh  to  lu&ko  it  incest, 

Jfffi^  Oh  I  tnf  {>roctottt  utot,  lod  Uie  deriL  in 
conjuQction !  [Aiidw, 

Lady  P,  Oti !  rcdrt't  upon  Lh«  bonur  of  IKaI,  anil 
iheD  the  gtiiU  of  doceivuif;  trvfrybody ;  marrfinp 
the  daughter,  nnW  to  dithouvur  the  falhor;  and 
then  wducing  m^^ 

Mel,  Where  am  J  ?  is  it  da^  f  and  am  I  awake  ? 
H«dam^ 

Ladf  i\  And  HDbody  knoiri  how  cirmnutancei 
m^j  happen  tO|jrethcr,  To  my  thiakiitg  now^  t 
^uld  ro^i^i  the  strunmt  Ictuiitatton ;  hut  vet,  T 
Iniow  *iif  impossibU  &r  me  to  know  whetiier  J 
could  nr  no  ;  Uier«*i  ao  certaiaty  in  the  things  of 
this  tife. 

MeL  ^ladam,  pray  give  me  leave  lo  ask  yoq  odc 
i|iiejti«n. 

Lrtd^  I\  Oh.  Lord !  aik  mt  the  question !  Ml 
•wear,  J'tl  refuse  tt;  I  swear  Til  dcuy  it,  th^rrftfurp, 
tiDO't  ajk  me  ;  nay,  fou  iha'ti't  ask  me ;  1  swenr 
I*U  deny  iL  Oh  gemiDi!  you  have  brought  all  the 
blood  into  my  fai:« ;  I  warrant,  I  am  as  red  as  a 
tork»y-co<:k.  Ob  fie !  cousia  McUcfoat. 
M0L  Nay,  madam,  hear  roc— 
Lady  1\  Hear  you?  Ko,  no;  VXt  deny  you  firir, 
and  hear  vuti  afterwards;  for  one  does  not  know 
how  one'f  mind  may  ehange  upon  hearing.  Hear- 
ing  is  one  of  the  senses,  aud  atl  the  senses  arc  fal^ 
lible ;  I  won't  trust  mv  hooour,  1  asfure  you;  tnj 
■liontmt  t%  m fallible  aud  un-come^at^ablo. 
Afr/,  For  heaven's  sake,  madam— 
LaJij  I^.  Oh :  u&me  it  no  mo? <»,  Dies «  me,  how 
can  you  talk  of  heaven,  and  have  so  much  witrked> 
n«»>  in  your  heart  f  May  be,  you  dou*t  think  it  a 
stn;  they  say,  some  of  you  Kentleiaeu  dooH  tliink  u 
tt  tin*  Indeed,  if  I  did  not  think  it  a  tin— Bui  slill, 
my  bononr,  if  it  were  no  sin— But  then,  to  marry 
•wy  daufchter.  for  the  conveoiency  of  frequent  op- 
portunities :  rU  never  consent  lo  ihati  as  sure  as 
can  be,  Vli  break  the  match. 

Af«f.  Death  and  amaxement  t  MadadO,  upoti  my 
'kneet — 

Lmiy  P.  Kayi  nay,  rise  up:  come,  you  shall  tee 
ifty  |ood«nat»ire.  1  know  love  is  powerful,  and  no- 
body ran  help  his  (»assion  :  'tis  not  your  fault,  nor 
I  fwear  it  i«  nut  mine.  How  can  i  help  it,  if  I  have 
cbami  f  And  how  can  vou  he}p  it,  if  vou  are  made 
«  captive?  Oh  L^rd  !  liere's  somebody  coming  ;  I 
dare  not  stay.  Well,  you  must  consider  of  your 
crime,  and  strive  as  much  a*  can  be  against  it : 
licive.  be  sure;  but  don't  b«  melancholy,  don't 
ilnpaar;  but  never  think  that  I'll  grant  you  any* 
tldJig^-Oh  Lord !  no  :  but  L>e  sure  you  lay  aside  ail 
thmighu  of  the  marriage ;  for  tkougb  I  know  you 
don't  luve  Cjnthia,  only  u  a  blind  for  your  pasaion 
to  me,  yet  it  will  make  me  jealous— Oh* Lord  !  what 
did  [  aay  f  Jealous  !  no,  no,  I  canH  be  jealous ;  for 
I  mutt  not  love  you ;  therefore^  don't  hope — but 
don't  despair  neither  Oh  !  they're  coming,  I  must 
ty.  J  *.    j^^ 

Mri.  So,  then,  in  spite  of  my  care  and  foresight 
I  am  cauishl— caught  m  my  seruntyr  vrt  this  wsi 
but  a  liialtuw  arlihc*,  uuwnrthy  of  my  MachiaviUan 
aunt;  thcte  must  bti  ni  '  :  ueitructuiu  fuU 

lowi  h«tJ,  if  not  ifTt^K  nfd. 

Enttr  y.  ._,. L. 

HaakweLl,  welcome  I  Thy  prfseoce  is  a  view  of 
land  appearing  to  my  shipwrecked  hupfs  -.  the  witrh 
tea  raiied  tha  slonn,  and  Uvr  minister*  h4ve  douc 
IharifOilE  j  jott  icn}  the  veMcU  are  parted. 


ifa 


Ma*k\  I  know  it :  t  met  Sir  Paul  towing  away 
Cynthia.  Come,  trouble  not  your  head,  I'll  jom 
you  together  ere  t<}-morrow  morning,  or  drown  be- 
tween you  in  the  attempt. 

Met,  There's  comfort  in  a  hand  stretched  out  to 
one  that's  sinking,  thtfugh  never  so  for  off. 

MaJt.  No  II in  king,  nor  no  daog«r.  Come,  cheer 
up ;  why,  you  donH  know  that,  while  I  plead  for 
you,  your  aunt  hat  given  me  a  retaining  fee  ;  nay, 
I  am  your  greatest  ttnemyvand  she  docs  but  journey- 
work  under  me. 

MeL  Ha!  how'a  this  ? 

Maik.  What  d'ye  think  of  my  being  employed  u 
tho  e]iecutiuu  of  all  her  plots?     Ha,  ba,  ha!    Nay, 
It's  true .  I  have  undertaken  to  break  tJ*e  match 
I  have  undertaken  to  make  your  uncle  duiuheri 
vou ;  to  get  you  turned  out  of  doon,  and  to^Hi 
ha,  ha !   1  cau't  tell  you  fnr  laughing.    Oh  I  she 
opened  her  heart  to  me — I'm  to  torn  you  a  grazioi 
and  to— ha,  ha,  ha  I— marry  Cynthia  myself;  tbere*a^ 
a  plot  for  you. 

MfL  Ha!  Ob!  see;  1  see  my  rising  snn  !  Ughi 
breaks  through  clouds  upon  me,  and  f  shall  live  1  a 
d:iy.  Oh  1  my  Mask  well,  how  shall  i  tl»ank  or 
praise  thee  ?  thou  hast  outwitted  woman.  But  tell 
me,  how  couldst  thou  thus  get  into  her  confidence, 
eh  !  how  t  But  was  it  her  contrivance  to  persuade 
my  Lady  Pliant  to  this  extravagant  belief? 

Mask.  It  wa» ;  and,  to  tell  ytiu  llie  truth,  I  en* 
CO u raged  it  for  your  diversion  ;  though  it  made  you 
a  lillle  uneasy  for  the  present,  yet  the  reflection  of 
it  mutt  needj  be  entertaining.  1  warrant,  she  wna 
Vftj  violent  at  first 

M0L  Ha,  ha,  ha  !  Ay,  a  very  fury. 

Mad.  HtLf  ha,  ha  !    I  know  her  temper.     Well, 

^ou  must  knofr,  then,  that  all  my  contrivances  were 
ut  bubbles ;  (ill  at  last  1  pretended  to  have  beea 
lung  secretly  in  love  with  Cynthia »  that  did  my 
biisiacs*;  that  convinced  your  aunt  I  might  t« 
trusted  ;  since  it  was  as  much  my  iuter»t  as  hers 
to  hreak  the  ntatdi :  then  she  thought *my  jealousy 
might  qualify  me  la  titi[%l  her  iu  her  revenge ;  and, 
iu  short  in  that  belief,  told  me  the  secrets  of  bar 
heart.  At  length,  wc  made  thim  agreement:  if  I 
accomplish  her  Jetigns,  (as  1  told  you  before,)  thw 
has  engaged  to  put  Cynthia,  with  all  her  fortune^ 
in  10  my  power. 

4yUt,  she  is  most  gracioui  in  her  fisvour.  WoUp 
and,  dear  Jack,  how  hast  thou  contrived  ? 

Maik.  I  would  not  have  you  stay  to  hear  it  now  ; 
for  I  dun't  know  but  she  may  come  this  way.  1  am 
tu  meet  her  aiion  ;  after  that  I'll  tell  you  the  whold 
matter.  Be  here  in  this  f^llery  an  hour  hence  :  by 
that  timo,  *  i  L-ation  may  be  over, 

Mtf,   I  attend  thee.  [E^tL 

Mtuk,    1  ■     ''  me;  fur  whea 

I  meet  )>  ■  <  my  fortune, 

Cynthia,  1  ;  :IttJ  what* 

wTcvrr  I  f'..'  ...,  sL.-.il  l.,-  joi- 

nutcJ  totlur    .-.  i',  tr^  n  ^:vry? 

Lo^i^  -■-■'  .J.-I.W7  -i    ij,ji-iiLi.hip,  iiod  «eti 

roeM  r  first  foondationi.     Duty  ttt 

kin-^  ,         >,eratitudeto  beneractorfi,attil 

fidelity  iu  ff^crutls,  are  different  and  particular  lies  ^ 
but  the  name  of  rival  cuts  'em  all  asunder,  and  is  a 

Svneral  ac^uillance.  Riial  ii  equal ;  and  love,  like 
cath,  an  universal  leveller  of  mankind.  Ha !  but 
i«  there  not  such  a  thing  as  honesty?  Ye\  and  wbo- 
•iieier  has  it  about  him  bears  an  enemy  in  hia 
breast;  for  vour  honeit  man,  as  I  take  it  it  that 
nice,  AintpuWc,  contcientioui  person*  wlio  will 
cheat  uubwly  but  hlm^etl :  fucb  another  ^uswnb  ta 
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l|mfl  y<iu ;  fur  1  tHiuk  1  uj»  iiev«^r  ri  »ur 
b  ttv  life.  Wba  wuuUi  bavc  tbouirht  my 
feottld  liivv  to  tDiacatiitniQil  my  kiudne**? 
hV»  go  t&lo  your  doMt,  014  reeovar  ymtr 
[rU  nuke  aa  •Mat*  «C  flu^dta  InfliBMt  la 
mnj,  aati  C«9b«  Iv  you.  ^tmy,  fooii,  dear 
nJtt  B0  b«f  you  do  now  :  I'll  cnn«  immr- 
^d  UU  y«tt  ail*  Will  yoia^  my  lord  I 
W,  I  will.  I  mm  mulm  iriti>  wuitd^r. 
[^T.   WeU»  Vitt  gu  now;   hert'i  ■ofB«liody 

k  W«ll,  I  fo.    You  «im*t  Hmy;  Ibr  t 

lir  ■ior«  of  tkim 

il  t'ii  IbUov  tiwUaUy.  |  fi^  Lord  T, 

f  £i«(«r  Maskweli., 


(  Tkii  liii  a  Buut*r|»ite«,  and  did  not  nt^d 

i$  tbou^li  t  Hood  iwiy  for  tt  ru«  to  couir 

io&lirai  ail,  k»d  t^m  Wrn  ocvoakm. 

T*  Hayo  you  teon  MeUefont  ? 

1 1  tiAVfl ;  tiid  am  to  meet  tiim  hrre  aibout 

B*.  How  doM  E«  btfar  hia  di«p|>oiBNiiant  7 
Lfi^ettfo  in  mv  aifutaocc,  he  C90«n«d  i»nt 
Plcli)d^  but  rmLh<*r  laufbod  at  ihv  tliiiillim 
nKieh  tu  little  time  nuirt  of  iioee4«it>  di^ 
taot  bo  U  «t»pr«ii«ii>iva  of  »oma  furth^^r 
lto4ir*i»  and  bat  en;^a^«d  meti)  vratch  yon. 

I  be  orill    bttnlty  b«  able  to  frraveiit  your 

I I  woubi  bava  you  mo  mulHia  aiiM  expo- 

qT.   Kv  iritleed;  for  alt  wo  dii  nutft 

Iftieil  luifi^  Mirt  of  tbij  evenioi^, 

pi  IIm  4bw^i  .x.y    brealf   tip»    Irtt  my  lord 
H^jnAj^Vi'  an  o]jp^ortu(iit;y  io  calk  with 
■Bp^Slf  l*^'^'l  nin«i  Viot  irp  him  Attain. 
rDynotnt  t*t  apjfra- 

pord't  dii;  i  will  ad- 

I  confcrcacc  i^isu  riim.     V*  *»;»!  imuk  you  of 

pn  ■»•* 
T.   How? 

LTo  my  Icirdt  at  baling  boen  prtty  laMellr. 
Itgii  uukjji  you,  but  ttill  utiiig  mj  utmntt 
in  to  outiiodo  btm :  thoug'b  my  fricudthip 
p  to  him  has  made  me  conceal  it,  yei^  ynu 
i  I  tbr«atc«ned  tbe  n^xt  ttme  ho  altciu^ittxl 
lor  that  kind^  to  discorer  it  to  my  lonL 
bv  To  what  end  u  Ihii  ? 
pt  will  cuDfirm  my  lord'i  opinion  of  my 
ind  boQe«ty»  and  create  in  bim  n  new  crnn- 
tjsfi  wbaoli  (aboold  Ibta  detii^n  mitcarry) 
mootifrry  fo  Iba  faniiia^  of  amother  nlot  that 

II  wf  i»aia4  to  cbeai  ^ou,  aa  well  a«  the 
^  [Amd*, 


m  VU  d 


'.  im  do  ft 

■    r  p  him  ftj 

iL  Wot  bin 

o«u  foUics  uid  iDtnguei, 

At  et|»ht  tbti 
ice  at  our  luc' 

I  Laxly  T.]  I  know 
1  have  »at  all  ap. 
riwr;  yet  tWa  a  bne  womiiit,  and  1  Invrd 
I;  but  I  don't  know,  Iho  caae  ia  altered; 
l^aiy  pWture  ia  beenme  my  daty  ;  ami  I 
"'"  It  In  her  now,  aa  zf  1  were  hrr  bu»< 
«|lt  nm^ke  my  deaign  upon  Cj&tbia, 


1  were  inafiut'  pickle,   Sh<^  Iiai  u  j    < 
and   knowt  how  to  inlorprct  a  r-l    i 
way ;  tberofore»   1  diuaI  diMerohlti^  nM^iuu 
(tacy^  that'a  retolirtHlf    >low  eAtlU  atnl  plrjia«' 
Ihatdtaaamblod  Ij  '^ 
a  man  can't  dm 

Ha!  yonder  com'.        _   

think  :  meet  her  at  eight^^hum*— ha  1    1  h(tt«^  it. 
1  cawi  ipaak  to  my  b»ril  hrfnre,  t  will  deceive  then, 
all,  ami  vet  aocMffo  ttytelf    Twai  a  luckv  thono^litt 
VVell,   tbit  4ilibl»4«alitjg    h  a  jewel.  *  Here 
DOW  fbr  no* 


HOl  Ut  ««e  ^01,  |i>a/ij  btf  kim^  and  tj^ak*  at  it  wer^^ 
to  ktmttt/l 

Mercy  on  ot!    wbal  will  tbe  wickerlaesa  of  thb 
world  come  to  I 

MrL  How  now,  Ja^k  f     Wiuil«  ao  full  ofcoatatiH 
pltttion  ihAt  you  run  over  f 

Af.iik.  Vm  glad  you're  cuntA,  for  I  could  not  eon 
1  my  lotijrert  aud  wai  jiitt  R*^ii»s  «f»  «ir( 

^L'cret,   which    unliutly  iivt  y*>il  ouit^'t 
una*.  ■..  Yi-,tjr  inns'"-    jit^'"  _'-■;■-  ''-■■■    'V ■■- 


Mtt     .\:^A    I,,..  :i,^  ->M    ■.       :   ,  ■  ■ 
her  sfiuL  tfi'.m   .ui.   •,  i1J,*um  ^-Iv   I"-m.. 
all  lo  me  f  eb  \ 

Ma&k,  Vm  afraid  ny  frailty  Ieiiii«  that  way ;  but 


1 


f  duo't  know  whether  1 
M*i.  All.  all,  nuiti. 

}»*ri>:i..     L.^r  4i  far  <l*  ib' 

i|K>n  my  f  •  ' 


!r«t    \Vt 


if- 


pan 


rail 
iijuur 
.      ir<igi 

jgti  upon  mine.  ' 

\\\\  we  have  boen  bar 
tur  niiij— * 


M^L  Like  auy  two  guardiout  tu  an  oq»han  hrifi 

Afu«i.  And  where&f  nka#ure  u  eeUciully  pat< 
with  mifchief,  what  mitcJiief  1  shall  do  it  to  bo  \iixU 
with  ptra«ure* 

StUl,  Sii«  when  you've  t wallowed  lb*  potion,  y4l 
fwecicu  youi  mouti^  vh\'h  a  ntliuuL  / 

Ma*k,  You  arv 
lOWaUtuliom  in 
is  tij  be  puM;  4 — 

Jfr/.  Of  ^  I   fijituac.    Why,  ; 

fgrgi^t,  ynu  ;* --  ..*•-  -^.wiis 

MeuL.  No,  no ;  tn  far  you  are  right ;  and  I  i 
a,   ui  riruett  of  that  bargain,  t*>  have  ftill  tnA  fi« 
f  the  portou  of  ywur  aunt, 
•   Pho  !   y<m  tr iflit. 

'.''*■  "      .  'IJ-:  r-.  :»p*ir* 

I  ■.     .,t"    .   :^'iil 

Aiei.   Heii  and  the  *i  1oncd  oil 

grace  f     Why,  the  w< 

ifaiZ^  Well,  ri    '  ,  (iij  ,tc.i.J  .' 

MfL  Into  a  h  >ner. 

Matk.  Ko   ytiu   .,  ...,^     ,  jI  ;   it  woutU   i. 
convenient*  a*  I  can  cr'ter  tuattert. 

Mfl,   Whrvt  dvV  tT\e:tti  :^ 

Mi^*h  M 
yf*u.  Ha.  J 
e«>ni<*     ' 

iJlAt   } 

capab  V  V      •  *    - 

yfiur  nvrti  nec*'*»iiy, 

MpL  How,  how.  for  bwwn'i  like,  dc^i^i   M«i|j 

wrii  r 

Mmk,  %Vby,  tbut:  t*n  go  aeeor^Qf  lo  iny 
lx>iJitB»«nt ;  you  sball  hAre  tiutice    at  the  criti:^ 


mc  II cur,  v«ry  itr«r. 
V.  iijit  Cfiii  tkal  hm^  Sii  P»nlt 

111  fartonet  a  ^oodi  etUte  in  tho  country,  locac 
-' ^jft  it)  Ufwi),  And  •omo  tiioafy»  a  pr<?tly  tolerablr 
_^:>nal  cfUtiJ ;  »tid  it  b  a  great  [frief  to  me.  in- 
^?-   <'— I'-i,  that  I    btivc  not  a  «oq  to 
,  I  h«vo  X  dftugLUr;  and  n 
,  though  1  say  it;  bief«cd  be 
[  (»»y  Mj;  f(?r»  indceJf  Mr.  Carelei»» 
uy  bcltoldeo  to  rruvid«DC«-— a  ptHif^  un- 
y  titiucr !     But  if  1  had  %  •oo'-^aIi  I  tiiAl't  my 
^  '     ii>Dt  tnd  mv  only  Affliction  ;  indeed^  [  cauuut 
^  rum  ttom  teaf»  ivh«iiii  coinn  in  my  mind. 

^^  (!arr.  Wby,  meU^kt»  tKat  might  be  cAsity  rc> 
^'^^dicd;  mv  Utly*t  A  fine  likrly  wamau« 

^»f  J'.  oV)  A  tine  Itkcly  wuiiuitt  Ai  you  ihatl  ic« 
^  ....ir...  r'c  ^y  r  tod««d  tbo  ii^  Mr!  Caf«leMf  in 

^  -_-  Mfl  I  tbould  not  bttv^  tikro  jott  to  bare 

^ttjua  *o  uid— 

S*t  I\  AIaa  !    tJwl't  not  it,  Mr  Car^leit ;    mb ! 
^     '        '    t ;   no,  no,  you  «boot  wiJt  of  tho  luArk  a 
;   you  do;  tbat't  not  it,   MrCarelcM; 
:'(  not  iL 
Ct*rr,  Not  ^hAt  can  be  tb«  aaatier,  th^n  ? 
Sir  P.   You*n  iCArc«ly  believe  lae,  when   E   ihatl 
"  vou,      Why^  my  Udy  if  to  nice,     I  aui  her  hut- 
na,  A4  I  u^ay  tay^  though  far  utmorthy  of  that 
our  ;  y«l,  1  Atu  her  hutband  ;  but,  aloj^-a'dAy  !  I 
liAVti  no  more  fii.mili«rity  with  her  pcnon,  a*  Ut  that 
■nattier.  IbAU  with  my  uwn  motber  ;  uo^  indc«4< 

Cffr«*  AU*«4^ay  I  tbi«  ia  a  lamenuUtc  story ; 
"til  an  injitr}'  to  the  world;  my  My  must  b«  told 
«i>*t;  ibe  miL«t,  iTaith  I  Sir  PauL 

Sir  I*,  Ah  *  would  to  heaven  yon  wauU!«  Mr, 
Oa^leu  ;  yoa  are  mightily  in  her  favour. 

C^r€,  1  wajrani  you ;  w'bat !  we  muit  bAVo  a  son 
ion*  way  or  other. 

Sir  /\  Indeed  E  fthonld  he  n^  '    unJ  to  you 

If  yuu  rould  briug  it  aWjutt  V, 

'L»»d^  I*.  Sir  Paul,  it'*  froiii  aid;  here*i 

n>  return  of  ttx  hundnd  |x>uadA ;  you  may  take  tifily 
of  tt  fur  your  next  half-year.      [Otvgt  htm  the  Utter. 

Enter  Lord  E^iiotm  «hJ  CtNTiiu. 

Sir  P.  J  low  doet  my  girl  f  Come  hither  to  th\ 
ftthfr;  noi^r  Umb^  thou' ft  melancholy. 

Lord  R  lieaven*  ^  Sir  Paul,  you  Amaie  me  of 
A,ll  thiugt  in  the  world,  Yuu  art  never  plrAted  but 
when  we  Are  all  upm  the  broad  grin  ;  ail  laugh, 
ftttd  no  company  :  ah  !  then*  Hii  cui'h  a  *i|:lit  to  i^e 
Mm*  t«etk  8urt*,  yc(U*re  a  creat  admirer  of  siv 
l^df  Wbifflrr,  Mr,  Sneer,  auU  Sir  Lawrence  Loud, 
And  tbat  faof . 

Sdr  P.  i  vow  and  iwcAr  ib«*f  m  very  merry  wo- 
man ;  but  f  think  the  Uu^bi  a  little  too  much* 

tprif  K  Merry  t  Oh  Lord  1  what  a  chAracter  that 
it  of  A  wumau  nf  (juality  !  You  bAVe  been  at  my 
Lady  Whifller**  U{t*>a  her  day,  madam  ?     [  To  Ctn, 

CjfA*  Y«*«  my  lord.     1  mu«t  bumour  tbia  fuol. 

l.ii«d«. 

Lord  R  Well,  and  how.  ebT  Wbat  ia  your 
itnie  of  the  eonrcnatioQ  tbarv  T 

CtfH^  Ob  1  moft  ndiculonc  *  a  perpetual  concert 
of  laughing  liithout  Any  bAmionir ;  tor  iure,  my 
lord,  1(1  tau^b  out  of  time  if  ai  dieA^^reeable  a«  to 
aing  out  of  tt«e«  or  out  of  tone. 

Lord  f\  H€,  hm,  be  I  ri^ti  «»(>  ^cn«  my  Lady 
Whifflcr  it  §0  ready,  the  Alwaytcoaaee  in  tbree  tara 


too  toon  :  and  Iben,  vliAt  do  they  laugh  at  ?  For, 
you  know,  laughing  witbout  a  jett,  i«  at  impertinent 
— be  1  At,  Ai— 

Cy».  As  dancing  witbout  a  fiddle. 

l^rd  K  Jutt^  i'faith !  that  wat  at  my  tongue*< 
end. 

Cy»i.  But  tbat  cannot  he  properly  «kid  of  them 
fi^r,  1  ihiok,  they  are  aU  in   good  natuie  with  the 
World,  and  on!y  laugh  at  one  nnothf^r;  and»  you 
muit  allow,  they  have  all  jetti  in   tUoir  perionr, 
lUrMigh  they  have  none  in  their  .  n, 

Lord  K'Trtie.   ai  I'm  a  ptt  tirr  fof 

hcuvcu't  lake,  let  ui  sacrifice  *vui  i"  uunu  ii  littte^, 

Ti^^nUr  TiMOTitYi  and  tfhitp€r$  Sir  Patt  Ptiaxr^ 

^t>  P.  Cadto !  Wife,  wife ;  my  Lady  Ptiaot,  I 
have  a  woid^ 

Lai  If  /\  Pm  tuiy,  Sir  Paul;  t  winder  at  your 

ini{trftll)rUCC« 

Carf.  Sir  Paul,  harkye!  Pm  reatonJn^  the  mat- 
ter, yofi  know,  Madam^  if  your  ladythtp  pleaicf, 
we*il  diKOurfc  of  thii  in  the  next  ronm. 

[Ejtt  tnth  Lady  P, 

Sir  P.  Ob,  bo  !  T  wtjb  van  goftd  i m^ceu  ;   1  witb 
you  g<H»d  tuccef*.     Boy,  tell  my  lady,  when  she  haa 
dufie,  {  would  ipcak  with  her  below.  [Ejit  uith Tti«, 
KnUf  Lady  Faotit  and  Baiaa. 

L«idy  F.  Then  you  think  that  episode  between 
Suian  the  dairy-mAid  Atid  uur  ooachmAn,  it  not 
amis*  f  y<*u  know,  E  may  luppoie  the  dairy  in  town, 
as  well  at  in  the  country. 

Hruk.  f  n comparable/ let  me  peril h!  But^  then, 
being  an  heroic  poem,  bad  not  you  better  vail  him 
a  charioteer  f  Charioteer  Ktuudi  great ;  beiidei^ 
7 our  Udyihip't  coacbman  having  a  red  f,i.:e,  and 
yuu  comparing  bim  to  the  iua— ^AAd,  you  know,  tbo 
•uu  if  tailed  heaven**  cha.riotc<»r. 

La^y  F,  Oh!  infimtcly  better;  Pm  extremely 
brliul.Jiii;r  tu  you  for  the  hiut.  Slay,  we'll  read  over 
rhofc  half-4-fcore  linet  n^i^ain.  [PuU§  k*ut  tt  paprr,] 
Let  mc  lec  here  :  you  know  wiiat  gf»c8  before ;  the 
lomtHiriton,  yuu  know.  [Aeadf. 

••  Far  at  tht  $im  Mh4n«»  eu'ry  d«»y. 
So  of  our  ciMchman  i  amy  tay  *'— * 

Briik,  I'm  afraid  that  »iinilc  won*t  do  in  wei 
weather,  becauie  you  tay  the  lun  tbinei  every  dav* 

Lady  F.  No,  fur  ibe  lun  it  won't ;  but  it  will  dk> 
fur  the  coachman  ;  for,  you  know,  there's  most  oc- 
caiiou  for  a  CMAch  in  v^H  weatlicr. 

Bruk,  Ri^ht,  nght,  that  tavet  all 

Lady  R  Tben«  1  don't  lay  the  fun  fh(nef  all  the 
day;  but,  that  he  peept  now  nod  then  :  yet  he  doee 
»hme  all  the  d;ty,  tw,  you  know,  though  we  doti*t 
*ee  him. 

Btitk,  Right;  but  tbe  vulgar  will  never  compre-> 
hend  that. 

L«idy  f .  Well,  you  tball  bear.     Let  me  tee. 

*'  F»r  ^*  iht  rttti  aAiiiei  errry  /^y^ 
£«!  (tf  anf  e«aehmatt  I  mttf  my. 
He  thtuft  hi*  JruhLrn  Jiery  /tti*e^ 
Juit  d«  the  ruH  due«  morv  tr  Uu." 
Btitk,  That't  right;  aU*t  well,  all*a  welt:  mnrt 
or  leti, 

**  And  tt^^n,  al  fiijfkt,  kii  i«fcMir*i  dim«, 
'il^efi,  i«in,  Utf  k^9€m't  tiLtritUtrt  tkm  lufl'*** 
Ay«  charioteer  doef  better. 

**  Into  ike  iairtf  ht  le*c§ndt^ 
And  thtrm  kti  tMi)f^m^  Mmd  kSt  drivinjf  wnil  f 
4  P 
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*t  ft  aa«  tkiif.    Well  I  m>v-*  ^ - 
find  iiecUr«  in  the  ibcp  ^ 

^«li««t  (>•  I  nv^y  »^y«   tb<^  v*!'?  ftiftmilftlMQ  of  in? 
•i^O'Jur.     WpH,  ture  if  I  ctcope  your  iru;     * 

tU  vmlu*  Bivfc*lf  u  lonf  OJ  I  Uvvi  I 
i.  r  rtr,     Ainl  despise  mc» 

rh«  Uit  of  any  tnati  id  tt\m  world,  hy 

ii  ki  le- 
j  <  itinia 

»Ok  itftruinpt tailed  n  pcnoQ.    v.  cf 

tttteli  riif»re,  rn  vur«%  tlmn  nr  |< 

Cmtt,  Kht  kvsirvna*  nuMlmt  you  turn  mo  iritk 

Vour  thftniujif  lODgue  fmtvOff  the  Ttr- 

of  your  ^vetf   while  it  yvur  feel  yotir  puot 

#di»v»r  die*.  (In  a  wAtii^5  l«ii«. 

I    Lmdf  P.  Ah  I  very  fmm. 

Carm*  Ah  t  why  atc  you  to  Our,  »  l^witcHingly 
Itr     Oh,  IH  tor  jffow  to  Ihc  ^-r  -,  »nd 

.   fMsl  ap«ia  Ih^t  huad  !     Ob,  let  tlir  '  m; 

*|i^,,«     ,,  .   ►,...,k-i  ,  ..  t.^T^.  *   fi^   ui*.,,.,.     .(Uteitt 

*•■  (eaih   it  I**  ftkrm  de- 

;ii4»tt  at  the  end  of  my 

L^'iy  l\    Oil !    thftt':;  uife  nwl  (iiie,    I 

KCAttflot  h«ar  It.  i  &m  ii^>i  fcAi«?  n  I  «tJ>yi  ttud  auii 
iMre  yoti. 
CWr.  And  inuvt  you  liKive  tue  ?  UaiKcr  let  me 
^lu^pii^Qutawf^tched  lile,  ftiul  broAtKe  my  >vul 
[i^  iNraemlb  ynttr  f*^f  f  nitt»t  «ay  tho  •itoic  tiuli|f  orvc 
r|F  AfttilL,  mud  t  i  [  Anilv. 

K    i  1  teftdy  to  languiih,  toe^  C)b, 

k    m^  '" '»   -'♦titigf     I  prtjicit  ywo 

ff^^    L  I  of  the  ho«rt 

;  s  i'.  Uiil  .. 

1^  :i  nee.     Wh'. 

skew  you  bo»  (Wt 

sure  jo«»    if   S»r  I 

I^Otv'e  AolM  rd  aeutufr  njukc  ttiy  *«iri>fad  i  iitrirr. 

Care.  Oh,  hfAV^*?!  '  I  cao*t  oMl)i%<i  »ii»*  fii^rhl 
iJltUUt  yo«iT  '  I    rr»l   rair  *|  1  ' 

Misl  riaoKiEv  rctdi  my  fu^ 

p  b||««^  ,.„^,  ...;-a^li  ttli  my  ^..-._,    ,..,., 

orruw,  ftAili  nw  Ibr  ever  fma  yout  ugiit,  And 
•B  mc  m  my  tomh. 
Lmdf  l\  Oh  !  yoo  liaf«  ct»iii|ciered  i  « 
hif*  moviD^  iir,  you  h«Te  cnni|uered.     ^' 
4li  tn«rbU  c«ii  rtfr«iii   to  mvt^,  ^uAsitiv^i   lo  ^ucii 
•iai  •ATin^  P  [Crtrt. 

_:_     Core.   I  tbAok  Ueftfen  they  ue  ih*  taddeel  tliel 
'trerMid.  [.itid^.J  K)k\ 
Lm4\i  P.  Oh  !     1  yield  myerlf  wM  up  to  y^nt  UH' 
B&eU*bl«  «inlrauec«.     Sey*  thov  dwir  duaf  mau, 
wiafl,  where*  ftad  htm  f     Ah !  thetv'e  Sif  PmL 

C«r«.  *S$Mi>}  yuader't  Stf  Peiil;  but  if  he  »/^r. 
Ml  oone,  Fa  ••  tmmtfammd,  I  eftonot  ipt«h . 
W»l«  will  tiilbfm  yoOi        (CM»cf  4«r  a  nel*,  avi'^ 

He-enief  CrxtNiAi  %iik  Sir  Uai  t.  TuA^i 

Jiff  f*.  *n!iiii^iri  M^  lt«l«r  Itatl'kin,  ai>d  >h m 
J^trhit  (li^iaWih;  %«!•  fid««foor  ta  far^M  thif 
ll#Vefoiit. 

^v*.  [  would  ob^y  yon  t^a  my  f^wmt,  »ir  j  Unl,  if 
I  hjv?  ^ot  bun,  I  h*e*  ifrurtt  BPT«r  to  Ditrrr 

tfrr  R  Ifrvrr  tu  aiftfiy!     UeaTeni  (o 
1  arjlkef  L&ve  eonj  Qor  grmiadeoni  7  l. 


r-'I'T  ..d  the  ritHr^f^  I 
mAlaP       I 

,  LiiAl  »weet  '  ; 
vvictkt  wtthaut  my  loj 

Cvn.  I*rav.  don't 


It 

]  } 
I 


ever  will. 

(  ihot;  CDiiideace 

*i  muet  not  expect 


uuawe«r  tt  wtata;  iii 

Cyii.   At,  Dut  my  • 

6Vri\  G«debmi!  i 
•nd  Uw  oerer  gu  t 
th«t. 

Lit'/tf  /*.  Ay,  but  Sir  Psttl,  I  conceive,  if  the  hae 
■woru*— -d'ye  merk  me?  il  the  hua  tnuc  ewwo^  it 
w  moet  DUehmima.  luhantaii,  ri«,  th^ 

the  thotjld  break  it.     I'U  mnke  i  'a  ftgftta, 

becsuse  Mr.  C^releie  Mid  \i  wuuia  otm^c  luuu 

Sir  P,    Dofi   n.iuf    Uilvihili^    torir.  ivr    <ia  7      WHt^ 

I  waa  of  I !  '  y. 

fthip  conc'  I 

cao  tieithrr  hud  iii)  k-id  uur  lu)  Ud),  lu  kauw  taiiAt 
ih«y  tttt«iid. 

Ladtj  P,  I  itm  B4ti«fied  that  my  couiiii  M«U«lbcit 
hii9  bcttt  mueh  vrroudccd, 

C*tH,  Vm  amazed  lo  ibid  her  of  oor  tide,  for  l*ni 
tare  the  h>ved  him.  [AwitU. 

lunijf  P.  I  kaaw  my  Lady  Tmwhwood  hu  &• 
kttiiiii«et  f  iud  besid«i,  I  hAV«  bMQ  lo^ 

foniied  h\  it,  that  MtUeiMit  fattd  ftevat 

auything  (u  .    ^  a.  profband   rr<nf>rt      Th^*  ho 

bfti  o^acd  himeeii  to  be  my  Sii;  a 

he  w.ffi  n^^vff  tr»  pfffUTnprtir>m  tr  .i»- 

huuo'.:.  .  liuiLiuiaAdt 

pUi!  ^au,  incottik 

«ri£SA^.      „  ....  v..,  ..>  ....,»„. „|^  .*!  I,.,.  Mi»rid^" 

6Vr  i',  Indrvd,  if  ibiii  be  mftde  pUtti^  vmy  lady 
yonr  mother  »ay<,  chiid^ 

Udy  P.  Pkio !  I  WAt  iofurmed  of  it  by  M^. 
Careleei,  and  I  M«ura  you  Mr.  CAreleet  it  m  prreoo— 
that  hat  a  moit  cx^traordioery  re»p€Ct  ftuu  huaoar 
for  vou^  Sir  PaiiiL 

eltft 
,   Now 
begn 

Sir  J*.  I  em  murb  iibltgedto  Mr  Cdrelem,  f«allr| 
he  ic  a  pcrton  that  1  have  a  gr«iit  vala^f  ior,  aot 
onlv  <^r  th.*  >»Tit  became  he  hae  a  great  veiaiinilioii 
for'v  .,. 

/  Uwt  DO, indeed,  Sir  Paul;  ^tiaot^a 

your  «^i;i>uiit. 

Sir  i\  Ku,  I  proteel  «tid  row  I  harv  oo  title  to 
hie  eftleecBU  but  iu  having  the  honottf  la  ap 
in  eoma  meaiure«  to  your  ladythipf  Ihat^C  i 

Lady  /*,  Ub,  U«  f  now»  1   tweer 
•ha' n't  h^  mi  ;  yiiu*re  loo  mwlett.  Sit 

Swf  P.  it  heeomei  mc,  wheu  therr  it  any  cum* 
parieon  mada  between—^ 

UJy  P.   OK  fie,  tie !  Sir  Paul  yott*U  piti  nm 

...,i  ,1'  •  ■  •ffnccnance.     Youe  rery  ohedieat  and  af- 

^lU,  tbsLt*!  alli  and  highly  huAimrcd  io 


C>».  And  for  your  ladyehip  toof  (^twiieve^  or  t, 
vou  hiiii  nat  changed  cidee  to  eoutu  [Atidt^]  N< 
1  begin  to  6nd  it 


mtv  00  utJe  to 
»ttf  i»  appertiiBM 
Ihat'KaLL    ^4H 
»nd  declare,  ^^ 

>ir  I'aul.  ] 


t.     Gire  ; 


•hail,  [/' 

•Sir  i\    I    Kurrhlv 

Komw    wl 

Ottdebad: 

myeclf  lite  muat  i4t.-iujldta  t 
nM  can  be  thii  is  all  bit  din 


.  .....  I 

m  Air. 


4   i^    « 


^ 
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i  H«,  K  iu  i    WhAt  d*ft  tkiak  I  kugb 

w^t^Ad*    Baikal 
^  Nu  ;  tho  deuce  t«k«  me  if  I  don'x  Uugb 
E  for,  hung  mf»  if  I  have  not  &  rioicat  [lat- 
tr  Bri*W,     Ha,  hm,lia! 
IcriuusW  ? 

\  Scnauily.     llA^ha^h*! 
lliAt's  well  enougb,  lot  m«  perisli.     Ha, 
III  t  miraculoiu !   n  hat  a  happy  di«ct>vcry  t 
jbar  charmiug  Latiy  Froth* 
L  Oh,  tny  aduretl  Mr,  Bnsk. 
r  I  Tkey  §mifraee. 

I         Rnttr  Lord  FitoTH. 

L  TW  company  an  all  ready.  How  now  ? 
pMm^  madaia,  there*!  my  J«rcl 

rlApart  i9  Lady  P. 
Take  DO  notice,  but  oheerve  mi^  L-lij(i<t.l 
%  aiul  meet  me  at  the  lower  end  uf  the 
then  join  haudi  agaiii,  1  could  teach 
ku  daave  pvrety ;  but  I  row,  Mr.  Bmk, 
I  how  to  comu  fo  near  any  othor  man. 
fa  my  W4  i  nuw  yuu  ahall  tec  ma  du  it 

mf4itnd  io  ftaiilUe  »art  ^«  cmmtry  ^nee. 

I  Oh  t  1  leo  thefe^  no  ham  yet ;  but  I 

thtt  familiaritr,  [Atide. 

t  Shall  yi>u  and  I  d^t  our  c\o$e  dauce,  to 

Jjriak?  [7a  Lord  F. 

I  No.  my  dear,  do  it  with  him. 

L  ril  do  tt  witk  him,  my  lord,  when  you 

[jhii  way, 

ThaCi  good,  <]|^-    that*t  good;   deuce 

p  Qdi  boTdly  hold  Lutghing  in  bii  face. 

I  [Aiide. 

I  Aaj  other  tima,  my  dear^  or  we'll  daare 

LWiih  all  my  heart. 
mijf^  my  lord,  I'll  wait  on  you*     Mv 
|Hb  angeL  [Ayart  in  Lady  I . 

F^^f  •hall  hare  whiffxring  tim«  enough, 
[^lioce  we  are  itartoers. 

[ApmH  i4  BatiK.<^£jeiiiir. 

kpaltr  Lady  Piunr  and  CAaai^mit. 

^      V     'Tr.  CarelcAi,  Mr.  CareleasI  Vm 

I 

k\  -^ -  matter,  madam  f 

t  Oh,  the  unluckieit  accident!  I'm  afmid 

|ve  to  tcU  it  von. 

Jeartn  forbid !   What  ta  it  ? 

I'm  tn  inch  a  frijiht;    the  itrafig««l 
^^   ■-.,  1     i>_  .M  .-_>,,  ;,,  au  mil, 

t!    By 
^  lul  your 

ad  of  Kit  own. 
^hat  was  unlucky. 

[p  Oh !  ponder  he  comet  reading  of  it ;  ttcp 
fid  advua  me  qnicklya  befofe  he  leei. 

ikr  git  Pacri  Pi.iai«t«  Wi4  de  feUvr. 

ph.  Prof  idence  \  what  a  cootptracv  hav« 
fed ;  but  l*t  me  »ee  to  nuke  an  end  on*L 
Itrfed  .]  **  Af^  '^Pf^t  "^  ^*  vatdrvh^  h^ 
p.  ff  Sir  Paid  ahikld  titrpriM  «i«  /  Aofe  # 
lyfom  AtfM»  tQ  treat  w&k  jfc^  mUml  tht  rery 
JafiL'*  MaUvr  of  Ihri  r  Yery  pretty.  It 
pi,  Vm  conducing  to  my  own  diehooour; 

II  the  vary  trmitorouj  poeition  of  taking  up 
Ij  aulhonty  againtt  my  persvn  1  Wei^  let 


me  ace  [Hradi.]  **  TtU  ih^n  1  tan^itUh  in  tspteta- 
fiVn  ef  my  ^dartd  ckttrm9t,^~Difing  A'««f  Cartten,** 
tjacUCud !  would  that  were  matter  of  fact,  too !  Die 
and  be  d — d,  for  a  Judaa  Maccabeus,  aod  lacariot 
both.  Oh,  fneudiihip  I  what  art  thou  but  a  name  t 
Henceforward  let  no  man  take  a  friend  into  thn 
boaom  of  hia  family ;  for  if  he  daet,  oh  !  we  know 
not  what  will  follow^  from  the  example  of  Sir  Paul 
Pliant,  and  hii  boiom  frii^ud,  Ned  Carcleas.  Huvo 
I,  for  tbia,  been  pinioned,  oight  after  night,  for  Utree 
yean  paal  ?  Have  I  approached  the  marriage-bcd 
with  reverence,  aa  to  a  aacred  ihtiti«,  and  mu&t  I 
now  find  It  polluted  by  foreign  ini4uity  ?  Oh  !  my 
l*a>ly  Pliant,  you  were  cbaate  aa  ice,  but  you  aro 
melted  noWf  and  fabe  as  water.  But  Providence 
haa  been  constant  to  me  in  diacoverini;  thia  con* 
spiracy  ;  atill  I  am  behold c a  to  Prov»df»oce ;  if  it 
were  not  for  Providence,  aure,  poor  Sir  Paul,  ikf 
heart  would  break. 

FU^mUr  Lady  Pliant. 

L^Tify  P.  So,  air,  I  a«e  yoo  have  read  the  letter. 
Well,  now.  Sir  Paul,  what  do  3roia  think  of  your 
friend  Carelea*  ?  Haa  hi;  been  treacheroua  7  or  did 
you  give  hia  inaoleucc  a  licence  to  make  trial  of 
your  wife*a  tuapected  virtue?  D*ye  tee  here  If 
{ Swafr^^j  fAe  Irttft  at  in  amftr.  ]  Look,  read  it  I 
'Gad'a  my  life !  if  I  thought  it  were  ao,  I  would,  thia  * 
moment,  renounce  all  communication  with  you. 
Uii|frai«ful  monater  \  Eh  !  ia  it  lo  ?  Ay,  I  aee  it ;  ' 
a  plot  upon  my  honour;  your  niilty  cheeka  confess 
it.  Oh  !  where  shall  wronged  rirtne  fly  for  re|>a- 
ration  f  I'll  he  divorced  thii  inatanL 

Sir  P.  Gadabud  (  what  fb^ll  1  say  f  thia  i<i  tbo 
strangest  surprise.  [Atide,]  Why,  I  doo*t  knowany- 
thiug  at  all ;  nor  I  don't  know  whether  there  be 
anything  at  all  in  the  world  or  no. 

Lady  P.  1  thought  I  should  tr^  you,  falae  man. 
I.  that  never  ditsembled  in  my  lifSt ;  yet,  to  luako 
trial  of  you,  preteadcd  to  Like  that  monster  of  ini.'  ' 
quity.  Careless ;  and  found  out  that  contrtvatice  to  ^ 
let  you  fee  thia  letter,  which  now  I  find  was  of  your 
own  inditing,  I  do,  heathen,  I  do  !  See  my  face  no 
more  ;  I'll  be  divorced  presently. 

Sir  P.  Oh,  strange!    what  will  become  of  mef 
Pm  ao  amaied,  «nd  ao  oveijovcd,  s^j  afraid,  and  av  J 
sorry.     But  did  yon  give  mc  tiua  letter  on  purpose^ J 
eh  f    Did  you  ?  1 

L94y  P    Did  I  r    Do  yov  doubt  me,  Turk,  Sft-  ] 
rn  vc  a  couain  that's  a  proctor  in  tbcCom- 

tj>  '  to  him,  instantly.  [UMnif^ 

....  ^\  il.4d,  itay !  1  beseech  your  ladr«kup  I 
Pra  so  oveTJoyed— stay,  I'll  confeaa  alL 

Litdy  P,   U'hat  will  yoo  oonfeaa,  Jew  7 

Hir  P,  Whv  now,  as  I  h^tjye  to  be  saved,  t  had 
no  hand  in  tnia  letter.  Nay,  bear  me^  I  betrscb 
|«ur  ladyship,  the  devil  take  m*  nou  1  noc 

go  beyond  my  com  minion.     If  1  d.  i  ^  cfo 

aor  mnre  than  epeak  a  good  word  (^i>  ^^  -.  me, 

gaaabnd  I  only  for  poor  Sir  Paul,  I'm  ao  Anabap- 
tial,  Of  a  Jew,  or  what  yon  please  to  call  me* 

Lady  P.  Why,  i»  not  here  TO*irer  of  fact  ? 

Hirr,   Ay,  but   by   your  oun   virtue  and  coQti' 
nency,  tHat  matter  of  fact  ia  all  his  own  doiug.     I^ 
confcis  I  bid  a  great  desire  to  have  aome  lionoQTK 
conferred  mf»oo  ue,  wbck  Uw  all  m  yq«r  Udvahip^i 
breast ;  ana  he  bcjnf  a  wa.l^spoken  man,  I  aeaired 
him  to  intercede  for  me, 

L^tdif  P,  Did  you  au,  prasnoiptioQ  7  Oh !  b«  oomc^ 

he  eomca  ;  I  cannot  banr  hii  eiflil.  \JRHt* 

Re^eafer  CanVLiia, 

C^T^  Si?  Paul,  Vm  glad  Pre  mat  wtlli  i^\ 


PHE  DOUBti 


Es^flfA  of  ^yiua  ttJuU  mat  Hitpid*  Tiii»— 
^pi^  T.   Holtlt  Ivl  a»0  kick  the  dturt  Jirvt 

[OW«  fu  (Air  liifttr. 

uid  M  w«y  «U  fottr  |il«Mv?M  Wp  ftnl 

il#i.  [  L«ffjw  aiti.)  Aiul  may  aU  UoaclMry  N  tltuj 

rfy  T.  Ah!  [5?An>li. 

VilUia  !  [C^ef  (o  Jre»f. 

jpoiic  U44fFwi».     ru  •lAtid  kMl«*eo  jrua  ftftd  Ibk 

ir<My  T.  Sbmin#,  ffricf,  fttid  niiA   kaiitit  tlio«^  for 
'    a«cfit!     Oil!    I  «iMld  imJs  aiyk#4f,  pl^ty   the 

\Atm  tikiiit  nwa  JMAfi^Hltd  IHMW  it  piccirui«al^  for 

AT  at. 

Tuidcr,  I  hnte  Yi>a  on  tbv  hook;  you  wiU 
r  yminmlt  A^wii^ry,  and  b«^  n«irertkel«««. 

rU  Ai^  my  biM|k  lai  di^«  but  rU  b« 

P  Mi/,  Oil,  mad«mt  htve  •  em  of  dyiay  un|inu 

1^        '     T  loubt  ytxi  Have  tomp  vnrvp^ttltd  tit»  Lhai 
b«gvj  «ad  rvUrtJ  )our  fl'i^bt. 

.,_    ^    ;      Wh*l  uKall   1   tbi       wkillicr  kli&ll   I  UirSi  f 

Moia  to.  11 

» 

I  Mtl,  You  K/iTft  Ivecu  to  blojur.   L  ..-    . —   ,. — 
04  hop«  litey  ni^  o(  \hie  pitrett  kind — |i«mUutjaI 

I  not  time  tft  (ti  !ii 


«t'»  |ia«l.     Ob.  btf  Af  eu  .*  you  irill 


Iriini  J.  MuQiterf  dogf    your  life  tli^l  aoiwet 
til  I  ft. 

(J>r«in^  aiM<  vwt*  at  M%LL99^mt ;  u  k^i  bit 
Lady  T. 
LaAjf  r.  Oh,  my  lord  !    bold,  b«t J  !  for  Btf«y*s 
Mik«l 

Jtftf.  Cdoftiiioii!  ny  ttii«U !    Oh,  tb«  cnncd  ion 


l«a4y  T  lloderitie  your  rnge,  pntd  my  loid; 
H»*f  niAd,  tU« !  bv't  tnftd :  indeed  b«  ts»  my  lord, 
uul  kn^w*  not  i»b«t  bt  doai.      Sf^  bow  \ii|d  b« 

Mmt,  By  b«ir«ii,  'tifvte  feotelHS  not  <»  be  a»a<l, 
•od  •••  turb  «Kteber*lt. 

/^**if  T.  My  lopd,  you  b^M  btm«  fn      "-      ''v. 

L'oril  7.  IUdc«  from  my  tiglit,  th«  .iity 

h>  my  fiAm«  '  WKfti  ii«*n  I  »ee  ihal  !,..  ,  .  ..  ti  ale 
'.  ill  Jill  rt't  w  .;  .  'I't  {mioL 

W        N  I   >^m   nM  ffotm  lb4VI» 

tnt  !1    I   b«V«   ttiftd« 

r<>airf ;  tiiuitirb 


*b*'  II. i>  OM  i 

biwveu**  iOkr 
y<MI  lit  «ftrAV«|^au^ 

Wi        ■      '       ' 

,    ..     1 1,    ... 


1  r;  •    Fof 

I'F  umpt 

iM»»r  met 
ai    \«»ii.  m«kcs   yon 

Um'  ttack  an  A  tmi'ti 


ai  ktm, 
f.trrrf  7*    f   leur  be*f  m*d,  iodevd.     Lel'»  tetid 
■     h,m* 

mm  U>  bi»f. 
,.^.  t  ^-  i  iimo.  etitne,  good  roy  W d ;  my  heart 
aebira  Mi,  1  tbntl  fttttil  if  I  »Uy. 

f^'f '(.»»/  Lnrd  and  Lkdy  T* 

MW,    Oh!    I  eould    n  <:iri.    fatf,  '*titl 

rhancf* ;   nil  rAtit«*t  and  ^  i    fortatin  in  tbji« 

"•■ '  '  "    ^'      rm 

'mm. 

II  ■■   -  ^  -       t:  III  * 

laiiT?-  «  >»  of  biit, 

^Mvr.  wnjsoni  I  deck!  uiui  the  deul  Of  ' 


1 


.neTCi]n]ir,it. 


th4^««^   »U'   1 
r  all  mv  r 


•hr 
I 
11 


.\  riii*,  I  «lJI  Ic  over  jjuu  m 

JU^^Mltor  Maakwau^  tnAA  Loid  T««.citwo«t}. 

Ma**.  I  hiiT«  V(»pt  my  word.     !te**  birtr  ;  but  I 

mUlt  OOt  bP  MvH.  [,<jnAf(  (rf  Lufd  T.— KjV/, 

tiiiy  T.  Ua  !  ay  toed  b«l«ii»af ;  iben  aU'i  my 
oim.  t^*^* 

I 

be  i 


t\V#r  i<»  tr  ., 


ACT  V 

SCEKB    L— 1^«  0«l&ry  H  Lord  Toucbfrowre  ^ 

EntfT  L«dy  Toieniiooo  «iii  MAtnircLi. 
l*oi(y  r.  WM^t  notluekyf 
JWajL  Lucky  !  fortune  ii  yorir  tiwn,  and  *fi»  bi 
interf^  »o  1o  be;  t  V'  t   hrf 

poller*  ftnd  ibt*  f«*iirt  it :  ^  vn^ 

lor<i,  'twftt  |«)ur  uwa  art  ii3»i  luiuru  u  un  i^civAii^ 
l»gr. 

Laiu  7:  'T;.  mm,  it  mAfbl  brre  benti  mv  ruin 
id;  I  b«Uef « '  lia^<  caning'  ^  ^  i 

•f!  I" 


U 


(TnriH 


THE  DOUBLE  DEALER. 


P.  A  fool  *-  h*,  ho,  ha  I  y<m*rc  merry.     No, 
1 ;  I  know  no  tack  matter 
i^y  'J*,  Why,  then,  yon  don't  know  half  your 
ifieti, 
P,  Th*»'»  ft  }<^,  wilh  ftU  mv  h^url,  f*ith,  ftii*l 
Bui  :  uv  lord  lolJ 

iQgt ;  1  •!  Ii»t  hj  in«k 

,  muit  c<»ii^u.,  .«^.       ,v,      Hp  talli*     ,        ,..-.», 

iipheur,    anil   I  ttoiiH   knuw^   what,      L<kiIc  vnu, 

r^lvr;   I  mu«C  ktttiw  what  my  ^irl  hot*  (u   trust   lu, 

nnl   a  a\tlaKio  of  »  vreiiilio^  g<Mittud !   to  thcfv 


14IU,  ittiil  cKiurem  with  yuu  fur  sirer ;  nny,  I'll 
^  your  eiif^roy,  and  jiurt»i*»  j^m  i«  *1«*^(niclt'>n  ;  Til 
b«if  ymir  CTCi  out,  ftU'1  i   rt. 

*^    Sir  P.   Vi'hy.  whiit',  '  Loid, 

''^♦rhatV  atl  thU  for?     1 *-..^„j^^v,  ,u4eed. 

^^^vWhy*  where'i  my  wifuf 
e^    Lmdif  T,  With  Cartrl«tt,  fiml !  moit  liktlv. 
c      4Vf  i*.  OH,  if  the  b«  wHh  Mr.  Cai^Ic^a,  'tii  well 
LV'Oottffh. 

i/    LadfT.  Fool,  -v:-    -^'       x'     Bm  r*raem- 
]/t0nt  wllftl  I  »«itl   t  i  b<?tter  fee  my 

^Wke*  UA  more ;  b)  :         ^    ,  ih  [£ti>, 

I       S(f  1\   You're  a  |)«Aaiun«tc  woman,  gAdsbiiil!  Imi, 
j^  i«y  truth,  dU  our  fumUy  are  cholcfic ;  I  am  the 

^  .  »oly  |)eftee«hte  pcrtoD  aaioDgit  *em.  {EdttL 

t'»^      J<«w*nier  MkLt^KroNT  fl«i  MAtiiwsLt*  mVA 

i    1^  CfHXUlA. 

|^*»     Ifi*/,  t  Tcnow  BO  other  WAy  Hut  thif  be  hw  pro* 

I       ■  '  hjiTP  lute  enough  to  run  the  vefituTft, 

^  i"t  kuuw  whcthi'r  I  h»ve  luve  eiJ0U|fh, 

^  .  I    .         .  1    *     .   ,,         whftt- 

^  e',  cou* 

B>  i'^.,    ■      ,  ,  ,        a  ,        .  !ii'>ugh 

0  *|were  r<<iKiti  tttrlf. 
j^,      Mail,  Th»t'f  right.     Well«  Til  tenure  Ih*  wti- 

•  ^    linj£t,  au'l  rut)  the  hattrd  aloui;  with  yon. 

>t        Cyn.  B'lt  how  cvn  the  eoa^h  be  got  reftily  with* 

•  |    9Ut  tUlpictuD  f 

|j        JfctjJr,    LiMVf?  it  to  my  rare;  thiit  ihall  be  m  far 
^    from  hcitig  »uipcteiJ,  that  it  shall  he  got  ready  h^ 
II    fiv  bri'i  i»«fu  Older. 
J,       'MrL  How? 

[l         Mi«A.  Why,  1  i:  ■  -  *  *    V  M  my  lord  the  whole 
L     BftUer  of  our  corj^  Tt  my  ^zy, 

I         MhL  I  cUnUuM  u, 

^  j(l«<i^.  Why,  I'll  tcU  tsy  lord  I  laid  tli 

yen  on  jiut]"i««  to  helray  yon;  and  thai 
me  ujiou  It,  tfiu  the  Andmg  U  imtK»a»ibio  t'  ^.iin 
tbe  Udy  auy  other  way  but  in  the  hopet  of  her 
narryina:  tou. 

Mail.  Sn  '  why  to  :  white  V0(t*rfl  bulled  tu  mftk- 
log  yi  *    rU  whcH^dle  her  into  the  cMch, 

utd  IT:  I,  borrow  m;  Iord*i  chapUiu,  and 

•0  run  ti'.\a\  uiKi  her  my«elf« 

Met  Oh  !  I  coneeiveyou  ;  tou*U  lelt  bim  to. 

AToa.  Tell  him  fo  t  ay.  Why,  you  doaH  think 
I  mean  to  do  lo  r 

Mrt,  No,  no.  Ha,  h» !  I  dif«  iir«f  thou  will 
not 

Matk,  Therefore,  for  our  furthtf  tecnrity,  I  would 
Kft?e  vnu  disguisr"!  ^^^'  •  •  -moo,  that,  if  my  lord 
ihould  have  cun  %  he  may  not  discover 

you  in  th*  coach,  '  'lO  cheat  ii  carried  on 

M  he  would  have  it, 

Mtt   Excellent  M«*kwaUt 


Math,  Well,  get  younelTei  ready,  and  meet  me 
in  hdlf  an  hour,  yonder  in  my  Udy**  dreiiin^mom; 
lil  lend  the  chaplain  to  you  with  his  robei;  I  hivo 
made  bim  my  own,  and  ordered  htm  to  meet  ui  to- 
morrT>w  moroioj*  at  1^\,  \lban'»j  there  we  will  fum 
H'tiotts. 

V  cir  prai»e  the<*^  t 
-"■■""  "— .    ^  i "■-  l.ave.  IKnf. 

Maik,  Jblndam,  you  will  be  ready? 

Ci/H,  I  will  be  poiictudl  ti»  the  minnt'*.       f  C'j'ffjjr* 

J^aji.    Sluy,    I    have   a   doubt       i  id 

thought*,   we   had   better   m<'et   in    f  I't 

'  V   ^    -  I    -.      »»    -        .  }  ii^\i  way  iijtj'  (^  v.  ni4t 

I  thif  door,  and  a  pair  of 

^         II  to  the  iUbUi,     It  will 

bcT  more  t'Oiiycnicni* 

CyA,  I  am  guided  by  you ;  but  Mtllefbot  wiU 
mift^ke* 

^foiA.  No,  no ;  rU  after  him  immediately,  and 
tell  him.  {Etit  Cf«TMIA.]  Why,  9M1  rti/l  ^$ripi  ,U* 
eijtiatur.  'Ttt  no  fault  of  mine ;  I  have  told  'emi 
in  plain  tcnn«  how  rftsy  *ti«i  for  me  to  cheat  *em  ; 
ami  if  they  will  mil  hear  tlio  terpent'i  hit*,  they 
muit  be  *tUDg  into  expeiience  and  future  caution. 
Now  lo  prepare  my  lord  to  content  to  thi«.  But 
6rit»  1  mun  in«truct  m^  little  Letite;  he  promi»ed 
me  *lo  he  within  at  {htM.  hour*  Mr.  Saygrtu:e,  Mr. 
Saygrace  !       [Geet  to  th9  c4omtrr*c/w«^,  and  lnfM.*liu 

ha^f.  [  IfVi^iN.]  Swret  ^ir,  I  will  but  pen  the  ImI 
tine  of  an  acro«ttc,aiM'  '    \  iti  iu  tue  twinkling 

of  an  cjacuUtion,  or  1  an— - 

Mati.   S"^^     "'^"i    .....     ...j;  Lice,  do  not  prolong 

the  time,  ^  <  to  me  the  thortoe»  of  your 

(tjiy  ;   rati>  ;    pleane,   defc^r   the  finishing  of 

your  wit,   mud  kt  u$  talk  about  oiir  buaineu;  it 
shall  be  tithc«  in  your  way. 

Enttr  SAYORact. 

Say,  ToQ  ihall  prevail ;  I  would  breaft  off  lit  the 
micldk  of  ft  sermon  to  do  you  a  pleasure, 

Afatk,  You  could  not  do  mc  a  gfoaler,,  eteept  the 
buMUcfs  in  hand.  Have  you  provided  a  hahit  for 
MeUofoot  ? 

Say.  i  have ;  it  t«  ready  in  mv  chamber,  toge- 
ther with  clean  itmrchcd  band  and  cuffk. 

Ma*k,  Good.  Let  ibcm  be  tarried  ta  Uim.  Hftve 
you  ftiiitrhed  the  gown  &leeve,  that  he  maybe  putiled, 
and  waite  tinte  in  putting  ft  on  ? 

Say.  I  have;  the  gown  will  not  be  eodued  with- 
out pCTpleaity. 

3fiii(.  Meet  me  in  half  in  hour«  here  in  your 
own  chamber.     When  Cynthia  comet,  let  t? 
no  li^fhr,  and  do  not  speak,  that  ihe   mny    1 
tmgukih  you   from  Mellefont.     I'll  ur^'"  ] 
excuAo  your  lilcncc. 

Say,  You  have  no  more  commandi  ' 

Matk,  Koue;  your  teiit  ta  *hort. 

Say.  But  ptthy;  and  I  will  handle  it  with  dis 
cretion.  iBni, 

Miuk,  It  will  be  the  firil  yon  have  to  aerved, 
Re-€nteT  Lord  Toccuwoon. 

Litrd  T,  Sure,   I  wa»  bom  to  be  conLreAif^d  Is 
iho«e    T    ihould   command  I    my   very   »kavei   wiU 
shortly  give  me  ni let  how  I  thai]  govern  them  [ 
*  Mttik,  I  am  concerned  to  tec  your  lordihip  dif< 
competed. 

lUfd  T.  Have  you  leen  my  wife  lattlyi  of  d«i< 
obliged  her? 

Matk,  No.  my  lord.  What  can  thit  mean  ?  \AnJe, 

Lord  T.  Then  Mellefont  bat  urged  tomebody  to 
inctnte  her.  Soiaeihlng  the  hai  bvard  of  you, 
which  caniei  her  be^nd  tht  bmifidi  of  petkorcL  ^ 


1  n  I.] 
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ijf  T^  I  g*>,  I  flj,  tncomparmbk  MiikweU ! 

■*  [Erit 

fir.  So  !     Thit  wm  a  pmch  inund  I     My  in. 

i'V,iia  v^m  ujion  the  rack,  nod  tnadQ  discovery  c»r 

^_iil  pint.     I    hope  C)QlhU  and  my    cliapiiiin 

■  4«  nfttlj,     Vll  prepare  ft^r  ibc^  expedUiiiiti* 
^    [E^iL     C^timtA  and  Lord  T.  ism^  J\mfafti. 
T^n.  Now,  my  \&rd  I 

^^^rd  T,  AitMQjihuieQt  biiidi  an  my  rafe  !  YjI" 
'.^^pon  Tillan^' !  Heavem  ■  what  a  long  Lnck 
J^tk  deceit  li-^^  tbij*  diictitersd.  1  am  ctjufguncit^d 
■-^.  I  look  back,  and  waai  a  clue  to  guide  m« 
"^^fb  the  Tarioia«  id4I«i  of  iitih«ard-of  treacbery, 
^^ife  I  ob,  tarturo  !  my  ibamct  m^r  ruin  I 
Imi.  My  lord,  have  patience ;  and  be  feaiible 
II  gr«at  eur  bappioeu  it,  ihtt  tlii*  diicofery  vat 
ll^oodtt  U>Q  late, 

^arrf  T.  I  thank  pn.  f  et  it  may  be  itiU  teu 
_i  if  we  don*t  prepenlly  prevent  the  executiati  of 
,L  *  ploif.  SbeWI  think  to  m?ct  bim  in  that  dreu- 
^''f»om  J  wai't  net  m>  F  A  ad  Ma^kwell  will  en. 
.you  in  the  ehaolain*!  chamber,     Furoncei  1*11 

my  pUit,  loa.  Let  at  baite  te  find  imt,  and  in- 
f^i  my  nephew ;  aad  da  yon,  q^tiickly  u  yon  cftn^ 
■^g  ail  ibc  company  into  ibit  pillory.  I^U  e&]Hxa 
^traitresi  and  the  villain.  [Emuif* 

.  e^nter  Sir  I'AUir  PbiaitT,  ifitM  Lord  FaoTH, 
^erJ  F.  By  beavena !  I  bar«  ileot  an  age.    Sir 
'^^l,  wbai  o'clock  ti  it  f     Past  aigat,  on  my  con- 

oee  I  Mf  Iftdy'i  i«  tbe  moit  ifivibng  concbi 
„A  tlumber  theet  u  tka  pretticet.  smuaemtntl^ 
'.    wbirre'i  all  the  comp«ny  t 

'tr  P.  The  iompany  ?  Gadi^d  1     I  don't  know^ 
'  lord ;  but  here'i  the  ttrang«t  roeolnlion  I  all 
aid  tup4y-IUTvy,  at  t  hrtp*  tor  IVovidenee  I 
Kvrd  K    fkb,   be^vene  I    wbal'i  tbo  matter  r— 
'bere'i  my  wife  f 

5iV  p.  Atl  tnraed  topff-turry,  m  ttli*  m  a  gun  1 
Cei^J  F.  How  dfi  you  meiin  f    Hy  wih  f 
Sir  P.  The  firangeet  noiture  of  a&in  I 
Lerd  K  Wkat,  my  wife? 

Spr  I^  No,  no;  Tmeaft  the  family.— Tont  lady  ! 
mw  ker  go  into  the  ici^en  witli  Ur.  Eriik. 
Lm-i  F^  lli>w,  irhcre,  whent  what  lo  dof 
$ff  P.  I  ani^te  ibey  haei  been  layjag  tbiir 
ads  togelber 
laH  R  How  r 

Sir  P.  Keyf  only  about  ^try^  I  ta^ioMi,  my 
rd  I  tnakiDfr  cotipleU. 
LgifdF,  DmpletAt 
$i>  P.  Ob  [  bete  tbey  come. 

£iiier  Laity  FaoTU  smd  Bam. 
Briik.  Idy  lord,  yonr  bnmble  leniuE;  Sif  Fan!, 
nte. — Tbe  fineet  nigkt  \ 

Ladjf  P.  My  deari  Mr.  Briik  and  I  have  been 
la^^iinf  I  don^l  km>w  bow  longi 
0i>  P,  Duet  it  not  tin  yonr  ladyibip  f    Ate  you 
t  teeary  iriib  looking  up  7 

Lmi^  f,  Ob  i  no;  I  bra  H  Tiolemtly.  My  dear, 
n'lfl  mitlanclHily. 

Lvri  R  Nn,  my  dear*  l*ta  but  jntt  awake. 
Lad^  F.  Banff  aome  of  my  tpirit  of  haftabom. 
Lord  K  I've  toaw  of  my  own,  Lbank  you,  my  doai , 
Laiif  F,  Well*  I  J  wear,  Mr.  BfUk,  you  under* 
ind  astr<iiiiomy  Uk#  an  oJd  EgjjrUaa, 
Bruk,  Not  comparable  to  your  Udyabip;  you  are 
M  very  Cyolbia  of  the  ikiei,  and  queen  of  itan. 
Lfli^  F.   TbaCt  because    I  bafo  no  light,  but 
bat^iby  reHectlun  from  yoOt  who  are  tbe  iun. 
Sri*k.  Mjid^m,  you  ba^e  ecUpied  me  ^uile^  h| 
0  petieb !  I  caa'i  iniirer  tnK, 


Laiiif  F.  No  matter, — Hark  ye  1  iball  y««  and  t 
make  an  almaaae  tngether  f 

Biial*  With  all  my  couL  Yoqt  ladv»btp  bu 
made  mo  tbe  man  in't  already,  Tm  to  full  of  Cbe 
wouud<f  Hhich  you  have  ^ivcn. 

Latitf  K  Oh  !  linely  tikt'U  1  I  swear  now  yon  are 
ereu  «rith  me.  Uh^  I'iiniaiias  I  yon  bave  an  infi> 
nite  deal  of  wit. 

Sir  P.  !So  be  ba^^  gadibud  I  and  to  bas  your  lady- 
fhip. 

Re-enier  C KaiLi.K^9  tmd  Ct?(TUiA,  wttk  Lady 

PlJANT. 

Lad^  /^  You  tt^ll  me  mott  iurpnting  tbiugi,-^ 
Htcii  me  i  vbo  would  ever  trust  a  man  ?  Ob  !  my 
bearl  acbea  fur  fear  tbey  should  be  all  deceit fnl  alike 

Cctre.  You  need  not  fear,  madam ;  you  bam 
chArms  ta  fix  incoaslancy  itself. 

Ladu  P,  0\  dear !  you  make  me  blufb, 

Li-rJ  F,  Come,  my  dear,  sball  we  take  leave  nf 
my  lord  and  Udy  f 


Cyjf,  They* II  wait  upon  your  lordtbip  presently. 
~  adif  K  Mr.  Brisk,  my  coach  sball  let  you  down 

[Lady  ToLCHwoon  thtiekt/t^m  within^ 


Laily  ToL'cMWDon,  mu^ej  vp,  rwat  in  aJfYiffkted  ^ 
fidimetd  by  Lonl  ToicHWOOO.  irvfted  titt  a  par* 
Hm^  u*iik  a  da4f^r  ta  kit  imtuL 
Laiy  T,  Ob  !  I'm  betray el^^^ve  me !  be!p  me  ! 
L«rd  7'.  Now  what  evsji ion,  wicked  woman  ? 
Ladv  r.  Stand  off!  let  me  po  '  [EriL 

L&rd  T.  Go,  aod  tby  own  mikmy  pursue  thee  I 
You  »tare»  ai  you  were  all  amaxed.  I  donH  won- 
der at  it ;  bo  I  loo  soon  you  wiU  know  mine,  and 
that  woman't  ehame.  [Tlrtwi  e^Ait^u^ 

Hf^nUr  ]i<fsi.LVfoarT,  dtt^uttd  m  a  panen't  Ambit, 
vitk  tuv  siervanii,  bringifi^  m  Masewkll* 

Mel.  Nay,  by  beiiTcn !  you  tbalt  t^  seen.  (7b 
MAiRWCLi,]  Careless,  your  band.  Do  you  bald 
down  your  bead?  [7b  Mask  well.]  Ves,  t  amyout 
chaplain.  Look  in  tbe  face  of  your  Injured  friend, 
tbou  wonder  of  all  lalsehood  i 

I  T^mei  ojf^kii  dU^-uit*, 

L&rd  r.  Are  you  ailant,  monster  f 

MeL  Good  heavenit  how  I  believed  and  loved 
this  man  1  Take  bim  beuce^  for  be^i  a  disease  to 
my  sight, 

Latd  r.  Seenro  tbe  manifold  villain. 

fServanfa  mk*  Maskvieli.  o^ 

Gtfe,  Minde  of  ingratitude  I 

Sir  P,  Ob !  Providences,  Pfovldeikee,  w^.  dli- 
eoveriei  are  bere  1 

BntL  This  is  all  very  lurpriiing^  let »»  piitibl 

Ladf  P.  You  know  1  told  you  Saturn  lonltid  ft 
Httte  more  angry  tban  uinaL 

Lori  r.  WeUl  think  of  p«atskmc&t  ai  kiaoR, 
Bot  let  me  hapten  to  do  justice^  in  rewwdinc  vir- 
tue  and  wronged  innocence.  Nephew,  t  bf*p«  I 
have  your  partion,  and  Cyntbia^s. 

Jfef.  We  are  yeur  loratbip^t  creatnee^, 

Lord  r.  And  be  each  otber^a  ccmfn^t^     Let  m« 

S^oin  your  bands.  Ho  interrupted  bBst  atiend  you 
jotb  !  May  circling  joys  tread  iv'and  eacb  b^y 
yea?  of  your  long  lltei  I 

Lh  tetfwi  eiUantf/mm  km^jg  t«  ««rw'd^ 
Hawc'er  m  on  fat*  eiise^^  efi  mn  roneeiV  J 
ana  fAoel^  aitvf^  tkt 


TorfMre  and  rhamv  aiivftd'tkeir  mmn  hifth, 
Stitt  ^mcing  ikm  *jhenee  fitrt  U  did  erne 


iHse;      > 


tiftc&t«s  of  three   line*;  only  tn  crrtify  tliofc  to 

it   m4T  cooctro,  *'  That  lh«  t>ear«r  brrwjf, 

rty  FctcU  by  naTnc^  htt,  for  the  ipace  of  icven 

»,  uuly  ftofl  fttithftilly  icrvcd  Valetitim?  Legend, 

^lif«;  find  thai  h«  ii  tiot  now  turned  a«iiy  for 

f  tnisd^fneuinori  but  doei  voluntarily  ditmt»  hi* 

er  from  any  future  autbority  over  him." 
Wal  No.  iirrah  !  you  »hall  live  with  me  •tUl. 
fr.  Sir,  ifi  impoiiible  ;  I  may  die  with  yoo, 
»r  with  you,  or  ne  damned  with  your  worka  :  bot 
live,  efen  three  dayt,  the  life  of  a  |ifay,  I  no 
tipect  H^  than  to  be  cauonited  for  « loiife 

Vott  arc  witty,  yon  to^p  ;  I  ihall  want  yout 

rtl  hwc  you  learn  to  make  coun1et»»  to  tag 

end  of  act*.     D*ye  hear  f  g«l  the  mAidji  to 

bbo  in  an   ertnin^.  and   learn  the  kuaek  of 

sing;  you  may  arrive  at  the   het||ht  of  a  f^fn;^ 

by  an  unknown  hand,  or  a  ch«co]jate-hou»c 

But,  iir,  ii  thii  the  way  to  recorer  your 

•r*!  favour  f    Why,  Sir  Samp»oa  will  be  irre- 

riUble.     If  your  yoooger  bruther  should  come 

I  iea,  be*d  never  look  upon  you  again.    You're 

one,  air;  you*re  ruined  ;  you  won't  have  a  friend 

Hn  tho  world,  if  you  turn  poet:  1  never  think  of 

I  track*  but  the  inirit  of  famine  app«aT*  to  me  ; 

Mimei  like  a  decaved  porter,  worn  out  with 

piujf,  and  cartyinjy  \jillel-doujt  and   »ong«;  not 

I  other  jiorlcrs,  for  hire,  but  for  the  je%t'»  »akt' : 

f  Wkf  a  thto   chairnidii,  meU^fd  doi^n  to  half  hit 

RttoportuiR.  with  ctirrytn^  a  ptet  uputi  tick^  to  tiiit 

be  g;rcat  fortune ;  aod  hit  fn re  to  be  paid  him, 

"I iKe  vft]^  of  fin.  either  at  the  day  of  marriage, 

i  d»j  of  death, 

Enter  Sr  4NDAL. 

What  ?  Jeremy  holding  forlb  ? 
Vat.  l*hn    rngtte  has  fwitii  alt  th«  wrl  h«  C<mld 
Utttr  up)  been  derUimiug  agaiiiit  wtt 
Seand,  Ay !  Why.  then,  Vm  afraid  Jeremy  hai 
Imii :  for  wherever  U  it,  ii*i  alwayt  cotitriving  ilf 
_own  ruiti. 

r  Jrr.  Why  M  I  have  been  telling  my  maater.  air. 
[Mr.  8candat,  for  heaven's  take!  »ir,  try  if  you  can 
|di**tiadr  htm  from  tuniiii|^  p<>«t* 

Si^and.    Po^t !    he   ihall   turn  loldier  Hrvt,  and 

*i^  *'        '  '         n  the  outside  of  hit  head,  than 

<^hat  the  devil!  has   not  your 

!  y        iM&ici  onou^?  mtift  you  need* 

Lpbew  yonr  wit  to  get  more  f 

loJtr,  Ay*  more  indeed  ;  for  who  carei  for  anybody 
■Hi  baa  more  wit  than  himielf  F 
^^■ttiid.  Jeremy  »p4*aki  like  an  oraele.    Don't  you 
^Vbow  woTlblci9  pn    t  ■-'"  T^fi  (^uii  rich  fojruc§ 
«void  a  witty  man  of  n*»  ?  Why  ho  look*, 

1^1^  a  writ  of  tnouir^,  ^  lilies  and  etlatea; 

^^^•etmi  eommuaioucd  by  htaven  to  teiie  the  bet> 
'ilf. 

bereforr,  I  would  nil  in  ay  writing*,  and 

'  Hail  t  at  whom  7  the  wbol*  world  f     Jmr 
l&C  and  tain  '  Who  %ron1d  die  a  mjirtyr  to  tense, 
Irwintry  wher*  religion  is  folly  7  You  may  itand 
'  ut,  when  the  full  err  i»  ajj^aintt 
ifou  '  fair  play  for  your  life.  If  you 

cmn  ^'>  .1  «wn  by  iho  houndff  you  will  be 

treii  loi   by  th«   huntaman.      No;  torn 

flitt'  k,    **awyer.  anythliif  b«il  m  poet:   a 

HKMli  ru  j«j«?t  t*  woi  •«,  more  serrtle,  itmAroas,  and 
fawning,  ihan  any  I  lu^ve  named;  without  ymi  eould 
pVUiCTf  the  iiQcieot  bouQUt?  of  ^f  name,  rtcill  (ho 


angkt 


«tage  of  AthcD%  aud  be  allowed  the  force  of  open 
honest  tail  re. 

VaL  You  are  ai  inveterate  sgaintt  our  poel^  •• 
if  vfMir  charartfr  b*d  be<»n  lati^fy  ewfjoned  upon  tho 

**.  *'        I  '      "    '  i  the  trade. 

li   :.:„,.  .,.„.  ^ .„.,  „   ,  :u.. Whaldoea 

tbe  wortd  say  tittiie,  and  my  fureed  conGnemeutt 

Strand,  The  wurtd  bthavet  iiielf,  a«  it  ujei  to  do 
on  «uch  occationp.  Some  pity  you.  and  condcma 
your  father ;  others  excuse  him.  and  blame  you. 
Only,  the  ladies  are  merciful,  and  wish  you  wall; 
tinre  love  and  pleasurable  cxpenia  bate  been  your 
gTcatcxt  faults 

Re^titm'  JaRftMT. 

r.*/.  How  now  ? 

Jet,  Kothini^  new,  lir.     1  have  despatched 

hjilf  a  d '*  "  -' ^vitb  as  much  dexterity  at  a  hungry 

jud^'f*  ut  dinner-time. 

r«i/.  wer  have  you  given  them? 

Stand,  i'alieoce,  I  suppose— the  old  rcecipCf 

Jer.  Ko,  Chith.  fir:  I  bare  put  ihem  off  to  loof 
with  paiieoee  and  forbearance,  and  other  (mt  words« 
that  I  was  forced  to  tell  them  in  plain  downngkt 
Englisb^ 

Vai  Wbair 

J*rr.  That  they  thotild  be  paid. 

VoL  When? 

Jer^  To-morrow. 

Val,  And  how  tbe  devil  do  you  mean  to 
your  word  f 

Jer.  Keen  it F  not  at  all:  it  has  been  to  very 
much  ttretched.  that  I  recbon  it  will  break  of  courio 
by  to-mnrrnw,  nnd  noh^nly  Ih*  tnriirisod  at  the  mikl- 
ter  !  yKnocknu}  ]  Again  !  Sir,  if  yuu  don't  Itktrmy 
negociaiion,  will  yMix  be  plcaied  to  aniwer  thc&o 
yourtelf  ? 

VoL  See  who  they  are.  [Erii  J r nan  v.]  By  tbis:. 
Scandal,  you  rmy  ^rr  what  jl  iitobe  great.  Secrc* 
t.irios  of  stAi  r  I, {^  council,  and  gene- 

rals of  an  ari.  u  a  life  as  I  do  ;  haro 

jiiit  such  cruv,  .-  ,,....^..^  in  a  morning,  ajl  toll* 
citinK^  '^^"f  past  prnmtiei ;  which  are  but  a  civiUtr 
sort  of  duns,  that  lay  claim  to  voluntary  dcbta. 

Jer.    Oh  !    fir,  there's  Trapland.  the   fchvff 
vf  tih  two  fui(>ici*>us  fellowip  like  lawful  faotpadsg  I 
thai  would    kn»>ek   a  man  down  with  nockei  tip-  ^ 
staves  ;  and  there's  your  father's  stowar^  ;  and  tb« 
nurse,  with  one  of  your  children,  from  Ti^it'nam. 

VaL  Plague  tm  her  t  -  nd  no  other  lim<t  | 

tn  ding  my  sins  iu  my  i  *  give  her  this, 

IffVr**!  Rujf^ry.]  and  Ud  u^  *  ^t...u4»io  mo  no  more: 
Did  Mr  Tniplnnd  come  in.  If  I  can  give  that  Cor* 
benu  a  sop,  I  shall  be  at  rest  for  one  day. 

[EiU  JsEiitr. 

ila^mrer  Jaaairf^  tPiAbTnarLaTtP. 

Oh!  Mr.Trapland,  my  old  friend,  welcome!  Jeremy, 
a  chair  quickly  ;  a  bottle  of  tack  and  a  toa«t«  Ply 
— a  ebaif  first.  |  Ertt  laiiavT, 

Trw^.  A  fnffd  morning  to  yon,  Mr.  Valentine; 
~   indaL 
Tuug'i  a  wvtj  good  monitogi  If  1 


and  t^ 
TOU  di 
Tr^l 


»a  down :  you  know  his  way, 
;rre  Lf  a  debt,  Mr,  Vatentine,  of 
fifteeti  huutirt^l  ptmtids.  of  pretty  loog  «tanditig-» 

VaL  I  citnnot  talk  about  bti^iness  wilh  a  tbiri^ 
pi4^{^    Sjrrah  f  the  lack. 


LOVE  FOR  LOVE, 


i;  k&d  yet,  [»*ttii|»,  ho  hat  couut«t- 
O'i,  tooj  and  sworv  to  &  truth,  to  thort, 
i^Vie  profMMT  of  werveiTf  an*!  inftket  |»ro- 
t^t  lie  koldf  privai*  iDlelliftacc.     H» 

^  Kni^  TjittLE. 

flesliae,  good  morrow  t   BeandiU  I  am 
t  if,  vhfQ  you  ilmftk  well  of  mt , 
I  hvn  I  mm  your't :  for  wbiU  I  na 

t.  «  *be»  tiMrt  viU  n^ver  h«li|feD. 

,fl>V    lUlUlltllktl  ! 

^y,  Taltic.  you  n«cd  not  be  mucK  coii- 
^  4nythiQg  (b«t  be  Myi:  for  to  coat^rx 
|dal»  it  to  pUy  fti  Lofiog  Lciadum  i  yoftl 
I  *  food  name  to  hioi,  before  yoii  cm  via 

mil 

how  barbarous  that  ii,  and  bow  uitfor- 

!  bioit  that  lh«  world  should  ibink  the  li^t. 

p«noii  for    bis   caLumniatioD  !     I  thank 

faiia  alwmys  b««n  a  |*art  of  my  ehanictur 

lh«  rvptttaiioQi  of  oih«n  very  tenderly, 

kf,  mtk  fottfti  -r  ^  -  ^  vr>u  kavr 
lb»  ■win  b«  hail  -itfcd. 

ly,  why  rstUti  f  ^     ;  i   *ay  rot- 

you  know  Dut  th«  pcriQiui  oi  whom  you 
[ow  cruel  that  i§  \ 

iKot  know  tfaem  f  Why  thou  never  h^dit 
ftoy  otif  thai  wai  ooc  cocnnon  to  all  the 

1^  ha,  ha !    nay,  now  you  inaka  a  jet t  of 
^For  there  it'notbiog  more  known,  ihau 
^4uiowe  any  thing  of  that  oaturn  of  me, 
"be  aafod,  Valentine,  I  never  exposed 

t  knew  what  woman  was, 
yet  you  ha? e  ^ooTeriad  with  feversil  f 
be  free  with  you,  I  have;  1  don't  care  if 
;  any,  OM^rf.  (l^m  iroing  to  lay  a  bold 
^)  1  orter  ruuld  meddle  with  a  woninn, 
^do  wit^  anybody  ehe. 
Bowl 

ky>  faith  f  I'm  apt  to  believe  him  ;  exeepi 
bd.  Tattle. 
hi  that^ 

^hat  think  yon  of  that  noble  emnaiontff, 
}f 

M    '--   Drab  hoi  made  her 

I  at  I  tmid  thie  and 

i    know  not  what^- 

ic  litd  mr  wnmg.    Well, 

I  I  knon  ibe  b^itldm  of  it, 

i<>  one  we  all  know— ^  man, 

mto  dif grace  with  a  vertaiu 


know 

ft 

wai  t 

how  we  all  know. 

matter  for  that     Yrt,  yet ;  everybody 
ouXever^ '  ecreie! 

ird  thela^i  co;  for 

(Myt  i,  I  iOQie  At*  tome  |^r- 
tbeir  bueinefa  to  tell  ftoriee,  and 
i  of  one  and  the  othen  nd  efcry* 
Id;  and,  (enyt  1«)  if  yonr  finof^ 

what  have  i  mid  I    Uj  nnlncky 


iTattlc,  fkou  bait  more  impudence 
fea*A»a  expert:   I  »hall   have  an 
Well  4Ik1— lia,  ha,  ha  I   w^  go 
lh«t  did  yon  ley  to  her  grace  f 
ntdvu  tm$  iM  eomething  extnaidinary. 

r 


Tat.  Not  a  wor<l,  a*  I  hope  to  be  lavcd ;  ittr  ar* 
rant  Ittfuu*  ItnyumH  Come,  ut  ui  talk  of  i>Ometbiu|f 
el»«» 

Toi.  Well!  but  bow  did  von  aequU  vour»elf  ? 

TiiL    I*ogh,  pcitrh'    ■•♦'■-•      *   "<'      t  ^..K    ..ii;^t 
wttb  yfiUi     A  ««' 
jealoui  of  me,  an"   i 

faith  !   1  know  uul  wh^t,     Uitiuip,  iei't  (4lk  uC  i«*mv- 

Htun^  ''I*'*  IHuMf  n  «ony. 

'  i iit !  let  him  alone ;  ne  ba«  a  mind 

-...,    V,,.  .  I    .««f>prd  bit  nlgbt  wliK  yo<»r  ] 

mi«tr '^'i,  mi  1  Id  Forc«i|{Ut .  I  tbitik  your  i 

father  Itfi  *it  J  . 

KW,    Ye», 

T'of.  Upon  my  loul,  An||eUch*i  a  flue  woman  r 
And  »o  ife  Mrt.  FoT«iKht.  and  her  •itt<»r.  Mrs,  Frail. 

Si'ttmL  \vif  Mn,  Frail  ii  a  very  (Itie  womati;. 
wc  aU  know  bi^r, 

Tuf.  Oh  :  th«l  it  not  fair. 

Sr^iuil,  What? 

Tat.  To  tell— 

A\  un</.  To  tell  wbat  f  Why,  what  do  you  know  of 
Mnu  Frad? 

7a/.  Who,  If  Uponbonoor,  I  don't  know  whether 
»he  be  a  man  or  a  woman ;  but  by  the  sm<Hjthnefla 
of  her  chin,  and  roundncM  of  liei  nil>i. 

Scand,  Sol 

Tat,  Not 

Scand.  She  liyi  olhfnriie. 

Tut.  r ...i.t-f 

Hcm^'  u  !    AtV  Valentine  oTae. 

Ta/.  I,  »•  I  bnpc  tn  hv  saved,  I  belteM 

a  woman   uuly  ubitg^j  a  •  crecy,  that  ihio 

may  have  the  nleature  •.  >  ^If. 

iemnd,  Ko  uoubl  on*i.  'ii  vu,  uut  bae  the  dony 
you  wrong  or  no  ?  Vou  have  i uccoedcd  with  her» 
eb? 

Tat,  Though  I  have  more  hotiom  than  to  t^U 
firtt,  f  hitVB  more  maonerv  then  to  contr»fikt  what 
a  la  ly  biu  declared, 

•SV ***»«/.   Vl\dl,  vuu  own  ilf 

Tai,     I   am  <itr.iri.i,*.|v    .iiri.r,...,]   '     \    ;,^   ^,^  ^     [  ^^jj, 

not  dony  il,  i 

HmmL  Sli«'  ,  J!ic  sect  Valett* 

tine  every  mciruiug. 

Trtt.   How> 

Vttt.  She  doef  me  the  farouf — 1  me^ui,  of  a  tnit 
mmftimcf,  1  did  not  think  ihe  bad  giantvd  more 
to  anybody. 

HcunJ,  Nor  I,  faith  !  But  Tattle  doc4  not  u»e  to 
belie  a  lady:  it  it  contfney  t**  bF«  f'^amcter^  How 
one  ma  ^  '  .lUniinQ  1 

Tot  1  Lemen  ? 


to  c^r'FjJ'r 


ai. 
tl. 
yoitj 


W  hy  did  yoa  not  tcU  tne— 


'%onH  briof  me- 
.-. -f      -^'-u  yuu  nc%ef  ^hed  melho 

(.iouUciuiU^  ikn    |g  ihe  mott  inhuman 

f  yoo  bar*  known  Scanlil  ihtit  lonf^ 
»id  »iir*^  a  p4ijpjr  tb«i  wai ; 

^*  *^ite  lime,  wii- 


^-t-"ii' 


£U^n1ir  Jtntjrr 


irii  are  la 


'^^'   dtr,  Mf«.  Ffaa  haa  tent  to  know  £f  you  m 


■tirr 


TeA  Shew  her  uf  whAU  ilka  tomn^.  V*^^^****^ 


M 


LOVK  FOll  LOVB. 


V;%er«*i  the  itcwftKl  agtta  from  jrotir  fit- 

^U  eume  tu  kirn.  (IC^'f  JtKutT.]  Will  you 
«T«f  rU  vmit  oo  \Q\i  Mg*in  |)netrt)(ly. 
Ko ;   ril  iKBgoo*.     Com^,  i*hi>  «qutrea 
Excbmngr?     t   mttU  culi  on   my  titltr 
I tberf . 
!  «iU .  1  bftvc  A  Duod  Ui  your  ii»(9r 
Ci»a ! 
»  Mr*^  Fraiu]  1  •iUj  btcttut  I  hAvt  a 

ftt'»  turufnliat  tke  b«tUr  rtuon*  to 

{iUeunt  Hn.  P»A1L  flWJ  T*TTIK. 

ItUAnfciJca  \  nm  «lM[tut  mftkinf;  harvl  cno- 
f  com*  aWva'l,  and  be  at  UWrty  to  ice  hft, 

rU  ic^itr  au  arcouut  uf  )uu  lUid  yuur  |irt>- 
If  iuiiucieti«iu  b9  a  «i|fQ  o(  love,  you  4rif 

«  toTer  t»f  auyboily  that  1  kDow,  You 
i  paiiilii^  «vilh  yoiir  mUtc  Hill  holjt  VqU  to 
tftai  J  lu  toy  oiiutl,  be  ii  a  thuugb'Ieui  ad- 


ACT   IL 

^h^A  B^m  in  Forttigkl'i  ITtfiiM. 
Smiwf  PoaftsiciuT  a«i  JAUaa. 

[fyday  I     Wbat,  >r*  ftll  ihr  womvn  of  my 
rJint  f     It  not  my  wiJ«  come  borne  t  nor 
nor  my  dati|hbif  f 

Hot  fir, 

arey  on  tu  t  what  can  ba  ib<  mea&mg  of 
Ijlc,  Ibe  mooa  ia  in  all  J3«r  furUtudM !  It  my 
pg^Uca  a  I  bumc  T 

I  b«li«v«  yoQ  \itt  lir. 
^  Sirf 

tay,  you  lif,  tir.  h  it  iniPotfiblQ  tbai 
f  tlwuld  faa  a«  1  would  bave  tt ;  for  t  wa* 
fi  wbvn  tba  cnb  WM  uctodinf ;  attd  all  tny 
«  backward, 

K  I  can't  tell,  itid««d,  m. 
No,  I  know  yoa  cftn%  tir;  b«t  1  cms  tall, 
vtall,  tir. 

EitAffT  Marf^ 

irb«>r«'t  yaw  Tovar  miilwi*  » 

W*r*it  b«art !  fknow  not ;  |}i«r*rv  ntme 
1  come  kom«  yvt  Poor  cbild  !  I  warrmni 
ad  of  mma§  m  town  *  Matty,  lira v  k««^ 
IV  haf«  givatt  ber  any  dinnet  t    Good  l«ck. 

na^  ka,  ha !  Ob*  ttrsogi*  t  I'll  vow  and 
ii>w^  ha^  ha,  ba  *     Marry,  tod  did  you  «v«r 

Ikker 

Why,  how  now  ♦  wbat't  Iha  matter  ? 

r.    Pray   hearcn   tend    your   wor«hip   good 

narry,  and  anjen,  with  all  my  hwirt  <    for 

'«  I'Ut  ott  one  ntuckini^  with  thr   wron^  *ide 

Ha  *  how  ?  Faith  and  troth,  l*m  glad  of  it ! 
I  have ;  that  may  W  good  lack,  in  troth  i  in 
may,  very  ifood  luck  ;  nay^  I  haw  ha4l  lom* 
1  got  out  of  bad  backward*,  Ick?,  ibic  ntnm- 
hout  premrditattott ;  pretty  good  that,  too. 
en,  I  ttumblad  rominir  down  tldn,  «ttd  m«t 
1 ;  ba4  umvna  |kot« !  Some  hui^  aoiM  goodl* 
no.  27. 


tiur  liie*  are  chefjuered  ;  laiitb  and  torrow,  want 
and  plenty,  night  and  day«  make  up  our  time.  But, 
m  Irutb,  I  am  plea«ed  at  mv  ftockiug^-^Tery  well 
nlc^ifNd  al  my  ttocking  !  Uh  1  here't  my  iii«ce  I 
Strrah.  gn  tell  Sir  Sampfon  Legend  !*U  wait  on 
btin,  if  bo*i  at  Ictsum.  Tifril  J*irs».]  *TT«now  tbr«« 
o*elock,  a  ii^ry  good  war  for  buiiucti;  Iklerfury 
goverat  tbit  hour, 

Eiil«r  AnatT  tea, 
An^*   If  it  not  ft  good  buur  for  pleatura,   t00| 
unrltf  t     Prny  Itnd  me  your  ci^ach  ;  niine't  guuc  io 
be  mrtidod. 

Fur.  What,  wtnild  yon  b«  g^ulding  tooP    Sutr, 
^n  * — ,1.-  jyf^  ,^,1,1  t,>-Jay,     It  19  of  evil  ^vorteitt, 
ujktbief  to  lli«  martarof  a  family-     1  re- 
t;  1   uld  orouhccy,  wiitten  by  Uectabalah, 

thii  A**l.Miu.  tod  tbii*  Irantlatcd  by  a  levertsud 
Buckiugbamthire  bard  : 

WArn  ktm4*v^r«i  all  (km  kmtat  /ormlti. 
And  Uuvn  t/iMid  mfrn  ta  hrtuf  and  Luke, 
Witktmtm  yvfjfff  tfufn  if*  it  wi/t/. 
That  hifuat  doth  ftttmi  mpvn  it»  ht^ad  ; 
And  when  fl^«  k0ad  it  tet  in  grtmnd^ 
ATa  mar^t^  \f  %t  ht  ftuH/ul  fmtnd. 
FniitfuP  the  head  fruitful  t  that  bodet  bornt;  tb« 
fruit  t>r  the  bead  ti   bornt  1     Dear  nietc,  ttay  at 
home  ;  ftir  by  the  brad  of  the  houte,  ii  meant  the 


the  prophecy  ncedf  tiv>  ekplaoation. 

An^.  Well,  bat  1  can  neither  make  you  a  cuckold. 
and«»  by  going  abroad,  nor  tecure  yon  from  bving 
one.  by  ttaytog  at  home, 

Fsr/  Y^»,  ye»:  ^hiU  t)»ere*t  ona  woman  lift,  Lba 
I        '  '  '■  ' 

ir#  in  force*     I  hnire  %. 

ill, ^. ,  _ ^lou  won*t  lend  me  your 

coseh,  J 11  take  a  haikn«y,  or  a  chair.  Why  don't 
you  keep  your  wife  at  borne,  if  you  are  jealaut  oi 
her  wben  tbe'i  abroad  7  You  know  my  aunt  i 
little  retn>gr*de  (ti  you  call  it)  in  ner  naU 
Unrl^,  Tm  afraid  you  are  not  lord  of  tke  ascendant  I 
Ka,  ba,  Ka ! 

For,  WeU,  jttl-flirt !  tou  are  very  pert ;  uui  bI*  ^ 
wayi  ridiculing  that  celestial  science. 

Ang,  Kayi  uttde,  dnn't  be  angry.  If  you  nto, 
l*U  rwap  up  mil  ^         '  '  ^   ridit 

drMVH, mai  idle  •  <r  ^n  t 

no)i.Aiir«>  to  iko  n<~  ^    .  \'     atubiift] 

jaintl  the  La»t  invi«ibie  r'cUjite,  laying 
i.,  at  it  were  f«r  a  lirge!  What  a  wofJ 
o{  hit  414 J  candle,  mattbrt  and  tind<^T  boxet,  did 
you  purcbate  !  One  would  have  thouglft  we  wer** 
•rer  after  to  live  under  gTounri :  •  ^*  '  tst* 
make  a  voyage  to  GrcH!nUiifl,  lo  le  i 

the  dark  aeaton.     Indeed,  uncle,  i  ju  I 

a  wiiard. 

For.  How,  Imity  !  waa  tbf  re  ever  wkjIi  a  provok 
iog  minx  T 

NuTte.  Ob  t  mereifu!  fathrr,  bow  tbe  talks  * 

Ang^  Yet,  I  can  make  oatk  of  voiit  unlawful 
midnight  praL'tic^i  I  you  and  the  old  nune  there, 

A'toinc.  Marrji,   beaven   defend!     1   *t  midnig' 
practice*  f     Ob,  lord  !  what**  here  to  du  7     I  in  nQ 
lawful  dningi  with  mj  matter'*  worthipt     Whf 
did  you  erer  hear  the  like  ut»w  f     s*^   ■'  -^  '--t  I  ( 
anyibiof  tmt  warm  your  bad,   ai 
and  tet  tbe  candle  and  your  toi- «  >  y  yo 

and  fktm  and  then  rub  the  tolet  of  y«»ur  tt^il     ^ 
lord  !   I— 

Af*g,  Yet,  1  taw  yoo  tofetber,  through  tbe  ke 
bole  of  tbe  ekett.  one  nitbC,  l^ke  8avt  and  ' 
wilrJi  of  Eodor,  tanuilg  the  aiere  and  tbean,  1 

4  a 


IITB    1.) 


LOVE  FOR  LOvr 


SS» 


Hot  whtl  dti  you  kium  of  my  wife,  Shr 
on? 
'  .V*  Tlry  wife  i^  «  roiiitr>Il9linD  of  virtUf>*;  itn* 
!  mntifi,  and  tKou  art  tEe  man  m  liiff   mooti ; 
jr,  «b«  it  nuire  tUufftrioui  ibfttt  ihe  taoon  ;  for  thp 
►  tH  Uer  cKastJty,  w^Jihout  her  incoildllOiicy*    *8bud  ! 
ftijrai  but  m  jeit 

Sitter  Jftii«Mr* 

f  now  r  wbo  i«at  br  y<m,  eb  r  «li«t  would  you 

Ww*  Nav.  if  jnu  were  Lut  id  Jeit-^Wbo't  UaAt 
tlnw  f    I  don't  hkr  bi«  nhynognomy. 
.irr  .V    [  r»  iiiiKHT.|  My  toUf  sir  f  wh&l  luD,  tu-  f 

^  ',  *ir :  Mr.  Valentine,  my  muier  !  it  U  ibe 

^  M  been  abroad  since  hii  cfin  A  Dement, 

^  >  pay  bii  duty  to  yon. 

fintorVAUBJiTI)«« 

*'  /rr.   He  {•  htie,  lir. 
*   FW,  Yftur  td«iriBr,  fir ! 

•      "     '      *  >e  bad  it  already,  lir ;  I  think  I  lent 
^  111  a  bill  of  four  thousand  ijouods.    A 

.     --lL    u^tjoeyj  brutber  Foresight* 

)0^¥or.  Ay.  indeed,  Sir  Sampion,  a  gi^^t  ^0*1  <>f 
lAlJ4ty  for  a  young  mac ;  I  wtmckr  w&At  ho  can  dn 
^Ih  It ! 

t^BifS.  Bodvo*nie!  to  do  I.  Harkyo  I  Valeo- 
pT^e,  if  th«re  be  too  much,  refuftd  tbo  iu{ierfluity  ; 
^  ct  b^ir,  boy  f 

u^  ruf.  Hiip4'rllluity,  ttr  f  it  wiU  »carccly  pay  my 
^  btf.  1  hope  you  wilJ  bavo  more  indulgence  than 
|i/  obli^  in«*  to  thoffc  hard  condition •  which  my  ne- 
^>w.r  'M. 

^S  }iow,  t  bei^eeh  you,  what  were  you 

^1  aste  concerning  indulgence  f 

^,  fW.  Why.  ttr.  that  von  would  nf»t  go  lo  tb«  ex- 
yl«mity  of  the  coodition*,  but  releafc  me  at  leait 
^Ifim  iom0  part 

^pSir  8.  Oh  !  ttr,  I  uodenUnd  you  ;  that't  all^  eb  T 
T^  ¥^  Yce,  itr ;  all  that  T  nretume  to  a«k ;  but 
l^tiat  voo,  oat  of  fatherly  foodnuis^  witl  bo  pkttiod 
^  tdtf,  will  be  doubly  weteftme. 
L  A  I        i  a  r(»giie,  brother  Forefight^  makrn 

'  hi\  T  hand  and  lea]  m  the  morning,  and 

^  .*ni!i  .^o<l  from  it  in  the  ~"' —  '  here*i  a 

f       ,j^j   .    '   v;  '    h<*re*i  coD»cience  ;*  "     This 

>uuf  wjt  tiL>w,  tbin  ii  the  moi       ;  ^  lur  wit! 

•a  are  a  wtt,  and  have  been  a  beau,  and  may  be 
•Why,  tirrah  !  ii  it  not  here  under  band  and 
_Jf     Can  vtiu  deny  itf  i 

Fa/.  Sir,  I  Hon!  deny  it ! 

Sir  S.  8irrah,  you*Ll  be  hinged ;  I  thall  tiro  to 
you  go  up  liolbom-hitl,     Haj  be  not  a  rogue*! 
r      Speak,  brother;    you   understand  physio- 
lomy  ;  a  hanging  look  (u  me ;  of  all  my  boyt  the 
unlike  tne.     He  bat  a  d         d  Tyburn  fiice, 
Iwitbout  the  beoeet  of  the  clergy, 

Fm.  Hum !    Truly,  1  don't  caro  to  difcourige  a 

man  ^  be  bai  a  violent  death  m  hit  face ;  but 

le  no  danger  of  banging. 

i  Sir,  is  thii  uiage  for  your  ioa  f    ]Por  that 

W«atb«r.beaded  fool,  I  know  bow  to  laugh  at 

Bun  ;  bnt  yoUf  lir— 

9ir  S.  y«i,  tir !  iiul  you,  sir !     Why,  who  »re 
jrou,  tir  f 

K«l.  Your  ioa,  iir. 

Sir  S,  Thafi  more  than  I  know,  tit  i  and  I  bc< 
lieve  not. 

Vol  Faith !  I  hopo  not. 


Sit  S,    What,   wtiuld  yn«  hat0 
wbore  ^     Did  yuu  ever  hear  the  liki 
hear  the  like  ?     Body  o*  inf— 

Vat  I  vrnxiUi  have  an  9%cm&  for  your  bwbtifty 
nr  I  usage, 

iHiae  *      Impudence  !      Wbf,   ttrrtb, 
riinvi  I  ^  -J"  '^bat  I  pleader  are  not  yon  rr-   ^ 
did  nnt  I  begri  yoij  r  nnd  mi|»ht  not  I  h< 
whrthrr  t  would  httVe  begot  y(nj  or  no  f  <  > 
are  you  P  whence  came  you  f   what  brought  yiiu 
into  the  world  r  how  came  you  here,  ilrf  here,  to 
■land  here,  upon  those  two  legSi  and  took  frrect. 
wiih  that  audacioun  face,  eht     Atitwor  me  that. 
Did  yon  come  a  volunteer  into  the  world  ?  or  did  1, 
with  iho  lawful  authority  of  a  parent,  proia  y^u  to 
the  service  f 

Vol.  1  knew  no  more  why  I  came,  than  you  do 
why  you  called  me.  Bet  here  I  am ;  and  if  you 
doti't  mean  to  pro  ride  for  me^  I  dcaire  you  would 
leave  me  as  you  found  me. 

Sir  S,  With  all  my  heart.  Come,  uncnie.  itrip» 
and  go  naked  out  of  the  world  a«  you  came  into  it* 

Vai.  My  cloth 01  are  »orm  put  nt;  but  you  must 
also  divest  me  of  my  reaion,  Ihoogbl^  paasmna,  in- 
ch nations.  Affection*,  appetitea,  t^AaeSf  and  the  huge 
train  of  attendant*  that  vou  begot  along  with  me. 

Str  S.  Body  o'  me !  wnit  a  niMty'hoaded  noiu»ter 
have  I  propagalodi 

y^L  I  am  of  mystic;  a  plain,  easy,  stniple  crea- 
ture ;  and  to  be  kept  at  ftnall  txpetue :  but  the  re- 
tinuc  that  you  ga?e  me  are  craving  and  invincible; 
tUey  are  so  many  devils  that  you  hare  r«i«od,  and 
will  have  employment. 

Sir  S,  Oont  1  what  had  I  to  do  l'^  get  children  F 
Can*t  a  private  man  be  bom  without  all  lhe»e  fol 
lawyers  }  why,  nothing  under  an  emperor  should  He 
born  with  appetites  ;  why,  at  this  rate,  a  ft«Ilow  that 
hat  but  a  gniat  in  hts  pocket  may  have  a  sinmach 
capable  of  a  ten  tbiUtng  ordinary/ 

Jer.  Nay,  that's  as  clear  as  the  sun ;  I'll  tnake 
oath  of  it  before  any  justice  in  Middleaet. 

Sir  S.  Here's  a  cormorant,  ttto  !  *8heart !  this 
fellow  were  not  bom  with  vou  P  1  did  not  btgvt  him, 
did  IP 

Jer.  By  the  provision  that's  made  for  you,  you 
might  have  begot  me,  too.  Nay,  and  to  tdl  your 
worship  another  trutlk,  I  believe  you  did ;  for  1  find 
[was  bom  with  those  same  whoreson  appetites,  too, 
that  my  master  speaks  of. 

Sir  S.  Why.  look  you  there  now  I  I'll  maintain 
il^  that,  by  the  rule  of  right  reason,  I  hi*  fellow 
ought  to  have  been  born  without  a  palate.  'Sheait ! 
what  should  be  do  with  a  di»tinguishrog  ftMte  f  I 
warrant,  now,  he*d  rwther  eat  a  pheasant  than  a 
piece  of  poor  John  r  and  smell,  now ;  why,  1  war* 
rant,  he  can  smell,  and  loves  x»erfume  above  a 
stink  :  why,  there'a  it ;  and  mnsic— don*t  you  love 
music,  scoundrel? 

Jer.  Tet,  I  have  a  reawnabte  good  ear,  air,  as  lo 
jigt  and  couotry-daneoa,  and  the  Uke.  1  don't  moeh 
matter  your  toloi  or  aoaatii;  they  giTo  mo  Ibu 
sjiloen. 

Sir  S.  The  iideoti !  Ha,  ha,  ha  !  A  pojf  confound 
you !  Solos  oi  sonatas !  Oona !  wbooe  ton  are  you, 
muckworm  P 

Jer,  I  am,  by  my  father,  the  ton  of  a  chainBUl ; 
my  mother  sold  oysurt  in  winter,  ftnd  cncumlifva 
in  summer :  and  t  came  up  itatrt  blD  tbo  wold; 
for  1  was  born  m  a  cellar. 

F^,  By  your  looks  you  shall  go  up  rlairm  out  of 
the  world,  too,  friend. 

Sir  8   And  if  thia  t^cue  were  aii«tomt>ed  aow« 


1 


II 


'OU   ITlUfet  QOt  klJ>«  •LClti  t«ll 

-^  mother.    And  he  «tirt 
i:ik«  in«  imeU  lo.    Ohl 

put  any  nior*  lavendvr 


Oh,  fie*  mii» : 

It  civ*  me  ton. 

KB*t  purer  It  .  I 

^xmg  my  rl<^thrs,  «h  t  t»«itiii  r 
*fr*.  K  Fio,  miit ! 
litr.  Oh  I  KtLAiiAm,  T<Mt  *rv  tuo  tevero  upoa  mitt ; 
i  muit  Qui  tinil  f«uU  with  h«r  pretty  timpLicitv  ; 
,#..iirii,*^  her  »trvigi?)r.  Tretly  mi**,  doa*l  let 
uiii  you  t<ut  tif  your  ioaoceory, 
I  wiih  you  don't  persuAd*  her  out  of 

',  it  madam  f    Oh,  luxd  t  hoir  can  youf 
ymmy  uave  iucli  a  thought  f  iurt,  you  doa'l  kaow 

N#rt.  F.  Ah !  devil,  itr  deril !     He'«  as  ckwe,  sia* 

at  a  cooff  4iur.  He  tkinkj  vnrdun*t  vbeerva  him. 

^mL  Upon  r<i*putit)4»Q«-<Oh,  loid  !  1  ffirear  I  would 

Hi.  g- you  !  who'll  hdi^teirou?  Vott*ll 

Ktig       .   )OuM  coufeea.     Wo  t^now  vou^~ 

•  virr)  {iretCv  !  l^ordl  ne'er  itir;  1  doii't  aatiw, 

I  faiiLy,  if  I  were  a  mai»^ 
diu  I*.  How  you  lovt  to  jeer  ooe,  cmiiiD  I 
i4n,  P^.  Harkve !  eiitatr.  bv  my  eoult  the  girl  ii 
lUed  already  r  d'ye  think  •he'll  ever  eodure  a 
i»t  lybbedy  tarpaulin  f  'Gad  !   t  warrant  you^  ihe 
l«*l  let  him  come  near  her,  after  Mr  Tattle. 
0n*  R  Oo  my  toul,  1  am  afraid  not,  eh  I  filthy 
i^turei,  tkat  tcueUi  all  of  pticb  and  tar  1     Devil 
s>  jmut  you  confounded  load  !  you  will  lupplaut 


4ri.  fVr.  My  huaband  will  bang  ut:  Jlie'U  thiitk 

bfVUfflil  them  airquaiut«d. 

lira,  K  Come,  faith,  let  u»  beecitie*  If  my  brother 

MAf  hi  tbiuld  fiad  U4  with  Uiem,  he'd  thiok  to, 

b  tfiOQgh. 

)irt.  Par.  Bo  ha  wiitild:    but  then,  the  leavioff 

ta  together  i«  af  bad ;  and  he'i  such  a  tly  devil, 

U  nevtr  miu  an  OfvparHmily. 

Ifrf.  >\  I  dntiH  rare;  I  won't  beaeen  in  it,  [£nl. 

I^f,  Ftir.  Well,  kir.  Tatlie,  we  trust  to  your  dia- 

Ijon.  [tlgit. 

Ifui  R  What  DikM  iham  goawmy^  Mr.  Tattle  ^ 

iMt  do  they  naan,  dn  yon  know  t 

ToL  Yeiy  my  dear,  I  think  1  oaa  guaet ;  but  hang 

U I  know  the  rvaion  of  iL 
Mhi  P-  Come,  muil  not  we  go  too  f 
^P  No,  no ;  they  don't  mean  thaL 
H  P*  No !  what  then  t    What  thaU  you  and  I 
iflfelherr 

TkL  I  matt  maka  love  to  yon,  preUy  ai»t  i  will 
I  let  me  make  love  to  yon  ? 
Mw  P.  Yea,  if  you  please. 
TmL  Frank,  egad  !  al  laasL  What  a  plague  doe« 
ri»  P^Btaiight  metm  by  tfait  citiHty  f  Is  it  to  make 
bal  nf  ma  t  or  doee  the  taava  us  togolher  out  of 
»d  morality,  ind  do  a«  she  would  oa  done  by, 
;ad !   rU  und«ntand  tt  to.  [AtitUs, 

Mim  P.  Well,  ud  how  will  you  make  love  to  me  ? 
ON^  I  long  tu  have  you  begin.  Moft  1  maka  love, 
^f    You  must  tell  mt  how. 

T«t  You  mo!t  let  me  tpeak,  mim ;  yon  must  not 
mk  first*  1  must  ask  you  questions,  and  you  uxuit 


Mi«t  P.  Whal,  ii  it  Uka  the  catachisin  T    Come, 

in,  aak  me. 

TmL  D'ye  think  you  can  love  maT 

iliaiP.  Yet. 

I^  Fooh  t  placac  I  yon  muet  not  tay  yei  aU 


rcM\y.    I  sha'n't  care  a  farthing  for  ]iou,  then,  io  a 
twinkling. 

AfiM  l\  What  must  1  lay,  then  r 

TaL  Why,  you  must  say  jio  ;  or*  believe  not;  oiy 
you  can't  tell. 

MiMM  P.  Why,  must  f  tell  a  lie  then  f 

TaL  Yl's,  if  you'd  be  weU-breu.  All  well4fred 
persons  lie.  Besides,  yon  are  a  woman ;  you  must 
uever  ipoak  what  you  think  :  your  wurds  must  cun- 
tradict  your  thoughts;  but  your  at-tion»  mny  cmii* 
tradii:t  your  words.  So,  vrhi*n  1  ask  you  if  you  csa 
love  me,  you  must  say  no;  but  you  must  love  me, 
too.  If  I  tcli  )ou  you  are  handfomc,  yuu  nmst  deny 
It,  and  say,  I  flatter  you;  but  you  must  Ihtnk  your, 
self  more  channmg  than  1  iprak  you,  auJ  like  me 
for  tbe  beauty  which  I  say  yuu  have,  as  much  a*  if 
I  had  it  myself.  If  I  ask  you  to  kiss  me.  you  must 
be  an^ry  ;  but  you  must  not  refuse  roe.  If  1  ask 
you  for  more,  you  must  be  more  angry  but  mora 
complying^  and  as  soon  as  ever  I  make  you  say 
you'll  cry  out^  you  must  be  iure  to  hold  your  tongue. 

Mam  P.  Oh,  lord  !  I  swear  this  is  pure  !  I  like  it 
better  than  our  oLd-fa^hioned  country  way  of  speak- 
ing  one's  mind.    And  must  not  you  lie,  too  f 

J  ah  Hum  I  Yet ;  but  you  must  bebeve  I  speak 
truth. 

jlft«  P.  Oh«  g«mint !  Well,  I  alwayi  bad  a  great 
mind  to  tell  lies  \  but  they  frighted  me,  and  said  it 
was  a  sin. 

Tat,  Well,  my  pretty  cnntura,  will  you  make  me 
happy  by  giving  me  a  kiss  7 

Miu  P,  No,  indeed  I  I'm  angry  al  yott« 

[jRufu  and  kUsft  Kim. 

Tttl.  Hold,  hold  !  that's  preUy  well :  but  yitu 
should  not  hav«  given  it  tome, but  have  sulTcred  me 
to  hare  taken  it. 

Al*»s  r.  Well,  we'll  do  it  again. 

Tat,  With  all  my  heart.  Now,  then,  ray  little 
angel !  [  Kuiet  her. 

Mts*  P.  Pish ! 

Tat,  Thai's  right.    Again,  my  charmer ! 

I  KiH9§  attain, 

Mmh  p.  Oh,  fie !  nay,  now  I  can't  abide  you. 

Tiit.  Admirable  I  That  was  as  well  as  if  ynu  hat] 
been  born  and  bred  in  Covent-gafden.  And  won't 
von  shew  me,  pretty  miss,  where  your  b«d*cliambar 

is? 

Affeit  P.  No,  indeed,  won't  t :  but  I'll  run  there, 
and  hide  m^^ielf  from  you,  behind  the  curtains. 

Tat,   I'll  follow  you. 

M^  P.  Ah !  but  I  win  hold  the  door  with  both 
hands,  and  be  angry  ;  and  you  shall  puah  me  dowfl 
before  you  cume  in. 

T*tt.  No,  ril  com«  in  fitwt. 

JIfsi  P.  Will  you  f  then  I'll  be  more  angry,  and' 
moie  comply  tug 

Tat,  Then  rll  mak«  yon  cry  out 

Mdt*  P.  Oh!  but  yon  sha'n'l,  for  1*11  hold  my 
tongue. 

Tat.  Oh  !  my  d«ar,  aot  teholar  ! 

Mtu  J*.  WeUf  now  I'll  run,  and  make  more  baste 
than  you,  l'^^" 

T«^  Vou  shall  not  fiy  to  fast  as  I'll  pnrme^  [EmI 
Enter  Npr»*'. 

.VurMT,  Miss,  miss.  Miss  Prue!  Come  to  ynnr 
father,  child.  Open  the  door,  misa.  I  hear  you  cry 
hu«ht!  Oh,  lord!  wbo'a  there!  [I'«^-|  A  man 
with  her!  [Knocki,]  Won't  you  open  the  uoor  F  I'll 
come  in  the  back  way.  (£svl. 

IU-amt9r  Tam.!  wad  MiM  Faun. 

Mfim  P.  Oh,  brd  1  she's  eoming;  and  sh«  U  tell 
my  father.     What  ahalL  I  diu  «va\ 
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ta^  tm  il  wviv,  d*yc  t^r,  bi«  feci  tu  llie  bilht^cr, 
H^  mtylup,  miiya't  get  them  out  AgAiA  iirli«a  ti< 


rtf  B.  B^  it  s  wtg. 
^«ii«  A  man  IUai  it  married,  d*3r9  m««  b  no  mort 
^  AitulUifr  mttn,  tUnji  A  gaUey^ilaTe  u  1ik«  one  of 
^fVce  ftfttlorj :   ha  ii  chainH  to  an  o«r  &1I  hi*  life ; 
^*   tn«yh«p,  forced  w  tug  a  crtfy  irtucl  into  the 

^Slr  5,  A  very  wtg  I    Bitn  ii  m  very  weg !  only  « 
^«  MUgh ;  he  WAOtt  e  tittle  puliehtnf . 
JMW.  K  Knt  at  all :   1  lihc  hit  humoar  mightily  : 
R«  n!aiti  atitt  bunett.     1  f  hould  liko  «uch  •  humour 
^  V  xnd  e&tremi^ly. 

1  Til  you  10,  fonooih  r  lil«rry.  and  I  •bould 
._    .1  hitidiome   f(eiiU«woiiiAii  for  a  bedfellow 
ily*     Hoir  ».ty  jnu,  miitrctt  ?  would  you  liko 
g  to  ••af  MrM  !   you're  a  tight  vewel,  «ud  well 
^ed,  au' Vfm  weri:  but  as  well  menned. 
i«  K  r»bould  Dot  duubi  that,  if  yoa  wtvt  ma** 
me. 
^  Aen.  Dut  I'll  tell  you  one  thiag^  Ati*  you  cotne  in 
a  hi^h  windf  ur  that  Udy,  you  mayn't  carry 
ih  lall  a*  your  he4iL   Tap  aud  tup^gaUaut,  hy 


Miu  i*.  I  dii 


I 


No!  why  10? 

rji  an*  you  do,  |du  may  tun  the  rith  In 
, ,  and  then  vou'il  carry  Your  lte«l«  ahove 
^  Me.  be.  he : 

fAnp,  I  fwer^r,  Mr.  B^ppmio  i§  the  verjeet  wag 

Sit  S.    ^'  3l,  aa  I  told  you  bc- 

^re,  thc)  J ...li^.     Vou  mu«t  not 

'^ke  an)thitnr  til,  Uk«U44n. 

__B*n.  So,  I  bojH*  ibt?  ^cutlewooian  in  not  angry : 
n  aJl  in  jr^iod  part :  for,  if  I  give  a  jeat,  TU 
jeit :  and  «o^  f«jr«outh,  you  may  be  aa  free 
toe. 

1^,  t  thunk  ypu,  «ir;  !  .im  not  at  all  offended, 

methtuki.  Sir  Humpino,  ymi  ahould  leave  htm 

le  with  hit  raiftrftit.     Mr.  Tattle,  w«  muit  noi 

'lnd<»r  loveff* 

(  '  iude  to  Utie  P.]  Well,  mue,  I  havn  your 

l^fffiiriiA  AncftLtcA* 

■       ^s  Body  o*  tD«!  madatDi  you  aay  true.    Look 

p/foUt  HeUf  thit   ti  your  mittrt  m.     Cume,  mi»»,  vou 

pi^ttti  not  be  »h*me-faeetl  j  we'll  leave  you  together. 

r    t  cauH  abide  to  be  tcfi  alone.  Mayn't  my 

iv  with  me  f 

Si\  nti.     Come,  let'i  away. 
I  .H)k  yuM,  futbcr  ?  maYh*|i,  the  youftg  wo- 
ri*i  iiAf'  n  hVinji  to  tuif* 

^>oyt    Come^  c«me^  we'll 

lE^i  viiA  Mr*.  F. 

I  ')  you  pleaie  to  ait  down  ? 

1  A  ihat'a,  we  shall  never 

r  ^     .,  .  IMl  haul  a  chair;  there. 


i*.  I  dtiuH  know  what  tu  say  (o  you  ^ 
doo\  rare  I u  cpeak  with  ymi  at  all, 

Btn.  No!  I'm  norry  for  that.  But,  pray,  why 
are  you  co  tcomful  T 

Miu  p.  At  long  af  one  muct  not  >peak  ont*a 
mmd,  one  bad  better  not  npeak  at  all»  I  think;  aad» 
truly,  I  won't  trll  a  lie  for  the  n) after. 

fi*B.  Nny,  you  lay  true  iu  that;  il'i  but  a  folly 
lo  lie  :  for  tu  iipeak  1---  ""^  ■  -  ''  ''  '  '  *  tho 
contrary  way»  »,  ax  :  i  to 

row  another.     Ko»,  ^  f.jf 

carrving  thinfft  above  boards  I'm  uoi  tor  keeping 
anything  uoHer  hatchet :  to,  that,  if  you  ben't  aa 
willing  aa  1,  say  mi,  »  God*i  namt- !  there**  ao  harm 
done.  Mayhap,  you  may  be  shame-f arret ;  so  me 
maiden*,  thof  they  luve  a  man  well  enough,  vet  they 
don*t  rare  to  tell*n  to  to'i  face.  If  that*i  tne  caee, 
why  tilence  givrt  c<«tifjr.nt, 

Viff  V.  Bm<    ^  it  ia  not  *o,  for  VU  speak 

*omier  than  }  lievethat;  and  VII   t\mik 

trutb*  though  wtj*:  .mfu*o  alwa}^  ■  ■!*  -  ^  ?  t  a  man; 
and  1  don't  care,  let  my  fatb-  he  will; 

r*Bi  too  btg  to  be  whipped  ;  *o  I  '^  plaiuly, 

1  douH  like  yoti^  nor  lore  you  M.  aU;  uur  nevar 
will,  tbat'*  more*  So,  there't  your  aniwcr  lor  you  ; 
and  don't  trouble  me  no  more«  you  ij   '    ^'        ' 

Hen.  Look  you  !  young  woman,  y  *«  to 

give  gwHl  word*,  however,     I  fpok*  ^'fa 

tee,  and  clviL  A*  for  your  tcve«  or  yuur  iiking^  I 
don*t  value  it  of  a  rope'^^end ;  and,  mayhap,  I  like 
you  as  little  aa  you  do  me.  What  I  *«iJ  wa*  iu 
obedience  to  father.  'Oad  1  I  fear  a  wbippiug  no 
metre  than  rou  do.  But  T  tell  you  oue  thia^,  if  yon 
•hould  give  fuch  language  at  aea,  you'd  have  a  cat- 
o*-nine-lail*  laid  acrt>t«  tour  fthoulaert.  KU*h !  who 
are  youf  You  heard  t  other  haudtomo  young  wo- 
man speak  civilly  to  me  of  her  «*wn  accord.    What- 
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a    )<iii  j»ic«'c  yiiw  to  iii^  TU  tit  by  you. 
Miu  r.  You  need  not  ait  fo  near  one;   ^^J^ 
Bfe  anything  to  aay,  I  can  hear  you  farther  off;  I 


^nt  d«af. 

Sea.  Why 
dumb ;   t  ran 


W«*    rvl 

i 


■a   ini^    ns   VOU  fay,  nor  1  a*nt 

another,    rU  bea\e 

'Jf.]   An"  we  were  a 

ufaawith 

!ce4  mad 

n,  k  am,  ai  it 

nmony;    *tti  a 

my  seeking ;  1 

tded    by   father.      Hww    fay    you,    mx*- 

Tht  ahoft  of  the  thing  i«i  that,  if  you  Uke 

aud  I  like  you,  we  may  chaaca  to  twiog  io  a 

I  mock  together. 


ever  you  think  of  yourself,  'gad!  I  don't  tluuk  y<m 
are  any  more  to  compaiu  la  Eer^  than  a  cau  of  small 
beer  to  a  bowl  of  punch* 

Miu  P.  Well,  and  thcta**  a  hand*  n^n, 

and  a  fine  gentleman,  and  a  pweet  ;  *Hat 

was  here;,  iCatlovci  me,  and  t  love  iumi:  itii«]  if  he 
•eaa  ytm  apeak  to  me  any  more,  he'll  thraah  youi 
jncket  for  yvu,  he  will,  fou  great  sea^alf  I 

B€n.  What !  do  you  mean  that  Eair- weather  spark 
that  wat  here  juit  now  ?  Will  he  thrash  my  jacket? 
Let'^n,  let*n !  But  an'  he  come*  near  me,  mayhap 
t  may  ^ive'n  a  salt  eal  §ut'f  supper,  for  all  that 
What  does  father  mean,  to  leave  uie  aUioe,  at 
aa  I  come  home,  wiih  »uch  a  dirty  dowdv  f 
cmlf !  I  a*n't  calf  enough  to  lick  your  chalked 
you  cheese-curd,  you  !  Marry  thee  *  Oont ' 
marry  a  Lapland  witch  as  soon,  and  live  uptm  sell* 
injr  contrary  wind*  and  wrecked  veiaela. 

Min  P,  1  won't  be  called  names,  nor  I  wen't  b« 
ahufed  thui,  so  I  won't !  If  I  were  a  man  [Criet.] 
you  durst  not  talk  at  this  rate ;  no,  you  durtl  iioC» 
you  stinking  tar-bartal. 

filter  Mrs.  PoaastOHT  dud  Mrs,  Paait* 

t  I*  wr  cnuld 
:rs,P. 
.  caU| 

I,    L(iCQC« 

I  '  ril  laca  ' 
wr-  him  smell  J 


Af ri,  Fof,  They  hare  quarrelled. 
wish, 

Ben.  Tar-harrel  f    Let  y^ur  •tt^ 
me  so,  if  he'll  take  yon 
-—and  I'll  lay  sometnii 
hie  rauik  doublet  for  ^im.     i  m 
more  like  a  weasel  than  a  ctTCi<^  afore  1  ha* 
wi>th'a, 

Iff*,  fV,  Bleas  me!  what^t  the  matter,  mitaf 
What,  does  she  ciy  ?  Mr.  Benjamin,  pha4  haw  jtm\ 
dona  10  herr 


I  In  maJmaii'i  detirei  t  Oe- 
i  tttieAsy.  If  1  doaH  •««  him. 
t  coDcrru  fur  btm  lo&y  lesieo.  If  I  foiget 
I  mnr«  than  he  ha>  done  Uy  hitii»«)f ,  oad 
r}irite  »  over,  aa««Uinki  t  aua  noi  hftlf  to 

io,  ftiih!  good'iiatun*  worki  «|»sc«;  you 
Ufing   jtut    QQW  «ii    ubljg&tiuii   u  bu 

t  I  btV0  cotividercd  ibfti  p^Mioiia  tre  un^ 
And  involuntary.  U  h«  lovec,  h«  can't 
id  if  [  don't  love,  t  cHUUut  belp  it,  ao 
be  can  help  btt  bciniyr  a  man,  or  1  my 
jimian ;  or  ittj  moro  than  1  caa  belp  ray 
tUBftlioa  to  May  lunger  berr. 

[Esit  with  JCNNY. 
himph !  A  n  admirabla  coropotiiioii,  (aitb ! 
fomankiad. 

R0-<nt«r  J&RSMT. 

•t,  ii  the  gone,  sir  f 

lose  t  why^  she  urat  never  ber««  nor  any- 

I  iior  1  don't  know  b«r  it  I  tee  b«r,  nor 

d  Lackl  wbat'i  tk»  malur  now?  Are 
I  tii  to  be  mad  f  Why,  fir,  mv  mailer 
»  her ;  and  U  «lmott  nud  ia  good  eameat 

tfui  neirt  of  her  being  b«r«. 
>  aiv  all  under  a  mistake.  Ask  do  quea- 
can't  r«»olve  you;  but  I'll  inform  your 
I  th»  meantime^  if  our  n- -«  ♦  'succeed 
ttk  hit  father  than  it 
py  il«tc«od  from  bi»  '. 
iMOftd  of  common  sen 
IBb  a  fool  with  otbrr  f  i 
Pfaipe^lL     \'ou  kuoii«   >ukir  %;uk 
f* 


''.It  mif^ 
•f  mad^ 
i.ontt'Ot 

vi  to 


it  SAMfSOTf  LccsND  and  DrcKniN, 

•yt  (ee,  Mr.  Buckram,  herc'i  the  pajwr 
k  hit  own  band  ? 

lod,  sir  I     And  the  conveyance  U  ready 
ii«  bag,  if  be  be  ready  to  aign  and  m«L 
eady  f    Body  o'  me  i  b«  mmit  be  ready : 
ckneia  iha'aH  ejtriue  bim.     Oh  1  hero'f 
•L     Sirrah,  wberc'i  your  iiia«ter  f 
;  itr,  he'*  quite  goo*. 
Dne  !  what,  be'i  fiol  d«ad  ? 
•ir;  not  dead* 

^bac^  it  h«  gone  o«il  of  town  f  nm  tvrmy, 
tricked  met     SpeaV.  varlel * 
DO,  air,  bo*t  «afe  eoougbt  ttri  an^  be 
I  Bound,  p9or  gentleman  i   Ho  u»  indeed^ 
kd  not  here,  «ir. 

•yday,  faieal  1  do  yc»u  banter  me,  ttr- 
loltf  n»  I  Spetk,  iiTiab  !  where  i«  be  f 
Id  hint. 

lid  yo«i  ouold,  lir  \  for  be  hai  bet  bim- 
nI,^  lir,  1  bave  alrooat  broke  m?  bean 
I  can't  refrain  te art  when  I  think  on 
Tm  U  melancholy  for  hia  a*  a  paMing- 
f  ahotte  in  a  pond. 

plag^ue  cuntiiund  ygiir  timilitudet,  tir  t 
f  irnder^tuud ;  and  teU  me  in  pliio  lernu 
I  owtter  WLtb  him,  or  TU  crack  your 

yottVe  bir,  tit ;  tbat'i  ibe  mattM  wiiii 
U  tkoU't  cracked,  p<wr  gentleman  !  b«*f 
lir. 
ad! 

'iiat,  it  he  nan  ceai^  f 
e  mm  ^ompo*,  sir. 


dreiti^^^^l 


iimck.  Why,  ihcit,  all' t  obiitr rated.  Sir  Sam^iaun* 
If  he  be  n0rv  rifmpoi  M«»<ti.  hit  act  and  deed  nili  be 
of  no  effect ;  it  it  not  good  in  law. 

^ir  Sr  Ckoni !  I  won't  believe  it ;  let  me  »««  hiin« 
lir.     Mad  I  Til  make  bim  find  hit  eenieft, 

/er .  Mr.  Scandal  it  with  him,  tit ;  I'll  knock  at 
the  door. 

[G<M«  lo  tJu  jfWfie,  «A*«h  tjpeiM  and  diaeov^n 
VAi.KAiTt)«m  ti/KMi  a  cvMc4^  diiorderiy  dn 
dcasinAL  Meer  him, 

Sir  S.  Muw  now  I  nbat't  here  to  do  r 

VaL  Ha  !  wbo't  that  ? 

Scaitdn  For  henvcn't  take  '.  tofUy,  lir,  and  gently: 
don't  pruvoke  him. 

rw.  Answer  me;  wbo't  that  and  that  P 

Sir  S.  GadtVobt !  doei  be  not  know  f  it  he  mia- 
chic«'out  r  I'll  ipeak  gently.  VaU  Val,  dott  thon 
nut  know  me,  hay  ?  not  know  thy  own  father ;  Valt 
I  am  thy  own  fiiLaer ;  and  thit,  honett  Brief  Buck- 
ram* the  lairjrer. 

Fat,  It  may  b«  so — I  did  not  know  vou-^the 
world  it  fiiU.  There  are  people  that  we  au  know, 
and  peiiple  that  we  do  not  koaw ;  mid  yet  the  tun 
ihinet  upon  all  alike.  There  are  fathers  that  have 
man)  children  i  and  ihfrre  are  chiUiren  that  have 
many  ^atber»-^*tis  strange !  but  i  am  htmetty,  and 
come  to  give  the  world  tKe  lie. 

Sir  &  llody  o'  me !  1  know  noi  what  to  aay  to 
him. 

Vat.  Why  doet  that  lawyer  wear  black?  Does 
he  carr^  hit  conscience  without-tide  ?  Lawyer^ 
what  art  lb«i?  do«t  thou  know  me? 

Bttck,  Oh,  lard !  wfaat  mutt  I  tay  ?     Tea,  ttr. 

VaL  Thou  licit ;  for  1  am  honesty.  Tit  hard  I 
cannot  grt  a  livelihood  tunnng^t  you.  I  bave  been 
sworn  out  of  Wettminiter-hal!  the  first  day  of  every 
term.  Let  me  tee — no  matter  how  Ifjng — I  Am 
honesty,  and  can*t  icU :  I  have  very  few  Kcquain- 
tanco. 

Sir  S,  Body  o'  mt !  he  talkt  taniibly  in  bit  mad- 
oett.     Hat  he  no  tnterralt  I" 

Jer.  Very  short,  sir. 

Buck.  Sir.  I  can  do  yon  no  service  while  he*i  ia 
this  vondttion.  Here's  your  paiif^r,  sir.  He  mav 
dome  a  mischief,  if  I  «tty  The  couveyancf*  m 
ready,  kW,  if  he  rem  mes.  '    |£ciir. 

Sir  S.  Hold,  bol  J  J  go  jet 

ScunJ,  You'd  bcUcr  i<-L  inui  gn,  tir;  and  tend 
for  him,  if  there  be  occasion ;  for  I  faney  hit  pre- 
tence provokes  him  more. 

Fa/,  ts  the  lawyer  gome?  ^Tis  well  t  then  we 
may  drink  about  without  going  together  by  the  can. 
Heigfau  *  what  o'clock  b  it  ?  Mr  father  here  !  y«iii 
hlettittf^  tir. 

Sir  8.  He  recoveia !  Blett  thee,  Val !  How  dott 
thou  do,  boy  ? 

Vat.  Thank  tou,  tir,  pretty  welL  t  have  been  a 
little  inditpoeecL     Won't  you  please  to  tit,  sir  f 

Sir  $.  Ay,  boy  I  Ciime,  thuu  tbalt  til  down  by 
roe. 

IW.  Sir,  'lit  my  duty  to  wait. 

Sir  S.  No,  no  ;  «ome,  come,  ttt  thee  down,  bo^ 
nest  VaL  How  tlutt  thee  duf  Let  me  feeJ  thy 
pulse.  Oh  !  pretty  wtU  now,  VaL  BiMly  o'  me  I  I 
was  torry  tn  tee  ihee  indispioted:  but  1  am  glad 
thou  art  better,  honest  Val ! 

Fal^  i  ihank  you,  sir. 

Seamd.  Miracle  !  USe  montter  gr^wt  loving 

T.l4ide. 

Sir  S,  Let  me  feel  thy  hand  again,  Val.  11  dcMt 
not  shake :  I  believe  thviu  cantt  write,  VaL  fib, 
boy?  thou   canst  wme  thy  name,  Val?     Jee««\^ 


I 
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7E  FOR  LOVB, 


R  Ku,  I'U  lemTe 


.  F,  ()U  !  imjiielyt  how  liftv*  1  bt«ii  mifttdieu. 

II  All  inhuman  j»«fcib»  crttluft  kinre  1  nC  xny 

;  ui>oQ,     Oh !   1  Am  hn^y  to  liAVs  diMsnwred 

|)tlt9We»  «n(i  duicksaodta  Ibkt  l«ik  beocidi  th&l 

llej-ta»c  !  wbat*i  the  inciter  wm  t    Why, 
t  bfft't  aiiflry,  be  yoa  ? 

Iffi^  F.  Go  1  a«e  mo  no  more,  for  iKon  wert  born 

J  fi>elc4t  luckled  by  wlulet^  cradled  in  %  tein 

^  a&d  »hi»ilcd  to  by  modi ;  and  Ibou  art  come 

L  iritk  fina  and  icawt,  and  ihtet  rows  of  Uetk^ 

I  fijh  of  my. 

Ofa,  lofd !  6h,  lord  I  tKt'a  mad,  poor  yovng 

Low  ba<  larned  her  teoiio* ;  oer  bmm  ii 

»  ovtttoc     Wtll-a-day  !  bow  ahatl  1  do  to  ael 

^lo-rights  r 

W  F.  Ko,  tii\  t  am  not  maid,  monster ;  I  im 

|«tlo«i^lo  find  ]rQU  ont.     HadM  tbtm  Ibe  Im- 

JMIVB  lo  «tPVo  at  being  a  huibaad,  with  that 

ibaffm  and  aiiobediant  tmapm  ?    Vuu^  that  know 

Bdant  fiock  of  duly  lo  nnderg o  a  wifts  F     1 
ttld  bavo  been  £aely  fobbed  indra)  ftry^  6nely 

kf9  1  ivtiooCh,  if  eo  lie  Ibat  vott  ar#  in 

i«ii««e,  d*ye  aeo  I  fet  anf  kt  la  1  jmrceive 

to  ba  £ucly  fobbed,  if  t  kava  got  augor 

vcMir  ac^unt,  and  you  ar«  tacked  about 

What  d*]ro  mv9mf   aAer  all  yoar  lair 

'  itcukiuar  my  cbaaka,  and  kiuiui^  and 

l»  would  yon  ibaet  off  ao  r  wooUiytM? 

you  adrift,  and  go  which 

What*  atp  yott  falw^b«*rtpd  tbctt  f 
h\  Otiij  the  wjQii'i  crhnoged. 
ifora  fknme  for  you.  Tfcw  wind't  chaJkfed  f 
n  UMrind  Uam  'nobody  good.     Mayluin  I 
I  n  cood  liddaace  on  you,  if  tkeia  ba  your  triek*. 
,  did  you  mea«  aU  tbit  whilo  to  naka  a  fool 
L«f  maP 

it    *ff>.  h\  Aoy  Ibd,  kui  a  byabond 
Tf    iJAi.  Uuabnndl  Gnd!  IwonldoDtbo  y««r  kas- 
uitand,   if  yon  would  ka««  mm,  tutw  I  know  yonr 
.^nind  ;  Uiof  you  had  your  «rnif  ht  in  gold  and  jairaK 
|iand  thnf  I  lovcit  you  nvf vr  to  well. 
[)     Mtk  K  Wh>/caoat  tkou  1oi«.  Por|vnar 

lUti,  No  miiucr  what  1  can  do  ;  doo*t fiH  naiDfrt, 

1  glad  you  •>  m 

\  itMi  arell,  by  »ad  cA^vr*«iiLV ,  \  belio^e,  he,  that 
marTie*  you«  will  ya  to  tea  m  n  kan-Meked  frigate. 

I  i  balMfo  tknt,  young  wotnan  \  ana  nay  hap  miy 
I  Innn  anckor  ai  CuckuM  •  t*oiot ;  lo  thcrr'»  a 
I  for  you,  laka  H  ae  yuu  «iU ;  umyKap  yuu  umy 
Dw  after  ute  wken  i  W0A*t  cottie  to  yuu*  {E*iL 
'  I,  K  tJa,  ka,  hal  no  doubt  ou'L  t^Vn^«.]  **  J/y 
f  Icive  Ii  yofir  tv  leti  f ' 

Por4»f  Mrt.  FoitstlGMt, 

Ok!  ttelvr.  h«4  you  vnma  a  atintite  utdtitif,  you 
wnuld  kavQ  fc^n  the  tiwoluliai]  uf  a  hivif  r.  Ilonett 
Tar  and  I  ara  parted  ;  and  witk  the  tame  iudilTer- 
aiiea  tknt  w«  moc  On  my  hit,  1  am  half  vcaed  at 
lb«  ioeeMthibtv  of  a  brut*   ^  t 

Mrt.  Far.  What,  thc^n»  H  r-i  hortMcally  ? 

3lr».  K    \ln\i   ivraniiica,  i    »*  o  he   Kaj 

g«i  tho    I  Mtd  I,  the  i  u  lUAitl, 

niB  left  •  *»tilbe*hui  icU  yoii 

•  MKlkat  kt  hju  given  »«*     ^u  Sani^uou  i*  ro- 


I  I  douH  love  you  i 
4  did.    I'm  glad  yot 


rogrd»  mnd  iaJk%  deiperutely  of  eoniTniltlug  matrk  | 
moEiy  himMlf-     If  he  has  a  miod  lu  ikmw  hittielf 
aw  a*,  ko  can't  do  it  more  effectually  titan  opott  m«, 
if  we  could  bring  it  about. 

Mr$.  For,  Oh  !   hang  him«  old  fox  !  he'»  too  cun- 
ning; befidei,  he  katem  both  ymt  and  me.     Bui  I 
have  a  project  in  my  head  for  you,  and  1  hikve  gona  , 
n  ^ood  way  toward*  it*     I  have  almo«t  made  a  bar*  I 
gain   wttk  Jeremy,  Valmtiue**  man,   to  mU  lu*  * 
master  to  ot. 

Mrt.  F,  Sell  kirn  r  kow? 

Afrt,  For.  Valentine  rarei  upon  Angelica,  ana 
took  me  for  h«r ;  and  Jeremy  ta^  win  taka  any. 
body  for  her  that  ba  impoeet  on  kim.  Now  I  have 
nranufted  kim  mominint,  if  in  one  of  hi*  mad  fita  ' 
be  will  brinr  yofU  to  kbn  in  ber  ttead,  and  g«t  you 
married,  tiara  tkay  come;  «tand  aiida  a  Uttl«| 
aud  tell  me  hov  you  like  ibe  design. 

£at«r  ScANDaL  oftd  Jftamiir 

Scaaif.  And  bate  you  gtvco  your  matter  a  kini 
of  tkeir  niot  upon  khn  f  \  Tu  jKRaMT. 

Jer.  \ot,  ftr;  be  sayt  ke'U  favour  it»  and  mia 
take  k«r  for  Angatica, 

Sttmd,  It  may  maka  ii»  tpoit* 

^afer  Val«itinx  and  FoJUUIOHT, 

Far.  Marcy  on  ••  ! 

VaL  Hotb  I  interrupt  me  not ;  Til  whifper  frtw* 
diction  to  tkee,  and  tkon  thalt  prophecy,  f  hava 
told  tbee  wkat'i  pait,  no»  111  tAl  what'*  in  ooma. 
l>o«l  th»iu  know  whhl  »iU  happen  tcwmorrow  f  Ai^ 
iwer  mc  not,  (br  I  will  tell  thee.  To-morrow, 
knave*  will  thrive  through  craft,  and  fmiU  through 
fortune ;  and  hout^tty  will  go  a«  it  did,  fro^t-nipt  to 
a  iummtr-niit*  Ask  me  quciUont  concern ing  t<^ 
marrow. 

Setnd,  Atk  kim,  Mr.  Foreaifkt 

F^r,  Fray,  what  will  b«  done  at  aaurt  r 

Vat.  Scandal  will  teD  you — I  am  koaatly;  t 
ntter  coma  tkcre. 

Fvf.  In  the  city  T 

If'mi,  Ok  !  pmyitrB  will  he  said  in  empty  churcbc», 
al  tkawenal  hour*.  Vet  yon  vrtll  tev  such  teAluu* 
fkcef  iMkind  eountera.  at  if  religion  were  to  ba  tuld 
in  every  abop.  Oh  !  thing*  will  go  meliiodicaUy  ia 
tba  city.  Hntbandi  and  wive*  will  driv*;  dittinct 
tndea ;  and  rare  and  pleasure  acparately  occupy 
tke  family.  But,  krdd!  I  mual  amamina  yon  bafor* 
I  go  fortber ;  you  look  fiupiciouily*  Ara  you  m 
hatband r 

For,  I  am  married. 

y*iL  Poor  creature  t  U  your  wife  of  Covent 
Garden  pariah  t 

For.  No  I  3L  Manin  tn  ikt  Field*. 

FaL  Ala*  i  jHMir  man  1  hia  «y«a  are  funk,  aud 
hit  handt  $kn veiled ;  hit  leg*  dwindled,  and  ki* 
back  bowed.  Prny,  prav  ttfr  a  mcumorpkotia* 
Change  tky  ahapa,  and  tbake  off  age ;  get  Ikea 
Medea' t  keltJe.»  aad  be  boUed  atiew ;  come  forth, 
with  labouring  calloua  kandt,  a  chine  of  tteel  and 
Atlat'  thouldm.  Let  Taliacotiu*  trim  tho  i:altrt 
of  twenty  chairmen,  and  make  ikee  pcdettali  to 
tiand  erect  upon,  and  look  matrimony  in  the  face. 
Ha,  ha,  ha  i  that  a  man  ihould  have  a  ttennaek  to 
a  wedding -tapper,  when  tke  pieeooa  ougfat  ftttbet 
to  be  laid  to  bit  feet.     Ha,  ha^  ha  ! 

For.  Hi*  frenty  i*  very  hi|k  now,  Mr.  Scandal. 

Scmmd.  I  believt  it  it  a  ipnng-tide. 

For,  Very  Ukely,  truly;  you  undcrttand  tkete 
matter*.  Mr.  Soattdal,  1  tkall  be  very  glad  tt 
confer  with  y^M  abent  iJkm$  limiv  «^^  ^  ^^ 
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LOVE  FOR  LOVE. 


§n 


.    Ml    8«»niiftlf   f  t>nlj  ttmy   LiU   ray   m&id 
,  ««i  btcAuie  I  have  r  mind  to  lue  nd  of  Mr. 

If aidaiii,  I  am  vrry  ^Iv!  ihai  1  oveHle&rd 

>  rva»ni]  which  jvu  gave  to  Mr.  Taillei  for 

tin^oce  forced  you  to  ackiaowledge  a  kiad'^ 

Vakatioe*  which  jou  denied  to  all  hit 

nd  my  tolicitatioDi,     So,  I'll  leave  him 

i  of  th«  diacov«r^  ;  aod  your  tady»bi]»  to 

I  coofe«aioa  of  your  lodtaatitiQA. 

Oh !    heavaiu,  you  woqH  leara  me  aloQe 

mdman  f 

Nq\,  madun ;  I  only  leave  a  madman  tu 
«dy.  \R^u 

you  seed  not  be  very  much  afraid, 
ey  I  bef  iQ  to  coise  to  myvelf. 
Ay*  hut  if  1  doaH  fit  you,  I'll  be  haQccti 

Yda  *t9  what  difguiief  love  maki^t  us  put 
have  b«ea  in  count ^rffited  •hap«>«  fi»r 

I  fesaoQ  i  and  the  divioe  part  of  mc,  my 
\  ha«  worn  ihit  maique  of  maducM,  and  tbii 
J  livery,  only  a*  the  slave  of  love  aad  menial 
■re  ol  your  beauty. 

Mercy  on  me.  how  he  talki !     Poor  Val«Q» 

Nay,  faith,  now  iH  u»  underitaod  one  an- 
l  hy|iocruy  apart.  The  comedy  drawi  towards 
and  let  u«  think  of  leaving  acting,  aod  b« 
k99 ;  and  tioce  vou  have  loved  mt*,  you  mu»t 
I  have  at  len^  deterred  you  should  confe««  iL 
ft  [Sty At, I  I  would  1  h,ad  loved  vow;  for  hea- 
■owv  I  pity  yon ;  and.  rould  I  Dave  foreieen 
'  eflacU,  I  would  have  ithvexi;  bnt  that's  too 

Whil  b«d  efftcur  what'a  too  later     My 

m  hM  dacMTed  my  Cither,  and  pro> 

?4M  iIhm  to  think  ofmeani  to  reconcile  me  to 

and  prenerve  the  ri|[ht  of  my  inheritance  to 

which,  other  wife,   by  article*,   I  muit 

roing  have  teaicned.     And  thii   t  had  ia* 

you  of  to^ay,  but  you  were  gone  liefore  I , 

fOU  had  bem  here. 

Huw  !  I  thought  your  lova  of  me  had 
thii  traotport  in  yoar  MNtl]  which,  it  feemti 
y  couotet  fatted  for  merceoaiy  cndi  aad  tor* 
^reiL 

Nay,  now  you  do  me  wraaf ;  luf«  if  any 
^«  tett  wiii  coBiidered,  It  w«f  yoaf^a  ;  aince  1 
Mug;hc  I  wanted  more  thaa  bve  la  niftke  me  wor- 
|#  of  ynu, 
|#i^.  Thea  yrm  thought  me  mercemary  ;  but  bow 
1  deluded  by  this  interval  of  senae,  to  reaaoti 
fk«  roadman  t 
iFW.   Oh!   'tia   h«rbaroii«  to  mtaundenuad  me 


Sni0f  Jmitr. 

Ang.  Oh  t  here's  a  reasonable  creatAre  ;  sore  be 
Jkmai  have  the  impudeoce  to  penevere  !     Come, 


your  irtck,  and  ronreas  your 
eottotwrfeiL 

Jbr,  €k>UDterfeit,  madam  ^  TU  maintain  him  to  be 
afaaolutely  and  substantially  mad  as  any  free* 
jider  in  IkKllam.     Nay,  he's  as  mad  as  any  pro. 
ietor«  fanatic,  chemist,  lover,  or  poet,  to  Europe* 
V*i.  Sirmik  !  you  lie  ;  t*m  not  mad. 
A*%:^.  Ha,  ha.  ha !  you  tee  he  denies  iL 
Jtr,  Oh,  lord  I  madam,  did  you  ever  know  any 
id*aa  mad  enough  to  own  it  f 
ititL  Sot !  can't  you  apprehend  f 
Amg^  Why,  he  talked  very  sensibly  Juit  non 


■k' 


Jer.  Vi^f,  madam ;  hf  has  mtcrtals :  but  you  see 
he  begin*  to  look  wild  ag-ain  now. 

la/.  Why,  you  thick-siruUed  rascal,  1  tell  you  (he 
farce  U  done,  and  I'll  be  mad  no  longer. 

(Beaif  4i«i, 

Ar^,  Ha,  ha.  ha  !  is  be  mad  or  no,  Jeremy  f 

/<T.  Partly,  t  think ;  for  he  does  not  know  hia 
own  mind  two  hours.  Vm  sura  I  left  him  juit  now 
iu  the  humour  to  bo  mad  ;  and  t  think  1  nave  not 
found  him  very  quiet  at  the  present,  [A'aocArtn^ 
u^iihouiA  Who's  there  P  (£jnii. 

Vat,  Go  sec,  you  sot !  I'm  very  glad  that  I  caa 
move  your  mirth,  though  aot  your  compastiou* 

Ang.  I  did  not  think  you  had  apprehenatou 
enough  (o  be  exceptious ;  but  madmeo  shew  thaia- 
selves  most  bv  over-pre tending  to  a  sound  under- 
itanding,  as  draukea  men  do  by  over>acting  so^ 
bhety.  I  was  half  inclining  to  believe  you,  till  1 
accidentally  touched  upon  your  tender  part  But 
now  you  have  restored  me  to  my  former  opinion 
and  compiusion^ 

R$.9nt0T  J  tan  Mr. 

/ef.  Sir,  your  fisther  has  sent  to  know  if  you  art 
any  better  yet.  Will  you  please  to  be  mad,  sir^  or 
how  f 

F  oI  Stupidity  1  you  know  the  penalty  of  all  Vm 
worth  mnft  nay  for  the  eonfessioo  of  my  sen  sea. 
Tin  mad,  and  wilt  be  mad,  to  everybody  but  this 
lady* 

Jwt.  So ;  just  the  rery  rffvorsc  of  truth.     But  iy- 

iag  is  a  figure  in  speech,  that  mterlards  the  gn*atest 

part  of  my  conversation.     Madam,  your  ladyship's 

wocnaa.  \EmU 

Enter  Jbmnt. 

Ang,  Well,  bave  vou  been  there  f    Comt  hither. 

Jenny.  Yes,  madam ;  Sir  Sammon  will  wait 
upon  you  presently.  [Atide  t»  AiiGat.ic*. 

FitL  Vou  are  not  leaving  me  in  this  uncertainty  f 

An^.  Would  anything  but  a  maduiao  complain 
of  uncertainty  f  Uncertainty  and  expeclaliou  are 
the  joys  of  life.  Security  is  an  insipid  thiug;  and 
the  overtaking  and  possessing  of  a  wish«  dli£overs 
the  fL>lly  of  the  chase.  Never  let  tu  know  erne  an- 
other better  ;  for  the  pleasure  of  a  masi|Uerade  la 
done,  when  we  come  to  shew  our  faces.  But  I'U 
bell  yon  two  things  before  I  leave  you ;  I  am  not 
the  lool  you  take  me  ktw;  and  you  are  mad,  and 
don*  t  know  iL  [  £f  eufir  An  antic  4  and  J  an  h  r . 

Ae-enfer  JnaaKr. 

VmL  From  a  fiddle  yon  can  expect  nothing  but  a 
riddle.  There's  my  instruction,  and  the  moral  of 
my  lesson. 

J<r.  What,  is  the  lady  gone  again^  sir?     1 
you  understood  one  another  before  the  weatf 

Fat  Understood !  she  is  harder  tn  be  on 
than  a  piece  of  Egyptian  anticiuity,  or  an  Irish 
manuscript  i  you  may  pore  till  you  spoil  your  eyes, 
and  not  improve  your  knowledge, 

/er.  I  bare  heard  them  say,  lir*  they  read  hard 
Hebrew  books  backwards.  May  bi^  you  begin  to 
read  at  the  wrong  end. 

VaL  Yet  while  the  docs  not  seem  to  hate  m«,  I 
will  purvue  her,  and  know  her,  if  it  be  poasible, 
in  spite  of  tbe  opinion  of  my  satirical  friend,  who 

»»ya»— 

Tlol  mawiiw  are  tike  trickt  hy  Jmght  of  kmnA  $ 
Wkith^  to  admin,  im  thould  not  uiidenlawd. 

If 


4 
I 


4 


T  vhii'a  hfl,  thiiugh  f  A  |»riry  CNNIOfiilloff  7 
[  jjpiornorr  ■  {.itiJc.j  A  citBliiag  Kgyp 
that  wtth  ht4  mmia  ca«U<i  overran  tKe 
rt  pgbody  tnmld  twtt  AoA  OOt  hu  hcttd. 

IM  do^l  A  r»re  fellow  u&ongst  Id* 
mrtftfit  him.  TVia  time  dfAW*  i>iili» 
LeftltCft  l«iil  b«  veiled  like  •  HlfV,  ku4  1 

'id  like  ft  Irimr,  eh^  Jeremy  7 
fttr ;  boodvii  likp  a  hiiwk*  to  tcim  ftl  firtt 
tlw  quarry.  U  ii  tbe  wfaim  ot  my  maa^ 
'  lodreiMii;  ADil  «he  ii  lu  m 
oiDpIy  with  ftDvtbing  to  plea«c 
1  ,  1  in  ture  sho*!!  ImTe  reAvoo  to 
Nk  wticn  «he  iuid*  what  a  happy  irhangc 
Bnu  bttwecD  a  mailmaa  imii  *u  accoui- 

fkith,  i«  ihe  will,  Jeremy :  you* re  a 
,  to  h«»r,  poor  creature  !  1  a  wear  1  do  it 
liirh  in  comideratjoa  of  mytelf,  aj  cum- 
l»f. 

«a  9€l  of  charity*  tir,  to  lave  a  fine  wo» 
bt]p  tkouMiid  fHiiitMLh  from  throwing  her- 

^0»,  Aiilh  f  t  nighl  hftf*  lavad  •everal 
ly  lime ;  but,  i^gad !  1  could  aevei  lind 
I  to  warrT  anybodv  before. 
I,  sir,  rQ  go  aod  tell  her  my  maater'* 
Id  meet  tou  in  h^kl  m.  quarter  uf  an  hour, 
(li»gttt**,  af  yuur  own  ladgiug*.  Yuu 
I  Uttle  mildly  ;  «he  won't  dittrnguUli  the 

no ;  let  me  atune  ibr  a  eounietfetL  Til 
p  yoo.  [£aa  JftnmuT, 

JSaier  Hisf  Prvb. 

Dh  *  Mr.  Tattle,  are  fott  faorv  f     1  am 
f  fbund  yvUL    1  have  been  kokiaf  up  and 
bu  like  anything,  liU  I  am  ai  tiied  ai 
itba  wnrkL 
)  phifu*;   how  shall  I  fat  lid  of  thii 

f  [And*, 

l^h!  I  h«e«  pure  newt,  I  cam  t«»il  fou 
f  I  flttttfl  not  vftiry  the  aaaaaa  aow,  my 
^  fO.  Why  wwii*t  you  be  mv  huebanJ  ? , 
^  love  lie,  and  yuu  wuo't  be  my  bua- 
'1  haoiryin  may  be  my  hiubftsd  now,  if 

f  fi«,  miae  1    Who  told  rou  to^  child  ? 

fThy,  my  futher ;  I  told  hiai  that  you 

I 

I  fi4>,  miM  1    Why  did  yoa  do  lo  f  and 

I  >ou  did,  did  ar>i  you  f 

f-.-^-       itiAt  WW  yeelerday*  mjw  ;  that 
^whlU  afo,  child,     t  bar*  been  aileep 
t  a  whole  night,  and  did  n^ji  hj  much  a« 
fmatur* 
f  iha  I    Ob  *  bai  I  df«MDl  tint  it  wai  lo, 

but  yoor  fether  will  trti  you,  that  dreams 
Urariee,  thikl.  ijh,  ft*  t  what,  we  muMi 
^  another  now.  Piha !  thai  would  be  u 
f ,  indeed.  Ifie,  fte !  you'r*  a  worn  an 
lut  ihitik  gf  a  new  laao  efory  aor&iag, 
Itm  eiety  night.  Ko»  no;  to  Siarry  it 
I  again,  and  play  wtUi  the  tame  ratlie 
b,  fie  t  marrying  ii  a  paw  thing*  i 

iTi^?!  I«ttt  dan't  yoQ  A>Ta  ma  «t  well  ft* 

I  you  WTHild  not  km%>»  me. 

^u  r     4  ^»,  but  1  would,  thuugh. 


Tat.  Piha !  but  I  loll  you,  vuii  wuuUl  not.  You 
forget  you  are  a  woman,  aud  don't  know  your  own 
nuud. 

Mill  P.  But  here*t  my  (athor,  and  he  kaowi  my 


Enttr  FoAAsioiix. 
For.  Oh !  Mr.  Tattle,  your  »crTant ;  you  are  a 
clote  man ;  UtU  lnethiuk«,  your  love  to  my  deugh. 
tf  r  waj  ft  tecrt't  1  might  havt?  been  truited  with  ;  or 
had  you  a  mind  to  try  if  I  could  diecover  it  by  my 
art  f  Hum,  ha !  1  think  there  it  tomething  in  your 
phytiognomy  that  hu  a  tvMmblance  of  her;  and 
thf  girl  it  like  mp. 

T,tt,  And  to  you  would  infer,  that  you  and  I  are 
AJikt*.  What  doi-t  the  old  prig  mean  f  1*11  banter 
him,  aud  laugh  at  him,  aud  leave  him.  [jiiu^,)  I 
fauiy  you  have  ft  wrong  uotion  uf  Caoct. 

fW.  How  ?  what  ^  a  wrong  uotioo  f  How  io  f 
Tat,  In  the  way  of  art,  1  have  tome  taking 
featuret,  not  obviout  to  vulgar  eyvs,  that  are  iudt> 
cative  uf  a  tuddcn  turn  of  good  ftiriune  in  the  Int- 
ti'ty  of  wivot;  and  prottiite  a  great  beauty  aud  great 
forinup,  retervcd  alone  for  me,  bj  a  private  iutriguo 
of  dettitay,  kept  eocret  from  the  piercing  eye  of 
perwpecuity,  from  all  attrologert^  and  Um  itart 
themaelve*. 

i-W.  1  low  >  I  will  tnake  it  tppear  that  what  you 
•ay  it  imjwetiblr. 

Tat.  bir,  1  beg  your  pardon,  I  am  in  hntt^^ 
/or.  for  what  f 

Tat,  To  be  married,  fir — married  ! 
/■W.  Ay,  but  pray  tako  me  along  with  you,  tir. 
TuL  N<i,  tir;  it  tt  to  be  done  piivately;  1  nevei 
mak*  coKiAdaott. 

Ft>r.  Well ;,  but  my  content,  I  meao.  You  irou*t 
marry  mv  dauffbter  uiibout  my  content  f 

TmL  Who,  f,  tif^  ?  T  am  an  abtolute  ttrangtr  to 
you  aud  vour  daughter,  tir. 
For,  Heyday  t  What  time  of  the  moon  it  thit  f 
TmL  Verf  tiur,  nir ;  and  detire  to  continue  to. 
1  have  uu  mure  love  fur  your  daughter,  than  I  have 
likeiiett  uf  you:  and  I  htve  e  tecr<?t  tn  my  heart, 
which  you  wiHild  be  glad  tm know,  nud  khu^n't  know; 
and  yei  you  thall  know  it,  too,  and  be  torry  for  it 
ftflerwanU,  Td  have  you  know,  tir,  that  1  an  a» 
kiiowmg  U  the  itara,  and  ai  tecrct  «•  the  ntgbL 
And  I'm  goittw  |f»  be  nuuried  ju«t  now,  vet  did  not 
know  of  it  half  an  hour  agi\  aud  the  lady  ttayt  tvt 
tue,  and  does  not  know  of  it  yet,  Tbcr?'*  a  tnyttery 
for  you  I  1  know  you  love  u*  uuti«  diflicuU^et.  Or, 
if  you  can't  eolvc  thit,  ttay  here  a  quarter  of  to 
hour,  and  1*11  come  and  explain  it  to  )ou.  [KtiL 
Miu  P.  Oh  t  father,  why  »U1  you  let  him  go  ? 
Won't  you  make  him  to  be  my  huib^ud  ? 

For.  Mercy  on  ui  !  what  do  the»e  lunodet  |ior' 
tend  ?     Alai  1  he't  mad,  child,  ttark  \iild  \ 

Mim  P,  What,  and  must  not  1  have  r>f  n  hui« 
band,  then?  What,  muit  1  goto  bed  i'  •  n, 

and  b«  a  child  at  long  as  the*t  an  old  1 1 1  - 

deed,  but  I  won't,     Fori  now  my  miij 
a  man,  I  will  have  a  man  tome  tray  ^ « 
Fm,  Ohl  fenrfkt!  1  think  the  uxtv 
loo.     Huaty  I  you  thall  have  aroX 

mn  P.  A  Eddie  of  a  rod  I  TU  have  a  hutbutd  ; 
aud  if  you  won't  grt  «ic  one,  I'll  girt  one  for  mytelf. 
VW  marry  our  Hobm,  the  butler;  he  vtyi  he  lovea 
me :  and  bc't  a  h^fcudAirme  uuau,  biuI  thall  bv  mv 
hutband  :  I  warrant  he'll  be  my  ho ■  band,  and  tha&K 
me,  too;  for  be  tobl  toe  to, 

Kni*T  Kiirftc. 
For,  l>id  he  to  I     ril  deipaich  him  (br  it  f£«* 
teotly  1    Hogue  \    Ub  !   Nurse,  cuuic  hither. 


I 


ftcaa^il,  fci^na  k»rp  a*  ill 


■ii^te 


e«A  IftQ  ««*  if  kirn  IkLbvr 
A|,  !*'■  9m^  ^m^  «itli 


»  a^AldoflUi^ 


lOTd  of  Ite  nil  II lull     fM!  1 

■ck  I  »«»;»«« 

mi  ftf  T«i  iiiA  i«t 

f 

If;  ^Aki«ftki««ri^i 
,     ^w  Y«rT  ianft,  i 

inc.  ««u»t  ?  mmi  it  all,  fcr  * 

Bi^Hi  hi  wiBtev.    K^  «  All;  «'••  |it>* 


Bern.    Me»! 


•»1k«|  ur,  fcro|i«r  Vftl  v«ai  Mttl  Ibr;  ill*' 

IV,  Ok  ^  Brt  fMytf  nnrr^  mf  poor  eitc«  f  ia  t^o 
ff  f^  bM  r  WpX  t  i^^))  ran  toM  ii«it 

Jira.  F«r.  Wfil,  bvl  t&a«  m«4  P  ttnv  4'f  mmmm  f 

4arULa  ta  m*k»  ft  VO)  i^  Id  A&tiyit*.  Nc ;  1 
ttiifQ't  *mj  *(\  neil^r ;  hmt  VU  iiil  u  fkr  ti  Lc^ 
bum,  &e<!  bnck  ■in>'i>t  belbfp  yoa  vkftll  R»«»  at  C^« 

ISAtIrt;  iHtl  dii  tiotbittg  r|i#,       llrvi  f   Y«iU  BUI  J  (%ke 
III  aU  ibe  |»njtiri  <ijf  th'  rampvMv  «»«)'  ii'^riiPl  fli#  rifbt. 
MtM.  IV.    Vouf  vKpi'riiociit  wiH  Ukt  up  i.  UtUe 
100  BiKb  timv, 

iiQg  Q^n  tW  ito^Kik  md  tbtj  twtp  «f«  A>g<hipg  to 

cas't  bit  h9t  mAm«. 
Semmd.  Ailff«Ilu  ^ 
fit*.   Af  p  tbe  iiin«. 
Jbfrt.  Fmr.  Sir  Hifnpton  md   AtifelicAt     Ivipo*" 

|l#n,  Tb«t  t3i«y  bi«  J  but   rm  hkt  it  U  u  I  t«U 

^.nm^.  'Hd^ib  !   it  It  1  jp«L     1  c«n't  belief  e  it 
Bah*  Locky»>  frteml ;  it  ii  tialliiag  to  me,  wb«- 
tbvr  you  belin*  it  or  do,    Wb«t  1  ««v  U  U'ua,  d'ye 
•M  i  tkey   trf   m^rrir^,  nr  jtitt  gc^iDf  to  b«  xqat- 

F&r,  Well,  but  itity  &re  Dot  mft4 ;  tkiit  u,  Dot 
lutiiltc  f 

fiMt.  I  4i?ii*t  knct^vr  trbtt  you  may  ^U  madQeEft, 
but  jihip^i  inad  for  a  huibasilf  aod  he^i  honi^mad,  1 
tbJfik,  f}f  thief*d  DeTer  owk?  «.  vtatch  togratber.  Hen 
thry 


Mtttfr  Sir  gjLHpiOii  Lkginis,  AiioStlcA,  aftd 

S*f  S*  Wbflpe'i  thh  old  tootiwtyer  ?  tblt  ande  oi 
—  tiMl,— Ab«  I  olii  Fcjreijjrbl !  unci*  Foretiffbit ! 
mm  ioj%  uncle  F«rBtlght,  double  joy*  br.th  ij 


Sir  S^  Wkj,  jam  i 

crixi^      He.  B«tac]r«Di,  m  thtuwni^***^  I 

i  v«aM  B«t  M  «ii^^  Li»  te  l«i  ^^  1 
«f   a«  «i4ftje,  lhg<^  ite«  Mir  mm* 
it  l^£  by  cib«  &onJi-eul  pM^s. 

fifc-^.    Sir,  it  ii  dTi««  Mi^  ^  ^"^ 
uoa.  ;    tliere  u  9ot  1^  iMtf  OM^^  ^  t** 

^eii.    Lairrcr.  I  beiim  tktr^  um^*^     ,  , 

thftt     one    h*d   &   MUitttWHl^M^f         ,^, 

Sir   «,     H«dd    yw  ti«i«.  mt^  S*»* 


utiwt  tto&rtis**  ^  * 


^".  FL   Ob!    Mafer,  ibe  bimI  wbd!  «=*^ 
T«;   Oh  !    til*   two 

tL    ^*t  '^^^^  *P**^  *t  ^ 

lot    Nor  L      Bat  poor  Mn,  Fn^iBit"" 

JKtu.  F.    M&rripd. 

For.   M&rrird  !    bow  ? 

that  TilUin  Jc-reaiT,  b^  tlie  btOp  <»ldi««».B«*^ 

FW  WbT»  you  told  me  jiat  cow,  y«  ««t^ 
ID  hiit*',  to  be  ti7arrj«d. 

/In^.  But  I  believe  Mn  Tattle  aeiat  tkifert* 
fOT  mPt  1  thank  biio. 

TaL  Id<a*    1    bop^    ,^   t^  „rtim«4Di  » 

inleDtioM  wer«  good,      Bm  tit«  k  tb«  m"*  ^ 

tiling  tn  mmy,  nne  doe*    not  knoir  li^ii,  «r^ 

Dor  wherefore,     Tb*j  deril  take  me.  if  er^  I  -"^ 

l^m^^\^^i^™«l  at  Msythii,^  in  mj  lifer 


f 


1 


LOVK  FOR  LOVE. 


f 


frw€f  ttaJtAppf ,  if  70U  iloo*l  cMm  for  (»u« 


I  tf  a*t  ta  iM  mntU ;  Itwt  it,  frrr  my  mrt« 
t  firr¥*«lf,  *iukA  I  1  Dt!V4>r  |i«d  the  I  (•Ml 
Iftriiju*  kiudncMt;  J  Dpvcr  hkntl  sn)biid% 
life.  Pu*r  wtimoA  !  'Gaii !  Tm  lorrv  fof 
^r  1  b*v«  no  rc«jiuii  to  h4te  bcr,  ncukrr  \ 
t«  f  •WIl  leftd  b«r  •  d^^  sort  of  »  Uf^. 

V  U«'«  brtt«r  lii«tt  no  huih»tid  Kt  aII — 

|T«  Mn.  PoK.J  Ay»  ay ;  it*i  ^rll  ii'f  00 
•V,  fbr  my  pirt,   I  tUway*  dri(u»4!'d   Mr. 

II  thmgi ;  aotbiag  but  bit  b«ing  my  btu- 
f  Umw&  m»ii«  Dir  likt^  bim  Icm. 

*  1  I     to.  I  thou|(btiu  itiueb  !  PUgue 

li   kvf[>  it  letTct ;  why,  I  don't 
^  ...  .,.,.  V  ;utp«t>y  would  tp««ik  ofiu 

\  SM,  Ih#n4«  iil  |f4»  out  of  the 


1  duu't  ktitjW  bat  itie 


But«  my  de4r,  th^l't  imptMiible ;  the  |i«r' 

lit  Ti>piv  Jfremy  will  imblifb  it. 

•^  my  drar,  mi  tb#»y  «ikl«  »t  yoo  t«y. 

1 1  yuu'U  Afrve  v#ty  w«U  in  m  little  time; 

I  m«ke  it  e«*y  for  yoo. 

•V 1  PLftgue  on 'I  I   1  don't  btlieve  I  flhaQ 

Heep,  4UuLha!    No;  why»  yon  would  out 
^our  wuddmg-ittght  /    I'm  lUi  olUrr  fitlluw 
ftod  douH  uieAn  tu  *lf>tfp. 
'Ity,  tbrre'*  «Dotb«r  mJOco  now,  ka  tbof  a 

frivateen  wvre  looking  for  «  prize,  «iid 
foul  of  on#  another,  Vm  torry  for  the 
m  nub  &U  my  be*H.  Louk  ynu,  fntnd! 
Irite  Vfiti^  ttb^D  ftbe'i  goiD^^^flor  that  you 
Itt;  1  liAVf!  rxprrirnce  of  bvi^whfn  fibc'i 
lier  go ;  for  00  m%tfim«ny  u  tutigh  eouugh 
r;  ftnd  if  fthf  ean'l  draii  her  tncbor  abtig 
tbo'il  break  btr  cible,  I  can  tell  you  that. 
ft,  the  madmAO  f 

Valenti^s,  ScAfiDAt.  an^  JsiiiMf. 

K  berr'«  tb«  Ipol  i  mad  it  o«cmmni  bc^  Ml 

i«r  my  bu&d. 

How  OQW  t 

f^  I  am  eone  to  ackjiowltd(«  my  em>r», 

bur  pardon 

Wbai,  bavc  joq  found  |onf  wnt**  al  Wt. 

{ ^9od  timi^  fir. 

W  wvra  ahuMd,  tit;   1  eavtr  waa  di». 

kir  r  not  mad,  Mr.  Scandal  f 

^Nfs  redly,  sir;  1  am  hi«  witne««,  it  wai 

ttfeiL 

Hiongbt  T  had  rtasoa«^but  it  w  at  a  poor 

ce  ;  the  viler t  bai  thewn  it  tuch 

Coot  rival)  te  1  what,  to  cheat  me  F  t^  cheat 

tr  f    Sirrah^  could  yoa  Lojm?  to  prosper  ? 

idred,  t  ihoogfat,  air,  when   the  father  en- 

I  to  110  do  the  too,  it  w«B  a  reaaocable  re- 

itare. 

Very  i^otvAt  tir.     Mr,  Buckram,  are  yoo 
Come,  ttr,  will  you  aifn  aud  a«al  ? 
fyoa  nliaat,itf ;  but  Int,  I  would  atk  thii 
flDeattQiL 

mit*  yon  muit  tuk  xm  li-am  finU  That 
{  nr;  you  ihatt  a«k  thai  lady  an  iiuettiuna 
Hre  atked  her  bletiiti^,  tir ;  that  lady  ia 

wife. 

have  beard   at  ttiucb>  ilr ;  but  T   fould 
iDm  her  own  mtoitb. 

Tlial  ia  at  mi»cb  at  to  aay,  1  li<^  atr }  and 
I  botiefie  what  I  tay. 


luL  Pardon  mp,  kjr. 
Iittelv,  roiiutfffrited 
f^;.!'    ■  .1, 

ck!   tatitf)  bim«  anawtr  kJm. 
C(K... ,  :.,.    i,.,.  k,.kUit  th^  [■"  ■"'  ^"k, 

iJutk,  tier*  it  it,  «ir,  \^  I  ;  all  it  ready. 

[Vai  '  *  ta  \%^unvA. 

Ang,  Tit  tme,  you  have  a  i^t<Ai  while  pretended 
tote  to  mc  ;  oay,  what  if  jtm  were  ttncere  ?  8tiU 
yon  tniiat  partJoti  me,  If  I  think  my  own  iarlinaK 
ttoDt  have  ti  beU«r  right  to  ditpoae  of  my  perton 
ibau  your't* 

Sir  S,  Are  you  aotwervd  ooir,  air  f 
VtiL  Yet,  air 

Sit  S.   ^^'herr'*  your  plot,  tirf  and 
ante  now,  ttr  ?  Will  you  iigQ,  tirf  Come,  will  you 
•igo  and  teal,  tir  P 

Vat.  With  all  my  heart,  ttr. 
a^mid.  '^«alb  I  ytiu  are  not  mad,  indeed t  to  niin 
yiiunalf  ? 

VuL  I  have  be«n  diaappointed  of  my  onlv  hope  ; 
and  he  that  loaea  hope,  may  part  wtih  anttbiug.  I 
neirrr  ralued  fortune  but  »•  it  wai  tubaervient  to 
my  pleasure ;  and  my  only  pleasure  was  to  pleate 
tkna  lady :  I  bavo  made  many  vam  atteinpta,  and 
6nil,  at  la«t,  that  nothing  but  my  ruin  can  elTect  it; 
which,  for  that  reaton,  I  will  tigii  to.  Give  me  tKt 
papt-r 

Antf.  Generoua  Valentine !  yJUid** 

Btwk.  Here  ii  the  deed,  ur, 
I  It/.  Bo  I  where  it  the  bond  by  which  I  am  obligwd 
to  tiga  Ihit  f 

Bu,'k,  Sir  SampaoD,  you  have  it. 
Xity.  No,  I  have  it;  iind  1*11  ute  it  aa  I  would 
eTer^thiog  that  ia  an  enemy  to  Valentine. 

[  Tctitt  the  pap9f^ 
Sir  S.  How  DOW  ? 
Vat    Ah! 

Ang.  Kad  I  the  world  to  give  you,  it  could  not 
make  me  worthy  of  »o  generoua  and  faithful  a  paa^ 
aion.  Here'*  my  band  ;  my  heart  waa  alwayt  yourV, 
and  ttr uggled  vary  liatd  to  »akt  ibit  litmott  trial  of 
your  viriue.  [Ft)  V^ale.stiki. 

To/.  Between  pleaaore  nod  anaiement,  1  am  lo«t ; 
but  00  my  knera  I  take  the  bleaain^. 

Sir  S.  OoQi !  what  it  the  meaning  of  tbi«  f 
Ben,    Meati    here*»  the   iriiid    ehanged   again. 
Father,  you  and  I  may  mak<*  t  voyage  together  now. 
ylny.  Weil,  Sir  SamptQO,  *iiie«  i  have  played 
you  a  trick,  I'U  advite  you  bow  vou  may  avoid  auch 
another.  Learn  to  be  a  guod  fatkaf .  or  y«^u*U  never 
gat  a  aacood  wife.     I  alwaya  lorn  your  ton,  and 
bated   your  nofbrgiving  natMva;  and  it  it  baldly 
more  plrature  to  me,  that  t  can  make  bim  and  my* 
telf  happy,  than  that  I  ean  puniih  you. 
S.r  5    Oontl  >  codile! 

Fitt.  Really,  Sn  hit  it  a  ludden  eclipte. 

Sir  S.  You're  *i,  ....>..»..  old  fool;  and  Vm  an 
other.    The  tiara  are  liart ;  aad  if  I  had  breath,  Td 
curie  them  and  you,  myaelf,  and  aH  the  world. 

Tiat.  Sir,  sir,  if  you  are  in  all  thia  diaoidcr  Air 
want  uf  a  wife,  I  can  apare  you  nune« 
Sit  S.  Confound  you  and  yvar  wif«  tml^ar ! 

[Rat  Sir  S,  and  For. 
TaL  Oh  t  are  you  llMtfw,  mt    1  am  indebted  » 
yoa  for  my  hayaintaa.  [  Ii>  JmmajiT 

JwT.  Sir,  1  aak  yoa  Ito  thomiiid  paadaot :  it  wat 
an  arrant  miataka.  Yon  aaa,  mtt  my  auater  waa 
never  mad,  nor  anytUng  lika  it.  Than  how  can  it 
be  otfactmitc  r 

VtiL  Tattle,  1  thank  yoo:  you  would  kava 
luterpoaed    between   me  and   heaven,   but   Provi* 

4«L 


i 


I 


^SctimLJ^ R09INA. 

^  Hot.  Not  for  iht  world,  Dorcu  j  I  ir»iit  nothing ; 

^  m  have  been  a  mother  to  me. 

^  Lhjr,  Wcitild  I  could  t  Would  I  eouW  f  t  ha* 
>^rk«d  harti  and  'ani'd  money  in  mj  time  ;  hut  now 
i^am  aid  autl  feeble,  and  am  p4iflit4  ahout  by  every 
Wh4j,  More**  the  pity,  I  lay ;  it  wai  not  to  in  my 
ll^Dg  time;  but  m  world  gr««t  wickeder  erery 


i-e  knt.  Vour  age,  mj  good  Dorcat,  requiret  rett ; 

'lie  coltag«t  whiUt  Phivhe  and  I  join  the 

wha  art  aMembling  from  every  jiart  of  the 

Man)-  a  time  have  I  carried  thy  dear  mo- 

,  an  inrant,  in  these  armi ;  little  did  I  think  a 

i  of  her*s  would  ttve  to  share  my  poor  pitinjicc. 

i  I  won't  gneve  thee.  [Dorcas  mtwrt  th<  n^ttat/e. 

What  makes  you  to  melancholy,  Uoiiua  ? 

^ayhap  it'i  became  you  have  not  a  sweetheart  f 

i  you  are  lo  proud^  you  won't  let  our  yuunj^  men 

I  a^naar  you,     You  may  lit  a  Hk  r«p«nt  betuK  to 

[RoaiMA  reli're*. 

AIR.->Ph<idb. 

Wiliiam  at  «rr«  meett  m«  dotm  at  the  ttiU^ 

t  datf  t/oTff^t  mi  ihe  iakcur  and  iaO^ 

bfams,  v(tk0ui  Hmkin^,  i  h^m  him  awiyhiii, 

Mt«i?t  ^Ptrjf  irai^  9/h*^  tmg : 
.kitins  not  kmr  «K«ee(  'ti*  to  jEow  tAe  <fear  twain^ 
\iiH  tk«  ntuoit  fttatft  ifon  branch^  amam^, 
[Dufinj/  tk«  Uti  ffansa,  WjLLMM  npti^an^  mnd 

K*m^  artdthey  ditappeaf* 

P  Am^  JIow  small  a  part  of  my  avili  ta  povertr 
nd  how  tittle  does  Fhvebe  know  iha  ha&rt  ibt 
links  inseuiible  1  the  heart  which  Dourishetabope- 
tia  pasiion.  I  blest,  tika  uthen,  B«lriUe'a  g«aiJe 
irtuct,  and  knew  not  that  Hwm  lovt.  Unhappy, 
lal  Boetna  1 

AIR.^RostHA. 

k71k«  mom  rfli«rit«.  in  ««Jfr<m  ittU^ 
But  m*l  to  ioif  Rmina  v«il. 
J%4  UuMhina  morn  awaiai  Iha  ilrvtn, 
Ait^kes  IM  riMi«/k/tfAotrf 
Bit  I  tad  iWtnd  n^er  oawifi 
_  ShaU  tirikm  fA«  t]itight^f  i^ff^^ 

IlluC  [HV^tftei,]  To  work,  my  hearta  of  oak,  to 
ist>fk  ;  here  the  sun  ib  half  an  hour  high,  and  not  a 
ittroke  struck  yeL 

Snt^  RitTic,  tin^im^,  fithttti  fy  Reapers, 
AfH. 
RiaaL  5««,  yv  mmitu,  *fnn  itreoAv  ^rW 
C^  y«tt  frm  ya«r  ilorA/b/  &«<i  : 
l.al«  yim  HiTd  the  Jrmifiat  aoiJ , 
S#e  !  it'Arre  A«iir««(  eretmt  y<wr  Uftl  f 
Cba    Lat4i  y»>«*  Ultd  iSa/rmitfut  iml ; 

S«r  *  wherw  Karf^9•^  ermsmt  y&ur  U>it ! 
Roil.  At  mm  rw9p  tkw  poUUn  cvm. 


Lmmtfking  pUntyJiih  hmr  k^m  : 
fVhttt  m.*0uid  ifitdmd  pvmp  arttt!^ 
Skmiid  ik0^  peamtil'i  Ut^uf  /  Xi    f 

Cbo.    Wkat  wmU gUd^d  mfmp  ^t^ 

Skauld  tkt  M«i«it/f  lakmgrfittl  f 

Rust  Ripen' djttida  yuwr  ciArct  rp|wy  ,' 
Smt  of  iahowr,  katU  awmf ; 
B^ndin^,  M0  tk§  iMevfkr  frmn 
^^  ar,  and  cktmr  thm 

Cha.  K  (h§  ^y»9ima  i^raiii 

Cj   ,,  4  .,:    J   *r,  nnd  fX*"  'Ar 


Ku#A«  Hist!  there's  his  honour.  Where  are  ail 
the  lazy  Irishmen,  hired  yesterday  at  market  t 

£nJer  BaLViLLS,,^{W*f(/  ^y  htH>  Iriihmcn, 

1  fritK  Is  it  ui  he's  talking  ot  Paddy  7  Theo  the 
devil  mav  thank  him  for  his  (food  comroetidatioas. 

BrL  Vou  are  loo  severe,  Rustic;  the  poor  f(?l]ow« 
came  three  miles  this  morniog;  therefore  1  made 
Ihem  stop  at  the  manor-hontf  to  take  a  little  refresh- 
ment 

1  iriik.  Blest  your  sweet  face,  my  jewel,  and  all 
those  who  take  your  part.  Bad  luck  to  myself^  it 
I  would  uot,  Willi  all  theveiuaof  my  heart,  split  the 
dew  before  vonr  feet  in  a  moming. 

Huh.  If  t  do  tp^k  a  little  crosa,  if  •  fnr  your 
honour's  ffood.  [fk*  Hetpert  eui  tht  earn,  and  mAl^ 
it  into  theap0f,  RostNA  Jidlawt  and  ^teant,]  What 
a  dickfus  does  this  girl  do  bore?  Ke<p  back;  wait 
liil  the  reapers  are  off  the  field;  do  like  the  other 
gleaners. 

Aoi.  If  I  bave  done  wrong,  sir.  I  will  pot  wh«e  I 
have  gle&aed  down  again.  [She  UufaU  t/i«  ean, 

Bel.  How  ean  you  be  so  unfeeling,  Hustled  She 
is  lovely,  virtuous,  and  in  want  Let  fall  some  ears, 
that  she  may  glean  the  mure. 

Hmt,  Your  honour  is  too  good  by  half. 

BeL  No  more :  gather  up  the  corn  she  has  let 
fnil.     Do  as  I  command  you. 

Rmt.  There ;  tftke  the  whole  field  si  nee  his  ho- 
nour chooses  it.        [¥^ttin0  the  ccm  into  her  apron, 

[Erit, 

Bat.  I  wtU  not  abuse  his  goodness. 

[  R#rtret  ^taanhtg. 

2  Iriih,  Unon  mY  soul,  now,  his  honour's  uu 
churl  of  the  wbeat*  whatever  he  may  be  of  the  barley^ 

[ErtuHt. 

Bei  [Lot^inng  a/ttr  Rosiks,]  "What  bewitching 
safiness!  There  is  a  blushing,  bashful  genilene*«, 
an  almost  infantine  innocence  in  that  tuvely  ccMin- 
tenance,  which  it  ts  impossible  to  behold  without 
emotion.  She  turns  this  way  :  what  bloom  on  th^'^ 
cheek  I  'Tis  the  blushing  down  of  the  peach. 

AIR.— BlLVILLS. 

Bar  auwlA,  mkich  m  wmila 
Dtwid  o/att  gmk, 

Hai/o^€a$  tstiew^ 
U  tka  had  o/ika  r«s«, 
tn  J4e  —iiUiy  tAal  Uairt, 

impaattd  teitk  tha  daw* 
Marafittgrami  kar  bramth 
7%Mii  tkt  Jlaw'f-^eentfd  A«iifA, 

At  tha  dmwnima  pfdmy ; 
Tke  kawlktm  Us  Neti»» 
71^  Ws  parfmata^ 

€h  tkm  hluattmu  af  Muf, 

Enlat  CsrTAin  BsLVitLii,  iii«  fidim^ram. 

Capt,  B,  Good  morrow,  brolbtr ;  yon  nrt  airly 
abroad. 

BtL  My  dear  Charles,  I  am  happy  to  set  yoi}. 
True,  I  find,  to  tbt  first  of  September. 

Capt.  B,  1  meant  to  have  E»i»en  here  last  iti^ht, 
but  erne  of  my  wheels  broke,  and  I  was  oblt^wJ  u» 
sleep  at  a  village  sii  mils*  dtsutit,  where  I  left  tay 
chajte,  and  took  a  bott  down  the  riv^'rat  day<brcak. 
But  ^t)ur  corn  t»  not  off  tbt  ifronnd. 

HtL  Ycpu  know  our  harvest  ie  late  in  the  norlh  i 
but  you  will  find  ail  the  lands  cleared  on  the  aiher 
sidt  of  the  mouotttn. 

Cap^,  B.  And  pray,  brother,  btw  trt  Iht   p»t- 

idgv»  this  srasnn  r 


a.   You  btt¥e  a  cKaii 

i  tbougbt  M  muck.     A^fmHtd  nua  1 

^,  B««uty  like  hcr't  tnigbt  fia4  •  iKrntMiltd 

p   itk    Li^udon ;    the  monicDt  ika  A|»t>ean 

^  will  turu  vvery  h^ad. 

Ao<i  i<  your  boQoiLr  sure  ber  own   vruu't 

hi  uine  lime  ? 

If.  Sbi;  ihftU  Lve  in  miSueiicv,  umI  t^ke  rM« 

t  furtf  your  bonour't  loieaitijig ;  Uit  yaa 
llivtit  air  If  I  mmt  he  «  tmubk"  to  the 
Id,  I  bftd  rmtbflr  uwe  nijr  breail  lo  b«r  la^ 
n  brr  ibamf . 

[tr(i«4  into  (Aa  Ctftt^tffe,  and   tkutf  tfte  doi^r, 
I.  TbvM  women  utoniah  me ;  bul  1  %rwiri 

'  JEmtgr  Rtittep  tromng  the  ttagf. 

%  A  word  witJl  you*  Ruitjc. 

f  am  la  a  great  aurry,  your  boauur  ;  I  am 

paatm  dioucr. 

9.    I  tha*ti*t  ke«p  y&u  a  minute.     Take 

i  gumeai* 

fat  wbom,  iir  I 

t.  For  yuurtrlt     And  ikit  purae. 

For  Yvhom,  »ir  ? 

t-  For  Rwin* ;  iliay  tay  tlia  is  in  daitreu^ 

]i  ataiitaaca. 

ffhttt  ptoMare  it  gif««  om  la  ■•«  you  to 

f  ♦     lint  wby  (fi'e  nii«  money,  %kT 


Hoi. 


t   Qn 


t  perton 


K»   (M..>i».     uf   tiuutiur  by 
to   Hotina,  «ad  |ire/«rs 
u  tn  Lbe  parub* 
Ab  !  you  aly  rt^gnel 
wag;    but  Vm  lure   t 


flow  1 
a  Ut 

the  N 

i  Prel^fi  livr  ! 
four  hoaonr*>  a 

Wm. 

I  (iiie  her  tbe  money,  and   tell  ber  tbe 
Vr  want  a  friend :  bat  not  a  wmd  to  my 

%IV§  mU,  ftmr  b<nifNir^    t^^'  C  apt  aim 
l]  1  d*m*l  vastly  like  tbit  bneine^s.     At 

Si»*a     i»**a       tIkU     VlnllMtt      «U»iri*a>     a^     a      li»»l 


Cbo, 
WiU. 

Cbo. 
Ritit 

Cbo. 

Pbo. 

Cbo, 


^•(f  tim  bmm  in  €lmUr§  jty, 
H'hiLi  |A«  keTf{im.an  on  tH4  hiU 
LUttn*  to  the  J  ft  (ting  nil, 
i*ruU  and  eviM  4C0m  ammjf^ 

J  I'hu  it  S*>iur9*9  Widay. 
J  SimpU  S autre  y«  mht*  pria^^ 
I  lafe^t  /aniattic  Jbrm*  istpim, 
T«*f«  omr  pimatmrmM  y«  ir4o  may, 

.  Bluihiny  Brit,  ttilh  dovncffit  €tf€M, 

Tmh  ij  near  kmr*^ter  §ktUi  Imam 
Huu<  ktf  €yrt  /i»t>— /I't  not  m  f 
Tatle  oi»r  fHf^MUtrt  y«  who  Mdy» 

H9  ttjimd^  and  #Ae  t»  thy  ; 

Hm  vtfuU  km  her  t—Jim  '^^^ok^  fi%  f 

Mind  tkv  t,i^Ur^  Ut  k^r  in  ; 

%  m4  hy  ,hm'U/iditm>  Lhf4. 

6»fy  eenjoff ,  K0nce .'  ai(<«y  / 

Tki»  i*  \atur*U  holiday^ 

Tkmt  tn'U  t^lilhe  gpartive  taU  i 

AU  k  jHlt  and  aU  is  plm, 

Atlit  yihtti^Mi  jt^tity. 

T«*i€  mtr  pUf^mrft  ^  wHq  may, 

Thu  if  SatureU  holulay. 

Lad*  amd  Jotfri,  ail  md^amea, 

CiMt»l  hlith^t  mnd/irrm  l4e  doiMw,- 

TVt/t  If  hahity  while  ytm  may, 

Thia  tf  Sutttrw^i  holiday. 

Trip  a  ImhUy  n-hiU  you  inay, 

T%ii  If  S^tuie't  holid^.  [Oan 


I- 


•  afav  tliie  nolent  cbanty  i«  a  litUt  du. 
im  kta 


konouT'i  iitftv&Qi,  and  it'i  my 
tide  nothing  from  him.     VM  go  latk  bU 
pw  berv  he  comet. 
^,  Emiwt  BaLvitLK. 

'ttU,  Roalie,  hava  you  any  intelligence  (0 
maf 

i  raal  de«l«  tic.     Your  ktnt^ar  b«gina  to 
I  naa  ol  hu  man«y  ;  Im  hat  given  metheM 
|a  fcr  Dfeyaeif.  i»nd  ibit  purse  fbr  RiMina. 
r  Bo»ina!  *Tii  pl*in  h**  if>%'"«  h.  r  1  4.^.^^,] 
F«amctJy ,  hut  a«  difttn  r^d 

pd  Koeitia*!  lituation  ^  mii 

|CTiLrttr«»  lo   exai.'itte    ytjur   i.'umifii>«tou   la 
boer.  that  •Hi*  mity  not  mtnn  tujfwct  frt>in 


I'.     ^  ■    .       .  .  .    .  .iijy 

•vdeavoured  la  g«l  all  I  couhl  fi^m  thi? 
1*1  gr4iid-<Uu^bt#r :  hui  ill  ahe  kn«w  ana, 
ffM  oc*  kill  t'l  Ourou.  ««d  thai  ahe  had 

bringing  up  ,  but  hefaoMaa  tha  raapen* 

Nil  Bii  viLUc^/i^iMi^  hy  |A«  Rraper». 
FINALE. 

!lTei<  ««  tM<ur«*tf  ^<vfli««iy  ^fid^. 


ACT   II. 

SCENB  L^-TlWioaw. 

£Mter  Rustic 

Hutf.  Tlui  p«r»^  it  the  plague  of  my  life;  1  halP 
money  itben  it  it  aui  my  own.     I'll  e'en  put  in  U>e 
live  guinea)  be  ga^e  mr  for  mynalf  1  I  don't  want  tt, 
and  ibey  do,     Tbey  certainly  muet  &nd  it   there. 
But  I  bear  the  cottage.door  open. 

[Pu**  ih*  fturtt  i>M  the  htnek^  and  rtiir^t, 
StUof  DoacAS  and  RofiN4,yn»«i  (ha  eottatfM,    Ooa- 

caa  with  a  jfrwai  b^k^  m  W  am,  JdUd  with 

aketfu  0/thrmd, 

t>ar.  I  am  jutt  geing,  Roeina,  to  earry  Ihia  thr^^ad 
to  the  weaver's. 

Hm,  Thit  baaket  it  too  heavy  for  yon ;  pr4y,  lot 
me  CKrry  tt.  [S^it  tha  la^vf  on  the  &r<^4. 

OiT.   No,  no.  [fV#ii«4/y. 

lim.  If  Yiiti  love  ma.  only  taka  half;  ihta  et«nin|f. 
Of  iM-morruw  nmmiag,  1  will  carry  the  rett  ( Takr^ 
pattqftk*  *ktvu  ami  oftkM  iwAel.)  There,  b«  an^rry 
with  me  tf  you  pl«*ie. 

0»r.  Ko»  mjr  •weet  lamb,  1  am  n«>t  ao^^  i  hut 
beware  of  men* 

Rq4.  Hd  re  you  any  doubu  of  my  con<iu«t  Dorea*  f 

Uvr.  Indeed  I  have  not,  kvii  and,  yet^  I  am 

UneuT< 

h»*#f  Captain  BaiviLt  t,  wAp^rrei'ved. 
€k»  hack  to  the  reapen,  whilit  I  oairy  Chit  tbfv«L 
Rei    I'll  gn  this  mntneui. 


J 


iteriKG  UMAMA. 


«tl 


1  vitL 


•*tt  ^t  '  ^'^  if  1>*  lill  MAiOfCllL  [J 


Dm. 


ru 


l«ck  tW  dooe,   [IW^ 


Art, 


thTl 


)  CWhuI  k«^  t     Wte  kiM  f    A  iwiM,  w  I 


|A»r^  W«  HiMt  |ito|  *|i  tt  lill  It  thit  e^rdl*fatO, 
MKi  iwmmn  It  iJ9  ^jp  «fVB«r.  XIm  b«M  iirmjr  >«  to 
mm  ih§  toottrj  ki  ik*i  h  igiiT«  and  §■!  M«  to  kfvp 

will  61 


i*A-t    i'i 


t^mm§  ^  tom«l 


!%«,   Icftii'iVMritwk^(ii,p^«i| 
Ail,  pagftdittMi — bM  iTi  Bt  i«B.  I^iil 

%  thwitil  |iM»  ig  i^  ii  !■  If. 
r  <w«jf  Hin^'i  lit  U^^  m 

•Ad  irt  Alliaiiqc«f  TV*. 

tliiw«  irWa  I  i  ' 

WiO.  W«ia'i  I  CM  1*  jmt 


UilplHl 


[£pi'4. 


^jtti^iff  a4iM  «Mli  «49db  hm  kmp^'d  f 

l*!*^,  Wnjiam,  do  jroii  koav  ai  an j body  Ibtt  bAi 
k»tl  «  pum  P 

liiM.   Dure**,  boiv«T4:r,  hM>  fimnd  i^hb. 

Witl,  Sd  muirb  Ibe  Wicr  for  ib«« 

K«i,  You  vdl  ^ibUge  me  tert  miicb«  if  fttti  will 
r*rr)  il  t(»  Mr,  Bi'ltille,  ^od  big  btm  |o  k»ep  i|  tiU 
tbt  (iVQwr  ii  (uuuii. 

iVdl.  SiD<^  yoQ  dfitr*  it,  TU  |o  t  U  iliA'a*!  b* 
tli«  liybtrr  Ibr  my  tuiT|io^. 

Jl^.  Tbtt  I  ftM  ttir*  gC  WiUtaiB, 

TAiT,  T1a«n'»  Wilhftm  i  bat  Til  jir«uad  no(  to 
M«  bio). 

AIR— riifHAi. 

WkiMpfr'd  timat^  m  her  tm, 

^M^i  WfiifAti   turnip  look*  at  A#r:,  riuflfi^ 
^4^  Tbai'i  Him*i  pett;  lb«ibt  Itket  is^  ttili. 

PW.  Thftt'i  «  eopy  of  hii  rAnQlemnce,  t*m  Mr- 

Mn  i  hv  rill  aa  morf   htip  folbwing  loe  dor  be  cmi 

'W  thtJiMi*  nrndfun  iJtai  dan^d  vk  the  tfrwA, 


n« 


#•»! 


ifma  ffo^fr  i«^  rf«i*H* 

JVW 

iTTO*..     ^°**  ^'y  ^  •^-  P*^  ^  *  * 

^^^^    I  11  sure  I  QPFtr 
Byt 


n#.1  Lcfi  piitflfita% 
Bye.  WiUtam. 


t  lovecj 


WiiJi 


ICto 


»;i«i.iLF- 


tome  co*Aing  «ieiiJ«c,  tili  w"'«»^ 


how  ;;!^a  Ud  r**  '*"^'*"  me,  W«iy-«l* 
i  hiw.   On©  iKjrd'a  fts  rood  u  a  ^uwsii-  I^^ 

fi   ^IL  J     '"'^°,^y  ^ck  fi'tke  milWt  Biil* 
fint  time  1  tueet  her 

L     j«Li  i  "^  ***PP»"  aor  m  lord  or  i«i»i»^'* 


tl 


BOSINA. 


DU£T.<«-riiAi«  0»d  William. 

lim  jMudp  emtrti^  milk  aihim4f  kmrt^ 

Jk*  artmi  9i  fyHtknm  rail : 
I  TKtt  kilu  may  4^Ji«T  kmumn  dUiM^ 

fitti  fta^  at  ill  tiki  Mikw 
I  8n  kiffk^ham  ^«M«,  in  fOOM*  «/«lalt^ 

i  Ptit  tf««LlA  W«i»r«i  tkftr  fading  ck^itma, 

^«r  fcpmfy'i  m  IA0  voir. 
^  ^ni^  tA«  tA«^  the  Hrgtn**  ttgki 

^^  A0^  mk  w(U  may  taH  tke  kiii, 

'^     Mof  ht9i»Hitk»  9ak,  [EgnmU 

£iii«r  BftLViLtt. 
!  I  trtBbl^  It  the  iifififptiton  tkii  lovdjf  gir] 
'    00  »y  b«ift     M  V  cbe«rf ula«tt  hat  left 
I  ta  grown  loittiiiibk  eren  to  the  delicioas 
of  autiug  tb«M  Ii«pp7  wko  dtp«Dd  •ni»7 

AIIL— BlLVlLLK. 

JETra  &ri|^4l  DMvna  iiu»r  my  eyu^ 

Ume  p«4«v/W  fiut'ti  the  j&ffOviM  d«f .' 

/»i  rwf  11/  f^rti  i  tftun  d  ikt  Jfrmf, 
Rmtk  wiriftn  Uiten'd  fo  my  (ay, 

Ifiil  iii#«r  fio  mon  i  Uiuck  tkt  Ivrt, 


No  mutn  Im  tiuiie  tport  can  j 

Lmt  t0  niy*»l|r»  D»  iv^'t'W  ^^ 

T%M  trmt  tkmi  tfi  m  kmiwr  fcoiir, 

In  Mi^iU  *M0nM^^  Ikt 


ITAm  A4a«i#^  fty  tke  ligklnin^r  P«'***rt 
.Wtr  e&«nM  tkt  #y«,  ««r  ifirfii  tAf  «iii«^ft. 

e*  tKe  lua  rote^  I  tiAirfl  W«ft  tfi  eofiliiuial  ricr> 
h ;  1  Ceel  tji>ftttal«d«  tad  will  try  lo  rcit  A  4iMittr 
ID  Ikour  on  tku  buik*  [  Lviii  dtvm  m  «  iaiiA. 

■  AIR.— Roili«4, 

fm  Af  tAM«-4l«irvi  mtoiHn^  wiAitkJfMtt  »«  lAe  «if» 

fgi  ^MtilMlf'i  dmkt  (0  tki*  cMtAi^  t  hmr : 

mttmmmU  rie-k  ttarm  I  bring  kuiU  mif  p€fU 

9  mmtj^t  6n  my  k§0d^  kut  g»f  jtf  ««i  M»y  kt&ri^ 

iM  do  I  M-e  ?  Mr.  BeMltt  ule^p  7  V\\  tteal 
tlr— •!  thi»  moment  I  in«y  |(»st  00  bim  without 
Afiiug.  f  I-^y*  (f«im  fAr  com^  and  uotti  M^f'y  «^ 
i,]  Tr»  tun  pointi  full  on  thit  tpot ;  l^l  ffi* 
ktO  tht«*  tmiat'hei  VigrthipT  with  ibt*  nUauil,  tod 
bin  f^«ai  let  h«<«mi :  7^,  th«t  will  dn.  But 
l«  ibcmld  w«k*-*(  Tmkp*  tA#  nh^ndf^vm  ker  btuom^ 
f  lift  f Aff  ^bnradbM  i^a^ktr.  ^Im»w  my  bemrl  b««U ! 
•  took  loan,     ili  t  I  b«v«  «Ak«d  bim. 


IM.  What  nob*  ww  thii  r    Tbit  rtbaod  I  b«t« 


0  beforVj  and  on  tb«  tovflv  Ro«io»'« 

Rot.  I  wtU  bid*  ntTftfiU  aa  tbf>  bauAv.  [Ra»ti«4 

nMy  tA«  <^(k^«  tMi'CApt  BaLviLLs;  aW  'f4rt« 

ri.]  H^«rriift!  B  nan  la  tbt  boiua! 

Cinf.  fi.  Nuw,  lova  aaMvt  n« ! 
{CsMitfa  MMond  nim*  BotiinA  ;  <i«  frr»«l:f  /ram 
kim^  mmd  nou  mffHjfkt^d  nerm$  fA«  tU^  ; 
BaLvtixa  fiikm;  Capt  EaLTiLLC,  wA» 
awMi  OTkf  la  fmrm§  W*  i««i  Aii  ^rprA^r 
UMii^al  1A4  ocA#ri^,  BatviLLB  Z«»£f 
RoftNA  A«dl. 


Sal,  Wby  do  foo  iy  tbat. 
Ban  Whamithar  Avni 


pofniad  mm. 


B^L  Doiit  be  alanntd,  'twaa  ny  brolbtr ;  be 
could  nut  futfttt  to  offeod  ytm, 

Hm.  Your  brtJiberl  why  Ibeo  dote  b«  fiot  imi- 
tate your  tirtoat  f    Wby  «*«  be  hare  ? 

B9L  Forf*t  thii;  you  are  tafe.  Bat  tell  »e, 
Eoaina^  for  the  quetbon  it  to  me  of  tmporuoco^ 
bava  I  Dot  Afea  you  wear  tbii  rih^ud  f 

Am.  Forgive  me,  nr;  I  did  not  meao  to  ditlurb 
t  ool)  meaut  to  shade  you  fnua  tbt  loo  gr««t 


fOtt.      I 

beat  of  the  auo. 


tton  f 
Rot 
B%1 


To  what  motira  do  1  ova  thii  tender  altea> 
Ab,  »ir  ;  do  not  the  whole  village  !«▼«  you  f 


Vou  tremble  ;  why  are  you  alarmed  7 

DUET.— Btt VILLI  And  BoKNA, 

BeJ.    Fur  yau,  my  iwe*t  nwiKJ,  «iay,  btt  not  a/raid, 

i/t^l  an  afftrti^m  ukuk  y*l  im«i£i  a  nmme, 
Ru«,    W ktn ^ft,%-*b*ti  *a  mm^— l«aeA  fp  retain, 

WkAt  he4irt  bui  mutt  io»€  you  f  I  kUik^ffar^p^ 
tkamdB"^ 
BeL    IF  Ay  iAuj  Umid,  fiannaf  9%iU  mfm  6a  my  efde, 

Lt^mmht  yomr  yiiardiaih  frcteelaf,  anJ^pwUa. 
Roi,   ify  timid  Aeaff  panrj— irttt  w/e  ^  yewr  Mt, 

Be  you  aiy  ffofaetor,  my  jpai^*an,  my  j^u^da^ 
BeL    It'Ay  tku»  timid,  ^c, 
Roa.   Afy  timid  htoH  fMftli,  ^* 

B«t,  Unveil  your  laind  to  me,  Rofiaa.  The  gracea 
of  your  foniit  the  native  digoity  ofyoor  mind  wbieh 
brealu  through  the  !oveJy  iiroplicity  «f  youv  deport- 
ment, a  thousand  circumttaocet  concur  to  convince 
me  jou  «iere  uoi  born  a  villager. 

Ror.  To  you,  »ir,  1  can  have  no  reterve.  A  pride, 
I  hope  an  bonett  otie«  made  tne  with  to  tigh  io  lecrat 
over  my  mitfortUQe^. 

Bel.  Tbey  are  at  an  end. 

Haf«  Dorcai  approaches,  tir ;  the  can  best  relata 
my  malancholy  ttory. 

£nter  DoacAi. 

Dor.  HU  honour  haref    Good  lack  * 

B*i.  Will  you  let  me  epeak  with  you  a  moment 
alone,  Dorcai  f 

Dor.  Roiina,  take  thii  baikeL 

[Efit  HoilWA  vilk  the  kasLH. 

Bol.  Rotiika  hat  frl!affed  me  to  you*  Dorrat,  Ibr 
an  account  of  Ker  hifth,  which  1  have  long  i uipaeted 
tu  be  above  her  prneot  iitu«tio&. 

l/w.  To   b«   Mire,   ^    'nur,  iince  the  dear 

child  givai  mt  laA^  ih*'!  of  at  good  a 

family  at  any  ia  Ed^  mother*  tweet  lady, 

waa  toy  bountiful  old  luAAler't  daughter,  'Squire 
Welford,  of  Liacoloihire.  Itti  ettatc  vru  leii'd  for 
a  mortgage  of  not  half  tit  value,  jutt  after  youfif 
madam  waa  marricdt  and  *be  ne*er  got  a  peuny  of 
bar  portion. 

Bei.  And  her  t^ihtv  7 

thr.  Wat  a  brave  gentleman^  loo,  a  colonel 
Uia  honour  want  to  the  Eastern  lodiet,  io  better 
hit  fortune,  and  niAdam  would  go  with  him.  Tb« 
thip  wai  lotl.  and  they,  with  all  the  litUe  meaaa 
they  had,  went  to  the  bottom.  Voung  madam  Ro- 
iioa  wae  ibcnr  only  chiM;  tbey  left  her  at  tchools 
but  whan  thu  ead  ti««i  aame.  the  mi»lrf»i  iii«l  not 
carte  for  keeping  her,  io  tb«  dear  chdd  baa  iha««d 
my  poor  mortal 

BbL  But  her  father*!  name  ? 

thr.  Martin  ]  Colnnvl  Martin. 

BmL  1  am  too  happy;  he  a  at  ike  friend  of  my 
fatbar'i  heart  i  a  thouaand  Umat  have  I  heard  km 


I 


THOMAS    AND    SALLY; 


OR,    THE    SAILOR'S    RETURN 


A   MCilCAL  BNTKftTAIIfllSNTp   I»t  TWO   ACTt 


DRAMATIS  PERSONifi. 

Thb  'S«)utiuc 
TaoMAt* 

Bkttr 

DoftCAi. 


I 


BSrtcof. 


ACT  I. 

mm*  mdwamtd  thmn  tkv  rmt^  on  on*  lid*. 


'  SaLLT  ditti99*r*d  tanning  at  ths  d$9r^ 

Mfy  Um*  h^m  k^ppf  ome^f  amd  paw  t 

Ok  !  Uithm  I  muss  bUtk*  mli  W  : 
Bui  mow  S*m  tmd^  mkt  w»U  *  Jay  f 

F*r  mif  truM  tarn  li  ffm*  t*  »m» 
Th<t  lad*  puTiue^  t  Hrivt  Uf  tAi»ii, 

Thoufftt  all  their  arU  art  lo*t  an  ma 
Pvr  i  e»n  fi«v«r  tare  frict  ofitfj, 

And  h0,  aUu  t  it  poiM  t»  ma, 

TV  dmmtm  «»  ike  maigkt^fing  i«a  ; 
But  how  COM  i  in  fkanut*  akam^ 

Whii§  my  true  tv**  iioutat§eaf 
Thejhtmrt  droop  till  light* b  rttum^ 

7%«  ptytvn  mtouruM  itt  dhMnl  tko  ; 
So  uiil  I  droop,  M  10^  /  moifniy 

Till  my  trtu  to9€  cMMf  hofik  from  torn, 

Ent0r  Done  At. 


.  WhAt,  wiU  Tou  never  quit  this  idir  tnde  f 
U^  fliU  in  UAn  f  Ak !  ftm'rc  »  footj«li  moid  I 


UMb 


9^  hvro  ^Twioneo,  fout  own  ioi^n 
laalA  not  dwmjrf ;  b«  Adni*d  hy  1 
AlB.— DoscAf. 


I  Jf«y^«jr  ^t^  U/orplomnro, 
For  tinging,  fir  dotieinfi,  and  thmwi 

Thon  wk^  una  f0m  n^atie  §%uk  n  froaimro 
In  tijfhina,  imd  crying  hoi jf hot 

LoC§  topjf  no  bird  m  iho  w^eidou't^ 


I 


0^  km*$  nmo  f««r  f»jM  whon  *«ip  low  ; 
#ly  fMMid^  amd  «»fiiel  it  m  •ho  dfio», 
A^  nmtf  rit  crying  hoigh^f 


Tktntgk  wkoti  im  th$  «m«  o/a  lovor^ 

it  Bomotimo*  may  happon,  J  knaw^ 
Thai^  ^ or  ail  our  toying  it  ot^or, 

W«  cannot  hotp  crying  heti^Ko  ! 
In  ago  ov'ry  on*  d  now  part  tak^ 

Ijind,  to  my  Ifrrpv,  'fM  toi 
Whoti  old,  yo^  may  ery  till  your  hoart  atho; 

But  no  vnm  wiU  mind  yow—Koigho  t 

Sally,  Lem? e  mo* 

Dorcai,  Go  to.     I  come  to  ttiake  too  glad, 
Odsooks !  what*t  here  f  thii  folly  mu  mt  mad. 
You're  gricring,  and  for  whom  f  *tii  prelty  ■potti 
For  one  that  geii  a  wife  at  ov'iy  poit. 
S<aUy.  Dorcai,  fur  thame !   how  can  you  be  10 
bai«r 
Of  after  thii,  look  Tkooua  in  tho  faoft? 
Hit  thip't  aApected— 

DoTcat,  T«ll  not  me.     The 'Squire^  ~ 

At  Tom  it  your**^  you  are  hit  heart's  deiire. 
Then  whv  to  pteviib,  and  10  froward  ■till  f 
H«*ll  make  your  fortune,  let  him  haT«  hii  wilL 
AIR. — Sallt. 
Wort  t  at  poor  at  wretch  eon  bt. 
At  groat  at  any  monarch  he, 
£r§  on  tuch  tormt  Pd  mount  kit  tkroitOi 
Vd  work  myjingert  to  tho  bono^ 
Qtant  we,  ye  Pow*r*^  (i  atk  not  weattk,) 
GrmU  we  but  tMnoeenM  and  hoaitk^ 
Ak  !  ukat  it  grandour  linked  to  f  t««  f 
I  'Tit  only  vtrtuo givet  it  pnce,  [EHL, 

I  Dorcat,  WeU»  go  yonr  warn     I  cannot  chooio 

but  fmile  : 
Would  I  wcro  young  Again  f  tlai,  tho  while  I 
But  what  are  wblie*  f  wiihe»  »tU  not  do; 
Ona  cannot  eat  one*i  cako  and  have  it  too. 

AIR.— Dorcas. 
Whon  I  mat  «  young  cme, 
So  vwnloK,  to  oxrf ,  and  Mtk  t 
I  tattiod,  I  ramhUd,  I  lmu^*d,  and  wkor^or 
Afiddio  wot  hoard,  to  bo  tun  t  woo  Ikon, 
To  mil  that  iMMM  f>«af  /  kmd  tommhing  to  tmyi 
'T^at  thit,  wr«  and  that^  tir,  but  teareo  otm  may; 
And  Sundmwtf  droatd  oiftl  In  tiy  flEb  nn^  tuy  Im«, 
I  tottrrata  tttotd  by  A§  bmt  M  th§fimm* 
At  twenty,  I  got  mto  a  Amttfni— fOffr  mmtt  f 
WitU,  r04t  him^  wo  mU  aro  mt  goti  at  wo  omt ; 
¥ei  4«  iraj  *i  poowuk,  h^d  qumrr^lfir  ttrmiot ; 
And  joakut     though,  truly,  t gmoohimtomm  MWM. 


hat  girl  tf  tti  Uko  ma  f 
lOMaboo: 


go  4CTIlfC  DEAJiJ. 

^|!pj'^  M  ««r  4^««ir,«^  4»»  ill.  iMt  aivf^  Ite  ^ 

JM  m  tm  M»  ^IM-'^L  A*«>p*  HP  af  Mt  « 

Tift  ^Hm^t  S  ^*Jm  nM^4  M  Amm  mng  AtCi  icrf , 


^m  kA  md  ^m  Hibf  k»Jtm» 
n*  »«lir  ft  iiir4  «ii  M4 


Mmd  km  tJmJmig^m  ^dui^f  ' 
Wlli  Wf%  ^^  «i4  4i«i^  M&  ArtvH  Mkt 

(ICjroil  HttaUstfi,      TV  *A4tlsS 

lrmv*d  f 
^S|«if«^  W  her*  would   |f>tt  Ay  f  of  rbo  Wfi  ^oq 

tlfrr'ft  euilMr  iiMctrc,  |i«*W  Bor  cablin  tuf  h ; 
Kor  *A7  ^^9  boi  ^if*^  T"<W  *Bii  L 

'Sfwif*,  ^a^e&t^  I  lb*  mU  itte  «il  om  firt^ 
|i«iiLi^iii||  f Ills   I  burulfli  Witk  dcKirt, 
Bui  vb^r^fi'tv  4q  fou  ftfihiik^  uid  tiemblijig  iUnc!, 
So  cKji ,  fo  iiU]f  f 

^0tiPi  nyin^r^  fii  "y^iivpA  /  ffrmw  til  vnta 

jUy  v^id  4*ttrrt  i»  ro^y; 
^lii  mm  tht^'fm  t^  iMwmtw^^^  amm  home, 

IJtay  tritjrt  mil  in  HaUff. 

iCil4  ^fim  I  f««rt  i^H^  ti»  dif^trvv  : 
Cmm  !*»#  vMA  ruin  taliy  f 
^  Mf  Utsmt  dtmr  lip^  ihott  ry^i^  /  iif««if  ^ 

Camtf  tkett^  ok  /  amr,  thtm  »m*€U»  fmr 
'A«|jirr*«diiij>*  4iNii  rwnfff  «r*, 

Mt*U  jividit  ifvu  to  tkmt  arttuif  my  di>»r^ 
Mnd  m^k»  m*  ithta'd  in  Sui/y, 


t  4111  |Q0  (dit^  loo  in%Ar — 


b«  ''ratv 


ACT  IL 

SCENE  I,— n«5^*^at 
fni#T  Thomas,  ^u,   s^i^„  i,ffb4;^- 


Out  witk  ^ottF  I  _  _  ,_ 

Weigb  aocbor.  t*ck  about.  *fllkt*«i^4* 

AIR  ^nd  OHOUVS^^Tm^u^  md  I 
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'  Tojrundvr/Mi 

'  No,  moiUrt^  no  ; 

My  lift /or  hmM  Jack. 
Zho,  H«  lo9$»  to  Nwye,  i)«;^ 

iftaucjffiy  dar§  wuJc§  m  noim^ 

And  to  th€  tword  app§td  i 
W9  our,  and  quicU^  Um  *mm  &pyi^ 
Wiih  vkom  tkt^  kti9§todml, 
Ww  hufip  no  eraft. 
But  'ffrt  and  off 
Lfly  on  our  tirokoi  amain  ; 

FSTfotkorLut, 
Wo  druk  'm  o*or  Oj^ain. 
/bo.  Wo  knew  no  ermft,  S^e. 

Or  fair  orfml,  lot  Pbrtumo  biow, 

Onr  heartt  aro  novor  dnii; 
The  pockot  that  to-dajf  obhs  low. 
To-morrow  akail  boJkM  ; 
For  i/m  bo. 
Wo  wmttt  d^yo  mo  f 
A  pimek  of  tkii  horo  otuff; 
tn  tndi    a. 
And  simoric^Of 
Wn*ro  mrtf  to  find  enough, 
Iho.  ¥or  ifm  bo,  Sfc, 

Tkon  bUt»  tho  king  and  btou  tko  ttato. 

And  bUsi  our  captains  ali; 
And  n0*er  may  ehanco  unfvrtunatOt 
Tho  British  fiewt  b^falL 
ifut  pnttp'rotu  ya^M, 
If  Vtcre'rr  she  iaili. 
And  ectr  may  the  ride. 
Of  tta  and  shore. 
Till  time'i  no  moro, 
Tho  terror  and  thu  pride. 
ho.  Hut  protp'roui  galot,  Sfc,   [£xeiiiil. 

Enter  the  'Squire  and  Dorcas. 
tquire,  la  vain  I've  ev'rj  wily  art  attav'd, 
promiicf  ran  tempt,  nor  vowf  p«rtuaae ; 
|inM|>ect  of  succcft  is  left  me  now  : 
w  iball  I  nin  her  ? 
•wrca*.  Why,  I'll  tell  you  hoir. 
I  way  fhe  comes ;  the  wench  it  full  of  pride, 
oaths,  and  vows,  and  promiiet  aside : 
in,  when  regular  approaches  fail, 
iegcrs  storm  a  place,  and  so  prevail. 

AIR.^DoRcas. 
fou  would  with  to  tuceeed  with  a  (flM, 
earn  how  the  ajfair't  to  be  done  ; 
if  yttu  stand  Jotding^  afui  shy,  like  mi  omb, 
vuU  lose  her  at  sure  at  a  gun. 

I  whining,  and  sightng^  and  vowi,  and  all  that, 
\far  as  you  please  you  may  run  ; 

U  hear  you,  and  jeer  ^011,  and  give  you  a  pat, 

!aX  jilt  you,  as  sure  as  a  gn%, 

Torship,  and  co//  her  bright  goddess,  isfino; 

*t  mark  you  tho  consequsnce,  mum  ; 

baggago  will  think  herself  really  divine, 

id  scorn  you  as  sure  as  a  gun, 

t  be  with  a  maiden,  bold,  froUc,  and  stout, 

«ii  no  opportmtuiy  shun  ; 

II  tell  you  she  hates  you,  and  swear  shs^U  cry  out. 
Ml  mum     she's  su  sure  as  a  gun,  [EMunt, 

Enter  Sallt,  with  a  milking  pail, 
illy.  How  crael  those  who^  with  nngen*rous  aim, 
Jr.  \o  seduce,  and  bring  poor  maida  Id  shame ! 


That  brutish  'squire !  but  wherefore  should  I  fear  \ 
I  ne*or  can  tnhi  fUse-heatted  to  my  dear. 
No,  when  he  cone  his  last  farewell  to  take. 
He  bid  me  wear  |kis  token  tat  bis  sake ; 
He  shall  not  prove  me  fickle  and  unkind ; 
Or  saTy.tbat  "ont  of  aigbt  waa  oat  of  mind. 

*  AIB«— Sallv. 

Auspieums  spirits  guard  mv  lovo. 

In  timo  <fdangor  near  him  kido; 
Wilk  ma-sproad  winjs  otviMd  him  maoo. 

And  turn  oaeh  random  bail  a^A*.  * 

And  you  hisjbes,  though  hostrU  iftUoH, 

Oh  !  may  you  ikon  with  am  accord  ; 
A  sympathetic  passion  fool. 

Behold  hisfaeo,  ami  drop  tko  sword. 
Ye  winds,  your  hhut'ring fkru  Uawo  ; 

Li'ire  airs  that  iftr  tho  aardon  swoop  ; 
Breatho  mft  in  sighs,  and  gently  hoavo 

Tho  calm,  sumoth  bosom  ^tko  doop. 
Till  halcvon  peace  rotum*d,  oneo  maro, 
1 6ktCs  I 


I  steiirs,  and  hoetilo  kanas, 
Mjposttlor  oiows  his  natioo  shoro, 

Atkd  harbours  srfo  m  thorn  fond  arms» 

Enter  tho  *8quirb. 
DUET.^7WS«uiiis  and  Sallt. 
'Squire.        Well  mot,  pretty  maid  ; 
Say,  donU  be  afraid  ; 
I  mean  you  no  mischief,  t  tow; 
Psha  f  what  is*t  you  ailf 
Come,  give  me  your  pa^ 
And  ril  carry  it  up  to  your  cow. 
Sally.  Pray  let  it  ahne, 

Tre  hands  of  my  own. 
Nor  need  your^s  to  help  mo--forbear  ! 
How  can  you  persist  f 
I  irun'f,  sir,  be  kissed. 
Nor  teas*d  thuf^go  tf\/U  elsewhere. 
'Squire.        In  yon  lonely  grove, 
i  Mir  an  alcove. 
All  rotmd  the  sweet  violet  springs; 
And  there  was  a  thrush. 
Hard  by  in  a  bush, 
*  Twould  charm  you  to  hoar  how  he  sings, 
Sally.  But  hark  !  pr'ythoe,  hark  ! 

Look,  yonder's  a  lark, 
it  warbles  and  ploams  me  so; 
To  hear  tho  mft  tale, 
O  th*  sweet  nightingalo, 
i  would  not  be  tempted  to  go. 
'Squire.        T%enherewe*U  dt  down; 
Come,  come,  nooer  frown. 
No  longer  my  bliss  Vll  retard  ; 
Kind  Venia  shall  spread. 
Her  veil  over  head. 
And  the  little  rogue,  Cupid,  keep  guard. 

Enter  Thomas. 

faoMos.  What's  this  I  »ee  ?    May  I  betttro  :u5 
eyes? 
A  pirate  just  about  to  lM»ard  my  prize  ! 
'Tis  well  I  this  way  chanc'd  my  course  Id  stoer— 
Sal,  what's  the  matter  ? 

5airy.  Thomas! 

'Squire.  'SdeathI  who's  here? 
Fellow,  begone,  01^— 

noMos.  Lara  yoor  phrase  to  mend : 
Do  you  sheer  oE,  or  else  I'll  make  you,  friend* 
Let  go  the  wench,  I  claim  her  for  my  shar^ 
And  now  lay  handc  upon  her— if  you  dare. 
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